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t«Isprael shall blossom and bud and fill the world with fruit.”

Vor.. VIIL—No. 6. }

JUNE, 1884.

{Wnom: No. 90.

The Regions Beyond, or Mission News
and Notes.

HOMAS CARLYLE sud: Tha older 1
grow—and I now stand upon the brink of
Meternicy—the more comes back to me the
$ sentence in the Catechism which I learned
~when a child, and the fuller and deeper its
% 3 ineaning becomes.  “What is the chief end
foa of man? To glovify God, and enjoy Ilim
“~  forever.”

Dear reader, we repeat the question. How much
owest thou my Lord? ‘We read some time since that
Russia paid $10,000,0000 for the coronation of her
Czr. How much will Christians give for the crown-
ing of their King, whose right it is to reign over all
the earth? Our chief aim in writing these notes
from month to month is to incline you to give of your
notes to the great work of harvesting the ficlds long
since ripe and whitening for the gathering in of many
precious souls.  How MUCH DO YOU REGULARLY GIVE
70 Misstoxs?

The late Mr. Arthur Wells, of Nottingham, has
bequeated the sum of £15,000 to the London Mis-
sionary Society ~ This benevolence was said to have
been awakened by reading works of travel quite in-
dependent of missionary work, but which bore such
favorable testimony to the good resulting from the
work of these devoted men.

Mark this! While there were last year some
seven converts to ench of our preachers in the United
States, there were seventy converts to each of the
missionaries in Asia!

During the present century 150,000,000 copies of
the Bible have been printed in 226 different lan-
guages, We bave now 5,765 mission stations in
heathen lands, with 6,696 ordained missionaries.
This is a tenfold increase in eighty years.

The native Christinns of Bengal have increased,
chiefly by conversion, at the rate of 64.07 per cent.
since the census of 1872.

The mean annual increase of adult converts to the
four Free Church Missions in Livingstonia, Africa, is
400, or more thun an average congregation in this
country,

The 17,000,000 Brabmins of India increase only
tix per cent. in ten years, while the 2,000,000 Churis-
tians increase cighty-five per cent.

In Denmark theroe arve about 200 Sabbath-scheols,
with 500 teachers, and 21,000 scholars, whereas

fteen years ago thore were none.

In 1882 the baptisms among the Telugus of India,
where the labors of the Baptist missionaries have
heen so suceessful, averaged 200 a month. There are
over 20,000 church members among them.

Mrs. Neilson, for twenty-five years a successful
actress, is now preaching as a Methodiet missionary in
Norway.

Not one French woman is to be found among the
wives of Utah.

A fire at Rangoon, India, raged two days and des-
troyed forty one houses, involving a loss of $6,000.000.

Mandalay, the Burmese capital, has been partially
destroyed by five.~—~The body of the Chinese cook
who perished with the vietims of the Jeannette Arctic
expedition, after being carried to America, a distance
of fiftcen thousand miles, will be taken thirteen
thousand miles more to its last resting place in China.
All the Chinese who die in America are shipped to
their own country for burial. .

Fifty vears ago there was a bhoy in Africa who was
taken prisoner in one of the fierce wars between the
tribes, and was carried away from his home to be sold
as a slave.  First he was sold for a horse. Then his
buyer thought him a bad exchange for the horse, and
compelled his master to take him back. Then he was
sold for so much rum. 'Ihis was called another bad
bargain by the man who had bought him, and again
be was returned, to be sold for tobacco, with the
same result, Nobody wanted the poor miserable
slave boy, who was on the point of committing
suicide, when he was bought by a Portuguese trader,
and carried away ina slaveship. How little that
wretched boy knew what the future had in stove for
him as he lay chained in the hold of the crowded
slave ship! But one of England’s war ships that
were clearing the high seas of the slavers bore down
upon the Portuguese vessel, rescued the captives, and
the Afiican boy was placed under Christian influences,
baptized and educated, and to-day he is Bishop
Crowther, England’s black bishop in Afvica.—The
Gospel in All Lands.

The Rev. H. H. Johnston, pastor of the colored
church, in Halifax, N. S., has resigned, and entered
into the works of general collector for the Baptist
Foreign Missionary Society, which has selected Africa
for its field. The intention is to send educated
colored missionaries back to tell the story of a
Saviomr’s love, amoungst their own bretbren, and it is
expected this newly organized enuterprise will meet
with large and grand success, Their motto is,
« Afrien for Christ.”
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BUDS AND

BRLOSSOMS.

Membership and Responsibility.

FATIHER said to his daughter about to be
amarvied, €It is a very serious matter to get
Mmarried my child.” < Yes, father,” was the
reply, “ but it is 2 great deal more o0 not to
y et manied.” We often thiuk to be a
church mendher involves grave responsibili-
ties. But to any onc desirous of shirking
the samve, we feel like saying it is a great
deal more serious not to be a church member, for
Christ is the head of the body, which is the Church,
Col.i. 24, CanI be a member of Christ and un-
willing to shate the respousibility imvolved in union
and fellowship.

An iwmportant work for the Church is, how to
utilize the members to the best advantage, in soul-
saving. If all these souls were euntirely sanctified,
filled with all the fullness of God, and conscerated
to the work of the Lord, it would not require many
vears to double our membership, pay all debts of the
Church, quadiuple her missionary contributions and
missionary force.

A Christian should never be troubled because he
is asked to give. 1f he cannot give, he may well be
sorry, but if he does not wish to give, he ought to be
more than sorry—he should be alarmed.

o

At a recent conference in London, Rev. A, J. Bird
read a paper on ¢ The Claims of the Church on Those
seeking I'ellowship thervewith, and Ilow to Enforce
Them:”

Mur. Bivd argued that the greater the number of men -
bers the greater should be the strength and efliciency
in all departments of their church life. This, how-
cver, he contended, was not the case, because the
wqrk of the churches was unequally divided, one
portion of the chwich sitting quicetly and wondering
how the other portion does the work. 1 all members
worked, there would not be that difliculty in filling
the vacant places which often happened when one
good worker died or removed. Mr, Bird, in centinu-
ation, set forth two claims of, the church wpon candi-
dates for admission—financial aid, by earnest personal
assistance in all the works of the church; and by
general personal influence. It seemed to hun that in
some way these claims should be plainly and distinet-
ly explained wken candidates presented themselves,
and some kind of pledge should Le obtained from
them, but in by 2o means an oflicious or dictatorial
spivit.  No barm could come from explaining the
nature of the churcl’s claim, and, anyhow, they might
as well know, if by reasonable means they were able,
what their candidates could not do, as well as what
they could do. He ventured to think that, if some
such method as that he had pointed to could be
adopted, the church would obtain u hold upon its
members whicl it searcely had now ; and when there
were symptons of declining intcrest, flagging zeal,
and diminishing love, followed by the indifference and
carclossness so painfully manifested in some cases,
those whose duty it was to visit and remonstrate
would have a distinet jpromise originally made to
talk about, and not be comypelled to fall back upon
mere generalitics.

EZ* Kind Words.,. What others think of
Buds and Blossoms.

The following is from Z%he Christian at Work, a
first-class religious weekly, published in New York:

“In the Clity of Halifax, Nova Seotia, is published
a monthly magazine called Brps axp Brossous, and
edited by J. I, Avery. Bach number contains forty
pages, plentitully and handsomely illustrated, and at
75 conts a year is certainly one of the cheapest
publications extant.  But better still, it is one of the
best. Tts pages are full of the gospel spirit, excellent
temperance  sketches, missionary intelligence, short
stories, household hints and suggestions, all entertain-
ing clean and wholesome literature, suitable for tho
home and family circle, and calenlated to promote
purity and knowledge munong its readers.  We do not
know what the circulation of this excellent publica-
tion may be, but of this we are suve, it ought to be
double whatever it is, for it is just the right kind of
reading to be put into the hands of young folks;
bright, cheery, hopeful and strong, without cant or
sickly sentimentality. We hold it as an indisputable
truism that when an opportunity offers to promote
the circulation of such literature mnong the young it
becomes a religious duty to do so.  Send to the pub-
lisher for a specimen copy, and youw'll find that we
have not said onc-half the good things we might
concerning it.”

The first intimation of the above notice was several
postals enquiring for specimen copies from the United
States. We then sent for copy of The Clristian at
Work, and feel sure others will feel as we did, a thuill
of delight at the kindness shown.

An cld Christian worker, whose fuce we have
never seen, writes from Boston, U. 5.:—< After Bups
AND Brossovs e are almost sure to get seed ; may
you live to see it spring up an abundant havvest into
the treasury of our God.”

In response I would say, brethven still pray for us,
that grace and wisdom to direct may be given
abundantly, The number of paying subscribers is
not yet near enough to meet the outlay, but we
are greatly encouraged by kind words and expect the
the Iist will yet fill up, and faith be honored.  Belies
ing in God, we this year doubled our contract and
issue. o far we have give more than one half away.
Tt is scattered seed, and our iutention is to increasc
the issue as means and subseriptions come in.  WiLL
vou uELe?  We will pay commission to canvassers.

We thanl: the following who have sent donations
to Bubs AND Brossoms for our frec list :—Mr. Colin
Covey, §4.00; Mr Tnoch Mason, $1.00 ; Miss Smith,
U.S., 25¢ts.; Miss Lamont, 23cts.; Mis. Greenough,
25¢ts.

When a religiz.as paper has been read in the family
it is a pity to throw it aside, or let it be used to light
the fire. Let us send them in different directions to
those who cannot afford to take them, and so they will
go on doing good and giving pleasure.

Please prepare cards and plant flowers for the
Flower Mission.
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A Ribbon of Blue, or our Temperance
Jottings and Notes.

“I'm hot” In a few minutes another
customer cried out, * Waiter & glass of
brandy ; I'm cold.” Exasperated by the
dishonesty he halloaed, ““ Woiter a glass of
brandy ; I like it.”

Wine is a mocker, strong dvink i3 raging, and
whosoever is deceived thereby is not wise : Because it
matters not how rightly it may move itself in the cup
should the colour®aud chavin thereof lead thee to taste
and dvink. In the Book of Rooksitis written, Prov.
xxiit, 32, It biteth like a serpent and stingeth like an
adder ; read on, and it warns further of the awtul and
shameful influence of strong drink: The 33 verse
shows it to be an exciter of lust and all mauner of
foolishness, yet so dangerous is the fascination and
power thereof that the poor wounded sot saith, verse
33, « I will seek it again.”

An incbriate, Iying in the suow before his house
door said. IHow isit?1 Have T been dreaming, while
T was lying snugly in bed, that I comedown a cropper
of snow; or am I veally lying in thesnow, and have
I been only dreaming 1 was in bed ?

Some sy, why rob a poor man of his heer? We
reply beeause it can be proved a mocker, Sowme say,
T could not keep up without my glass of ale or beer.
Why? It makesmestrong. Whatdoes? Certainly
not what is actually in the deink.

Malt we all know, is vegetated barley. Barley is
food revt in nutrition to wheat, and all we have to do
is to ascertain how much of this feeding substance is
found in the beer when meun drink it.  The brewing
process will give us that, tracing which we shall find
that cvery step the objeet is, not to sceure a feeding,
but an intoxicating liquor, and to obtain this the
feeding properties of the barley ave sacrificed at every
stage.

In making a gallon of beer six powds of barley ave
used, which to commence with is six pounds of nutyi-
ment.

Now in this gallon of beer how much of the barley
is there left 7 At the onset you had some six pounds,
or nirety-«ix ounces. What is there now? Less than
ten aunees,  The truth of this you can casily ascertain.
iet a pint of ale or beer and place it in « saucepan,
then gently hoil it over the fire, The fluid part will
go—the solid part will remain.  Thus every geain of
solil matter can be obtained and the properties and
amcunt fully ascertained.

What then, may we ask is there to support and
strengthen 2 man in a pint of ale or beer? Its
contents are fourteen onunces of water, part of an ounce
of the extract of barley, and nearly an ounce of
aleohol.  Science demonstrates that one gallon of
malt liquor contains less than ten ounces ¢f solid
matter.

