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T do not say that there are not many faithful, earnest
men of Gud in the ranks of the Christian ministry

ir the different branches of the Church of Christ in
thls colony. Thank God there ave. These will be
thd first to agree with me that oue of the great wants
of our countn, in common with others, is a reecived
srggestry.  There are many things that tend to dis-
= tratt the mind, and damp the /ml and quench the
ﬁrc of love. Some have too much to do with finance.
Othez‘s have bad to handle the dangerous weapons of
gbatroversy, or have been dxaggod into the filthy
" waters of politics. Other, may have evinced tovo
mtich denominational activity, and failed to wish
S #@ud-speed” to all who preach the Gospei of our
- Yiord Jesus Christ.

* Ministers are but men. They need all the help
possxb]e from the Lord’s people.  In this country they
aré often in trying circumstances. They occupy the
~gitposts of the "'ledt army of the Lord ; often isolated,
%he year rolls round without their mee ting one fellow
la,bourex If we consider how much depends upon
*heir faithfulness, we may be roused to use the means
4o-secure and maintain a living ministry.
- of ‘our country to-day lies in w suu\‘rthcned and
- guickened ministry, in God's word Iwnnr preached in
“defponstration of the Spirit and power.  The Church
¥ :Bhrist is the salt of the land, and ministers are the
' s&ltrof the Church. With them rests the power to

ghed, and to give spir itual things a commanding
. fion. If they are true to their present oppor tuni.
: tics,:futnre generations will bear the impress of their
“wark, as the generation of to-day bears many a mark
S fle influence of holy men who have lonw slept in
' 'th_.dust
“Phe ministry may secure the perpetual renewal of
uth by living fellowship wzth Him who has all
'p er in heaven and earth. “aded  hopes, which
spt?.mg as much from youthful ardour or worldly
,a.moltlon as from Godly zeal, may be supplanted by
: lmnes which make not ashzuned because grounded on
) me promises of God. Suen"tl\ which has been
“worpiout and wasted in the conflict with sin and the
fﬁt may be renewed by the Holy Ghost dwelling in
«’ﬁealt
o W\g have only to follow Christ, to depend upon the
%’yagency of the Divine Spmt We go not to

JUNE, 1876,

HALL, Oongregat/ona/ Minister, Queen's Road Chapel, St. John's.
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fight in our armour or stu-nwth but in the strength
Of the Lord God.

Do we not recognise the need of a revived ministry
for Newfoundland? Souls are perishing for lack of
knowledge.  Cold formalism takes the place of godli-
ness, and covetousness which is nlnlnnuus, is enslaving
for ever multitndes around us, while vice and wicked
ness sweep over the land like a desolatieg otorm.

Nothing but a ministry inspired by the Holy Ghost
will Le able to do the work of the Lord in this land.

May God uplift and qualify His servants.

MISCELLANEOUS

Apostacy begins at the closet door.

It we cannot go to God with a Inoken heart, let us go
to Him for one.

How pleasunt it is to have the bird in the bosom sing
sweetly.

“No mist that man may raise shall hide the eye of
Heaven.”

Never trouble yourself
troubles you.

Blume not before thou hast examined the truth 5 un-

with  trouble, till trouble

. derstand first, and then rebuke.

The hope .

our morality to a higher level than it has yet '

Observe the opportunity, and refrain not to speak
when there is occasion to do good.

There veally is a life of' blessed power and joyluluess
for all who believe on the Lord Jesus Christ.  Search
and see what redemption means, what saving to the
uttermost means, what the promises mean.

We sacrifice to dress till household joys and comforts
ceaxe. Dress drains out cellar dry. and keeps our larder
lean.— Cowper.

Pairreness.—-Somebody suys that politeness 1s hike
an air cushion : there may be nothing in i, but it eases
our jolts wonderfully.

Though the world is very dimsighted as to its vision
of Christ’s personal giory and beauty, yet it is very
clear-sighted as to how much of His holy image it
sees in us.

0, the sublimity of fervent prayer ! How it dignifies
those who are continually found in it! It is indeed a
wontdrous grace, teuching us to address God in His
own way. What I =ay He dictates! My words of
prayer, though polluted by the breath L breathe, still,
blessed be His name, go up an unpolluted sacrifice
presented by Christ. I put my prayers into my Re-
deemer’s hand ; He pardons and purifies what is mine,
takes them spotless to His Father’s thivone, and they are
answered by innumerable blessings.
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TRUST.

]

FIHERE is a story told of Alexander the Great. lie re-
ceived a note from some one stating that his favourite
doctor was going to poison him, aud the ductor was with
Alexander when the note came, and just as he was giving
the Emperor the medicing, fur he was sick,  As Alexauder
tauk the cup of medicine he held up the letter, read it off to
his doctor, and swallowed the mcdicine, ‘That was to show
the dector that he had vontidence in him.  He dil not
believe *vhat was in the letter, Some one was trying toivjure
the doctor, to get him put to death ; but the Emperor had
guch confidence m his doctor that he just took the medicine,
and didu’t helieve a word of it. That is what 1 call believing
with all your heart. Now there might have been poisen i
that cup, but do you think there is any potson in
Gud's enp? He offers you the cup of salvation. Do you
think it i poison and death to avyone that will take tha®
cup? Do you think anyone vcan perish that will trust God
for salvation ?
There is a story told uf old Dr. Chalwers, who went to see
a Seetch woman in her time of trouble about her sin,  In the
north «f Seotland they spend a great deal of thought in just
Iookiug at themselves, and oceupying themselves with thew
misgivings. ‘This Scotch woman was trying to get faith. She
hada't the right kind of faith, and the doctor was goinyg to
gee her. On his way he had to cross a stream, over which
there was nothing but a thin plank, and he thousht it Jooked
Totten and insecure ; and he went up and put Jus fout apon
- sthe plank doubtingly, and feared to trust hus weight upon it ;
-and the Scoteh woman, watching him from the window, saw
that he was afraid to venture vut on the plank, and she
-¢ame out and shouted, *“ Just trust the plank, Ductor.” And
the Doctor did trust the plank, and walked over the stream
in safety. Afterward he was talking with the woman, and
she hadw't the right kind of faith, she said, and was la
-menting over her lot, and the Doctor, in his meaus to explain
fo her what was the trust she ought to have, at last hit
upon the circumstance of s crossing the plank, and using
‘the woman’s queer Scutch expression, said to her, **‘Tiust
. Christ, cannot you?” ¢*0b, doctor, is that faith?” said she;
" %igat just to trust Himt” ¢ Chas is faith,” said he, *jusy
o trust Him as I trusted that plank. It carried me over,
and you trust God, and He will carry you over.”  *“Oh,”
gaid she, “I can do that.” ‘That wmeauns trust the plank.
Just trust it, and it won's break nuder you.—D. L. doody.

ENJOY THE PRESENT.

S

folrn wont & om i

TT conduces much to our content ii we pass by thosc things
1 which happen to trouble, and consider what s pleasing
and prosperous, that by the representations of the better, the
‘gorse may be blotted out. 1t 1 be overthrown in my swt at
Jaw, yet my house is left me still, and my land, or Ihave a
~virtuous wife, or hopeful chiidren, or kiud friends, or hopes.
It 1 bave Jost one child, it may be I have two or three still
1eft me.  Enjoy the present, whatever it way be, and be not
sglicit us for_the future ; for if you take your foot from the
present standing, and thrust 1t forward to to-morrow’s event,
_ Jou are in a restless condition ; it is Jike refusing to quench
your present thirst by fearing you will want to drink the
‘gext day.  1f to-morrow you should want, your sorrow weuld
_-&gme time enough, though you do not hasten it; let your
~:irquble tarry till its own day comes. Enjoy the blessings of
~‘thiis day, if God sends them, and the evils of it bear paticuily
and sweetly, for this day is ours. We are dead to yester-
quy, and not yet born to to-morrow.—Jeremy Laylor.

A VarvasrE SecreT.—Looking forward to eujoyment
- -doésn't pay. From what I know of it, I weuld as soon chase
- bafterilies for a living, or bottlo sunshine for a cloudy night.
-.Xhg unly way to be happy is to take the drops of happiness
_&x:God gives them to us every day of our Tives. ’l‘Y\c boy
- 7gaet learn to be happy while Le is makisg his mark, or he
T :.3%’00 sure to miss his enjoyment when he has gained what

‘hehas sighed for.

i

HOME.

. 5 ANE twilight, after I had been playing with the children
{ P for some time, I laid down on the loungs t) rest.  The
ch raren said, play more.  Children always want to play
wore. And, half asleep and half awake, 1 seemed to dream
this dream :--It scemed to me that [ wasin a far distant
land—not Persia, although wore than Oriental Juxurisuce
crowned the aties; nor the tropics  altheugh more than
tropical fruitfuluess il Q the gardons; nor Italy -although
more than Itahan softness nllcd the ar. And T wandered
around, lovking for therns and nettles, but 1 found nuue of
them grew there.  And I walked forth and 1 saw the sun
rise, and T said, * When will it set again 77 and the sun sank
uot.  And I saw all the people in lmfid:\y appare, and 1 said,
“When will they pub en working man’s garb again, anl
delve in the mine and swelter at the forge ™% but neit) er the
garments nor the robes dild they put ofl.  And [ war dered 1
the suburbs, and 1 said, ** Where do they bury the dead of
this great city ?” and U locked along by the fn”s wnere 1t
wenld be most beautiful for the dead to sleep, and 1 saw
castles, and towns, and battlunents ; hut not s mausoleum
nor monument nor white slab could 1 ree.  And 1 went into
the great chapel of the town, aund I said, ** Where do the poor
worship * where are the benches on which they 5167 aud a
voice answered, ¢ We have no poor in this great city.”  And
1 wardered out, sccking to tind the place where were the
hovels of tl.e destitute; and I found mansions of amber aud
ivory aud godd, but no tear did I sce or sigh hear. [ was
bewilderad ; and 1 sat down under the rhadow of a great tree,
aud I said, * What am I, and whence comes all this?” Aud
at that moracut there came from amorg the leaves, skipping
up the flovery paths anrl across the spaklng waters, a very
bright and beautiful group ; and when 1 saw their step 1
knew it, and when I heard their voices I thought I knew
them ; but their apparel was so ditferent fiom anything 1 had
ever seen, 1 buowed, a stranger to strangers,  Dut atter a wlile,
when they clapped their hands, and shouted, ¢ Welcome !
welcome ! the mystery was solved, and I saw that time bad
passed, and that etermty had come, and that God bad
gathered us up into a higher home ; 2nd 1 said, ¢ Are we all
here #” and the voices of innumerable gencrations answered,
“ All here 3" and while tears of gladnees were raining down
our cheeks, and the branches of the lLebanon cedars were
clapping their hauds, und the towers of the great aity were
chimisg their welcowe, we began to faogh au3 sing aud leap
aud shout, Home ! Home! Huwe!

Then I felt a chili’s hand on my face, and it woke me.
The children wanted to play more  Children always want to
play more — 1" De Wit Tulmage.

KEEPING THE TONGUE.

I EEP it from unkindness. Words are sometimes wounds,

Not very deep wounds always, and yet they irritte,
Speech is uwnkind sometines when there is no unkingd-
nesy in the heart. So mch the woree that needless wounds
are inflicted, so much the worse that unintentionally pain is
caused.

Keep it from falschood. It is so easy f{o give a falso
colouring—to so make a statement that it may convey a
meaning different from  the truth, while jet there is an
appearance uf the truth—that we nevd to be on cur guard.
‘There are very mauy who would shrink from telling a lie,
who yet speak m such inacewrate, or exaugeiated, or one-
sided statements, that they really come under the condemna-
tion of those whose *‘lying lips arc an abomination to the
Lord.”

Keep it from slander. The good reputation of others
should be dear to us. Sin should not be suffered to go
unrebuked ; but it should be in accordunce with the Scripture
method, *“Go and tell him of his faults "twixt thee and him
alone.” And it should be burne in mind that what is too
often considered as merely harmless gossip 1uus dangerously
near, if it does not pass, the confines of slander. A reputation
is too sacred to be wade a plaything of even if intent be not

) malicious. — Rural New Yorker.



A
INTERCOURSE WITH CHILDREN.

O you want to learn how to make the chilidren love you ?
Do you want the key that will unlock the innermost
recesses of thair natare?  Then sympathise with them always.
Never allow yourseli to ridicule any of their little secrets.
Never gay, < Ob, pshaw !” when they come to show you a
new Lite or marvellons top, and ** I can’t be troubled ! ” when
the hard knet wou't bhe untied, and two and two obstinately
refuse to make four on their hittle tlates.  Kites and knots
are only the precursors of older thoughts and deeper trials, |
which the parents may one day plead in vain to share.

Don't laugh at any of a child's ideas, however odd and
absurd they may seem to you ; let them tind your sympathy
ready in all their wonderments and aspirations,  Is there any
man so wise in his own conceit as to have forgotten that there
was a time once when he was also a child ? The Iittle folks
are tou much crowded out in this world; people generally
seem to think they can be put anywhere or made to eat any-
thing, crammed into any out-of the way corner, to amuse
thenselves anyhow.

