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“Israel shall blossom ;,md bud

and fill the world with fruit.”

Vor. VIIL—No. 10. } )

OCTOBER, 1884,

{ WhoLe No, 31.

Thoughts After Vacation.

%5 HE summer months are not generally the
wtime when we can best discern spiritual pro-
$ gress and increase.  In city life 1t is a time
~of going to and fio, and who can tell the
“amount of good dune, if when the travelling
g:2a valise is packed some good seed is placed
A~ therein to be dropped by the way. The
writer believesunce a Chiristiau, always, and coer ywhere
@ Christian. We can bathe vur weary feet 1 the
rippling brooklet that winds its way by the ol fiurn;
house, carrying in its course sume of the wountams |
freshness and coolness. Ouif nature and circumstances
favor, we can allow the cuul and inviguiating splash
and dash of the briny ocean to play upon us, and trom
the brightness and freshiness of the vue, and the ful-
ness and beauty of the otl.r find inspiration for
a psalm of prise and thauksgivivg unto the
Lord God, who is the maker and creatur of all things.

Vacetion time to the Christian, whilst w titwe for
unbending and relaxativn should never be o tiwe of |
laxness in spivitual duties. We are known by our
fruits, men take knowledge of us, thy thought that
the eyes of the Lord are in every place, should Lusgnre
us at all times with a filial iuspitation tv do goud
unto all, and in every thing to give thanks, that uthers
seeing our good works, may take kuowledge of us that
we have been with Jesus and learned of Him.

Friend what seed didst thou sow during your vaca-
tion trip? where did you go? what did you do for Jesus?

Now the past is past, ané beyond recall. It we are
wise let us plan to redeem the time, for the days are
not less ovil than the times of the past, we need to
watch and pray, lest we enter into temptation. An
idle do-nothing Christian is # libel un the name of the
Christ, who went about doing guud, The King's
business is urgent, souls arc perishing for lack of
knowledge. Knuowledge which comes not simply from
the word preached, but fiom religion practised and
demionstrated by men and woman, who show that
they. care for souls, by looking unto Jesus, and
crying unto others as they run the race of life and
for life. ¢ Come thou with us and we will do thee
good, for the Lord hath spoke.. good conceiniug Lsua 1"
To-day, not only thinking men, but the uuthinking
crowd, demand some new thing in religion to feed
and pleaso the farcy. Neveitheless, the old fashion-
theology well practised, saint and sinner, old and new
fashioned have to confess, practically as far as it con-
cerns holy living and active service in the cause of
Christ, is a good thing, and does not appear as
effete as some modern idea men proclaim, nen who

find it worth their while to stay in sheep’s clothing
among the sheep, because the gocd shepherd leads even
his rebellious flock in pastnres green.  Wresting the
Scriptures is not a new trade. It started before apos-
tolic times.  Satan tried it both with and in the days
of Adam the first and second. Satan by his own
lyieg interpretution sought to use Scriptme to his
own end and purpose.  Let us pray, “from all
ervor and false doctrine good Lord deliver us.”
Justification by faith is a truth and doctrine older
than Luther.  The precious bluud which cleauseth from
all sin, was ty pified long before the Lawmb of God was
offered on Calvary. He whose great heert swelled
with forgiving love until it burst, and who in death’s
agonice, crushed wih a burden lieavier far than the
cross, cried,  Father forgive them they know not
what they do.’ Taught if men like the sinners at
Jernsalew, despise the gatheting purpuse of him who
would gather, as a Len gatheteth her bioud under her
wing; then the accumulating of evil within and
without, shall like a floud sweep wenawiy, Now the
door of mercy stands open.  Then the righteous, made
so hy the cleunsing atoning Blowd of Jesus Christ,
shall be safe and the door shall be shut., The awful
hopeless condemuation of the ungudly stand out clear
and distinct in the written uualterable words. « He
that is unjust et him be unjust still . and he which 1s
fiithy, let him be filthy still, Rev. 22, 11. Loor hope
of frual und puture salvation Jor sinners who reject
galvation now, For Now 1s THE DaY OF SALVATION.

Ribbon of Blue or Temperance Notes.

Barrel of beer means wasted money.
Barrel of beer means wasted happiness,

! Burrel of beer means wasted food,

Cannon Farrer saith, the English people spend

| £120,000,000 in drink and £100,000,400 1udirectly

as a result of drunkeness.

Our national wine bill—or, in plain language ram
bill —amounts to $800,000,000 » year. The annual
amount spent in dry goods and clothing, 1s 3350,000,-
010, in schools less than 8100,000,000 , 1n breadstufly,
150,000,000, in publishing and pranting 860,000,000
on Lawyers and criminals $90,000,000.  On the clergy
the puor clergy—-the clergy who preach to both sant
anel to sinner--who are depended on to save our souls
--on them we annuallysspend 312,000,000, Clergy
12,100,000 , national 2um bill, 800,000,000  Just
think of it !

Already more than $5,000,000 is reported as given
to foreign missions during the la,t year, with an ex-
pected additional $2,900,000. Of this the Wesleyan
Methcdist Socioty raised $750,000. The nohle Bible
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Sociaty is pre-cwminent indits contribution of §1,200,-
000. The Tract Seciety follows closely with its gifts
of $1,000,000. Upward of §7,000,000 in all have
been laidupon the altarof thechurch. Thereishowever,
no oceasion for buasting when $600,000,000 have been
placed on the altar of Bacchus as a sacrifice to stroug
drink.

In Portland city they have a notorious rum-hole of
which they are justly proud. A city official recently
took an English cditor to the basement of the City
Hall, in the rear of which is the orifice in the pave.
ment into which the liquors are poured, the liquors of
all sorts which are scized and condemmed under our
prohibitory Jaw, * This, said he ‘is Portland’s most
noted rum-hole,
drink of various kinds than any other establishment
in New England” We also pointed him to the rows
of barrels standing near, awaiting their turn to veceive
attention, and to the ofticial posters on the boards of
oftice, over one hundred in number stating and deserib-
ing the seizuves which had been made, and wh_ich were
waiting judicial disposition ; while the sherifi’s pre-
cincts, in another part of the basement was a vast
assortment of barrels, jugs, bottles, pail, tin cans, and
nondescript vessels of every imagin-ble kind, all hell
in custody and soon to be sent the aforesaid all-
‘receiving hole.

Paul lays down a grand. Temperance Principle. “It
is good meither to eat bread nor to drink wine nor
anything by which thy brother stumbleth, or is made
weak.” By personal influence, united z}ction, and .dc
pendence upon God, the work of sobering the nation
must be done—by the M. P. in  Parliament, by the
clergyman in his pavish, by the doctor among his pa-
tients, by the working-man among his fellows, by the
woman in her home, by the children gathered in
Bands of Hope. Some do wot believe in making
display when they do any good thing. We therefore
leave a blank line for such; you can quietly in the
name and fear of God, sign the pledge right here and
now: I will away with and abstain from all intoxicating
drinks.

SIGNED, e v v sacnccnnvensasscrnonseansanse

At the Congregational Club of New York Dr.
Clapp said, among other evils of the present, one was
the building of too costly churches. * Better build
fifty churches for the poor than une $500,000 temple.
T do not believe the Lord cares whether a church costs
$10,000 or $500,000, but I do believe he cares
“whether there is one church or fifty chuvches.

God so loved the world that he gave bis only-begot-
‘ten son, that whosever believeth in him should not
rperish, but have everlasting life. John iii. 16.

Suxpay Scroors.—England and Wales have 593,
486 teachers, and 5,200,776 scholars; Scotland, 53,113
teachers and 561,262 scholars. In all the world here
are 1,883,431 Sunday School teachers and 15,775,093
scholars. To this estimate should be added the
100,000 Sunday School pupils in India.

The English Baptist Hand-book for the current
year reports that while during the lust ten years there
has been a decrease in the number of Baptist churches
in England, the number of Baptist Sunday schools
has increased by about 100,000. Its total number of
scholars now is 437,187 against 303,802 church
wcmbers.

which probably kas to do with morel

The Regions Beyond—Mission Tidings.

This month we have received, and it gives great
pleasure to publisli, a short aiticle from our brother
Craig, returned missionary. Wo think we can say,
still there will be move to follow.

We know that the gospel of God’s well beloved Son,
our Lovd and Saviour Jesus Christ, shall not only
gird the globe, Lut from the rivers even unto the ends
of the earth, that glorious saving name shall be known
and honored. The gospel is the heritage of the world
and not the monopoly of any person, people or de-
nomination. The gospel cannot, must not be local-
ized. Go ye unto all the world, preach the gospel
unto every creature, When ye pray, say, “Our
Father. allowed be thy name. Thy kingdom
come. Thy will be done on earth, as it is done in
heaven. Let your purpose, planning and working in
life Le in harmony with your praying. He that sow-
eth spavingly shall so reap. God loveth a cheerful
giver. With v hat measurve ye mete it shall be meted
to you again. We shall always be glad to acknowledge
and appropriate as the donor may wish any monies
sent for our own or other mission work. During the
month Rev. Avwmstrong and his wife sailed from
Halifax to resume their work in India. They will
be stationed in Maulmain under the U. S. Board.
Let us pray for them, and all who travel and work
for Jesus, that they may be cheered by the Divine
Presence, and kept and guided by God’s own hand of
love and power.

BAPTIST MISSIONS AMONG THE TELUGUS OF INDIA.

Every one who longs for the coming of Christ’s
kingdom on earth must be cheered by the news of
His triumphs among the Telugus of India. Other
socteties nre at work among these people, but it is my
purpose at present to mention a few facts connected
with the work of American and Canadian Baptists.
Missionaries of the American Baptist Missionary
Union labored yeavs without seeing much fruit, but
duving the past fifteen years multitudes have believed
and heen baptized, and year by year thousands ave
being gathered in. Canadian Baptists have been in
the ficld only ten yewrs, during which time much
pioneer work has been done by the missionaries.
Statious have Leen opened at six important centres,
and a theological school has been begun at Samulcotta.
And yet God has given us some hundreds of converts,
among whom are found men and women full of zeal
for the salvation of their fellow-beings. On almost
every field one or two devoted workers have been
raised up. In some regions the gospel has heen
preached faithfully again and again, so that it is not
unreasonable to look for the coming of hundreds.

Most of our people there have come from the low-
est classes of the nation, it is true, and yet God has
not failed to show his power over high-caste peoplo
also. A few Drahmins and Shudras have been bap-
tized, and very many are studying the Bible and
almost persuaded to become Christians. ‘The obstacles
in their way are very great. Open coufession of their
faith in Christ would mean to many men the loss of
all 1clatives and friends, including wife and children.
We should constantly remember these secret disciples
at the throno of grace.
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When wo think of the stations already opened, and
the two theological seminaries at work; the furce
of missionaries on the field ; the nunber of devoted
preachers and other workers whom God has raised
up; and last, but not least, the 25,000 members in
our Teluga churches how can we refrain fron: thank-
ing God for the past and the present and trusting Iim
implicitly in the future! Let us unite in beseeching
Him to save the Telugn people now, that a nation
may be born in a day.

Jouyx Craia,

A letter from a missionavy in India has just reached
Baltimore saying that Rev. W. B. Roggs of the Amer-
ican Baptist mission has baptized six hundred and
sixteen persons since January lst, making 914 in
cighteen months.

The ¢ DMission Fleet” now includes the “Jolm
Williaws” in the South Seas; the * Eilangowan”
and the ¢ Mayri"” at New Guinea ; the « Good News”
and the “Morning Star” of the London Socicty on
Lake "anganyika; the “Peace” of the Baptist
Society on the Congo; the « Day Spring” of the Free
Church at New Hebrides; the *Ilenry Wright” on
the south coast of Aftica; the “1Hala” on Lake
Nyassa ; the “Jolm Brown” of the Mendi Mission of
the Moravians ; the “Morning Star ” of the American
Board in the Pacific Seas ; and the * David Willian-
son” at Old Calabar. This is not  complete list.
There remains to be noted, for example, a little
steamer provided by the Iate Mr. Thomas Coats, of
Ferguslie, for the African Mission, founded by Alfred
Saker.

M. Pointet, a French colporteur, has undertaken
a bold work—to take his Bible carriage through in-
tensely Catholic Britanny. Notwithstanding the
threats of the priests and attempted boycotting of
their underlings he has sold 410 New ‘Testaments
and 1,900 iilustiated journals and 6,0 00 Gospels
Half of' the New Testaments and Gospels were in
Breton, the new translation of which is the work of
the missionary, M. Lecoat. M. Pointet challenges
the Salvation Army to undertake such work, and not
go only to Protestant districts, and to those places
where the pastors are more than usually active,

Sensible Nonsense and Useiul Facts.

A Glasgow minister was called in to see a man who
was very 1ll.  After finishing his visit, as he was
leaving the house, he said to the man’s wife. ) y
Zood woman, do you not go to any church at all?”
“Oh! yes, sir; we gang to the Barony Kirk.,” «Then’
why in the world did you send for me? Why didn't
you send for Dr, Macleod 1" ¢ Na, na, sir ; deed, na.
We wad na risk him. Do you ken it's a dangerous
case o' typhus ¥’

A would-be wit once said, speaking of the tuir sex ;
“Ah! it’s woman’s mission to make fools of men.”
# And how vexed we are,” said a bright-eyed feminine
present, *to find that nature bas so often forestalled
ugl”

Once seeing two women at “swords’ points”
and abusing each other from opposite houses, he said.
“They will never agree. They are mguing from dif-
ferent prewmises.”

The London Graphic says: A countryman,
ramed William Stickers, flying to Londou to escape
from ral justice, was appalled at reading on a wall:
¢ Bill Stickers Rewure ' He went a little further, but
reading again ¢ Bill Stickers will be punished with tho
utmost rigor of law,” gave himselt up for lost, and
surrendered.”  Sinners Beware /.

Try to emulate that old lady who had a good word
for everybody. «I believe, Grandma, you could finld
something to say in praise of the Devil” remarked
one of her sons,  “ Well,” responded tht old lady, ad-
justing her spectacles, *I think Satan deserves a
great deal of credit for his perseverance.”

Great Britain, including England proper, Scotland
and Wales, contains 56,833,330 acres, embracing, of
cultivated land, 34,014,000 acres, land uncultivated
and capable of enltivation, 934,000 acres, and land
incapable of any cultivation, 13, 883,330 acres.