Tue Western Recorder weil says that to quarantine
small-pox and hang out 2 danger flag, while whiskey
goes free is 4 most absurd thing to do.  For while
small-pox kills one whiskey kill thousands. And yet
that is the madness and folly of society and the
authorities. The gigantic evils allowed to flourish
while the petty ones are condemned and suppressed.

The drink statistics of Great Britain ave appalling,
They ave in comparison with other items of national
expense thus given in pounds sterling: For bread,
70,000,000 ; vent ot houses, 74,000,040 , rent ot fars,
60,000,000 ; woolen gouds, 16,000,000, cotton goods,
14,000,000 ; butter and cheese 55 000,000 ; milk,
30,009,000 ; sugar, 25,000,000 ; coal for household
purposes, 15,000,000 ; for education 11,000,000 ; for
Chrisian  misstons, 1,050,000; ror INTOXICATING
LiQuons, £136,000,000—besides this enormous bill
£100,000,000 more is lost annually from taxes, labov,
accidents, discase, ete., through the drink,

The drink traflic we consider to be Wholesale and
Retail robbery.  Read Habbukkuk 2, 15,

Laws will not enforce themselves : and on this poing
The Exammer say w— .

Rev. Theodor L. Cuyler recently wrote in his
trenchant way : ¢ Righteous laws of suppression ave
essential in their place ; Lut the only permanent cure
for dram-selling is to break up the demand, and to
dissuade people from wishing to buy or to drnk.” This
goes to the root of the matter.  Laws will not enforee
themselves. Unless the moral senso, the aroused
conscience of the community is behind it, the best
law that can be devised will not be worth a straw.
And the only possible way to sceure such a pervad.
ing moral scutiment as will insist on the enforcement
of whaiever laws there are, is to win over a majority of
the liquor-drinkers to the temperance side.

Hints and Helps for Workers ; or Thoughts
and Gatherings from the Study.

¢“There is a time, we know not when,
A point, we know not where,

‘That marks the destiny of men
To glory, or despair.”

¢t There is a tiine, by us unscen,
That crosses every path ;

The hidden boundary between
God's patieuce and lus wrath.

To pass that limit is to die,
To die as if by stealth.”

This is one of the most successful and impressive
versifications ever made of advanced doctrine; but
most Clristians prefer not to dogmatize on such a
subject, and by a disputed interpretat:on of doubtful
texts to “limit" the mercy of God and the salva-
Lility of man.

Are You Savep?—Then seek the salvation of
others, show your faith by your works, Christ said,
by their fruits you shall know them ; deeds not creeds
prove our soundness in the faith once delivered to
the saints by Him who went about doing good.:
Wherever the love is present, the product is o work,
a beautiful work of God. Every act iuspived by love
is a treasure laid up in heaven. We have not been
thinking of that, but of the cfforts for the good of
others, specially for the salvatien of their souls. We
live in a world of souls—for the most part lost. Most
carnestly do we plead then to become 2 worker. Tho
soul of the Son of Man is in travail. When e looks
around his Father's house He sees room enough, and
to spare—so many empty places that might be, filled
—and when He looks outside, can He weep still?
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What a sight presents itself ! souls for which He died
—for which he would die again—in every variety of
pitiful conditions, but all lost, doing cverything
making martyrs, and slaves, and brutes of themselves ;
doing everything but coming to Ilim that they mighe
have an eternity of Dbliss made theirs. Work!
Christ helping us, shall we not, until all the lost are
gathered in,

Assconas we who "call vutselves Chiistiaus™ reack
Christ-likeness in daily conduct, thece will be no more
complaint of the lack of conversions. C. H. Spuigeon
remarked at his last communion season that of the
sixteen who had joined his church, two had been con
verted by his preaching, and the other fourteen had
been converted through the efforts of the membters of
his church. I will venture to say that these fourteen
were more influenced—under God—by what those
church members did than by anything they sad.
There must have been a great deal of Chinists “words'
in their conduct, or else they never would have led
fourteen sinners to become followers of Jesus.,  Christ-
jans let your light so shine that others may take know-
ledge of you.

Whosoe'er plants a sced beneath the sod,

And waits to see it push away the clod,
He trusts in God.”

-

The Study Table, New Books and
Exchauges.

———

In this department we give short reviews of such Nr:w Books
as publishers see fit to send us. In these reviews we seck to
treat author and publisher satisfactorily and justly, and also to
furnish our readers with such information as shall enable them
to form aw opnion of the desiwability of a particular volume
for personal use. It is our wish to notice the better class of
books issuing from the p. ss, aud we invite publishers to favor
us with their recent publications,

George Muller, John B. Allen, publishe,, N. Y.
This is a synopsis of the fuller and larger life of that
remarkable man of God, whose name and work is
more or less a Louschold word, especially so among
the fuithful. ‘This is a neatly gottenup volume, short,
full and sweet. Thiuk of it, thae me generally
9,250 orphans in Mr. Muller's orphannge.  God
honors the prayers aud faith of the founder and they
have ever received all their daily needs.

Beer and the Body, and the House that Rum Built.
Are both killing in their testimony against the drink
trafic. Showing the evils in different ways, yet so
forceful that to read “hem is an inspiration against
strong drvink. Price 10 cents each,  Published by
J. N. Stearns, New York.

Sabbatl  Bells.—Published by Fireside Friend
Pub. Co., Springficld, Ohio. These bells ring out
many cherry notes. ‘The music and chimes are meant
for the Sunday-schools and other praise meetings.
By the dozen the book costs 30 cents each.

The Hygeian Cook Book.—~<Published by Fowler &
Wells, New York. Isintended for the vestoration
of invalids, The dishes are mado up in great variety
without eondiments.

Fhouve @ivele,

TaprryaclE Notris.—We cannot report many additions to
our membership, but we rejoice in knowing some have found
Christ during the month,

The interest on the lot has been chavged to 6 per cent.

Our special prayer weetings at the close of the S. School are
doing much good.

Thaok you brethzen who «bsent, neverthicless show your
kind remembrance by writing.

Sprcive DovaTioNs to pay interest on lot. We woull
thank all the donors and particularly those sisters who so
kuudly did the work of receiving the donations, and in some
cases the collecting, for we know 1t means tune and toil.  The
Master reward.

Collected by Mrs. I, Crowc.-—~Mrs S. Wilson, $1; Mrs, E.
Barnstoad, 81, Mrs. J. Blakiey, St, Mrs. J. Estano, $1 ; Miss.
M. Davis, d0ets.; Mrs. WL K. Crow, 81,

Mollceted by Miss L. Qlawson,—Mr, T Myers, $2; Mr.,
Jaseph Myers, $1 25; Mr. Street, 50¢.; Mrs Strect, 50¢.; Miss.
A?. Glawson, 50c.; Miss L. Glavson, 50c.; Mr. J. K, Hubley,
$2.

Collected by Mrs. Burgis.—~Miss. Lamont, $§1; A Friend,
S50c, Mr J. McDuuald, Sue , Nom Brightman, 5vc.; Mrs, J.
Phillips, $1 ; Dr. Cunningham, 50¢c., Mrs. McLean, 23c.; Mis.
Feilding, 25¢., Mr. D. McPherson, 3t ; G. Fraser, $1; Henry
Paylor, 31, Mis. Gaiten 20c.; Mr. Buckley, 50c.; A Friend,
25¢ 3 A Friend, 25¢.; Mr. Kelly, §1; A Friend, $1; Mrs.
Ansley 75¢.5 & Fiiend, 25¢.; Dr. Delaney, 50c.; Mrs. R. Hart,
81; Mr. Dares, 50¢c; F. Rlund, 50c.; Mr. Shaw, 25c., Mr.
Drake, 25¢.; Mr. E. Kivg, 50c.; Mr, Woodill, -25¢.; Mrs.
Burgess, 50¢c.

Paid to J. F. Avery.—Name fergotten, 50c ; Mrs. Frost,
S1; Mr. Gabriel, 50c.; Mrs. Sweeny, 20c.; Miss Wilsen, 815
Mr, John Mason, $2; Mrs. J. Mason, $2; Mrs, James
Barrowman, §1; Blanche Barrowman, 25c; Mrs. Ch. Covey,
31 ; Mrs. Corkum, 5Uc.; Mrs. Etta, §1.

Collected by Miss Aggic Collishaw.—Mrs, Capt. Rhude, 81; C.
Dikey, 76c., Mrs. K. G. Santh, 50c., Florence West, 5uc.;
A. Mclnuie, 35c., W. M. Nodwell, §1, Geurge Hurshman,
S1: Mrs R Longard, 25¢ ; John Roome, St ; Ellison Collishaw,
$1; Mary E. Warner, 25c.; R, 'I* Schwartz, 50c.; M. Manuel,
50c.; Soplie Sudlow, 50c.; Silag Covey, $2; W. Stallday $1;
Heler Hartling, 81, Archue McDonald, §uc.; 8. Whidden, $1 ;
Emily Whidden, 50c.; B. J. Hubley, $1; Ned Hubley, S1,
Silas Hubley, $1; Elias Covey, §1; Lovenzo Covey, $1;
Sebastian Covey, 5Cc.,John Renwick, 81, J. C. Gaston, §1.50;
A Friend, 50c, Annie Hubley, 50c., Mrs. B. Bayes, $1;
(*harles Chettick, 81; C. Blakney, 25c¢.; Mr. and Mrs. Peddle,
$2; Ned. Harthng, $2; W. H, Francis 85 ; Frank Miller, 50c.;
Stewart McKinlay, 50c.; Charles Smth, 50c.; Cyrus Hubley,
Seut., $1.50 , Eila Myers, Suc.,, A. M. Colhishaw, 5vc.; James
Hughes, §2; Cyrus Hubley, Jr., $2; Charles Blakney, $1,
James Clinch, 81 ; A Friend 50c., Joseph Manuel 81, Mrs.
Charles Chettick, 50c., Michael Moser, 82 ; George Looner, $1.

Collected by Miss, B. Spry.—Mr. Davis, S4,; Mr. Irish, $5;
Mr, Saul Mosher, $2 ; Mr. Spry, $2; Mrs. Smith, §2; Friend,
§1: Mr. Haliday, §1; Mr. Carr, §1, Mr Byvers, 81; Mr.
Hartland, 81 Friend, 81; Miss. Woods, $1; Mrs. Murray,
5Uc,; Miss E. McCabe, 50c.; Miss. Ella Earnest, 50c.; Miss.
Bella Spny, 50c. ’

Total voluntary offerings, $114.00.

Ertra Gencral Expense Fund,—Miss S. Glawson, $1.00; Mis.
sion, Mrs. Corkum. 81.00,

Olive  Brapches.
March 11th, The wife of Mr, W, Hubley of & son,

Orange Llossoms,

At the residence of the bride’s father, Halifax, May 7th, by
the Rev. J. F. Avery, Thomas Spry, to Jeanie M. third
daughter of William Murray Esq., all of this city.

Married, Moy 10th, Philiy Myers to Rebesca Hubley, by
J. F. Avory.
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OF WEPPE,

AND OTHER SKETCHB.

Boussard tied a rope reund his body, and sprang into the sea.

storm lashed the waves of the sea into fury.
It blew violently from the land, and made it
quite impossible for a small cutter to run into Dieppe
harbour, though the few sailors who manned her, with
their steersman, strained overy nerve to do so, As

FRIENDLY GREETINGS. No. 795,

@x the 9th of November, a.n. 1819, a terrible

often as the cutter approached the entranco to the
harbour, the force of the storm threw her back again
into the midst of the roaring waves, and every
moment increased the threatening danger that she
would founder on the point of Dicppe. . .
Crowds of people stood on the pier, followmggthh



FRIENDLY GREETINGS.

sympabhi's‘ing looks and heajthe exertions of the
cutler, They were in that véhainful position which
foreed them to be inactive slators. The hopo of
bcm.g able to render assistal to the shipwrecked
mariners vanished in propor| as the storm in-
creased in strength and viold,

) “A brave sct of sailors!”§d a grey-haired old

pilot, with a pained expression| countenance.  © Tf

I were young and strong I counever slecp quictly

again unless I had saved them.

