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With this number we begin a new volume.
foundly thankful to our friends who have helped us in
the past, we earnestly solicit the continuance of their
valuable aid. Our sole aim is to benefit our fellow
man. That a pure literature will do so admits of no
dispute. The pages of this magazine will contain only
such. Though a denominational organ, we have been
gtudious to avoid all sectarianism, and will. To win
gouls to Christ, and advance in any measure the glory
of God, is infinitely more important than to add
pumbers or influence to our party or creed. We are
glad to know that among our readers and supporters
we have some of the best men in all the churches.
We claim no merit for this, as we are sure that in
what they are doing they, too, do it as unto the Lord,
and not to men.

We sincerely hope and pray that the results of our
feeble efforts may be more manifest during the pre-
geny year than they have been during any one of the
four that are past. Our readers can help us much by
recommending their friends to become subscribers, or by
sending & few copies to those who may not be able to
afford to pay for them, and especially by invoking the
Divine blessing upon our humble efforts.

We have promise of help from some able pens
during the year, and we will do owr utmost to merit
continued and increased support.

THFE. EVANGELISTS AND THEIR WORK.

Our esteemed brethren Hutchinson and Bromley
have spent four weeks in Harbourgrace. Their work
has been much Dblest. Great numbers have nightly
crowded the British Hall, where their meetings have
‘been conducted, and many have professed to turn from
s life of sin and unbelief to a life of faith and holiness.
The Chvistian men of the various Churehes have given
them all the assistance in their power. The Rev. Mr.
Ross (Presbyterian) and the Rev. Mr. Dove (Metho-
dist) have laboured very cordially and earnestly.

We hope in our next to give further details of their
work,

RESULTS IN ST. JOHN'S.
The noon prayer-meeting in the Temperance TLall
has been continued since the evangelists left. Though

not quite so many in attendance, the spirit of the-

Pro. ]

meeting has been exeellent, and from ifty to o hundred
have been drawn together daily at this busy hour to
supplicate the Throne of gruce.  Seseral union Gospel
services have been held with encouraging results, The
young men’s nine o'clock meeting hus been well sus-
tained every evening, and much goud has been done
among the young men of the city. The young women
have aweekly meeting, which is said to be well attended.
Thero is a spirit of prayer in vur churches, and a
goodly number are coming forward to unite in Chris-
tian fellowship with the Lovd’s people. We have
much reason to be thaunkful for spiritual blessings in
connection with the late evangelistic services,

OBITUARY.

We have to record the decease of an aged member
of our church—>Mrs. Moses Nicholas, native of Porte
de Grave. At the age of sixteen she was converted.
Six years ago, when she came to reside in this city,
she joined the Congregational Church,

She has been about five years the subject of severe
affliction, during which time she experienced the sup-
porting grace of God in a very remarkable degree,
Bhe could, and did, cheerfully say, ¢ Thy will be
done.” Nothing but the comforts of true religion
could enable her to endure the long-continued pain
without repining.

As she realised the approach of death she expressed
her implicit trust in the Lord Jesus, and said she had
not one doubt respecting her eternal salvation. She
often repeated as her experience, the words of the
Christian poet—

¢ Jesus can make the dying bed,
Feel soft as downy pillows are ;
While on his breast I lean my head, -
And breathe my life out sweetly there.”

She longed intensely for that hour of release, and
often asked how long might it be—how many hours
did we think before the end. The end came at last,
and the patient sufferer, the long and sorely-tried
pilgrim sank to rest—slept the sleep from which none
ever wakes to weep, oo Nov. 26, 1877, in the fifty-
eighth year of her age.

THE TEMPERANCE MOVEMENT.
The Grand Division of the Sons of Temperance in
Newfoundland has had an able lecturer at work for
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’ -
the last thee mouths.
known in Nova Scotia and New Brunawick, has
done good service to the cause of total alistinence in
this colony. e is well adapted for the great work f
to which he has consccrated his life. o is the un-
compromising foe of the drinking customs of suciel y,--l
and of the iniquitous liquor traflic; lesides, hé is®
just as strongly opposed to the dirty practice of using
tobacco in any form. For our part, we have no faith
in the temperance advocate whose breath is fouled,
and whose person and surroundings are pulluted by
the filthy Indian weed. We are rejoiced to hear thag
Mr. Hutchings has been as faithful in denouncing
intemperance or moderation in tobacco as in strong
drink.

His labours have been confined to the northern por-
tion of the iskand from Bets Cove. e has succeeded
in instituting several new divisions, and in ovganising
a number of Bands of Hope.

Next year it is expected that the success of our
brother may be secured to visit the southern parts of
the country.

We may add; respecting onr esteemed brother, that he |
has given the Grand Division the utmost satisfaction, \

|

and our intercourse with him has led us to form a high
opinion of him, not only as a temperance advocate,
but as a servant of our Heavenly Master.

THE MANSE FUXND. I

We hope it will not be necessary to say any more to ,
impress the members of the congregation with the
importance of contributling according to their means
towards liguidating the debt on the minister's resi-
dence. It is our earuest desire to leave for our suc-
cessor and successors, a comfortable residence free of
debt. It is not on our own behalf we undertake this
good work ; therefore we have no hesitation in pressing .
the subject on the attention of the friends of C‘on-]
gregationalism in St. Johw's and elsewhere.  Contri. |
butions, large or small, will be gratefully acknow- .
ledged. TFor about five hundred pounds sterling the .
congregation will be in possession of a residence which
will be suitable and comfortable for the vastors of
Queen’s Road Chapel for the next century, should the |
present dispensation last so long. Let all have a shave .
in this important work.

ACKNOWLEDGMENT.
Tuwarps tae Maxse Foxbp.

Miss B. M. Good, per L. T.C. ... £5 0
W Rutherford, Lsq., Belfast ... 2 8

SOMEBCDY’'S CHILD.

What means this gaping, laughing crowd of men, and
girls, and boys, ‘

Attracted by some wondrous sight amid the city’s
noise?

Draw near and see the dreadful sight, "twill ill your
eyes with tears, :

And cause your pulse and heart to throb with many
anxious fears,

Mu. Thomas Hutchings, well |

A fair young gitl from country home, lum,)
stand

Oh, that our eyes should swe such sights in thig o
Christian land ! )

o .~i~(t'l', f.dl of shaine anl ;,:l‘i(f, throws her white
avms avound,

And tries with all her little strength to keep her fron
thoe ground.

What is amiss 1 what ails the givl? Las eab or draer
o'errun ? 2

Surely it can’t be accident thet boys should deen such
fun'!

Yet how she reds ! thon senscless falls upon tie pave.
ment's brink,

Alas ! alas ! this fair youny girl is overcome by dvigk,

Policemen bring a streteher round, :wnd heat the sepgse.
less heap

To the cold cell of stativn-house, to have its dranken
sleep ;

The broken hearud sister tries to hide her face for
shame,

As following in the crowd she goes to tell her sister's
name.

Whove child is she ¢ that poor young girl—somebody's
child, 'tis true;

Has she a wmother living still —a mother good and
true?

Her clothes are neat, and clean, and good, as we may
plaiuly see; )

Oh ! pity this young woman’s fall, somebody's grief
"twill be.

Whose is the sin? who tempted ler to take the fatal
glass ?

Which, lacking strength of mind enough, alas ! she
could not pass;

Oh! did hLer tewpter ever think to what that ghas
might lead?

How somebody might rue the day her child fell with
such speed ?

O parents, friends, don't tempt the young to sput on
danger’s brink

The risk’s tuw great of soul and health—they do nut
need strong diink.

Think of thelives thus sacrificed, of mothers made to
weep,

~And as you near yowr children's cots, and wateh thr

placid sleep,

Think of the agony you'd feel should some one tempt
your child

To the sad sin of drunkenmne:s, and its mal folly wild;

And standing there, ask help of God to work with
might and main

To free poor helpless, fettered <uls from this areat
Sata’s chuin,

IL

D. Isacke.

Times of graat afflicuon are ordiuurily times of irnat
temptation ; awdits usual with Satan to chargeus then wath
more sins than we aie gmity of, and also to make those thmgs
to }Je sing whish upon impartial examination will not be found
to be so.



THOUGHTS FROM THE FATHERS.

—

WILLIAM COLVILL.*

WILFCULTY pride, eaalting and preferting our own will to
A_ the will of Gul, was one of the mam sms in that com-
Phoation of sms in the fall of our tirst pareats. They pre.
ferred theic own will to the good will of God, and rested not
content with ITis will concerning their primmtive con hition,
This vid corttption leavencth also our affuctions, We gricve
more for the want of camfort in the cre.ture than for the
want of the light of Goa’s countenance. W fear more the
anger of & mortall ereature than the wrath of Gad, which
burneth to the lowest hell.

In the rencwed man there is a newnesss of moderation in
his affctions,  His heacenly Father pats so many verives
into his soul, to be tutors and guardians to bis unruly and
chitdish offuetivus.  1le sits paticnee to moderate our sorrow,
fath to moderate our fears, and the fear of God in our
heat!s £ moderate vur desires, and dulight in things worldly.
The 1enewed man uscth the wurld so, that li: abusceth it not
to pride, Juxury, or spiritual idelatry of covetousncsse, to
draw the heart away from God to mammon. Such was the
moderation of Paul in all conditions of hife. I know how to
atound, and I know bow to be fu waut. A roncsed man, in
his abundance, is humble, aud in his waants is thankfull to
God.

Unrenewcd men may have scme sense of sinue, and sorrow
for it, as it is a miscry to themsclvis; yet none of them
have any sense of it, or surrow fur it, as it is a dishonour to
God ; but the renewaed man is more affected with the dis-
honur done to his heavenly Father by his offence than with
the misery of any afiliction, though never so gricvous to him-
self.

Godly sorrow is sincere and universall for all known sins,
andin a holy jealousie for sins unknown. The heart of Hesh
mourneth for the sivs of others amongst whom they live.
The more sins, the greater dishononr to Gnd, and the greater
is the sorrow in tie heart of flesh. Sorrow for a man's own
sins, without any sorvow for the sius of others, proceeds rather
from teM-love and fear of punishment than from love to God
and zeal to His honour.

A child of God, though he hath a heart of flesh, will not
alwaics have tears to pour forth for his sinnes, yet he hath
alwaics the fountainof godly sorrow in s heart, a rooted desira
to mourne forsinne; yea, svometune when there 1s most sorrow
in the heart, there will be fewest tears, as i a time of great
fear, though the vein be cut it bleeds not ; full vessels, for
want of vent, drop not. At such z time the Lord hears the
voice of sighs and groans, as well as that of weeping at other
times.

Oh how happy is that huaible spirit where God dwelleth !
Tn the riches of His bouuty He provides for the house where
he dwelleth ; in the might of His powcer He protects ; by His
wisdom and deep counsell He governs; and by the light of
His couitenance Ile comforts and cherisheth it under the
heavy burdens of outward calamities. .

As men subject to swooning discern from experience tho
beginnings of if, so when thou at any time perceivest benumb-
ness creeping upon thy spirif, run to thy heavenly Physician
by prayer. DPeter, when he began to sink, cried out for help.
Neglect of prayer at the beginning encreaseth the temptation.
Jonah riseth not to prayer in the beginning of the storm, and
the winde waxed louder and louder. Prayer is the stirring
up of the heart, and keeps it from freezing and congealing into
a heart of stone. i

The strength of a believer, both for doing and suffering, is
from the Lord Jesus. WWithout sap from the root the branch
cannot bring forth fruit, so without influence of strength from
Christ, we cannot bring forth the fruits of holincsse and
rightcousnesse.  Our fruits and works of righteousness are
wrought by us through the Sphit and strength of Christ, and
areaccepted of God through the merits of Christ. And as
the strengh of a believer for doing is from Christ, so also for

- suffering, and for bearing every burden God in His good provi-
deuce Jays on him.

Think notthat thyGod, whohathbeen thy guide through the
wilderness, will leave thee, O béliever, when thou comest to
Jordan, and to the border. Thou art both unthankful and un.

® Taken from ‘Refreshing Sircams, fowing from the li‘ulness of
Christ.” By WILLIAM COLVILL, sometime Preacher at Edinburgh.
London. 1655.)

TUOUGHILS FROM 1HE FATIILLRS, 3

believing tu entertain such unkind thoughts of thy kinde God,
upon whom thou hidst been cast from thaivomb, Make better
use of tried love than to distrust, in the end of the day, Him
who hath been with thee since the morning of thy life.

. The chililren of God, in their outward condition, aroc sub-
jeeb to mauy chauges : at one time they are in prosperity, at
aunother in adversty 3 at ene time cried down and abased in
m the woild, at another cried up and highly honoured. Job,
s wan fearing God and eschewing evil, was the richest man
in the Bast to day, bat on the morrow the poorest and most
distrersed of all men in the whole earth in his time j—in
great honour and repatition at one time, but at another
wisprised and neglectad ; yea, derided by the baser sort of
the people.

IPaith keeps the heart in a solul and cqual temper. In a
tume of worldly prosperity farth lovks to things eternal,
reserved in heaven for us.  ‘This males us have huwmble
thoughts of thoese flying shaluws of wordly pleasure, in com-
parison of that substance of glory that endures for eves.
Faith also, in adversity, quiets and settles our spirits, whn
we heheve that our light afilictions, which are but for a
moment, work for us a far more exceeding and eternal weight
of glory.

Pear and faith are to the soul as ballast and sails are to
the ships ; the one keeps it from being over.carried in the
top of the wave, and the other fr.an being swallowed up in
the gulph between the waves ; so the fear of God keeps the
heart of a believer from being overturned-by strong tompta-
tiuns in the top of his prosperity ; and assurance oi iaith, like
a mainedil, carries the heart through the deeps of aflliction,
and keeps it from being overwhelmed.