Our readers will learn with sadness that the Rev.
C. H. Spurgeon is once more inid aside from active
work, His attack is attributed by his friends to his
having again been preaching away from home. He
seems able to do his work at the Metropolitan Taber-
nacle, but that fully measures his strength. On this
account he has declined to preach at the Autumnal
Session,

————— A & s

1#"BOYS AND GIRLS XMAS GIFTS.

DO YOU WANT a good Jack XKnife,
Scissors, Work-box, Foot-ball, Tools, Skates,
Boys' Sleds, Waggon, or Printing Press.

THEN GO TO WORK and get Subscribers
for BUDS AND BLOSSOMS. We will aliow
you TWENTY-FIVECENTS OUT OFEVERY
DOLLAR, and if you get a LONG LIST give
you A BOOK, or larger per centage besides.
SEND 6 CENTS IN STAMPS for SPECIMEN
AND CIRCULARS, and get a testimonisal from
your Minister or Teacher.

D e R R - DUy ———

4 Palace-Prison.  Fords, Howard & Hulbert, New
York.—This is 2 book of fucts stranger than fiction,
showing the danger of overwotking mentally untal ner-
vous prostration enfeebles and unbalances the brain
power. It moreover gives a peep behind the scenes
of asylum life, too horrible to Lelieve, did not news-
paper and other reports from time to time awaken
the suspicion that people ave sometimes counted mad
who, like Paul of old, are not mad, save as a righteous
cause provokes.

— et $ AP Bor—memm

In several of the countries of Eungland the gentry
have moved successtully against the licensing of
liquor booths at horse races, and the rumsellers have
retaliated by killing off all the foxes, so that the
sport of hunting is spoiled.

The story is told by the Rev. Dr. Prime that in
Albany, the subject of signing petitions being under
remark, a wan bet that he could get the signatures of
ten higbly respectod residents to a paper asking Gov,
Dix to hang ono of the leading clergymen, He won
withcut difficulty, as not one of .he signers insisted
on reading the document

.4 e
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The Flower Mission.

P to date, Sept. 17th, 1644 dunches of
flowers have bgen cireulated at the City
Hospital and Poor House this season.
More text cards and flowers are needed,
Jut how short the season for active work.
The grass withereth, the flower fadeth.
Al flesh is grass.  "Che mower Death is
ceaseless in activity,  The dammed i hell
know the worth—too lute—of gospel privileges.

Faith cometh by hearing, and hearing by the Wonrp
oF Gob. There are several avenues to the soul
Bunyan speaks of car-gate, eye-gate, and shows how
Mansou) can be reached by men and women who wateh
for souls as those who must give au account.

Workers who go to the puor-house tind a pinch of
tea, a httle packet of sugar, a belptul comtort—a
pound will make several. Yven an okl collar box.,
etc., will afford a surprising amount uf sunshiue
and  gladness; and this work mght be continued
when the flowers slumber.  Should the material

be sent a monthly visit could be arranged.  Papers,
magazines, cte, it matters not how old, are

eagerly sought by those whuse minds, fiom the
very ‘acancy of ther surivundings, are  being
lulled into a state of semi-ddivey by the con
tmual vound of monotony. Hew dull and insipid
must be such a state of exnistence.  They live —what
for? to diel  Poor, wrecked, shatteved, and in many
cases spectatly sinful, specimens of humanity,  Veily
if poverty is no disgrace it is a thing devoutly to be
shuuned, and, if possible by industry amd furethoughit,
avoided. Do not destroy religivus newspapers, tiacts,
or magazines with healthtul storics. Rather see that
they mre given to those who will read and profit by
them., We shall be Lappy to see to their distribution
if sent to us. pust or putrcel paid, to Mizpah Cottage,
Kempt Road, Hahtax, N. 8. Don't forget there is
an cye-gate amd & taste gate to the soul.  We can
sometimes extract @ good deal of practical gospel from
1 dollar~—even less.  Last week a poor little child in
the hospital, a living skeleton, too far gone to look at
the offered flowers, asked for an orange with such a
grieved, disappointed lovk that the disuibutor said .
“T am so sorry; what shall L do; I have not got one
for her to-day.” The writer said, “ 1 am sorry, and
we can't get one here.”  The child heard, and mw-
mured, “Yes, you can.” “If Igave you ten cents
could the nurse get it for you?” She nodded “yes,”
and we left the small piece of silver on the faded hand,
too feeble to masp it.  This is no fancy picturé, but
from life.

Flowers have been sent for the mission by Sir W.
Young, Mis. Frazer, Miss Barss, Miss Cramp, Miss
Williams, Miss Vaux, and others. Cards from Miss
Smith, U.S. Cash collected Mrs. P. Myers, 81.15;
Mus. Gilbert Peck, $1.00.

Doxatioy To THE BuiLbixe Fuxnp.—-Mys. Ch.
Widden, $1.50.

Bups axp Brossous.—Some one has returned a
copy, giving no name or post office, asking us to dis-
tinue sending. We suppose they did so becuuse the

bill was cnclosed, We have no objection, if they
will only, in returning this copy, give us the name,
so that we will strike it off the book. Notice/ Iay
arrears and give name in full, if yow wish to discon-
tinte. Our growing list will compel us to be strict
in this watter. We expeet continued und vapid
growth from the cheering words which grees us from
timne to time. The following from Clinch Mills, Al-
bert Co., dated Sept. 10th, made us glad: “Buds
and Blossoms came to hand all vight. A perfect gem !
[ cannot imagh ¢ how you manage to have so much
religious reading done up in so attractive a form that
even the ungodly will read it and banker for more.
It must be the mears of a vast amount of good. I
will try and get you a few subscribers.  Wish you all
joy and success © 1 your noble work. Yours, in gospel
bonds, C. F. CuiNen”

The following have kindly given 25c. to the free
list : My, Whitman, Mr. Mosher, Mrs, Ward, My, Z.
Hubley, Mrs, Pletcher, Mus. Wyatt, Mrs, Aaron
Hubley and Mr Seicet donated $1.00 each.  This isa
very practical way of helping us to do good. It costs
leavily to send out, as we do, U0 free copies—20,000
pages monthly—here and there, drawing the bow in
most cases at a venture, Pray the Lord to speed the
arrows.  If you can canvass for us without comunission
we will be glad.  ANYWAY ACTIVELY CANVASS.

Our Sapsatil Scuool Piexic can be chronicled
among ot most suceessful, and to the many friends
contected with the cungregation and otherwise who
patromzed ard helped us by their presence, we aro
satetul, aud mote espedially so to our Gud, who has
now for twelve cousteutive years given w  glorious
weather.  The satety of the little ones aud the zea! of
out teachers fills vur heart with thanktulness,  After
puyivg out nealy nincty dollars for expenses, the
school generously voted Lalance—forty-three dollars,
fifty cents—to the Building and Repair fund,

Four Monster L'emptutions.  Puablished by W, I
Bischoff, Springheld, Mass, U. 8. This is a confi-
dential tulk for young men only; and we earnestly
advise young wen to reul and ponder the alvice
given, and beware of secret as well as open sin, for,
“ Be sure yowr sin will find you ouT.” Price 10 cents.

— et > U > G
Olive Branches.

BirTHs. —Aug. Tth, the wife of Mr. McEwan, a son.  Aug.
26th, the wite of C. Langille, of a daughter.  Zept. 12th, wite
of James Hushmun, a daughter.  Sept. 23rd, the wite of John
Bugoyne, of a daughter.

Orange  Llossoms.

Manrigp.—At Halifax, N. 8., Albert H. Hiltz to Jessie
waidiow, both of Halitax, N. 8.  Sept. 9th, Ialiburton J.
Qgilvie to Amnie B. McCabe, both ot Halifax. Sept. 16th, at
Mizpah ‘Cottage, Noah Graves to Sarah Cunningham, by J. F.
Avery.  Sept. 10th, at the 1esidence of the ofliciating clergy
man, Rev. J. G. Switzer, W. A, Chaplin, M. E., to Bessic H.,
seventh daughter of the late James Hubley, of Halifax, N. S.

FADED_LEAVES.

SRR SRk S S Ul S i L3

Diep, Sept. 4th.—The last mail brought us tidings of the
departure of Mrs. Avery's own dear mother. Often tho hope
had been cherished of meeting her once more on carth.  But
on the 4th, in the seventy-first year of her age, Our Heavenly
Jather called her home, and they write us, “she sweetly and
calinly passed away, coutent to meet in the glory land where
there shall be 1o sea to scparate.’” .t is hastening on for
twelve years since we left England, and this is the first family
tic severed by death.



LIND PICK AND HIS HEXT,

AND OTHER SKETCHES.

«QOne little girl ¢ten sits alongside and listens.”

) (-]Eax Blind leng, friend?”

2, « Nigh "pon five-and-thirty year sir.”
«1fow did it happen 77

«\Well, sir, tis rather a longish bit of a story, hut if
yer don’t mind settin’ down alongside o me, I don’t
mind tellin’ yer all about it.  Five-and-thirty eventful
years they’ve bin to me, sir, jnmore ways than one ;
and it's my opinion, si, if yer was to go and read
it in o bhook yowd be a bit interested. © Y've heerd
worser stories nor mine in books, I have. Tt comed
all on 2 suddent, si. I was a bit of a chap, “hout

FrienoLy GreeTings. No. 201.

-~

ten year old or thereabouts when it come’d. I used
to work down in a mine apushin’ the little trucks
up and’ down the tramways, and werry hard b was;
1 dow't forget it yet, nor never shall. Well, sir, 1
was a-pushin’ a truck along onc mornin’, a-whistlin’,
all serene like, when bang went a charge right close to
me! They was Dblastin’, siry and didn’t give no signal.
T never see’d arter that, sir. Folks was werry kind,
and did what they could for me, but they couldn’t
give me hack my sight. Two or three doctors had
a look at my eyes, but they didn't do nothin’. I felt
as they were shakin’ their ’eds like all the while,
137
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for T didi’t have no hepes of nothin® hein’ done for
‘em,  Then I growd up, siy, and had to feel about
for somethin® to do; for I wasw’t a chap as cared to
sponge ‘pon folks when T'd got my strength and my
health.

“Put there ain’t much a Dlind chap can do, as T werry
soon finds out. Iemployers wants chaps with eyes
in their 'eds, they do.  One mornin’ when I was all
down in the mouth, and a-wonderin’” what in the world
was to beeome o' me, the Seripter-veader comes along,
and says he, all cheery-like (for he was a werry niee
sort o’ a man, he was), ¢Well, Dick, my hoy, what
are ye arter now ¢’

« ¢ My, Wicks,” says [, ¢ Ima-thinkin’’

“¢] hopes as they’re werry nice and comfortable
thoughts as yowve got, Dick, my lad,” says he.

«¢They ain't,” says I; and I ups and tells him all
my troubles, Then he lays his hand *pon my shoulder
and says, all solemn like, ¢ We'll tell the T.ond about
it, Dick’; and such a payer he offers up as I never
heerd before—never ; a prayer that the good Lord who
opened men’s eyes as was shut when Ile was ’pon
carth would help this ’ere poor chap as had his cyes
shut, and give him somethink as he could get a livin’
by. Do you know, sir, T felb in my bones as some-
think "ud come o' that theve prayer; and sure ‘nuft it
com’d.

«¢Dick, my boy, I've got it,” said Mr. Wicks one
evenin’ when I was a-settin’ in my little room (I saves
a deal in candleg, siry for o hlind man den’t want no
lights, o’ course).

“¢You have?’ say= L
ain’t it ¥’

«<Right you we, says he. ¢The Tord do send
pretty quick sometimes. Al depends how soon it's
wanted.’

“Well, siry this was what he'd got to tell me. e
found it out as he lay in his bed the night afore, and
couldn’t sleep. ¢ Why shouldn’t you learn to read the
Bible,” says he, ¢and do summat that’s good as well
as airn your livin’?’

% <Why shouldn’t 1277 say= I, as pleased as may bej
¢[ thinks as your plan is a werry good one, Mr.
Wicks.’

“So I hegins {o learn to rvead with my fingers, sir,
and keeps at it hard like tll I could spell out a good
many Bible werses.  Wasn't T prowd when T managed
to read wi’ my fingers & werse wub o the Bible; and
didwts T think o what the werse meant ; and didw't
it do me good! Tt did that.

«Well, sir, Uve seen a goudish deal o life since
then. Tve knocked Jhout pretty much wi' my wifo
Betsy, and T've had some ups and downs.  Dut here
T am wi’ my old Bible areadin’ away as hard as ever.
Some folks say as I dow’t do no good by this ’‘ere
readin’ o’ mine. Dut 1 know better; and if they'd
only stop and have a chat wi’ me I could tell ‘em a
fact or two worth hearii’, I could.

“Why, Dbless your heart, sir, I gets all sorls o
haudiences, I do.  “Tix quite curions like to watch ’em
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«Its come pretty quick,

—for though T ain't gobt no cyes, I ean watch ’em for
all that. There’s one little ghtl as often sits down
alongside and listens.  She ain’t got a good mother, 1
faney. ‘I wanis somethink about little children,’
is what she’s allers aaskin’.  And when T reads her
some texts, such as ¢ Sufler the little children to come
unto Me,” sho puts her little light hand on my rough
coat, and says, ‘Thank you, blind man, that'll do
werry nice,’ and goes dancing away all happy like as
if I'd made her a present.

¢ I remember oune cold duy I was a-readit’ about tho
serpent in the wildemess, and how the blessed Lord
got lifted up, when I hears o sigh just alongside o’ me.
¢Oht’ thinks I, ¢TIl vead that over again.  Some-
body "ud like to hear that thero werse over onco more,
I knows.” So Ireadit. And would you believe, sir,
no less'n four times runnin’ did that there person want
that werry werse!

“¢I'm sorry to trouble you, blind man,’ says she,
thut that’s the werry worse I wants.’

“Why, sir, there’s some on ’em that comes quite
reg'lar like, and wants their bit o’ readin’ done for 'em,
cos they can’t read theirselves. They give me, some
on ’em a penny, some on ‘em a ha’penny for readin’
for ’em. Sometimes they can’t afford nothiw’, and L
reads to ’em for nothin’.