“Do you think, Pierson, t} it is in the least
possible £ inquired the pilot Blsard,

“ Possible, Boussard ¢ ~ YWhat impossible to the
¢ourageous man who frusts in Gohnd puts forth all
his atrength?  But, Boussard, thdis no chanco with
a boat.”

:: How then?” inquired Boussa uickly.

I consider that only a strong expert swimmer
could successfully reach the cutter,hd save her from
Leing dashed on the point ; for th ajtain seems to
have lost all his eourage, and with | Hs senses and
firm presence of mind,” said Pierso loking all the
time through his telescope. ;

In the meantime the danger the cjtfr incurred of
foundering on the point had inereased |

Boussard, who had already made s kil unsuccess-
ful attempts with the pilot-boat t hpproach the
cutter, could now be kept back no longr. Ho tied &
rope round his body, and sprang into tHsea. A loud

cry of surprise at such courage and hmanity arose
from the hundreds on the pier ho witnessed
Boussard’s noble action ; but grief an pity for the
brave man were mingled in that Xeclamation of
admu‘zm?n. Prayers rose to heaven,and all hearts
beat rapidly, while eager: looks were dvided between
the struggle of the vessel and the striigle of the brave
swimmer with the wild waves of the aging sea.

It was something dreadful to behod that man, now
borne up high as a house on the fdming crest of a
wave, visible to all eyes, and then, the next moment,
buried in a deep hollow., .

“He is lost! ” cried many.

“Boussard is Dieppe’s Lest® jwimmer!” cried
others. “He has couisge and strerigth.  His cqual is
nowhere to be found,” .

* God will protect him who faiihfully trusts in His
Divine Providence,” cried others. .

It was light enough for thetrew of the cutter to
see the man who was risking his own life to save
theirs. Already he had approached considerably
nearer to the vessel. He could be scen by those on
board. They hoped soon to be able to seize the end
of the rope, which now and then ‘he held up in his
hz.md 5 then a tremendous billow seired him, and cast
him as if he had been a tiny twig, back, very far
back, on the shore which he had Just left with the
hope of bearing deliverance to the struggling mariners.
But, alas! the cutter too had stranded 5 the same wave
had cast her on the shore.

The ery, “ Boussard has jumped into the sca to try
and rescue tho perishing seamen!” had brought his
wxfo apd children down to the pier, where they stood
wringing their hands as they looked on the mighty
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waves. And now, as he reclined on the shore, and
waited a few moments to refresh himself, they en.
treated him to desist ; for heaven itself, by casting
him so violently back, had shown that it was not to
be.  Sympathising strangers, too, implored him to
give up the attempt to rescue,

“ You never were in such a position, and have
no idea how they feel,” said he, refusing to listen to
them all. .

The next moment a wave cast him again on the
shore. Crowds of suppliants now surrounded him,
and entreated him to spare himself.

“Do you not hear the cry for help from the
vessel 27 cried Boussard ; and, pushing them all back,
be sprang again into the deep.

It seemed as if the noble fellow was not to reach
the goal. Again the sea threw him back on the
shore. Tive times, with unshaken courage, he re-
peated the attempt ; four times ho was cast back j the
fifth time he succeeded. He reached the stranded
vessel, but a wave which broke against the cutter
seized him, and threw him so violently against her
beam that the men on board thought their noble
deliverer had been stunned by the shock and would
now sink. )

One of the sailors sprang into the sea to save him.
‘Wonderful ! the eye of the All-merciful had scen that

.love in Boussard’s heart which made him ready to lay

down his life for his brethren, and graciously pro-
tected him. He remained unhurt, as if by a miracle ;
while the sailor who had sprang into the sea to save
him lost his presence of mind, and Boussard perceived
that he would only be able to keep up for a few
moments. He quickly seized him, swam with him to
the shore, and saved him. :

“Take care of him,” ¢ried he; and dashed again
into the raging waters.”

His wife and children wept aloud. His strength
must be exhausted! He was lost !

“God is my Protector!” he joyfully ecried, for his
powers were:still fresh, = "

To have saved on¢ was not cnough to have done
for his Lord ;.it inflamed him with a holy ardour to
save them all. Six still remained on the perishing
wreck. Six! How would it be possible to save
them all, as-Boussard desired? His plan was formed.
He had judged correctly. If the unfortunate men
understood him, and the Almighty gave His blessing,
then he would succeed in the project he had con-
ceived during his struggle with the waves,

Boussard successfully reached the vessel. He threw
his rope to the men, and they seized it. With a
voice which sounded above the howling of the storm,
he called out, “Hold it fast.” He quickly unwound
it, and held the end firmly, and making use of a wave
rolling towards the shore, it cast him on the strand,
where 2 hundred arms were stretched out to drag him
on land.

On a signal from the shore the six who had
fastened the rope to their bodies sprang into the sea.
Hundreds pulled at the rope, and in a few moments
they were safe on shore, and their dreadful death-
struggle with the raging sea was fought out, and over.
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But the steersman of tho cutter suddenly exclaimed,
“ (0 God, have mercy upon the poor sick man left on
board!” A silent thrill of horror passed through the
crowd.

“Who?" cried Boussard; “a sick man on boaxd!
where is he?” The steersman in a few words
deseribed the place.

“ Boussard ! 7 cried his wife in despair, clasping
him in her arms; “hast thou forgotten me and thy
children? Dost thou no longer love us, that thou
wilt rush into certain death t”

% God is my Protector,” cricd he ; * pray to Him.
If the sick man were to perish I should never rest
again,”  With these words he tore himself away from
his wife, and the next minute saw him again on the
crest of a wave, far, far from the shore.

*This is nothing but foolhardiness,” cried some.

“Jle is lost ! o is sinking ! e will never reach
it1” ecried others. “God have mercy on himt”

Ilis wife and children knelt on the shore, and’

clasped their hands in prayer, while tears of despairing
grief flowed down their cheeks.

Twilight had alrcady so far advanced that the
wreck could scarcely be seen. The light in the light.
house was now casting its bright beams on the wildly-
raging sea. And Boussard, where was he? How was
he getting on? God watched over him, With wise
forcthought, he swam to that side of the vessel which
was turned from the storm.  From thence much torn
tackling hung down, which served his purpose ex-
cellently. He seized it with his strong arm, and
climbed up to the deck, where the waves already had
washed everything away. The water, too, had risen
high in the hold. As he desceuded the hatchway the
sick man stretched his arms out to him.

“Aht save me!” cried he faintly.

“God be praised! God be praised!” eried
Boussard, as his heart swelled with joy that in God’s
mercy he had been chosen to be the instrument of the
salvation of this poor man.

He seized him with his giant strength, drew him
out of the cabin, carried him on to the deck, and
thete cut off & rope. With this rope he bound the
suffering man to a piece of timber, took firm hold of
him, and sprang with him into the sea, just at the
moment when a huge wave was rolling in towards the
shore.

The sick man had just enough strength to keep
himself sufficiently upright when the timber reached
the surface of the water that he might breathe, Now
Boussard pushed the timber before him, and a second
wave rolling onwards, threw both the beam with the
sick man and his deliverer on the strand.

The anxious and excited people had lighted many
lanterns, which shone everywhere along the shore.
Now they suddenly exclaimed, *“There is Boussard !”
Strong arms drew him up into safety, and unbound
the sick man.

“Quick with him to the hospital !” cried Boussaxd,
sinking down exhausted.

“Oh! he is dying,”’ cried the agonised woman.

A surgeon was quickly at band. “Be comforted,
good woman,” said he ; “it is only a fainting fit.”

They Lathed his forehead, poured a few drops of
wine into his mouth, and he soon opened his eyes, and
said, faintly smiling, to his wife, “Don’t be troubled,
dearest Madeleine ; thy Boussard isnot dying. On the
contrary, he is now ravenously hungry.”

“ Good Doussard,” said the kind man, * you require
rest 5 come, I will go with you fo your home.”

*Thank you,” replicd Boussard; “Dbut just go with
me, if you will be so kind, to the hospital, that I may
sce how they are all getting on, especially the sick
man.”

It was a triumphal procession to the hospital;
where the sick man’s condition required & quietness
which the authorities could scarcely preserve. The
surgeon alone accompanied Boussard into the room
where they all were assembled.  They were as well as.
their circumstances would allow ; and the sick man
was apparently better.

But oh! what tears of gratitude flowed when
Boussard entered ! Boussard and tho surgeon wept
with the rescued. Boussard pointed them above,
whero the great Helper and Deliverer dwells.

“Y have only been God's instrument,” said the
noble, truly pious man ; “ but for enabling me to be
50, my soul shall praise and glorify Him for ever!”

Boussard received splendid proofs of public acknow-
ledgment and gratitude. Rich prosents (for ho was poor),
esteem, love, and thanks from all sides. But the con-
sciousness in his own heart, the joy which flowed
through it, of the peace of God which dwelt there,
was God’s reward, which richly and gloriously sur-
passed everything which man could offer him.

— bl

WORK FOR ALL.

@2 . . v s

~ the account given in Nehemish, chapters iii,

i]} and iv.,, of the rebuilding of the walls of
Jerusalem, notice :—

1. Wno Workeb.~Everybody. The priests, the
goldsmiths, the apothecaries, the rulers, the daughters
of the rulers, the Levites, the merchants. With one
miserable exception, they all worked.

1. WaERE THEY Workep.—Just where they ought
to work—* Every one over against his house.”

ut. How 1mey Workep.—Trusting in God, but.
using all proper means. “We made our prayer unto-
our God, and set a watch.” “Every one with one of
his hands wrought in the work, and with the other
hand held a weapon.”

1v. Wno pip yor Work.—* Their nobles (that is.
of the Tekoites) put not their necks to the work of
their Lord.”

v. Taar tae WoRK SUCCEEDED WITHOUT THEM.—
“So we built the wall.”

vi. Woy 11 Succeeped.—Because “the people”
—be sure and leave out the ignoble nobles of the
Tekoites— the people had 2 mind to work.”

Reader! beware of the nobility of the Tekoites.
Tind something to do in building up the walls of
Jerusalem: and do it. It were a pity, if the work
was finished without you. You may find plenty of
work opposite your own door.

£
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NONE BUT HE COULD HAVE THOUGHT IT.

oME time ago a man, who had heard a
winister of the Gospel preach on the
previous Sabbath, went to him in a
state of mental anaety to ask him how he could
be saved. “What troubles me,” he said, “is this:
God says that e will condemn the sinnmer, and
punish him. Then how can God furgive? Surely
He must punisk if e would keep 1lis word.”

“God keeps is word,” said the minister; “and
His judgment of death for sin is not, and cannot be,
set aside.”

“Then I am lost.”

“No; that does not follow.”

‘How so?”

¢ Because God has found a ransom. Ile saw that
not only you, but every man and woman living were
ready to perish, because all had sinned; there was
‘none rightcous, no, not one.’ Now, as all were
under the same condemnation, no man could cither
save himself or his fellow-man. DBut God, so far
from having any pleasure in the death of sinners, in
His infinite pity and love devised a plan to save them.
It was necessary that the honour of His holy law,
which had been broken, should be established, and
His cternal hatred of all evil, and love of holiness,
and His marvellous mercy to sinners, be seen in such
2 way as never to be forgotten in this or any other
world. Aud how did e effect this? Why, by
finding a substitute to die instead of the sinner. 1le
sent forth His own dear Son.  Jesus willingly under-
took the work of our redemption. Tie knew that it
would involve poverty, shame, degradation—the sor-
row of Gethsemane and the bitter woe of the cross of
Calvary—but He did not turn aside. e ‘loved us,
and gave Himself for vs’ He was ¢wounded for our
transgressions, He was bruised for our iniquities.’
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Our sins were all ‘laid upon Him.’
Thus Ile became our surety, and
made atonement for wus. Ilis
resurrection from the dead was a
public testimony that Iis work
on our behalf was accepted of
CGal.  And now, for Christ's sake,
God can  receive back into Ilis
favour and 1Ilis family all that
helicve in Jesus, and rely upun
Him for salvation. Into the heart
of the penitent believer e sonds
the Holy Spirit, to deliver him as
fully from the power of sin as the
precivus blood of Christ dues from
its yuilt, and thercby to it um for
cternal Life”

The man
astonished,

“Is it really so?™ Le sanl

“1t 15 in the Dible,” replied the
minister.