God, in mercy and wisdom, prepares His own children, by
the hamwmerings of the law, to be built by faith in Jesus
Christ, upon the rock of salvation, These legal works aréas
the needle, to make way for the thread of comfort; as the
hewiug is before building, aud as the earthquake was before
the still voice canie to lilijah.

All outward ordinances are but dead instruments in fela-
ti m to the life of grace, untill the Spirit of God breathe with
them on a soul, and so nakeo them hvely and powerful. The
word is the immortall seed of the new life, but it is the Spirit
who prepares the ground of the heart for receiving the seed ;
who makes the heart to mix hearing with believing.

Ag in that temple of Jerusalem, made with hauds, there was
no coming to the most holy place but through the holy place,
so there is no coming to the holy of holies, which is above,
but to those who are here in an union with Christ, and in a
communion with the Universall Churck in the fundamenfals
of faith, aud in the labour of love. Without Christ men are
strangers to the covenant of promise ; for in Christ only we
hlave right and claim to the promises of mercy, grace, and
glory. o
° As the portion which Jacob got out of the hand of the
Amorite by his sword and his bow was 2 free gift bestowéd
on Joseph, 8o cur justification, that cost our Lord very dear,
is a free gift to us; yea, God’s free love and pardoning mercy
appeared more iu jnstifying us, by the righteousness and satis-
faction of Jesus Christ, than if He had manifested Hin
absolute power in forgiving sinne without satisfaction.

In all thy difficulties thou must go with confidence to God,
thy Father in Christ. What father is so carelésse and unna.
tural as tfo refuse counsell and instruction to his own child?
Think not that thy heavenly Father, who commands_ éarthly
parents to instruct their children, will not instruct His chil-
drep, and give them counsell in times of great difficulty.
Mauy times He puts thoughts in our hearts, aud words in our
moutbs at such a time, when a man would be made an offender
for a word.

There must be an union and closing with Christ by faith
before there can be any communication from him of the graces
of the Spirit. There must be an ingrafting into the root
before there can be a communication of sap from the root to
the branches—the grace of faith enlargeth the heart to re-
ceive Christ, and after it bath received Him it retains Him.
I found Him whom my soul loveth—I held Him, and would
nob let Him go. . The grace of love entertains Him with the
cmbracements of the will and affections ; faith, like Martha,
goeth out for Him, and brings Him along with the pi'oix‘)ii_e“to
the soul. Love, like Mary, sits down at His feet; to attend
what is His will,, and execute His commands. Faith is the
only grace whereby a soul propetly receivés Christ; fof €6
réceive Him, and o believe in His name, are equipollents.
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ALL THINGS ARE YOURS.

BY REV, SAMUEL MINTON.

« Thorotoro lot no man glory in mea ; for all things are yours ; whether
Paut, or Apollos, or Cephas, or the world, or life, or death, or things
prosent, or things to come: all are yours; and yo are Chriat's; and
Christ is God's."—1 Car. 1ii. 21—23.

HE apostle’s argument suggests to his mind one of the
T inestimable privileges of our high calling is that all
outward things and circumstances bLelonging to this prosent
world are made to subserve our interests. All things are ours,
not in the sense which man's pride and self-will regard as the
essonce of possession -that we can do what we like with them
—but in tEo far higher senso that we can got from them all
wo really neel, that they will bo made to work together for
our individual advantage, as much as if there was no one clse
in the world to be thought of.  All things belung to each one
of Christ’s peoplo, by supplying all that they require from
without to promote their spiritual wolfare, and enable them to
do their appointed work, Whatever pleasure God seces good
for them will bo cortainly provided ; whatover pain is needfn),
somothing will bo made to give. Men will smile or frown,
doors will open or shut, exactly as thoy would desire, if they
know all the reaults.

Wo can easily seo why the apostlo specifies ¢ the world.”
Not only everything connected with the Christian Church,
topresented by Pand, Apollos, and Peter, but aven things out.
side of it, the goneral coursoof :vents, are ours. In onesense
theso things belong to all men. The sun is made to shine on
the ovil and on the good, and the rain to fall on the just and
on tho unjust. St. Paul tells us that God loft not Himself
without witnoss even to the heathen, in that He gave them
“rain from heaven and fruitful seasous, filling their hearts
with food and gladness.” But to those on whom the lessons
are thrown away there is only a temporary benefit. The world
is theirs for a passing moment, and no more ; it is ours for ever,
1ts fashion or ontward form will pass away, ‘‘the things which
are seen are temporal,” but the blessings we have received
from them, and have been able to convey to others by means
of them, are evurlasting. The world, in every phase of it, is
mado to do its part in training us for the skies, and fitting us
to bear tho eternal weight of glory which shall be revealed in
us, Only let us use them aright, and all things are ours,
Only lot us have faith in God, and then we shall not wish
anything that has happened to us to have been otherwise than
it was. That which you most valued on earth has been taken
away from you; but it is yours far more truly than if it had
been left with you. You will get more from the temporary
possession of it, followed by its loss, than you would have got
from its continued possession. Or the desire of your heart
has never been granted you; but it is yours in a far higher
sense than if it had been. You might have derived from it
nothing more than present gratification. You may derive
from it that for which you will thank God for ever, if yon can
only learn to say from the heart, ¢ Thy will be done.”

The word ¢‘life” in itself would add nothing to what is
included in ¢ the world.’ Life and death are to be taken
together. The idea is, that infinite wisdom appoints whether
you shall remain longer on this scene of action, or bs removed
from it ; that as long as you are kept here it must be good
for you to romain, and that when you are removed, it must
be better for you to depart. Life is yours while it lasts, As
long as God sustains it, e has yet something to do for you
and by you ; in other words, He has somothing to do for you,
and you have something to do for Him,

Whether it come to younéor old, if it finds you in Christ,
¢“death” is yours. When God’s time comes it will be better
to bo absent from the body and present with the Lord, to be
delivered from the burden of the flesh, and to rest from your
labours, ‘‘Blessed are the dead which die in the Lord.” They
do not enter into *‘glory ”—that is & popular mistake ; but
they do enter into a happy anticipation of it, and in due time
wili put on immortality, and shine forth as thesun in thelking-
dom of their Father.

Once more the apostle adds, as in Ror. viii., ¢ Or things pre-
sent, or things to come.” The reference is not to this life aw 1
the next, but to that which is now actually taking place and to
what may yet take place, in this life. Heintends to meet the
uneasiness often arising from what we call the uncertain-
ties of the future. Uncertain it i3 as regards our ignorance of
what will happen ; but if we have faith in God and z single eye
to His glory, we may feel as calm and confident about the
future ag if wohad it allin our own bands, Nay, we ought to

bo able to feol far more so.  Forif tho futuro was entrusted to
us, wo might mako fatal mistakes in our arrangement of it ;
whilo if wo are villing to leave it in our Father's hands He
will tako care that nothing sball burt us. Whatever other
purposes it may subserve, i1t will certainly be made to conduce
to our highost good., Come what may, it will assuredly be
ours,

But isthis all? Isour happiness and glory the ultimate eng
of this preparatory work? "Cortainly rot. As it is meant to
servo us, 80 aro wo meant to serve Christ, and Christ to serve
God. *All arc yours; and ye are Christ's; and Christ is
God's.” The words, * Ye are Christ's,” are sometimes under.
stood to mean, Yo are saved by Christ. But in that case it
would have been, For ye aro saved by Christ, as the apostle
would bo stating the ground of what ho had said. Whereas,
by the word ““and ” he indicates something follmviné;, ot
resulting from {it. DBesides, if he had referred to our bein
saved by Chriat, there would be no analogy between the thres
assertions. By saying that all things are ours, he means that
they are in some way or other for our benefit and service,
Whep, therofore, he adds, “ And yoare Christ’s*” heis surcly
thinking of the service which we rendor to Christ, and not of
that which Christ has rendered to us. Itis quite truethat the
fact of our being His in the scnse of bemF redeemed by Him,
i8 the ground of all that is done for us ; all things would not be
ours unless we were reconciled to God by Christ. But that is
naot the spottle’s mesning here,  Hae it rominding us that the
blessings bestowe upon us are to redound to the glory of
Christ ; we are beit 7formed and fashioned for His service, both
present and future.

Again, “Ye are Christ’s,” having been given to Him of
the Father, not only to be saved from sin, and to be preserved
unto evorlasting life, but also to be the reflectors of His glory,
and the chief agents of His universal benaficence, fo all
eternity.

And what will that result in? Why is He to be so exalted,
and all things made to serve Him? Because ‘‘Christ is
God's.” The previous words being rightly understood, this
forms the natural climax. It refers, not to what Christ
receives from God, but to what God receives, and will receive,
from Christ. He is Himself very God ; but He is 2lso very
man. And it is in this Divine-human natare, as the incarnate
Son, that He is, and ever will be, the image of the invisible
God, the shining forth of the Father’s glory, and the express
image of His person. He is ‘¢ God's ”’ to reveal, as far as they
ever can be revealed to created minds, the power and quali-
ties, the attributes and perfections, of the self-existent I
Am.” He created all things, and will reconcile all things.
He was humbled and exalted, He became man and died for
man, He ascended up on high, and will return agaixn to earth,
all with theself-same end in view, ‘‘the glory of God the
Father.” And in that manifestation of Jehovah’s glory will
be found the richest blessing and the highest elevation of all
intelligent creatures. He alone can live at once for Himself
and for others. The interests of the Creator and the creature
can never be separated, the crowning proof of which is seen
in theiractual personal union,and in the marvellousrelationship
into which Christ’s mystical body the Church is to be brought
with the Father and the Son. ¢ That they all may be one,
as Thou, Father, art in me, and I in Thee, that they also may
be one in Us.” We can rise no higher, and I am glad to end
at the loftiest point of elevation.

Aim at this ; keep your eye fixed on the prize of your high
calling ; make all things youra by Ceing wholly Christ’s, as
Christ is wholly God’s.

SUNSHINE.

There’s plenty of sunshine to spare for us all,
Then into our lives let us take it ;

The world, though brimful of the glorious light,
Can be dark if we chonse so to make it.

We must open our hearts, let the sunlight pour in,
And light up the dark dreary places;

‘With sunshine without, and sunshine within,
Nevermore need wo see gloomy faces.

Let us seek out the lives that are clouded and sad,
Where sunshine perchance hath ne'er entered,

And give to them freely from our brimming cup,
Where sunshine and peace long have centred.

Oh! all the world over there's light for us all—
Then into our lives let us take it ;

The world, though brimf{ul of the glorious light,
Can be dark if we choose 8o to make it.
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THE LORD'S LAND.

RY REV, ¥ . RIDEAWAY, T.h,

DILAWIN AT FOUNTAIN,

N the morning of March 6, 1574, at a little after nine
O o'clock, I took the railway traia at Cairo {Egypt) for
Suez, by way of Benha. The railway from Benha rups nearly
due east, following the line of the okl canal, to Ismailia.
From Ismailia it runs south.east, within sight of the Suez
Caunal and of the Bitter Lakes on the east, These lakes are
fringed, here and there, by low, wet, reudy patches of land;
and beyond them, to the west, stretches the desert between
Cairo and the Red Ses, a vast, desolato waste as far as the
eye can see,

It was seven p.m, when the train arvived at Suez, so that
the darkness shut out ounr view of the immcdiate approaches
to the town, The servants of our company met us abt the
station, and, aided by any number of willing helpers, con-
ducted us to the little camp pitcbed only a shurt distance
away.

Upon ioquiring for those of the company who bad preceded
me from Catro, the previvus day, 1 was tuld they bad goge off
t1try their camels.  Our company cupsisted uf Dr. Strung, of
Madison, N.J. ; Rev. Dr. Rarvey, of Hawilton, N.Y. ; Rev.
Dr. Chambers, of N.Y. ; Rev. Dr. Vail, of Rhenish Bavara ;
Rev, Mr. Dobbs, of Cleveland, Obio; Rev. Mr, Townsend, of
N.Y.; Mr, Jackson, of Leipsic, and Mr, Allbright, of Halle,
Germany ; Mr. Dotterer, of Philadelphia; Mr. Ward, of
Jersey City 3 Mr, Bankait, of London, Englacd; and myseli.
They concluded they would ride a shert distance below Sucz
angd around Jebel Attaka, with a view of determiniag, if pos.
sible, the point of the *‘passage of the lsraelitee,” or at least
of making some observations which would aid in solving that
difficult problem. Those of us who were in camp waited till
tes o'clock, when, the adventurces failing to ariive, we eat
down to dibuer. They did not return till midpight, all
theroughly tired out, and already disgusted with camel-ridioy.
If they did not discover the ** passage,” they found out that
nothing can be worae deceptive than distutces in an Egyptisn
or Syrian atmosphere.

The full novelty of our situation did not appear to me till
tho next morning, when, on awaking, my eyes opened on the
anug little tent which sheltered three others besides myself.
Op going out into the opén air to make my toilet { saw all
the tents grouped in a circle, the servants busy getling break-
fast, and tke camels and their drivers lying and lonoging
around. At breaskfast all onr company—tizelve persons in

all—put in appeavances, and discussed with a relish tin
savoury mesl propared for us. This was probably the largert
single }mrty of tourists which had moved through the
Desert from Suez to Sinai, Akabah, Petra, and out to Hebron
far many years,

Breakfast over, the camp was quickly broken, and all the
furniture, bangage, and provisions readdy packed for came!
back., [First the Aowarfjn—gentlomen—selected their camels
or dromedaries. I got about the twelfth chaice, & medium-
sized camel, blind of ono oye, with a little, shrivelled up
Bedawy for a driver : Al er, my driver's name : A'Titk, my
camol’s name—not very promising, to be sure, but nover
mind ; naither men, harses, nor camels can always be judged
by first appearancen,

1 was quite wilhng to defer mountiag the camel as long as

ossible after tho oxpericnce of my companions tho provious
Say, and so, with a few others, I accompaated *Ahwict, the
dragomas, through the town, winle most nf the party went
around by the bridgo across tho canal.,  The conl inclosuro af
the English botol afforded a pleasant rotreat while we were
waitwg for "Ahmet to gather v+ some addstional stores for the
larder. On his arrival, wo took a sail-boat, which was poled
down the harbour along the tiats until we reached thoe deep
water at the mouth of the canal.  Uutside of the narrow anit
shoal barbour, a mile or two to the south and weat, tho large
ships lte at anchor. A lttle below the mouth of the canal
aro from six to cight panted poles stickmg above the
water, to indicate tha direction of tae channel.” Twrning up
the capal, in & few moments wo were landed on the ather
side, and for the tirst tunc touched the soi of the great and
terrible Desert.

