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NEWFOUNDLAND

Jonthly  IMessenger.

Edited by Rcu. T. HALL, Congregational Minister, Queen’s Road Chapel, St. John's.

Nxw Sentrs, Vo, V., No. 10. OCTORER, 187s. Prick Five Caxrs,

THE EDITOR ON HIS TRAVELS. : Episcopalian; Rev. Dr. Gordon, Baptist; and Mr.
L i Sankey, who sang some of his beautitul solos and
No. T1. “also spoke most impressively,  There was a lurge
A dream of years was realised when I reached the | choir, under the direction of u doctor of music. It
land of the ¢ Stars and Stripes.” Pwas one of the most delightful services it was ever
Like many others from the mother country, T had ! my privilege to attend.  The Young Men's Christian
strong and unreasonable prejudices against our Ameri- Association is a power for good in Boston, and, indeed,
can cousins—at least, against some of their ways of | in all the cities of the great Republic.
doing things and many of their institutions. 1 ex- T was fortunate to be in Boston during what is
pected to meet with insolence from every car-driver  ealled auniversary week—that is, the week in which the
and crossing-sweeper, to be shouldered off the side- | annunl meetings of the various religious and philan-
walk by every passing pedlar; to be disgusted with | thropic societies arve held. I wasanxious to learn as
“ guessing,” swaggering, and braggadocio. I expected ‘ much as possible, and especially to become acquainted
to find the churches filled with ladies in full dress , with the working of the churches known us * orthodox
costume, the gentlemen with hats on,smoking cigars; to | Congregational.” "Throngh the courtesy and kindness of
hear the ministers talking politics, or reading essays { the Rev. Mr. Hubbell, I had an introduction to the
on political economy. I thought I should find little | leading men of the various societies in the Congrega-
boys and girls dictating to their parents where they | tional House. I soon felt myscl almost as much at
should spend the cummer vacation, etc.; and every- | home there as I would in Memorial Hall, London. I
thing in the same frec-and-casy—or Young American | was present at several meetings in Tremout Temple, in
—satyle.  But how have I been disappointed, and | Pilgrim Hall, and in the Cradle of Liberty, or Fanuel
confounded, and humbled! I would advise those who { Hall.  In the latter place 1 was favoured with a rare
have not been to visit the great Republic to say | feast. The meetings of the week are brought to a
nothing about it; they just know nothing. The ' close by a festival, given by the Congregational Club,
opinions that we get from those strelling pedlars, or | I met at this meeting missionaries from almost every
even some of the boasting tourists or book-making  part of the world, heurd some of the best speakers
travellers, are as far from sober truth as we cun well | of the denomination, and perhaps the best professional
imagine anything to be. singers in Boston.  On the same day I was the guess
1 was at home with an old member of my church Lof an Association of Oberlin studeuts at their Alumni
in St. John's—Mr. J. Heath. The kindness of him }d'nmex-. Some of the first studentsof that great institu.
self and family was unbounded. T was rejoiced to ' tion that the great Dr. Fil.mcy did so much to build
find all of thew walking in the ways of the Lord. [ 'up Wwere present, and this was one of the mosk
spent my Sabhath pleasantly, and, T hope, profitably dehgh.tful meetings I was privileged to attend wl‘:ﬂe in
too. In the morning I heard the pastor of Franklin- ' America. I shall l(zn.g rcmem.be): the plfza.saut inter-
street Church, Somerville, the Rev. William Hubbell, , course, the deep religious feclings and joys of that
In the afternoon I preached in the same place. In |afternoon in Pilgrim Hall.
the evening attended the annual meeting of the; While in Boston I visited a few of the public insti-
Boston Young Men’s Christian Association, in the ' tutions ; among others, the Free Library, the Museam
Tabernacle where some time before Messrs. Moody | of Art, and one of the public schools. It is impossible
and Sankey held their great evangeiistic services. | to speak too highly of the people of thuat ancienv city-
There were supposed to be 7,000 present on this occa- | The entire municipal regulations appeared to me to be
sion. Among those who iook part in the service I | far in advance of anything I had seen in England, 1
remember Rev. Dr. Webb, Congregational ; Rev. Dr. | gave a lecture on ¢ Newfoundlund,” in Franklin-street
Phillips Brooks, Episcopalian ; Rev. Dr. Tyng, jun, | Church; also in Newton, where T met the Rev. Mr.



LOCAL INTELLIGENCS.

Lowry, from Belfast, the respected pastor of one of
the churches in Newton.

T visited Lowell, to sco Mrs, Ward, one of the
members of my church in 8t. John's, Lowell is u
beautiful Jittle city of about 25,000 inhabitants, I
found Mis. Ward iu poor health, Vut, T hope, recover-
ing. I had only « very short time to spend, as 1 had
the bonour of an invitation to dine at the far-famed
theologival town of Andover. At the house of the
Rev. . F. Wright I had the pleasure of meeting
the venerable Dr. Pack, one of the ablest defenders of
the faith, perhaps the best theologian on the continent
of America. A perfeet gentleman, pr -found scholar,
and, withal, as gentle and humble as a child, I felt
while in his society that I was carried back to the
days of the Puritans, Andover is beautifully
situated, and if anywhere in New England the spivit
of Puritanism lives, it ix here.

One other place outside Boston must reeeive a
passing notice. I spent one of the happiest Sabbaths
of my life in Middlebro’, Mass, about thirty miles
from Boston, and about fow teen from Plymouth Rock.
T arvived here on a Saturday afternoon, to supply next
day onc of the churches that was without a pastor.
I found myself in the comfortable home of Deacon
Pickens. The Lord's Day was very fine.  We had
two services and a prayermeeting  Though this
people had been for some time withouta stated pastor,
yeb § found muek life and power among thew, and I
judge that they are vipe for evangelistic work.,  Doth
deacons and members appeared t) be earnest wnd
faithful. 1 may sy that Lleft with feelings of regret
next morning.  Should it ever be my privilege to
visit Boston again, I will esteem it 4 joy to renew the
friendship with the esteemed and loved friends at
Middlebro’.

Though I spent the grealer part of two weeks
in and about Boston I scemed to have only begun to
sce its beauties, and to get aequainted with its multi-
tudinous institutions, and introduced to the men of
power and mark who ave labouring in the vavious
fields of w cfulness,

I awm indebted to the Rev. Mr. Hubbell for much
jnformation, and, indeed, for favours that I shall not
soon forges, He has a large heart, and it is evidently
conrecrated to the service of the hest of Masters.

(T'o be ocontinucd.)

FLOWERS FOR THE INVALID.

T~ ROM the presence of flowers jn av invalid's reom a great
advantage is derivable. Flowers are very beautiful

and very welcome during seasons of hexlth. A stroll through
a well-kept gaiden, cepecially ia the early wmorning before.tue
dew las paveed away, and whea the richness of colouring,
and the singular sensation of exuberant life, then particularly
observable, are at their height ; an bour spent in the depths
of dingles and green glades, where the sun, shimmering

through the broken boughs overhead, lights up for a moment
wild blossoma neatling together amidst the mossy roota of the
older trees, are delights that we can all appreciate thoroughly;
but when the hour of rickness, of pain, of weariness comen,
aud we Lo on our beds, feeling as though wo shonld never
know again what case and hewlth are, vhen it is that the
languid heart leaps up, the dull eye brightens, the pale lips
call back their colone and their smile together to grect the
entle visitants, as the door opens to admit our old out-of-
ﬁnnr comrades, who, undeterred by the uncongenial gloom
and closeneas, come to sympithise with ug, to tefl s thay we
ara not furgotten in our fuormer haunts, and that our steps
will be gladly hatled there wiien strength is ours again.

1liness, lonked at oven in the moss cheerful light, hoth by
patients and nurses, is a wearisoms experience. The svum
room, the same routine, the same diet, and the same e li-
cined, takon a% the same hours, are not by any mews
enlivening cirenmstances ; clean, well-uired, cheery, as unlike
a sick.-roum as possible as the chamber of suifering may b
kept, yeb there is, aud always must be, « depressing foeling
within it ; smetiurg totally unhke itself is wauting to relieve
its oppression, to give rizo to new thoughts quite anconnested
with it or its occupation. And to supply as far as they cau
this very need. {lo vers, tastefully arcanged and well placed,
offer their kimlly services. It is snch a relief, such a positive
luxury, to turn the eye away from the grim, bad-tasts
suguesting row of medicine bottles ; from the sundry bisenit
pancrs that stand on the table, ready to dispense their well-
nieant but painfully unpalatable contents 3 from the oft-cannel
pattern on the walls, one rose, two green leaves, a soct of
propnsal for a brown lcaf, ending in a badly-formed piece of
teelliz, a white rase and a gresn leafat ton ; from the window.
curtaing huang up in their perpetnal folds; from the lire
whigh, th ugh partaking of a family resemblance wita ths
dear oIl ene dowrstairs, evidently belongs to an ill.com-
aitioned and 1ll-favoured brauch of the original stuck ; to turn
the weary eyes and weary attention from all these things, amd
rast themn geatly and pracefully on somme spiritual-logking
blogsgom, £0 unalliel to all carthly trouble, so gaggestive ot
cosluess, awd ficshness, aand unuworldliness, that the tired
brain and throbbings pulses beeome half-unconsciously sonthed,
and the heavy eschids driop and droop lower, until, a3
pitying s'eep clo es then fast, she transtorms our Jash wlea of
are beantful cuest .t thot of the image of a guardian angel
wat hi.g side us anl warding off =1l sutfering from onr
pillow. “and well may toustiul; hopeful thoughts be suy-
gested by oae mate fiinds) either in their own sunple forms,
or in the gloriti-d guize bestowed on them by our dreaming
fauey— for what i3 the mission of it and its brethren?

** Ta comnfort man ; to whieper hope,
Whene'er hig faith i3 dim,
For who so careth for the flawers
Wit uuch more care for him.”

SELF-RELIANCE

i)
i}

S ELF-RELIANCE, coujuined with promptitade in the
b exceution of our uadertakings, i3 indispensable to sue.
cess, A yet maltitudes hive adife of vaailation aud con-
scquent failure, beeanse they 1emain vudetermined what to
o, or, having decided thar, have no confidence in themselves.
Such persous need to be assured ; this ws<urance can be
obtained in no other way than by thewr own successes in what-
ever way they may attempt for themeelves, 1f they lean
upon others, they not vnly become dissatisfied with what they
achieve, but the success of one achievement, in which they
arc entitled to but j.a- tial credit, is no guarantec to them that,
nasided, they will not fail in their very next experiment,
For want of gelf-reliunce aud decision of character, thonsands
are submerged in their essays to make the voyage of life,
Disappoiated awd chagrined at this, they nuderestimate the'r
own capacity, and thenceforward, relying cu others, they
take and keep a sabardinate poisition, from which they rise,
when they rise at all with the utmost dificulty. When a
young man attains his majority, iv is better for bin, as a
general rule, to take some independent position of his own,
even though the present remuneration be less thau he would
obtain in the service of others. When at work for himuelf
in a business which rcqnires and demands foresight, economy,
and industry, be will naturally develop the atrung poiuis of
his character aud become self-reliant.

»
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GLORIOUS PROMISES.

SANCTIFYING GRrAcE. —** ITc tha! hath beyun « good worl, in
you will perform it wntil the Jduy of Joous Choist "=l i. 6
Reader ! is the good work begun in thee? Art thon holy ?
s sin crucifying ? Are thy heart's idols ono by ous abolishd ?
Is the world less to thee, and eternity moreto thee?  Is more
of thy Saviour’s image iimpressed on thy character, and thy
Saviout’s love more 1throned in thy heart ? Is *‘salvation”
to thee more ‘‘the sue thing neediul?” Oh! take heud!
there can be no midale ground, no standing st'lt ; or if it Le
0, thy position must be a false one. The Saviour's blood
isnot more necessary to give thee a title to heaver than His
Spirit to give thee a meetness for it. *“If any man havo not
the Spirit of Christ heis none oy Ifix?” ¢ Ouwards ! " should
should be thy motto, There is no standing still in the Lfo of
faith. ¢ The man,”says Augustine, “ who says ¢ Enouyh,’ that
man's soul is lost ! Let tlus be the superscription in all thy
ways aud doings, ¢ Holiness to the Lord.”  Let the mounitory
word exercise over theeits habitual power, ¢ Without holincss
no mau shall ees the Lord.” Moreover, remember, that to be
holy is to be happy. The two are convertible terms.  Holi-
nees ! It is the secret and spring of the jay of angels ; and
the tnore of holiness attained on earth, the nearer and closer
my walk is with God—the more of a sweet carnest shall |
have of the bliss that awaits me in holy heaven. Oh! my
soul, let it be thy holy sacred ambition to ““ Be holy !”