“Then the Bible is from Gad,”
was the reply; “for nune but e
could have thought it.”

Reader, what do you think of
God’s thought? Arc you willing
to receive Christ as your Saviour? 1lis work
requires no addition. It is a finished work, and
you are invited by Jesus Himself to come to Him,
just as you are, to enjoy its benefits. Should
you do so, Ife will in no wise cast yon out; and,
“though your sins be as scarlet, they shall be as
white as snow ; though they be red like crimson,
they shall be as wool.” “For God so loved the
world, that Ie gave His only begotten Son, that
whoscever believeth in Iim should not perish, but
have everlasting life.”  May be kad as an Hiustrated Yandbill,

and

wag delighted,

—Set—i—

A CHILD'S FAITH.

AVE you cver thought of the
~ life of a child? Why, the
life of a child is a perfect
life of faith. That little
child—what can that little
child do? Why, that little
child could not find its way
to the street end and back
again!  That .ittle child
could not find the next
meal ! That little child could not
furnish a shelter for its own head
to-night! and yet has that child
any fear about it? Not at all. How comes it that the
child’s life is the happy life that it is? Decause
instinctively and beautifully it is a life of faith.
The child could not buy the next loaf, but it has
a firm belief that “father” can. It has an un-
Lounded belief in ¢ father’. ™ and “ mother's " power.
Its life is a life of perfect faith in its parents.
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WHERE DOES THE BLAME LIE?

\é ne farm of Tom WWright was on the slope
of a hil), on the top of which was a forth,
or fort, and at the foot a stank or stream

Jraining o small bog. The farm-house was

stuated about halfeway between the highest and

lowest point. For convenience of talk the
children had a name for every field in the
farm—the forth ficld, the back flield, the field
afore the door, the far field, the field below the
darden, the tig bog, the quarry bog, and so on.

The house was comparatively new, the walls of stone

and lime, and the roof of slate, whiic barn and byre

and stable were added by degrees. An out farm was

also rented, on which was a house occupied by u

cotter who laboured on the farm, Pat Ryan was

standing with his neighbour on the forth, or rather
the hill top where once the forth had been.

% Now, Tom,” said Pat, “ what made you build your
house half way down the hill, when you might have
set it on this level bit of ground, and had a view of
4l the country round, and of the sea itself in the far
distance 1

“Well, you know, P’at, the house should be in the
centre of the farm. For then you have not so far to
draw your grain or your potatees. The church, thoy
say, should be in the middle of the parish, that every-
body may be as near it as possible.”

“ Ah, then the old people had a different notion of
things from yours, Tom Wright. For the builders of
this rath on which we stand had their home bere, and
aut on the side of the mll.  And their successors who
1 were here before you put up their house on this self-
«ame spot, as you may see from the loose stones and
bits of mortar that are still lying about.”

“A very primitive people they must have been.
Their dwellings were huts of wicker-work or wood,
and the forths were thrown up long before the

Christian religion came to this lond, perhaps, indeed,
before Christ appeared in our world to do the deed
of Redemption.”

“The delvers who raised these old mounds then
were Pagans, ignorant of the true God. Lord bless
us! How could the good God leave any poor
creatures ignorant of Himself! Why did e not send
Christ sooner to work the work of merey 7

“There is a mystery in this, Pat Ryan; but it is
nevertheless a fact that many around us at this very
hour are without God, and having no hope in the
world, and not a few of them within our own acquaint-
ance and to our great sorrow.”

¢ The Lord have pity on us. It is indeed too true.
And it is so common that we no longer wonder at it.
And yet how under the hand and eye of God can this
happen? Where does the blame lie?”

“ We must be sure, Pat, that the blame does not lie
with God. I read in the Bible that He twice made
Himself and His holy will known to the whole human
race.”

“Did He indeed, Tom? Ixpound that to me!
One would think that even one showing of Himself
would never be forgotten.”

“ Tirst, He made Himself known to Adam when
he was the common father of the whole race. And
next, when He had destroyed the old world of the
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ungodly by the flood, Ie made a covenant of mercy
with Noah, the second head of mankind, and appointed
the winbow to be a pleasing and perpetual sign of
peace aml reconciliation. Now, if cach generation
from Adam down had been faithful in making known
the true God and Iis mercy and truth, this un-
puralleled knowledge would have deseended to the latest
generation.  And, again, if each generation from Noah
had explained to the next the beautiful sign of the
bow in the cloud, and the covenant of grace which it
signified, the okl folks who built these earth heaps
would have been waiting in faith and hope for the
coming of the Messiah.”

“ Now, that gives me great relief. Tor I see that
the fault was not in God, but in the men who did
not keep fast hold of the knowledge of the merciful
Gul. And the blame was nut all in the teachers, I
make no doubt ; but part of it in the scholars, who,
to their great loss, gave little heed to this blessed
knowledge.”

“The last words of the blessed Saviour to Uis dis-
ciples on the earth were, ‘Go ye into all the world, and
preach the Gospel to every creature”  And don't you
think it behoves every disciple now.a.days, as well as
at the first, to preach this Gospel to all that are
ignorant?”

“To be sure they ought, whether they will hear or
not. These are blessed things you bring out of the
book. And they are wonderfully helpful to us, when
we are ready to stwmble over the datk ways of
Providence.”

“The merciful Lord keep you and me, and yours
and mine, from stumbling, and send us light that we
may see the way of pardon and peace.”

“ Amen, and God be with you.”
From * The Christian [rishman,”

— Y omee

THE LIGHT OF HEAVEN.

gié)mm is bright. Indeed, what is Lrightness hut
S, light’s clear shining? The day is Dbright,
S=7  when no clouds hide the sun. The prospect
is bright, which reflects unnumbered rays. The hope
is bright, which glitters frec of forcboding gloom.
Such is Christ. e is “ the brightness of 1lis Father's
glory.” 1lle embodics, as in one constellation, every
Divine perfection. e shisies, the mid-day splendour
of Jchoval’s attributes. That time is the brightest
time in which the Lord is nearest. That page is the
brightest page in which most of Christ is found.
That sermon is the brightest senmon in which must of
Christ is heard. That life is the brightest life in
which most of Christ is secn.

Light is frce.  The wealth of the wealthy cannot
purchase it. The skill of the skilful cannot frame it.
The labours of the laborious cannot carn it. The
poverty of the poor cannot debar from it. Wherever
it comes, it flies on freedom’s wings. It gilds the hall,
unbribed by price. It illumines the hut, unbought
by toil. Such is Christ.

Sinner, do you crave this precious treasure 2 Open
the casement of the heart, and it is yours. “Come
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ye, buy wine and milk, without money and without
price.” Waste not, then, time in seeking a price for
Him, compared with whom an- angel’s worth is nothing
worth.

All your fancied merits are only demerit. Your
best is sin, and will you offer sin for Christ? DPlead
misery and take mercy. DBewail darkness and e will
give you light. Al who bask in 1lis joyous rays wn
one in this testimony. Each sings, My treasure is a
free-grace gift. 1le loved me, because Ile would luve
me ; e called me, because Ile would eall me; He
blessed me, because He would bless me; Ile savel
me, beeause e would save me; e shone into my
soul, because He would shine.  When I was darkness
e said, “Let there be light : and there was light”
and the light was Ilimself.

Dut as the sun is seen by its own light, su Christ
reveals not perils only, but Himself. 1le shows 1is
cross—the glorivus proof of boundless love.  Ile¢ shous
His blood—the precious payment of all debts. 1le
discloses the treasures of Ifis Wonl. Then testimonies,
and promises, and endearing calls, and soothing nutes
of comfort start into brilliant life, as bLeauties in the
sunlit landscape. Ife draws back the curtains of Ilis
heavens, and we see a reconciled God, and cateh the
glimpses of a weight of glory.

Reader, are you jouwrneying from light to light!
De not deceived.  There is the taper of reason.  Thi
guides to no haven. There are the many false lights
of error.  They delude to vacks, and quicksands, and
whirlpools of destruction. Vain meteors glare from
many pulpits, and in many books. The self-pleased
votaries of forms and superstitions are dazzled by the
tinsel of a fictitious cross. Beware! there is but one
sun in the firmament. So there is but one Christ ir
the Dible—one Christ of the Spirit—one Christ of the
Father—one Christ of the saved.

Is your darkness passed away ¢ Tt is so, if you sec
this one Sun of Rightecousness, and hate sin, and
crucify the flesh, and trample on the world. It is so,
if you joy in Iis leams, thirsting for clearer know
ledge, and a Dbrighter path. Dut perhaps you lowe
darkness rather than light, because your deeds arc §
evil. Ah! think how fearful is the broad road! It
gocs straight down into the abyss, which is outer dark-
ness, and where is weeping and gnashing of tecth fur
cver. Stay, I bescech you. Will you not turnte
“the true Light?”

Deliever, you see the sunny spot which is your
home. In your full joy remember that this garder
of the Lord is a place of work, and not of sleep.
Your light is come, that yon may arisc and shin.
You are light, that others may be light through you.
Say not, It is not mine to create or to confer light.
True; but it is yours to reflect it. The planet casls
back rays. ‘Che mirror returns the image. The
Christian shows forth Christ. Say not, I moveamong §
the blind. True; but your Sun gives sight as well as
light. You saw nothing until Ilc said, Sce. Give
Iim no rest, until in your family, in your ncighbour
hood, in your country, throughout the world, 1iis voice
be heard, Let there be sight; and there will be
sight : Let there he light ; and there will be light.
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i le wourd answer, “I dare not think of any such
thing for comfort ; only Jesus Christ, and what Ile

3 him, which he often termed “his best friend, next

} relurned from the sermons, he would say to them,

3 3ave him account of what they had heard, he would

i have need of them.”

j in the frec grace of God.”

E labours and the good he had done, his answer was,

FRIENDLY
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¥ CHOICE SAYINGS.
B0y

'. Aareey has the sustaining power
C of the Gospel been more
strikingly shown than in the
death of good Dr. Gouge, of
Blackiriars. When old and dy-
ing, he was sore afilicted with
painful maladies; yet though,
by reason of his pains, he
was often heard to groan, he
never once gruntbled against
the dispensation of God. lle
never cricd ont, @ great suf-
Jerer, but often @ great sinner ;
vet still comforted himself that there is a great
Saviour.  In his greatest torments he would say,
“Well, yet in all these there is nothing of hell, or
of God’s wrath. Ol, my soul, he silent, be patient.
It is thy God and Xather that thus orders thine
estate ; thou hast deserved much more. It is enough
that thou art kept out of hell; though thy pains be
mievous, yet they are not intolerable ; thy God affords
some intermissions ; e will turn it to thy good, and
at length put an end {o all”

In his greatest pains, he often used holy Job’s
words, “Shall we reeeive good from the hands of
the Lord, and not evil also?” When any of his
friends would have comforted him, with telling him
of his eminent gifts and service in the minisiry,

hath done and endured, is the ground of my sure
comfort.” The thoughts of death were pleasant to

anto Jesus Christ.” And he would bless God that
lie had nothing to do but to die.

Dr. Iarris, head of Trinity College in Oxford, in
his Jast sickness, used to exhort all around him to get
faith above all things. “Itis” said he, “your vietory,
your peace, your life, your crown, and your chiefest
picce of spiritual armour. Howbeit, get on all other
picces, and go forth in the Lord’s might ; stand to the
fight, and the issue shall be glorious. Only foraet
not to call in the help of your General ; doall for Tim,
and under Him.”