The first effort of seatiog myself on my animal was a
problem. A grunt and a growl, nad he rose on his foro legs ;
another lurch, and up came s hunder parts, mtching mo
forward with such violence that I could retain my position
ouly by holding on to the pummel of the saddio with both
hands ; then settling to a level at bis full height, § was firmly
and eafely seated. He moved off with his long, slow, steady
stride, his peck depressed, bis head slightly elevated, his one
eye peericg toward the wilderness, bie nostrils sceating tho
Lreath of home.

Al ! it was not so bad, but casy aud agreeablo: I really
liked it. Ono mile, two miles, ten mides—very pood. |
could have gone on farther. The tirst halting-place was
reached. My driver, with a low, continnous * Sheek, shech,
shee-e-h,” calla A’tick to s knees. Ho groans and grunts
awhile, and down he comes headforemost, ke a ship pitching
into the trough of tha sca, nearly throwing me over his head.
He then settlos backward on s haunches as solid as a rock,
and I spriog off, not a musclo tired, No stiffaess that night,
por pext mormpg. Immediately all was co iusion, but soon,
as if by magic, our servants brought order ous of chacs. OQur
camp was pitched and arranged, and wo were at bome, the
tents as bright and cheerful as could be desired,

We had reached *Ayun Musa—the Wells of Moses—a little
casis in the midst of the eand ; supposcl to he the first camp-
wg ground of Israel after crossang the Ked Sca. Ths was an
agrecable spot to spend our hirst Sabvath.  Our camp re-
mained 1wotact, but much speculation and some research were
indulged relative to the precise poiut where the *ynssage” o f
Isract took place. The twelve could not agree.  l.ke many
who have preceded us, we could not decide where there were
not enough data upon which to biate a decirion.

We had pow entered the confioes of the land upon which
the ancient people of God first trad in their independint
existence a3 a_nation. Whatever of wnportance 1t possessis
i history i3 due to the fact that it was the scene of the'r
wanderings and of the giving of the faw, winch they received
preparatory to the possession of the Laad of Promise,

But as 1t is, this barren country of tnaogular shape, Iyin
between the two arms of the Red Sea {the Gulf of Suez ans
the Gulf of Akauah), ““with the esrarpment of the Tik
plateau projecting wedgewise intoits northern base,” and
covering an area of 11,400 syuare mudes, gathers about it an
interest which the lapse of time rather inereases than
diminishes.

’Ayun Musa is located about two miles from tho sea.
There is a principal fountain of ancient masonry, near which
i3 a rude hotel, surroanded by & grove of palms and tamariska,
Two or three other apnings aro 1n .ne immediate neighbour-
hood. The waters are all brackish, Some was givea to me
in tho morning for washing; it was offenzive to smell, taste,
and touch, producisg an aerid taste and a slimy fo:liag.
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‘I'hese springs are oxeasionally resorted t> by invalids for the
sanitary effect of the dry atmnsphere of the Dezert.  Befuie
leaving the vicinity some of us sailed across the gulf to the
opposite shore, in the hope of getting below and t) the west
of Jebel Attaka, but were bafli~d for tho want of suflicicnt
wind. Ou the return the wind blew 89 violently as to remin 1
us of the caution we had receiverld against venturing on the
gnlf in a small boat.

On the morning of March 9 we hreakfast~d at seven o'clock,
and by eight o'clock were on our way, shme on camels, aud
some on foct. At noon the Junch tent was pit:hed in a dry
wady called Lassa, and we had a gond lunch of sardines, cold
chicken, cold mutton, eggs, nuts, dates, and oranges. While
wo wero resting our pack-train passed. We expected that
evening to have reached Wady Wardan, but fell short, and
encamped at Wady Taich, a dry and utterly barren region.

The next day we broke camp at forty minutes after s~ven
a.m., and stopped at noon near a spur of the Rahal range,
which abounds in mica. At four p.m. we reached ’Ayun
Hawwarah, the supposed Marah or Bitter Waters, The dis-
tance we had come would well answer to the three days’
journey of the children of Israel after leaving their camp at
the Wells of Moses, Sce Lxod. xv. 22, 23.  We rode our
dromedaries up to the mouth of one of thr wells, Lut found
the well dry and nearly filled with sand. The ground is
slightly elevated and crowned with a few stunted palm-trecs.
At this point the plain becomes much nariower. We soon
entered Wady Gharandel, and were quite shut in by lulls
between us and the sea, with Jebel Wutah rising boldly in our
front. East of Jebel Wutah, and running down south-cast
and falling into Gharandel, is Wady Wutah, which skirts the
southern borders of the et Tih Desert.

We overtook our pack camels, browsing along leisurecly,
and reached the usual camping site at a quarter past six p m.
‘This is the Elim of Scripture, one of the encampments of the
Jaraelites ; * where,” says the sacred historian, *‘ were twelve
wells of water, and threescore and ten palin-trees.” Exod.
xv. 27. The exactness with which it corresponds to the cir-
cumstantial account of Moses at once struck me. There are
two or threo streams of water running through the valley,
though nothing in the shape of wells, and I counted forty-six
palm-trees, and did not go down far below our camp. The
precision with which this spot is identiticd is a helpful key to
the journeyings of Israel as marking an importaat step, and
8o indicating unquestionably the direstion they twok after
leaving the Red Sea.

On quitting Wady Gharandel we began an ascent over
very rough pround, passing through Wady Useit and
Wady Goweisal, with occasional glimpses of the sea on
our right, and Jebel Serbal slightly in front; and then
leaviog Wadies el Hamr and Shebeikeb, the notthely route
to Sinai, on the left, we wound southward and westward
through Wadies Thal and Taiyebeb, till between bold cliffs on
cither hand, we descended suddenly upon the sea shore.

The flat sandy strip we had now reacted, Ras Abu Z¢nimeh,
was probably the next camping ground of Israel after Elun.
Num. xxxiii. 10. The Red Seais not given in Exodusas a
station, but its distauce from Elim, sixteen miles, indicates it
as a fair day’s march from that point.

March 12, we commenced our jonrney at half-past seven
am. I let A'Tiér lead A™Iiék along with the train, and 1
walked for two hours along the shore, picking up shells and
sea-grass, and dodging between the shelving shore and the
waves. The action of the water has produced, here and
there, deep caverns in the limestone rocks, particularly where
the bold headland Zenimeh projects abruptly into the sea.
Crossing the bluffs here we soon entered the open plain of Ei
Markha, of triangular shape, about six miles across, This is
thought to be the commencement of the Wilderness of Sin,
which, beginning here, trends south-east along the sea-coast,
and merges into the modern plain, 1 Gaab, a broad, sandy
level, which occupies much of the southern extremity of the
Peninsula of Sinai.

From the plain of Ll Markha we struck into Wady Lack-
ham, and thence passed through Wadics Shellal and Bureira.

In the morning we walked through the mouth of Wady
Magharah to the great cave. The climb to the mouth of the
cave is steep and difficult, and the caveis so filled with rub-
bish ag to render its exploration lalorious. Iuside we were
obliged to stoop all the way. Nothing was seen to compen-
sate for vur toil. On returning from the cave we mounted
our camels, and goon entered Wady Mukatteb, the * Valley

the Writing.” As we rode south-eastward through this

L wol sanoth valley, the prominent object which a.rusted al]
¢yes was the noble fo.ar of Jobidl Serllly towcring above all
the staonnlding mountains,

At novn we male Waly Fairan, getling again ou the track
of Istael -if, indee |, we had not forsome tine beea followine
in the track they hal tuken —and erossing it oblujudy, we
were glald, on acesunt of th: suu's rays, to avail ourselies of
the shacow of a great rack.  Our lunch was spread, and
beneath the deep cool shade wo refreshed oursclves, prizing
must of all the luscivus orange, the juice of which was ver;
grateful to our parched throats. The ride this aftcrnoon was
impressive for the vividness with which the thirst of Isracl at
this very point came home to us. The clamour of our whyle
company, howadji and Badawin, was * Miah !" walcr.! water.
Such was the heat anl dryness of the atmosphere tuat it
Literally drew all the moisture out of the body.

Near sunset wo passed, on our left, a huge boulder, which
s me convulsion hal evidently throwa from the muunutain
side, ‘This the Arabs affirm to bo the rock which Mses
smote in Rephidim.  The valley from this point begins to
show sgns of verdure. At nightfall we arrived at a Ltile
villaze and grove by a stream of waber, and camped within
fall view of Jebel Seibal. -

Arriving at the head of Wady Feiran, which i3 a sort of
natural gateway thronsh the solil rock, we feund ourselves
at the junction of \Wadies es Shigk and Solaf, the former
bearing almost due east, and then sweeping south neady to
the base of Mouat Sinai, and the latter bearing southward,
and turning to the cast until it terminates at the Swatic
group. The route by es Sheik is the easier and the more
direct, and is, in all probability, that which the Israchtes
followed. It 1is broad until it reaches the point where it cuts
through the outer walls of the Sinairange; there it becomes
very narrow, with high precipitous sides on either hand,
though it still retains a comparatively smooth bed, aund is
easily trodden by beasts of burden. We took the route by
Wady Solaf, mn order to enter the mountains by the wild and
difficult gorge called Naghb Hawa, ““The Windy Pass,” that
thus approaching Mount Sinai from the north through the
whole length of the plain er Rahah, we might see the iount
to the best advantage. The nearness of this pass Lo Mount
Sinar seems to fulfil the condition that Moses and the elders
went in advance of the tribus to the “‘rock that is Horeb."”
The water falls from Smai in this directivn through Wadly es
Sheik, and the production of an extraordinary flow by the
smiting- of Moses' rod answers to the description ot the
psalmist, as well as our suppositions as to the quantity
required by such a host of peuple and their herds: * 1He
opened the rock, and the waters gushed out ; they ian in the
dry places like a river.,” Psu cev. 41, We had hoped to
camp at the fout of Mount Sinai on Siturday evening, but fell
short. The rest of Sanday was never more welcome,

Sunday morning our camp, grouped n a circle, with a Jittle
American flag tloating in the centre, wore a cheerful aspect.
At ten we had Divine service, Dr. Vail preaching from Psa.
xix. 7; Heb. xit. 18, ete., **The Law and the Gospel”
The barometer showed we were now 3300 feet above the
level of the sea.

HITS AT HAP-HAZARD,
FROM A BOW DRAWN AT A VENTURE.
DY QUISTUS QUARLES,

Author of ¢ Nestleton Magna,” ete.

@ VERY bullet has its billet,” and as the latter is often
4 most ¢ffective when the aim is most defective, so a
chance shot from a moral blunderbuss may do more execution
than a modern cartridge from a Martini ritle in the haunds of a
sharpshooter. That is the drift of the old rhyme : —-
¢¢ Skill t™e most--the hare is lost ;
Fairly aimed —the hare is lamed ;
Random *hot ~the hare is got.”
Saul's javelin, trained soliicr as Le was, conld work no
damage to David, wailed round with providential care; but
the bap-bazard flight of an artow from a bow drawn at a
venture found the niche throagh which ungodly Ahab's life-
bloud flowed in streams. I am not without hope that from
my rude bow the arrows of henest truth, glancing off harm.
lessly from the inmocent aud true, may pie:ce the failings of
the faulty, so that only the fault may bite tLe dust. Random
shooting, doubtless, is a dangercus business, when solid barbs
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and bulicts are in quoti m; bt whea the arrons are adeas, : tines we dovw o thecanket of ostentation and the hankering
and the shot consists of words, they only who deservo arepafter tnery s eating mito socicty downwards as well as up-
shootable, tho sost are as bullu.-u‘loof as a !migl.xt m ham wards, “Toe fannly of the small tradesman and the salaried
armeur, ot gand-slaying Jack i his wat of invseible preen, jcletk, the swart artisan and the servant-maud are all suntten

In these **hap-bazred hits "I do not iutend to edulge in
reckless archury ; but 1ow and then, here and therd, vu this
aud that, as oceasion surves, to pull the stii o wila the view
of Indging arrows of truth in.hcnrt and eonscience, \\msing
cheery wessages to the dio ping snd perploxed, anl dealiog
deathwounds to whatever hampas and hondes in the
straggle after gooduess and trath. I readily promise to
choose my targets cautiously ; aud then, why, of Teas, T will
hit the bull's-eye with whateser foree I may, aye, even tu
the blinding of that optic into the very ““noun of night.”
Virtue shall not even hear the whizz of the arrow, much less
feel the sting of the barb ; hut vice and vanity shall have it
as “hot " as m?' muscle aud means can give it, so let them
have & care, My bow is cut from the wood that Mouses cast
mto the brackish waters of Marah, and has mainly a
wawectening " mission ; my string iy twisted of the scarlet
thread that Rabab suspended from her window, which means
to spare even in the heat of battle ; my arrows, every one of
them, shall be feathered with good humour and dipped in
love; and though I propuse to make the pint as sharp and
the barb as keen as in my power lies, they are all twigs from
the arbor vitec, and only ** wound tv heal,”
¢ FINE FEATHERS.”