O, how much better is it for children to bring all their
cares and troubles and temptations under the gentle eye of a
kind parent! What a sateguard it is for them to feel that
there s always a k'nd ear to listen to their doubts and griefs,
and a gentle shoulder fur their little heads to nestle again-t !
Respect their rights ; never think you can say bitter things
in their presence or do unjust actions, They are the finest
discriminatots of fair and unfair in the world. Somebody
says, ** When you are inclined to be cross with children for
being slow to learn, just try 3 moment to write with your left
havt.” See how awkward 1t proves, and then remember that
with children it is all left hani. Preserve us from these pre-
cocious infants who spring up ready-made pmlosophers and
casuists ;  chenty-cheeked little orphans are infinitely prefer-
able. Above all, do not be ashamed to let them know that
you love them. Remember they will be men and women some
day, and the slightest word which may influence their future
hives should become a thing of moment in our eyes.—Free
Methodist.

THE POWER OF SONG.

OO()L courage and the power of sacred song have been the

best subduers of wicked rage. The following incident
is related of a remarkable negro woman, Sojourner Truth, in
ber life, recently published : —

At oue time she was at a camp meeting, and a mob of
young ruffians were determined to break up the meeting.
She at first hid herself from fear, but afterwards said to
herself—

““\What ! shall I run away and hide from the devil—me, a
servant of the living Gud ? Have I not faith enough to go out
and quell that mob, when I know it is written, ‘ One shall
chase a thousand, and two put ten thousand to tlight’? I'll
go to the rescue, and the Lord will go with me to protect me.”

She went out into the open field, among the wild and
reckless mob, commenced to sing in the most fervent manner,
and with powerful voice—

‘It was early in the morning, it was early in the mcrning,
Just at the break of day,
When he rose, when he rose, when he rose,
And went to heaven cn a cloud.”

Soon the crowd siarrounded her, armed with clubs and
sticks. As she ceased, one spoke up-—

*8ing on, old woman ! nobody shall hurt you.” Another
said, “ I'alk to us, old woman!” Another, *Pray, old
woman, and tell us your experience ! ”

So she talked, and sung and prayed, until the subdued and
convicted mob quietly dispersed, and the exercises of the
camp meetivg proceeded peacefully to the close.—Free
Methodist.

A little girl in Reading, Pa., recently saw an old drunken
man lying on the doorstep, the perspiration pouring off his
face aad a crowd of children preparing to make fun of him.
She took her little apron and wiped his face, and looked up
so pitifuilly to the rest, and made this remark: *Qh, don’t

INTERCOURSE WITIH CHILDREN.

hurt bim, he is somebody’s grandpa.”

D

HOW TO GET HOL

OF NON CHURCH-GOERS?

OVE is always unconventional. It knows nothing about
poverty, or class distinctions, or birth, or character,
Love sweeps away all f these. 1t is the loving, carnet
souls that have an influence for good. What would you gue
for the poet apart from the love which is in all true poctry,
or for the orator who was net all in a blaze, or for the
sculptor who was not all aglow with love ! What will a non.
church-goer give for your endeavours in his behalf unless he
knows that you love him? Jf you find a non-church-goer—
be he sceprical, or a poor man, or an ignorant man, or a sick
man—bring to him your syn pathy, just as the Lord Jesus
said to all with whom He spoke. It 1s said that the natives
of India, when they want to quarcy out stone, first takea
chisel and run a groove, then they kindle a fire in the groove,
and last of all, they pour in a little water, which, hecoming
heatcd, cuuses the stone to expand and eventually to burst.
This i3 just what the Lord Jesus did.  First he grooved right
down into the hardness of the human heart, then pourad’in
the water of His love, and thus gained an entrance and ! roke
it asunder.—Dr. Armitage.

STAGNATION V. SENSATION-
ALISM.

\‘ ITH two offensive words we head this article. We &y
' not know which word is the worst. It is the national
habit in literature and religion to call that sensationalism
which we ourselves cannot do. If an author writes a book
that will not sell, he is apt to charge the books of the day
which do succeed as bewng sensational. There are a great
many men who, in the wor]g and the Church, are dead failures,
who spend their time in letting the public know that they
are not sensationalists. The fact is, that they never made
any stir while Jiving, nor will they in dying, save as they rob
the undertaker of his fees, they mnot leaving enough to pay
their dismission expenses. We hate sensationalism in the
pulpit, so far as the word means the preaching of everythin

but the Gospel ; but the simple fact is, that whenever ani
wherever faith, and repentance, and heaven, and hell ar
proclaimed with emphasis, there will be a sensation. The
people in our great cities are hungry for the old Gospel o
Christ. If our young men in the ministry want larg
audiences, let them quit philosophising, and bair-splitting,
and botanising, and, without gloves, take hold of men’s sim
and troubles, and there will be no lack of hearers, Stagm
tion is worse than sensationalism. We have always noticed
that just in propottion as a man cannot get along himself, b
is fearful of some one else making an excitement. Lat
week, a mud-turtle down by the brook opened its shell, and
discoursed to a horse that was coming down to drink. The
mud-turtle said to the horse: *‘Just as I get sound asleep
you are sure to come past and wake me up.  We always usel
to have a good quiet time down here in the swamp till you g
in the habit of thumping along this way. I am conservative,

and like to keep in my shell. I have been pastor of thirtce
other mud-turtles, and we always had peace till you came

and next week at our semi-annual meeting of mud-turtles, we

shall either have you voted a nuisance, or will talk it over it
private, eight or ten of us, which will probably be the mon

prudent way.” Then the mud-turtle’s shell went shut with:
snap, at which the horse kicked up his heels as he turned
goup to the barn to be harnessed to a load of corn that w
ready for the market. Let us all wake up and go to work -
There are in the private membership of our churches, andir
the ministry, a great many men who are dead, but baw'
never had the common decency to get buried. With the ha+
vest white and ‘“ lodging ” for lack of a sickle, instead of lyiy’
under the trees criticising the sweating reapers who are
work, let us throw off our own coats, and go out to see h
good a swathe we can cut.— Z'almage.

There is perhaps no truer sign that a man is realf”
advancing than that he is learniog to forget himself, thi:
he is losing the natura! thoughts about self in the One high

than himself, to whose guidance he can commit himselt 2z
all men, —Sharp. ’
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"THREE PICTURES.

BY EMILIE SEARCHFIELD.

q]lE stood in the orchard, ‘neath the rays of the glowin

Y sunset, with the apple blossoms falling around, making al

unconsciously a picture far surpassing those of the geeat

Hogarth,  And why not, since the Master Hand mixed the
_colours, throwing in lghts and shadows which man at his
very best can but puorly imitate.  There was not, however,
an abundance of colowing in the scene, for the venlure was
as yetof a light green, amd the apple blossoms had, for the
most part, faded to white ; while the beauty of the gitl her-
self lay mostly in the calm repose of her figure and the pale
urity of her sweet face- sweet it was beyond all question-
ing, from the clear ¢ ey eye ;iv:lzing 80 sercnely hea~enward
‘to the tender lips arvund which the faintest imagin. * . uiver
seemed still to be hovering.  Yesterday, in tlus same spot,
she had bidden farewell to all her gi-lish hopes, and sent the
tried lover of three lung years away never to return ; for just
‘two weeks ago her mother had died, and she, the eldest of
eight, fult it incambent upon her to at once become the family
atay as the dear departed one had been.  She could not ask
‘him to wait for her ; it would be long—very long, cre she
would be free to please herself ; for next in age came five
rollicking boys, and it was foulish to think or speak of when
the twin sisters, now almost babies, should be grown up and
able to stand in her stead. It would likewise be cruel so she
‘argued with herself, to let matters go on as though no change
would bave to be made; and thus it had come about that
angry and vexed her lover had left her, saying that he should
throw up at once his situation in the neighbouring town,
where he had hoped to have soon made a home for her as well
1a8 himself ; again seck his native place in the north of Eng-
‘land, with a view to saying farewell to all there and going as
-soon as possible to America. He said it would drive him mad
‘to be near her, so the ocean should separate them,and—God
delp her!—she felt that he would doit.  God had helped her
‘400, for here, in the old trysting-place of other fays, she had
- ‘gtretched out her bhands and cried for help in her extreme

. meed, and, a3 we have seen, peace had come.

| Inafter years it will all come back—the tender grass, the
“faded petals at her feet, the glowing sunset, and the holy
“heavens—come back, too, as a bright spot in a dreary land-
“gcape; and once and again the remembrance of it will
- jwhisper peace, and, listening to it, God's comfort will once
Zmore enter hier soul.

". 4 *“Rose, Rose!” A tiny figure came rupning up, and the
glder sister was recalled to the realities of life. Neverthe-
“Jess, her heart was strong, loving, and true, as, stooping, she

ook the motherless child into her arms; only the thought

" “would come as the little one nestled clusely to her, ** Who will
cshe as a mother to me ?” for she sorely misend her who had

. goue, especially now that this other grief had come ; but soft

" baby hamids were caressing her, baby kisses covering neck,

" face, and brow ; so once more she put the thought of her
Frouble from her, resolutely turning to what lay before.

_ ™Poor girl ! all her strength will be needed as the days passon.

. Love and peace will not always prevail. There will come

‘times of utter derpondency and weariuess, when one voice will

‘be Ionged for, and doubts arise as to the reality of a Heavenly

--Father’s love.

- ?§ Fifteen years later—oh, how quickly time passes—and Rose
_aits at the parlour window in the old homestead. Time's

- {iand has beeu laid upon her, but gently, fur her face is pure

_:and sweet as ever. The golden brown hair is still soft and

juxuriant, and her figure slight, too slight as it were for her

Years. There isalso a little weary droop of the shoulders
peaking of the “ times of utter despondency and weariness "

Which have not failed to come, in spite of all her endeavours

0 be trustful and brave, The suncet glow has departed ; but

here and there tiny red clouds dapple tie western sky;

behind her the room is grey and still, and her face though

V)m is grave almost to sadness. But the still grey roomis

whispering of a great seeret—merry-making is either past or
ming on; bright flowers fill every available space, and

though their brightness is dimmed by the gathering twilight,

““yet the air is laden heavily with their sweet breath, and stili

;%& whispering goes on—a tale of love and hope. Rose is

’

ankful that the great event is over; for yesterday saw the
t of the twins weaded, and although ske hasstriven as only

8 good, patient woman can strive, to put her own dream away,
still she 18 thankful, very thankful, that Winnie is the last
bride of the family who will ¢laim her attention and aid. The
boys are gonc, scattered hither and thither, and sho and her
father are lcft tostruggle on alone.  Yes, a(mﬁglo. for trouble
has come to thom in spite of Winnie's glad bridal face, inspite
too of Rose's carcful management. The Loy s had proved a great
expense (great when compared with their father s small weans)
and lately the farmer himsclf had been unable to do Lis share
of the work as he had uscd; nay, ho had even seemed to lose
all interest in his own atlairs, save unly when he fretted and
fumed over his losses. These same Jusses were heavy for them,
seeing that theirs was but a dairy farm ; for the cattle plagne
was raging fiercely in the whole country reund, and one after
another of their own cattle had been struck down and died
from the fell disease, till as Winnie had remarked a few days
before she left, ** Rose had nanght to do but to help her.”

All these evils seemed to make the farmer more fretful and
feeble than ever. A man was kept to do what be bad donein
past times ; but now in this emergency Rose thought that he
might help her with advice, instead of moaning and grumbling
frotm morning till night ; but beg him as she might she conlﬁ
ubtain no help, and so the whole weight of everything fell on
her vhoulders.  ‘Jrue she bad no butter or cheese to make, as
Winnie had said ; but then the elder sister sighed as she
thought that if only there were she need not have sat up far
into the night sewing at the wedding outtit, saying as she did
so, that with no dairy work she did not feel tired.  Ah ! none
knew how much of her sweet patient hic she toiled away over
these same fair garments.  Winnie was glad and happy, and

Yose vmiled upon her as she bad ever done ; so that thesecret
remained a secret to the end.

The door opened, and an old man tottered into the room,
taking up his station in an easy chair by the fireplace.

¢ Shut the window, Rose, I'm chilly ; and now [ come to
think of it, I must say that you are not very kind to forget
the fire, as you do every day till I mention it.” His tone was
quernlous and faunlt finding ; but his daughter 1vse quickly
with the smile she ever wore, if possible, when he was by,
and very soon a cheerful blaze appeared, and for awlile her
father was satisfied. 1lle did not think of the coals, and Rose
went once more to her old seat, wondering how long the
could make them last.

« Don’t you think you had better go out and see the cows "
(still the same fretful tones). *‘You know that it will never
do to trust to Harris. 1 don’t believe he cares whether they
live or die.”

Rose sighed ; for the same idea had occurred to her more
than once, when she had found her orders utterly disre-
garded.

¢t Perhaps I had better,” and she rose to go, not before,
however, she had heard her father say, “ Ab, "tis always so ;
the young ones never luok out for the old ; not but what ’tis
for her own self she is looking out now ; but there, as I've
said, 'tis always so0.”

Rose tried to think that he was growing childish, but it cut
her to the heart ; as though, too, she had not been toiling all
the whole day long setting things straight, which the previous
day's doings had disarranged, guing to and from the grounds
at intervals ; as though too she had not for many weeks past
spent all the time she could space in studying from books the
peculiar treatment required for each form of the tereible
disease. It was not that she was so thoroughly tired as that
she was sad and spiritless ; o when she had visited the cattle,
she stood for a moment hesitating. Should she go in or not
just yet? A stroll through the orchard suggested itself, and
then once more she stood beneatb the branches of the apple-
trees—once more the snowy petals fell around—once more, too,
the peace of God stole gently into her aching, weary soul. It
was the same picture over again, only this tune the shadows
were creepingon, and the sky was grey. Herown life, too, was
shadowy and grey as well ; mists had fallen upon her ; but
the scene was a perfect one, and as she raised her eyes heaven-
ward, it seemed that she was waiting. Waiting for what ¥
By-and-bye the sky will cleur, and the bright stars shine out
hike myriads of sympathising eyes ; by-and-bye the moon will
sail peacefully in the heavens, and sleep visit the weary eye-
lidsof earth’s mournful ones. Clear shining and rest! Was
that for what she was waiting?