On the Lord’s day he would not have any kept
from the ordinances on his account ; and when they

“Come, what have ye for me?” And when any

resume the heads thereof, and say, © Oh, what excellent
traths are these ! Lay them up carefully, for you will

When friends came to visit him, he would say,
“I cannot speak, but I can hear”  Being asked
where his comfort lay, e answered, “In Christ, and

One telling him he might take much comfort in his

of them, they are so mixed with sin, I have done
nothing for God as T ought. Oh! loss of time sits
very heavy upon my spirit—work, work apace ; ussure
yourselves, nothing will more trouble you when you
come to dic than that you have done no more for
God, who has done so mueh for you.”

In all the later wills which he made, he took care
this legacy should still be inserted: * Item, I bequeath
to all my children, and to their childven’s children, to
cach of them = Bible, with this inseription, ¢ None but

Christ t' ¥
c——— e

ADAM AND CHRIST.

pay falls, and in him the world is cast down.
Christ stands, and in Iim all 1lis seed lift up
the head. Xe appearsin flesh the common
Ilead of IIis adopted. As such, e strides in trivanph
over every assault of Satan.  As such, Ie moves in
one unbroken, perfect course of pure and perfect love.
God’s fullest will is the one movement of is heart.
His every member shaves the victory and is rightcous
in the Righteousness. )
Thus cach true believer boasts, “In the Lord have
I Righteousness,” and knocks at heaven’s gate with
the unanswerable plea, In Christ, my law-fulfilling
surety, I bring the Righteousness of God. Great was
the loss in Adam ; but far greater is the gain in Christ.
So, too, as a common person 1le hangs upon the
cross. In Him Ilis people sulfer unto death. In Him
they exhaust the cup of wrath. In IIim they taste the
bitter pains which sin deserved. Tn Him they pay
the uttermost farthing into the scales of justice. In
Him they endure, until each attribute of God requires
no more. Thus cach child of faith exclaims, with
adoring praise, “I am crucified with Christ.” Who
can lay anything to the charge of onc who in Christ
is discharged of all? In Adam we merit all wrath.
In Christ we undergo it.
Christ rises from the dead. The icy bands cannot
detain Him. DBut still e holds 1is people in Him-
self.  In Ilim each sees an earnest of that resurrection
mom, in which this corruptible shall put on incorrup-
tion, and death shall be swallowed up in victory. In
Adam we crumble in the grave. In Christ we find
it the gate of life. In Adam we lic down in beds of
darkness. In Christ we put on light as our robe for
ever.
Reader, it is a clear fact that natural bivth has
brought you into the old world of sin. How im-
portant the question, Ias spiritnal birth translated
you into the new world of grace? Tt is so, if you are
Christ’s—and you are Christ’s, if Christ is yours—
and Chist is yours, if 1le dwell in the heart by faith
unfeigned ; and faith is unfeigned which ventures on
Him, and ventures wholly ; which loves Him fully;
which hears Ilis voice and follows Ilim.
If this evidence be absent, you are still in a Jand
of ruin. And will you tarry a wretched wreck? Oh!!
cry to im, who always helps the helpless ab their
cry Seek life from Him, who is the Lord of life.

“Allis nothing without a Saviour; without Him my
best works would condemn me. Oh! I am ashamed

.-

Apply for quickening to 1lim, who is the quickening
Spirit.
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Mungo Park left in the Desert.

ONLY TRIFLES.

A\ 7neEN Mungo Park was traversing the wilds
of Africa for the purpose of ascertaining
the source of the XNile, one day he sunk

fainting on the sand, overcome by exhaustion and

pain. At that moment, a small plant of moss, growing
amongst the sand, caught his eye, and inspired him
with fresh vigour.

“Can  that God,” thought he, “who provides
nourishment for this tiny plnt in such a wilderness,
suffer me to perish? No, 1 cannot think so. Ile who
gives it sustenance must and will also protect me.”

Nor was he mistaken ; in a short time he was per-
ceived by a poor negro woman, who took him home
with her and supplied his wants,

When Michael Angelo, the great sculptor, was
employed on one of his noblest works of art, a
friend called in to see him, and during his visit
cxpressed great surprise at finding his statue appar-
mily just the same as when he had seen it a few
weeks before.

“ Stay, my friend,” said the artist; I can assure
you I have been hard at work wpon it since I saw
youlast. T have deepened this furrow on the brow,
and slightly depressed the eyelid; I have added
another line to the month, and "

“Yes, yos” said his friend, “T see all that, bLut
they are only trifles”

“That is true,” replied Michael Angelo ; “ still it is
these trifles which make perfection, and do you call
perfection a trifie?”

The grand truth thus taught by the intelligent
artist must often have been excmplified in our lives,
and constant experience shows us that “trifles make
the sum of human happiness.” Indeed, how insig-
nificant appears the loss of a button or a string, and
yet it may be just sufficient to throw us off our guard,
and overthrow our last portion of good humour.

A harsh look, a peevish word, a frown, are often
important items in our daily self-cxamination. While,
on the other hand, onc trifling act of kindness may
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cause the widow’s heart to sing for
joy. 1low small a thing appears
sprig of moss, yet that was sufficient
to cheer the heart of one noble
wanderer.

Again, to come to everyday life,
how important is the influence that
trifles assume! A glove mended
or a button stitched on for one, a
pocin read aloud or a hymn suug
to another, or a bunch of fresh
violels presented fo a third ; a new
ribbon given to the young, or a pai
of warm gloves provided for th
old; or a smile, a kind word, an
encouraging remark bestowed on
any one—who can deny how de.
lightful are such trifles?

How very little they look apart;
but unite them, and, like the little
bits that compose mosaic work, how beautiful an
effect they produce! Leb us all, then, try to paint
as beautiful a picture of our lives as possible, never
forgetting to seek the aid of the Holy Spirit to bless
all our eftorts.

—

GOLD DUST.

—Go to God as a sinner, if you question your right
to go in any other character: He always receiveth
sinners.

—Whenever you feel your wants, remember then
God waits to be gracious.

—In ecvery company, remember you profess to be a
member of Christ, a son of God, a temple of the 1loly
Ghost.

—NXNever forget that Jesus had you in Ilis eye when
1Ie died on the cross.

—Christ left the cross and went to glory, that yeu
might take it and follow after Him.

—If you suffer for Christ, your sufferings arc called
the sufferings of Christ.

—A Christ-like sufferer is an honour to religion.
—Crowing Christians are little in their own eyes.
grown Christians are less than nothing.

—Ile that thinks much of himself 1s standing at a
great distance from God.

—The fountain of salvation is always open : you may
take of its waters freely.

—If you complain that you cannot sicp into the poo,
Jesus says, “Wilt thou be made whole ” e waits
for your answer.

—XNo state of soul is worse than luke-wanmness. Gl
cannot away with it: Ie says, “I would thou weit
cold or hot.”

—Jesus pleads for you when you¥cammot pray for
yourself.

—Clnist is able to help you, and as willing as Ieis
able: prove Ilim in every trial, put Ilim to the testin
your present distress.

—We can only cxalt the Redeemer’s grace as we sink
in our own estimation,
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MERCHANTS
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ESCAPE,

AND OTHER SKETCHES.
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UEN, in 1806, Gearge Moore was born, stories
2 of the old warlike times were still common.

—————— i e G0 e e v et A Sy s

He was driving toward the sea
and czriain destruction.

1

* clothes of the other side, which have been deposited

They formed part of the traditions of his -

south. The gamne of * Scots and Lnglish™ was the
favourite pastime of George and his companions. In
this survival of the old border warfare, the lads form

two partics, and a line is drawn, from cach side of

which the players rush and cndeavour to take the
FrienoLy Greerives. Mo, 796,

in a certain spot, or to make them prisoners.

Very little schooling fell to the boy’s share, for
any drunken reprobate or maimed incapable was
thought good enough for a schoolmaster. What little
learning he got was beaten into his head by a kind of
rude surgical operation. Iis instruclor was one
4 Blackbird Wilson,” who had acquired his nickname
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from his successful imitation of the notes of that
bird.  This man’s chief failing was his love of drink,
which his scholars were sent out to fetch three or
four times a day. “Ile used,” says My Moore, “ 1o
drive the learning into us with a thick ruler, which
he brought down sharply wpon owr backs. 1le often

sent the ruler flying amongst our heads. The
wonder is that he did not break our skulls.  Perhaps

he caleulated upon their thickness.” What marvel
that the lad acquired a distaste for learning, which he
afterwards bitterly regretted !

George was a younger son, and as such had no
carcer open before him at Mealsgate.  1learing that
a lad was wanted in a dimper’s shop at Wigton, he
offered his services, and was aceepted.  Wigton was
by no means a place of rustic innocence, and the boy
soon acquired the prevalent vices. le learned to
drink and gamble. IIe himself says, “My appren-
ticeship will not bear reflection. My master was
more thoughtless than myself. Ile gave way to
drinking, and set before mc¢ a bad example. I saw
nothing but wickedness and drinking.” In short, he
was on the high road to ruin, when he was suddenly
brought up in a singular manner. Ilis master had
heard of his nightly pursuits, and one evening
nailed up the window by which George usually
cntered the house in the carly morning. The boy,
however, was ecqual to the occasion. He climbed
over the roofs till he reached his master’s house,
when he let himself down and hung suspended by
the waterspout over the street, and with his left
foot pulling up an unfastened window, got in and
went to hed ! Iis master came up and looked at
him, and found him apparently asleep. The rest
may be told in his own words:—

“T managed to keep up the appearance as long as
he remained there. I heard him murmuring and
threatening that the moment I got up he would turn
me out of the place. This only served to harden
me.  But in the moruing the waits came round, play-
ing the ClLristmas carols. Strangely better thoughts
came over me with the sweet music. I woke to the
sense of my wrong-doing. I felt overwhelmed with
remorse and penitence. I thought of my dear father,
and feared that I might break his heart, and
bring his grey hairs with sorrow to the grmave. I
lay in bed, almost without moving, for twenty-four
lours. No one came near me; I was without food
or divink. I thought of what I should do when
I got up. If my master turned me off, I would
go stmightway to .\merica. I resolved, in any case,
to give wp card-playing and gambling, which, by
God’s grace, I am thankful to say I have famly
carried out.”

At the intercession of friends, his master refrained
from sending him home, but his character was
thoroughly changed. It was well for me,” he says,
“anl perhaps for many others, that all this occurred.
It has caused me, on many occasions, since I have
had hundreds of young men in my cmployment,
to forgive what I have scen wrong in their conduct,
and give them another chance.”

When his apprenticeship with the Wigton draper
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had expired, Moore came to London, a journey whicl
occupied him two days and two nights. A northem
lady had prophesied that he was to be “nowt or
soomat.” It seemed at first as if it were to be “ nowt.”
e could get no employment, though he applied to as
many as thirly drapers in one day. Ilis depression
was incereased by his accidentally hearing that he had
been sleeping in the very bed from which Thurtell,
the murderer of Weare, had been taken by the police
some time bLefore. Jusi as he began to despair, and
again to think of going to America, he found a
situation ; this was in an establishment in Scho Square
at a salary of £30 a year. Ilere occurred another
romantic episode. A lady with a little girl one day
centered the warchouse, and in answer to an inquiry,
he was told that they were “the governor’s ” wife and
daughter.  “If ever I marry,” said George, “that girl
shall be my wife !” Ile was terribly laughed at, but
it was no wild or improbable speech. It was the
foreshadowing of his fate. Yemrs afterwards that
girl did become his wife.