REvVIVING GRACE,—*¢ They that wait upon the Lord shall
renew their atrength.: they shall mount wp with wings as cagles ;
they shall run, and not be weary ; they shall wilk, and not
faint.” —Isa, x1. 31.—** \Wilt thou not revive us, O Lord 2" My
soul! art thou conscious of thy declining state ? Is thy walk
less with God, thy frame less heavenly ? Hast thou less con.
s:ious nearness to the mercy-seat, diminished communion with
thy Saviour ? 13 prayer less a privilege than it has been 72—
the pulsations of spiritual hie more lavguid, and fitful, snd
spasmodic !—thebread of life less reli:hed >—the scen, and the
temporal, and the tangible, displacing the unseen and the
eternal 7 Art thou sinking down iato this state of drowsy
self-contentment, this contormity-life with the world, forfeit-
ing all thehappiuess of true religion, and niskivg aud endanger-
ing the better life to come ! Arie! call upon thy Gol!
“Wilt thou ot revive ug, O Lord?” He might have
returned nothing but the withering repulse, ¢ How often
would I: have gathered thee, but thon woutdst not!”—
¢ Eptraius is joined to his wols, Iet him alone ! Buat ““in
wrath He remembers mercy ” ¢ They shall revive as the
corn.” * The meuth of the Lord bath spoken 15"

PERSEVERISG GRACE.—** The rightcous shall hold on Iis
way ' —Job, xvii. 9.—UKeader ! how comfortiug to thee amid
the ebbings and flowings of thy changiag history, to kvow
that the change is all with thee, and not with thy God ! Thy
spiritaal bark may be tossed on the waves of temptation in
msny a dark mduight.  Thou mayst think thy pilot hath
left thee, and be 1e:dy continually to say, ¢ Where is my
God ?”  But fear not ! The bark which bears thy spiritual
destinies is in better hands than thine; a golden chan of
covevant love links it to the eteinal throne! That cbain can
never suap asunder. He who holds it in Lis hand gives thec
this as the pledge of thy safety,—*‘ Because I live, ye shall
live alse.”  *¢ Why art thou then cast down, O my soul? and
why art thou disquieted within me? hope thou in God !”
Thou wilt assurcdly ride out these stormy surges and reach
the desired haven. But be faithful with thyseli! see that
thers be nothing to hinder or impede thy growth in grace.
Think how little may retard thy progress. One sz jndulged
—one temptation tampered with—one bosom traitor, may
cost thee many a bitter hour and bitter tear by interposing
between thee and thy God. Make it thy daily prayer,
“*Search me, O God, and know my heart ; try we and know
my thoughts, and see if there be auy wicked way in me, and
lead me 1 the way everlasting

Dy1N@ GRACE.—*' I have the keysof hell and of death.”—Rev.
j. 18.—Andfromwhom coul:d dying grace come 20 weliome as
from Tnee, O blessed Jesus? Not only is Tay Name, ¢ the
Abolisher of death ;7 but Tnoun didst Phyself die! Tnou hast
sauctiticd the grave by Taine own presence, and divested it of
all its terrors. My soul ! art thou at times afraid of the,
thy last enemy ? If therestof thy pilgrimage-way be praceful
and uncloude«f—resh there a dark aud portentous shadow
over the terminating portals ? Fear not! When tbat dismal

— W e A —— e

entrauce is reached, He who has ¢ the keys of the grave and
of death” suspended at His gollen girdle, will inpart grace
to bear thee through. It as the messenger of pesce. ‘Thy
Savieur calls thee ! Phe promptangs of nature, when at first

{ thewsedst the dathening waves, may Le that (£ the alfnghtel

discipies, when they sand, [ is o apuis, and cernied out for
fear ! DBut a geatle voico wul bo heard lugh above the
stormy, ** [t 131! Be not afraid!”  Death, mdecd, as the
wages of sin, must, even by the believer, be regarded as an
enemy. Bat, on! blessed thought, it is thy lest enemy—
the cause of thy last tear,  Ina fow biisf momonts after that
tear s shed, tuy Gad will be wiping every vestige of itaway |

Arrer GrACE, GLory. = T% Lord il givegraccand ylory "
—Psalm Ixxxiv. 1L.—0Oh ! happy day, wnen tius tolsonie war.
farewitl alt be ended, Jurdaucrossed, Canaanentered, thelegion.
enemics of the wilderness no Jonger dreaded ; sorrow, sigh.
ing, death, and; worst of all, 8{2, no more cither ty be felt
or feared ! Here is the terminating hnk m the golden chain
of the cverlasting covenant. It began with g lestination ;
it ends with glorinesion, 1t began with sovereign grace in
abypast eteruivy, and no link wil b wantmg till the ransomed
spirtt be presented faultless before the throne! Grace and
alory ! 1t the earnest be sweet, what must be the reality ?
If the wilderness table contamn such rich provision, what
must be the glories of the eternal bangueting house? Oh!
my soul, mike gure of thine interest in the one, as the blessed
prehude to the other. ¢ Having access by faith into this
grase, thou canst rejoice in hope of the glory of God ! for
**whom he justifies them he also glorifics 1™ Has graco begun
in thee? Caust thou mark--thougu 1t should be but the
drops of the incipient rifl which is to ternminate in such an
acean—:she tiny grans which ave to acenmulate and issue in
such *tan escouling weight of glory?” Deluy not the
momentous question! Toe day of offered grace is on the
wing, it hours are fast numboring, and *‘no graze, ue
glory

AxoraEr CoMFORTER, —“T will pray the Father, and e
shull give you aws'le r Comortor that e may abide with you
jue erer, —doha xiv. 16, —Blessed Sprit ot all grace ! how
ufs have Lyrieved Thee ! resist-d Ty deslings, gueucned Uny
strivings ; and yot art Thouw still pleadiog with me ! Oh! let
e realtse more than I do the need of Tuy gracious inflaeaces,
Ordinances, sermons, communious, providential dispensa ions,
are notuing withoat Thy le-giving prwer. It 18 tne Spins
that quickenetn,”  “*No man can call Jesus Lord, bus by
the Holy Ghose.”  Church of the living God ! is nut this 0.e
cause of thy deaduess? My soal! 13 uob this the secres olthy
lauguishivg frames, repeated declensivne, uneven walk, and
surdden falls, that the tuiluences of the Holy Ghost are under-
valued and unsought? Pray for the outpuuring of this
bleased Agent fur the world’s renovation, and thius own.
¢ 1 will pour out my Spiric on all tlesh, ' is the precursor of
millennial bliss, Jesus ! draw near 1n Thy mercy to this tor-
pd heart, as Chou dudst of old to 'hy mouruing disciples - 1
breathe upon it, and siy, ** Rucetve ye tue Holy Gnost.” ¢ is
the mightiest of all boous; bus, uke the sun inthe b seas,
1t is the freest of all.

ProvinesraL OVERRULING, —¢ AlL thinys worl: Logcther for
goad to them th ot love God, to them who arc the called according
to Ii's putrpose,”— Ko, vin, 28 —sly soul! be sull! thou
art 1 the hands of tuy covenant God.  Woere those strauge
viclss:tudes in thy history the result of accident or chance,
thou mightest well be overwhelmed ; bus ““all things,” and
this th ug (be whas 16 may} which may be now disquictiog
thee, 18 oas of these *all things” thas are so working
mysteriotsly fur thy good. Tiuss thy God! Hu will not
deceive thee,—thy 1nterests are with Hiun in safe custdy.
When sight says, ‘Al these things are against me,” fet
faith rebuke the lasty conclusion, and say, ‘‘ Shall not
the Judge of all the earth do righs ?” How often

does God  hedge up our way with thorns to elicit
simple trust! How seldom cwn we sec all things so

working for our good ! Bat it is better discipline to belicreit.
Ou ! for faith amd frowmayg providencey, t» say, **L know
that Thy jedgments are gowt 75 and, relyingin the dark, to
exclmm, ** Lhough He slay me, yet witll I trust in Him 1"
How cau I doubs tie wisdom, and faithfulness, ard love of
the most mysterivus earthly deiling, when I koow thas the
Roll of Providence is thus 1 the hands of Him who has given
the mightiest pledize Omnipotence could give of His tender
interest in my soul's well-being, by giving [{imself for me?
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OUR BURDENS.

Panr child of sin and woe,

Now listen to thy Father s pleading veice;
No longer needst thon go

wWithout a teiend to bid thy heart rejoice.

I know thon canst not rest
Until thou art from sin and sorrow free ;
Earth cannot muke thee blest :
Come, hring thy sutfering, bleeding heart to Me,

HRIST came into the world ‘‘to seek and to save that
which waslost.,” The reason He assigned for eating
with ‘‘publicans and sinners ” was that they that be whole
need not a physician, but they that are sick; He ‘' came,
not to call the righteous, but sinners to repentance,” Though
all the invitations of His Gospel message abound with
characteristic traits, cxtending rather than limiting their
application, yet they prove that while the provision of the
Gospel is suflicient for all, it is free for each; even the
poorest, the most wretched, aud the vilest are not excepted.
‘The unconverted and unawakened may not accept the invita-
tion, but they unquestionably need the blessing, and ought
to comply ; they have been redecmed by its Author, and they
may read their character and destitute circumetances in its
descriptive terms,

Al are burdened with a loald of guilt.

“*God commandeth all men everywhere to repent.” This
commaud implies that all have sinned ; a supposition which
is sustained by the Holy Szriptures, and which may be proved
by au appeal to the life and conscience of every one. All
the unconverted are not addicted to the same eins, nor
chargeable with the same amount of guilt. But the man is
not to be found who has not sinned, **and come short of the
glory of God.” Who, forinstance, is not conscious of having
on certain occasions indniged tempers which implied infidelity
to God, hostility to aan, and aflivity to the prince of dark-
ness, —tempers which, had they been expressed in language
or embodied in action, would, without a fignre of speech,
have proved us ¢t be the chief of sinuers? Who is not con-
scious of having ittered, either thoughtlessly or intentionally,
words which wure calculated to poison the young, to pollute
the chaste, to slander the absent, t» harden the 1mpenitent,
to grieve the sorrowful, or to calumniate the excellent of the
earth? Aad as for actions, who has not felt the necessity of
crying, ‘‘If Thon, Lord, shouldest mark iniquities, who, O
Lord, shall stand? Every mouth is stopped; and all the
world is becoma guilty before God.”

Even those whom men have deemed virtuous God may
justly charge with utter forgetfuluess of His presence, with
o total disregard of His love, and with a contemptuous re.
jection of HisSon. ‘They have despised * the riches of His
goodness,” slighted the monitions of His Spirit, misapplied
their immortal powers, and foolishly expended their time and
talent in the pursuit of objects which neither merited their
love, their labour, nor their confidence. Alas! they can
neither review the past without remorse nor anticipate the
future without fear. The chains of a moral slavery are on
their spirite, the plague of a deep depravity rankles in their
hearts, and the uncancelled guilt of ten thousand secret sins
presses with leaden weight on their consciences. *‘ The
wages of sinis death ”; aud of *‘every sin” it may truly be
asserted that it ‘‘descrves the curse of God, both in this
life and that which is to come.” Who can estimate the
guilt of violatiug alaw which the finger of God wrote, which
18 a transcript of the Divine mind, aud which is, in an abso-
lute sense, *‘holy, just, and good”? Who can estimate the
demerit of creatures who, *‘for many long rebellious years,”
have preferred manunoun to God, Belial to Christ, sin to holi-
ness, and the tensual enjoyment of earth to the spiritual
felicities of heaven ; who have set at naught the supreme
authority of the King of kings, loathed immaculate purity,
trampled on infinite love, and impiously defied the thunders
of almighty wrath? Guilt Jike this outweighs the mountains;
it is heavier than the sand of the sea-shore, The mere impu-
tation of it pressed the Son of God so that He sweat great
drops of blood, aud cried, ‘ My soul is exceeding sorrowful,
even unto death.” How deep, oh, how tremen%lously decp
maust it sivk us in the abyss of misery if we refuse to repent,
and continue to slight His proffered rest !

But, blessed be God ! though you may have missed it thus
far, you need do 8o no longer. The Lnord Jesus not only en-
gages to coafer it if you apply, but also undertakes to teach

I you whatever is necesaary to its reception and retention,
; ¢ His commandments are not grievous,” for they are dictated

by love and bounded by reason. He requires nothing hut
what He has a right to demand ; nothing which we are not
compelled hy reason, justice, and gratitude to perforia, The
duties e cujoins are no lcss necessary to our happineas thay
they are to His glory ; and in all the labours and trials o
which his people may be called, He engages that His grace
shall be sufficient for them, for His strength is perfected in
weakness.—From * Rest for the Weary in Jesus.,” ~ By the Ree,
P. MOwan,

CYPRUS: ITS BIBLICAL HISTORY.

HE firat reference to Cyprus in tho New Testament is
the statement in the Acts of the Apostles (iv. 36), that
Barnabas was a native of Cyprus. This excellent man,
whose original name was Joseph, or Joses, was a disciple of
Christ, and, if we are to belicve certain ancient authorities,
was one of the seventy LEvangelists. It is not improbable,
however, that his conversion tool: place at & more subsequent
date. It will be remembered that on the day of Pentecost
there were gathered together in Jerusalem *‘ Jews, devout
men, out of cvery nation under heaven.”