¥ Bette. bo out of the world tuan out of the fashion.”
Well, that's & very venerable old proverb ; it is wonderfully
popular, and rolls very readily from the lips that utterat.
But, for my part, I don’t believe a word of it. I am quite of
opinion that there are folks about who had hetter have left
the world long since than be what they are and what fashion
has made them. To my thinking, it is a good desl better to
be ont of fashion than out of credit; to be out of the world
than out of character, and sure [ am that a stupid anxiety to
be in the fashion has robbed mauy a poor simpleton hoth of
the one and the other.

It may do for the Goldfinches, who have a big balance at the
bankers, to be ¢‘first faslnon,” though it won't save the:n a
single headache ; but wheu it comes to the Struggletons, who
owe a good bulance to their butcher, which they can’t pay, they
bave no more to do with tirst fashion than they have with &
trip to the Zainbesi’s first rapids, or a balloon voysge to
Saturn’s first ring.  Show in the one case becomes sham in the
other ; the first 18 no virtue, the last is all vice. Some people
are bound to ride who can barely pay for shoe-leather, be-
cause it is not ‘‘the thing" to walk, aud so they them-
selves get rilden in turn by Black Care, that cruel horseman
whose weight is heavy, whose whip is kuotted, and whose
spurs are keen. Others must dresa in velvet and broadcloth,
to vie with their fashionable neighbours, whose eash and credit
call for comely calico and corduroy ; so beneath heir ¢ treble-
piled” and *“donble.milled,” they carry hearts that ache with
worty, hearts that might throb rig}xt blithely if they could
but be content with hodden grey. To be in the fashion ig a
poor compensation for being in debt and difficulty, aud never
a negro in Cubaun canebrakes or Carolina cotton-fields ever
grovelled in 8o sad a slavery as they do who arve * living for
appearances.” A Builling i the purse with all Qabia paid ia
a long way better than a diamond on the finger and a sheriff's
officer at the door. Fashion issadly familiar with LO.U.', as
familiar, indeed, as its hupless creditors are with the chronic
U.0.L’s which they ungrammatically represent, ¢ Theiatest
fashion ” ig usually the lutest {olly, contrived in the intervats
of those whose chief dependence is om '*fools and their
money,” and she proverbially quick divorce between the two,

“Fie feathers make fine birds,” is another sadly too well-
worn proverb containing a questionable moral, and an unques-
tionable untruth :—

“What ! is the jay more precious than the lark,
Because his feathers are more beautifal 2™
Still, the proverb may be true cnough when the feathers grow
natarally, but- peacecks’ feathers on a jackdaw, for instance,
are anything but handsvme. Yon may thateh a guose with
all the plumes of an ostrich ; still she wall Le nothing more
than a gander's wife. No artist ever decks his angels with
borrowed plumes or glittering trinkets; that is an houeur
kept chiefly for Ind.un squaws apd negro princesses. There
is Do comparicon between a peony aud a pansy, ard the
humblest violet in the valley far »urpasses the gayest sun-
flower in the garden. Iam sorry to thiuk that in the hollow
4

with a pasawon for making a saow, and dressing ** with tho
bust ™5 as though “the best ™ was determined by the talor,
amd the nulliner was the standard referce on  female
excellence !

Depend upon it that nbbons and rectitude have no neces.
sary cotinection with each other; that a guod conscience
within a fustian vest, or a bodics of blne haft, 1 a treasure
that 1ashion cannot furnish, and with which tinery cannot vie.
You may cover a sack with crimeon velvet, embroider it with
lace, blazon1t with heraldry, and hang as many golden tassels
to 11 aa there ate on a laburnum tree in June ; but, after all,
nothinf will come out of it but what was init, whether it
Le coals, putatoes, or guano. Oa the other hand, a lesthern
purse, a calico pouch, or & cauvas bag may hold a royal
dowry of diamonds or a gleaming galaxy of gems:—

* Worth makes the man, the want of it the fullow,

Tho rest 18 vought but leather and prunclia.”
A plain setting ssts off a precious jewel toadvantage, and hides
the want of value of the less costly gem ; 8o human beauty in
face and form is always lovelieat when framed in neat and
modest garb, and frills, furbelows and flounces proclaim de-
fective form and feature as loudly as the bell of a town crier,
Pinchbeck is always gaudy either in men or metal ; sterling
veiue is upparent, not by glitter, but by weight, Modesty hag
matchless merit both in mistress and 1o maid.  Millinery in.
dulged in to excess, may lose them both, the merit and loave
the latter ¢ matchless ” into the bargain. Character is of all
others the :n:g:l of existence, and is independent eithor of
robes or riches. Herein the costermonger may be kingly and
the prince s pauper. This peerless gem shines with equal
lustre by cottage hearths in lordly balls, and is admired
and honourcd everywhere, Goodness, kindness, integrity,
and truth, with all their kindred virtues, like the various
facets of a well-cut dismond, will catch the light and tiash
amnid any surroundings, and are not one whit the brighter for
any amount of garniture and gilding.

Ouintus Quarles would faiu persuade his readers to give
¢ fashion ** the go-by. It is a pickpocket that you can't pro-
secute, a harlequin whose profession it is to play the fool and
to induce others to follow its example. It begins with singu.
larity which all weli-bred peopleavoid. Itends with vulgarity
which all good taste condemuns; and in the middleitis &
kaleidoscofe mixture of the two which all people of good sense
despise. It isa greenhouse where greenhorns are forced into
fops and flighty maidens into flirts, snd where pride, vanity,
aud extravagance are the most thriving plants. Fashionable
society, as 1t is called, lives chiefly on trifles and sylabube
productive of a minumum of mental tissue and moral back-
bone. Its favourite purauits are a merry-go-ronnd which
begins by making people giddy, and then silly. aud then sick,
Deunally the sickneas supervenes when healthy tonics are too
late.

Fashion and finery are robbers of God as well as man;
not only in prostituted time and thought and energies,
but in alter-gifts and charity. They who worship at the
shrine of Iashion lay small oblations on the shrine nore sacred.
‘I he p’:;o'm;ﬁou is usually *‘pounds for pride and pence for
pardea” ; guineas for grandeur aud nods for the needy.

In conclusion, let me urge on one aud all the prime wisdom
aud importauce of obtaining the ** white vaiment ”’ which the
Baviour ‘‘ counsels’’ us to buy. Hewho is clad in His ““robe
of righteousness,” whose heaven-spun garment 1sthe ¢ beauty
of holiness,” is the possessor of the fairest fashion, and
even Sulomon in all his glory was uot arrayed like one of these.
The brig‘rhtest pearl for everyhody’s wear is the Pearl of Great
Price. The chiefest ornament for all, from: prince to peasant,
is the ornament of a neck snd quiet spirit. Let us seck by
grace divine to wear on earth the *‘ hnen ephod " of & spotless
and consccrated life—so shall we win the esteem aud love of
all whose approval is worth the winning ; and then, one day,
the bridal robe, the wedding garment, shall be donned, the one
jrevailing and pereunial fashion in the world where goodness
will be for ever wedded to glory, and beauty will be kept
unfading in the bowers of immortal bliss !

He who would be angry and not ain, must be angry ab
nothing ut ein,
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« " C S Goadby U1 TE secmed that she could do wo other
B E A C O N L I G H T S' ) rp.nch:) !n-x own W(H‘(lﬂ. "‘m
Py OPMITER SFARCHEIFID, “Yes," and he held her ta him in his strong embreqea .
R ~““but, Maryorie, you will trust me, darling, and yon wil luag
A GOLDEN NEW YEAR. for me,”

“ The fall of the leaf 1<a whisper to the hvng ™ “Wait?  Oh, Ralph, I wil wait all my hfe '

T was <prinztime, and the sun was setting.  Marjorie “Not so long as that, dearest " and he amiled in spute of
I «tond on the common, which rose to the west into quite his dejected gravity of a moment before.  *“ Not s0 lung ag
a lull, all envered over with§gorse and heather. The former that, Marjoric ; but if you hearjwrong of me, dear, yon mny
was 1 bloom, the latter was not;'but over 'all came tho turn a deaf ear,’and beiteve and,wait. I shall coma Lask for
glorious rays you, and dear,
of the setting I will always
sun. The hees : think of yay,
were hume- even though [
ming joyous- may not re.
ly, as though turn for long
lad that their years,’
ay’s work “You wll
was well-nigh write, Ralph»
over, and a- ** I may by.
bove every and-by, “dear
other sound —uottill afte~
came the mur- I have cleared
murof thesea, my name and
with the duil can offer yon
plashing of a home—
the waves then desr, ¥
upon the wili. vme, and
shore.  Mar- never fear,
jorie knew Marjorie, but
how it was that it will be
looking, as soon as [
though to can  arrange
catch a matters com.
glimpse of the fortably for
restless wa- you.” He
ters would kissed her
have been to &gain and
climb to the again, and pug
top of the nll her from him
and lovk down once, twice,
on the other aye, and even
side. She the third time,
loved the sea yet still he
—the wild, waited as
happy sea— though for
and was only some other
waiting now words  from
for somebody her.
to bear her ““Ralph, I
cOwapany  up love you, aud

theheightand will  wait.”
down to the Marjorie's
rocky shore voice wagvery

below. Mar-
jorie's home
was just on
the borders of
the common,
thevillage lay
off some dis-
tance to the

low, and her
cheek very,
very pale;
yet, woman-
like, she re.
strained her
grief for the
sake of him

right and whowas goin
nearer to the away, an
sea; Ralph whom, unless
Belcher hived God willed it
in “Ye village, otherwise,she
and the com- might never
mon had been see again.
theirtrysting- But the last
place ever adieu had to
since t he v Greater love hath no man than bs 363 Matjoude wiw Hoadas e words,” be spoken,and
drawing toge- with a fervent
ther of their ¢“(zod bless
glad young hearts bad begun. you, da'ling, now and always,” Ralph Belcher; tore himself

There was s slight stirring of the heather, and turning | away ; then the evening glory died out for Marjorie, and
Marjorie stood face to face with the onc who all unconsciously | slowly, tadly she turned towards her cottage home.
occupied her thoughts, Even the sweet, shifting rays of morning brought no hope,
I am come, Marjorie.” aﬁd Ma(rijorie, sick as fr%m a ffestrh ofdcommlgd woe, stole out frg
“« " + hi . - the garden gate—a sight of the dear old common wou
mlozﬁafn*{zg’ h:;l ;10}:::: h;?(iinw his shyly, while the rich perh%.ps whi?er of old %imes and bring her strength. .
“Marior s ) " “My child, you know it all, don't you?” and the girl’s
arjorie, dear, I am come to say good-by. mother stood close by her side.
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Marjorio lnokod up—she could not anuerstand tho.lovo and

ity in tho dear voice. ‘I only koow that Ralph is gone.”
ghe trioct to bo brave, but somchow the tears would come.

*My child, thero is sor-sthing moero!" Footstops were
now heard coming down tho lano from tho village. Other fips
mght tell tho tale less kindly, thorefora the mother hastened.
« Marjorie, my dear, Will F!omming is dead—murdered—and
all his monoy gono! Folks asy that Ralph did it, so you
must bo propared to hear unkind things spoken about him."
The footsteps were quite close now. ** There, go in,"” and she
fairly pushed tho girl towards the door, a0 that tho now
comer might not catch a glimpse of her palo face.

Raiph gi]l Will Flemming ! The uncle who had becn as &
fathier to him (alboit a bad one) ! But then Ralph Joved him
1 spite of all tho Litter things which the old man was wont
to say, and Ralph did not want his money —the money which,
of repurt 8aid truly, had been gained through the nefarivus

ractico of amuggling. Then Marjorio romem%omd the words
Ko bhad used about **clearing his name " ; but, oh ! if peoplo
wouid but believe her, sho felt sure that she conld set their
doubts of him at rest, for surely, suroly ho would not, could
aov have come to her with blood, Al uncle’s blood, still
clingiog to him. .

It was o weok Iater, and there had been a coroner'singuest,
together with & grave inquiry into the matter. A verdict of
*\ilful marder against some porson or persons unknown
was the result of tho first, and strong circamstantial evidence
against Ralph Belchor that of the second. A large reward,
two, had been offered for his approhension, and Marjorie, who
had boon the last to sco him before he went away, had been
oxamined and cross-examined, till she hardly know what waa
truth and what wasnot. .

Well, a week had passed and again it was cvening.
Marjorio was sitting alone by the sea, on a piece of rock which
in furmer times had served for a seat for herself and one other.
Marjorie wondered wtere he was, wondered if he were think-
ing of her, and above all she wondered if there was another
bappy time awaiting her by-and.by, or whether life would
always be dark as at prosent. If so—and as she gazed out
over the sen a passing cloud hid the sun’s rays for the time
being -she would bLe glad when she had lived her life ; glad to
lie down and rest beneath the churchyard sod, A fisherman’s
boat came bounding along towards theshore ; but Marjorie did
not observe it, did not hear the grating sound of its landing,
did not indeed look up till its owner stood before her. The
colour which had by this time returned in some measure to
her cheeks deepened when her eyes met his: then she again
looked down, and one hand sought the nebbles aud sands by
ber side, playing nervously with them, the while the man
stood andfoo ed upon her with a look of unutterable fondness.
The clond had passed and the whole scene was as a perfect
pictare. The rugged slope, the sea, the blue heavens dappled
with clouds here and there, the slanting raye of the sun_the
pyramid of golden beauties in the western horizon, which
would by-and-by glow as crimson and gold together, the
glittering white rocks and sands shooting out colours as though
diamonds had been strewn about them by no niggard hand ;
then last of all, came the gitl with her sweetly bashful air,
and the tall, erect figure before her.