« Perhaps, sir, you never heerd tell o’ that young
woman who was prewented from drownin’ herself by
this ’ere book o’ mine. She had bin badly treated by
some willin, and was that miserable that she couldn’t
abear to live any longor. And so the devil said,
<Drown yerself.” So she gob on this seat where you and
me's settin’, and was a-goin’ to throw herself into the
river, when somethink as I was a-readin’ of struck
her ’tention. I was readin’ ¢The wages o' sin ix
death’ at the time.  She felt she couldn’s drown her-
self arter that—'twas too solemn. So, slippin’ down
to the scat, sho hegan to ery and sob away awful,
and told me all about it, and how Il saved her
from goin’ down straight to hell. I often think of
that, and when I feels anybody a-settin’ down on this
‘ere seat T reads away that werry text over and over
again, ¢ Tho wages o sin is death.’

“Some days, though, I don’t get no hearers worth
speakin’ about. Tolks is all in a hurey, and don’t
come to lLiear no Bible. And sometimes I gebt some
remarks as ain’t kind or nice.

s ¢ Shut up, you old chap,” I've heerd more'n two or
three say when I’ve bin readin’ about sin and hell.
Tt frightened 'em, 1 expect.  Dut I keeps on, for may
be it Il do seme on ’em good to know what sort o
wages the devil gives.

«1 ain’t rich myself, you know, sir, but my book s
good. And, please God, aforo I dio I hopes to do
some more good yet. Old Blind Dick can’t do much,
but he can do somethink.

« Thankee, sir, for settin’ down alongside o’ the old
blind man. I thought you'd be glad to hear my story
Good arternoon, sir, good arternoon, and thankee.”

Rev. Charlee Courtenay.
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SOMETHING BETWEEN.

')0\— was asked to call upon & woman appavently dying,
QE and granting the request, I went to her. I found

her lying, worn from the rapidly advancing
disease of consumption, weak in body, but perfectly elear
in mind, and yet not happy. There scemed little
hopes of her recovery, and she had been brought face
to face with the fuct that death, which must come
some day, might come very soon.

Ah, how little soime people realise thist Day after
day they live on, and act as if this fleeting life were
to last for ever, and there wete no endless eternity
Iying, beyond it—an eternity which all must spend
somewhere; an eternity which this life is an opportunity
to prepare for; an eternity that death will launch them
into. And yet they dismiss the thought, and if they
think of it at all, they console themselves with the
idea of repenting and turning to their Saviour at the
last.

But this time may never come. Death may come
siddenly; and ah! what will it be if it find them
unready, unprepared ?

This woman of whom I write was wnhappy. She
was @ vespectable person, who, as far as I could gather,
had lived an honest, seemly life—Lappy in her relations
with her husband, of patient disposition, and most
grateful for all done for her during her illness.  She
kuew death might come soon, and as she looked at me
she said how unready she felt to meet it, “for there
does scem something hetween me and God.”

What that something was, I tried to explain, was
sin; and at first she did not seem to understand how
that could be.  She said she “hadn’t been reckless like
some,” and altogether Satan was trying very success-
fully to blind her eyes to the fact that.<all have
sinned, and come short of the glory of God.”  owever,
I tried to teach her, and by the help of the Holy
Spirit, who was drawing the veil from her eyes, and
gradually showing her herself, she at Jast saw that she
had in many ways broken God’s laws.  Little sins, big
faults, habits of sin indulged in, all came to her mind.
And not only that, but she remembered how often the
Holy Spirit had striven with her, by suggesting good
thoughts, by prompting her to a new life, by seeking
to win her to Jesus, and she had always resisted IHim,
always put Ilim off.

But now it was different. The Iloly Spirit was
speaking to her, and now the language of her heart was,
“Speak, Lord, for Thy servant hearcth.” And the
gentle voice of the Comforter Jed her on and on, cven
to the cross of her Saviour. There she brought her
sins, 2onfessing to Him that she had iudeed sinned
against Ifim, neglected Ilis commands, heen carcless
of is Jove. She told im all about it, and from her
heart rose a very real and carnest prayer for forgive-
ness.  She knew that she could not hope for heaven
with one unforgiven sin staining her soul; she knew
that sin must be washed away ere she conld enter

into Iis presence, and she had also learnt how that
was done,
“Just ag I nm, withont one plea,
But that Thy Blood was shed for me,
And that Thou bid’st me come to Thee:
O Lamb of God, I come!”

Aud she came to Iim to find pardon and peace.
Ilis prowise remains sure and true, for it is the promise
of One who is Iimself the fruth.  “1lim that cometh
to Me I will in no wiwe cast out.”

Yes, those words are true, and they were for her
Just as Jesus Christ would have died had there heen
only one soul to be saved, just as His death was for
her individually, so His promise was her own, a royal
gift from the King who is “the sume yesterday, to-day,
and for ever.”

He pardoned her sing and washed them all away ;
and never ean I forget her thankful words when she
said, “Now the load is gone.”

Yes, it was gone! The load and burden of sin laid
at the foot of the cross of Jesus.

Friends, have any of you felt that the.s is “some-
thing between” you and God?}

Is it unforgiven sin? Then fake it to Him who
alone can forgive it, bring that sin-stained heart to
the fountain filled with the precious blood of a
loving Saviour, and find there, as my friend did,
pardon and peace.

Will you not? Another time will not do. It must
be now.  For if death comes and finds you with all
your sins unforgiven, then indeed there will be
“something between” you and God,—a something
that will remain, not for a day, or a month, or a year,
but for cver. .

“He only could unlock the gate
Of heaven, and let us in.”

Yes, and the time was allowed to slip. He was there,
and you refused fo let Iim pardon and cleanse you.
And then the gate will be shut, and from the face
of God yowr sins will have shut you away to all
cternity !

L E D
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ENFORCING THE TEAXT.

().\‘r: of John Wesley’s associates, named Samuel
Sradbur, was much  esteemed as a good
preacher and an excellent man, At a thne
when he was in straitened ciranmstances, My, Wesley
sent him a five-pound note, with the following letter:—
“Dear Savyy,—Trust in the Lord and do good : so
shalt thou dwell in the land, and verily thou shalt he
fed. Yours affectionately, Jou~x WesLey.”
The reply was equally happy :—

"«Rgv. axp Dear Sir,—I have often been struck
with the Dbeauty of the passage of &eripture quoted
in your letter, but I must confess that I never saw
such useful expository notes upon it hefore.

“Y am, reverend and dear sir, your obedient and
grateful servant, S. Brapsury.”
139
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THE SURE PILOT.

},'/ ROUGH sen wag breaking on @ rocky novthern
y coast as a little vessel came sailing past on hex
way to the port, which Iay behind the next
headland,  Dark and rugged frowned the tall clifis of
the mainland, and many a sharp, detached rock stood
. out in the ship’s course, Daylight was fading fast, and
the charnel was narrow and dangeroug,  The thunder
of the swmge and the howling of the wind scemed to
threaten a stormy night ; but these on board folt no
fear, for now they were nearing their port, and though
they were skirting a perilous coast, they had confidence
in their skipper, who had made the voyage wmany
times before, and knew every head of the clifis and
every treacherous rock.
There were women awnd little childven on board
The Seamen ; but their voiees were glad, and theiv

hearts free from fear, for weve they not close to liowme ?
And when yonder point was vounded, were they not
sure to see familiar forms on the look-out for them?
What ham could the angry sea and bleak  vocks
do them when Donald MceCree was at the helmi—
Donald, the steadiest, most tustworthy pilot that
ever fook charge of a vessel.  So the men and women
langhed and joked, and sang their sea-ballads without
a thought of fear. :

But suddenly the vessel gave a strange lurch to
the leeward, A cry of amazement and tervor hroke
from those on board.  The vessel’s head was set for
the rocks. IIad the helmsman gone mad, that he was
steering them to certain death ?

Another instant revealed the meaning of the terrible
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occurronce.  Donald McCree, smitten with sudden
illucss, had fallen sengeless beside the wheel.  The
vessel, left uncontrolled, was ab the mevey of the wind
and waves, ITad the cowrse of the ship remmined as
it was for a minute longer, it must have been wreckod ;
but a strong young sailor, with rare presenco of mind,
sprang to the wheel, and, by a desperate cifort, pulled
the helin over and stecred the vessel into deop water
again, *

It had been an awful crisis; but the danger was
past. Al shuddered at the thought of the peril they
had so marrowly escaped. The women broke into
hysterical sobs, and the men stood silent and awed,
till some one thought of poor old Donald, and went to
his assistance. They corried him to the cabin with
tenderest care, and gentle hands bathed his brow and
chafed his heuuubed limbs, e was not to blawe for
the stroke which had laid him helpless at his post.
Gal’s hand had dealt it, and it was God who
delivered them from their consequent peril.
Surely every heart gave reverent thanks to the
Father in heaven that night!

No one needs to be told that certain de-
struction awaits the vessel that drifts pilotless
on a stormy, rock-hound sca, And yet how
many suffer themselves to drift thus helplessly
across the ocean of life. The voyage on which
they have embarked is no casy one. It has
its storms and perils ; there are sunken rocks
and treacherous shoals in the course, and many
a narrow and intricate strait. Yet they take
no pains to secure n safe and peaceful pas-
sage. They hope to reach at last theiv desired
haven, though they have no consciousness that
a sure hand is guiding their course and steering
them safely through the rough billows, Yet,
could they know their actual state, they would
see that, without faith in God, human life is
like the course of an abandoned vessel, sweep-
ing hopelessly onward, at the merey of wind
and waves,

But the man who knows God as his
Father in Jesus Christ can say, as the child
did, who at sea in a storm replied, when asked
why he had no fear, “My Iather is af the
Guided by His hand, whatever storms and

helw.
huffetings we nay have to cncounter, owr course is
Bo our life’s voyage long o ghort, it shall bring
Ewdantan, Thorae,

[ve.
us at last to aur Tather's howe.
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GOLD DUST.
—-Refresh your memory with good things daily. ,
—Follow the Lord and the directions of 1lis Woud,
wherever they may lead you.
—If you follow the Tord, and keep His company, Ile
will hear you rexpenses : if you run hefore Him, ot go
alone, 1le may leave you to ™ .t your awn.
—Contention is contagious; it spreads abmost in-
sensibly.
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GOLD PILLS.
o : )
qlr l aviNg heard of the illness of one of my old

friendg, I last no time in paying him a visit.

e had no medical attendant ; hut as I had
frequently preseribed for others, 1 voluntarily under-
took his case, and promized to do the best I could to
restore him to health,

On making 2 mos. eaveful examination, I found no
urganic discase, and oot was satistied that his illness
wac citused by great mental depression, which was
acting most injuriously on his physical frame,

It is & maxim in philesophy, and particulaly in
medicine, “Remwove the c.ase, and the effect will
cease.”  The patient under my care had o wife and
seven childven, all dependent on his exertions for their
support.  Tlis business had fallen away of Iate, and he
hal consequently been reduced in circwmstances, and
at the present erisis was in prenniavy straits,

In this case money was the best medicine which
hwman skill and power could provide, and yet my
patient was one of peculiar temperament, and the
utmost delieacy was requived to avoid inflicting «
wound on his hig.:ly sensitive mind. I prayed with
him, and I tuied to direct his thoughts to the God
whose gmee in the gift of Christ guaranteed *that
with Ilim Ile will ficely give us all things.”

On leaving, T promised to send him some pills.
The next day I sent by a confidential servant a pill-
box, eontaining from a chavitable fund at my disposal

five sovereigns, with these divections: ¢ Take much
exercise in the atmosphere of devotion, avoid the
world, keep much in the company of Christ, feed on
His rich consolations, take the accompanying pills,
use them discreetly, and praise and trust ¢ the Great
Physician.’”

The  pills,” by the blessing of God, were effective.
The distress of the patient was relieved, the gloom of
his mind from that time cleared away, the cheerfulness
of his countenunce returned, and his gratitude was ex-
pressed in the following note :—

“Drar Sm,—The kind and liberal donation of
yesterday has imposed on me a task which T feel
totally unable to perform-—~to express the thankfulness
I feel. At the same time I think it would be the
height of ingratitude to let pass by in silenee an act
of liberality which commends itself to my heat,
whether I consider the amount of the gift, the season-
ableness of it, or the manner in which it was bestowed.

“ Allow me, siyy, to say it has relieved my mind
from mch anxiety, while it has hurdened it vith
gratitude.  The prescription has been received with
hility, and shall be attended to with diligenee and
discretion,

“T'hat the Redeemer may bless and prosper you in
your arduous but glorious work, shall be the constant
prayer of your obliged and grateful friend,
“T.B.”

Yery often the pions and affectionate pastor is
obliged to hear tales of woe from the afflicted and
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industrions poor, and to feel his own heart. oppressed
with the sorrows which he pities but cannot relieve.
His income is inadequate amply to supply his own
wants, and {o telieve the necessities of those who give
him their confidence,  Let fhe rich consider this,
Those who personally Jabour and visit among the poor
are brought into contact with the proper ohjects of
Christian  charity and Vencficence.  Pious  ministers
are not  always very judicious almoners; bub they
canmod 2o far wrong i they dispense their charity
after due inquiry, and if they render an account to
the generons Jaymen whoese bhounty they dispense.

e i e

THE BEST SEWING-MACHINE.

’T:m: very best sewingmachine a man can have is
% a wife. It is one that requires but a kimd
word o set it in motion, rarely gets out of
vepair, makes but little noise, is seldom the cause of
a dust, and, once in motion, will go on wninterruptedly
for howrs, without the slightest trimming or the smallest
personal supervision being necessary.

1t will make shirts, dan stockings, sew on buttons,
mark  pocket-landkerchiefs, cut out pinafores, and
manufacture children’s fiocks out of any old thing
yon may give it; and this it would do hehind your
back just as well as before your face. In fact, you
may leave the house for days, and it will go on
working just the same. If it does get out of order
a little from being overworked, it mends itself by
being left alone for a short time, after which it veturns
{0 its sewing with greater vigonr than cver.

Of course, sewing-machines vary a great deal.  Some
are much quicker than others, It depends in a vast
measure upon the partienlar paitern you select. 1f
you are forlunate in picking out the choicest pattern
of 2 wife—onge, for instance, that sings whilst working,
and seems to be never so happy as when the husband’s

[

linen is to hand—the sewingamachine may be pro-
nounced perfect of its kind ; so much so, that there
is no makeshift in the world that ean possibly replace
it, either for love or money. In short, no gentlanaw’s
establishment is complete without one of these sewing-
machines in the house,

e ceatine 4

THOUGHTS FOR THINKERS.
—Conceit is the high road to shawme.
—God’s work must be done in a good spivit, and -
according to the rule of God’s Word, '

—Our gracious (lod always consults he well-heing of |
His children in all Ifis dealings with them.