Cypras, we cannot doubt, considering the large colony of
Jews that was already established there, sent its contingent
to attend the great festival in the Sacred City ; and of that
company, ia all bikelihood, wai Barnabas, who, hearing Peter's
sermon and participating in the influences of the Holy Ghost,
became a convert to the Gospel; and being a man of some
property, disposed of it by male, and handed over to the
Apostles the money it realised, that they might use it for
the extension of the Christian cause. When the persecutor
Saul had been brought under the power of the Gospel, and
the disciples at Jerusalem, remembering his past career, were
suspicious of his insincerity, Barusbas fulfilled the pleasing
offi:e of introducing him t» their confidence, and declaring
what wonders the Lord had already wrought by him,

To the fact that Cyprus was the native place of Barnahas,
may we, with a little care, trace the fact that in the
overruling providence of God this island occupied a
conspicuous place in the first stages of Christian histoy,
\WWhen the persecution arose about Stephen, and many of tha
disciples were scittered abroad, some of them ** travelled as
far as Cyprus,” and preached the Gospel, confining their
labours to the Jewish colonists, 'The result was that with
the Divine hlessing conversions took place ; aud not only so,
but these Cyprian converts, animated with evangelistic zeal,
hastened over to Antioch, and procliimed the glad tidings to
the Grecians resident there; and with such success, that a
great number believed aud turned unto the Lord.

The news was nct long in ceaching Jerusalem. It is
poseibln the preachers were embarrassed with the magnitude
of the work, or that perplexing questions may have arisen in
their dealing with the Gentile converts, so that they needed
counsel from head-quarters, Be this as it may, the Apostles
and elders soon learnt of the good work that was going on ;
and after mutual consultation despatched Barnabas to
Autioch, to make full inquiry, and to encourage the converts
to steadfastness in the faith. We can easily perceive the
wisdom of their seolection, and can understand that, as a
countryman or fellow-islander of these young or at least in-
experienced preachers, Barnabas would be the most likely
man to gain their confidence, and be serviceable to them.
The result fully realised their expectation, The devotel
Cyprian evavgelist was delighted with what he saw and
heard, and added greatly by his faitbful exhortations to the
strength of the Christian cause at Antioch. But seeing the
magnitude the work was assuming, he hastened acruss to
Tarsus to mecure the co-operation of Saul. We can well
believe that to the latter it would be a pleasant surpnse
when his old friend appeared in the streets of hiy native
town, and 2o interested was he in the account given him of
the gracious work going on, that he was easily persuaded to
retura with him to the Syrian metropolis, where *‘a whole
year they asscmbled themselves with the Church, and taught
much people.”

[The above is selected from an interesting little volume
eotitled ‘‘Cypius: Its Place in Bible History,” 3y Rev. J.

Thain Davideon. London : Hodder. 1s.].
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Jaffa.

OUR party was to leave early Monday moraing (May 11)

for the Plain of Philistia. After some hesitation I
decided to forego this trip and to accompany my wife to
Jafta. The ride from Jerusalem to Jafts has been called ene
of the most dreary in Palestine, but to me it proved very
enjoyable. The first hour we were traversing a rocky
platean, and for scveral hours descended 1apidly, though
windiog up and down over the hills. To our right lay a deep
valley with a village on ¢ithier side; one on the hillside at the
right was puinted out as the site of that Emmaus to which
two of the disciples were going when *“Jesur himself drew
near, and went with them.” (Luke xxiv, 13—35) We wound
along through the wady and through olive groves, and came
to Kirjath-jearim, now Kuryet el ’Enab, on our left, built
upon the hill-side, and baving a substantial look. To this
town, the supposed site of Kirjath-jearim, the ark was
brought after tho Philistines had sent it as far as to Beth.
shemesh, and where it rested twenty years until David took it
to Jerusalem. (l Sam. vi, vii ; 2 Sam. vi.)

Sigos of busy life rapidly increase as we near Jaffa.  Good
houses are seen, and for a mile or more we wound through
narrow lanes which are bordered by groves eof oranges,
lemone, and citrons, protected by high walla. 1t was already
evening, thcugh clear and bright, when we arrived in Jaffa,
The ride of thirty-six miles in one day did not prove exces-
sively fatiguing, though rest was very welcome.

Our approach to Jaffa through the orange groves was
pleasing, but not so imposing as that from the water, when
the whole town can he seen rising upon a hill-side, its white
walls and domed roofs giving a different impression from that
which one afterwards receives when threading with care, and
tometimes real diticulty, the narrow irreqular dirty streets.

There is a tradition which makes Jaffa the oldest city in
the world, and authentic history gives it a great antiquity.
Its name has not been lost or changed, as have the names of
most ancient cities. It seemed strange to remember, when
on the spot, that this was really the port from which Jonah
took ship for Tarshish, when he would have fled from the
presence of the Lord. (Jonahi. 3.)

The ancient Joppa became the seaport for Jerusalem under
David’s prosperous reign, and to it came the tloats of fir and
cedar from Tyre and Sidon for the building of the first and
second temples. (2 Chron. ii. 16; Ezraiii. 7.) It was here
that Peter raised Tabitha from the dead, after which he
tarried many days with one Simon, a tanner, and while he
prayed on the housetop he saw the vision recorded ia Acts x.
9—16. The traditional house of Simon is still shown.

var compavy turned again toward Jerusalem. Takiog the
road over the Plain of Sharon, we lunched at Beit Dejan
(Beth-dagon of the Philistines), and thence rode on to Ludd,

the Led of the Old Testament and Lydda of tho New, At
Lydda Peter healed Funeas, who had been bedriddon for eight
yeara (Acts ix. 32..39), and was still there when Doreas died,
and the disciples gent for him to join them at Joppa,

Oun tho vext morning wo were in the saddla by half-past six
o'clack.  We paszed over an old Roman road, which for some
wiles could be p'ainly discerned, and whora in some places
steps were hewn into the rock, and in one place the elevation
across A& wady still remaine.  Along this very road marched
the Roman soldiers who eseorted St Pand from Jernsalem to
Cieaarea Philippi, after he wan rescued from the fury of the
Jews,  The arcent to Upper Both-horon (Beit ur el Foka) is
very steep and ditlicult,  Thero is a noble view irom the
sumunt of the Lill upon which it 18 perched. Sims of the
walls of tho village have large atones with bovellol edges
built in with more madern work. At this point Joshua's
viatury aver the fve kings of the Amonites beeame a rout. and
they tied **alang the way that pocth up to Beth-horon,” and
down the valley of Ajalon, which stretehes south.west to the
plain.  Near here on a roack Jorhua stood when he com-
manded the sun to stand #tll on Ghibeon, and the woon i the
valley of Ajilen. ‘The whole aspect of the country made
very graphic ths Bible acoonut, as we studied the details of
this remarkable battle aud pursuit, related in the tenth
chapter of Joshua.

In approaching Jerusalem fram this direction somo of the
wost remwarkable tombs of the vicinity are paseed, though
they would not be noticed unless attention was called to them,
or one was seeking them  ‘The Tomb of the Judges is one of
the most remarkablc of thewm all.  The jsugude of the vestibule
is cut in the rock. neatly tinished with moulding, aud the
architrave surmounted by a pediment curionsly carved,
There is one large room, about which are locwli, and in the
walls arched recesses, deep enough for the reception of sarco-
phagi. Out of this roomn doors open into small rooms, and
from one corner a flight of steps descends into an arched
vestibule leading into vaults, with focule and mches. \Why
this place is called the Tomb of the Judges is not kuown,
though various reasons are given.

Some of us took our horaes after breakfust the next day and
rode over to the hull of Evil Counsel, approaching 1t from tho
south over the Plains of Rephaum.  On the top are some old
massive stone buildings.  This ll takes its name from being
the supposed site of the country house of Cawaphas, the high-
priest, 1 which the council was held when Caphas declared
1t was expedient that Christ sheuld die for the nation. (John
xi. 50, 51.) Directly on the north-east of the lill, in the
steep sides overhangng the valley, is Aceldawma, or the
Potter's Field.  Aceldama 1s an euwormous cavern, partly
natural and partly artitlicial, about tifty feet deep, Thero are
three or four shafts leading wto 1t from the top. In the side
of the same lill are geveral other caves, which were used for
sepulture. Indeed, the whole face of the mountain seems to
have been a vast burial-place.

Un leaving the mount we struck at its fuot the Jericho road
on the north and cast. We wished, if possible, to identify
the spot where Jesus, 1n s triwmphal entry into Jiurusalem,
stopped to weep over the dovmed city, and accordingly we
rode for a short distance toward Bethauy, and then, opening
at Luke xix. 36—+44, read the whole account. We thea
retraced our stepe, &nd soon after we had rvunded the south-
western shoulder of Olivet, aud legan the descent toward
Gethsemane, the city came full in view—the eastern wall, the
Mosque of Omar, the Tower of Autonia, lying in the fore-
ground. This, then, we concluded, inust have been about the
spot where Jesus uttered his memorable lamentation, *¢ 1f
thou hadst known, even thou, at least in this thy day, the
things which belong unto thy peace ! but now they are bid
from thine eyes.” Thence we rode once agaia by Gethsemane,
across the Kedron, by St. Stepheu's Gate, around the north
wall, till we reached our camp ncar the Jaffa Gate. We now
began to feel the climate of Jerusalem very debilitating. The
city may be regarded as healthv until the sirocco bhegins to
blow, about the first of May. ‘I'his wind is entirely destitute
of ozone; to which cause is attributed the peculiarly dis-
tressing effect it has upon strangers.

May 25, Monday. We broke camp at hali-past seven a.m.,
and after a few more inside glimpses of the city, mounted our
borses and took the Nablous road fur the tour of Central and
Northern Palestine. The road lay through a barren track,
with an occasional strip of green stretching among the naked,
white limestone ledges.  1n a hittle wlule we reached a conicsl
hill near the village of Shafat, wlich 1s the traditional site of
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Nob, the place of the Tabernacle, and a city of the priests in
Saul’s days, From the summit of this hill we could sece
Tulicl el F'ul just to the nortl:, the reputed site of Gibenh, the
birthplace andd resilence of Saul, and heoce called Gibeah of
Sanl, which belongsth to Benjasun,  (Judges xix.; 1 S«
xi. 4) Giteah, bhefure it hecame the centre of Saur’s eventiul
career, wag also the scene of the thrilling nareative given in
the book of Judges xix. 20. Around the site of Gibeah lio
valleys, any one of which may have been the scene of the
touching incident in the history of David and Jonathan, when
the unseltish Jonathan appriscd his friend of the continued
anger of Sanl. Then ensued ono of the most affecting inter-
views recorded in the lives of any two human beings, ~ After
they had embraced and pledged each other to mntual fidelity,
David Hed to the land of the DPhilistines, avd henceforth
becama an outlaw.  We do not rend that the faithful friends
ever met again ; and tho next word we hear from David about
Jonathan was when, years afterwards, tidings came to him
that Sanl and Jonathan had fallen on the heights of Gilboa.

ir Ram, Ramah of Benjamin (Josh, xviii. 25 ; Judges xix
13; Ezra ii. 26), was our pext point, It stands on a lull
slightly to the 1ight of the wmain route, and is a dirty Arab
village built among avcient ruins,  We are told also that it
was under a palm tree, between Ramah and Beth-el in Mount
Ephram, that Deborab dwelt and judged lIsrael. (sudges
iv. 5.) The location of Beth-el is not very commauding, It
is situated on a rocky ridge between two valleys which con-
vergs to the south and run off into Wady Suweinit. The
ruins of an ancient city, consisting of maswry, broken
columus, wd other fragments, are seattered over the hill,
covering a large space. 'I'ho present name of the place, and
tho exact description of St. Jerome (twelve miles north of
Jetusalem to the right of the road), identifics this village as
the Beth-el of the Bible beyond a doubt. This nook was a
favourite resort with the patriarchs, and from the time that
Abraham pitched his tent here, **having Beth-el on the west
and Hai on the cast” (Gen. xii. 8) in his first southward
journey in the Land of Promise, Beth-el became prominent in
sacred history. But of all the events wiich occurred at
Beth-el, that which has most effectually embalmed it in the
memory of the devout of every age is Jacob's vision and vow.

Only a short distance off, acress Wady Mutyah, slightly
north of east, lies Rummon, the noted Rock Rimmon of
Judges xx. 45 ; to which the last six hundred men of the Ben.
jamites fled after the battles which nearly extirpated their
tribe from Israel, ‘I'he hill is very steep and naked; and
from its top the valley may be seen which comes out above
’Ain Duk, near Jericho. There is a small village on it, The
road on leaving Beth-el joing the main thoroughfare, aud leads
down ioto a pretty valley.

Instead of going on directly to Nablons we turned to the
right, skirting the fertile valley in which Turmus ’Aya stands,
along which are distioct traces of an old road, ten feet wide,
and in about a half-hour came to Silun, the ancient Shiloh.
Shiloh was the resting-place of the ark of the covenant until
it wus captured by the Philistines in the days of Eli. Why
Shiloh was chosen hy Joshua as the capital of the nation 1
cannot conjecture, unless it was its central location and its
accessibility from all points. It was extremely interesting to
stand on this honoured spot, and to recall the carlier and
heroic period of Israel, when they gathered about this first
altar, on which flamed for three hundred years the original
fire which was kindled in the wilderness. With it are asso-
ciated the troubled lifs of the aged Eli, and also the dawning
moral heauty of the child Samuel, whose after career so fully
justified his early promise.