¢ Marjorie, I'm so glad ¢o ses you,” and {rom his veice conld
be gathered the reason of his gladness. I was a thinkin’ of
{ou out yonder afore I caught even a glimpse of you, and when

came nigh enough to sec a little speck just here I made sure
‘twas you, though I was terribly afraid I should be dis-
appoiated. I wonder if 'twas my thinkin' so much about you
a3 made you come,"”

“Idon’t know,” and Marjorie glanced up for a moment,
then her eyes once more drooped, and she played with tke
pebbles and sands as before.

 Marjorie, I want to tell you somethin’ and I want yon to
be true and honest by me. I've waited a long time, Marjorie ;
bat somehow I could never come upon you by yoursel.” His
voice was soft and even tremulous in its earnestness, while all
the little roughnesses of his speech seemed to melt away in the
tender pathos of his words.

‘“ Marjorie *’ !—he still stood before her, he could not sit by
her side in the very place in which Ralph had sat evening
after evening, ¢ Marjorie, I've often thought that we've
that within us, which can tell us as plain as tongne can
speak, when anybody loves us, and somehow, I think we

generally find out who 'tis,” He paused, as though not quite
satisfied with his own eloquence., “When yon was a little
lass, Marjorie, I1loved you, and I've loved yon ever since, and

what I want to know ie, if anythin® havo ovor told you, dear,
ho'v procious you have been to mo all theso yoars.

Thero was no reply, oaly the ceaseless roaring of tho soa,
and the dull boating of the waves upon the shore,

‘I don't want g'ou to say Yes, Marjorie, leastways not if
you hav'n't found out for : oursel’ about my love, I only
want soa to be honest, and if you don’t know, you dun't luve;
for love don't need no tellin® when ‘tis the real thing, you
can't help not carin’, Marjorio™ —his vuice shook and his cyes
were actually full of teara—** only speak out.”

Again sho raised her eyes ; it was enough, ho had read his
answor, and yot ho pleaded on in the intenaity of his great
love ; but then he was so simple and his love for her sostrung,
“I've loved you o lung, dear, and Lhuped and prayed so often
that the tiwe wonld como when I shuuld hear yuu say, *Jim,
T know'd it all along' ; but then if you don't love me, why,
as I said before, you can't help it,” and he strotulicd vut uno
brown hand and tuuched her shining hair tonderly, suftiy as
a mother touches her new-born baby.

Ho suffered greatly, and Marjorie hnow it —that was why
hor lips refased to speak. Awhilo the young man gazed out
over the sea, then unce moro he turned, ** Marjonie, dv you
love the other?”

Her face, which was palo bofure, now flushed to a deep
crimson.

“ And, Marjorie, you don't believo what peoplo say *™

‘No.” She scemad pained by the questivn, and he hastened
to add, * Neithor do L" Then he stvoped suddenly and
Lissed bor forohead, after which he weat anay and left her
still sitting upon tho rock in the sad, sweet evening lights.

Summer came, and with it the dear oll purple heather.
blossoms. Marjorie smiled sadly to herself the while sho
strayed over the common. She did not go down to the shore;
she had shunned it catirely since tho memurable day alreaidy
recorded ; for sho deemed that the less Jim saw of her the
better it would be for him. But ono day, her little sister
Lucy pleaded so hard to go and gather shells upon the beacls,
that Marjorie had not the heart to refuse- be it known the
children were not allowed to go there alune, there being
treacherous places along the cuast where many a little une
had been surprised by the tide, and carried out toits deatk
by the pitiliss waters, The sea murmuared sweectly as
Marj.:ic sat Jown upon her old seat, and sumethiug like
}leasure was cveeping over her when, fouifall on the sand
caused her to s art, aud lo ! Jim Weston stood beiore her. Heo
noted how pale she grew at his approach, and something very
like a sigh escaped him ; then he plunged suddenly iuto the
task he had set himsclf to perform, by asking abruptly if she
knew aught of Ralph Belcher.

¢ XNo, nothing.” Marjorie was glad to be able tu say it,
f>r she knew not what would come next.

1 wish you did, then; to toll the plain truth I'm uneasy
about him, Marjorie. 1've dream'd alot of him of late.”

‘“You don't believe in dreams?” and Marjorie’s face
lighted up into a smile, very like to the old vues she had
worn for Ralph.

¢ No, of cvarse not, for I used to dream of you, Marjurie ;
no, I don’t believe in dreams,” and he spuke lightly to dispel
her fears as well as to set her quite at her ease.

Marjorie coloured alightly, and furawhils there wa- ilence
between them. *‘I wish, though, as 1 said before, that I
knew of his whereabouts,” Lo broke forth at last , ¢ fur then
I could warn him of what was goin’ on. They are sayin’
down there,” and he pointed away in the directiun of the
fishermen's dwellings, ‘‘that they’ll bhave the law of him
themselves, if ever he comes back, and I know ‘'em to be
desperate.”

‘¢ Tell the police,” %uoth Marjorie,

¢ No use in that. They'd only set on me for tellin'. Theyd
know 'twas me, safe enough,”

‘“Did he say aught to you of coming back 2" he continued
musiogly.

““ Yey, he said "—she stopped short, for once more cama
the remembrauce of ¢‘ clearing his name ”—¢* that, that he'd
come when he’d mide things comfortable for me; but thit
won't be for years and years, I know," and her face glowed
and kindled as she spoke.

¢ Then he'll come, neveryou fear, Marjorie; only let me
know if you hearabout it, for Will Flemming was them chip’s
mate in more waya than one ; but what was that?"

A shriek had burst out upon the stillness, and Marjurie
aprang to her feet. *‘Lucy! Lucy!” was her agonised cry ;

but Jim Weston was already making way towards his bia*.
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His quick oye saw the child at some distance from them ina
tiny bay, which was a favourite resort with the younyg ones.
The tide was nsing, but she stood as yet upom tirm sand and
rock ; still the wavus already washed her feet, and the white
breakers frothed and foamed as though to terrify the child
by tellng of the feacful death which was coming on, Jim
was in his boat alreandy breasting the tide ; but Lacy, who at
the first had clung wildly to the rock, could now cling no
longer. At first she was tossed up and down npon the waves,
then she sank and rose agam, and at the last, to poor Mar-
jorie, who wag almost frantic with terror, she appeared but
as a mere speck, drifting out upon the restless ocean.

Jin reached her though, Marjorie saw him draw her in
and lay her down in the hottom of the boat, and her heart
grew very warm towards him in her intense joy. The child
had been eatrusted to her care, and if she had died out there,
a life-long misery would have been hers. Jun, however,
thought nothing of what he had done, and, indeed, it was no
great feat ; he cven laughed softly, and rallied Marjorie at
her frightened looks as he climbed the hill with Ins little
burden in his arms, I think that if Jim had liked to plead
his suit just then Marjorie would have listened, perhaps some
sucn thought dawned upoan him, for he suddenly ceased his
kindly speeches, and left off gazing down into the dewy eyes
which met his so lovingly. He gave the little one into her
mother’s arms, and then, with a quiet ¢* Good night,” went
away, and Maijorie saw him no more till —till—ah, when !

September cane, and the gorse and the heather still sipiled
on, while the seaseemed daily to grow more aud more beauti-
ful *neath the antumnal sun.  Marjorie never saw it though ;
for something tuld her to avoid going down to the beach, lest,
in so doing, she should again weet poor faithful Jim. She was
standing on the common when the messenger (2 boy of the
village) came panting up. ‘* You must come at once—he's
dyin’!” were the words he spoke, and asking no question she
sped away with him as fast as she could. As they neared the
village the boy tlagged alittle, and she, following his exawple,
found time to inquire ** who was dying? ”

“*Jim Weston. There have bina fight, and if 't’ada’t bin
for he Ralph Bilcher "ud a bin hilled.™

Ralph Beleher! Oh! her strength failel her then, and she
would have fallen if the boy had not caught her by the arm.

¢+ 1t baint /e that's hurt.” The wordsshowed her how weals
and seltish she had been, and with a heart full of noble, pity-
ing love for the other she bastened on.  He lay in one of the
cottages, upon a bed hastily prepared to receive him, and
Ralph sat by reading aloud in the eveniong light, The dactor
had_come and gene, au 1 as there was no hupe aad uothing to
be dl;:le, Jim had plealed for this, to be left alone —alone with
Ralph.

His face was grey with death, and blood tinged his lips aml
Jay in drops upon his clothing. Marjorie bent over aund
kissed his forehead, at the which he smiled, and she in her
grief forgot Ralph —Ralph, whom she had feared never to sce
again. Jimcould nnt talk, but when Marjorie grew more used
to the scene he sigued tv Ralph to go on reading. Through
the stiliness the words cane, *‘Greater love hath no man than
this, thatamanlay down his life for his friends.” Then Ralph
broke down and faiily sobbed aloud, and poar Marjorie,
qaivering all over with avguish, weut to his side tu comfort
Lim.

* Don’t 1”—it was the veice of the dying man ; then came
a gurgling sound, and the other two looked up. A moment
Iater, and the crimson stream onee more flowed from his lips,
aud theu the soul which had loved and dared on earth, went
up to join its fellows in heaven.

Strange traths he had told thong'. to the {d.«ctor and Ralph
before Marjuric came—namely, thathe, Jim Weston, had known
all along wha the real murderers were, but that as his own
Lrather, a bad, lawless fellow, had been ouc of the two
engaged in it, he had held his t mgue.  He had knowan, too,
of a quarrel which had taken place upon the day of the murder
between Will and Ralph, in consequence of which and Ralph's
goiug away, the attick had been p'anned; he spoke as well
of the cruel taunts used by Will to his nephew, even accusing
him of wiching him deasd, iu order t» possess Lis money, from
which vile suspicion the yourg man Lad, as he had said, gone
away to ‘‘ clear his name.”

People wondered much, after Jim \Veston was dead and
buried, that they bad never known his worth befure, and
they talked kindly of his pure, geutle life ; but oh! in two
hearts his mr nory was cver cheriched as a somecthing too
precious to be forgotten ! It was Jim's wish that Ralph and

OUR LIBRARY TABLE.

Marjorie should wed as quickly as possible, for hn did not
want Marjoriv to pine any more ; 80 upon New Year's Day
the two were made one, and as the wintry sun shone dowp
upon them, it seemed to them buth hke Jiwm's smile upon
their simple joy.

Fifty years have now come and pone, and they sit alone
upon their *‘ Golden New Year.” Children and grandchild:ey
have made the old walls ring with laughter, bLut they are
goue now, and Ralph and Marjorie are alone to think ang
commune of the past. ‘ (ireater love bath no wan than this,
ete.” It is Marjorie who reads, and Ralph says, by way of
reply, ¢ Ah, deario, it won't be long now before we ‘see them
both—Jim and the Great Ixample—and I'm thinking that
that'll be the GoLpkN NEW YRaR after all.”
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R. MACDUFF is one of the most prolific writers of the
D day, so that when ho tells us his new book (1) has
been in hand for many years, something above the average
may be expected. Nor are we disappointed; the volume
before us is a life of our Saviour, written in an intermediate
style between ¢ Peep of Day,” that beloved companion of our
childhood, and Dr. Farrar's recent masterly volume. There
is a happy combination of simplicity and instructiveness in all
Dr. Macduff's writings, and in o volume is this shown mere
than in tho present, where the greatest truths are taught in
language that none can misuuderstaud. The author unpels
his readers to share iu the reverence and awe he hunself
fcels, and which the subject inspires, and the artist has
caught the same inspiration, the result being a volume worthy
of a place in every Christian home throughout the land.

The Rev. E. Y. Roe can hold his own with any writer of
fictio f the present day. Ilis new Louvk (2) is most power-
fully written, and showsa deep insight into human character ;
the mistaken foodness of 3 fashivnable mother, the corre:
sponding wilfulness of her only son, the barsh self-righteous-
ness of the modern man of business, the scli-abnegation of a
godly woman, the love of a true-hearted girl surmounting all
considerations of position and fashion, the rough but honest
advice of a true son of toil, the mnoble character of the
*“knight ” surmonnting much degradation and wickedness,

(36) Lifc Lost and Saved.
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me, hide me ‘Nesth the sha - dow of Thy

With 2 frieud like Thee, dear Savionr,
I shoulid never fee! alarm,

For no matter what the danger.
Then canst keep me from all harm.

Eut oft doubts and fears surround me -
Life to all some cares will hring :

Tu the end, O Suviour, keep me,
'Neath the shadow of Thy wing.

And when here my days are ended,
When life’s cares and fears are o'er,

To that land where dwell the augels,
‘Take iy spirit everinure.

Where, with heavenly juys enraptured,
All my soul shall sweetly sing

Praises unto Thee. while resting
*Neath the shadow of Thy wing.

and at last triumphantly, by God’s help, winning back the
esteem of thuse who bad forinerly despised him ; all this, and
much more, has its place in the volume hefore us: notwith-
standing, however, the great merit which it possesses as a
whole, 1t has one glaring defect which should prevent its
being placed in the hands of young readers, namely, the
wtraduction on several occasions of blasphemous language
1to the conversation of one of 1ts characters. This feature,
especially in the work of a minister, cannot be ten severely -
condemned, and Mr. Roe counld have illustrated his case fully |
as well without it.

“The Children’s Picture Appuai” (3) is a cheap little
volume, mstructively-and very pleasantly written.

Dr. Fieming has exeelled limmsell mn the book before us (4);
Kemmmscences of ** the last hours of believers” cannot but
aifrd much encouragement to those who are striving to Tollow |
m thur footsteps, and to entitle them ¢* Christian Sansets " is ,
a bappy conception indeed. We commend this thoughtful,
earnest, and godly Look to 2ll cur readers.