In 1826, the firm of Fisher, Stroud, and Robinson,
in Watling Street, was the first lace house in the city.
George obtained employment there, at a salary of
£40. He now regarded himself as a “made mnan,”
but he found he had many things to learn. “Ilis
intelligence had not been awakened. Indeed, of all
his brothers; he was the slowest to learn ; at school he
had Deen considered dull. e was much fonder of
bathing than of reading, of hunting than of learn-
ing.” So says Mr. Smiles ; and it is rather curious,
¢ asidering what the boy afterwards became, that he
considered himself wanting in accuracy, promptitude,
and quickness. He did his best to improve himself ;
he went to a night school, and frequently sat up
studying his lessons till the small hours of the
morning. _

On one occasion he was crossing Cumberland by
Carlisle, Maryporf, and Whitehaven, and being
pressed for time, he resolved to cut across the sands
to Lancaster, where he was then overdue. Ife was,
however, unaware how dangerous a thing it was he
proposed to himself ; for where the tide runs there i
a strip of land stretching away for miles, with the sea
only like a line of silver blue in the distance. If the
nin~ wiles that lics between Cartmel and Poulton le
Sands can be got over before the tide turns, it saves
fifty miles round ; but should the traveller be caught
before that distance is accomplished, it is almost
certain death to him.

It was this short cut that the merchant determined
upon. The sands had lorng been used as a sort of
desert highway. It was the custom to have a regular
auide, called the Carter, to attend and conduct
strangers across the sands, which were constantly
shifting. The register of the parish of Cartmel shows
that no fewer than a hundred persons have bheen
buried in the churchyard who were drowned in
attempting to cross the sands. As late as the spring
of 1857, a party of ten or twelve young men and
women, who were proceeding to the hiring market at
Lancaster, were overtaken by the tide, and the whole
of them were drowned.
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George Moore reached Cartmel toward evening.
Tle did not stop to inquire as to the state of the tide,
but drove at once to the sands. It was a reckless
undertaking, as he soon found out. 1le drove along
with lively speed. DBut he was scarcely half-way
across the sands hefore he saw the tide was turning.
The man who was with lim in the cariage jumped
out and went back, but the merchant, believing he
was on the right road, drove on.

The water came on like amill-race.  Dut he flogged
the horses as he had never done before. The sand
glipped under their feet. Then he turned them to
one side and drove then where their feet held. Now
the situation Lecame truly terrible.  The water gained
upon him, and the boxes behind him were swimming.
He was driving toward the sea and certain destruction.
At length he heard a loud shoute e looked round,
and descried through the haze a man on horseback,
shouting and waving his hands.

It was one of the mounted guides, stationed there
to watch the dangerous tracks. e spurred his horse
into the waves, and shouted to the driver of the
sinking carriage to follow him.

The merchant understood, and by sheer strength
pulled his now swimming horses in the direction of
Iand, and after a fearful struggle, thanks to the aid of
the guide, he was saved, but never to forget the peril
of Morccambe Sands.

In 1845, as Mr. Moore has himself recorded,
occurred a momentous change in his character. For
some time he had been the subject of religious
convictions. The ministry of the Rev. Daniel Moore,
and the conversation of the well-known “O0Id
Humphrey ” and others, were very helpful to him.
Of Mr. Moggridge he says, “ Iow I envied his mind
and heart! Yet he lived on only a scanty pittance.
e called upon me once when I was in a desponding
mood. How he comforted and supported me! He
was one of the most lovable old men I ever knew.
His mind was as pure as the snowdrop.”

Sumetimes he could not sleep at night from anxiety,
Lt would rise and pray for help from above.

At length comfort came to him. Light began to
davn on his soul. ®I am determined,” he says,
“fur the future, not to perplex my mind with seck-
ing for some extraordinary impressions, signs, or
tokens of the new birth. I believe the Gospel. I
love the Lord Jesus Christ. I receive with con-
filence the promise that ¢Ile that heareth My word,
and believeth on Ifim that sent Me, hath everlasting
life, and shall not come into condemmation, but is
passed from death unto life.””

Tor some time Mr. Moore was greatly depressed ;
but life and forlune were forthwith conseerated {o the
highest and best end.  The house in Dow Church-
yard became a model establishment, every effort being
made for the spiritual welfare of those in his
employment.  1lis native county too feit his bene-
ficent influence.

is life henceforth was a scries of deeds of un-
ostentatious benevolence-—schiools, the poor, the church,
philanthropic socicties of all kinds, experienced his
bounty. In Cumberland he found some of the

livings very ill endowed. M. Moore set the example
of reform by augmenting the income of his own
minister with an endowment of £300. In 1871 he
was seleeted as one of the almoners of Yuglish bounty
to the starving inhabitants of the French capital, and
performed this difficndt and Iaborious duty to the
satisfaction of both the subscribers and recipients of
his bounty. e was repeatedly asked to enter
Parliament, and to accept other public oflices, hut
preferred his own sphere of labour, as “merchant and
philanthropist.”

At length, in 1876, in his sixty-eighth year, the
end came, Standing in a Carlisle street, a runaway
horse knocked him down, and he received injuries
which in a few hours proved fatal. The sympathy
in the City of London was very marked. “When the
telegram arrived, ¢ George Moore is dead,” strong men
broke down and wept. Bow bells were tolled on that
November afternoon from three till four, and spread
the mournful news far and wide.”

So cnds the story of George Moore’s life. Inatime
when there are thousands of examples of the art of
acquiving wealth, it is refreshing to meet one example
of the art of wisely distributing it. Mr. Smiles
mentions that in one of his rooms hangs an illuminated
tablet, on which is inseribed the address on charity
written by St. Paul to the people of Corinth. At the
head of the tablet, in large bright letters, are the words,
“ Charity never faileth;” and at the end, “XNow
abideth faith, hope, and charity, but the greatest of
these is charity.” The words were an illustration of
Mr. Moore’s character. Ile took them to heart, and
tried to work them out into fact. Love to God and
the Saviour filled his heart. “To do good and to
communicate ¥ was the joy of his later life.

—_————

is sixty years ago since a little school-boy in

MISSIONARIES IN EAST AFRICA.
Q=
T
g“ Germany was looking over the maps of Africa.
All over the centre of the map he saw great
blank spaces, which were supposed to be arid sandy

deserts.  “T wonder,” he said, “if they are all deserts
as people say. Some day I should like to go and
see.”

That boy was Ludwig Krapf, and some years after
he was on his way to Africa as a missionary of the
Church Missionary Society. That was in 1837, four
years before Livingstone went out, and it was the
very year that Queen Victoria came to the throne of
England.  So that the whole opening up of the con-
tinent of Africa has taken place in the reign of our
heloved Queen. .

Krapf went first of all to Abyssinia, but was turned
out of the country through the intrignes of the
Jesuits. e visited many parts of Eastern Africa,
making in the next few years no less than thirty-six
distinct voyages along that coast, in the Red Sea or the
Indian Ocean. In the year 1844 he went down the
castern coast of Africa and landed at Zanzibar.

He ultimately scttled to take up his residence ab
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Mombasa, about 150 miles north of Zanzibar, and five
degrees south of the equat. . Abuut two months later
a little child was born to him there, and soon after he
buried both mother and child in that newly-found
home.  Then it was that out of lis bereaved heart lie .
sent Lome that noble and meworable wessage to the
committee of the Chuteh Missionary Society : © This
lonely grave is a sign that you have commenced the
struggle in this part of the world 5 and as the victories '
of the Churelr ave gained by stepping over the graves
of many of her members, you may e convineed that |
the hour is at hand when you are swmmoned ty the
conversion of Africa from its castern shore.”
The Society responded to that message by sending |
out another missionary, John Rebmann.  They worked |
well together, and made journeys together, for six 4
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" ensue, and that was a result we did not look for.
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The

Juurneys undertahen by the party with Keapf and

Rebmann resulted in marvellous geographical dis.

coveries.
Rebmann said @ ¢ We did not come here to make

weographical diseoveries , that did not enter our head.

We came simply to spread the kingdom of Christ.”
They ashed for souls for their hirve ; but in their case,
as in the case of Solumon, who asked neither wealth
nor fame—Gud gave what they asked for, and gave
also what they did not ask for.  God gave Krapf and
gave Rebmann a great name amonyg geographical

" discoverers, and their names are honoured by the

scientific world to the present day.
What was the result of their researches? A large
map was sent home by Rebmann, and was hung up

o e pimm — . ———
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Zanzibar, on the East Coast of Africa.

years, into the interivr—so far as they could reach— |
and made carcful inguirics, the result of which was
the formation by them of a very grand plan indeed.
This was no less than the establishment of a chain of
mission stations right across Africa.

To plead on behalf of this plan Krapf paid his first
visit to this country. After full consideration it was
adopted, and a party, consisting of missionaries and
nechanics, was selected to go with them.

That missionary band went out in the true mission- |
ary spirit; but death, sickness, desertion, privation,
and trials of various kinds pressed upon them, and
the mission for the time was a failure. For twenty |
years the practical result, in a missionary sense, was ;
very small.  One very important result, however, did
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in the rooms of the Ruyal Gevgraphical Society. It
shuwed a great inland sea in the heart of Africa.  This
roused a desire on the part of other travellers to go
and see.  First Burton and Speke; then Speke and
Grant ; afterwards Baker. Then Livingstone came up
from the South, and cntered on the exploration of
the great lake region.

In later years came Cameron and Stanley, and
many others ; and they found, not dry, arid, sandy
desert, but a fertile region, teeming with multitudes
of human beings. So the very heart of the interiox
of this vast continent has been openecd up, as the
result of the devoted labours of these solitary men,
who went forward in the simple desire to win souls for

Christ. From Address by Eugene Stock, at Mildmay Conference.
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THE BOY ON THE ROCK.

rMosT all children like to go down on the sea-
shore.  Most children that live anywhere near

the sea-shore go down by the water very often

in summer, and think it great fun to run up and down
on the beach, and write their names in the sand, and
dig out the little sand-hoppers and see them hop away,
and hunt for little fishes in the water that the tide has
left in the crevices of the rocks, and pick wp whole
handl)-erchiefs-full of shells and carry th~m home as
areat treasures.  They lay them away in the cupboard,
and soon forget them. At last the shells find their
way into the gamel, where they lie with

! the shore and wades vut toward the rock.

The water
comes up to his knees, up to his thighs, up to his
waist, up to his breast, but there it stops. 1lle cowmes
close to the rock, and holds out his hands, and says,
“ Come into wy arms, my httle fellow, and I'll carry
you safe ashore.”

Now what dues the boy do? Does he sit down
and cry, amd say, “L'm not surry enough that I came
out here; when I feel a little worse about it, I’ll let
youl” Dues he reply, “I don’t feel my danger
cenough yet ; when I aw alittle more scared, I'll come 77
Does he say, “ I don’t want you to carry me; if you
will only take hold of my hand and help me a little,

the rest of the rubbish till the next house-
cleaning.

Now suppose that a little boy goes
down to the shore some day, and after
wandering about the heach for some time,
he finds a long styip of sand running out
into the sea. The tide has gone out
and left it bare. And at the end of it
there is a large Jow rock. He thinks
that he would like to stand on that rock.
So he runs along the strip of sand, and
soon finds himself on the rock, with
water all around, except behind him,
where the sand is on which he came,
I stands there for a fow moments,
watiLiing the ships far off un the sea,
then he looks at the waves that are
cently breaking on the rock at his feet;
then he stoops down and pukes the
seaweed that clings to the side of the
muk, and breaks open some of the little
lonpets that serm to grow out of the
rock, they stick to it so tightly.

Then he thinks that it would be good
fun to bathe his feet; so he sits down
and pulls off his shoes and stockings,
and finds a good place to sit on the edge
of the rock, and hangs his feet ovey,
and paddles and splashes about in the
water. Two or three times he has to
move a little farther back, and a little
higher, to keep out of the way of the
waves ; but it does not occur to him that
the water is getting higher.

At last he is tired of having his feet
in the water; and so he puts on his
shoes and stockings, and ‘hinks that he will go
back to the beach again, and go home ; but there is
no longer any strip of sand to be seen. While he
has been idly playing in the water, the tide has
been coming in, and now the waves are running all
over the sand, and the rock itself is almost covered.
What shall he do? e tries to wade ashore; but as
he steps down into the water, he finds it deep, deep,
and he does not know but the very next step he will
go in over his head, and be drowned. He draws back
on the rack again, and begins to call out as loud as he
can for help.