A month later still and Rose stood watching and waiting at
the gate. The sun shone down fiercely upon her face, 2
more tkan once she put up her hand to keep off its scorching
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mys. But thy was she standing thus idly ?--she, the busy
one of the whole village, whom fault-tinding mothers were
wont to hold up asa pattern to their daughters.  Sunply for
this: it was reported that a Juggage train had run off the
metals a wile or so from the place, and it was likewise said
that passengers were travddling by it, as was frequently the
caso at that particnlar hour ol the day., The farmer was
indulging in his afternoon’s nap, aud there were no cattle th
worry her now (they were all dead and gonel, and, more.
over, the old farm itself was to be sold on the morrow; g0
that wandering restlessly about out of doors, she bad heard
the news, and now stood like many another in the village,
waiting for she kunew not what,  Had this restless, longing
impaticnce any thing to do with those slly fancies which were
past and gone? She was inclined to think that it had, and yet
she hal striven Lard during all these years to forget. Her
heart was not particularly hewy at the thought of the
change which wis to come to her; for samehow she felt that
a change of any kind wounld be grateful just then ; but oh,
she was very, very restless 5 it wasas if the old desires and old
memorics wourld «me owding upon her in a vague, undefined
sort of way, and yet lier thoughts and sympathies «ere all
the time with the poor creatnies who had, she feared, been
hurried into eternity without a moment’s warning. A neigh.
bour passed, and she inquired anxiously if he knew aught of
the accident. ** Only tins, that there 13 no life lost,” ald he
hurried on his way. She was glad that there was no one dead,
and yet her heart throbbed on; what had she expected ? She
turned away, and entarad the house, visiting every room in
order to see that all was as it should be—anything rather than
brood over the past.

Tea was on the table, and Rose trying to lovk her best
Tiying, did Leay ? Ah! well then 1 ought to add that she
succeeded too.  Very far and pleasaut she appeardd to an
outsider, a_tall man with a bronzed face and o long beard,
A shadow darkened the vindow, causing Rose to look up, A
low, murmured cry of joy and thankfulness, and then she
stood m the doorway where he met her and clasped her to
his heart. None can tell what that meeting was but she, the
tried, patient woman, whose hie had been one round of com-
men tasks aud common sorrows ; and yet it bad been a ife
of beauty, because it was a life of love,

At the old trysting-place they stand, and the red light
of the setting sun flashing sideways vpon them through
the trees lends a depth and warmth to the scenme which
the two other pictures lacked.  For was it not summer
time? Summer with its glorious suvnsets, which made
up in a measure fur the lack of youth in the long.
parted lovers,  Still to my mind Rose was swecter and
more lovable now than in the old days when ler cheek
had been nrore exqui-itely fair and her hair a shade less brown.
A loving life bad refined, softened, and ennobled her; and 1
think her lover saw it too as, gazing fondly at Ler in the ruddy
glow, he asked, ““As the farm is to be scld, Rose, what say
you to my buying it *”

She lovked up; and was it the sunset glory tiugeing her
face, or was it the old crimson tide which that loved voice
had ofteh eallcd up in her earlg gitlhood ¥

“ Rose, shall your home be my home?
darling.”

“If yon wish it, TRalph ;™ and the sunlight smiled gla lly
upon them in token of his entire approval of the rennion.

So Ralph had gone to the New Country and come back a
rich man. Ie was ¢n his way to visit an uncle in Cornwall
when the acaident happened, and had it not been for an
awkward interval between two passenger trains, which
prompted Lim to take the Iluggage, 1 think that Rose wounld
have had no husband.  As 1t was, he was compelied to wait
two hours for another train, and old scenes and recollections
came upon him with such foree that he resolved to see her
once more, and we all know with what results.

If he had not obeved this impuise?  But there, nothing so
sad shall mar the picture he'ore us.  Enough for us that we
see her now with the r.sy hght gleaming full upon her up-
turned face ; all the trouble 5s gone from lips and brow ; only
the tender lines, marke of her true womanhood, remain, and
through all the sunset glamour the light of love and peace
hold perfect away.

Still there will ever be traces of the past visible in her
countenance, for never face can lock like her face that has not
known surrow ; never life can be what her life will be which
has not at itmes been dreavy and sad.  So with the tender

Say yes,

boughs waving protectingly overhead, and with God's glary
avound them, we will drop the curtain, for the picture i
perfeet,

Hire, then, my words have end,

Yet might T tell of mectings, of farewells—-

Of that which came between more sweet than each,

In whispers, like the whispers of the leaves

‘That tremble round a nightingale—in sighs

Which peefect joy, parplex'd tor utterance,

Stole from her sister Sorrow,

Tv ny<m,

PRAY AND LABOUR.

FROM THE GPFRMAN,

rPE year 1819 was one of great dearth and of mauch suffor
. ing to the poor.  Especially did a poor widow of .
name of Wilms and her three children have Lo endure 2
amount of privation, which we who have all our lives lop
had cvery comfort supplied to us, cannot even pictuie t
oursclves,  But this noble-hearted woman had so graat
horror of everything in the shape of begging, that thoug,
her whole store consisted of thiee dishes of potatnes, e
strictly forbade her chuldren to breathe a word on the sak.
jret of their privations to anyone, lest it might seem a3
they were soliciting help.  For her own part she was e
solved to share her Jittle all among her children anl herse:
starve before she consente 1t beg.

The festival of Whitsuntide is, in mauny parts of Germany, 3
time not only for the upper classes to feast, but for distriln
tion to be made among the poor.  Nothing, however, camet,
peor Mrs. Wilmy's table, hut her few potatoes and the smai;
amonnt of milk hor hali-starved goat still yielded. The loven
spring weather had brought no amelioration to her lot W'
Suuday came end went, and the next, and at last the potat «
were all caten, and though drawers, cupboards, am} Pressa
were all carcfully looked through, not the stalest erust, a:
a fragment of pating did the poor widow find to appeise tl
cravings of her children’s hunger.

At Iast, with bitter tears and many sobs, the mother ar
nounced to her hittle ones ithat not a serap of foud was leftn
the house, and that greatly asshe regretted having for the fin
time to break what had been the rule of her life, she was co
strained to send them out to ask help from some of their riche
neighbours. But the example of her whole life proved thistiz-
stronger than the injunction she now lid upon them. Ti
elder girl lonked up carnestly in her mother's face, ai
exclaimed, “Dearest mother, I'd rather lie down unlers
hedge and die, than bey,” and the rest of these hew
children cordially chimed in with what their sister had sail.

In the midst of her sorrows and terrible anxieties the pee
mother could not bhut feel a strange gladuess at Learing thes
words, IHowever deep her poverty, she was yet rieh 'in the |
possession of such children. It seemed to her, too, as if th®
help she had so long been quietly secking of Gol must nwt
be close ab hand, inasmuch as *“man’s extremity is Gof
opportunity.”  Little Fiitz, her youngest child, was standi
a4 the doeor, when the man in whose house they lodged catty
up and sud to him, “Well, Fritz, what have you had i
dinner to-day 27 Eut the httle fellow recollected his mother <,
words about not making their destitution known, and hed
not answer the question. 1t was repeated, and this timeb
replied that he must not tell. The landlord, however, iz +
sisted upon knowing, and httle Frit> had no alternativebr -
to say, ** We haven's bad any dinuer at all to Jay.” :

- What 27 said the man, **do you mean to say you have:
got any food left in the house 7™

¢ No, we Lavn't got any,” replied the child.

& The landiord then went up to the child’s mother and i
formneid her th .t there was no cccasion at all for her and be
chirdren to starve, there being on that day a distributions
rse made at the Town Iall, in which distribittion she wig
surely come in for her sharve of the coin. ;

But now came on another struggle in that much-tried heat:
Was not this a kind of begging?  And yet did it not scema,
if Go1 Himself were forcing her to do it? Doue she felt i
must be, however she shrank from it. This distribution
cora was an act of public generosity —the gift of those
authority to the poorer members of their own cominunity. Shy

was bound to avail herself of it, and not lct her childrd:
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starve Lecause pride revolted from anything so like pauperism.
To the Town Hall accordingly she went, with her ])nﬂkn‘t on
her arm, but she was unprepared for the rade, pushing crov-1
she would find there. oo molest and too gentlo to elbow
her way among them, she had the mortification of seemg all
the corn given away before she was able to get near the ds.
tributors.

Bitterly disappointed, she returned to her cottage, but
she exclaimed, as she showed her empty basket to her
childrer, *¢ My darlings, 1 have no bread to give you, but
*man doth not live by bread alone, bug by cvery word wineh
proceedeth out of the mouth of Gold.' 81t down, and we will
read a chapter in the Bible.” .

She opened the sacred volume, and the first passage on
which her eye rested was a favourite verse, one which h:.ul,
indeed, often and often been wet with her tears—** Ja quirt.
neas andd confidrnee shall be your strenyth.” .

““Yes," children,” she said, without reading any further,
“J thank God for letting me bo disappointed with the rye.
It is a just and right punishment for my unbehef and seli-
willed trust in my own cfforts,” .

- ¢ But shouldn’t we mako efforts, mother,” said the ellest
daughter.”

“Yes, my child, we should,” replied the mother, '~ by
working and by praying. Wo should pray aszif work wore
no use, aml work as if prayer were no use. But begaing of
any kind is wrong, and I knew I was acting agaist mv con-
science when 1 went to beg for that rye.  If we only had o
Jittle flax, we should be able to do somespinning.  As it s,
our strength must be in quictness and in confidence.”

Then the pious mother and her children kuelt down for a
brief time in prayer, after which, puor as was the strength
which a little goat’s milk could give them, they all went to

“stheir work,

Much would the eldest daughter have liked to have done
some spinning, but she bad no flax. It suddenly veeurred to
her that as harrowing is not hugging, it would be no harm to
sk Mis. Keicherd, : kinland well-to-do neighbour, to lend
them a little flax  To this the mother consented ; the tlax
wag procured, and so industriously did they set te work, that
‘hefore evening cnough was spun to cnable them to buy
o loaf.  So the promise given at mid-day was fullilled hy
God before night—** In quietness amd confidence shall b your
strength.” On the Ellawing Juy the widow received a visit
from a good step-daughter in service, who presented her,
Jrom her wages, with a sum larze enough to pay Mre. Kei-
cherd, and to buy flax to last till better days ¢ome.  Ever
after Widow Wilms would say, “That was & blessed time
in my trials God tiught that in quictness and confidence
ghould be my strength.’ ” Jaxer,

EARNEST RELIGION.

HO\\' few people talk religion; they whine about it.
. What charm is there for a wide-awake, warm-hearted,
.enthusiagtic man, amid the cold formalities of the Cluireh of
‘God? He sees through them; he sces they are a shain.
Friday niorning you go into a merchant’s store and buy some
thosiery. How his face lights up. How cheerful he is.
How fastinating he is while e is selling those goods. Yon
€0 away, saying : ¢ That is one of the most agrecable men 1
‘gver met in my life.” That very Friday evening you go into
the prayer-meeting where that same Chiistian merchant wor-
ghips, and you find him getting up and recommending the
religion of Jesus Christ, with a funeral countenance and
doleful phraseology, enough to make an undertaker burst
into tears. How few people there are who talk checrfully
about the religion of Jesus.—T'almage. :
i

;}A'rrr:.\'no.‘\' 1o tHE OLp.—A little thoughtful attention,
bow happy it makes the old ! ‘They have outlived most of
$he friends of their early youth. How lonely their hours!
gften the)r partoers in life have long fiiled “silent graves;
often their clildren they have followed to the tomb. They
stand solitary, bending ov their staff, wailing till the same
€8l shall reach them. IHow often they must think of absent,
@yented faces, of t}_ne love which cherished them, and the
tars of sympathy which fell with theirs—now all gone, Why
should not the young cling around and comfort them, cheer-
g their gloom with happy smiles ?

By REV. THEO, [. CUYLER, D.D,

LOVABLE Christian is one who hits the golden mean

between easy, goad-natured Jaxity of conscience on the
one hand, and stern, uncongenial noroseness on the other.
He is sound, and yet ripe, sweet and mellow, He never
incurs contempt by yielding to men's sinful prejudices, nor
does he inenr the antipathy of others by doing right in
hateful, surly, or bigated way.

Did our blessed Saviour cver fall into cither of these ex-
trewes fora moment? Was not His the sinless, incorruptible
majesty that awed His followers, whilo Ilis gentle Fenigmty
ingpired their enthusiastic love 2 If Jesus wero now on earth,
wa can imagine that the poorest peaple would not be afraid
to approach Him. Were he to cater a modern mission-schoul,
as le ouce entered a synugogue, how the ragued youngsters
would draw to Hlim? If He visited our houses, hoiv welcome
He would make Himself at our firesides, and how our chil-
dren would love tu climh on His lap and kiss that swect,
pensive, henignact face ! There is nothing derogatory to Lhs
Divine digaity in this. Christ Jesus drew to Him poor, suf
fering women, and outeast publicans, and smners that had «
sore heartache, and troops of little children who rejoced
to receive His henediction or to sing hosannas i s praise.