—Those have generally most need to feary, who think
they have no need to fear

—Vain confidence is the forenimner of shame.
—The Lovd mway lead you vound, but He will lead
you right.

--Keep 2 gond conseienee, let it coxt you whal it
may.
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A GOOD WORK.

] MERE Was 2 distriet in Manchester known as
@ “«Little Jreland,” inhabited chiefly by Irish

Roman  Catholics. A {own missionary  had
long endeavoured to gain access to them for the pur
pose of veading the Bible and distributing tracts; but
they sternly resisted all his efforts, and at length
drove him from the district.  Two young men, Geovge
Bellhouse and James Charlton, heaving of this, nothing
daunted Dy his failure, determined to try that very
district themselves.  Nor did they try it in vain; for
whether owing to their youthful appearance, or to
theiv hland and gentle manners, certain it is that,
after much prayer and repeated visits, they found the
hearts of the rough Inish people surprisingly softened
towards them, and that, instead of angyy resistaner,
they were weleomed o the cottages, and allowed to
leave their tracts everywhere.  They had not, howevey,
been long at their work, when a milway was pushed
right through the distriet, its terminus covering the
whole of “Little Treland,” and scattering the people
in other directions.

They were not disposed, however, to abandon all
attempt to do good hecanse ¢ Little Treland” was
hroken up, so they at onee set about seeking some
other sphere of labour; and they svon found one of
the lowest and most degraded parts of the city.
Charter Street was the centre of a wretched neigh-
hourheod, inhabited by the worst clisses of society of
both sexes—the very scam of the gaol deliveries ; and
it was among these miserable outeasts that these
zealous and commgeons youths resolved to seck by
their wnaided efforts an entranee for the Gospel.

Mter going mmong the people for a little while,
they found a cellar which the poor inmates were will-
ing, for a trifling consideration, to let them use for a
Sunday evening serviee.  Their resources did not per
mit of their buying hymn-hooks, so they wrote onl
hymus on slips of paper every week, and distributed
them among such of the people as could read 5 and by
the glimmering light of 2 candle or two, these youths
carried on 2 religions service in this dismal cellar,
which soon hecame crowded to overflowing by poor
creatures who had probably handly ever before spent
a Sunday evening in any other way than in idlenes
debauchery, and rviot,

1t was thought desirable to ascerfain the facls, and
with this view 2 valned friend, one dark  Sunday

. evening, placed himself in a position close to the cellwr
. where, without heing seen by the young men, he coull

hear and observe all that passed within.

Deeply was he affected by witnessing the ojutict
order s earnest attention of the poor people, while
one of the young men addressed them in the mest
simple and engaging manner on the things helonging
to their peace. s he left his hiding-place ab the clow
of the serviee, aml walked down the street, he Tieand
footsteps hehind him, and, turning round, found iwe
men following him.
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They immediately said, “Don’t be af mid, siv; we
saw you leave the place where you had been standing,
and we followed you because it is not safe for any
gentleman to come along here alone 3 you would very
likely be hustled and robbed, so we thought we wonld
see you safe out of the place.”

“T thank you very much for your kindness,” he
veplied 5 “but who are you? 1o you know the young
wen who have been holding the service 17

“ Al that indeed we do, and never can webe thank-
ful enough that they ever came among us.  We were
like the people we were speaking of; but it is
different now, and so it is with many more hesides.
Some who have heen many times in the New Sailey,
and were always drunk when they were out, have left
off all these things now, and are here every Sunday
night, as we are, and at the Temperance Meeting in
the week.  Ab, it is a change with many of us!”

“But is it safe for the Youug men always 17

“Safe ! Why, there ave plenty of bad ones all about
the neighbourhood still; hut they all know these young
men, and no one would think of doing them any harm;
they wouldn’t dare do it, if they wished it.”

Ree. J. Griin,

YOUR BROTHER DOWN THERE.

}‘7\*»' WHILE ago, some navvies were digging adeep
\ ) ke Aoty T . = oot ¢
A‘_ drain in the neighhouthood of Victoria Park,
in the cast of London. Some of the shoring
gawve way, and tons of carth fell down upon several
men who were there at work.  Of course there was
a great deal of excitement ; and standing hy the brink
was o man looking with great earnestness on those
who were attempting to dig out the carth. But a
woman camne up to him, put her hand on hix shoulder,
and said, © Bill, your brother is down there ! ?

You should have seen the sudden change !t Of
went hix coat, and then he sprang into the trench, and
worked as if he had the strength of ten men.  Qur
brother is down there f among the poor, the degraded,
and the lost.

——

THE PRAISE MEETING OF THE
FLOWERS.

Y .
"\ilgm-: Flowers of many climates,
b4 £}

&

That- bloom all seasons through,
Met in o stately garden,
Bright with the morning dew.

vy

For praise and loving worship,
The Lord they came to mect :—
Her hox of precious ointment
The Rose broke at Iis feet.

The Passion-Flower is symbols
Wore fendly on her breast;

She spoke of self-tenial
Ax what might please im best.

The Morning-Glories, fragile,
Like infants soon Lo g,
Iad dainty, toy-like trumpets,
And praised the Master so.

“Ilis Word is like {o honey,”
The Clover testified ;

“And all who trust Thy promise
Shall in Thy love abide.”

The Lilies said, “Oh, trust i ;
We neither toil nor spin,

And yet 1fis house of beauty
See how we enter in 1”

The King-Cup and her kindred
Said, “Let us all e glad
For warm and genial sunshine ;
Behold how we are clad.”

“And let us follow Jesus,”
The Star of Dethlchem snid ;
And all the band of Flowers
Dent down with reverent head.

The glad Sunflower answered,
And little Daisies bright,

And all the cousin Asters,
“We follow toward the light 1"

“We praise Iim for the mountains,”
The Alpine Roses cried ;

“We bless Him for the valleys,”
The Violets replied.

“We praise im,” said the Air-Plant,
“Tor breath we uever lack

“And for the rocks we praise 1lim,”
The Lichens answered back.

“We prise God for the waters,”
The grey Sea-Mosses sighed :

And all His baptised Lilies
“Ament Amen!” replicd.

“And for the cool, green woodiands
We priise and thauks weturn,”
Said Rabnias and Azaleas,
And graceful feathery Tern,

“And for the wealth of gardens,
And all the gudener thinks,”
Said Roses and Camellias,
Aund all the sweet-hreathed Dinks.

“Hosannah in the highes,”
The Baby-Bluets sang;

And little trembling Harchells
With softest music rang.

“The winter hath been bitter,
lut sunshine follows storm;
Thanks for Iis lToving-kindness,
The carth’s great hewrd is warm.”
143
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S sid the pilgim Mayllower,
That cameth after snow ;
The humblest and the sweelest

Of all the flowers that blow.

«Thank God for every weather,
The ~ushine and the wet,”
Spake ont the cheering Pansies

And dading Mignonette

Aud then the sun descended,
The heavens were all aglow 3
Phe little Moming-Glorivs
Tl faded long ago.
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And now the bright Day-Lilies
Their love-wateh ceased 1o keep;

«Jle giveth,” said the Poppies,
w7y His belovld sleep” ~

The arey of evening deepened,
The soft wind stirrea the com ;

When swdden in the ganlen
Another flower was born :

It was the Evening Primmose ;
Ther sisters followed fast;

With perfumed lips they whispeved,
«Thank God fer night at Tast #



I €ANNOT WORK ON SUNDAY!

AND

OTHER SKETCHES.

e S TCHIEN
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Ly

'yl,- IRANK Edwanrns, a young mmricd num, employed
L “in ab their cottage daor; poverly sat down atl their

of a8 @ wakman inoan English nanufactory,
T was converted,  His conversion was deep and
genntine 3 it reached both heat and life.  The change
wag complete, and from being notoriously trifling and
thoughtless, he beeaae o proverh for cheerful gmvity
and serious deportinent.

A goodl worknum, he hal coustant employment,
with wages suflicient to proenre the comforts of life.
e had 2 thrifty wife, who was led to Jesus by his
own influence.  Their cotlage was the house of prayer.
Religgion, plenty, health, and contentment dwelt with
them; probably there was nol anether home in
the town where they lived mere pleasant than that of
thix youye pious mechanie.

FRIENDLY GREETINGS. No. 202.
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cexeettte it with  the ulmost haste.

4

Ty the midst of their prosperity, adversity looked

Let us tmee the cawse of their trouble.  One
iy n good onder eame, and all hawds were set to
The week was
closing, and the work was wnfinished.  On Saturday
evening the overseer said to the men, “ You must
work all day to.morrow.”

Frank instantly remembered the fourth command-
ment.  Ie resalved to keep it, beeause he felt that
his duty to God vequired b under all circumstances
to refrin from labour on the Lord’s day.  Offering
an inward prayer to Gad, he respectiully addressed
the overseer.

 Sir, toanorrow is Sunday.”
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«} know it, but our order must he exceuted.”

«Will you excuse me, »iry from working on the
Lord’s day?” .

“ No, Frank, I can’t exense any one. The company
will give you double wages, and you must work.”

« [ am sorry, sir, hut Leannot work to-morrow.”

“Why not, Mr. Edwards Yo kuow our neeessities,
amd we offer you a fair remuneration,”

@iy, it will be asin against God, and ne necessity
i strong enough, no price high enough, Lo induee
e to offend my Maker”

DPLY GREETINGS.

“1 am aot here to defend the morality of the

question, Frank 5 you must cither work {uanarrew or
e discharged.”

« ] cannot hesitate, siry 2 moment; 1 have resolved
10 please God,  Cost what carthly price it may, 1
will keep His commandments.”

«Then, Mr. Fdwards, if you will step into the
counting-room, 1 will pay yow what the company owes
you, and you will then leave our establishment.”

To say that Frank’s heart did not ~hrink from this
wvial would be o deny his humanity 5 bui his faith

stared them in the face.

came (o hix help. Casting himsclf upon God, he

aathered up his touls and cutered the countingrou.

The overseet was extromely unwilling to part with
Frank, for he was a superior worknn, and sinee his
comversion had heen the most trusty man in the em-
sloyment of the company.

e therefore addressd

him very kindly, while handing him his wages:i—

“3Tr. Edwanrds, had yoa not better reconsider your
resolution 7 Remembur, work s swatee, we pay jout
high wages, “nd it is not often we require you to
Tabour on Sunday.”

« i, peplied Frank, “my mind is fixed. 1 will
a0t work on Sundays if 1 have to starve.”

“Very well, sin” was the answer of the overseer,
who, not being a Christian, could not appreciate the
noble heroism of Frank’s reply.

On reaching his cottage, the mechanic could not for-
Dear a sigh as the thought flitted across his mind that
possibly he might soon lose his home comforts. Dt
that sigh was momentary.  He remembered the pro-
mise of G, and grow calmly pean fal. Enteving his
Tionse, hie said to hix wife, « Mary, 1am dischayged.”

“ Dischaiged, Frank  What has happened 7 Oh,
what will hecame of us? Tell me why yow are dis-
charged.”

“Pe calm, Mary; God will provide. T left the
shop beeause 1 would ot Iivak the Lords day. They
wanted me {0 work fomorron, and because 1 refused
they discharged me.”

Mary was silent.  She lovhed doubtful, as if not
quiite sure that iier husband Was right.  Her faith was
not o strone as Frank's, nor was her charadter so
decided.  In her heart she thought, as thonsands of
fearful disciples would under similar civemmstances,
that her hushand had gone two fa. But although she
gaid nothing, Frank reud her thoughts, and grieved
over her want of faith

Sweet was the honr of family prager to Frank that

146

~emtigrant shiye.

—— e

evening ; sweeter still was the seeret devolion of
the closet; and he never closed his eyes with morve
heavenly calmness of spirit ihan when he sk to
sleep on that eventful evening.

The following week Ironght Frank’s cheter to
a severe test. ANl his friends condemned him. ¢ 1t
was well,” they said, ©to honour the Lord’s day ; but
2 man like Frmk Edwards ought to ook at the
wants of his family, and not stiain ab 2 snad, and per-
haps he compelled to go to the workhouse.”

This was cowardly language for Christians, hut
there are always too many of this class of irresolute,
siaht-walking disciples.  Frank met them on all sides,
aml felt himself without sympathy. A few noble-
Jearted Chiistians, however, encouraged him

The cloud grew darker. Through the influence of
his former employers, who were vexed heeause he left
them, the other companies refused to employ him.
Winter came on with its frosts and stovms. Hix
little stock of savings gradually disappeared.  Povert)
Frank’s watcly, Mary's silver
spoons, their best furniture, went to the auction shop.
They had to leave their pleasant cottage, and one small
warret. held the Jittle afflicted family and the slender
remains of their cottage furniture.

Did Fruk regret his devotion to God? No! he
rejuived init. He had oheyed God, he said, and Ged
would take care of him. Light would break out of
darkness. Al would yet he well.  So spoke his
unyielding faith ; his fixed heat doubted mnot.  The
blacker the cloud, the more piereing grew the eve of
his triwmphant faith.  With his Mary the case was
different.  Her faith was weak; and, pressing her
habes to her Dosom, she often wept, and hent hefore
the sweeping storm.

The winter passed away, and Frank was still in the
fiery furnace, rejoicing, however, amidst the Hames.
Some friends offered him the means of emigrating to
the United States.  Here was a light-gleam.  He e
joicedd in it, and prepared to quit a place which refused
Jim bread beeause he feared God.

Behold him ! that sorrowful mechanic, on board the
Her white sails catch the favouring
breeze, and with «a soul full of hope Frank looked
fonard the Western world, A shart pleasant passage
brought them to one of the Athwtic cities.

Jlere he soon found out that his faith had net heen
misplaced.  The fisst week of his arrival saw him not
merely enployeld, but filling the station of foreman in
he establislonent of some extensive machinists.

Prosperity now smiled on Frank, and Mary once

nore vojuiced in the possession of home comforts.

~parlour,

. and tears 3 for everything avound them said,

They lived in a style far better and mare comfortable
{hen when in their English coltage.  « Mary,” Fruamh
would often ask, pointing to the charming little
Gis it not the best to obey God?”