A powerfully.written story s that which W. H. G. King-
ston hias just issued (3).
poze, and searching in its argnment, this volume, if widely
;‘:rcu].\tc.i, should strike a deadly blow at the upas tree of

apacy.

Lizzte tells her story remarkably well in the little volume
hefore us (6), and many arc the lessons of self-denial, and
;hnsg;an patience aund trustfuluess that may be learnt
rom it,

Next comes a simple, but very pathetic story {7), relating
Low & gipsy princess was unconscivusly the means of bringing
an art:t to the truth, he o his turn enlightening the gipsy,
®ha fell asleep in Jesus.

_The new edition of Mr. Martin's book on the origin of the
New Testament () 1s very welcome Just now. The ruthor
gracefully disavows any origtoality ot research, but he has
neserthedess accomplisbed tar miore mn thio tersely-written
volume than many more pretentious wnters would have done.

Dr. Cuyler's hittle books (9) are not new, bat are well
wo'thy the attention of those who have pot seen them.

_The ** Mimister's Diary ™ (10) 18 a very handy and icexpen-
stve little book for the pocket.

. A book for mothers (1), cheap, interesting, and prackical;
it thoroughly answers its purpose.

Thnlling in interest, earnest in pur-

" 0ld favourite, * Tho Quiver.”

Anything by Mark Guy Pearse is sure to be worth reading,
and we are therefore glad to see some of his shorter papers
gathered together in a volume (12). Terse, practical, and
incisive are they all, and we should like to see them widely
circulated. Every village library should have at least one
copy.
glr. Hodson’s memoir of a converted Hindoo (13) will be
warmly welcomed by those interested in foreign missions, and
would” form a very apprepriate reward book for juvenile
collectors.

Another book by Mr. Pearse (14), and a right good one it is.

Four hearty, genial, humorous Christmas stories, all havinza

moral, though well-nigh hidden in the author’s own inimitable
way ; the book itself is bright and cheery, and not a little
enhanced in value by the clever and characteristic illustrations
of Charles Tresidder.

Quintus Quarles, the author of the well-known ¢¢ Nestleton
Magna,” is again to the fore, thongh this time (15) ke caters
for the younger fulk. A happy httle family is supposed to
aather round a sailor uocle, and he and they take their turns
in telling short and interesting stories, which are all full of
goo 1 sense and robust Christianity.

‘The next book (16) is & capital sea story for boys, well got

, up, cffectively illnstrated, and very cheap.

The Wesleyan children’s volumes are very good this year.
¢ Tarly Days” (17) is specially attractive, with its bright
cover and coloured frontispiece, whilst the realing matter is
all that could be desired. ¢*Our Boys and Girls " (18) is not
quite so pretentious, but appeals very successfully to a
younger class of rcaders, aud is exceedingly cheap.

Dr. Wylic bas now accomplished the herculean labour of
love which he initiated some three yearssince. The ‘* His-
tory of Protestantism,” the last volume of which is just resdy
(19), is one of the greatest achievements in modern historical
authorship. FExhaustive, searching, inpartial, and devout,
this series of volumes i3 well worthy of the honoured writer,
whulst the enterprise of the publishers has left nothing lacking
that could add to its uscfalness or attractiveness.

Foremost amongst religious family magazines stands that
The twelfth volume (20) lies
on our table, and a goodly one it is. Serial stories, imbaed

"witha healtby and robust morality ; shorter stories, for the

younger omes, cach teaching its own lesson; Scripture
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nddresses, catholic and easily understood ; essays, logical,
erudite, and exhaustive, by some of the best writers of our
time; bricf, pithy articles on matters of everyday life;
original music and poetry ; all these, with an abundant supply
of good illustrations, combine to make a volumse, the tout
ensemble of which is all that can be desired.

Miss Doudnoey is apparently a favourite amongst the pub-
lishers just now. Now serials and volumes from her pen are
continually appearing, but tho multiplicity of her engagements
has certainly not spoilt her as yet. Her last volume (21) is a
perfect gem, and the publishers bave spared no expense in
1ts production.

Children's magazines we have in plenty, but none can out-
shine ¢‘ Little Folks,” It is undoubtedly the firat of its kind,
and bids fair to remain so. The new volume (22) is brimful
of good things, interesting, instructive, and amusing, while
tho illustrations, as with all Messrs. Cassell's publications,
are all that could be desired, either as to quality or quantity.

Two very attractive children’s books, by the same pub-
lishers, ¢ Pet’s Posy ” (23) and ** Little Talks (24), are ncither
more nor less than two volumes of illustraticns with descrip-
tive letterpress. The covers are very tastefully decorated,
while the cuts are greatly varied both as to character and
quality.

To issue, in these days of frivolous and sensational litera-
ture, a Christmas Annual (25) which, though absolutely free
from maudlin sentimentality, is avowedly religious in its tone,
is a bold venture, but apparently a successful one, judging
from the highly commendatory notices which have appeared
in nearly three hundred secular papers, withont reckoning a
large number of raviews from the religious press.

Ser;.];eant Laverack has written a strange book (26) which
he calls a history and an allegory. The revelations he makes
areindeed startling, though rather discursive, while the diction
is not of the best; nevertheless, he bhas succeeded in giving
us a volume which will, we belisve, excite a good deal of
attention.

Lay preachers, students, and even ministers would do well
to}get the new volume of the ‘‘Lay Preacher” (27). This
magazine increzses in value every year, and its varied contents
aro just what 18 required,

Scriptural holiness has a literature of its own, and nowhere
is it more thoroughly and impartially represented than in
¢ Penuel,” the new volume of which (28) is before ua.

Mr. Yeames is as good a story-teller as any we know. His

ast effort (29) is bright as ever, sparkling with haumour and
overflowing with geniality, whilst the inevitable moral is
almost entirely hidden.

Miss Shipley contributes & very sweet little volame (30) of

ittle poems. Unpretentious, and breathing a spirit of devout-
ness and love, this book is well worthy a place among the
more ambitious gift-books of the season.

A series of stories (31), each having a jewel for its text, isa
strange conceit ; nevertheless, the little book is well worth
reading.

Another boys’ story (32), very simple, but nono the worse
for that.

A very hauody little recipe book (33) is that before us, and
the ladies say b is theroughly practical.

Here we bave four nursery tales re-dished up in a new, but
not very elevating or attractive form (34).

Mr. Banks’ almanack {35) bas stood the test of twenty-
scven years, and ought to be well known ; it is useful and
very cheag.

Personal religion forms the subject of the earnest, practical
volume, the third edition of which (36) lies on our table.
The author writes with a purpose, clear and defined, and her
words carry immediate conviction to the mind of the thoughtful
reader.  Young men and young women would gain much
spiritual and moral strength by a carefal perusal of this
volume, and to them we cordially commend 1t, 1n the hope
that they will read and prayerfully examne 1t.

‘¢ There are in this loud, stunning tide
Of human care and crime,
With whom the melodics abide
Of th’ everlasting chime ;
Who carry music in their heart
Through dusky lane and wrangling mart,
Plying their daily part with buser fect,
Because their eecret sonls a holy strain repeat.”

. Gluyas Pascoe,

CHARLIE'S REWARD.
BY AUNT MAY.
* Be ye kind one to another, tender hearted

“ Y°M so0 glad, mother —1'mn to sell cakes for old buster, ant

I he'll give me fourpence every night. Fourpence wit
buy a lot of things, won't it 2" .

The widow would not damp bis pleasure, 8o she smiled and
kissed him fondly. He was the eldest of six, and her hus-
band was dead ; #o no wonder that she loved him. Itwas
very cold the next morning, but he did not care, that brave,
earnest boy ; it was nothing to him when his fingers grew
cold and numb, nothing to him that it was December, with
its bitter frosts and snows. .

He had taken a fow coppers during the morning, and abont
noon was bethinking himself of buying a cake for lns own
dinner with the penny his mother had given him, when
Juhnny Crooks and Billy West, boys from the court in which
Charlic lived, came sauntering up. R .

«1 gay,” and Johuny eyed the tempting wares, ** give us
one; yer can say as how gomebsdy prigged it whilst yer were
lookin’ at another cha’f. » X .

< Aye, do,” and Billy opened biseyes very wide indeed, for
food was not over abundant in Clincher's Court. .

No, I can’t—they’re not mine!” You see, Charlie had
been taught to be honest.

“«Ver wor's? Then I tells yer what, I'll knock yer apple
cart over into the rand and snow.” It was Bully who spoke,
and Billy was renowned as a bully amongst all the little boys
in the neighbourhood. )

“Look here,” and Johnny made a step forward, ** he shan't
hurt yer ; but give us onc atween the two. Mayhap yer may
%o hungry yerself somo day. I'm huagry, Charlic—I amn's
’ad no breskfast, or I wouldn't ax yer,”

Now Charlie was a kind-hearted boy, and one_ moreover
who feared Billy West and his naughty threats. He wished
to givo them a cake, for was he not hungry himself 2 Had ho
not longed for dinmer-time to come, in order that he might
spend his peuny? And, oh, did he not know that as the
hours passed the buns had reemod to grow smaller and
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emaller, till now at Jast he coveted not oue, but two or three,
to appease his ever-increasing hunger ? Yet he boldly dropped
his penny into the bag be]oniixx:g to the jaster, and gave the
cako, his own dinner, ioto Johnny’s hand. *““Bo ye kind to
one another, tender-hearted,” he could remember no more of
lut Sunday’s text, but the few words which clung to him

rompted tho kindly deed, and ere long it brought its reward,
P A stout, rosy woman, in a shop close by, saw it all ; and
Joving all boys for the sake of one who was dead and gono to
beaven, she came out to learn the *‘ whys” and * wherefores ”
of the case. Then God put it into her mind by the sending of
s warm glow into her heart, to employ Charlie as her own
erand boy, paying him a weekly wage, besides giving him
enough to eat. Was not the boy glad and thankiul? lany a
gavoury morsel, too, he carried howe of a night to the little
ones at home, while his mistress kept tho widow’s ncedle

ing briskly all day long, so that real want soon fled away
om their humble dwelling.

Dear children, study God’s Word, and keep cloge to its
teaching—the blessing always comes, sooner or later, and if
sou gwve Him your early love and obedience, life will be for
jou one LONG, LONG GLADNESS.

A NEW YEARS SONG.
BY EMILIE SEARCHFIELD,

Merrily, morrily bells are ringing,

Cheerily, cheerily hearts are singing ;

Around the hearth there are faces bright,

As the firolight Hlashes its rosy light,

And thoy gaily speak withous shadow or fear

Of the gladsome birth of A Happy Now Year.”

Drearily, drearily bells are tolling,

Wearily, wearily hands are folding ;

The light has fled from the dear one’s eyes,
And the air seems rent by mourners’ cries,

And the New Year seems old, tho’ scarce a day
Has gone since the Old one passed away.

Silently, silently tears are falling,

Tenderly, tenderly Christ is calling ;

For the New Year speaks of Hischildhood's pain,
The first sad link of a long, long chain;

Yet, tho’ we are called in His steps to tread,

The path leads to Jesus, # 4o raised the dead.

OUR NOTE BOOK.

THE official inspectors of the London School Board state
that there are among the London Board Scheole twenty-
three girls’ schools, twenty-two infants’ schools, and one boy's
school, which are carried on saccessfully, absolutely without
corporal punishment.

At a recent meeting at the Society of Arts, Professor Bell
gave a description of his invention, the telephone. Conver-
sation was carried on by the Professor, Lord Caithness, Mr.
Ls Neve Foster (President of the Society), and other gentle-
mep, with correspondents at an hotel in the neighbounrhood,
and with a gentleman in Gough-square—nearly a mile distant
—by means of the underground postal telegraphic wires.

Dr. Stoughton, predecossor of Dr. Raleig%x in the pastorate
of the Congregational church at Kensington, and now prin-
cipsl of a Nonconformist College, by the invitation of Dean
Stanley,¢ recently delivered a lecture in the nave of West-
minster Abbey. ~ His subject was * Foreign Missions,” and
his audienco was very large. The service was simple.
Special hymns wero sung, and the Dean pronounced the
benediction.

In the American Huuse of Representatives a resolution pro-
posing & vote of thanks to Mr. H. M, Stanley, the African
explorer, has been introduced.

Mr. Benjamin Gougb, well known as a contributor to the

tical columns of several reiigions Eapers and magazines,
a3 expired, after a short illness, at his residence, Woburn
Sands, Newport Pagnel. He was in his seventy-second year,
and had been for a number of years a lay preacher of con-
siderablo power.

Dean Stanley, in his sormon in Westminster Abboy, on the
afternoon of St. Andrew’s Day, said that statistics proved
that the Church of England had contributed the largest
amount towards the propagation of foreign wissions, the Non-
ontormists contributing the noxt largest, while the subscrip-
tio.8 of tho Roman Catholic Church amounted to only one-

fourth of what was collected by various Protestant socictics
in the United Kingdom alone. .

Distributing the prizes gained by tho pupils at the Royal
Institute, Liverpool, during the past year, the Right Hon. G.
J. Goschen pointed out the dangers of a too ulilitarian educa.
tion, and urged that the value of instruction should be
estimated by other considerations in addition to its direot
bearing on the immediate prospecta of life.

University Collego (or North London) Hospital has received
£2,000, under the will of the late Mr. George Moore, of
Whitehall, Cumberland, and Bow Churchyard, l%ondon, to be
applied in some way that will yield a permanent benefit to
the institation.

Liverpool has contributed over £30,000 in aid of the suf-
ferers by the recent Indian Famine.

Dr. Ziemann has returned from Bulgaria for a Lrief period
of rest. He has been addressing large audiences in Man-
chester on behalf of the Bosnian refugees.