Now, what Christ wis every Christian should strive to he.
He is our model, not only in spotless holiness. but in win-
gomeness of character also. Let us learn of Hum. Let us
learn from Him bow to cowmbins the most rigil sense of
justive, purity and integrity with the lovable attractions of a
sunny faee, a kind word, an unselfish courtesy, and a genuine
sympathy for even the most hardened sinners. The worst
men may scoff at Bible religion, but at heart honour the con-
sistent Christian who wears the beauty of holiness in his
character and conduct. A living, Jovable Christian 13 the
most powerful argument fur the Gouspel. No intidel ever yet
refuted that.

Study Christ, then. Love Christ; get your heart saturated
with Him. TFollow Christ. llis example and His grace can
turn deformity and sullanness and sin into the sweet comeh-
iess of ““ whdtsoever things are lovely, and whatsoever things
ate of goad report.” He that winncth souls is wise. But 1f
you woull win sinners to the Saviour, you must make your
religious winsome.— Thoughts for Heart and Life,

“YE HAVE DONE IT UNTO ME.”

Could we giide the course of one little baryny
Advrift on Life’s rough sea,

The Master's voice would answer swect,
“Ye have done it'unto Me.”

Is there a heart that might be drawn
By one small word fromn thee ?

Wilt thou miss that tender enlogy,
“Ye hive done it unto Me ”?

Is there a tear that might be dried ?
A capiti ‘e sounl set free ?

Oh ! how can you linger when this is His word,
““ Ye have done it unto Me " ?

Does He ask you to give? He first gave fur you
A price on Calv'ry’s tree.

The most thou caust give can never repay
That loving gift for thea,

A cup of cold water is in thine hand,
His little ones many be,

Go, call in the wanderer, receive His smile,
*“Ye have done it unto Me.”

Oh ! let His voice now melt thy heart,
Himself in His poor ones see,
Thou'lt then receive His welcone home,
““Ye have dene it unto Me.”
M 3L
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ZACCHEUS.

A SERMON BY THE REV. ARTHUR MURSELL.

o us entered aud passed through Jericho. And, behold, there
wx\s‘:\l;‘xl\:;’lflnmned 'I.accheu:: which was the chiteC amang the pul! l::nus.
and he was rich.  And he sought to see Jesus who He was, and .uul-i
not for the press, Leeanse lo was lttle of stature, .\nd'he ran hu.;m,
andelimbed up Into a sycamo e tres to see f1im, for He was to p:\s.s'limt,
way, At when Jesus camne to tie place, He looked up, and saw him,
and sald unto him, Zaccheus, make hasto, and come down, for to-day |

nust abide at thy house, And hie mude haste and came down, and
;\'ccltrtd him oy ﬁm,. Aud when they saw it they all murmured, say-
fnge, That Ho was guhio to bo guest with a mon that 18 a sinuer,  Andy
Zine heus stood, amd salid unto the Lord, Behuld, Lord, the half of my
wonds T giveto the poor ; and if I have taken anvthing from any man by
false accueation, 1 resture Mm fourfold. And Jesus satd uunte him,
Th's day bs salt atiun cutus to Ui huoise, forsuti b as hie alsuts o son
of Akraiam. For the Son of Man {s come to seck and tu save that
which was lost.”—$t. Luke xix, 1-10. .

HE scene of this narrative lies in the suburbs of the

aucient city of Jericho. This was at one tune a place of 4
importance. It will be remembered chat Jericho was the lirst
city capturcd by the Israclites. Tho city, after its capture,
was laid under a sort of ban by its conquerors, and a curse
was decreed upon any who should rebuild 1t. In spite of this,
however, it was rebuilt, and, at the time of the scene which
our text describes, it was the roval rasidence of Herod the
king. In this restored city Zaccheus was a resident.
Though a man cf considerablo wealth, ho was very un.
popular, and was entirely excluded from fellowship with those
who were socially of his own station. ‘The cause of his un-
popularity is obvious, He was not a tayatherer, but he was
« farmer of taxes, superintending their coltection, paying to
the Roman Government a certain sum, and making what he
could out of the aggregate for himself ; and he had succeeded
in so managing the speculation as to make a very good thing
out of it. 1le was perfectly just and strictly honourable in
his management of his business ; but the business itself made
him unpopular. Taxation, even among a free people, is a
theme the reverse of captivating, but for a subject people to
be taxed for the benefit of their conquerors, and made to pay
for their servitude, would be doubly galling. Thase who
wero the instruments of euch taxation would naturally for-
feit the respeet of the socicty in general. For one of their
own countrymen to undertake this office would be certain
to expose him to nothing short of hatred from the Jews.
Hence we find publicans, who were tax-gatherers, always
classed by the Jews with sinners. Whether Zaccheus had
laid his account in losing popularity for the sake of emolu-
ment, or had not taken it into consideration, we cannot say.
But a publican he was, and was hated as such, and as such
was classed among the ‘‘publicans and sinners.” Now, it
was not a very pclitic passport to the goodwill of the people
of Jericho to be a friend of a publican and a sinner. Yet
it seems from the narrative that Christ was chargeable with
this impolicy, for Ze befriended Zaccheus in a very open ai«d
public manuer. The wealth of Zaccheus was no safegnard
against this unpopularity, but rather, perhaps, an agaravation
of it. Generally, in ninety-nine cases out of a hundred, wealth
is the master-key to the high places, and to the uppermo-t
seats at feasts, It is to the man who wears the gold ring on
his finger, no matter what base wetal he may carry near his
heart, that society beckous tu come up higher. But Zaccheus
was an exception to this rule ; great men hated him, and
nearly all men spurnel him. Nor was Zaccheus inditferent
to thie scorn. He was sensitive about it, and unrestful
under it. But as be sadly pursues the path which the con-
tempt of men who shun him has made alonely as well as
bitter one, there is SOMEONE or SOMETHING upon his track.
What we term daily providences are often but the footsteps
of God’s own Spirit tracking us down, as it were, if haply we
may be subdued to Christ. Now, the unrest of Zac heus
caused him to look about for escape ; and though he looked
without any fixity of purpose, still his looking at all was
marked by the eye which followed him. *¢Shall he leave
Jericho, retiring on his earnings, and go and set up as a gen-
tleman elsewhere ?” The instinct of Jewish aversion would
assuredly pursue him, and the mask would be ruthlessly tornoff,
and * publican and sinner” still scornfully snarled into his
ears. 1t is a hard case, especially as he has always been so
scrupulously just and systematically generous. Just as
Zaccheus is stumbling on these dark mountains of distress and
bitterness, Christ finds him. Wealth has been spoken of in

shal

Scripture as a barrier to the kinglom. ‘‘ How hardly I

they that have riches enter into tho kingdom of God.
“The things which are impossiblo to mau are possible
to God.” Christ here scizes on and illustrates this pos.
sibility. The incidents of Providence are hero literally the
footprints of the Spirit. 1f Zaccheus had left Jericho in his
bitterness, he might never havy been hont wed as he was. The
fact of his happening to be whero hie was, is the turning point
in his whole biography, and lifts bim into the privileged im-
mortality of this sacred history. Christ is on 1lig last journey
to Jerusalem, aud is passing theough Jericho for the last

timo. Zac-heus hears of his coming.  He longs just to sco
Him  But he is shurt of statare, and the aching longing of

Zaccheus caunot see over the crancd neeks of curtosity which
are stretched towards the illustrions visitor,  We most of us
know what it is to want to see tomething, and have to stand
behind six feot of gaping selfishness, which gets on tiptoe and
makes a footstoolof your feet. But hislittlencss is his salvation ;
his dwarfishness is his deliverance.  Well was it for Zaccheus
that by taking thought he coull not ald one cubit to hiy
stature, That single cubit which pride might have buwilt into
his frame, would have been like the stone in the forchead of
the giant which brought him low upon the sward; but the
want of that cubit was the sling which ade him a conqueror.
In the branches of that sycamore he finds eubits better than
his own, and from their vantage ho beholds the sight he
longs for. It was not idle curiosity which drew the common
crowd whizh lifted the publican into that friendly tree, it was
that Spirit which was tracking him still. He was impelled
by a seu~  of trouble and of need ; afeeling which perhaps he
eould nov define, but a feeling of seeking, and perhaps of hope.
He would not have spaken, but wonld have let Christ pass un
unarrested, as he hid his little self behind the leaves. But
still he came to look and to look hepe fully, just as the woman
went to touch and not to be seen. This climb of Zaccheus
into the tree was a wealk man feeling his weakness and looking
for strength ; a poor man in his poverty seel riches ; a weary
man in his weariness searching for rest.  But he not only sces
Christ, but Christ sees &iém ; sces the little man whom the
crowd overtopped ; sees the troubled man who bhad come in
bis bewilderment to look; sees the despised man on whoem tho
world heaped its seorn; sces the publican whom respectability
classed »ith sinners and with harlots. And he sees him, not to
spurn him with the rest, not to curry favour with the
populace by throwing * publican and siuner ” in bis to th; not
to ingratiate Himself with rabbis by pelting the little man
down from the tree with scorn; lle sces bun to call him by
his name, to demand a lodging in his house. “* Zaccheus,
make haste and come down, for to-day I must abide in
thy house.” Can he believe his ecars? Have his senses
turned traitors to taunt him? In my house; imine upon
whose threshold Jewry heaps its scorn; after passing whose
door society shukes the dust from off its feet. Lodge
with me! impossible! Yet there ho waits; and His
kind eye Jooks upinto the tree, and His finger beckons, and
His **make haste!” still rings in the climber’s ear. O
bretliren, I think there are two sorts of peops in this place
just now. Some have come like the crowd who rashed into
the street, to gaze and feast their eyes, and then after an
hour’s gsssip, and, perhaps, of criticism and spleen, forget all
about it ; some to take the place of Zacchens in the tree,
bringing heavy hearts to be consoled, and secking real dehver.
ance. ‘This chapel i3 either a Jericho street, or a sycamore
tree, and you are cither the stariny crowd or the seeking
Zaccheus. O, if you began at half-past six with the crowd,
finigsh with Zaccheus; if you began in the streot, chmb now
into the sycamore, and He shall call you down with the same
invitation, ¢* Make haste! Come down, for to-night I must
abide at thy house.” Aund whea He calls (as He is calling
now), do as Zaccheusdid, make haste, come down, and receive
Him joyfully.

Zaccheus may well have been astonished at the invitation.
“That He should call me before all my fellow-citizens, whom
He must know despise me!” This thought doubtless made
the problem all the more wonderful. Perhaps the world
may despise you, and with better reason than it did Zaccheus;
despise you for a meanness he would have scorned, or a
pride he would have loathed to show ; for a moral Jittleness
more small than his mean stature. DBut Christ does not
despise you, however much He may despise your sin, and
to-night He cries—¢‘ Make haste ! Come down ! for to-day
I must abide at thy house.” -Oh, hear the cry, and fling oft
the fig-leaves of your shame as Zzccheus flung off the syca
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more-Jedies from around him, and come in all yonr nakeduess
and littleness, aid ieceive Him joyfully.

If Christ had been ono of the rabbiy or great men
of Jericho, and had acted thns, forgetting all the grounds on
which Zacecheus was generally degpised, and giving a cordial
weleoime to fraterncty. what would have been the impression
made?  The impression of Liuwdness and generosity.  So.
brethren, let us in onr spirit fmitate Christ's Lol ss,
Tiberal deads ave nat always veal kindoess. I ou your
return firom ministering to the troubled or the poor yeu meet
dn acquaintance whomn you ought o greet, but rememberiog
some piltry grudge, cut him with the cold shoulder of aver-

sion, what do you suppose Christ thinks of you and of your,

pood acts? Woull He nnt express s thought throagh the
mouth of His apostle, ©* Though 1 give all my goods to feed the
poor aitd have nob crakrry, am othing.” Charity ever has
a heart open to forgive, and a spirit full of love, and goes
npoii its errand of beneticence to lift weary Toads oft from ¢!

e
hezding back of weary humanity, and make him who was
stricken and ready to perish, into a willing diseiple and a stal-
wart soldier of the Captain of the world’s salvation.

I fancy I hear some onc saying by way of objection—* This
was 4 special ease. Dl not Christ often supply the elements
of a moral revolution like this, and yet the revolution never
took place?™ Yes, many times. And that which made it
effective in the case of Zaccheus was that the flash of the Toly
Spirit gave it quickening and life.  We hear much of wnral
suasion and its power over hearts znd wills, bub no sl
suasion is vitally effective without the power of the Holy
Ghost. ‘T'he moral suasion of the voice of Gabridl, the meral
sudsion of the voice of Christ Himsell, must Le maoperative
without the Holy Sphit.  Butis that a barrier to your cnter-
ing upon the high privitege of Ziecheus? No.  The two con-
ditions needed are the call of Curist, and the answer of the
heart. Christ is fulfilling his part now, as He calls to you,
¢t Make haste! Come down !”  Your heart will not answer
without the Haly Spirvit. Dut “ i ye beiug evil know how
to give good gifts unto your children, how much more shall
your Father who is in heaven wsive His Toly Spirit ro The
THAT ASK Hiw” Mark, fothem thut sk Him. Only to ask, anl
there are the conditions all fuliliud.  Oh, dre there any hearts
asking for this Holy Spirit new ! Go on carnestly till ye
avercoitie, go on asking till ye receive, and your joy shall be
full !