Maty could only reply to this question with smiles
# Blessed
i« that man that maketh the Tord his trust, and resisteth

" not the proud.  Surely he shall not be moved for ever.”
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But Frank’s trials were nob over. A similar claim
for Tabour on the Lord’s day was made upon him in
his new situation.  An engine for 1 milroad or sten-
hoat was broken, and must be repaired, € You will
keep your men employed throwgl  to-movrow, My,
Edwards, so that the engine may be finished on
’\hmdn' morning,” said the chief overseoer,

“T cannot do it siv; 1 cannot break the Tond's day.
I will wok uatil mulm"ht on Saturday, and hv-'m
direetly after widnight on Monday moming.  God's
holy time T will nod toueh.”

“That wow't do, Mr. Edwards,  You must work
your men through the Sabbath, or the owners will
dismiss yon,”

“Be it g0, siny” replied Frank.
Atlantic heeause T would not work on Sunday.
not do it here.”

Monday came, and the
Frank expected his discharge.
gentleman inquired for him.
clhirge of wy establishment.

“I don't know,” replied Frank.
my present employers dismiss me, I will.
do not, I have no wish to leave them.”

¢ Th.lt ix settled.  They intend to dismiss Yyou,
and I know the reason. [ honour you for it, and
wish you to enter my establishment.”

“ L crossed the

I will

work  was unfinished.
While at work, a

“T wish you to take

Will you?”

“I as T expeet,

If they

Here again onr mechanic saw the hand of God.’

His decision had again brought him into trial, and
God had come to his aid, Thc new situation for \\]uch
he had just engaged was worth much more than the
place he was to leave.  Uod had kept His-promise.

bl

GOD KNOWS.
. T\:um ar acquainted \uth all my ways.”  God
i

y

knows all ahout our pest ways, and He will

7 cither pandon or punish our sins, whilst IIe'

will also richly reward Iis lovmg -and faithful servants. *
He sees what evils we are exposed to, and HL £an
elfectually interpose for our deliverance.

In the days of persceution in this country, whilst
a gould wminister was visiting from home, his wife was
strangely fmpressed that he was in danger ; so she sent
him a hasty message, ©If you want to see me alive,
come home at onee.”

Thivking she must be very ill or dving, he started
immedintely on his return journey; but when he had
b a little distance from the house he had left, on
looking back, he saw it surrounded by his enemies, who
had gone to take him.

1)1(( not Gud, who knew the danger, influence his
wife to send the message which was the meams of
his deliverance T And when God sees danwer or evil
inour way, He canand will lllf(‘x’pn<(‘ for our safety,
in ene way or another, if we trust in, love, and serve
Him., Then God seos which is the best way of life for
us to pursue, and He will guide us continually and
infallibly, if in all our ways we acknowledge Him.

When @ missionary told some heathen people about
God’s omniscience, they said, “We do not want o
God o sharpsighted.”  Bud the fact that God knows
all things is an inexpressible comfort to the good.

ontpammbe -

GOD'S WAYS NOT OUR WAYS.

oLONEL THORNTON  wis a  vepermble Indian
officer.  He was more than  threescors and
ten; he had scen wmuch active service, and
many a time Iad his ¢ head been covered in the d W of
battle.”  Grey-haired, and with a slight limp in his
walk, in consequence of a gun-shot \\ouml from which
he had never thoroughly vecovered, his mild gentle
eye told more of nwsery pr \ttlmus than of scenes
of couflict,

Every one knew him, and T do not think thete was
one who ditl not like him. When he walked out at
noon, the childven rushing from school would make a

:
$<*

; noisy group around him, cateh hold of his hanmds, his

thick walking-stick, or his faded military cloak., A
“hig ™ oy would now and then curiously examine his
stick, and try to draw a sword ont of it ; while a
“small ™ boy, with a more peaceful and innocent in-
stinet, would say, * He never killed anybody, I am sure.”

It was a sight to see the old colonel amongst his
tunultious gathering of little inquisitors. He would
allow them to do \\]mt, they liked ; he would answer
all their questions; tell them a story, looking down
upon them meanwhile with a loving smile, as it they
revived a beautiful and lon"-for'ottcn dream.

Few knew, however, the many bitternesses through
which he had passed in his journey towards thretsoou
years and ten. More than an ordinary amount of
sorro¥ had been his portion ; but, instead of souring,
it had mellowed and sanctified his spirit.  His ]nstor),
which came out in many Monday morning conversa-
tions, was as follows.

He never knew his mother.  To the day of his

" Qeath he wore 2 small locket, in which there was a

miniature of her and-a piece of her glossy black hair;
and sometimes, in a meditative mood, he would take
it out of his breast, and say quietly, *“1 shall know
her hereafter; sir; I shall knoiww her hereafter.”

His father was a gentleman of great wealth, and of
greater goodness, and if he had one aim dearer to him
t]nn another, it was to sce his only child growing up
in the fear of God. While he procured the bcst
masters for hiw, he made his religious training his
own special work. Ilis son Alfred’s mind, however,
was insceusible to the kindest parental influences ; and
it was with the deepest grief that his father saw that
while he was distinguished at school* and. college by
gifts of no common onlu‘, his heart showed no signs
of yielling to the power of Divine truth.

The first great trinl was the loss of his good father.
The young officer had received his commission, and
was about to join his regiment, when he was sum
moned {o attend his father’s death-hed.
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The son, stricken with grief, kuelt down and kissed
his father's hand, as with fears the dying man com-
mended his only boy to Him who could save him
from the templations incidint to his profession, ud
make him traly happy and holy.

Some weeks after the funeral, Alfred Thomton,
with a saddened spirit, betool Timsclf to his military
duties.  His special danger vesulted from a seeptical
taen of mind, and the books and society in which he
took the greatest delight were of an infidel chameter.
There was @ kind of club formed, in which the

willlest opinions were current 5 and it was with grief ;

that many pious officers zaw the mischief these young
men were doing in the regiment,
wis one of the bholdest

Alfred Thomton !

well as when we fiest plighted our troth to cach
other.”

“ Why not #” he asked, in the greatest surprise.

«My mind has undergone a great  change—the
great change, thank God 17 she added emphatically.

“ What do you mean, Frances?”

«] have a faith in Christ which you would think
it weahness to exercise; 1 have a hope of a heaven
in which you cannot helieve,  Our tafes, aiwms, and
aspitations woull  he utterly  difterent; we should
never he happy 3 besides it would be wrona of me.”

Alfred Thornton’s astonishment at these words can
be more readily imagined than deseribed 5 but, out of
pity to the dying girl, he kept his sceptical opinions

* secret and made no reply.

i

t
]
.
t

¢ freethinkers ?  among
them, and by common
consent he was regarded
as their leader

His regiment had been
ordered abroad for three
years, al the end of which
thme it was arranged that
he should return to Eng-
Faned for his marriage with
Trances Anadd, 2 young
lIady of evnsiderable o -
somal atteetions, but as
devoid of piety as hiw-
self. Danving lis absence
—the last year of it—a
wreal change had faken
plce in her. She, who
Jiad heen the delight and
pride of fashiomable par-
ties, under the infinence
of a faithful minister's
sermon, who  happened
one Sunday to preach in
the chureh she attended,
bhecame convineed of her
need of salvation.  She

Not many days had he
to watch the dying couch.
Calmly as dies 2 wave
upon the shore, the soul
of Frances Amold passed
away.  On her st day
upon carth she  faintly
whispered, ¢ Dear Alfred,
there is vers sad news
in store; I Lave begged
thum to Keep it seoret
from you till 1 am gone.
Will you grant e Jast
request 17

“Yes!? Door fellow !
her request shoukd at onee
be granted.

“In this book,” she
said, taking her own Bible
from Leneath her pillow,
1 have found the greatest
comfort.  Accept it, keep
it for my sake; read it
for your own!” 1In the
evening of the day on
which these words were
uttered, her =pirit was

— T, .
fcl-t, ﬂmt‘ there was some- . DI ] amongst the 1edeemed in
thing higher and better P e A : . o gory, who had washed

in life than the mere

butterfly splendours of fashion and the wolld.  These
convictions deepened in intensity as she Iay on a sick-
bed, from which, alag, she was destined never to rise.
She sought and obtained merey through the merits of
Christ, and while Alfred was speeding back to England
to claim his affianced bride, she was cabnly desiving to
depart to he with Cloist.

The last solemn event which the young ofticer had
witnessed upon leaving Fngland was the death of
his father ; and now the first thing that met him on
his return was the fading away of one whom jn a
few weeks he had expeeted would have heen his wife.

After a few days, Frances said to him uietly,
“Do not be angry, Alfred, but I could not have
married you, even if I had remained as Dlithe and
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their robes and  made
them white in the blood of the Lamb.

The sad news to which the dying gitl had referved
. proved disastrous cnosigh, although it did not affect him
p ¥ deeply as her death. Through the failure of a bank
in which by far the greatest amount of his property
had been invested, he was, comparatively speaking, «
poor man.  He had come home tv enjoy a handsome
fortune, hoping with it to enter upon  course of
. perfect happiness.  Now hothwere Jost. He got what
he could ont of the wreek, and then immediately took
his departure for Indin.  He read the book which
had been placed in his hands under such solenm
cireumstanees ith new eyes and with a softened
' hieart ; and it proved a journey from death unto life.
He joined his regiment an altered man, and Loldly

.
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contended for the faith which he at one time
eideavoured to destyoy,

“Ab, sir!” the venetable officer used to say, “how
true is the promise, *What 1 do thou knowest not
now, but shalt know hereafter?” 1 aser know what
I didd not know when 1 lost wy father, my wife that
was to be, and nearly all my property. T know that
it was in righteousness, and in mercy too, that the
giacious Lord aflicted me. . By ways that 1 knew
not, He brought me to the knowledge and love of
Himself throngh the merits of His dear Son.”

-— * — — -

A WISH IT WAS ALL OVER.

roort widow with whom T was conversing latoly,
Al stid to e s “1 know that 1 onght to become
TRL5 a Chyistian, and 1 fully intend to hecome
ane; but oh! how
Iwish it was all
over,”

1 said to her,
“My friend, sup-
pusethiat youcame
‘it dining rovn
vy laangry, amd
when duvited tu |
<t down to a |

table i

YAl
CAZ

foel Lalf starved,
bt Twish I was | fg!
well  over  the -}
Vusiness of eatnng
this dinner? The
Lo Jesus s
spread for you the
atplestprovisions
of His grace, and
sad, ¢Come, for
i things are now
l‘(-:uly.’ #
\nother
sion

delu-
which
rocks  thousands
ito a perilons - -
shimber is, that they will yeb have abundant chances
to secure heaven. “I need he in no hurry 5 time enough
4" they say. This is the will-othe-wisp vhieh is
hading multitudes on Farther and deeper into the
norass of impenitence.

The mighty hell which God rings over our heads

—r et v

onds ot only the single note  Now ” is the day

of salvation; but aginst God’s imperative 4 Mo ?
thousands  close their cars, and allow the devil ta
whisper into them his delusive # Toanorrow.”

Another delusion is, “1 am trying to do the hest T
s and these very words come from those who
rduse Lo do anything for Christ, or to Jet Him do
anything for them.

Still another pretext is, “1 do not feel, and how
em I he saved without feeling?” If by the word
“fecl ” he means thinking, he is vight, for theught is
indispensable.  But if he means acute distress, he is
denying Christ point-blank, for the Saviour never said
that feeling is the essential thing.  To aceept mud vhey
Christ is vital ; but these are acts of the conscicuce
and the will, and not matters of emotion. oy, Cuyler,

s L

THE BELIEVER'S SALVATION.

Reap Psany xcr

GREAT man onee saild: “The whole of this
psadm has heen fulfilld in my xperience,
exeept the last clase of the Tast verse ; and

that will he fulfilled, T am fully persuaded, within an

howr.” Now what

i that  verse?

! «With lu:lg life

Cwill Lsatisty him,

PR

and show Him
:\l;( salvation,”

CThe formee part
had Vaen fulfilled,
for he dicd 4t the
age of nirety-five,
He had Jived Jong
enoughy I should
suppose, to have
seen all that was
worth =ciing, to
hiear all that was
worth  learing,
aml to enjoy all
that was to heen-
joyed 3 and  he
must surely have
known the vanity
of aJl things here
helow.  But whag
is meant Ly the

D e e—

=== e accomplished ?
“And show him My salvation.” This is future.
How can that bel  The believer is saved now; that

“is he is in a state of salvation, in a state of safety—

More happy, but not more secure,
The glorified spirits in heaven.

But the eliever's salvation will be more fully shown
when Christ shall say to all His redeemed, «Come, ye
hlessed of My Father, inherit the kingdom prepared for
you from the foundation of the world.” Iut only
think of this gool man’s saying,—that he was fully
persuaded that this would be accomplished within an
hour! Oh, what a solenmn thought! Hoew would

many of you feel if you knew that you were hut one
149

last clause which - -
vet remained to
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hour out of cternity '=but one hour from a world of
spivits {—that in one howr you would hein the presence
of your Redeemer, heyond the reach of every care !
There is but @ step between e and death ! Pevhaps
there is hut o step between you and—hell!  But oh,
what an overwhelming thought, if theve is hut a step
hetween you and heaven ! L remember good  Awhrose
sitting in hix chair; foeling the pains of death coming

«
t
1

over him, he raised his eyes, and exelaimed @ ¢ Comg, .
gootl angels, and do your office, and gently waft wme !

into Abimham’s busom,”  But, you will say, what has
all this to do with the subject?  Why, it isa part of
the loaf that L wish to divide among you; and I
do not think it mueh signifies where 1 begin to cut
tirst.,

Now,—«T will et him on high beeanse he hath
known My name,”  The name of the Lord is often
put for the Lovd Uimself.  Many texts might be
hrought forward to prove this. [ will mention only
one, “The name of the Tonl ix a strong tower; the
righteons rmneth into it, and is safe.” Not iuto a
word, hut into Jehovah Tlimself.  Now, what is it to
know the Lord?  Peaple sometimes speak of head-
knowledge.  Dut it is » singular expression; as if
there were such a thing as armknowledge or leg-
knowledge.  Where should knowledge he but in the
head?