Presently a tall strong man comes running down to

I think I can get ashore; I don’t believe I shall e

drowned, though the water #s over my head?” Ioes
he say, “If God means to save me, I shall be saved ;
I'm not going to do anything about it. No, thank
you, sir, Il wait and seel”

If he should do any of those things, wouldn’t you
think that he was very foolish? But he says, “ Thank
you, sir; I should like very much to have you take me
ashore ; you can do it, T know, and I believe that you
will.”

And so he trusts the man, jumps into his ams,
and lets the man carry him ; and the man takes him in
his strong arms, and carries him safely to the shorve,
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Now tlus is precisely what Jesus Christ wants to do
for us.  We are all of us sinners, and we are all of us
riined and lost, unless we can find some way fo be
forgiven and saved.  There is not one child wlo does
not need & Saviour, or who will not be lost for ever
without one.

We cannot save ourselves from the power of sin,
Wwe cannoh obtain cternal life, nor fit owrselves for
heaven by our own works, But Jesus Christ comes
to us and says, “L have forgiveness for you; I can
save you from your sins; I can give untv yuu cternal
life ; I can strengthen and hielp you, Ouly trust Me,
and everything you need, pardon, peace, life, salvation,
grace, and glory shall be yours. I will give them to
you. Unly believe and follow Me.”

There is only one way for any one, old or young,
to como to Christ. And that is to come as little
children ; for Jesus says, “ Lxcept ye be converted,
and become as little children, ye shall not enter into
the kingdom of heaven,” What is it to become as
little children? It is to lecome simple, humble,
trustful. A child, such as Jesus spoke of, is free
from pride, does not exalt itself, trusls simply and
fully in its father and mother. We must become
like little children if we would enter the kingdom of

heaven.
—— s e

CHRISTIAN VALOUR.
%ﬂlﬂ King of France oifered De Condé his chuice

of three things .—First, tu gu to mass; second,

to die; or, third, to be Imprisoned for life.
The answer was: “With regard to the first, I am
fully detenmined never to go to mass; and as to the
other two, I am so perfectly indifferent that I leave
the choice to your Majesty.”

— e

PARSON MORGAN'S CRAB-STICK.

»,

N 1795 I was obliged to go to Irland on sume

}‘ unpleasant business. On my return I visited

certain friends in North Wales, and among
them a worthy lady, Mrs. Griffiths, living near
Carnarvon. Some friends joining us, we resolved
to go on Sunday morning to church at Llanberis.
The clergyman was the Rev. W. Morgan, of whom,
some years before, I had heard my father speak in
terms of praise.

The road lay over the skirts of Snowdon, a
very rocky, and in some places precipitous, passage ;
but our Welsh ponies carried us safely. When we
arrived the service had just begun, and as soon as
we had disposed of our horses we entered the church.
I was much struck by the appearance of the con-
gregation, They scemed all very devout, and some
grave white-bearded old men sat by the communion
table. Only one more fashionable-lovking gentleman
was there, Mx. Jones, inspector of the mines.

After the service we were all introduced to M.
Morgan, and though Mr. Jones offered us better fare,
we preferred accepting Mr. Morgan’s invitation to his
poor meal of potatoes and fat bacon. Huwever, M1,
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Jones® civility was not lost upon us, for we took onp
tea with him ; and as my intention was on the follow-
ing day to mount to the top of Snowdon, he readily
offered me cvery facility.

My party returned to Drwys-y-Coed, as wo had
arranged, and I spent the night in Mr. Morgan’s
cottage. IIis conversation was useful and edifying
but his situation affected me. is curacy brought
him the large sum of twenty-four pounds per annum!
Iis som, a lad about sixteen, whom he had placed
with an apothecary at Bangor, had been obliged, by
a consumptive complaint, to return to his father's
house.

Though Sunday had been a most glorious day, and
the summit of Snowdon appeared bright, promising a
continuation of fair weather, Monday morning was
ushered in by a thick fog, which turned into continual
rain. My plan was frustrated, and instead of ascend-
ing the mountain I entered the mines, which Mr
Jones with great politeness offered to show me,

After dinner I was accompanied by my host to the
skirts of Snowdon, a miner's boy being engaged to
conduct me to a place where my horse was waiting for
me, to carry me to Drwys.y-Coed.

On taking leave of Mr. Morgan, I compelled him to
aceept of all the money I had in my pocket, as I could
not have supported the idea of having spunged upon
the poor man. The miner’s boy went with me all
the way to Mrs. Griffiths, and on his retwrn 1 senta
ncat cane I had brought with me to Mr. Margan as o
keepsake, and kept a rough crab-stick he had lent me
to walk with, as the rain had made the rocks and
roads very slippery. This stick proved a fruit-bearing
trec to the poor curate, as you will be glad to
hear.

I carried Mr. Morgan’s crab-stick with me to
London, and it stood for some time in a corner of my
study. One morning, in very wet weather, I had
occasion to walk down the Strand, and happening to
spy the old crab as I was leaving the room, though
not in general used to walk with a stick, I took it
with me. It reminded me, as I walked along, of
Llanberis, and I conceived an idea of assisting the
poor curate, by making a little collection for him
among my friends.

The first person I called upon was Mr. Jones, of
Cockspur Street, the well-known silversmith to the
king. I gave him some account of my journey, and
laid before him Mr. Morgan’s case. e observed that
he was willing to give his guinea towards my collec-
tion, but that I had it in my power to serve my
friecnd much more cffectually by recommending him
to the Society for the Relief of the Toor Yious
Clergy.

On my oljjecting that, as I was no subscriber, I had
not interest enough to succeed upon such a recom-
mendation, he replied that every member of the com-
mittee was my personal friend ; which, indeed, I
found to be true. I went immediately to Mr. Cecil,
and was directed by him to the Rev. I, Foster, the
sceretary, who put me in the way of doing what was
required.

Accordingly, I wrote a letter in Mr. Morgan’s name,




FRIENDLY GREETINGS.

and forwarded it to him, requesting him that, if he
approved it, and fonnd it to be strietly true, he would
capy, sign, and senel it back to me. On its return, T
accompanied it with a private letter to Mr. Foster, in
which I gave him rather a playful account of my visit
to Llanberis.

Some days after, 2 member of the committee met
me, and told me how much they had been amused by
my curious letter to Mr. Foster. I was rather alarmed
to find that my private correspondence was thus mude
public ; but, he added, it had put them all in good
hwnour, and that I should soon hear that my friend
had been well treated.

In fact, twenty guineas were sent to him for present
relief, and he received a pension of sixteen pounds per
annvm, as long as he made application for it.

I never think of the fruits of poor Mr. Morgan's
crab-stick without thankfulness to God, that I was su
highly favoured as to become the instrument by which
a poor servant of Christ was helped in his necessitius.
His gratitude for the unexpected relief was un-
bounded. Rev. C. J. LaTrole.

—

GOD’S LOVE TO YOU.

ou had no love to God ; but yet Ile has exercised
unspeakable love to you. You have con-
temned God, and set light by Ifim; but so
great a value has God's grace set un you and your
lappiness that you have been redeemed at the price of
the blood of His own Sun. You chose to be with
Satan in his service ; Lut yet Gud hath made you a
joint heir with Christ of His glory.

You were ungrateful for past mercies ; but yet God
not only continued those mercies, but Lestowed unspeak-
ably greater mercies upon you. You refused to hear
when God called ; but yet He has manifested Ilis
infinite mercy in the exercise of it towards you, You
have rejected Christ, and set Him at nought; and
yet He has become your Saviour. You have de-
stroyud yourself, but yet in God has been your help,

God has magnified is free grace towards you, and
not tu othiers ; because He has chosen you, and it hath
pleased Him to set His love upon you.

For love of e Ho bled,
For love of me Ho died :

*T'was love that bowed His fainting head,
And pierced His sacred side.

Oh, what cause is here for praise! What obligations
are upon you to hless the Lord, who hath dealt boun-
tifully with you, and to magnify His holy name!
What cause for you to praise im in humility, to walk
humbly before God, and to be conformed to Hisimage.
“That thou mayest remember, and be confounded,
and never open thy mouth any more, because of thy
shame, when I am pacified towards thee for all that
thou hast done, seith the Lord God.”

You should never open your mouth in boasting or
self-justification ; you should lie the lower before God
for His mercy to you. DBut you have reason, the more
abundantly for your past sins, to open your mouth in

Gud’s praises, that they may be continually in your
mwuth, buth here and tu all eternity, for Iis rich, un.
speakable, and sovereign werey to you, wheteby He,
and I alune, has made you to differ from others.

—ete(—

SIR DAVID BREWSTER.

AtELy has England’s roll of the
great and good been honoured
by a more worthy name than
that of Sir David Drewster.
o was one of the foremost
men of science of our day,
being the only one beside
Michael Faraday who ever
took all the three medals
given by the Royal Society
to distinguished men. e
was modest as well as pious,
as the following account of
his Jast illness will prove.
Every reader may well pray, “Let me die the death
of the righteous, and let my last end be like his ! ”

The eminent physician, Sir J. Y. Simpson, himself
a devoted Christian, thus speaks :—

“Sir David Brewster must have been originally en-
dowed with a robust and iron constitution. Few men
ever reached the age of ciglity-seven with an intellect
so unimpaired and an ear sv acute. In later years,
however, he had repeated attacks of serious illness.
He died of an attack of pneumonia and brouchitis.
A rigor, ushering in the fatal illness, occurred eight
days previous to death. TFrom the date of its
occurrence he felt and stated that the grasp of the
cold hand of death was now fixed upon him, and that
he had very few days to live.  Yet, though fecble and
weak, he rose and worked for a few hours daily.
Three days before he died he insisted on dressing and
going into Li> study, where he dictated several fare-
well letters, and amongst others, one to his friend,
Dr. Balfour.  ¢Permit me,” he pleaded with those
around Lim, and who anxiously wished him to rewain
quiet, ¢permit me to rise once more, for I have still
a little work to do. T know,” he added, ‘it is the
last time I shall ever be in my study.’

Towards the end of that day’s exertions his friend
and pastor, Mr. Cousin, visited him. My race,’ said
he to Mr. Cousin, “is now quite run. I am now of
no use either to myself or to others, and I have no wish
tu linger longer here.’ ¢ Yet,” he added, after a while,
‘yet it is not without a wrench that onc parts from
all those he has loved so dearly.’

To Mr. Phin, and other clerical friends, he freely
expressed in these his last days the unbounded and
undoubting faith of a very humble and a very huppy
Christian. No shadow of doubt ever once scemed to
cloud his mind. In his march toward and through
the river of death it scemed, as I heard a friend
remark, as if Chaist were ever whispering into his ear,
¢Fear thou not, for I am with thee.’

‘I have, he remarked to me, ‘been very happy
103
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here; but I shall svun Le inﬁnitcly happier there
with my Saviour and Creator”  As death drew more
and more nigh, the one idea of his Saviour, and of
his being  speedily and eternally with 1lim, grew
stronger and more absorbing,

lis elder daughter arrived from a great distance
ahout twenty four hours bufore Le dicds ‘e often,
she writes to we, “during  that time spoke of the

different s of Lis faily whom Tie would et

in heaven, Gione of tlicee veeasivis lic patsed, and
seemed tu gath
wuonderful power wid clpliasis, T shall see Jesus tou
—dJesus who created all things—dJesus who made the
worlds—I shall sce Him
as Ie is.”
I said, “You will
understand evenytling
then;” and it seued
to me as if the “Oh

yes!” of his answer

ame out of the very

fulness pf (c'mto::t. Eeclesastes 5. 10.
Onee I said to him, “ I e
wish all learned men F you've any tash to dv,

had your simple faith.”