What is the etfect of Christ’s conduct to Zaccheus upon the
crowd? ‘They turn their conteanpt for Zaccheus upon Christ,
as they cry ant “*that He is gone to be a guest with one who
is a sinner,  Mavk, not a publican, but a stner.  They make
the very worst ofat. They streteh eaaggeration to its utmost,
gud degrade the publican still worse by resorting to the
foulest term.  But while they thus degrade the publican they
pay an unconscions tribute to the coudescension of Christ.
The worse they can say of Zaccheus the traers is tueir uun-
meand testimony to Clwisé.  Bat Lrethren, this is a vile pro-
pensity. this making the worst of one another instead of the
best.  Let us hope well for all, and if & thief or & hasln
is Lonestly wanting to return, Job us not thrust them back
withthe eryof *“thiei "oi “harlot.” but Iift them up with the
strong charity which breathes in *hrathr, sivker,” even {o the
16wwest fallefi of the carth.

So here we have the picture before us of the scornful crowd,
Hounding Jesus to His self-sought lodging : the despised host
beside himsclf with joy; and Christ, cali amidst the cantempt
of the one and the cestasy of the other. And now Zaccheus
héging to vindicate himself to Ubrist from the wisconstruction
of the people {verse §).  Lhis was not a boast like the speech
of the Pharisee, who spuke of hew he fasted, but a feling
dppeal against a cruel jndgment aud an unncighbowly bann.
Z.accheus spoke \\itli"uf:'ng. Feelmy rests on judgment. “*The
ove of C})rist constrains w8,  \Why ? ¢ Breanse we thus
JUDGE.”? This was a feding apyical, based on judgment, 1t
was the love of Christ which had coustrained it.  Zaccheus
was not & man of fecling generally,  Leb us hope so for his
biwii saké. Fancy a tax-collector = man of fecling! Yet
1liis speech i8 from his heart, Christ has touched even the
heart of a tax-gatherer.  And Zaccheus feels that He has come
furthér than his home—that He has come to his heart. Ile
tells Clitist, ** Tle hali of wy goods 1 give to the poor.” It
is to tlio Lord he makes this stateinent, though it speaks of
vliat he does for the poer.  Yet we feel how appropiiate it is.

Tie poor dare the viear of Christ. “*Inasmuch as ye do
it to oric of tlic least of these, my little ones, ye do it unto
& ThE libeidlity of Zaccheiis fav overflows the letter of

the law.  The law exiieted one-fifth for the poor; Zaccheus
gives one-half,  He was just and generous; not one without
the other,  Gencrons he was, for he gave nm:h to those who
could not help themselves ; he wag also jus/, for ho amply
compensated all whom he had wronged.  1s there no example
here for Christians 2 Hunourable men of the world who inake
no profession of Christianity are scrapulously just, Oh let
us try ever to outshine the worll in justice, and not be
a target for its arrowe; of weanuess, narrow, or close
dealing.  Never let it be said that a profeseion of religion
on the parl of a business man should be a reason for
being on guard against dealings with him.  Yet this is said,
and sald often with too much justice. Be like Ziccheus,
brethren, as hitle as yon Iike in stature, but never littlo in
chavacter,  IF 1 Live taken anything from any man by a
false accusation, 1 restore him fourfold.”

And now, brethren, have you, like Zaccheus, opened your
dours, the doors of your ouse and kean?, to Christ? T don’t
ask if Ife has callud you. He lias called yon hundreds of
times, and calls again now. e has asked to abide in your
house many a time, but you have shut the door; and hehold,
He stands yet again at the door, mmd koocks,  You perhaps
recall the time when an appeal like this would have tonched
yutt 3 but you have heard 1t so often that it has no power now.
Salvation must & o goo; you have left oft seeking 1t.  Oh, it
15 secking through the tear-illed eyes of Curist to-night;
Christ goeth by once more, and ealls tu all who have climbed
the tree of expectancy or desire. “*Make haste, come down,
for to-day I mst abide in thy honge” Oh, take that
call, and ponderit. Think of just three things about it.
What does Chrisosay 2 ¢ Make haste!”  Ah! there is not
much time; you must not delay ; you must not caleulate on
long life and fresh oppréinnities.  You are older than you
were onee, even now, and you may grow coldor as yon grow
oleh ., ‘Then while the blood is a little warm, cre it
grows qaite staguant, listen, anl obey: aud =23 Christ
calls, do you weile fowste, *“for now iz the ascepted time,
no is the day of sdvation.”  Make haste for what?
To coue dowa, Make haste, com~ dowa! Q, tlhere are
sume: in this place so insufferably prond and seli-envelaped,
thouzh really far smaller than the sl Zacchens, who
must ¢ me down from the pinnacle of & supid pride ere they
can come to Christ.  Youmust come down to hanour Christ,
not to be honoured by Ilim.  He honeurs you hy drawing
near you, bat only in proportion as yeu abase yourself. To
see some men and women strud into God’s house, one would
think that they were the patrons of a charvityy ard that the
Kiug of Kings was the objuet of their condescension.  Man,
youmust come doen. Woman, you muast coms dowa. Down
fiom the stilts of self-absorption 5 down from the atmiosphere
of millinery and dress to the naked level of miserable sinners,
ere Christ will abide in your house. *‘He that humbleth
Lims  shadl be cxalted, but he that exalteth himseli God is
able to abage.”  And think of one thing mere. We said at
the begiuning that this was the last journey Jesus tonk to
Jerusalem, and that 16 was the last time He passed through
Jericho. 1t may be Christ’s last call to you. It may be His
last passing by. O, brother, sister! life is short, death is
capricione, cares arve cngrossing, apd even Christ cannot
always wait. 1le waits vow, but He is passing by. Wil
you not detain Him by letting Him abide in your house 7 Oh
let Him sce Lthe open doors of penitence and trast, and He
will come in and sup with you, and you with Him. **The
Son of Man is e.ane to seck and to save that which was lost
Now, adrowning chilil does not need s oking, it ouly needs
saving, and it feels its neced, and cries while it has voice, and
stretches out jts arms wlile it has life ieft.  So shall the
stuner who fudds hig sin discover that Christ bas boaght abd

y foaned him, aud will save han with au rerlastivg salvation.

But theie 1s o case more desperate than that of the drowning
child. A child bas heen carried away by savages, far into a
distant land.  The clder brother goes to secl, that he may
save, and carries a rich ransom withi him. But when he
overtakes the captors, the child does not know him ahd willt
not, come, though he pays the ravsoin down. Oh, is it g0
with any here ¥ Why will you not come now that the price
is paid? Do you not recognise your Deliverer? Has He
come in top grand a dress? Does He dazzle you with
majesty 7 We read in ancient story of a fathsr coming from
the war with his spiked helmet on his head and his mail
shining ot his bredst; and holding ont his arns {o his child,
but the child would Lot ~ome.  He did ot kuow his father

in that digss. Bub the father took the heimet fromn his head
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and shewed tho dear white locks in ‘which bis child bad often
twined his hands in loving sport, and then the cry of joy
went up, and the embrace was cloze and long. liven so, my
brother, my sister, it is not the awfal king, it is not tho
blazing warrior whn comed to you to-night ; it is the Nnazarene
wha calls; the arms which dre stretehed out :m:‘thosc \yhlch
were stretched npon the cross.  ¥ach hand is printed with a
sear, and the only crown he shows yon i3 a_erown of thorns,
Oh, cnme to those arms aud be ye rafe; and like a true child
who loves indeed, take oft’ the thorns and put them on your
own head instead of 1lis, unti! e again remove them, and ye
he erowned together with a crown of life. O Jesus, hlessed
" he Thy call which calls me. I will make haste aud come
down,” ¢ Other lords havehad dominion over me ; henceforth
I will be called only by Thy name.”

THE RICH EVANGELIST AND THE
PEGPLE’S DEBTS.

HEARD of an Englishman that was converted some time

agn, and when the Tord converted Mim he had a great
desire to see every man converted; and I would not give
mueh for that man's conversion who did not have that desire.
This man Christ had such hold upon that he wanted to go out
and publish the good tidings. So he went into on2 town and
gave notice that he would preach in such a place. 1t got

- noised round that the man was rich, so a great many went to
" gee hua ont of curiosity. e had a grest audience the first
. night; bat, as he was not a_very cloquent man, penple did
not get interested.  Men looked at the messenger instead of

- the message ; but never mind the messenger. The next night
" hardly any one was there. Then lie got out great placards,
. and placarded the town, and he stated that if any man in that
town owed any debt, if thev wonld come round to his oflice
hetween nine and twelve o’clack on a certain day, he wonld

* pay the debt.  OF course that went through the town like

. wild-fire.  Ong said to the other, “John, do you believe
that?” “No, I am not gning to believe that any stranger is

" going to pay our debts.” Not any one believed it, although
. there were a good many, no doubt, that would have liked to
¢ get their debts paid. Weli, the day came, and at niue o’cloek

the man was there. At ten o'clock none had conie. At
. eleven o’clock amaa was scen walking up and dows, Inoking
© over his shoulder, and finxlly he stuck his head in the donr
+and saud, “Is it true that you will pay any man's debg??
" The other said, “Yes; do you awe any debit?™? € Yes.”

¢ Have youn brought the necessary papers ?” The plaeard had
. told them what to do.  * Yes.” So the man drew a cheque
and paid the other’s debt, and he kept him and talked with
« him till twelve o'clock 5 and before twelve o'clock fwo other
men came and got their debts paid. At twelve o'clock that
“man let them out, and the people ontside said to them, ¢ He
- paidd your debts. did not he*™ ¢“ Yes he did,” they anawered,

But the people langhel and madde fun of thein, aml wonlid not
- believe it till they pulled out the cheque and said, “ T'here it
s, He has paid all the debt,” And then the people said,
;¢ What fools we were we did not go in and get onr dibts
“paid!”  Bat they cld not; it ivas too lite s the dobr was
«closed s the time was up.  And theii the maa ds befoie
spreachad the Gospel, and great crowds went to lear hini; and
“he &aid, ¢ Now, my friends, thet is what (fod wants to dos
‘but fou will not leb Him do it. Christ came to pay our debts,
Jand that is the Gospel.”™ 1 could not have a better illustration
Of the Gospel than that. Every man owes Giod # debt lie
ccamnot pay.  Wonll you insult the Almighty by offering the
Aruits of this frail body 1o atoue for sin?  Isa’ah says, * He
Fas wounded for our transgressions; He was braised for aur
Animiity ; the chastisement of our peare was upon Hum : and
With His stripes iee are healed.”  Paul says, 1 daclare unto
gnu the Goapil 5 Christ died for our sins, acesrding o tle
Beriptures,” My friends. will you belicve the Gospel to-ninlit
ot be saved 2

a

4 Dy 0t grieve Cod's Spirit by refusing or neglecting the com-
iforts He offers,

& You cannot got to heaven by your warks., You mlight as
Mrell seek to mouns the stars on a tread-wheel, as to go to
Medvett by works; for as you get up i step vou will coie
idown a5 Tot as before.  Ti Toatabuot be perfect, God willnot
3've you by works,

G_DD offers eternal life, and we are told just to lay hald

of it.  Someune has said that faith sees a thing in (lod's
hand, and says, *1 will have it™; white nubeliof says, 1
cannot get it, God won't lob me haveit; Jic holds on to it
with a tight grasp.”  Taith says, * That is my gift, I sce it,
1 will take it, I will appropriate it.” Someono else has said
that there are three things about faith—knowledge, assent,
layi- @ hold—and it i3 the last that saves. A man may have
knowledge, he may give his assent, and say, * Yes, I believe
Christ is able to save and willing to save,” but that won's
save auyono. The thing is t1 trust Him, to ey hold. Ol
sinner, lay hold on Christ. Let go of seli, let go of your
goad resolutions, let go of your own righteonsness, anid Just
lay hold upon the Lord Jesus to-night, aud 1le will save you.
Some time ago I read an account of an oll miller who used
to go down the river at midnight to relieve another millor
who had eharge of a mill during the fiest part of the night
e used to get out a few hundred yards aliove the dam, and
kitch his little canoe ar boat and walk down to the mill.
His brother miller used to come out and take the hoat and
row buck. One night the ohd miller fell asleep, and when he
awoke hewas being drawn right down towards the dam. He
kunew if he went over the fall it was swe death to him. Ife
seized the oars and pulled against the current, but he found
it was too strong. At last he got near the shore, and he
seized a little twig; then he went to pull himself up, and it
began 10 give way at the roots. e felt abont in the dark-
ness and tried to tind another, but the rocks were so steep
that be could not climb up, and conld find no other twie,
All ho could do was just to hald on. I he pulled a little
harder the twig would give way, and the curvent ould
sweep hiinover into the jaws of death. What did he o ? Wy,
he just cried, ““Help! help!” dnd there he cried for long
hours,  That is what the psalmnist means in the 40tk Psalyi
“te heard my ery.” The cry of distress was heard. A
friend came and let a rope down from the rock (and you knoit,
help must come from above ; you canuot get it down here),
and he shouted, ¢ Lay hold of the rope ! Well, as long ag
he kept hold of the twig he could nob bLe saved, but the
moment helet go the twig and seized’hold of the rope they
pulled him out of the javs of death, ~