And yet at the same time, it is very expressive, as
marking the difference hetween a mere speculative
knowledge of the great truths of Chricianity, and that
knowledge and conviction of the heart which is here
implied,  Ah! what pleasure does it give you to say,
1 know such amd such a distinguished person.” What
an honour would vou feel it to be able to say, “I know
the king, and am intimate with him.”  Or, if he were
living, to he able to say, “I know Milton, and am
intimate with him,” But the Cluistian can say far
more: “L know the Lord, the King of kings, and
am intimate with Him. He is my Father and my
Friend.”

Now, what is meant by this promise, “I will set
him on high?”  Is not Cliist risen from the dead?
Has He not ascended above the skies?  And are not
all Tis Delieving followers ascended with Him? Is
not this to ascend on high?  Cannot the heliever look
forward to heaven as his inheritance, his kingdon, his
everlasting portion?  Call you not this high? The
king is the highest civil officer, the priest the highest
ecclesiastical 3 and God will make all His people kings
and priests unto Himself, and their kingdom shall be
an everlasting kingdom, and their priesthood one that
endureth for ever.

Sut notice not only the promise, but the Agent by
whom it is performed, that is, God Himself.  Theve are
many kinds of promises.  Thete ave the devil’s promises;
they are false and deluding,

.0

Oh, beware of them !

There ave the world’s promises; they seem all bright

and faiv; but what aie they? Only vanity; yea,
lighter than vamnity itself.  Then there are men’s
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© What keeps that away 7 It is sin.

—often  deeeptive.  But there are God’s promises,
They are all yea and amen in Christ Jesus,  Loean on
them, trust b thein, and you shall never he con.
founded.
«Oh for n strong, a lasting faith,

To credit what the Almighty saith,

To embrace the message of His Sou

Aud eall the joys of heaven our own.”

- it v -

THE THIRST OF THE SOUL.

: one knows what it is to be
thisty. How uneasy we feel ! If
it be long continued, how great the
distress it causes! The lips are
parched, the thrvoat is dry; we
cannot work or play ov do any-
thing well while thivst is strong
upon ux,  Yet we know little about it, as those do whe
live in some other lands.  Theve the heat of the sun
is great; often no water can he found; those whe
journey wander to and fro in search of it. If none

. be had the thirst grows fieree, the strength of the

strongest goes, and even life itself must perish,

The Bible tells of a little boy whoe was once thus
perishing for want of water. e had wandered with
his mother far into the wilderness, their water was
spent, and she had Jaid him down under a shrub to

die.  What was the Dboy’s name? and the mother’s?
Who came to their help? How was the trouble put
away ?

There is another kind of thivst than this.  An cager
wish and longing for anything we have not got is like
thitst. We all wish for something or other at times.
And with some this wish is strong as @ maging thivst.
Often, too, it is a wish for what is not good, ov the
wish for what is right may become hurtful.  Some are
cager for pleasure, or honour, or power, or riches, or to
be thought highly ofc  The thirst for these things is so
strong in some,.thdt they care not always how they are
got, and so-Jiarm and “hurtful snaves™ may come to
themselves and to others.

Wt we may thirst for what is better than any of
these things—for happiness and peace, and quiet rest of
heart.  Where can these he got?  How shall that thirst
he satisfied 7 The verse, “ 1f any man thirst, let him
come unto Me, and drink,” answers these questions. It
is Jesus who says this. What does it mem? How
can a sonl be at peace? WIill viches bring it? Noz:
many who are rich have it not.  Will health, or
honour, or power, or pleasure bring it? Not always,
for often there iz no peace when these abound.  What,
then, brings peace ¢ Only the favour and love of God.
How can sin be
wot vid of 7 Jesus only ean do this. Do you wish
peace? Do you thirst for safety, and comfort, and

~ happiness now amd for ever? Hear the voice of Jesus
promises.  Oh, trust not in them, for they are uncertain | still saying, * Come unto Me, and drink.”
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A STORY OF DIVINE PROVIDENCE.

-
\]}'\ the Seriptures the obligations resting on the
U0 followers of Cluist to conseerate themselves, and
2 whatever talents are entrasted to them, to the
Master's service, are cenforced by a great vaviety of
arguments and motives,  The leading ones are such
as these : “Ye are not your own, for ye are hought
with a price ; therefore, glovify God in your hody
and in your spivit, which ae His” 1 beseech you
therefore, brethren, by the mercies of God, that ye
present your hodies a living saerifice, holy, acceptable
unto God, which is your reasonable service.” ¢ Ye
know the grace of owr Lord Jesus Christ, that,

though Ile was rich, for your sukes He hecame pooy,

that ye through Hix poverty might be rich.”

‘The following touching incident of the kinduness of
the poor to one another is taken from the interesting
hoole “ Memoirs of the Dast,” by the Rev. Jumes
Griflin,

¢Then shall the King say unto them on His right
hand, ¢ Come, ye blessed of My Father; inherit the
kingdom prepared for you. Inasmuch as ye did it
unto one of the least of these My brethren, ye did it
unto Me,””

When the people are habitually under |

thy influence of such solemn and weighty Scriptural '

teachings, they need but little exhortation to prompt
them to deeds of liberality. Their henevolence will
he spontancous and wnostentatious.  Many a hidden
stream will be flowing forth in various directions.
Many a wite will be cast into the treasury of the
Lord, seen by no other eyve than His.  Often will
“the poor and needy” be made glad by the kindly
hand of seeret charity, moved by “the love of God
shed abroad in the heart,”

A widow named Turner ealled on me one day,
and said, “Sir, I should like to tell you of something
that took place last Sunday, and to know what you
think of it. 1 came to chapel without any breakfast
for there was nothing in the house, and——"

L immediately interrupted her, “ What, Mys.
Tumer?  No food in the house ! How could you be
in that state? Why did you not let us, or some
fiiend, know?1?”

She replied, ““ I had had no mangling in the week,
and 1 did not like to trouble any one with my wants—
0 L committed my case to my Heavenly Father, and
came to chapel.  Bug let me go on, sir; You preached,
vou know, from those words in Isaiah xxix. 19, ¢ The

1

meek also shall increase their joy in the Lord, and -

the poor among men shall rejoice in the Holy One
of Istacl” While you were preaching, I quite forgot
that I had had no breakfast, my soul was so lifted up ;

I felt no want of food, and the kind of faintness I |

had when I entered the clhapel had entirely passed
away, The Lord indeed ¢increased my joy’ at that
time.  Dut that was not all.  As soon as the service
was over, 2 man who had always sab in the next pew,
hut whom had never spoken to me, and who I had
never noticed, put his hand over, and put something

into my hand, and then got up at once and left with-
out, speaking, and 1 was astonished to find he had
given me halfzesovereign. T don’t know who he is,
or where to find him.  What do you think of it, siv{”

“What do I think of it, M. Turner! why, of
course, I think this, ¢ When the puor and needy seek
watery and there is none, and their tongue faileth, for
thivst, 1, the Lovd, will hear them, [, the (tod of
Jacob, will not forsake them.” Dow't you remember
how L was showing that the Lord is the God of
providence as well as of gace to the “meck and the
poor,” and that e often makes them unexpectedly
“rejoice in Mim” in both respects?  So, now lle was
giving you a proof of it.”

I need not say the poor woman was never suffered
to be in want of a hreakfast again. The deacons
toole cave of that, and thus * the God of Jacoh” was
showing that as she had caved for 1Lis house, He was
caving for her wants,

- — G @+

EVEN TO HOAR HAIRS.

g

G EEcE Doxn, agricultwral Inbourer, cowman, sheep-
B\ keeper, and fam-dendge in general, had very

' little room for the sense of wonder in his mind.
When he did wonder, it was that he had lived to he
50 old—on the way to fowrscore years of age. e had
outlived his wife, who had died at thrcescore years
and ten.  He had outlived his childven, some of whom
had died grey-headed, and seemed to be the brothers
of their father rather than his sons,  He had outlived
most of the associntions of his early years, when ke
came to the farm a sprightly young man, desirous
above all things of marrying one blooming little dairy-
maid, his faithful Hannah of married life for nearly
fifty years afterwards,

“And pray, Reece,” said Farmer Edwards, “what
prospect have you of keeping a wife, even if our little
Hannalr will take you??”

“1 think,” replied Reece, slowly measuring his
wordsy, “that the Lord will take cave of us, so long
as we faithfully keep His commandments, Do you
remember this moring’s text, master?®

Mr. Edwards reflected for a moment or two, and
then candidly confessed he did not,

“1t may seem strange to you, siry that @ young man
of my age, bent upon marrying, should think of old
age; yet when the parson said, with his venerable
grey hair about his shoulders, ¢ Iven to hoar hairs will
I carry you,” I thought of the banns having been asked
for the third time, and then saw myself an old men,
and Hanuah an old woman; hut hoth of us—both
of us,” he repeated emphatically, “bhelieving in the
promise, and feeling sure it would not fail.”

“Well,” said Farmer Edwards, “Iunnah may do
the work she has heen used to do, and you may keep
on as you are now ; but 1 cannot hold out any hope
that, if you live to be fifty years old, you will be any
better off than you arc now.”
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Reece soon lost all thought about being fifty years
old, in the gladness which his master's wort, anparted ;
aml two or three days afterwards, in a little clay-huilt
hut, with clay for the flooring of their kitchen—and
they had no * best * room—with very little furniture,

but with very great love for cach other, and a very !

firm faith in God’s overruling providence they com-
menceed life together, which was one of unbroken
content for upwards of fifty years,

In the course of years Reece amd Hannah had six
children given thent.  They * managed ” to feed them
and clothe them, as they said when they were asked
how they got onj and it was really marvellons how
they did wet on.  Haunah kept her own place in the
dairy, and Reeee on the farm; but  though there
was now and then sick-
ness, and now and then ab-
senee from work, and vnee
the death of a little one,
they had no one to give
them an extin sixpenee
to lelp them  through,
They lived on the sim-
plest, the hardest fare
hut their wants were fow,
and the jos of the Land
wits their strenuth,

Mi. Fdwards died, and
the farm Lad to be sold.
He bad never been a
liberal waster in point of
wages, but always o hind
ot - f the u)ulm.\ih'.\ AN
he wmnderstound —to those
abwut . His suceessin
Liad  no diberality, nd
he was devoid of kind-
1SS,

By some sty preacher
or other passing through
the village, and stopping
here and there to get o
dinught of milk, the pea-
sunts had heard of West
Indian slwve-drivers. They
instantly and passionately vesolved to he vevenged
on their “ slave-driver,” Farmer Towen. Recee, as
he moved about from day to day, heard ominons
whispers of a “blaze !”  Ile heard that it wasx
intended to set five to the ricks and to hamstring
the horses, aud he went home to Taunah with
drooping head and heavy heart.  He tald her all,
speaking to her in the tones of Jove and carnestness
which had first won her young heart.

“T have prayed them to be still, Han,” he said
tremulously 5 “but they won't.”

“Then the master must be toll,” she replied
immediately ; “he has not been good to us; bhut we
ought 1o do our duty by him.” Reece thought for
half an hour over the furf five, and then said quictly,
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“flan, Il do 61" It was the handest husiness he
i had ever been engaged ing but he did not shrink from it,

although perhaps he might have done so, had he thought

of the way in which his master would have rveeeived
* his warning,  When Farmer Bowen could understand
what threatened him, his first words werve, * You are at
the bottom of all thiz! [ know you; [ have watched
you; and you at least =hall not go free,  Dick, go and
«et the constable,”

Reeee grew pale as death, and could not speak.,  “T
know you,” hix new master went on, “and you shall he
put in the stocks, at all events.”

“ Mastor,” answered Reece, as soon as he could ve-
gain his voice, “ 1 have worked on this farm, man aml
boy, many, many vears. [ marvied Thumah from here;
and it was her wish, as
well as miney, that  vou
should know of what was
going to he done to-night,”

SO with him ! eried
the favmer to the constable,
who now entered,

“ Bt da you know that
this is Reeee 77 said the
eonstable, remonstiating ;
“he has never heeu iu
trouble Tiefore,”  Remor.
stranee, however, was uni-
availing 3 and gona honest
Reeew, who o hal always
heen the Lindest hinshand,
the maost svinpathetie of
reichlotirs, and the wos
recndur in s attendinn et
el was disgged avnay
to the village watelehouse,

That night the village
was indeed in a ¢ blaze,”
and Farmer Bowen'’s pre-
ciousricks were consumed;;
he  himself  perished in
his efforts to securc the
ringleaders of the outrage,
and to save his property.
A fow of the guilty parties
were taken, and were tried and executed,

No one ever helicved that honest Reece had had
anything to do with the crime. Dut upon his re-
lease he seemed to be another man—to have hecome
old all at once. The conple left the neighihowhood,
and lived on the seantiest fare ; but when they were
well stricken in years, a relative of their former master,
Mr, Edwards, took the old farm.

They were immediately sought out, and ance wore,
but with less nimble feet, they were doing their old
work.  The little hut which received Reeee’s bride
heard her last sigh ; and here it was that he used to
wonder why he had lived to be so old 3 but never
without a feeling of gratitude to 1lim who had heen
his unfailing support cven -to hoar hairs,

el A wen . T S
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AND OTHER SKETCHES,
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-~ . / XL ANDERING, as T have often
//_g.t,-'"ﬁ we A A el A done, knapsack on hack
L Ay 5 <" and staff in hand, over
the mountains of the English Lake
district, T reached my okl friend’s,
Ritson of Wastdale, just as tidings
were brought of a sheep that had
wandered amongst the precipices,
and was in peril. A party set off at once
to rescue it. I joined them, and thus was
witness of a scene which 1 looked at as a
parable acting before my eyes, and in every
particalar illustrating Gospel truth,

The sheep was a long way off, and yeb was
noticed. It was but a tiny object, a mere
speck upon the rocks, still the eareful eye of
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the <hephend deteeted it Tt was but one of a s
flock, yet it was valued.