Mr. Henry Varloey has laboured very acceptably in Aus-
tralia during his preaching tour. It is stated by a colonial
paper that the churches are bcing awakenei, and that the
movement is unprecedented in Victoria.

Special services were held in most of the metropolitan
churches on St. Andrew's Day, which had been appointed as
a day o(ii in$ercession for tho foreign missions of the Church of
Enpgland.

lquion Chapel, Islington (the Rev. Dr. Allon’s), has been
rebuilt, and its iaternal arrangements being com[lﬂetc, it has
been opened. It is a handsome edifice, and will rank with
the largest Noaconformist churches in London. The opening
sermons were preached by Drs. R. 'W. Dale, A. Maclaren,
J. Edmond, J. Parker, A. Raleigh, W. M. Punshon, Messrs.
C. H. Spurgeon and Newman Hall, and Dr. Allon himself.
After the first sermon (by R. W. Dale, D.D.), the collection
realised £5,000. A tower remains yet to be added to the
building.

A movement is in progress in Norfolk for the purpose of
confederating the stroog with the weak Congregational
churches. Addressing ¢ meeting in furtherance of this object
at Norwich, Mr, Colman, M.P,, expressed a wish that thero
should be a disappearancc of the insigpificant differences
which divided some Nonconformist churches, so that instead
of two or three chapels in a village, there might be one strong
enough to counteract Ritualistic and Rationalistic teachings.

An order was recently issued by the Sultan, says Church
Bells, for removing the old walls and fortifications of Jaffa
(Joppa). In cutting a gate through a water battery at an
angge of the sea wall, built by Vespasian, aud directly in
front of the reputed house of Simon the tanner, the men came
on three oval-shaped tanners’ vats, hewn out of the natural
rock, and lined with Roman cemcnt, down very near the ses,
aad similar in every respect to thoso in use eighteen centuries
ago, This proves that the house, from which steps lead down
to the vats, must have belonged to some tanper, and some
probability is given to the tradition that this is the spot
where the house of Simon stood.

The Presbyterian Bible and Colportage Society (Ireland)
now employs fifty colporteurs, eight of whom can speak the
Irish language. Since its commencement, in 1859, this society
has sold 10,536,869 books, periodicals, and tracts, whick
realised a sum of £83,311. There has been also an extensive
gratuitous distribution.

BUSY HANDS.

HE Editor of Crureit Axv HoME, in a recent article,
says :—*‘ We were reminded very forcibly of the meny

uses to which the needle may be put, by a short visit the
other day to the extensive warchouses of Mr. M. Leader, of
9, New Inp-yard, Shoreditch, London. Mr. Leader (who is
one of the largest Berlin wooi and needlework importers in
the kingdom) very kindly showed us over the various depart-
ments, and we were astonished at the great variety of his
stock. In one dopartment we saw beautifully-worked fire-
sereens, exact coples of famous pictures, in brilliant wools ;
banners, ottoman covers, toilet covers, slippers, pincushions,
and many otber srticles, all in various stages of progress and
in bewildering variety ; in another part of the premises was
the wool itself, ready for working; in another room, haher-
dashery of all kinds and stationery of every description.
Mr. Leader told us he could fit out any number of fancy
stationcra’ shops at a few hours notice, at tho same time not

disdaining to supply a retail customer with a pound of wool.
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\ OU ARE INVITED, free of all expense,
own homeé for a month, the New Will

Silent Sewing Machine, with Automatic Tension ang othe

important improvements. A remarkable novel Y whie

revolutionises sewing by wachinery,

YOU WILL NOT be urgel L punditn fn et you Laile afiy i

return the Machine.
FULE Willeox and Gibbs is the only Sewing Machine whic i
envugh to be used in the houschold without dturhiz ¢
reading, or msic,

I’]_‘ is the only Sewing Machine whieh i alway, in o vy atd reads -

the work required of it.
'I'l‘ iy the only Sewing Machine which can be used by invalidy With o
injury, and by servants and children without instruction. .

Our fair readersshould give this enterpridiog
firm & trial ; we aic sure they would be well
pleased with the result.

A gentleman at Bristol writes:— ‘‘ For
six years a decdyed tooth prevented nastica.
tion on tho side it was sitnated, as well as
causing many slerpless pights; but having
uscd Bunter's Norvino, 1 am not only
relieved of the most troublesome of all pains
but can now us: the touth without ihe
slightest inconvenicnee.”

There would he less scepticism if men's
hearts were as pure as the evidences of
religion arg cle-r.

Tue Cursigsr Tea Sorv.—The Tem.
perance Societies’ 10 1b, Chest of 23, 6d. Tea
sent carrisge free to any railway station
in England or Wales on receipt of P.0.0. for
21s, 8d., payable to William (ieeves, Chelten.
ham. The tea is packed by Geeves' patent

rocess, and subdivided suitalle for division

etween friends or sale by retail (nof

licence rcquired).—Bros. Grrves and Co.,!
Wholeeale Tea Packers by Royal Letters!
Patent, Cheltenham,

Tne Brienr Sivg.—To stand before a

Lo try i yoy
cox und Gihf

' l";"
Celivelagy,

perfeetion of its eomatrag; o

D[OTHIN(} can exceed the simplicity and
the beauty and durability of its work,

HESE claims can be tested without cost, risk, or obliaiy

company of imwmortal men and women impor.
tuning them to such belief and behaviour as
shall lead them to high happiness on earth,
and open for them the grandeurs of eteinity ;
that is life for the body, that is inspiration
for the mind, t\at is rapture for the sonl.
Covcas, Astuya, Broxcnrris.— Medical
testimony states that no other medicine is
8o effectual 'in the cure of these dangerouns
maladies as_Keating’'s Cough Lozenges,
which are sold by all Chemists, in boxes,
at 1s, 1}d. and 2, 98, N.B.—They contain no
opium or preparation thereof.
AUTION.—BOND'S CRYSTAL
PALACE GOLD MEDAL MARKING INK. By
Royal Command to the Queen and Court of Holland.
Instructs the million in drawing, never can be washed
out, prevents theft, loss, or mistake, Enlargement
of bottles. Some chemists and stitioncrs, for extra
profit, palm Off colourable imifations. Genuine
Label has Address—75, Southgate Road, London.
Vendors are cautioned and reminded of action
tried Jan. 15th and 16th, 1876.
THE PIANOFORTE, HARMONITN, & GLUB
GXNERAL MUSICAL INSTRUMENT
The obfect of this soctety s to supply first-class
Musical Instruments of every kind, at bona fide cash
;rices, payable by swall quarterly subscriptions.—
rospectus, Rules, etc., post tree, one stamp.

PROPRIETORS :—
E. D. POWELL aud CO.,, HEXHAM-ON-TYNE,
Manufacturers and Importers of
EVERY DXSCRIFTION OF MUSICAL INSTRUMENKTS.
Price Lists on application.

PIANOFORTES, HARMONIUMS,
AMERICAN ORGANS,

AT WHOLESALE PRICES,
Saving from 30 to 60 per cent.
Elegant Walnut and Rosewood

] Pianofortes,
Full compass, from 19} guineas.
Oak, Mahogany, American Walnut
Harmoniums,
Full compass, trom 4} guineas.

Prize Medal American Organs,
Centennial Exhibition, 1876, from 12 guincas.
SOLE AGENTS (United Kingdum), foi,
“Carl Rietlieimer’s,” Stattgart, Pipe
and Pedal Harmoniums,

For Cottage, Parlour, or Church (7 Prize Medals),
These Instruments are manufactared from the
best Materials, contain all improvements, aud are
WARRANTED SEVEN YEARS.
Illustrated Price Catalogues post freé.
3ost Imatruments mxm 10 any part of

BENNETTS & BENNETTS,

to buy, during
own hoine.

towns, or to the

PRICE LISTS

a mwontl’s free use of the machine in voy

PPLY to any of vur certitied Agents, who may be found in all imparta

WILLGOX & GIBBS SEWING MACHINE COMPANY,

150, CHEAPSIDE, & 135, REGENT STREET, W., LOKDOY

MANCHESTER — 10, Cross Street (Royal Exchange).
BRIGHTON—33, New Road (facing North Street.) CANTERBURY—16, Mercesy Lare.

GLASGOW. - 113, Uion Stres,

POST FREE.

HELPS FOR SUNDAY-SCHOOL
TEACHERS

WHO HAVE LITTLE TIME FOR STUDY.

The Systematic Bible Teacher.
Price 25. 300 pages.

The 0ld Testiment History, from
Genesis to Malachi, 132 Léassons.” ‘Giades
I, I, 11IL, price 1s., 1s. Gd., 28 6d.

'The Life of Christ, in 100 Lessons
Groi()les 1., 1L, Itl. " Manuals, 1s. 6d.
each. °

The Acts of the Apostles, in 52
Lessons. Grades 1., II., 1II. Mauuals
in paper, ls. ; cloth, 1s, 6d., and 3s,

Bible Voices for the Young. 1d,
24, 34, (for parents to train by at home.)

A full Catalogue on application to lhe
arager.

TRR
Systematic Bible Teacher Depository,
15, PATERNOSTER SQUAKE, E.C.

NEW EDITION, JUST OUT, !
Price 2s 6d. Post Free.

o 3
LIFE LOST OR SAVED,
By SELINA DITCHER ,
“Your book is well calculated to
answer questions arising in the minds
of both young and older people, who
are really secking after truth.”—Z%e
Zarl of Cavan.
LONDON: THE BOOK SOCIETY,
... 28, Patétnoster Row,
J: NISBET ARD CO., Berdeis-street

86, GLOUCESTER ROAD,
80UTH KENSINGTON, LONDON, S5.W.

)
!

AND ALL BOOKSFLLERS,

PUBLICATIONS OF THE

WESLEYAN CONFERENCE OFFICE,

DAVID LIVIN S 3 \

mscqum:g.ﬂ?:? a0 i
svo, Filteen Page Ilustrations, price ts, ¢,

MARTIN LUTHEB, THE
GERMANY. 1y tho hev J Corn
Foolscap Svo, Thitteen Tlustrations, price 2,

1HE BREAKFAST RALF-HQUR. Addiercn
Religious and Moral Lopics By the e § &
BURTUN. Ruyal 16mo, Lwenty-live Instrats
price 18, Gd.

THE CHRONICLES OF CAPSTAN CABIY;
THE CHILDREN'S. HOUL. Fy O ks
WRAY. 1mperial 16mo. 1'wcuty-cight bce
trations, price 3s. 6d.

PETER PENGELLY; or, Truc asthe Cok I5

.JACKSONWRAY, Author of ** Nestleton Masra,”
cte. Crown 8vo, Forty Iilustrations, price 3 A

WORKS BY MARK GUY IE{RSE
. UNIFORM ILLUSTRATED EDITION.
Five Volumes, crown 8vo, Cloth, gilt edges, price

28. G, ¢ach,

GOOD-WII_:I,: A COLLECTION OF CRRISI-
MAS  STORIES,  Contents:—'Matt Stubss
Dredam,” Farmer's Uldnay's Law sut,” * tr
Squire  Geotfry Warined dimself,”  * Lils
Breeches, und What he did at Christmas.”

SHORT STORIES, AND OTH'  PAPERS.
Contents :—"'l‘hc;' Teriible ?{cu sevard,” “0an]
he suved £ *“Billy Bray,” * Getting Saved”
A Good OM Prescription,” *¢ What the Luk
Sang to Robert Morley,” * Harry's Piut,” )
OId Fricud John,” *01d Rusie,” “A dipgala

.. Character,” “A Good OK{ Man *

MISTER HORN AND XIS FRIENDS; o

Givers and Givivg. Elevemh Theusand
**If you kuow R stilgy professor who wauts e

largewent of mnd and of heart, send Jum 2 cops o

this book."--Ir.8h Evaugelist.

SERMONS FOR CHILDREN, Tenth Thoussl
““ A vety chunning Look for the young —Stnlul

DANRL RM ANI
2 bﬁlosgspf’mny.etgrgh BT o LIGIOvS

Lonvon : WESLEYAN CONFERENCE OFFICE
2, Cazi'z-street, City-road, and 66, Paternoskraov,
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wipHE QUIVER® is widely
known &s ono of tho vory best of
Magazines. ‘We havo o(teu com-
mended it as ably oditod nnd!

attractivo."— Record.
Now Ready, Price 6d.,

THE QUIVER

For JANUARY.

Cootaining, Au10N, .
sting-Places of our Saviour. an
L Tt]{fe ggenosgof His Seclusion.
Trebunlary A, CHADWICK, I8.D.
9, Scripture Lessons for Schaol and Eome.
"By the Rev. J. W. GEDGE, M.A. )
3, Charlie's Revenge. Ly RUTIL MITCHELL
1. e Quiver ! Bible Ula
5. Last Words of the
W, Boyb cl.luém:x'{;:r‘;;' .\ll,\,
arah Wesley
6ﬁ2¥lﬁ§&nwho Once.” Nc:.!w Hymn Tune, By
* sir GEORGE J. ELVEY, Mus. D,
8. Early Filgrims, ~ Abralam. By the Rev T. M
ORRIS,
9. T%lle Parables of the Old Testament. By the
Rev. Canon BARRY, D.D, .
10. Ont-of-the-Way Papers. Nervine Tonics. By
the Rev. ARTHUR BROWN, N
11, A Morto for Life. A lule for the New Year.
]2: waccept. my God.’! MNew Hymn Tune.
Prof. MACFARREN, Mus, D.
13. Good Work at Home and Abroad

1£°Tn Celo Quies Est.” ~liy the Rev. J. H.
DAvIES, B.A. .
15. Granny _ A Poem. By J. G. WATTS.

. Rough. By G. WEATHERLY.
%g {r‘il:]ghnscga“pire. BY SARAH DOUDNEY.
18. More than Congueror. Serial Story.
19. A Chronicle of Barham. Serial Story.