O siduer, that is your condition. You lave got hold of
that twig; leb it go, aud lay hold of the rope ; lay hold of
the Lord Jesus Christ, and He will bring you up out of the
horrible pit.  The fact is, when Adain fell he Jeaped into the
pit, and he took the whole humzn family with him, and he left
all his posterity there. The Secorid Adam came after him,
and He says, T will bring you up out of the horrible pit, 1
will establislt your goings,” 1 will put a new song into jour
moutl, I will put your feet on the Rock of Ages.”™ O sinuer,
to-night, lay hold on the Lord Jesus Christ. He is Goa's
gift, and the momen$ you have Him, that is the incorri ptibla
secf’l{ th;nt cattnot perish.  “* Clriet in e, the hope of glory.”
-— O 8
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GOD WILL EXPLAIN.
‘Vll'\' is it that the good have it hard and the bad have
it edey * Why that the Chiistian mother is deprived
to-day of her only child, and the Lousehold of the godless left
undistitbed ? T appeal to the day of judgment. “Tell me, O
tliou of the trampet tongies, why these wrongs and ontrages!
Expliii tne nenralging, and rheumatisms, and inguisitions !
Tire world is damb and_can make no answer 1 appea] to
the day of judginent. Why Nero on the thione and Paul in
the petiitentiary ?  Wliy Nebuchadnizzar in the chatiot and
Daniel in the deti?  Why the defraunder building his villa on
the IHudson River, while God's Christimt setwing-women put
their heads oh a liard pillow 5n the back allep?  Oh! day of
judgrment, explain this.  On that ddy God will be vindicatsd,
and mth will cry ont, e is right — everlastiogly right, ”
¢ Thank God for those galling chaing,” will ¢y out the deli-
vered ciptives. ¢ Thaik Gad for all thine pangs,” will er
out the recovered intalid. ** Thank God forall those faggots,™
will exclaim tHe deiiveréd martyr. Oh! if there wore hp
such day proiiiséd at all, I think all the nations of cdrth
would join in d fetition to high héaven fur such a day of
glatious explditistiod.— Talridge.
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THE BEST WEAPON.

THE BEST WEAPON.

v
- —

HE above isthe title of ane of the new series of ¢ Earlham
Tracts,” recently issucd by Messrs Partridge, by whose
kind permission we are enabled to roprint a povtion of the
tract, with its illustration. This ¢ k2ar'ham Scries,” a packet
of which was sent to us in the ordinary way for review,
surpasses anything in the tract form we remember to have
seen. Lach tract consists of sixteen crown 16mo pages, we!l
printed on good paper, with an original illustration in a
similar style to that at the head of this article, The readiog
matter, if not entirely original, is exceedingly well chosen,
and when we add that twelve of these books, neatly bound
and enclosed in a coloured wapper, may be had for sicpcnee,
we think nothing more should be necessary to induce our
readers to read for themselves—and freely distribute them as
their meaus will permit.

¢+ ¢ Old David’ is an aged citizen of Western North Carolina,
Fifteen years ago he determined to travel through the track-
less wilds of the great and sparsely-inhabited West. His
route lay along the borders of Missouri and Nevada, infested
at that time with mare nmumerous cluns of highway robbers
thar at present.  sle knew all this very wedl ; and, although
urged by his nci%hbours to procure a zouple of revolvers to
defnd himself, he took ouly his pocket Bible, and, armed
thus, set out on the perilous journey. He had passed some of
the clans ou the northern border of Miss.uri, and was nearing
the resort of une of the most formidable ones, headed by a
notorious desperado, Jim Stevens, when he met a gentleman,
who by some extraordinary tact had escaped the vigilant eye
of the rubber captain, The first question that he propounded
to old David was,—

¢ ¢ Are you armed ?’

¢ Yes,” was the aged Christian’s reply, as he produced his
pocket Bible.

“The gentleman, who was almost weighed down with
bowie-knives and pistols, laughed outright at what he con-
sidered the old man’s folly, and, with considerable ridicule in
his tone, remarked,—

¢ ¢If that is all the weapon you have, you had better be
saying your prayers. The den of Jiun Stevens is about ten
miles farther on, just where you will get by night, and he
cares as little for Bibles as a rattlesnake.’

“They exchanged names, and cach went his own way;
the one surprised at the other's apparent folly and reckless-
ness, the other undiswayed, and his faith in the protecting
power of his Bible undiminished.

¢¢Night had thrown her dark mantle around the earth, and
the chilling blasts had begun to pierce the somewhat fecble
frame of old David, when he descried a light far down ina
glen a short distance from theroad. He was sure that 1t pro-
ceeded from a robber-den, but he must have shelter, and,
impelled by almost boundless faith, he directed his course
thither, Ho halted when swithin a few paces of the door, and,

being coarsely greeted by some uncouth, mean-looking men,
was invited to alight. When he entered the humble habita.
tion he saw siguificant looks pass between the inmates, and
each chuckled to himself, and he knew that be was at the
head-quarters of a road-committee, wwnong a desperate,
relentless, and murderous clan of banditti. Nothing daunted,
he occupied the proficred seat. Having partaken of a rough
meal, which they furnished him at his request, he began con.
versation, which was continued till far in the night, whenit
was interrupted by the return of the captaiv, Jimn Stevens,
and a couple of his comrades in crine, from a plundering rail,
Stevens, adsancing within a few feet of him, asked
jeeringly, —

¢ ¢QId man, aren’t you afraid to travel in this section
amony the robbers, alone and unarmed ?’

*¢ ¢ No,” was old David's bold and fearless reply, as he agiin
produced his Bible, continuing, ¢This is my weapon of
defence. I always read a chapter, and pray too, befure |
retire. I know you are robbers, but I shall read and pna,
here to-night, and you must join with me.’

“The roof of the shabby hut shook with loud, taunting
peals of laughter at this expression of the old man; but,
nothing dismayed, he began to read. Gradually all became
silent, and when he knelt to pray every knec was buwed,
That was a strange sight—murderers and plunderers of their
fellow-men kneeling, and attentively listening to a prayer:
Long aud fervently the humble servant of God prayed ; nur
did their interest in the solemn scene and supplications abate,
When he had finished he was conducted to a bard pallet,
where lie slept the live-long night undisturbed, and even free
fromn haunting fears.

¢ He aruse very early in the morning, and read and prayed
before breakfast.  They refused to receive aught for his euter.
tainment during the night, and, instead, cordially thauhed
him for the interest which he had manifested in their behali.
Asking for them the light of divine grace aud the purification
of their hearts, he bade them adicu and departed. He pressel
vnward, strengthened in faith and the goudness of God.

‘At the next settlement he learned of the death of the
wventleman that he had met on the read, who ridiculed lus .
Bible. This incident confirmed him in his belicf of the |
supeariority of the Bitle as a weapon of defence. L

*¢ He prosecuted his journey successfully, and soon returned
safely to his home, family, and friends.  Oftennow he gathers .
around lum s grandcehildren and the juveniles of the negh. ;-
bourhoud, and relates to them his adventures among the ..
robbers.  With his face animated, and his ¢yes glowing with » -
superhuman light, he dwells upon the prayer scene in the ;’
banditti's hut, ecstatically exclaiming: *My Bible palsidl .
their arms, unnerved their hearts, and bowed their knees.
He always concluded the relation of his adventure with the .
solemnly-spuken exhortation : ¢Children, you need not fear .~
the must perilous dangers of life, provided youn arc armed wita ;
the Bxh,le, and have an abiding faith in God's power of pro-
tection.’ ” :

BRING JESUS MORE AT HOME. :

THE little loving charities of daily life preach loudly for [*
Him who went about doing good. Bring Jesus unto
your home and your circumstances more than you have i:
hitherto done. Things do not go on well in )our household, =~
perhaps, nor in your circumstances either. You wonder why .
itie. Wonder not. It is because you bring the Lord so little
into them. How can it be otherwise, with Iim so lttle .
acknowledged ? How can 1t be otherwise, when you are not |
cast upon Himin all that pertains to you? Change your
plats.  Bring Jesus more nto home, and plans, and duties,
and circumstances. Live not on as you have done, realising .
His presence so little. The name of Jesus is no were fancy. 3
He is a reality. Heis a bosom TFriend, a tender Physician, s
loving Father, a gracious Saviour, a very present Helper. Ob, -
make Him so to you. Live uot outside of these pleasant -
relationships. How strangely will all thivgs change then!
How you will be lifted up above things that once fretted jou,;
and hung heavily on your mind ! How little will appear the }
things which men are struggling after and panting for around ¢
you! You will rise above them into a new clement. Try it:
Bring Jesus more into everything. Tell Him everything { -
Make Him your constant friend and companion. Make Hin ,
& reality. Only then will you begin to know Him as yon‘ '
should. ~ Only then will the unutterable preciousness of Jesus .
begin to unfold itself in your heart.
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OUR SABBATH SCHOOLS.

EIR momentous worth, as a part of our educational
! ulaplpl:\r:\tus, is uni\'ersalI)" admitted, and the good they
“have been the means of effecting, incaleulable. But a higher
degree of efliciency than has ever yet buen attained is most
desirable, aud must be sought and reachel.
“The advanccment of the educational standard on all hands
. necessitates this; and especially the fact that is hecoming
- increasingly patent, that to the Christian Church prineipally,
it not exclusively, must walook for the religious instruction of
- the young. Lo ,
Preparation classes are indisprmsabie. They are not less
important tu our teachers thau is preparatory training to
ministers, and should be as_ conscientiously attended to.
Where possible—and I must be pardoned if, considering the
importanze of the matter, I say it ought to be made possible,
even at a large cost of time, and strength, and thought—it
should be in the hands of the minister. ~This is about all he
‘ean do, actively, for the school; but with this, and by his
‘counsel, aud sympathy, aud frequent reference to the teachers
_and their charge, in his prayers and preaching, he will keep
the fast of their existence anl operations before his own mind
and the minds of hispeople. For otherwise, in these days of
separateservices, the majority of the congregation would know
little about them, and think and pray less. .
© 1 wish I could impress the minds of teachers with my own
" estimate of the vast importance of their work, and awaken a
trembling dread of the responsibiliby they assume, which
* ghould lead to most determined efforts to meet it by diligent
preparation. They must have this laid upon them as a
sulenm duty, from the prayerful and ¢ mscientious observance
" of which there must be no shrinking.
* Results of Sabbath-school teaching, though they are great,
- are nothing to what, considering the amount of machinery at
work, we have a right to look for. Our watehword must be,
-+ A ore instructed, disciplined, specially trainel class of
‘. teachers ; and so & more efficient staft of workers.”
1t is not so much an inzrease in the number, as the efficiency
~ of those who teach, I desire. Gideon’s three hundred men
- are better fitted for the work assigned them than the ten
» thousand, or even the thirty-two thousand would have been,
* without the required qualification. It becomes a matter that
imperatively demands the most anxious consideration of all
~¢interested, how to raise the stindard of Sunday-school
. instruction so a3 to make it more effective.
.. 'The monst natural method of accomplishing th's is to raise
"I the standard of our teachers. They must be much superior
‘¢ in knowledge to those wh m they ins‘ruct, or they will never
" draw or keep the young  In order to secure this superiority,
there must be more of our best educated men and women
i engaged in the work; so that it shall not be left almost
& wholly, with the exception of the officers, to the younger
X members of our churches.
< Far beit from me to think otherwise than gratefully of the
- gelf-denying labours of those young people who give the best
¢ part of the best day to this work. Their motive, in most
“f instances, I doubt not, is praiseworthy and pure. But good-
{ ness of iutention is not enough for a mechanic to work with ;
1 there must be goodness of tools, and materials, and skill, or
“ he will turn out a poor article. So while, with the Sunday-
school tescher, excellency of motive is an important qualifica-
tion, tkat alone is not sufficicnt. There must be knowledge of
73 his business, and skill in the work he undertakes; and this
-1 can only be looked for as the result of judicious training.
"1 The above is an excerpt from the very able address delivered
Thy Dr. Aveling as chairman of the Congregational Union,
=3 Mayg 9, 1875, Sce ¢ Within the Told.” (%ondon : Hodder.)
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SN

73 DiteescE.—~We find in Scripture that most of the mani-
% festations of the will of Gad wade to eminent saints took
iplace when they were busy. Moses is keeping his father's
ock when he sees the burning bush ; Joshua is going round
fabout the city of Jericho when he meets the angel of the
%' Lord ; Jacob is in prayer, and the avgel of God appears to
“"him ; Gideon is threshing, and Elisha is ploughing, when the
.. Lord calls them ; Matthew is at the receipt of customs when
;e is bidden to follow Jesus ; and Jawes and John are mend-
+. dng their nets. The Almighty Lover of the souls of men is
, Dot wont to manifest himself to idle persons. He who is
Z slothful and inactive cannot expect to bave the sweet com-
- .pany of his Saviour.—Early Days.
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OUR WORK.

A FEW WORDS TO SENIOR SCHOLARS.