QOuar road from Seilun lay westward, through a small wady
which runs into the Wady Lubban, which in its course
becnmes succersively Wady Kerawa and Wady Ribbah, until,
as Nalir el Aujeb, it croszes the plain of Sharon and emuties
into the Mediterranean Sea a short distance aliove Jafia.
Pursuing this narrow wady only so far as Wady Lubban, we
turned directly north, leavivg Khan Lubban, the ancient
Lebonah (Judges xxi. 19), on our left, and rode up the valley
Lubban.

At noon weo came to Jacob’s Well, Tt lies at the mouth of
Wady Nablous, or the ancient Valley of Shechem. On the
swell of ground where the smaller valley, coming down from
the west, loses itself in the broader plain of Mukhna, was
“the parcel of a neld ” which Jacob bought from the sons of
Hamor, the father of Shechem. (Gen. xxxiii, 19) The
mouth of the well is surrounded by a stove enclosure, and
covered with boulders, one of which we had to remove hefore

we could Jook down into it. We could not see to the hottom
and of course, like all othor tourists, had to comwit the foll;v
of testing whether it contained water by throwing down a
stove. It was perfectly dry.  Usually, early in the spring,
1t has several feet of water. The depth of the well whepn
exnmwined by Dr. Robioson, in 1838, was one huudred and
live feet, aml when Jast measmied was geventy-five feet, hut
now it ig much less, The probability is, if it were cleared
out it would have constant water. There is one Seriptural
event which more than all others has lent a charm to the spot
where we now lingered. It occurred in tho history of Him
who is greater than Jacob, who digged the well, € And he
must nceds go through Samaria, '%‘hen cometh he to a city
of Samaria, which is called Sychar, near to the parcel of
ground that Jacob gave to his son Joseph. Now Jacob's well
was there, Jeaus therefore, being wearied with his journcy,
sat thus on the well: avd it was about the sixth hour,
There cometh a woman of Samaria to draw water: Jesus
saith unto her, Give me to drink.” (John iv, 4—7.

A short distauce to the north of Jacoh's Well, heyond a
little hamlet which surrounds the Fountain of Dafueh, is
Joseph'’s Tomb, It conssts ~¢ a well enclosed with stons
walls, Inside is & single chamber, and across, at an irregular
angle, is an ordinary Moslem tomb, where it is said Joseph
was buried,

After lunching under neighbouring fig-trees we turned up
the Vale of Nablous, Instead of going at once to the city,
we turned off tha road to the left, and by a aharp and windinyg
path ascended Mount Gerizim, coming firat to a comparatively
level area, where the Samaritans keep the Passover. Within
a square enclosure, just at sunset, the sin lambs are slain,
There is a cut in the rock through which the blood of the
beasts flows, and near by is a large round hole where they
are roasted.  The whole company encamp on the spot for the
night, and on the next morning rise at break of day, open the
hote, tear the lambs in pieces, eat them in the utmost haste,
and immediately depart.

THANKFULNESS.

BY REV., HENRY WARD BEECHER.

3 “;l'l‘hcy glorified Him not as God, ncither were thankful."~—Romans
R4 N
RATITUDE, though varying in its clements, is always
of the nature of love, or praise, or both. It is a
yearning of the feelings towards one that has done us goad,
1t is the heart’s attempt, by grateful feeling, to pay back a
service ; to give happiness again to another in some way cn
account of happiness received. It is the spontaneous eftort,
then, of a noble nature to requite a kinkness. It is tribute,
or heart-money., There are those who are very slow and
torpid, and who recognise as favours chicfly those things
wiich feed their appetites. There are those to whom you
shall gain access almost only through their seuses. I need
not say that these are but just one step above the brute
creation. In capacity man is far lifted above the brute crea-
tion, but in fact there be many men that live who do not
seem to reach so high as many of the more intelligent and
more grateful animals, The horse and the dog are far moro
grateful and more noble, often, than the men that own them.
There are those who are willing cnough to receive favours,
but who are so selfish that they feel very little response.
With them the least thanks are enough for the greatest
obligation. They are cager, greedy, and hard-hearted.
They are everlastingly hungry for benefits, but the more you
give them the more they expect. The more you do, the
more they demand. And continuity of favour works in them
a sense of expectation, rather than a censo of thanklulness,
Beggarly and mean they are. There are those whose pride
leads them to accept favours as their due. They have such
an overweening conception of their own merit that notbing
comes quite up to their deserts ; and they receive benefac-
tions as if they were debts paid. There are men o high that
even God never hands anything down to them. They stoop
to take favours from thoe very hand of their Maker, as if they
felt above Him, and as if everything came up to their emi-
nence and excellence. Thus, instead of a lively gratitude,
there is an exacting and salways nothankful pride in such
natures. For pride is bottowless. Though you were to pour
into its vortex a thousand years, it would be no nearer filled
than ab first. There is no end to it. But, above these, we



VIOLETS.

-7

fiud men of true gratitude; and yet, there i a great dif-
forengo in this uffection even awmong those that may bo called
grateful, rising up from the lower and the baser natures.
With some the disposition is exquisite. The least drop of
dow will make the grape-blossom swest,  Tho loast meisture
will inske the mignonette . nort iteelf throughall the girden,
The honvysuckle dues not ask much. Tne night-dews are
enongh forit.  And thero are some natures that tako but the
slightest favours to make them exhale thanka and grat-tude,
Thero aro others that require much,  Gratituae worky abso
with different degrees of expression and fuluess of actien in
different natures.  In some, fa: ours are very goon forgotten
They are very rensitive for the moment, hat their sensibilities
fule out, lu others, nover. With some, gratitude is like the
new-fallen snow, exqusito ; but, hiko 1, it very goan dissulres
and passes away, With others, gratitnde is like the dia-
mond, once formed, hard and endur ng, bri hant, and from
every facet gending radiance. In some, gratitude excites
uncasiness  and unrestfulness, till in some way it ecan
dischargo obligation. In others, there is no such thing
as discharging the obligation for a favour. There are snme
mwen to whom if you do tuem a kindness the feeling is that
they can repay it. Thero are others who feel that a kind.
ness done to them binds them to tho doer evormore, 1In
sume, & neglect, a disfavour, av injury, veal or supposed, or
even a justice thatissevero, caucels all past kindness towards
those who have done them good. But 1n others, a kinduness
rec.ived, full, rich, snd heactelt, can never be eclipsed by
any after conduet  Liven when circumstances may sepaiate
men, 50 that their subsequent lives run contrary or apart,
yet in grateful and loving natures thero can be no sinking,
nor lusing, nor effucing the memory of a past kindness or a
pist love. Amonyg the Alps, when the day is done, and
twil ght and darkness are craeping over fold and hamlet in the
valleys below, Mont R -sa and Mont Blaue rise up far above
the darkness, catching from the rctreating sun sowmething of
his light, flushed with rose-colour, exquizite beyond alt words,
or penctl, or paint, glowing like the gate of beaven. And sc
past favours and kindnesses life themselves up in the nemory
of noble natures, and long after the lower parts of life are
darkened by neglect, or selfishuess, or anger, former loves,
high up above all clouds, glow with Divine radisnce, and scem
to forbid the advance of night any further,

Men are accustomed to judge each other by theso tests of
gratitude. Ao ungrateful nature is under thesentence of con-
demnation of tha whole world.  Men everywhere, in all ages,
have agreed that to feel thankful, to be gratcful, is to be noble
—und the reverse.

Ah! when Christ takes His own heart, broken, wounded,
bleeding, Ilis sacritice and Bis love, and brings-it to us, and
makes it a present ; when, out of Iiis own misery, out of His
own degradation, and out of 1lis owa suffering, He proposes
to lift us up into everlasting bounty and benefit, is thero no
requital, are there mo thanks, is there no gratitude due?
When God reguires the service of our life and the fulness of
our heart, is 1t an exacting requisition? Does the mother
expect tuo much when she demands that the child that she has
reared shall love and serve her? Does the father expect too
much when he looks for reverence and love at the hands and
heart of his child? If you have given your time to nurse the
sick, is it too much to expect that when they come to heulth
they will kindly remember you? If a man is about to be
destroyed, and you atep between him and his peril, and rescue
him, is it strange that you should expect at least kindness and
love from him 2 1f, when the raginy tlaod is sweeping & man
on to a watery grave, you should plunge into the sea and ave
him, is it strange that after you bave brought him witheut
harm to tho shore you should expect from him at least kind
remembrance and affectionate regard ?  1i, n bringing him in,
& black wave shuuld strike you, and you should be swept out,
and should perish, winle you saved him, would it be strange
that you should feel in the very expiring moments of your hife
the obligation on his part to celchrate this act of philanthropy
by which his lifo was saved while yours was lost? It would
not be. The untutored savage would never forget such a
beneiactor. It requires Christians, men educated in the know-
ledge of the death of Christ, who died that they wighs live,
to refuse to requite service with gratitude.

Now, then, let our hearts begin to learn more and more to
give thanks and love for beuetits received, until at last we arc
permitted to staud before God, and to echo every thought of
love by love, not according to the greatness of His naturo, but
.&v0oiding to the fulness and strength of our own. Amen,

VIOLETS.

BY MARY BASKIN,

HE violet 13 an emblem of faithfuliiess.  When we leave
the basy haunts of men beld, aud search the hanks
for our old favounte, we do not fimd strange tiowers there,
some epecies wo have neser befory bebeld, but the brght
little one we love, apeaking of the constant love of Gud, who,
m a world of change, rewrls us season after seayon the samo

aweet, cheerful emblem o f His immntalility,

Have you nsver noticed how, after heavy rain, the petals
of the roeo bave strown the damp earth, and the enltivated,
gorge s plants ignominiously traited theie heanteous buda
and blorsoms asf mourning over departed glrv? Rut the
little vealet has only bowed under the passing storm ; then,
when the sun hay preved from the edge of 2 dark cloud,
fringing it with light, and again gladdeneld the carth, it has
lookedt from its leafy bower with richer beauty and additioual
fragrance, in ita very lowliness failing to feel the fierceness of
the tempest.  So the humble Christian, ninild direst storms,
hiding in the hollow of the Saviour's hand, losing his own
witl s tho will of his God, can, through the iwhness of bis
position, smile at the raging of the storm, and gain merewed
strength and noblenees of oharacter, taking firmer hotd upon
the promises of One who caunot lie, and realiniug the fulbess
of the blessing bestowed upon the meck and brwly 1 heart.

iave you ever gathered them, and wended your way back
through the tall grass, and over the green sward to the sick-
room, and watched their effect upon the luneul one lying
there ? The disvased form has seemed to gather fresh strength?
and the eyes havae glistened with joy, when the waste:d hand
grasped the simplu tokens of God’s goodncss ; thiey have
carried & joy and light with thew, and created a thridl
of happiness, which the rose, in all her queenbuess,
would have failed to awaken, Again, they ofton—hke tho
manifold mercies of our God—appear unexprctedly, aud in
some most uniikely nook or spot they peep out hike an oasis
in the desert, touching a chord in the woary heart, and
causing it to respond to its lovoliness ; they scem to whisper
to the wayworn traveller, ““we are lowly aud small, yet we
are loved and sought after; and you, though poor and
apparently uncared for, may also be loved and sought after :
you can nestle in some heart and gladden another tuil-stained
migrim, and by the sweet fragrance of your hfe, win an
abiding place for yourself in their affections when your soul
has passed through the dun portals of the spirit-world to the
tiod who gave it.”” 1t slirs our hearts to svek—not for fame
—ag, could we exultingly reach 1ts Inghest pinnaclo, it would
win for us the admirativn (not the love) of some, and expose
our &ensitive, over-wrought spirits to the cutting shafts and
sarcasm of its Jess favonred votaries ;—nob to pursuu wealth
—which allures with 1ts gildel vamties and splendours, only
to prove how wearisonic and futile aro the eflorts of its power
to satis{y the cravings and asptrations of our immortal spirits ;
—-but to seek, pursue, and hold with tenacious grasp *¢ the
things that are lovely and of good report,” that, hke the
humble, modest loveliness of the violet, our hives may win
their way in mockness and fragrance to the hearts of our
fellow-creatures by their unassumning works of love, showing
forth the praise of the Godhead, whose power we own.—From
s [77ild Violets.”

Fryirs or Farrn—roE Mauic Rine.—Lessing, the German
rationalist, i his dramatic wuik on *‘ Nathan the Wise,”
deseribes a man m Eastern lands who had reccived a ring of
priceless worth from a beloved ancestor,  Its stone, an apal,
tlashed a hundred colours : aud the ring bad the secrct power
of bestowing on him who wore it with a beheving heart
favour in the s1ght of (ud and man. This 1ivy, descending
from father to sou, came to vne the sire of thiee, all of whon
were equally obedient and cqually bloved, At length the
father wust die, and is sorely perplexed to which of the three
to leave the rmy. e devises this expediint, Two other
rings are made, the perfect patterss of the original. Each
son thus receives a ring with the paternal blessing. The
father 1¢ scarcely dead, when each sun clamms, by virtue of
his ring, the headelnp, Appeal is male t)law. The judge
reasons, that simce the truv nug s saul to p.ssess the magic
power of makiug its wearer Joved of G.d and map, thiy test
must decide the case.  Ji neither of the taree rivgs had this
power, the genuine ring is lost—all are counterfeits. If one
13 genuine, then it will be shown in ita possessor seceivipy
the love of his two brothers s
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“BEACON LIGHTS.