Preparations were at onee made Lo rescue it. Three
men et forth with strong ropes, and a long pole with
a4 novse ab the end of it Our way at fivst was up the
dale.  The rugged peak of Sea Fell lovked down on
us from the vight.  The grassy slopes of Great Gable
and Kirk Fell were in front.  The Pillar Mountain
was towands the left, and an amphitheatre of predi-
pices, where even an Alpine elimber might find not
inglovious toil, wd the lover of the sublime in nature
an abundant feast.  Towards these vocks we turned,
Suon we began to elimb,  The path Deettue stecper
amd narrower, and Jease stunes, dislodged by our feet,
ylled far away int the valley below, The sheep was
svert standing on a uevrow ledge of rock, which it was
impossible to reach.

ow had the sheep got thered The history of its
wandering was evident,  There were similar ledges
yound about, tufted with the viehest verdure, though
that on which the sheep was standing wits now brown
and bare.  That ledge lad evidently been covered
with similar herbage, and this Jid attracted the silly
sheep, There were diffieulties in the way ; for the
yocks were rough and steep, and it was marvellous
lwow the sheep had cluahered over them.  Then, when
the difficulty was mustered, there was @ smouth rock,
Sloping at a very sharp angle.  Down this vock the
sheep had evidently slipped with ease. The ways of
wandering, at fivst difficult, had become easy § and the

FRIENDLY GREETINGS.

progress of the wanderer, at fivst slow, had beeome at

Lt rapid.  Then the sheep, rejuicing in the prize it

lad won, began to cop the coveted pastuve,  Dis
regarding the toil, Blind to the danger, reckless as to
possible results, eager only for the tempting morsel,
the poor sheep had won the prize, and exulted in the
pleasure !

Poor, transitory pleasure ! Very suon the herbage
was plucked. It was bright, Dut there was little of it,
el now only the have rock was left. The sheep tried
to escape, but could not, There was a precipice in
frant, and the poor sheep must he dashed to pieces if
it actvanced @ single step heyond the narrow ledge on
which it stoed. 1t tricd to return, but was wable
The yock down which it slid so quickly was too steep
and too smooth for it to climb, 1t was o casy to
descend, Tured by the pretty pastuve. ¢ was so havd,
s0 impossible to retum! Tt tried and tried again, but
always fell back, and was in danger of falling over to
1he Dottonn.  And now there was nothing for it to eat,
and the poor sheep must have perished had ot the
shepherd come to find it.

No time was to he lost.  One of the shepherds
fastened a strong rope round his body, amd the other
two men lowered him down over the top of the rock.
There was some risk of Hmb or life, but he was willing
1o encounter it for the sake of the sheep. My brother
sl myself found a way to clamber to the bottom of
the rocks, whenee we watched the shepherd being

lowered down till he came near to where the sheep was |
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standing,  But as he could not veach it with his hand,
he stretehed out the Tong pole and tried to place the
noece round the sheep’s neck, T watched with intevest
the patience and perseveranee of the shephard, For
two whole hours langing over the precipiee, he
Jhoured Lo save the sheep

But the sheep seemed resolved nob to be suved,
Just as the noose was about to fall over its head the
sheep twisted suddenly round to avoid it. Then the
shepherd had again to arrange and prepare his line
«Poor sheep! you do not know how wood  that
shepherd iz, and how he wants to save you! You
think he has come to do you harm, Yot ave frightenced
at your helper. You distike the noose that as heen
prepared to resene you.  You do nut see that such
captivity will be frecdom ; that stelt a hondage will
be safety.”  Thus for two hours the sheep continued
to clude the shepherd’s efforts. Moveover, in its fright,
it was often in danger of throwing itself over the
precipice.  To prevent this, we shouted and threw
stones.  The sheep was frightened by these noises,
which 1o doubt it regarded as coming from cneimies,
but which were merciful warnings aud torrors kindly
meant,

At length the nouse was cast over the head of the
sheep,  The pour wanderer struggled hard 3 but the
sheplierd drew it towards him, in spite of all its vesist-
ance. The cond was tight vound its neck, and 1o
doubt gave it paing buv it was needful patin —pain
only in the process of yesete—prain only till the sheep
was hrought quite close to the shephierd. Then he
loosened the cord, as he held the sheep cavefully in
his arms. Dut there was move to be done yet. The
shepherd  asked us to act as helpers and wnder-
shepherds to him, Tor as it would be casier and
hetter to lower the sheep to the Lot anongst the
safe pastures than to raise it to the top amongst the
rocks, he tied the legs of the sheep together, and fas-
tening the rope to them, Jowered it down tous,  Then
we unfastened the string that hound its legs, and seb
it at liberty. We did not save it, hut, as under-
shepherds, we helped in the good work.

Oh, how glad the sheep was when it found it was
afe and free! Iow it jumped and skipped, and
frisked along the turf ! Then how cagerly it began to
browse the safe pasture, for it had heen long without
food !

And how glad was the shepherd when he saw the

L sheep was safe, and when he ascended again to the top

of the rock and rejoined his companions ! And with
what delight they went ack to the farm and said,
“Rejoice with me, for I have found the sheep that
was lost 1

These simple facts, which are related jusb as they
oceurred, are a parable needing no interpretation.

« Al we like sheep have gone astray.”

«Behold, 1, even T, will hoth search My sheep and
seck them out.  As a shepherd secketh out his flock
in the day that he is among his sheep that are scattered,
so will T scek out My sheep.”
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“He drew me with the cords of a man and with
hands of love”

“ am the Good Shephord 5 the Gond Shephend
giveth His life for the sheep,”

“Aud when He hath found it, T0e laveth it on His

0 '3 S u- »
shoulders, rejoicing, Ree, Xewaan Holl,

THE NEW LIFE.

§T1‘ ix of the ubmost importance that every Christian
d}f should undevstand the power of the Divine life.

“He that hath the Sen hath life, but he that
hath not the Son of God hath not tife.” The power
which unites the hranch to the Vine is a living power,
and the power which unites the bady to the Head
ix a living power.  Hence the ineonceivable folly of
the man who tries to overcome sin in his own
strength.

I remember some time ago, when taking a service
in Oxford, a working man eame into the congregation,
and he was the first to enter the inguirvy-room that,
night. e has told me sinee that he had been trying
for twenty years to he a trne Cleistian, and had failul
every day,
he came to that meeting by accident, as it seemed, and
heard this gruth, and vealised at onee that he had been
trying to be a Christian in his own strength ; and he
thete and then caime and trusted in Chist, and was
unitwd to Christ, and from that day has done what he
could not do for twenty years, because now he has
strength, now he has the life which he shares with
Chuist,

But e not some of us in danger of supposing we
can make owselves better Christians, that is, more

t

He had almost given up in despair, when

branch? That all the little channels of communica-
tion: between the vine tree and the branch should b
kept open, amd should not be filled up with dust or
insect life, or severed or half-severed from the main
trunk.  Let all these chanuels be kept open and clear,
that the living sap may tlow in, and the vest, [ was
going Lo say, will follow as a matter of comrse,  Oup
supreme need, thevefore, is that we should be filled
with the Spivit of God here aml now.  And let us
not imagine for a moment that our hearts are to he
emptied hefore being filled.

If all the shutters of a Luilding were closed at
noonday, .and some one proposed to let out the dark-
ness before letting in the light, what would you think
of him?  There is no way of letting out the darkness

except by letting in the light, and we shall never let

out our sins, our unbelief, and worldliness, except hy
opening our hearts, that they may be filled with the
Spirit of God, and then the matter is settled at once.

A few days ago I went with some friends from
Newnham to Oxfoud by the viver. Well, we reached
a lock, and we fowul that the water on the other side
of the lock-gates hetween us and Oxford was at a
higher level than on our side.  What could we do then?
Could we, by making desperate efforts, lift or diag the
hoat up to the higherlevel 7 No; the only conceivable
way was to ask the boy at the lock-gates to turn the

. handle aml let the water flow in and fill our dock,

Chuist-like Christians, by our own resolutions, by our

own efforts, by rules and by discipline ? But what
docs the vine hranch want in order to produce foliage
amd blossom and freit? It wants life.  What does
the hody want to discharge its functions and duties?
It wants life.  And what do you and T want in onder
to do without difticulty and delay all that Cod has
given us to do? We do not want good resolu-
tions—we have had enough of them.  We donot want
methods, aud vules, and discipline.  We want life ;
which may God in His merey pour into us here and
now,

This great improvement in our religious life will
not  be achieved by a variety of prayers, fastings,
exercises, meditations, almsgiving, or sacraments.
What we want is to zeceive more of this new life
from Jesus Chist, through the Holy Spivit.  The vine
hranch wants sap, and the hody blood, and I want
more of the life which is in Christ. Let us seek it,
and may Christ our Saviour give it now !

And what is the practical condition of this? Swrely
it is that of submission to Christ. What is the
condition necessary for move vigorous life in the vine

|

and then we vose to the higher level and went on
safely to Oxford.

Now, T think some Christians are at the low level ;
they have made some progress towards heaven, but
hefore further progress can he made they must reach
a higher level. How are we to attain to it? By
resolutions, by efforts on our part? No; but by
opening these apertures, and permitting the water
to come gushing in—the water of life. Oh, that it
may come in now amd permit us to veach a higher

! level! Then the lock-gates may be thrown open, and

we may go on pleasantly towards heaven,
Rev, Ho P Hughes.

THE CONTRAST.

:Tr\/:\\'.\s a heautiful, beautiful sight indeed,

y ; That noble ship to sece,

= So proudly ride o'er the river’s tide,
Away to the deep Dlue sea.

A miniature world she scemed to he,
As we gazed on her crowded deck;
tut she sailed away in the light of day,
And was soon but a tiny speck.

Girandly she hreasted each rising wave,
Swanlike she floated along,
So calinly at home on the billowy foum,
No sound but the ocean’s song.
155
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Some cling o cach other in deathlike cmbrace,
Some tum to their God in prayer;
Some, dreading to die, despairingly ery
For merey to meet them “there,
* % * * * # *
"Pwas o beautiful, heautiful sight fmdeed,
One gentle gl to see
So quict and ealmy =0 fearless of havm,
As she gazed on that waging sea

She v death approaching, bug felt no alavm;
Death’s sting had been taken away ;

The Saviene had died, and on Him she velied
For comfort and strength in that day.

With Faith's simple vye shie conld pierec through

the gluum, .

A see the bright dotios on Ligh;

Where storms v no more on that heavenly shore,
Where clouds never blacken the ~ky.

i
il

-

She saw some preparing the life-boat o fill,
For now they were fornlering fast;

Then quickly she wrote a shod, sauple note,
And gave it to o as she prassed

LA

| - l"lll.l, {1 t, deatest u'“xlll‘l,“ 1~ ane she sent .
E “With Jesus 1 quiehly shadl T
i A haven of vest 1 have foumd on His breast,
; My Saviour is waiting for me”
: “Pawas a Lerrible, ferible <ight ndeed,
! Within that ship to see
; A puor aeatne there in fenful despair,
7 ~ santie wi def was <he.
g Al on Board outward hound to s sdistant shore, o frantic with el was <
| With moespats so fai and high, ‘ Phe stonn tged aound, but alas ! alas
i They thenght not of fra, o danges v dieal wen, 1L aaged with more vivlome withing
| No elond in their Williant =ky. " No cahn quict yest was found in her breast,
;: # * % " * " # No sweet sense of pandon for sin.
J *Pwas a terrible, terrible sight imdeel b She, too, saw the life-hoat just jassing away,
) That noble ship to see, o And eagerly, wildly she auveld,
i *Neath w blackened sky, a0 temguest high, Ot stop, stop your oars, all 1 have shall he yours,
A Tazzed abont an a boiling sea. * 1f only my life may he saved!”
A Dark, dark is the gloom that Das gatieand round But ah, no! they cannot, they dare not relurn—
The ship in that houwr of fearn i “Too late ! was the only reply :
The wild waves dash with a fenful emsh, " Uh, bitter the smamt, as these wonls piereed her head,
And no safety nor suecony is pear, f Loud, Joud was her pitiful ery!
: She veels to and fro Hke a dramken man, ¢ The waters closed o'er her, and oh, solenm thought |
She staggrers amnd sinks from sight, No merey is found in the grave
Then vises agtin on the billowy main, , Tadday Jesus stands, with kind, ontstetched huands,
And is borne to aomountain height. Dot able and willing to save
Agnin she is plunged wany fathoms helow, ' Al slight not His merey, despise not His gimee
Huge waters leeak over her head, The great day of wiath drweth near,
Her tine gallntanast ix splinteving fast, ~And then, in your waoe, to whow can you go-—
As she heaves on ey watery bed, To whom will you turn in your fear?
«We e Jost ! we are Jost1? s the agonised ey ; Ol ! look, then, to Jesus 3 look, Jook to Him now!
“No hope of delivemnee we see ~ Rewmember He divd on the tree;
No daving can gave Tom a walery grave, 1 For sins not His own He came to atone,
And the mge of that passionate sea }” : “Pwas tio purchase salvation for thee,
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HAVE Y0U A HOME T0 GO T0?

oue people tallk of dying wnder the fiare of

L.L‘ . - .
) “yeing home” 1t ds a sweel thought, s
o

2 pleasamt way of speaking, 1t seems to take
away from death its tenible aspect. 1t makes our
“Jast encmy ? almost appear a messengser of Jove,

Yet few can think of dying in s pleasmt a way.
Most people shudder at, it, stat back from i, Junk
upon it with teror. Soe do not feel supe tlmt they
have a good home in the fature worlll, Some are
eomscious that they have notl. They fear it wonld he
b thing for them to exchange worlds; for that
they would prolably go to a worse,

Why thiz diecad of the futwe?  Has not Christ
sone to prepare aplace for His people, and promised
that He will come again, and take them to live with
Himself and His Father's house abgve?  Yes; this is
tie; yeb it gives little comfort to many in the
thought of «l\m-' Why 50?7 Beeause they do not
feel Lh ab they have asaving interest, in Jesus Ciist.
1T they were quite sure of going home to Gord, they
would lnok with cheerful bope hovond the wmve,

: 'r.n'c =
x{t,qf

A wanderer can only think with pleaswre of home
when e knows that he has kind parents, velatives, or
friends there. Then the thought of it is pleasnt,
and hie can sing from the heart, < There s no place
like home.”