A MAN in our neighbourhood has got a very large and

valaable property, but he lives miles away, aud seldom
comes to inspect it personally. And yet how orderly every-
thing is ; fences are kept in good repair ; gates are well hung,
lands are properly cultivatc(lf, beast and sheep want not for
anything—how is it ¢ You say, **Oh, Mr. So-and-So, the
landlord, has a friend, who looks after the estate quite as
well as he could himself.” What should we say if things on
that estate went to decay and ruin? Should we not say the
man who ought to look after the estate, but who does not, is
a foe rather than a friend ? Jesus has got the largest and
most valuable estate in the world ; it 1s called His kivgdom,
‘‘the Church, which He hath purchased with 1is blood ;”
but this estate He has to a large extent entrusted to the care
and vigilanco of His friends. And what work is there to do ?
Sheep and lambs to be fed, houses of prayer, as schools and
chapels and churches, to be built and kept in preservation ;
fences to keep out the wolves must be attended to, and the
proper cultivation of the entire estate carried on moment by
moment. I wonder, then, what the angels think of some
who call themselves friends of Jesus. ‘Tney don’t preach,
they cannot teach in the school, they caunot reprove siu,
however black it is; in fact, they are completely helpless,
they cannot do anything ; and what they will do when the
Master shall say, ““ Give an account of thy stewardship, for
thou mayest be no longer steward,” I canuot tell. I think I
can gucss what angels say as they see the friends of Jesus
praymg, working, living, giving, looking after this fence and
that gate, feedmg this Jamb and watching over that sheep.
I think angels would say, ** Yes, those are the good
stewards ;7" and soun to them Jesus will say, ** Thou hast
been faithful over few things, I will make thee ruler over
many things : enter thou into the joy ot thy Lord.”

0h, let us never forget if we are the friends of Jesus we
must look after His mterests. If weo are neither strong
enough nor wise enough to repair the fence, we can tell some-
oue who is. If weare not sutliciently courageous to frighten
away the gieat wolf of hell, we can surely tell the Shepherd
of lus cruel intentions. Ii we caunot tind nourishing food
for adults, can we not feed the lambs of the tlock? If we
caunot make bright with flowers and heavy with golden
grain the plots belonging to our neighbours, we can surely
caltivate with greater assiduity, and so make our own hearts
like the garden of the Lord.

Let everyone who reads this paper be resolve:d never to
trifle with the friendship of Jesus, never to forfeit or lose it,
never to be ashamed of 1t or to let 1t shp. Solomon says He
sticketh closer than a brother; and they are the wisest who
resolve to stick the most closely to Jesus through sunshine
and through shower, through life and through death. Jesus,
taking the hand of all such, will say, * forasmauch as ye
confess Me before men, I also confess you before My Father
and the holy angels.”—From **The Teacher’s Themes?” (Stock.)

WASH AND BE CLEAN.

TERY simple were the directions given Naaman, *Go
wash in Jordan seven times.” He could obey such a
counsel with the greatest facility. And surcly nothing caa
be more within the power of fecble mortals than the require-
ments of the Gospel. Man is simply asked to trust in the
completed work, and in the consoling word of the world's
Redecmer.

All obstacles have been removed by Infinite Love,
and man is now told that ¢¢ He that believeth shall be saved ”
that ‘“ whosoever believeth in Jesus shall not perish but have
everlasting Iife 3 that ** if thou shalt confess with thy mouth
the Lord Jesus, and shalt believe with thy heart that God
hath raised Him from the dead, thou shalt be saved ; ’—and
that * whosoever will, may take of the water of life freely.”
What simpler terms could man possibly desire? Of what
more practicable conditions can the mind of man conceive?
There i3 nothing intricate or embarrassing—nothing that the
humblest, the weakest, and the youngest canuot grant—
nothing demanded that man is not accustomed cvery day and
overy hour to yield to his fellow man, without effort and
without solicitation. ‘“Go,” said Elisha, “and wash i
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%‘IOT KNOWING, YET TRUSTING.
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Jordan!™ an action which & wan who had travelled in statc
from Damascus to Samaria could readily accomplish. ** Go,”
says tho Father of Spirits to us each—*“go to Jesus the one
and only Saviour of men—go withoutany pretended mediation
on the part of your fellow-men—go, without money and
without price—go, laden with your sins, weary with your
gorrows, and conscious of your unworthiness—go, just as youn
are to the cross of Jesus—go on no painful pilgrimages—go,
with no costly offerings—go, with no attendant pomp—geo,
with 1o menvion of yuur ravk, yune achievewents, or yuur
honours—but go wretched, diseased, poor, lost, dying as you
are, and cast?yourseli at the feet of the sympathising Saviour,
and He will give you life, and health, and joy !”—~From
¢ Bible 1} uters.”

NOT KNOWING, YET TRUSTING.

I know not what mey Lefall me,
God haugs & wisb v'ermy eyes;
Aud befure each step of my onyard way,
He makes new scenes to rise s
And every joy he sends me, comnes
As a sweet and glad surprise.
1 see not «a step before me,
As I trace the day of the year;
But the past is still in God’s keeping,
The future His mercy sball cheer;
Aund what looks dark in the distance,
May brighten as I draw near,

For perhaps the dreaded future
TIas lees bitter than I think,
The Lord may sweeten the water

Before I stoop to drink ;
Or, if Marah must be Marah,
He will staud beside the brink.

It may be He was waiting,
For the coming of my feet,
Some gift of such rare blessedness,
Some joy so strangely sweet,
That my life can ouly tremble
With the thanks I cannot speal.

My heart shrinks back from trials
Which the future may disclose,
Yet I never had a ssrrow
But what the dear Lord choze ;
And I send the coming tears back
With the whispered words, ‘ He knows.”

So I go on, not knowing ;
I would not if I might ;

I would rather walk with God in the dark
‘Than go alone in the light ;

I would rather walk with Him by faith
Than walk alone by sight.

WISE FATHERS.

MANXN bas more respensibilities than these which are dis-
charged Dy putting competent instructors over his
children, and wiving them a drawiog-master and a music-
teacher. The physical culture of the chuld will not be attended
to, unless the father looks toit. ¢ must sometimes lose
his digmty. e must unlimber his joints, e must some-
times lead them out to their sports and games. The pavent
who caunot furget the severe dutics of life sometimes, to fly
the kite, and t:undle the hyop, and chase the ball, gnd jump
the rope with his children, ought never to have been tewpted
out of a crusty aud unredeemable solitariness, If you want
to keep your children away from placeg of sin, you' can only
do it by making your home attractive. Yuu gy preach ser-
mons, and advecate rcforms, and denounce wickedness, and
yet your cluldren will be captivated by the slittcring saloon
of 8in, unless you can make your home a brighter place than
any other place on earth to them. Ol ! gather all charms
into your house. If you can afford it, briug books, and pic-
tures, aud cheerful entertainments to the Louschold. But,
ahove all, teach those children, not by half-an-hour twice a
year on the Sabbath-day, but day after day, and every day,
teach them that religion is a great gladness, that it throws

chains of gold about the neck, that it takes no spring fron
the foot, no blithencss fromn the heart, no sparkle from the
eye, no ring from the lavghter; buttbat ¢ her ways are wayy

of pleasantness and all her paths are peace.”—Lalmage,

~ NOTICES OF BOOKS.

The Chils Bible (Casseld, Potier, aud Gaipln, 212)  Avything tending
v latiiharise var JQuldren with the Biole atd ots teacdlilngs is wortly f
' our highest npprobation, and Messrs. Cassell have Inid us under a tiitiuge
of appreaiation for this handsome volume. ‘the Bible is here presentey
in the form of a continuwous story, without the diviston into verses which
must be so perplexing to young readers. At the same time every won
of the narcative is in the language of Scripture, only arranged somewhat
in the manner of an ordinary paragiaph version, ‘The lustrations ar
very copiotis, and nothing has been left undone that would teml ty
endear the bovk to the hout of o child.  There is only one vbstale
| the way of theuniversal adoption of this houk—its price. J1the publishers

would issue it in octavo form, without itlustratious, and at 2 low pree,
we helieve they wounld command a very rge sale, and confer a priceles,
boon on thousunds of children whose pirents caanot afford to paya
guinea for i Bible,

v dhe Leeciva’s Dheme, vt Josis Ouly, By JUst3 T GuubAlKE, (lutidu.
&t k) A seices of addicaats toseniorscliviaes, v the varoas atiributes o
onr Saviour. Mr. Goodacre writes devoutiy and cleavly, and with exceed.

|tz catheliaaty, and we hugrtaly recotamand this work to those for whon

i)l,m'\\umcn, asd to Sunday sclivol teaddirs as 2 eacellent preparation
ook,

The Hiyhway of Salvation. By 1. K. Woor. (London: Hodder and
Stonghton.) ** Yo exhilut, and explain in simple language, the truth as
to the way of salvation,” is the avowed object of the author of this hook,
and right welt has he doue his wmk,  Concise, telling, and loving are his
cottnsets amd warnings, and one cin read than without profit,

The Two Nupoleons. (London: Hodder.) ‘ilus Look answers well
enough its purpuse as a schovl reader, but what interest a 1¢ narrativn
i . sedantteand bigoted style of what everyone already knows, can have
wve « ¢ general publie, as far as we aré concerned remains a mystery.

1he Wesleyun Mctnodist Sunday School Maguzine. Junuary to May,

1076, Twopence monthly. After a carcful perusal, we can unhesitatinzly

assert that tlns is the vest wagszine of the hind wekuow of, althoughits

denominational charvacter of courseprecludes it from the general circala.
tion it deserves,

The Sveial Laformer,

1d. monthiy. Well edited, and surprisisgly
cheay.

The Mother's Friend. 1d. monthly. We have certainly seen better
reading matter and illustrations than are lere presented, and cannet
congratwlate the pubiishers,

Onward. 1d.monthly. A pregressing magazine, but we inil tosee why
Miss Pawil's stury should oceupy tun pages, vut of toeniy which the
whole number contains,

The Evengelical Maguzine for May seems, to our mind, especially poor,
excepting the articles by Dr. Stouchton and G. 1L Pike.

Projessor -Llcoholico. By JosEPH MALINS.  (Birmingbam: 3lums
Bros ~ 1s.) . Maling has here given us a very startling poem, con
siderably after the style of Mr. S.C. Hall's “.An Old Story.” ThLe con-
deption is boldand vigorous, audthe denunciations, so scatlungly uttered,
are not a whit too atter.

The Christian Worker's Hymn Bevk. (London: Houghton. 4d) A
good and cheap selection. |

The Teacher's Storehouse. 1l monthly. An old friend (The M

under a new name, and curiainly the hetter for the change.
. Slaveryin England. (London: Guest. 1s.) Thetitleof thispamphlet
is a startling oue, and the tale unfolded nove thelessso. The purposeis
to expose the infamous working, or rather distorton, of the preseat
Lunacy Actg, and if the instances quoted are facts (md we have no
reason to doubt it), the curreut systein, as a whele, i3 as diabolical as
slavery itself.

People should be shown, with all patience and clearness,
the causes of the desire of liquor, so they may know what
habits ave faulty. Imperfect cooking, over-cating, badly
agsorted foods, insufficiéut elothing, personal uncleanliness,
overwork or lack-of sufficient exercite, too rapid work, in-
suflicient sleep, bad ventilation, excessive heat—these are
but a féw of the causes of the use of alcololic stimulants;
but these alone have made thousands of drunkards out of
well-intentioned peuple, and have compelled many others to
continng in drinking habits of which they are secretly
ashamed.

Special attention is called to the Advertiscient of *“ Poxv’
Extracr” in this issue.  As an alleviator of pain and
hamorrhage—a healer of wounds—or as a subduer of any kind
of inflammation, this extract has gained a reputation and sale
in America so cxtraordinary, that 1t warrants the assumption
that it is an article of great virtue. It is cudorsed by Medical
men, who more readily lend it their praise on account of its
being merdy a distilled extract of the Hamnamelis or Witch
Hazel Shrub, which is favourably mentionyd in the inedical
worksof all schools,

Bugs, Fleas, Moths, Begtles, and all other ingects are
destroyed by Keating’s Insect Destroying Powder, which is
quite barmless to domestic_animais.—Sold in tivs, ls. aud
s, 6d, each, by Thompas Keating, St. Paul’s Ghurcbyard,

London, and all chemists (free by post 14 and 33 stamps).
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THE NEW WILLCOX AND GIBBS

SILENT SEWING MAGHINE,

WITH 178

AUTOMATIC TENSION

AND OTHER IMPORTANT IMPROVEMENTS, IS THE BEST FAMILY SEWING MACHINE,
A MOXNTIH'S FREE TRIAL IN YOUR OWXN IHOME BEFORE PURCHASE.

CARRIAGE PAID. PRICE LISTS POST FREE.

WILLCOX and GIBBS SEWING MACHINE COMPANY, NEW YORA.

X 5, C 5.0, 3 West- anch, 133, R
Chaf Offive for Earope, 150, Cheapside, E.C, ; West cnd. Branch, y
N loyal E s LASGOW—113, Union-street.
16, Crossstrcet, loyal Exchangs. st?ccfi IC’A.NT]'Ilil.}URY-—lé, Mercery-lano

CERIIFIED AGENIS [N ALL TOWNS,

egent-street, \W,, LONDON.
BRIGI'TON —32, New-road (facing North-

MANCHESTER~

ADDRESSES GIVEN ON APPLICATION.

FREF.—The Believer's present Death and Kosurrection with Christ.—This Tract will be scnt without cost to any

triie a d thaughtiul believer,—address, ** B. 1% D.,” 30, Ciavendon-square, Leamington.