BY EMILIE SEARCHFIELD.

RICHMODIS® CURSE.
It {8 nover ton late to amend.”

HE boy's whole noul was in his music, and tho presence
of his grandfather by his sido but added to his inepira-
tion. The whole family of tbem had been musicians for
years past, and they were musicians still ; but the proud old
grandfather, as he stood hstening and following the boy's
notes with his fine, keen ear, thought that hitle Johann would
excol all wio had come hefore him, both 1n brilllancy of stylo

and in the sweetness of the tones ho called forth. Presentl
tho boy paused, and laying down his instrument, said,

2

BEACON LIGHTS.

Tho old man paused, threw open the cnseinent so that the
perfumeo of the myrtle might have frao access into the tin
room, and then taking some thickly scrawled papers from a
drawer, began to read :—

*“On the left bank of the Rhine is now situated tha church
of St. Cloment, with its burying ground closo by ; while oy
a gentle slope above is all which is left to tell of tho wild
troublous days wherein Castle Roichenstein was a terror to a'
who passed that way. Traly it was a bloody spot in thasg
daya ! and & terror to all who " passed that way. Amongst the
earliost of thore who were pleased to stylo themszlves the
defendera of the castle was one Kurt von Waldecks, and
cither to him, or to his successor of the same name, may be
traced *he origin of the tale [ am now about to rele**  They
wore all pluunderars, thosc ancicat inhabitants of ine (astle

“ The boy's whole soul was in his music.”

¢ Grandfather, won't you please read me the old tale of the
little boy who lived in the goecd convent and learnt music of '
the auns ? You said that we were descended from him, that
we all hal derived our talents from him too, and that some
day you would tell me the history of his parents, and how he
came to have so strange a home.”

¢¢] can tell thee but little of Fim, my Johann, but remem.
bering my promise %o thee, I have searched the old records of
the family, and by the help of such notes as I bave found, I X
thiuk [ can re.d thee a tale which may, perhaps, be nseful to |
thee soms day —that whatever our sins may be, no matter how
deep their stain, ti.ere is still a God of love who can forgive ;
who can, to>, bestow upon His creatures signal gifts, to speak |
of His forgiveness, and so build up the faith, which but for
them, woull perhaps grow weak, faint, and mayhap utterly i
fade away.”

Reichenstein, and many and marvellous were the plans which
they laid in order to get their poor victims into their power.
The Jews were easily enough disposed of, but some of their
own country people, these Voghts (prefects) found more
difficult to deal with. In particular, there was one Graf von
Westerbarg, who, in the time of the thirteenth century,
passed and repassed in perfect safety, simply because of his
great power and the strength of his trusty servants who
attended him., Then, too, ha had 4 haughty manner of
address, 80 that the very words of his mouth may be said to
have almost subdaed these lawless rebels into helplessness—
ihe ‘folk ' say that he bore an enchsuted life, and could not
thercfore be touched by apy hurt till the proper time bad
come. Now it was said of this Kurt von Waldecks, who
with his wife Richmodis had lung lain in their dishonoured
graves, that they did more deeds by cunaing than by daring,
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and that Richmodis herself was an adept at helping her
husband in bis lawless crimes. It is also said that they pre-
tended friendship towards those whom they could not over.
come, inviting them to their castle, and there making them to
drink of goodly wines till they were uproarious, when by
some misbap, the goblet they used wouid break even zs their
hands held them, and that they shortly after fell dead upon
the floor, with their riches at the mercy of Kurt and his
wicked spouse.  Some ray that the wine was drugged, others
that the stem ot the goblet was filled with a deadly poison, as
it always was koown to snap asunder ere the ane who hr.d it
fell to the ground —the glass it was suppaosed generally cut
the band, however slightly, and so the poison eutered. Itis
mora than probable, though, that the first cause mentioned
was tho right, asd that it was death itself creeping over the
victims which caused the hand to grasp the crystal with more
than ordinary strength, and thus snap its fragile stem in
twain. Be that as it may, one of thess goblets was found
still 1n the castle in the time whereof my story tells, even in
the days wherein Graf von Westerburg went unmolested on
his way, and the Voght then in power ground his teeth in his
extreme rage. The way in which the goblet came to light
was in this wise, The castle, by reason of different owser-
ships, had undergone many and numerous changes in its
time, so that the presont occupant often came unexpectedly,
as it were, upon traces and relics of the far off paat, and one
day, ss he and his young danghter (another Richmodis,
though in no wine related to the former one, the prefect
being, dear Johaun, of the same name as ourselves) we-e
searching for some old documents and records amongst & heap
of useless lumber, the glass suddenly made its appearance.
It was of a beautiful shape, with a long twisted stem, and
the crystal was clear as can well be imagined, but traced
upon its foot were these words—‘Bap Luck To ThE

NLUCKY.'

¢ What a pretty thing,’ and Richmodis took it in her
hand and held it up to the light.

46 ¢ Aye, but give it me,’ responded the Voght, ‘it is an ill-
omened thing, and I almost wish that I had never seen it.’

¢« ¢]]] omened, why ?’ and again the girl held it high, so
as for the sunlight to flash upon it,

¢ ¢'Tig & long story,’ replied the Voght; ‘but they say
that one of the von Waldecks, on her death-bed, cursed the
thing, and caused those words to be marked uponit. If 1
mistake me not, she was a namesake of thine, and more clever
by far than thou art at the work we of Castle Reichenstein
have in hand.’

¢ The young Richmodis laughed. ¢Tell me more about her,
father, and why she should have cursed the goblet—it at
least colgld not have merited her displeasure or thwarted her
designs.

“g‘No, no! on the contrary, it and others like to it but
helped her on. 'Tis said that she cast a spell upon these
same drinking vessels to further her work, and that at the
last they failed her, so that she died of grief.’

¢ ¢ But the curse?’

“¢Ah, well, I am coming to it in time, ‘While in her
death throes she asked for drinl, and the story goes that one
offered it her in the fated goblet which alone had failed in her
service, and that she then shrieked aloud in the spirit of
prophecy, that evil luck should attend whoever drank from
1t, inasmuch as it should shiver into a thousand atoms, and
work a deadly revenge for her in the place of—But who is
that?’ and the Voght glanced out through a loophole in the
castle wall to see Graf von Westerburg strolling carelessly by
with his men, round the edge of the promontory, on which
now stands the Church of St. Clementa,

It angered him sorely, and Richmodis, who had lived
many years at the castle and was used to scencs of war and
bloodshed, felt her own bosom throb with indignation as she
gazed, Her father left her to go out and meet the Graf in
false friendlinese, In good sooth he could do no other; for the
whole of his own lawle.. “and were away in the mountains,
to waylay whom they could as they passed tbrough a distant
valley ; for folxs who were not so sure of themselves as the

ood Graf, took care to avoid, if podsible, the way by Castle
g!eichenatein. Well, Richmodis gazed adown from her turret
chamber, and she was not softened by the tender green of the
earth, the blue of the heavens, or the bright flashing beauty
of the river below ; no, she only wished in her heart that she
were & man, that she might go out and remove this blot from
before her father’s eyes. It seems hard to believe, yet it is
even so—if & woman wills not to be tender and true to her

natury, her cruelty and hardaess far snrpassee that of man
and thus it was with Richmodis.

*Evening came, and arrayed in all her most daxzling
apparel, the girl stood at the castio gate awaiting the rctera
of her father's men. Tho sun’s rays glinted paat her as she
stood, showing to the full the fairness of her cheek, ana she
soft roundness of her beautiful throat; altogether, as she
stond, thora seemeu a subtlo charm in the whole of her zeneral
outline, Ske was a tine picturo to look at, and yet thoee same
trees close by he: and over which the sunlight so lovingly
lingered, had been hut a few daya before loaded with a
horrible fruitage, even tho corpses of men whom the prefact
and his men had hung thereon to die. And Richmodis could
smile, aye swnile, cven ay the foarful remembrance scemed to
cross her vision. They came, those for whom she waited ;
onc aprang lightly from his saddle, and taking her hand,
pressed it passionately to his lips; then the colour upon her
cheek deepened, even as that of auy other maiden would have
done. ‘The whole of the mcu passed in save he, the lover;
and then the pair, Richmodis and he, paced up and down the
green saward, beneath the boughs of the trees which told so
fearful a tale, It was, however, a fitting placa for them, and
for the plans they then so eagerly marked out. They soon

iarted, and then the lover went his way after he had refreshed
Iximsvl( with food, and Richmodis sat in her turret chamber
and waited longingly for his return.

“*She did not quail at all when a step was heard upon the
stair—no, she only went out ia the charm of her great beauty,
aud met him, smiling gaily as another might nave smiled bad
her own dearest and b2st drew near.

¢ ¢1t is done,’ he said lightly yet proudly, and in her hand
he put one or two costly baubles,

¢ ¢ Had he naught <lse of value ?’ she asked.

¢ ¢No ; it was only to dare us that his talk was so big.’

¢¢ ¢ Well, never mind, so he is gone,’ responded Richmodis ;
‘but I fult whilst he kept crossing our path, as though we
were only second here, for one there was who feared us not,’

““So the Graf ven Westerburg was no more, and Richmodis’
lover it was who had rid the whole party of this drop of
bitternecs in the fearful cup of their prosperity. I know not
if this deed of dariug won him additional favour in the girl’s
eyes, but certain it 18, that they were soon wed ; and so fond
and proud was the prefect of his one daughter and her
spouse, that all the choicest things of the castle were arranged
for their use in the one apartment thof were pleased to call
their own, to sit and reat in as they pleased, away from the
rest of the lawless community. And Richmodis was very
gentle with her husband ; .vdeed, her playful tricks were
pretty to behold, as she alternately teased or careseed him ;
albeit she reminded you at the same time of a young panther,
for you might know the while you watched that cruelty lay
in the backvround, veil it over as she might. Stiil it almost
seemed as though her better nature, her woman’s sympatl:iss,
were being aroused within her ; and by aad by other claims,
other duties fell to her share, and what love for her husband
could not utterly effect, the love for her child, her first-born,
brought about.

“1t was so_helpless, and as she cared for it, the thougl ,
crossed her min® of other babies and of their wanis, which
could not in some instances be supplied. She did not seem to
know toat she was not like other women, and that probably
many a mother had died of sheer grief when deprived, as her
people had degrived to many, of her husband and the father
of her babes ; but she did wonder, perchance, whether when
her child sbould grow up, he may not be waylaid and killed
by someone, even as the Graf von Westerburg. Killed—that
was indeed a dreadful word, and she shivered even as she sat
and fondled her darling babe—it was strange that such
thoughts should have come to her.

¢In the evening of the same day she and Franz were alone
in their room, costly paintings adorned the walls ; for Rich-
modis loved to have things of beauty around her; but the
table was a atrange wmedley of wine, fruit, and weapons, all
mixed together. Richmodis possessed but little feminine tact,
and g0 long as Fravz was satisfied she cared for nacght elss,
She had meant to have told kim of her doubis and fears with
regard to baby’s future ; but she would not now, for he was
uproarious in his merriment, and she, as she tripped about
aud waited upon him, flashed back smile for smile. The old

blet was on the table, she had placed it there unthinkingly

uring the day, and now when Franz filled it with rich wine
she noted it not, till in holdiog it up he by accident let it fall
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to the tloor. KEven then she smiled as she remembered the
curse, for what could happen to Franz ! . .

“Alas ! and yet why alan? lc was but the fruitage of their
seedtime—the turnble ending was near for them all. Evaa
then the Emperor Adolphe was collecting bis forces to put a
stup to the barbarous cruelties of Reicheustein, and before
many days had clap<ed the castle was razed to the ground
Richmodis escaprd, but her guilty husband and all the rest of
tho fearful band were hunyg upon the selfsame trees, on the
which they had formerly hung thew inno -ent victims.

“The voung wother clung to her bahon the days which
succeeded this fearful event ; but her cup of misery was not
yet full. A distant relative, one who was of high standwg in
the religions world, interfered with the youny widow’s plans,
and argued so much of the curse which would descend upon
the chuld’s head if his hfe were not dedicated to God, that
Richmodis at length gave him up—but only in the bitterness
of her heart—to the abbess of a convent near to where the
herst1i had settled to live. The boy was very young, and
the good puns strove faithfrlly to teach him their crecd 5 and
in time he alvo learnt, as the records say, to despire his
mother for the cruel life she and hers had led. Then Rich-
modis closed her heart entirely to earthly love, and souuht
that of heaven alone ; she entered another holy howe. saying
in all hamility, ¢ Thus I atone for the past,’ and by and by, it
is said, that prace came to her. She craved oue lovk at her
boy in his dying momente, but when a shorn priest witha
stern, bard face stood before her, she ouly shivered, and
closing her eycs, put all thoughts away save those of heaven.”

¢ 1s that all 27" inquired Johann.