So, inorder fo vegard heaven as your home, you
must feel that yon have a Father God there, who
loves you, and will he glad fo receive you, after your
wanderinges en earth. Do you Jove Him, and feel
that He loves you? Do you please Him, and fecl
that, He Dlesses you?  Da you serve Him, and know
that He makes all things work tagether for your
good 2 Yo ean only do this when vou have come
o Gl threagh Jesus Christ 3 for sin has wade us all
pradigals, winnderers from Gad aud His Jove. So we
st return to i witle heartfelt somrow for our sins.
By trne vepentanee sl # Lively faith on His promised
merey tageh the Saviour, we shali feol that we have
a share in His favowr amd wrmee,

When you are thus reconeiled to Gaod, and e con-
seions that, yon try to please Him, you will be alle
irly to eall Him Father, Chiist also will be as
your Eller Drother, saints and aigels your friends,
amt heaven your home. Then you need not shiink
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from «ying @ for you will have a good home to go to !
when you leave this world of tvial. ¢
e it i an awful thing to speak of € going home l

to God” whilst you are unconverted amd unholy. !
Into the New Jerusalem ¢ there shall in no wise enter |
any thing that defileth, neither whatsoever worketh !
ahomination, or maketh a lie.”  Have you thought of 2
this? Tleaven isa holy place. 1t is happy, because
it is holy and full of Jove,  You must be parduned |
washed, and sanetified before yon ean vightly speak |
. ahout. dying us “ going home.” !
|

i
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;
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WHAT SAYS THE SIGN-POST ?

kﬂ £ had been tradging along for seveml miles

V2 without meeting with anybady on the oad,

and we began to be afaid that after all we
were perhaps in the wrong way, and pleasnt as the
walk was in the fresh country air, it would be rather .
disappointing to have to retrree our steps. Soom,
however, we saw something in the distance which |
gladdened owr eyes—the well-known sight of a post, .
rather the worse for wear, amd with two wooden hands
outstretched to guide poor wayfarers along  their
jowrney.  We quickened onr pace, reached the comer
where it stood at the mecting of two crossvoads, and

found to our great joy that we were all right.

We are all trudging on the voad of life, and it is
a safe and wise thing for us ta stop for a homent, and,
looking up at the sign-post of the Wond of Gad, see
whether we are in the right or wrong way.  Walk on
we mugt, for we are getting older every day, whether
we like it or not; but it is onr own fanlt if we are
going along the wreng road.  We ought to be all of
us walking homewards, and sl will it be if, when we
look up at the directing tingers of the post, we tind
that our toilsome journey has heen hitherto in the
wrong divection, mul we ave every howr only increasing ‘
the distance between omrselves and happiness ad ’
]

s mae e e Ay ——— ————————— T

rest.

What a weary way sonze of us have travellet § The
colontr of our hair has changed to snowy whiteness
many lines of care are written upon owr hrows; and
our step is slower and not so full of spring as it used |
to he.  We are getting just a bit tived of the joummey, 4
and shall not be sorey to exchange the toilsome !
walking for the home of weleome ad vepose. Ol ‘
happy ave we if the way gets righter as we go alonyg,
amd if yonder, perhaps not so far away, we see the
aates of that blesserd ity where the angels wait to ‘
weleome the children of heaven. i

But leb us dook at the post aggin,  Here is a finger |
pointitgg down, and underneath are the warning wonls,
“ Love not the world, neither the things of the ’.
world,” but, alas? from appeamnces we should say i
that most people walk this way.  The path is crowded,
and the faces of the trvellos are anxious sl full of |
care. It goes down-hill too, and the bottom of the .
road s Jost in darkness.  Ave we going that way ?
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Aw we living to get wmouey, to make friends, lo
please owselves without any regad to pleasing (iod?
Then are we in s wrong way which leadeth to
destruetion,

Here is another finger pointing to another broad
path, which is called the way of wichul forgetfulness,
and beneath we read the text, € The wicked shall be
turned into hell, and all the nations that forget God.”

If vou speak to any of the wayfavers on this road,
they will tell you that they do not wish to do any-
thing wrong, that they ave very good-natuved 5 hub the
fact ix they do not care to think about religion.
What a-many people there are who carelessly forget
all abont God, and will not trouble themselves with
any thought of eternity, and mecting Him before
whom they must one day stand to give an account !

The Bible tells us “ Remember now thy Creator,”
and we lad better forget everything clse—food, home,
business—everything  sooner than forget owr God.
Think how ungrateful it is not to remember One whe
ix so generons in is gifts to vy, and is constantly
Blessing ux.  An honr is coming neaver and neaver
every day we live, when we shall Tie upon onr death-
bed, anet then what will it profit us if we have all
sorts of knowledge stored in our memory and know

i nothing of God?  Tet us, then, confess our sins aned

seek His pardon who gave 1lis only begotten Son tu
dic for us,

Another road, however, is pointed out to us, and
this*is called the Way of TLife, and they that walk
therein are blessed, for the Lond is with them, and they
never, therefore, can feel lonely or afinid.  This is the
King's highway of holiness and peace, where sin
comes not, and wherein David walked, amd saw hehind
him the heautiful attendants, and exelaimed, “Surely
goodness aud mevey Tave followed we alt the days of
my life, and T shall dwell in the house of the Lot
for ever.”  Yes, at the end of that vead ix the house
of the gvat King, who ix ever weeeiving with glad
weleome the weary tmvellers home

Dear reader, ave you on this voad? Ts the Tonl
your Guide and Keeper ? and lave yon connnitted your
solf to Him, body, soul, and spirit, so that, life's
joumey over, You may linish your comrse with joy?
The voice of the Lond is heand calling to you, ¢ This
is the way, walk ye in it.” Let your answer he prompt
and thankful : ¢ By Thy gmee we will.”

Jeage Pane,

- . R o b

THE OPPORTUNE DISCOVERY.

':; "_.\‘ a small istand on the cast coast of Jutkand, thew
I Tived, in the heginning of the present century,
4 minister of Christy whe bore part in the extrenme
poverty of his parichioners with a most submissive
spirit. Between the years 1816 and 1820 the dis
tress of the isluders was so great that they found
themselves disabled from contributing fo their pastor’s
support, and he was often teduced to the greatest
stimits

1]
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Oue day the old clergyman, stung by withessing the
suffevings of his family, yet still contiding in Him who
had 50 often proved his help in times of newd, took
his stafl’ in his hand, and set forth to make a towr of
the island, in the hope of somewhere procuring even a
single bushel of rye in onder to supply his hungry
children with bread,  But in most of the houses into
which he entered he found as great destitution as in
his own, and the very fow who still possessed a little
store refused to part with it,  So, with a heavy heart,
the old servant of the Lond veturned in the evening
10 his home, as empty-handed as he had set out.

But though «cast down,” he felt sure he was “not
forsaken,” for he had experienced dwring his long life,
and expecially in these Tast years of famine, too nany
mstances of Divine assistnee to allow him to st
away his confidence ” 3 and =0 he entered into his
closet, and in his distress ealled upon God, jm-
ploving Him to interpose in his extremity, and thus
snable him to pmise His name.  And Jo? He who is
tie Hearer and Answerer of payer did not pub the
confidence of Mis sorely-tried servant to shame.  For
while the father of the family was thus on Dis knees
hefore God, the mother had sent two of her sons to
frteh a Tasket of tarf from an outhouse, el in pro-
cecding to this shed they had to pass close by a clay-
pit, from which clay had recently hieen dug for some
HECOSKATY Tepri,

Gol’s previdence so ordered it that one of the hoys
canght sight of what scemed to be a ring, projecting
from the side of the pit. e Juped  down to
examine it and suve enough it was a ring, at which
hoth boys nwow tugged with all their might ; hut it
stuck too fast for them. They then fetehed a spade,
and digeing away the clay, =omm discovered that the
ving was aflixed to 2 tin hox, which Iny imbedded
i the claypit. By their continned Dlows with the
spade, the side of the hox was broken iy, and lo! a
quantity of ancient coins tmmbled out into the hottom
of the pitt

The bays yan with all speed to anmounce what they
had found fo their father, whose eves overflowed af,
this diseovery, which he aceepled as an answer {0 his
prayers il he felt disposed to exclaim with pleus
Paul Gerhardi,

* Ways hath He always ready,
Of means He hath no Jack.”

The tin hox was now dug out, and the caing, which
were chiefly of the date of 1649 (in the reiin of
Frederick 111 of Denmank), amounted in value to
vleven hundred dolla,

The elerggyman delivered over the treasure found hy
his sons to the nearest magistrate, by whow it was -
portedd to the king, together with a faithful stecount, of
the extreme want in which the finders were pining,
The vesult was, an onder that the whole sam shoulld
e given back to the worthy clergvman 5 and thus
was o servant of the Lord visibly helped out of a
wosb pressing necessity.
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THE GOSPEL.

‘gvl'l'us}: the Gospel to be only a system of morality,
) requiring that we should * he holy and without

= Dlume before Him in Jove.”  Here is no saad
news for the simer.  He has no inclination oy ability
to be sanetitied throughout, body, soul, and spirit.

Suppose the Gospel treats principally of the veswree-
tion.  Here is no good news for the simmer, e s
not delighted with the idea of vising again—he would
ather remain in the wave for ever

Suppose the Gospel only brings “immortality o
light.”  Mere is no good news for the sinner, e s
not pleased with the thought of eternal dustjon—nhe
woulld mather cease his continnnee,

Suppese the Gospel only o promise of parden and
life on condition of faith and repentance.  Here is no
good news for the <imner. [t is bad news ; his desire
is only dmituted to be disappointed—like a person
engaging to give me an estate if 1 will fly to the
moon.

Ov suppose the Gospel to be @ revelation of absoluts
merey as redy to pardon fnigquity. Even here is no
goud news for the simier, unless he e see 3 way in
which it can come to him agreeable to the chameter
which the Scripture has led him to entertain of God,

“God is holy in all 1lis ways, and righteons in all
IHis works™  Whatever favows e confers as i bene-
factor, He mugt preserve His claims s a legislator,
Therefore, when 1 hegin to he delighted with the glad
tidings of Merey, saying, Spave him, bless him ¢ L am
terified again by the lignage of Justice, Cut him oft;
destroy him ! 14 is evident the one, as well as the
other, exists,—the one, as well as the other, has its
clain,

In this case, Merey shows me the tree of life
Justice stands with flaming sword to guard it from
approach,  If we say that, we should take the declame
tion of Giod that He will pardon iniquity without any
ollier consideration, and e satistied of 1lis doing it
Shall we make the Divine perfections anything or
wothing, nagnifving one and depreciating  another?
Is the Divine Taw to vavy in its demand and fail i
its exeadion?  Shall we  wepken jts anthority Iy
dispensing with its penaliy? .

We cannot do this; for if the penally be founded
in the fitness of things, and ageeable to the Divine
perfections (and mnless 3t were so, Gold would never
have appointed it), it follows that not only we, hut
God Himself, cannot dispense with it any more than
with the whole Jaw.

I think wo man can wtionally hope for pardon
unless e can see a way in which God an do it as
God, and be faithful and just to forgive us our sins,
and fo cleanse us from all unrighteousness”  Such a
scheme is the Gospel 5 it reveals a free, rich, righteons
stvation through .Jesus Christ, “set forth to be a
propitiation, through faith in His blood.” Hence it
anawers its name 5 it is gowl news, gl tidings

It would be easy to illusteate this view of the
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Gospel,
a surety had discharged him —if there was o nan

perishing for want, and I told him of provision— if |

there was a man destitute of clothing, and I told him
of raiment -or if there was a condemned man, el T

I there was o man in debt, and 1 told lnm )

told him of libetty and life ; who does not see in each |

case that Lere would be ol news? Sinner, © Belld,
[ bring thee glad tidings of great joy.”  Sinner, in-
debted 1o Divine  justice, having  nothing to pay,
hehiold “ the Surety of a better covenant,” “the famh
of Ged, which taketl away the sin of the warll”
Sinner, perishing with hunger, heliold “ the hread of
life, whereof if wonn o he shall never die” Naked
soul, here i “ine miment that thow may est be clothaed
that the shime of thy sdhediness 1y ot appear.”

SHAI?I(S

Ve ravmxa by the gangway of a fiftyqam frigate,
W) riding at anchor in the picturesque port of San

Blas, MeXico, admiring the grusleur of the
seene, my sttention was attmcted to a Luge Prussian

hark Iying near to ws. A sailor wis veaching from
her side in the act of filling a Iucket. The sen was
perfectly calin, the maotion of cach sepmiste wave heing
absmbed in the lmge heaving swell that set in from
the thousod miles of the hroad Pacifie,

T was startled from my reverie by a sudden splash
and 2t piereing shrick.  Turning my eves tovanls the

wve e wm—w w

Yark, § perecived many men rushing to the side, amd
I wmissed the silor whom 1 lad just before seen

leaning aver the ship,

The next day, on our way to the zhoe, we wet a

Joat from the Prussian vessel pulling towands a dark
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ulnlut floating upon the Mllf.u,u As we drew near,
we could see twa of the sailors trying to draw it to.
wands them with a boathook, It proved te be the
body of a tan deprived of the I o and one arm,
With much eacrtion they wisal half the corpse out of
the seity as high as the gunvale of the hoat, when to
our hotrn and surprise o huge shark vose mpidly to
the top of the water, svized the mutilated form in
ity ponderons jaws, and drggzed it from the grasp
of the scamen.  The vomcious creature at once
disappearad, leving us all perfectly  wmazed and
horritied, +

I now welerstood that the painful seremn 1 listened
to the day before must huve arisen from the seizure
of this ot Prussian by the shake T eould not lielp
wondering  what might have
been the man’s state of fitness,
passing as he did froin perfect
health by so dreadful a death
into the iimmediate presence of
his Maker.

On another oceasion, T hiad
a very nurow eseape myself,
and thank God that T am
spaved to relate the event. 1t
was our  custom when  on
shore ta hathe in the swf at
a sechuded Ty, into which
the natives assured us sharks
never cutered,  After swime
ming alioat for some time, 1
made for the shore, bt was
prevented  gaining @ footing
by the strong  back-wasl,
which swept me off ab each
attempt {0 Imul. My com-
panions had left the water,
and after anather determined
effort T mmmaged to follow
then.

When upon the heach, I
beheld @ shark driven  into
the shallow water at the very spot 1 had emerged
from. Tl bulk of the creature was very great, and
it had for the moment become grounded, floundering
about in its efforts to teach deep water, nor was it
stteeessful until the neat roller carried i6 back to
ser. Had 1T vemmined in the waves for another
minute, T should lave met with the fate of the
Prussiam sailor,

By seaand by bund we are at all times exposed to
countless and unforeseen perils.  How necessary it is,
then, that every one of us should take advantage of
liealth and life, that we may be prepared to say thh-
out fear, and \\lth wellygrounded hope of aceeptance
through having believed in the Saviour, « Into Thy
It uul~ O l.un! 1 commend iy spirit.” A holy life is
the best evidence that our souls are in a fit state to
meet deatl, whenever or however it may come.