%l cal ur org.— o appoint agents fur o first-class Life and Fire Oflice. ! [
Wanted, Local yravellexs. —1'o appoint Si;a-ry and commission allowed to those who can guaranteo lite ascurance business,

avedli other business preferred. '
t—’-q.-izldt-l:-gs?x:‘B. B.,” 1, Albert-terrace, Iligh-street, Bow-road, Lendion,

Payment by feo jer ogent. 7} hose

l
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"“,ﬁ‘ .THE %EST
SPRING MEDICIN

SOLD EVLRYWHERE,

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

Mirely require tissolving fn hot or cold water.  Unsurnassed for chieapness, purity, or vichness of
)li\'l-(x\i‘. glo::‘--..u l.i:nnn?z-ln, Fed Careantade, Black Corrav-tade, 1imit Altianee, $in. fan .\‘L\ctm:,
Gt oF Beer, Lonwn Gingerctte, Islewarth Rusphorryette, Mapier strawberryette, hentish Cherry-
ette, Indizn Pincapplette, Lishon Orangette, Lime J uizo, &c., ¢c. ) . '
The dulloning e especially recummended for winter use, il shuuld he (Ivsm'hC(‘l in ho
water i—Aromatic Brandy, Mitcham Foppermin®, Jaeaica Gingerette, g'.nghRh”}.h.urhcm elte.
Sold in halt pound and pound canisters, it M. and 1s, Gil. cach; a'soin 2, 4, 7, 14, aud 23ih. tins, )
st l1s. 41 perlb, tinsfice, Snmple tis of Jither Lind, suffaient to nuke wnelve l'.k\.\.‘.(‘s, \‘ms.l. I‘n"e.
thirteon stamps. Orde)ls for ilh. aud atwve Girliago free, o receint of P.0O.0.  Agents wanted in
very town Terms cash, .
¢ 5:‘rx}h,v\'v now used your Limenda for several years during iy lay and corn }:nr\‘csti instesd of
bieer, and tind 1wy men ail Like it much, and work well on it.— ANREN SCOTT, Ryden's Funm,
Walton-on "Fhames, . i . R
Mast gracers and chiemists keen it in stock. or ¢ yeadily oblain i, av it may be 3,5:1(1 lfh:‘f‘rt frem
JAMES EDWARDS, Manufacturer, &6, LUNG ALitl, W, of titough any wholpsale house in
London,

Sy DERFUL PAIN prgy Sl
ifﬁax'z'?mam \NO‘t BUISHERAEYD TRoy,

e e &7 * AND MARVEL OF HEALING

“POND'S EXTRACT,” iss beneficent invention by THERQN
distillations from the Americzu Witch Hazel Shrub, which by sheer force
of pure merit, and through the commendation of users dusing a pericd of
nearly 30 years, has become a household necessity in multitndes of
families, snd has a sale embracing almost every mart in the civilised
world. ITS EXTENSIVE RANGE OF ACTIOYN, and its extraordinary
promptitude in curing PAIN, INFLAMMATION, CONGESTIONS, and
HENMORRHAGE, whether external or internal, ave truly marvellous.
REHEUMATISH, NEURALGIA, LAMENESS, SOBRENESS, PILES,

iy

<

T. POND, of

1 peteal injunction with costs, aga

BURNS, TC0THACHE, BEADACBE, DIARRHGA, ULCERS, SPRAINS,
WOUNIS, ASTHMA, CATARRH, SORE THROAT, and FEMALE AIL-
MENTS, are counted among the ills which it always cures. Its effect is
aize megical when freely used for Injuries to Animals,

Sold by Cheeaite, 15, 13d., 25, 34., 4s. 64, 83, 6d. Large buttles cheapest aud
pecessary in.ciare Lilwents. Xf your Chemist does not have the size wanted, ask
kim to order it for yon,ﬁ)i 3?((1) ricse iln %;mps or P.lg)l. 0. to ;

p i T T CO., Sole European Proprietors

Tho POND'S EXT ’ P 482, t?xford S’treet, London.

are a Trade Mark, any unauthorised use of which is felony

UATTI0N.~TRe words ¢ POND'S RXTRACT

HOMGOPATYRY.

Illustiated Catalogue of Medicine Chests, with
a List of the (hief HHomaopathic Publications,
post free.

AGENTS WANTED to sell W, BUTCHER'S
HOVEOPATRIC MEDICIA ES, &e. Veryliveral
terms.  Apply to W. Butclier, Wholesaleand Re-
tail Homwupathic Chemist, Blackheauh, London,

Relief from Cough in Ten Minutes.
HAYMAN'S
BALSAM OF HOREHOUND.

The wact eortein and speedy remedy for Coughs,
Coldts, Hoavseness, and wll Qisordets of the Clieat
and Lungz. It :as proved itself the most sue-
cessfal preparation cver offered. Tlie sale §s ine
creazing daily. It has amost pleasant taste. la
the nursery it is invaluable, as children are fond
of it. Immediately 1t is titker coughing ceitses,
restlessness is gone, and rehHieshing sleep ensues,
No lady who Las once tried it would éver sfter
wards be without it. Prepared by A. Hayman,
Chemist, Neath, and sold by all Chemsts. Frice
13. 13d. and 2s. 9d. Lottle, ’

Agents for Londen : Prout and Harsant, 229,

~uaud ; danger and son, 169, Oxford-street.

THE MARVELIOUS REMEDY.

“PECTORINE”

Cures the worst forms of Coughis, 'éolds. Bron.
clitis, Asthina, Hoarsencss, Whooping Cough,
:}1};-1 :;ll Aflectio: 8 of the Chest, Luugs, and

roat.

“Is fuvaluable in the carly stages of Cone
sumption.” .

Testomanial from Rev. J, STONEHOUSE, St.
Saviour's Vicarage, Ddottingham, August, 1874+
o bear Sir,—1 can stronsly recommend your
Pectoring as an invalualle Cuagh Remg y. 1
have given it a fair trial in my onwn family, and
bave also supplicd it to persons suffering from
cough in my parish, and 1m every inslance it has
given immediate relief. “In some cases, after
passing sléepless nights, one or two dosés of the
Peetorine have had such a Suud effect tuat per-
sons have gob 2 200 nizht’s*rest, aud the cough
s speeddy drsppe.ded.”

Lrepared enly by

SAITH & (LARKE, Chemists, Lincoln,

Suld by all Chemmsts, in Bottles, ut 1s 334,
2. 94, 4s. ., aud 113, or sent direct by the
Propricters vnicceipt of s.anps.

*e* Vice-Chancelloy Sir €. Ball granted a per-

Liciust,  fiother! § b Mmgi
choiast,  totherhiam, fur  using  the ()
““ PECTORINR g the

NEEDLES,

THOMAS HARPER’S
FINE SPRING-STEEL NEEDLES AND
SEWING-MACHIY E NESDLES

Ladics should ask thelr draper for Harper'a,
Prize Necdles ; one packet is worth a dozen of
many that are sold. May be had at all whole-
salg houses throughout the kingdam,
Pheenix Works, Redditch. London offices: 11,
aud 12, Goldsmith-street, Weod-strect, E.C,




ADVER’I‘ISE_I\IE@I;S.

FIVE PRIZE MEDALS AWARDED

GOODALL’S HOUSEHOLD SPEGIALITIES.

A Single T'rial solicited from those who have not yet tried these splendid preparations.

GOODALL'S BAKING POWDER.

THE BEST IN THE WORLD.
The cheapest heeause the hest, and fulispensable to every houschold, and an inestimahle boon to housewives. Makes deliclous
uddings without eggs, Pastry without butter, amd beantaful Hight Bread without yeast, Suld by Grucers, Oilmen, Chemizts, ete, in
1d. Packets; 6d , 18, and 2, Tins.

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

THE MOST DELICIOUS SAUCE IN THE WORLD.
N This cheap and excellent Saace makes tho plainest viands palatable, and the daintiest dishes more drlicious, To Chops and
steaks, Iish, etc.. 1t 13 incomparable. Sold by Grucers, Oilinen, Chemists, etc., in buttles, 6d., 15, anl 2 each. Prepared by
. GOODAL!., BACKHOUSE, & C0., LEEDS.

GOODALL'S QUININE WINE.

The beat, cheapest, and most agreealle Tonic yet introduced. Tho best remedy known for Indigestion, Loss of Appetite, General
Debility, etc.  Restores delicate invalids to beaith and vigour.

So'd by Chemnists, Grocers, ete., at 1s., 1s. 13d., 2s., and 2s. 8d. each bottle.

Prepared by GOODALL, BACKHOUSE, & CO., LEEDS,
DR. HASSALL'S FoOD FOR INFANTS, CHILDREN, AND INVALIDS.

Dr. ARTOUR BILL IASSALL, M.D., the Inventor, recommends this as the most nourishing of all the Infants’ and Invalids Foods
twhich have hitherto been brought out.
It 13 beyonad al! donbt that the lives of tens of thousands of infants and young children are annually sacrifized through the use of Innutritions ang
fmpruper artictes of diet, prepared, as they so freque-ntly are, with milk that has been largely dilated with water, and hence its nutritious
qualities very greatly reduced. It isstill a very common thing for infants to be fed upon ditferent kinds of arrowroot and starch, iucluding corn
and potato flours aud ricestarch - substances destitute of nearly all the important elements which a fuod ought to contain, viz, nitrogenous com-
pounds, sugar, fat, phasphates, etc., with the result that the children thus brought up are in some cases ill-nourished, in others half-starved, and
sometimes oven gtarved todeath. . L
Sold by Druggists, Grocers, Oilmen, elc., in Ting, 6d., 1s., 2., 35. 6d., 6s., 153, and 28s. each.

A Treatise by Arthur Hill ffassull, M.D. Lond., on the ‘‘ Alimentation of Infants, Chiliren, and Invalids,” with hints on the general
management of Children, sent Post Free, on application to the

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

A RICH AND INVIGORATING BALM FOR TIIE HAIR.
Among the numerous preparations offered to the public for health
and comfort,

Oldridge’s Balm of Columbia

Is pre-eminent, having withstood all opposition and imitation
for sixty years; and by the increasing demand for this famed
BALM may be estimated its value aud efficacy for replenishing,
invigorating, and preserving the Hair either from falling oft
or turning grey. 1t imparts to the Uair a bright and glessy
appenrance, frees it entirely from scurf, and will not soil the
most delicate fabric worn as head dress ¢“at home ” or in pro-
menade, In tho ¢ Nursery ™ its use is invaluable, and it forms
1. {nfancy the basis of a healthy and luxuriant head of hair.

Sold by all Perfumers and Chemists. at 3s. 6d., 6s., and 11s.

Wholesale and Retail by the proprietors,

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

DARLOW AND (C0’S MAGNETINE.
rLexisLe (MIAGNETIC ArpiiaNCES,

"AVE during the past Ten Years Leen recommended by gentlemen of the highest
atanding in the medical profession as surpassing all other inventions of a similar
eharacter for curative purposes, from the established fact of their efficacy in atfording relief
n numerous intricate cases where ordinary treatment has failed; also in Gout and
Rheumatism, Spinal Derangement, Herania, Live-, Kidney, Lung, Throat and Chest
Complaints, Indigestion, and other forms of Nervous and Rheumatic Affections.
Parlow and Co.’s Magnetic Appliances are manufactured of various soft materials,
and can bo put on or takew off at picasure. They are &s comfortable to wear as ordina
garments, and 80 simple in their adaptation that a child can use them-and so gentle an
goething in their action, that they can be placed on the most delicate invalid without fear of
inconvenieoce. .
“WMAGNETIC"” PILLS.—Theso Pills do not contain Vercury or any poisnnons metallie
substances, but are composed entirely of PURE MAGN ETIC IRUN, compounded with the
zctable preparations.
nqﬁirﬁ%ETlg ” ;:I‘ONIC PILLS fro recommended in cases of Nervous Debility, Nea-
ralgia, Brain Affection, Disturbed Slzep, Impatred sight, Mental Delusion, Hypochondria,
Paralysis, Epilepsy, Heart Atfections, Dalpitation, ete., ete.
¢ GNETIC" ANTIBILIOUS PILLS are mild purgatives, and will be found highly
beneficial in DISORDERS OF THE DIGESTIVE SYSTEM, in Constipation, Diarrhea,
Bilfousness, Vomiting, Liver and Kidnoy Affeztions, Dyspepsia, Piles, Skin Disease, etc., ete.

Patentees; DARLOW and FAIRFAX.
01 all Medlcine Vendors, in Boxos, 1s., 13d., 2s, 9d., 48. 6d, and 11s.; or post free from
DARLOW AND CO., 443, WEST STRAND, W.C.
DESCRIPTIVE PAMPHLETS POST FRER.

Wy,
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fr
PATENT
CORN FLOUR

HAS TWENTY YEARS
WORLD-WIDE REPUTATION.

PAGE WOODCOCK'S

WIND PILLS.

GOOD for the cure of WIND ON THE

STOMACH.
GOOD for the cure of INDIGESTION,
GOOD for the care of SICK HEADACHE.
GOOD for the cure of HEARTBURN.
GOOD tor the cure of BILIOUSNESS.
GOOD for the cure of LIVER COMPLAINT.

GOOD for all COMPLAINTS arising from a
disordered State of the STOMACH,
BOWELS, or LIVER.

Sold by all Medicine Vendurs, in Boxes,
at 1s. 13d., 2s. 94., and 4s. 6d. ; or, free for
14, 33, or 64 Stamps, from

PAGE D. WOODCUCCK,

ST. FAITH'S, NORWICH.

F E. LONGLEY, Priater, 39, Warwick-lane, London, E.C. June 1576.