¢ Yes, all—only this boy, hard as he seemed in the eyes of
Richmodis, was the sweet musician. He had his ear tutored
at an caily age, you sce ; but Johann, my boy, I would he
had tutored his heart to a little softness as well ; still I have
heard, although the old parchments say naught to that effect.
that cn his death-bed he sang a glorious song of praise to God
—the God who, as he believed, had given him the great gift
of musc and song, both as & token of the forgiveness of the
ains of his foretathers, and also as a pledge of His Iathedly
Jove towards himself.”

¢ And was it 8o, grandfather?”

¢ Johann, my boy, every goud gift, and every perfect gift,
comes from above, and if we use them aright, they are, we
may be sure, pledges of our Gud’s luve, and so long as the
world lasts, so long will His gifts be showered upon us;
therefore, so long as time and love endure, ‘1t is never tou
late to amend.’

HOME PIETY.

T is in the fanuly life that a maun’s piety gets tested. Let
the husband be cross and surly, giving aslap here and a
cuff there, and see how out of sorts everything gets! The
wife grows cold and unamable too. Both are turned on one
key. They vibrate in unison, giving tone for tone, rising in
barmony or discord together. The cluldren grow up saucy
and savage as young bears. The father becomes callous,
eevisb, hard—a kind of two-legged brute with clothes on.
‘he wife bristles in self-defence. They develope an unnatural
growth and sharpness of teeth, and the house is haunted by
ughiness and domestic Lrawls. Is that what God meant the
famnly to be—He who made it a place for Love to build her
nest 1, and where kindness and sweet courtesy might come
to their inest mamfestations 2 The divine can be realized.
There is sunshine enough in the waild to warmali. Why
will not men come vut of their caves to enjoy it? Sume men
make 1t & point to treat every other man's family well but
their own--have suales for all but thar kindred.  Strange,
patiable preture of human weakness, when those we love best
are treated worst ; when courtesy s shown to all save our
friends ! 1f one must be rude to any, let it be some one he
does 1ot love—not to wife, sister, bruther, or parent. Let
one of our loved cues Le taken away, aud memary recalls a
thousand sayings to regret. Death quickeus recollections
pamfully. ‘Jhe grave caunot hide the wbite faves of those
who sleep.  The coffin and the green ground are cruel mag-
nates. They draw us farther than wo would go. They force
us to remember. A man uever sces so tar into humaun hife 28
when he looks over a wife or mither's grare. His cyes get
woudrous clear then, and he sees as never before what it is
;.o lo&r'e and be loved ; what it is to injure the feclings of the
oved.
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'I‘HE proverbs of Solomon have furnished a theme for
many books, but the author of the work before us (i)
has utihsed them in a method quite bis own. We are nos
greatly pleased with the title, but the buok itself is all that
cau be desired. A hundred proverbs have been selected, and
with these as texts, Mr. Smith gives us as many plain, short,
yet telling sermons, addreesed more especiully to those just
beginning their battle with the world. Catholic aud straght.
forward in the extreme, and hterally crammed with anecdotes,
this volume is well worthy of attention, and we hape, infuture
numbers, to give our readers some specimens of its quality.

The story of Robert Dawson () who, by perseverance and
steady iudustry rose from a farwer's boy to be a well-knuwn
publisher, should be thoronghly appreciated by the yonnger
ones. A companion book (3) telhing lovingly what a luttle
country maidendid for her Savivur,and how patiently and sdi-
sacrificingly she labcured for the temporal and cternal
welfare of those around her, is a perfect little gem. These
two booksare thelatest of the ‘‘ Conference Shilling Series,”
well printed, plentifully illustrated, and sttractively bound,
and we can unhesitatingly commend them.

Next webave three volumes of history (4—6) condevsed and
popularised. The youngsterswillbedelighted with thesebooks;
interesting in their style, full of pictures, and pleasantly
instructive, they are just the thing to put in the hauds of cur
children, who will learn more fromn them than from a whole
roomful of dry and unwieldy historical works.

Mr. M:Owan's little book (7) is just what was wanted.
Concise, yet overflowing with promises, it will bring sweet
comfort to many sorrowing ones “bowed down with weight
of grief

We have just finished Mary Higham's new buok (8). and
hardly know how to express ourselves concermmgit. Thure
is a delicious atmosphere of simplicity about the whole st iy ;
it bears about the same relation to the ordinary every-day
novels that a quaint old farmhouse, with its trailing ivy and
its peacefully sweet surroundings, does to 2 luxurionsly fur-
nished house in the high-toned quarter of cur metropohs. It
is a book to think over and to live ; simply an account of the
doings of afew people in a quict country village, yet full of
heart-workings, self-abnegation, and love that svems almoss
glorified in its intensity. The feelings with which we read
this bouk seem almost akin to thuse with which we first
luoked at Doré’s great masterpicce, admiring the genius of
the painter, fecling that his conceptions were too etheral fur
our every-day money-grabbing world, and yet recogmsing m
many details the one touch of human nature that msdeit a
rea}lliviug thing. Such is this book, and we are glad to have
read it.

Little Folks (9) is as bright aud sparkling as ever. Every-
thiug that cau be said of this ivimitable magazine for the
young has been said long ago, and all we can do i8 to express
our unqualified adwmiration, and beartily rccommend tv all
our young friends this prince of magazines. The chromo
frontispiece is & masterpicce.

¢ Mr. Pritcbard has told the story of ‘Pomare’as no one
elee could have told it.” So runs Dr. Allon’s preface to this
httle buok (10). Heis undoubtedly right, and many will be
glad to have this trustworthv memorial of the Christian
Queen of a savage land,
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“11, E. P.” gives ustwo lovestories (11) of ordinary merit,
each c;nding as usual with ““marriage and happivess ever
after.’

Mr. Davidsonwrites clearly and, weare glad to say, lriefly,
of England’s recent acquisition and its place in Bible history.§

“Three People” (13) ought to take a foremost place in the
temperance literatare of the day. It is easily yet forcibly
written, and one caunot help liking it. It is characterised
by an earnest, robast Christianity, and a rightcoxs abhor-
rence of strong drink iu any form, and withal there is aquaing,
unobtrusive dath of humour running through the whale.
For ourselves, we read it right through with sustained in-
terest, and tonk leave of *Tode Mall” with regret.

We are asked to say a good word for the new organ of the
Band of Hope Union (14), and most heartily can we do so.
It is a credit to everyone coucerned. Thirty-two large pages
with a good portrait, aud biographical sketcb, murie, ad:
dresses, full reports of meetinge, and many other itcmy,
make in all a wonderful pennyworth.

The British Workman for October contains a splendid
full-page portrait of John B, Gough, with an appropriate
accompanying article. We should recommend our readers to
buy a few copies and seud them to their friends.

IDLE WORDS.

SOME Christians do a great deal of harm without being
aware of the injury they are working. .An unwitting
sinner is less culpable himself, perhaps, than a deliberate
offender ; but the evil cffects of an unperceived sin may be as
immediate and as far-reachiog as though the sinful act had been
predetermined. That part of socisty which is called ‘‘the
world ” looks upon the Church with watchful eyes, aud it Las
arightto. Sometimes this watohiulness degeneratesinto mean
csplonage, which has for its zole purpose a malicious desire to
catch a professedly religious man in some act of wrong-doing,
in order that he may be exposed before his friends and enemies.
But for this unkindly persecution even the confessor of
Christ should be prepared. His preparation should not only
be againat calumniation ; injustice will in the end punish itsclf.
A coustant watchfulaess should extended to the little
things of life, maovy of which, though seemingly ivnocent to
the doer, have in themselves aprings of mischicf which may
give Jasting offence, and retard the progress of Christ's kiog-
dum as effectually as more gross and evident faults.

Take, for exampls, the one matier of langusge. Out of the

fulness of the heart the mouth speaketh.  Since the hearts of
_ the irreligious—which may mean the not-religicus as well as
. the bitterly anti-Christiun—are filled with any thing and every:
" thing save Gospel impulres, their mouths naturally utter the
'first words that come to the tongue. In too many
ways the Christian iv tempted to follow the verbal fashiows
of his fellows. Absvlute profanity or impropriety he may
| judeed shun ; but there is a xocabulary of words that stand
! on the border-land, aud therefore belond to the enemy. This
vocahulary includes slang expressious; the whole list of
¢ Jdevil’s saws,” as they have been aptly calied ; and above
all, those semi-blasphemous words which are nothiug save
sugar-coated oaths. All tbese should be watched with scrupa-
lous care, They wmay bhe heard everywhere on the streets;
they are made the baits for applause in public addresses ;
aud they infest literature. Plaiuly they are mono of the
Chrittian’s property, but they are not always remanded to
tbeir proper place. The reading public would ke surprised to
learn how many ariicles, submitted by religions parsons to
the religious press for publication, especially fo: the children's
column, are distigured by blotches of this sort. The editor
must have a keen eye who discovers them all before they
distil little drops of poizon into his young readers’ minds.

It is not neceesary to prepare a list of ohjectional words;
conscience and second thought will soom furnish one. 1If &
man, womau, or child tries for one whole day to keep a watch
over the tongue, the second day will surely be purer, and the
third the purest of the threc. There iz a poasible danger, it
is true, of prudishness and cant ; but, after all, the happiest
and most spontaneous Christians, thosc around whom is a
whole atmosphere of good cheer, arc thoss whose talk is the
purest. They do not say, * Good heavens”; ¢ On my soul” ;
4T hope to be hanged if 1 Jon't.” Nor co they exclaim :
“J've had asplendid atreak of luck to dav!” A Christain
never need staud in fear of beivg called strait-laced, because
he carefully avoids such expressions as these.—S. 8. Times.

WaxAT MiNisTerS Kxow.—There are a great many people
wko now say of ministers, * They know nothing about the
world. They cannot talk to us!” Ab! my friends, it is
not necesyary to have the Asiatic cholera befors you can give
it medical treatment in others. It is not necessary to have
your own arm broken before you cau know how to splinter a
fracture. Aund we who atand in the pulpit, aud in the office
of a Christian teacher, know that there are certain atyles of
belief and certain kinds of behaviour that will lead to destrun-
tion as oertainly as Paul knew that if that ship went out of
Fair Havens it would go o destruction.—T'

|




JOHN B. GOUGH.

JOHN B. GOUGH.

OHN B. GOUGH, after an absence from England of
nearly twenty years, now wvisits us for the third time,
for the purpose of delivering a few lectures. He now looks

the picture of perfect health. Iec is rather stouter than
when last in this country, and although his hair is well
silvered, he still looks young and hearty.  Our portrait is an
engraving from one taken in his fifticth year. Mr. Gough's
reception in London took place in Dean Stanley's Garden at
Westminster, and was attended by the leading men of the
temperance world, and many of the most prominent of the
clergy and ministers. Nothing could show more clearly the
great advance that has been made in temperance principles
amongst the clergy and educated classes, than the great array
of earnest workers who assembled to welcome the American
philanthropist.

Tho greeting was of the most cordial nature, and earnest
hopes wero expressed for long life and happiness to the guest
of the occasion ; while many hearts were doubtless asking the
blessing of God upon the forthcoming meetings. Wherever
he goes Mr. Gough will be listened to by delighted thousands.
We sinccrely pray that his life may long be spared to
Iabour for the redemption of mankind from the thraldom of
drink, and that, while with us, his Iabours may do much to
stay the progress of the giant c¢vil which is threatening the
very life of the nation.

The jollowing extract from one of his lectures gives some
idea of bis style of speaking. Referring to the pioncers of
total abstinence, he said : ‘‘They were hooted and pelted
through the streets, the doors of their houses were blackened,
their cattle mutilated. The fire of persecution scorched some
men 80 that they left the work. Others worked on, and God
blessed them. . . . . They worked hard ; they lifted the first
turf—prepared the bed in which to lay the coruer-stono ; they
1aid it amid persecution and storin; they worked under the
surface ; and men almost forgot that there were busy hands
iaying the solid foundation far down beneath. By-and-by
they got tho foundation above the surface, and then com-
menced another storm of persecution. Now we sce the super-
structure—pillar after pillar, tower after tower, column after
column, with the capitals cmblazoned with ‘love, truth,
sympathy, and goodwill to men.’ Uld men gaze upon it as
it grows up before them. They will not live to see it com-
pleted, but they sec in faith the crowning cope-stone set
upon it. Meck-eyed women weep as it grows in beauty;
children strew tbe pathway of the workmen with flowers. We
do not sce its beauty yet—we do not sco the maguiticence of
its superstructuro yet, because it is in coursv of crection.
Scaffolding, ropes, Jadders, workmen ascending and descend-

ing, mar the beauty of the building ; but by-and-by, when the
hoxts who have laboured shall come up over a thousand hattle.
tields waving with bright grain, never again to be crushed in
the distillery ; through vineyarde, under trellised vines, with
grapes hanging in all their purple glory, never again to be
pressed into that which can debase and degrade mankind ;—
when they shall come through orchards, under trees hanping
thick with golden, pulpy fruit, never to bs turned into that
which can injure and debase ;—when they shall come up ta
the last distillerv, and destroy it ; to the last stream of liguid
death, and dry it up ; to the Jast weeping wife, and wipe her
tears gently away ; to the Jast little child, and lift him up to
stand where God meant that man should stand; to tho last
drunkard, and nerve him to burst the burning fetters, and
make a glorious accompaniment to the seng of freedom by the
clanking of his broken chains,—then, ah ! then will the cope.
stone be set npon it. the seaffolding will fall with a crash,
and the building will start in itz wondrous heauty before 2n
astonighed world ! The last poor dronkard shall go intoit and
find a refuge there. Loud shouts of rejoicing shall be heard ;
and there shall be joy in heaven when the triumph of a preat
enterpriso shall usher in the day of the triuwph of the Cross
of Christ.”