Caarll, Petter, & Galpin, London, and all Booksellrrs.

JANES NISBET and (0.8 LJST.

Just Published. New Books by FRANCES RIDLEY
HAVERGAL. 16mo, each 1s. cloth,
1. Royal Commandments; or, Morn.
ing Thoughts for the King's Servants.
2, Royal Bounty ; or, Evening Thoughts
tolgthe King's Guesis. ’ R g

3 My King; or, Daily Thoughts for the I

King's Children.
The atove in @ neat Cloth Case, price 45 6d.
London ; JAMES NISBET and Co., 21, Berners-stiect.

¥y FRANCES RIDLRY HHAVERGAL. 1d. each, or 4s. 64,
. pt{rmmdrgd. . .
The Approaching Mission Services.
Edited 'by the Right Rev, the Lord Bishop of
ROCHESTER.
. Also, 1d. each, Gs, hundred.
Hints for Lady Workers at Mission
fervices. Eaited by the Right Rev. the Lord
Bishop of ROCHRSTER.
London : JAMES NISBET and Co . 21, Perners-stre et

K Small crown 8vo, 1s. cloth, _

Things which God Hath Joined
Together. Addresses on Isaiah xlv. 21—25, Ry
S A. BLACKWOOD, Author of ¢ Forgivencss,
Life, and Glury,” etc., ete.

London : JAMES NISBET and Co., 21, Berners-strect,

Now Ready. Sccond h‘{iitt]lon. Crown 8vo, Is. Gd.

cloth .

Gleanings from the Book of Life
Being auother Volume of « Chfist in All,’ By
%o Very Rev. HENRY Law, M.A., Dean of
glonccskr, Author of “ Beacuns of the Bible,”

‘Lovdoa : JAMRS NispET and Co.. 21, Bernera-strect.

Sccond Edition, Fost Svo, Gs, cloth.”
Abraham the Friend of God. A
Study from Ol Testament History. Ry J

OswaLD Dykws, D.D, Author of * :
tudes of the Kincdom,” ::tc. of *'The Leath
Londva : JAMKS NISBET and Co, 21, Berners:street
inst, Second, un 1 INird Serica, . Pocket Editions,
.. Each Ig, (. _Cloth, glit edges, or with tlaps.
Bymng of Fgith and Hope. By the
Rév. HoRATIUS, BONAR, .D.. ..
¢ The Three Volumes ixt a Cane, 0s.

v Jee O X3
Loadoh :"Jpoex3 NISBEE and Co., 21, Borners-stroot.

«st numerous other Contributions, [

By tho Rey. |

58, \
Books of God By the Rev.

By
I

| are undisputed and ulmust umversally acknowledged facts.” - Warrigton Guardwan.,

THE CHILDREN'S FRIEND.
16 pages, A page of Masic fur the Youug now appears in cach Number. Yearly
Volumes for 1877 may be had, with numerons bhugravieds, otnamental coser, I, 6. each; cloth, 2s.,
riit, 23 64 —This Periodical is patronised by the Princess of Wales

1
l One Peunny Munthly.
i

.‘1 1) I’E]\’ T,SEJI!E(V.’[ AS.
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ILLUSTRATED PUBLICATIONS.

THE WEEKLY WELCOME.

With murerois enaravings b flist class artists
i, T3l Weekly numbers, Ve 1wy

Tl Mall yearly V lumes for *~
Mo by paits H
wnthors, and ave suttab ¢ for the ent 1w unent of ath yoeth aad ol e

“ o

7. -1 th plnin, s, ; gilt
L Aiticdles mo by populare

Siveehe
A Jage o Musie, In both

Notations, appe s i every nuteber, whi it wil be St to be servic ableo as i gmg Lessans, A Steel

Encraving wtll usually be added as a Froutis piece to the Monthey
CTPHE WEERLY WELCOME I8« f unsurp e d ox lenee, bota in
¢ Pernfcions hiterature of the cheap serial hind 1s hel

WELCOMK ; to ecellence of Jiterature and of desicy, it ad-ls
the same time abundantly interesting Magazine, "= D’y 7% 00

i1 -luru. an-d art "= rt Jouraa?
e by, sach petols atie s oas e WERRLY
of wushe, A marvalously cheap and at

THE BAND OF HOPE REVIEW.

Ono Halfpenny Mouthly.

Yearly Parts for 1577, 19,5 wilt, 24 each

¢« As an assistant Dy the puper traiming of the youtt fal walnd, ok Base o p B 18 RRVEW is the beet

pudlication we huve seen.” = Liverpool Telegraph.

THE INFANTS MAGAZINF.

Printed in Jdear bold type. Une Penny Mouthly
cover, 1s, G, citehiy cloth 25, . wilt edees, 23, 6,
¢ We kr.ow of nothing of the sert vgtiat to 1t

lu piges.

tec Yearly vona s for 18T Urpamert L

Every Mother wihoelall bay the Vearly Volone will bless

the Editor and Faalisher for provahing her with siach supeh weans o€ autatabinng i lastructing her

httle ones.” —~Christuan World.

THE FRIENDLY VISITOR.

Print.d in bold type, so as to suit the aged as wellas other (da s s
Yearly Yolumes for 1577 mav hie had i eranental coser, 13 61

One Poany Mty 18 pages. Tho

o, 240, adte dges, 25 0l

* In the delightful pages of THE FRIESBLY VI=1Tok buth ell o 1 young will finaa stare of attractive and

wholesome informution."”— Bristol Times.

THE FAMILY FRIEND.

New deriva . Une Pumy Monthly, 16 pages,

coloared cover, 1s, Gd. ; cloth, 23. 3 gl cdues, 28. 64
interesting and instractive to all the mumbers of the houszheld,

music for family singing.

With custly UHlustiations.

‘The Yearly Volumes for 1877,
The Lditer aims to mako this periodical both
L ik number contains a plece of

THE BRITISH WORKMAN. N

Mouthly.

1 An 1llustrated Paper for promoting the health, wealth, il happ iness of the working classes. One Penny
Yearly parts for 1077, 18. 6d. each; xilt, Us. Gd.

‘¢ Every body has read, or seen, or heard of THE BRITISH WURKM AN, the excellence of its woodcuts, the
Lracing morality of its stories, the clearness of its letterpress, and the sterling worth of its wholu contents

‘Ut all the pertudicals for Jduldicn, there is Bond s lutaute aud Jdelightful A3 THE CHILLREN'S FRIEXD. -

PENNY ILLUSTRATED ALMANACS FOR 1878.

Eelestic,

BRITISH WORKMAN ALMANAC. 5 Engravings,
BAND OF HOPE ALMANAC., 7 Engravings.

ANIMALS FRIEND ALMANAC. 7 Engravinge,
EVERYONE'S ALMANAU. (16 pp.) 13 kogravings,

London: S. W. PARTIIDGE & CO, 9, Paternoster Row.

N HOURS.

EDPITED BY
W. MEVNELL WHITTEMORE, D.D

| And INustrated by numerous Engravings, froin
designs by Eminent Artists, printed on Toned
Paper.  Yearly Volume, 7s. 6d., clvgantly bound
and gilt. Sixpence Mouthly.

iGOLDE

The Volume for 1878, will contain, amoung other
Orlginal Articles, the fullowing Papers . -
1. MAURICE GREY'S VOW,
A New Tale. By M. E. BEAZLEY,
2, AMERICANS AT HOME.
By CATHERINE C. HorLEY, Author of *¢ Life in
the South.”
3. LIGUTS AND SUADES OF A CURATLE'S LIFE.
Py his Wife.
4. OUR MOTHER'S MEETING, AND HOW WE
MANAGED IT.
By the Author of ** Life's Noontide.
5. THE OVERLAND ROUTIE,
By C. H. ALLEN, F.IL.G.S. .
6. WADE KOBINSON.
A Tribute to the Memory ot a Cliristian Toct.
With a Portrait.
7o A UOLIDAY IN PENMAENMAWR,
By Madame CoCLIN.
S. BADENWEILER,
By the Author of “ The Po o of Paris.”
9 MADGE LORIMERS LLGA Y.
A New Tale. By the author of “ Phabe .of
Plasthwaite.”
10, MISSIONS AND MISSION SERVILE.
By the Editor.

, OUUR FEATHERED FAVOURITES,

SUNSHINE

A MONTHLY ILLUSTRATED MAGAZINE FOR
YOUNG PEOPLE.

EDITED BY . ..
W. MEYNELL WHITTEMORE, D.D.
PRICE ONE PENNY.

OUR NEW BILL of FARE for 1878

1s, we think, an unusually good one. It is as foll>We :
HIOPE'S SECRET, AND HOW IT WAS ¥OUND
QUT. By the Author of * Gracie's Puzzle.”
HILTON GRANGE: OR, COUSIN MARTHA'S
1RUUBLE. By the Author of ** Philip Depe.”
By & néw
Anthoress: giving the truehistory of her pet hens.

; LICTLE BALTISTA. By the Author of © Phosbe of

Plasthwaite.” A real narrative of au Italian boy
who heeame a famous musician,

{ PICTURE STORIES. ‘These must he continned, és

our dear friends aro 80 fond of them ; or else
they give us no little troulle to invent. But we
never grumble at any trouble which we take
m awusing, instructing, or edifying our young
Teaders.

PPOETICAL ENIGMAS. Our kind fiiend KATE W,
has promised us a new supply. Tho key tothem
will be given at the cnd of the year.

Many other useful and entertaining papers will be
found in SONSHINE,

tach Year's Volume is complete in itself, ptice
18. bl. in plamm cloth, and s od. in extra cloth,
clezantly pilt,

The firat twelve years my wo# be had in three
handsome Volumes, price_ttve shillings cash, cloth
ailt  Twenty f e eamplete Stories, each worth
Half-a-Crown if pushshed separate'y, besides a
varicty of interesting Papers—a delightful Library
for any yonthfnl reader.

‘These Magazines will be supplied Monthly by any
Bookseller or Newsvendor.

THE JANUARY PARTS ARE NOW READY.

London : WILLIAM POOLE, 12a, Paternoster-row.



16 ADVERTISEMENTS.

“ The Economy of Nature provides a Remedy for every Complaint.”—=Shkakespeare.

The only known effective Remedy for Rheumatism,
Sciatica, and Lumbago,

Sold by Chemists,
in bottles,
Is. 11d., 2s. 9d., 4s. 6d. and lls,
Depot:—-CUSTOM HOUSH CHAMBERS,
LOWER THAMES STREET.

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 :— ' A GENTLEMAN AT BRISTOL writes :—

“I consider BUNTER'S NERVINE a specific for Tooth-ache. Very severe! ‘For six years a decayed tooth prevented mastication on the side it war
cases under my care have found instantaneous and permanent relief. I situated, as well as causing many sleepless nights ; but having used BuxTER's
therefore give my testimony of having used it with invariable success, and , NERVINE, [ am not only relieved of the most troublesome of all pains, but can
recommend its use to the Profession and the Public as invaluable to all who 'uow use the tooth without the slightest inconvenience, and therefore can
suffer from Tooth-ache.” confidently recommend it.”

Sold by all Chemists, 1s. 1id. per packet.
Oldridge’s Balm of Columbia.

(ESTABLISHED SIXTY YEARS)
THE BEST smd ONLY CERTAIN REMEDY ever discovered for preserving,
strengthe: beautifying, or restoring the HAIR, WHISKERS, or MOUSTACHES,
prev=:iing them from turning grey. Price 3s. 6d., 6s., and 11s.

C. ana A. OLDRIDGE, 22, Wellington St., Strand, Londoz, W.C.
- AND ALL OHEMISTS AND PERFUMERS.
For children it is invaluable, as it forms the basis of a magnificent head of halr,

pravents baldness in mature age, and obviates the uss of dyes and poisonous resto-
ratives,

FLAGS, BN R
BERLIN WOOL oN SQIII::E%RDEGOEI}?,AT/OHS"
AXD LARGEST WORKS IN THE KINGDOM.
M | l A D l I % GERMAN NEEDLEWORK C'ata;‘;zzfefmol:fg;mp, o
]

IMPORTED DIRECT.
SHETLAND, ANDALUSIAN, AND FLEECY WOOLS. SCOTCH FINGERING AND MERINO YARN. HENRY BEVIS,
PENELOPE, JAVA, AND OTHER CANVAS. PERSORATED CARDBOARD. FILOSELLE, ETC., ETC[_1i0. PENTONVILLE ROAD, LONDON, N.
PRICE LIRTS POST FREE.

9, NEW INN YARD, SHOREDITCH, LONDON, E.C.

JOHN GOSNELL & GCO.S

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

ESTABLIENXD

TRADER

TRY IT! IT NEVER FAILS

UDDIMAN’S CELEBRATEI
SPANISH WASH, for RENEWING, CLEANSIX
THICKENING, and PREVENTING the HAIR from FiL
ING OFY, or TURNING GRREY, s a sure and never
. ing ﬁgmd‘yn for romgtgxg 3;11% g;rov;itb. xa::mi
: . . e scurf and dan eavin )
JOHN GOSNELL & CO.’S Torwtr AND NURSERY PoWDER, celebrated for its purity | purs ang healthy.—In Bottles, 9. 6. and 5. es
and exquisite fragranca, may bo obtained of any Wholesalo or Retail C(he
Bold by all Chemists snd }’exfumau, and at ANGEL PASSAGE, 93, UPPER THAMES 8T., LONDGN, E.  or Hairdress i

PERFEQT FREEDOM
¥ROM PREMATURE DXO.

NALIHM AFIT-TIV

V £0 BIgEL ANV

ex.

F, B. LoXeLnY, Printer, 89, Warvisk-lane, London, January, 1§78,