Mr. Longley, 39, Warwick-lane London, bas just issued a
very interesting biography of this celebrated orator, nnder the
title of ““The Life and Times of John B. Gough.” 1t is
published at 1s. and 23, Gd., and we should recommend alt
our readers to get it.

THE GOOD TIME COMING.

BY AUNT MAY.

“Men ought always tu pray, and not to faint.”

HEN I wasalittle girl I often stayed for weekstogether

with my Aunt May (uncle Philip’s wife,) and one of my
greatest pleasures was to go with her to the homes of those
whom God seemed to have called Aunt May to comfcrt and
assist.  There was one place in particular to whick I loved
to go, and from which, perhaps, I gathered more beautiful
thoughts than anywhere else in the whole world, It wasa
poor place, yet clean and tidy, aud that not so much because
the widow who lived there was se inclined, asthat her eldest
boy sirove with all his power to make life comfurtablefand
smooth for her, I well remember one day when the autumn
wind was high, and winter seemed ready to snatch” hold of
cvery leafin his way, just to show, as it were, that_he wasa
great king hurrying to the throne of his power, that wewent out
prepared to callupon the widow Pritchard, avd her dear, nobls
boy. Sbe opened the door fur us in her usual lifeless, way,
while the shawl which she seemed to wear to add to the
untidyness of her looks, hung off her shouldersdown tothe
floor, which good, patient Jim, had either swept or scrubbed.
Joe, the youngest child, was no doubt very tiresome,
and yet I pitied him, when he struggled to get out of the
cheerless place, to play and frolic with the other young oncs in
the court. 1t was only natural for so younga child—he
could not, you gee, understand the beauty which Jim’s un-
selfish love cast around him.

“You shan't go, Jocy,” his mother began; and then she
went on, as was her wont, to tell Aunt May of the many
cares and troubles of her life.  Jim, who mended boots and
shoes for the neighbours, or did anything whercby he could
carn an honest peony, raised his dear, anxious, loving? face.
¢ Mother,” he said kindly, ‘‘ don’t fret, and don’t vex the
lady. There’s a good time coming, only God doesn't think
fit to send it yet.” Poor Jim, the light 10 his eyes was beau.
tiful, and I seem to see him now.

‘‘Aye, aye,” and his mother rocked herself in her chair;
““but 'tis a long time first.”

Then Aunt May told her of the good time in heaven, and
that often our trials here were sent to prepare us for the full
enjoyment of the glory awaiting us, when the goed time we
are told to hope for shall at length come.

We went away, leaving her, I believe, all the bappier for
our visit ; but when next day we again called, a sad tale met
our ecar. Jim had been carrying home lus work, and how 1t
bappened no one could say, but he was knocked down by a
carnago of some sort, and then the wheels of the said carriage
passed over his poor body, and he wasno more. His face had
not been crushed, and ho looked just as before, only his eyes
were closed, but his mouth was peaceful and sweet, and Aunt
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May said as she looked upon him, ‘The good time is come
im.”

1 knew that he was happy in heaven, but oh! I wondered
if the poor widow would have long to wait for her gnod time.
I wondered whother it would not be a very bad time for her
{00, naw that Jim was gone, but Aunt May said that | might

ray for Widow Pritchard and wait and see. I went home

soon after that and never knew for a long time how Jim's
mother fared, but one glad, bright day in spring-time, Aunt
Msy came, and I who loved her so very, very much, ran out
to mect her. ¢ May,” and she smoothed back the tumbled
hair from my forchead, ‘“you look as though you were
having & good time.” Then, childlike, I rememberad the
widow, and asked if anything good were come to her.

““Yes, my darling, for after Jim was taken from her she
felt tbat she must rouse herself and not lean so entirely upon
others—in fact she had none to lean on save haby Joe. So
she struggled with her grief and kept the house, and then as
friends grew tired of helping her she worked bravely for her
living, and now she calls life a good time, because she is busy
and content. As for Jim, she says it is best as it is, for the
boy had borne a heavy load for her and now he is happy, avd
she, while working and waiting, looks forward hopefully to
the good time of heaven.”

Iwas glad ! T bad prayed for this. Children, will you not
ray for good times both for yourselves and others? To walk
ravely in duty’s path is our good time on earth, and brings

with it a joy, eveu the joy of 2 clear conscience. Pray that
others may tread that path as well as yourselves, and in the
end enjoy the never-ending good time of eternity,

OLIVER CROMWELL'S LETTER

T0 HIS $ON, RICHARD CROMWELL,

o DICK CroMWELL,

“{ take youre letteres kindlye. I lke expressions
whea they come plainlye from the heart, and are not strayned
nor affected. I am perswaded 1t's the Lord's mereye to place
you where you are. 1 wish you may owne itt, and bee
thankdfull, fullfillinge all relations to the Glory of Gol.
Seeke the Lord and his face continually ; lett this bee the
busiunesse of your life and strength, and lutt all thinges bec
subservient and in order to this. Yuu canott ticde nor
behold the face of Gud, but in Carst, therefore labur to

God in

knowe s Christ, w" tho Scripture makes to bee the sum of
al], even life eternall. Because the true knowledge is nott
litterall or speculative, but 1nward, transforming: the minde
to itt, its anitinge to, and participatmg of the Livine nature.
Its such a knowledge as Paul spaukes off, Plulip the 3.1 8. 9
10. How hittle of this knowledge of Christ1s there amongst
va, My weake prayers shalbe for you. Take heede of
vaine

an_inactive ._spirit, Recreate youre selfe wih 8¢ Walter
Raughleyes historie, 1t's a bodye of hstorte, aud witl add

of sturie
much more to your vnderstandinge than fragments .. Intend
to vnderstand the estate I have setled, it's your concernment
to knowe 1tt all, and how itt stands, 1 have heerctofore
suffered much by too much trustinge others. 1 kaowe my
Brother Major wilbe helpfall to you in all this, You will
thinke (perhaps) I nced not advisee yoeu to love your wife;
the Lord teach you how to dae itt, or clse itt wilbee done
ilfavoredly. Tncugh marriage bee nuc instituted sacrament,
yett where the vadetiled bedd iy, aud luve, this union aptlye
can
resembles Christ and his Charch. If you . trulye love your
Wife, what doth Christ beare to his Chiurch, and every poore
soule therein, whoe gave Limselfe for itt, and to itt. Comvad
mee to your Wife, teli her I entyerly Jove her, and ruoyce in
the goodnesse of the Lord to her. I wish her every way
fruitfull. I thanke her for her lovinge letter. I have pre-
sented my love to my Sister and Cuzen Ann in my letter to
my Brother Major. I would not have him alter his alfaires
because of my debt. My pursc is as Lis, my present thoughtes
are but to ludge such a sum for my two little gyrles, it's in
his hand as well as any where. I chall not be wantinge to
accomodate him to lus minde. 1 would not have him
sollicitous. Dick, the Lord blesse you every way, I rest
“Your lovinge Fiather
“Aprl, 2d. 1650. 0, CroMWELL ”
¢ Carricke.”
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T has never fallen to our lot to chronicle a calamity of

80 shocking a character as that which, during the earlier
portion of last month, formed the principal topic of every
Journal and almost every pulpit of the kingdom. Following
closely the awful railway catastrophe at Sittingbourne, with
its frightful details of suffering and death, the collision near
Woolwich of the Bywell Castle and the Princess Alico, and
tho einking, in mid channel, of the latter vesscl, by which
some 700 lives were hurried into the gulf of eternity, might
well make men—even the most worldly—pause and ponder on
the uncertainty of human life. Without daring to characterise
these events, which arise from preventablo causes, as Divine
‘“visitations” or “judgments,” they are not inappropriately
employed as admomtions to such as are too much given up, it
not wholly absorbed, in the pleasures and pursuits of a tran-
sitory state.

The eighth Triennial Conference of Young Men's Cheistian
Assosiations has been held at Geneva, representatives aund
delegates attending from many countries, Europsan, Awmerican,
Auscralasian, ete. The business and subjects of discussion were
sovarious, relatingto aggressive work, collective and iadividual,
ag well as to the cultivation of the spiritual life in the hearts
of the members, that we cannot give even an outline in our
limited space. Agreeable excursions wero taken on the lake,
aad the personal intercourse thus atforded established friend.-
ships and left pleasant memories not casily ctfaceable. The
conference was the largest of its kind ever held.

Mr. George Muiler and Mrs. Mutler have returned from
Awmerica, and have arrived at the Orphanage at Ashley Down.
Notwithstanding his advanced ags, Mr. Mialler has laboured
hard in evangelistic work, with visible success, during his
transatlantic tour, itinerating over some thoueauds of miles
aud visiting most of the principal cities of the U7nited States.

A confereunce « f Scottish Young Mew’s Christian Associations
was held on Septemnber 3, 4, and 5, at Aberdeen.  Important
and ioteresting papers wero read, and éiscussions followed on
tho work of Young Men's Christian Associations, etc.
Evangelistic moctings aud uunited prayer meetings were held,
together with mectings of a purely business character, for the
presentation of reports, election of executive committees, ete.

Elstow Chureh, with which the nanre of John Bunyan 1
agsociated, isto be restored. The *“immoartol dreamer” was
wont to attend this chureh in his you'h, and was distinguished
hy heing appointed t) the post of bell rinzer.  Apart from
these associations, the church is considered wortby of resto-
ration from its architectural beauty.

The following are amonget the moact recent statistics of tho
Preshyterian ("iurch in Ireland : ~There are 36 preshyterios,
with 626 mini-t-rs, who have the chargn of 539 congregations;
there are 106,110 communicants, and 2,153 elders; there are
1,099 Sabbath schools, with 72 909 children in attendance,
and the latter are taught by 8 510 teachers.

Sivce the opening of the Paris Exhibition in May over
600,000 portions of fluly Scripture have been issued from the
kiosk of the Crystal Palace Bible stand. These were in
swenty-two languages, Encopean an-l Asiatic  The authorities
have countenanced the movement, anl have granted special
permizsion {ar the emplayment of colporteurs at the various
«ntrances outside the Fxhihition,

The death of Mrs Favell Lee Mortimer is announced.
Mrs. Mortimer was the authoress of the deservedly popular
work, ¢* The Perp of Day,” which has passed through many
editions, and is still held in high favour with young people.

The Cburch Congress will hold its annual sittings this
month (O:tuber), in Shetlield, commencing on the first Tues-
day and terminating on the following Friday night.

Dr. Pakenham Walsh, D:an of Cashel, a well-known
preacher and lecturer to young men in the Irish Protestant
Episcopal Church, has been elected to the bishopric of the
vacant see of Ossory.

The Rev. Archiball (i Brown, of the East London Taver-
nacle, has speat a month in the prosscution of evangelistic
work in the countivs of Bedfori and Hertiord. He has thus
practically carried cut the plan suggested by himself at the
meeting of the Baptist Union io May last, which was that of
sending forth several of the most gifited and well-reputed
ministers of the body for work of anaggressive charactor, for
therevivalof the churches, aad the calling of sinners to repent-
ance. For such work Mr, Brown has already proved himself

to be eminently fitted.
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MISCELLANEA.

The adjustment of Cleopatra’s Ncedle into
its position on the Thames Embankimnent was
accomplished on ‘T'nursday afternoon, Sep-
tember 12.  The site is opposite the gardenx,
about midway between VWaterloo Bridge and
Charing Cross Railway Viaduct, A large
concourse of spectators gathered to wituess
the ceremony, at the conclusion of which
flags were run up, and the whistles of the
river steamers rather unmusically aunounced
the completion of the task.

It is stated that a peasant woman of the
provinceof Galicia has found, near Michalkov,
ot the river Duiester, several goldeu goblets,
a crown, a dragon’s head in gold, and other
treasure trove, and it is concluded that
theso articles belong to the regalia of the
elder Cyrus, who was slain in battle in this
neighbourhond more than 2000 years ago.

The Act for the foundation of four new
bishoprics received the Royal Assent on the
day of the prorogation of Parliament. The
four new prelates wall be severally entitled
the Buwhop of Laverpool, the Bishop of New-
castle, the Bishop of Southwell, and the
Bishop of \Vakelicld.

There are at present more than five thouv-
sand Italians in London, Their head-quarters
are in Svho and the wueighbourhovod of
Hatton Garden. To these a mission has becn
orgauised. A congregation has been gathered
in the schoolroom of St. Thomas's Church,
Chancery-lane, and io apite of Ronush opp-
sition, not a little good has been effected.
A day-school has heen opened by Dr, Pacsu.
lauti 10 temporary premises, in Mouns Plea.
sant, Clerkenwell, and as soon as funds can
be raised, 1t 18 intended to establish a home,
coffee-roomy, schools, ete.

A conference on foreign missinnais to he
held at the Conforence Hall, Midmav Park,
commencitg on Monday, October 21, and
closing un the following Saturday. Papers on
subjects relating to mission work in foreisn
countries will be 1ead by well.known miri
sters and others coanceted with the varinus
missionary societies, and will be followed by
addresses, and interipingled with devotional
services.

God’s children are like stars, that shine
brightest in the darkest night ; like gold that
js brighter for the faraace ; liko incense that
Lecomes fragrant by burning.

A geutleman at Bristol writesa: — “ For
six yaars a decayed tooth prevented mastica-
tion on the side it was situated, as well as
causing many sleepless ni hts; but having
used Bunter's Nervine, 1 am not only
relieved of the most troublesome of all pains,
but can now use the t.th without the
slightest inconvenience.”

Lire axp Duty.—**We must convince
men that they are all sons of one God, and
bound to fulfil and exccute one law here on
earth ; that each of them is bound to hve.
not for himself but for vthers, aud the aim of
existence is not to be more or less happy,
bLut to make ourielves and others more
virtueus ; that to struggle against injusiice
aud error, wherever they exist, in the nawme
of and for the benetit of their brothers, is
not only a right but a duty—a duty which
may not be neglected without sin,”—
Mazzini

Coucits, ASTHMA, BroNcuiTis —Maedical
Testimony states that no other medicine is
2o effectual in the cure of thete dangerous
maladies as KEATING'S Coueu LozeNees
One Lozenge alune given case, one or two at
bedtimueusures rest, For relivvieg difficnlty
of breathing they aro invaluable, 'They
contain no opiam mnor any violeut drug.
Sold by all chemists, in boxes, 1s. 13d. aud
23, 9. each.
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Lacea's Ren-LaaTer Dav. do.
XIX, JoUN RAYMOND's WISH, Exun

Seaxcurienp,
Davie’s SUNSET.
Nrwt N [
L Truant's Pustamisr, do,
Uxeek Lonar’sz Srony. do.

XX. AGUILTY CONSCIENCE. ExttizSsarcy
FIELD,
Aoruer's Last RuQurst. EmilleScant.
ticld.
How Scere Mavr A Merny Canistus,
Eumulie Sear.hfickd.
Taux Stuven Cor. Emilio Searchfield,
'l‘uzﬂ(.'ll(llmsm«\s Canot,, E:wilie Scarch
cid,

Emilie Searchfield,

e* N0 1,2,8.4,5,6, 7, 8,9, 10, arc euitable for GExrnat Rramxa,

Noso 11, 32,13, 4, 15,16, 17, are TENTERANCE S10R1S.
Nos 18, 1, 20, ue Tarrs ror Tne Youxe,

Nolo L
Val, 11,

TTT S *tarn g are a so issued in tour very handgome volumes, extra cloth, Levelled boerds, full git
La handg eide, trow designg by T2 H, COLLINS.  Havr.a-crowx each.
Beund in Llue doth, contans Nos, 1, 2, 3, 4, 5.

amed maest cluth, containe Nog. 6,7, 8, 9, 10,

Vol Il Boud mgreen cloth, comtaing Nos. 11, 12,13, 14, 15,
Vol IV, Deund 1 brewn cloth. Naes. 16,17, 18, 19, 20,

TRADY

AND SUNDAY SCHOOLS SUPrLIED

ON VERY LIRERAIL TEGRNS.

F. E LONGLEY, 39, Warwick Lane, London, E.C.

KEE

CAMOMILE,

N E'S

DANDELION,

AND QUININE PILLS.

These Pills have been before the public for thirty-four years, and ave Speciall
Adapted for Indigestion, Liver Complaints, Loss of Appstite, Flatalenc:
Heartburn, Nervous Adfvctions, Sick Headache, Pain and Giddiness in th
tead, Disorders of the Stomach and Bowels, and ali Disorders of the Secretor
Organs.

Prepared aud Sold Wholesals and Retail, in Boxes 1+, 13d. and 2. 91., by
CHARLES KEENE, 26, Paternoster Square, E.C.

And sent free to any part of the United Kingdom, on receipt of 14 or 33 Stamys

and can be obtained of all Chemists,
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1LUSTRATED BOOKS FOR
THE FAMILY CIRCLE,

Zopal 16mo, numerens Iilustrations, coloured cover !

AS prh:ofSlepcm-vl. fo Dedicated

: A Story of Barge Life _Dedicated to |

Ro%g?y?;(?ﬁmuh. ln):l , of C\gmlvillu. Leicester, und .
is intended to awaken symputhy and effort on
vehalf 07 our canal popalation,

Royal 16mo, Hlustrated, Price 1e.

13E MEALQW DAISY. By TILLIE MONTFORT,
Aughor of * My Claas for Jesus.”

Roysl 16mo, Hlustrated, Prico 1s. 64,

BROKEN PDRPCSE® ; or, The Good Time Com-
ing. Ry LILLIE MONTFORT.

PRECIOUS SEED and LITTLE SOW ERS. 18w,
Ensmelled cover, four page Ilustratjons, Price
4.; cloth gilt edies, price od.

(rown 8vo, 11 page lllustrations, cloth extra, gilt

edges, price 28, 6d.

BAYS FROM THE SUN ¢«F RIGHTEOUS-
NES3: Ten Setmons to Children. By the Rev.
RICHARD NEWTON, 1).D.

vol. L, crown 8vo, with Partraite, price 6s , of

THE HISTORY OF METHOULISM, from its |
Origin to tho Centenary Year.
VBAS, LL.D.

To be completed in Three Volumes: the Second
end Third Voluinea will follow at intervals of three |
mouths. |

MARK GUY TPFEARSES BOOKS,
TUNIFORM ILLUSTRATED EDITION,

Fire Volumes, crown 8vo, Cloth, gilt edges, price
D-WILL: A COLLECTION OF CHRIST
G0 ¥ e o nlkss )

SHURT STORIES, AND OTHER PAPERS.

MISTER HORN AND HIS FRIENDS; or:l
Givers and Giving, Thirtcenth Thousand,

SERMORS FOR CHILDREN. 1ith Thousand.

DAKI¥L QUORM AND HIS RELIGIOUS
NOT10ONS.  Forty-Atst Thousand.

By the same anthor,

JOEN TREGENO WLTH : His Mark. A Cornieh
Swors.  12th Fhousand.  Koyal 16mo. 238 lllus-
trations, Pricse 1s,

London : WESLEY AN CONFERENCE OFFICK,
¢, Castle-street, Clty-road, and GB, Patermrster-row.

THL

Willcox

& Gibbs

“AUTOMATIC”

Silent Sewing Machine.

AN IMMENsE Abvaxcr in Sewing Me-

By Avul Ste- i chanism, by which all Difficulty and Un.

certainty in the use of a Sewing Machine
are totally obviated, and the opcration
rendered so simple that Perfect 1ork can
be produced at omce, by the most inex-
perienced.

Ty, ELasticiTy oF THE SgwInG of the
““ Automatic ” cnsures the utmost darability
under the severest strain; while as each
seam i3 self-fastening and is soctirely
lucked, the greatest sccurity is obtained.

A Month's Free Trial at Home, Carriage
Paid.  Price Lists Post Free.

WILLCOX & GIBBS SEWING MACHINE COMPANY,

LONDON-150. Cheapside * 135 Regent Street W.

MANCBESTRR-16, Cross Street.

GLASGOW.—-113, Union Street.

BRIGHTON—32, New Road (facing North Street.) CARTERBURY-16, Mercery Lane.
CERTIFIED AGENTS IN ALL TOWNS.

FrONOMY IV MOATTPNTNC, !

ONE FOLD of .
| KAY & RCHARDSON'S REV/ PATENT N
ALBERT CRAPE
is AS THICK as TWO FOLDS
ofthe old make, is much cheaper
r~d WEARS BETTER !¢

.. A Lot wkandes o -
Q4 Dy Jarapirs everywhere,

FLAGS, BANNERS, DECORATIONS,

ON SALE OR HIRE.

LAKGEST WORKS IN TAE RINGDOM.
BAZAARS FITTED.

Cataloyue, One Stamp.

HENRY BEVIS,

}0, PENTONVILLE ROAD, LOMDON, N,

0B, THE BLOOD 18 THE LIFE. |

CLARKE'S |l

WORLD FAMED

BLOOD MIXTURE.

Iswurranted to-cleanse the blood frow all {guri- |
ties, from whatever canse ariring. For Scrotula,

rvy, Sores of ali kinds, Skin and Blood Diseascs,
its effects are marvellous Thousands of Testi-
monials from all patts, In bottles, 2a Gd. each, and !
1o cases of six times the quantity, 1ls, each, of all |
Chemists, Sent to any address, for SO or 132 stamps,
by the Proprietor,

F. J. CLARKE, Chemist,
APOTHECARIES' HALL, LINCOLN.

London Depdt, 150, Oxford-street. l

JOHN GOSN

PRERYRCT FREVXDOM
ROM I'REMATURR DEOA’

v, f’D ,éﬁ.

L & CO.'S

THA ARIT-TAVED

¥ 40 HIMNL (XY

[

BEANK.

JOHN GOSNELL & 00.’5 TOILET AND NURSERY POWDER, celebrated for its parity

and exquisite fragrance.

i 301 by all Chemfists and Perfumers, and at ANGEL PASSAGE. 93, UPPER THAMES ST., LONDON; B

paper, cloth gile, 33, 61,

F. E. LONGLEY.
39, WARWICK LAME, LONDON, EC.

' The" LAY PREACHER” Volume, | DR. PUNSHON'S LECTURE

A Miiscellany of Helps for the Stady, Puliy, Mat-
form, and vesk. 323 pages, lerge S, thick tonud

| AND SERMONS,
i Clotn gilt, with Stcel Portralt,

F. . Longley, 39, Warwick Lane,
London.

PRINTING AND PUBLISHING HOUSE,

39, WARWICK LANE, LONDON, E.C.

F. BE. LONGLEY witl te glad to open correspondence

{o

with Authors and others in wny part of the world with reference
undertaking the enlire production il publication of Books,

Pamphlets, Magazine:, cle., and will be happy fo fuiiish estimates,

with all necessary information.

CATALOGUES ON APPLICATION.
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TOOTH-ACHE

INSTANTLY CURED BY

BUNTER'S NERVINE

FORMS A STOPPING, AND

Does not Injure Teeth or Gums.

SAVES THE TOOTH,

J. HOUNSELL, Esq., Surgeon, BRIDPORT, DORSETSHIRE, writes : —

“T1 consider BUNTKR'S NERVINE a specific for Tooth-ache. Very scvere
cases under my cure have found instantaneous auvd permanent relief.

A GENTLEMAN AT BRISTOL writes :—

“Fur six years a decayed tooth prevented mastication on the side it»
I situated, as well as causing many slespless nights ; but having used Busre

therefore give my testimony of haviug used it with mvariable success, Al NERVINE, [ an not only relicved of the most treuhlesome of £'1 paius, bute
recommend its use to the Professiun and the Public as invaluable to all who nuw use the tuoth without the slightest incouvenience, and thercfors ¢

suffer fromy Tooth-ache.”

{ confidently recommeund it.”

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

INGLE NOOK;

OR, STORIES FOR THE FIRESID

BY THE REV. JAMES

YEAMES.

Contents—Hugh Bidston, Caleb Deane's Clock, Robert Vincent's Mistake, Waif Winifred

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

EIGHTEENPENCE.
F. E. LONGLEY, 39, WARWICK LANE, LONDON, EC.

ESTABD

N s e

{
" MARVELLOUS
The very perfectionof prepared Cocox .

COLLIER & SONS.
CHOCOLATE POWDER.
EQUALS ANY WITH WHICH WE HAVE MET-lowoeo pathic Wortd
PREPARED BY¥ J.COLLIER & SONS
Mdanyfuctors ofalt Linds Cotoa Frene
Ferncy Choculares Chocolate CT

PLURVEYORS OFMUSTARD ro e EXHIBITIONS,187).2 384

THE LIFE AND TIMES OF

JOHN B. GOUGH,

The Temperance Orator.
BY REV. JOHN THOMAS.

With New Portrait. 8vo, tiff enamelled wrapper, in colours, One Shilling ; Cloth buoards,
thick paper, full gilt, Half.-a-Crown,

Ask For Longley's Edition.

F, E. LONGLEY, 39, WARWICK LANE, LONDON, E C.

PATENTED

TONIC AND APERIENT.

To be had of all Chemists and Medicine Vend
In Buxes at 18. 14d , 2s. 9d., 48 6d., aud 11,

DARLOW and FAIRPAX, 443 West ftrax

LIFE IN LONDON ALLEY.

With Reminiscences of MARY M‘CARTHT.
her Work.

By Rev. Jayrs YEaMes. Cloth, elegant,:

F. E. LONGLEY, 39, Warwick-la
LONDON,

——

SIX PRIZE MEDALS.

E LoNGLKY. Printer, 89, Warwick lans, Loudou, Ustober, 1878,