Again there was the
pause, and each word
was dropped out with
a  never-to-be-forgotten
weight of meaning: “1
have had the light for
many years, and oh'
how bright it is. I
feel so safe, so per-
fectly safe, so perfectly

If you've anything

up los steenpthe to say, with o,

WITH
AL YOUR MIGHT. <&

Let me whisper, fricnd, to you,

If you've anything to say,
True and needed, yea or nay,

to lore,
As n blessing from above,

If you've anything to give,
That another's Joy may e,

If you know what torch to lizht,
Gunling othera through the night,

If you'se any debt to pay
Rest yau neather night nor day,

If you'se any oy to hold

amd nmr\'cllous works, and he answered, ¢ Yes, T fuund
them to be great and marvellous, and I have felt them
to be His.’

As a physician, T have often watched by the
dying, but I have never seen o death-bed scene more
fuil of pure love and faith than his. 1lis death-hed
was indeed @ senwon of unapproachable coguenue
and pathus in its silence as well ws in his words,
For there Le lay, this greatest and most illustrivus
of mudern philusopliers, this huary  graml  aide
privst  of suicney,  passing  fearlesaly  through  th
valley of deatly, sustained and gladdened with the
allsimple ad allsalliciont Christian  faith of
very child; and looking
forward with unclouded
intellect, and  hriglt
atd liappy prospedts, o
the mighty clange that
was abuut to carry him
from time to cternity.

‘1 feel, writes the
lady whose note I have
last quoted, ¢I feel that
words exptless very little
of that death-bed; for
the marvellous triumph
of mind over matter, of
grace over nature, was
shown, not so much in
words as in the whole
spitit of the scene. I
never saw a soul actually
pass away before ; but I
thank God I have been
present when his passed

..t-’v,-‘n

&
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Do it.

e
QL.

Say it

Love it.

”

Give it.

ke - O,
oo 5

Light at.

Pay 1t.

lmppy.” ! Neat your heart, lest it grow culd,  Hold it, away. The Sight was a

A near connection, If yotive any grief to meet, cordial from leaven to
Lut nut a relative, who At the loting Father's fudt, Mect it. me. I believed Lefo,
in former years often 11 youre gven hght to sec Lut now I have scen

lived in  his house,
and latterly formed one
of the three loving
watchers by his death-
bed, writes me this
characteristic and strik-
ing ancedote. ¢ When
we were living in his
house at St. Andrews,
twelve years ago, he
was much occupied with
the microscope; and, as was his custom always,
he used to sit up studying it after the rest of the
houschold had gone to bed. I often crept back into
the room, on the pretence of having letters to write or
something to finish, but just to watch him. After
a little he would forget that 1 was there, and I
have often seen him suddenly throw himself back
in his chair, lift up his hands, and exclaim,
“Good God! Good God! how marvellous are Thy
works ¢ 7’

Remembering these scenes, I, on Sunday morning
(the day before he died), said to him that it had been
given to him to show forth much of God’s great
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What a hild of God should be,
Whether ife is bright or dicar,
There's a message, sweet and clear,
Whaspered down to every car,

|
?
|
|

See it, that Christ has truly

abolished death.’

Sir David Drewster
appears to have left a
deep, and touching, and
marvellous lesson, alike
in his life and in his
death. In hislife he has
shown us what a gifted
and gigantic intelleet can
cifect, when conjoined
with industry and energy, in the way of unveiling and
unfolding the sccret Jaws and phenomena of nature.
In his death he has shown us that one, possessing an
intellect so gifted and so gigantic, could possess also
and lean upon the faith of a pure and simple-hearted
Christian. That faith made to him the dreaded dark-
ness of the valley of death a serene scene of beauty
and brightness. May God grant that it do so to
every onc of us! Iis spirit even now seems to me to
be beckoning on the votaries of literature and science,
here and elsewhere, along that path which he has so
gloriously trodden—upward, and heavenward, and
Christward.”

Hear it.

RO e
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A welcome visitor,

§ Australian settler, with whom the Tlev.
% Samuel Leigh was brought into contact in the
course of his evangelistic excursions, had
reduced himself to a state of necessity and degradation
by the habit of intexication. The singular cause
which led, under I'rovidence, to the abandonment of
his ruinous excesses affords a striking illustration of
that well-known passage of Seripture in which the
drankard is wamned to bewarc of the deceitful and
insidious cup, which, however sparkling to the eye
and exciting to the taste, “at the last biteth like a
serpent, and stingeth like an adder.”
The Lord having raised up two or three lay

helpers, says his biographer, Mr. Leigh purchased a ]

Frienory CRreerings. No. 797.

horse and began to make excursions into the country.
A gentleman in Sydney expressed 2 wish that he
would visit a friend of his at the settlement of
Castlercagh, and gave him a letter of introduction.

M. Leigh mounted his horse, and reached Castle-
reagh late in the evening. On riding up to the fence
enclosing the premises, he observed a farmer standing
at the door.

“Siy,” said Mr. Leigh, “T have a letter from your
friend, Mr. M., of Sydney ; he wishes you toallow me
to preach to your people.”

The haughty settler replied peremptorily, “ I shall
do nothing of the kind.”

¢ Perhaps,” said Mr. Leigh, “you will be so kind as

107



— pre—— — -~

FRIENDLY GREETINGS.

to allow my horse to remain in your yard all night, and
permit me to sleep in your barn, I shall pay you
whatever you may demand for our acconnmodation.”

The farmer repeated, in a tone and with a vehe-
mence that settled the question, I will do nothing of
the kind.”

“Do you think,” inquired Mr V.eigh, ¢ that any one:
in the settlement will take me in for the night ?”

“How can I tell?” said the farmer, grufily. * There's
John Lees, over yonder, perhaps he might. Ile lives
about two miles off.”

Mr. Leigh turned his horse, and rode, as fast as the
entangling nature of the underwood would admit, in
search of the homestead: of John Lees.  On arriving at
his wood hut, ie knocked with the end of his whip at the
door, and. called out, “Will you receive a missionary?”

The door opened;, andi out came a little st*ff; ruddy |

lad, who laid! hold of the bridle with one land, and

the stirrup with the other, and said, “Get of; sir! my |

father will be glad: to see yow.”™
Mr. Leigh dismounted, and entered the hut. His
astonishment may well be conceived, when he observed

a number of persons sitting round a roughly-made |

table in the most orderly manner.

Directing the attention of the stranger to some books
that lay on the table, old Lees said, “We were just
going to have family worship. Perhaps you will have
1o objection to take that duty off my hands?”

“ Not at all,” said Mr. Leigh, and when the
other members of the settler's family came in
from the next room, he took up the Bible, opened
it on Isaiah xxxv.: *“The wilderness and the solitary

place shall be glad for them; and the desert shall

rejoice and blossomr as the rose” Iere he was

obliged to pause, and allow the tears to flow, until |

he could again command the power of utterance.
IIe then procecded with the second verse: “It shall
blossom abundantly, and rejoice, even with joy and
singing : the glory of Eebanon shall be given unto it
the excellency of Carmel and Sharon, they shall see the
glory of the Lord, and the excellency of our God :”
but he could proceed no further.

A little while before, he had felt himself to be a
stranger in a strange land, enclosed in the woods of
Australia at a late hour, and without a home: now he
was in Bethel.

When they rose from their knees, the farmer crossed
the floor, and seizing Mr. Leigh's hand, squeezed it
until he felt as if the blood were dropping from the
points of his fingers.

“We have been praying for three years,” said Lees,
¢ that God would send usa missionary ; now that you
are come, we are right glad to see you. We had not
ceven heard of your arrival in the colony)” After
supper they retired to rest, exclaiming, “ We have seen
strange things to-day!” .

Next day Lees gave the missionary an account of
the circumstances under which he became serious.  Ile
was formerly a soldier, belonging to the New South
Wales Corps. After the corps was disbanded, the
Government granted him a small allotment of Jand,
with some other aid, to commence the *settler’s life.”
He married, and soon had a rising family.
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Affer hard work, several aeves of tall fvees were
felled by his own axe, and the timber burnt of.  1lis
live.stock increased, ‘ud he began to thrive. Dut his
former propensity fo. trong drink, checked for a while
by industry, again developed itself, and grew on him,
till he bore all the marks of a reckless confirmed
drunkard. .

And so it happened in his case, as in a thousand
others, one useful article after another went, till part
of his land and all his live stock were gone, except
one pig, now fat, and ready for the knife. The un.
happy man was contemplating the sale of this last pig,
to pay off a debt which he had contracted for spirituous
liquors, when a circumstance occurred which changed
the whole course of his future life, and, we belicve,
his final destiny.

While in bed one night, in a sound sleep, his mind
wandered to the usual place of comviviality : he was
in the act of grasping the spirit bottle to fill another
glass, when, to his terror, he observed a snake rising
out of the bottle with expanded jaws, and striking its
fangs in all directions. Its deadly eye, flashing fire,
was fixed upon him, and occasioned a convulsive
horror, which awoke him ; he thanked God it was
but a dream ; yet the impression then made wupon his
mind could never be obliterated. He. regarded the
whole scene as indicating the inseparable connection
between intemperance, suffering, and death. The
more he reflected upon it, the more deeply was he
convinced of his guilt and danger.

His distress of mind so increased, that he resolved
to go over to Windsor, a distance of twelve miles, to
consult the assistant colonial chaplain.  That gentle-
man spoke carnestly and kindly to him, recommend-
ing the reading of the Scriptures, much prayer, and a
believing appropriation of the promised mercy of God
in Christ Jesus. ¢ Having obtained help of God,”
he continued in the diligent use of these means up
to the time of Mr. Leigh’s arrival.
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THE BRUISED REED.

fm the most part is in some
misery, as those were that
came to Christ for help ; and
by misery brought to see sin,
the cause of it. Fer, what-
cver pretences sin maketh,

= yeb Dbruising or breaking is
the end of it. e is sensible of sinand
misery even unto bruising ; and seeing
no help m himself, is carried with rest-
less desire to have supply from another,
with some hope which a little raiseth
him out of himself to Christ; though he dareth not
claim any plesent interest in IIu; "merey.

This bruising is required before conversion, that so |
the Spirit may make way for Hinisélf into'ttho ‘lxenri ‘
by levelling all proud high thoughts, and that we may
nnderstmul ourselves to be \\lnt indceil we are ‘by,
nature,  We love to wander, till God sbruiseth iifs by
one cross or other, and then we bethiitk oursﬁlvcs and !
come home like the prodigal. A ‘harvellous hard -
thing it is to bring a dull and = s]ufﬁmg ‘heart to cry ;
\nth feeling for mercy. Our hem‘tg, like malefnctors,
until they be beaten from all shifts, never cry for the
merey of the judge.

Likewise this dealing of God Hoﬁh esfdlihé}nusvmure
in His ways, having had knocks “nll ‘bmmm"s i our
own ways. This is the cafie off Ef ‘rdlapses and
apostacies, because men nevay, pmarted ﬁor sin at the "
first ; they were not long onix Oér thé lash of
the law.  Hence this mfonor "\vox‘k aI ﬂhe ‘Spmt in
“bringing down high thouglits” i§ amécssary before
enversion. And, for the most part, 'ﬁheTHdly ‘Spirit, to '
further the work of conviction of - ‘mn, joineth some -
wﬂllctlon, which, being sanctified, hdﬂh a healing and
purging power.

Henee we learn that we must mot Jpass too hard
judgment upon ourselves or othors, when God doth -
exercise us with bruising upon bmiising, There must
be a conformity to our Head, Clirist, who was bruised
for us; that we may know&mwmiudh we are bound
unto Hnn Profane spirits, ignorant of God’s ways in
bringing His children to heaven, -consure broken-
hcarted Christians for desperate persons, when God is
about a gracious work with them. It is no easy
matter to bring & man from nature to grace, and from
grace to glory ; so unyielding and untractable are our
hcarts

Well, then, we are assured that Christ will not
break the bruised reed. Physicians, though they may
put their patients to much pain, yet will not destroy
nature, but raise it up by degrees. A mother that
hath a sick and froward child will not therefore cast
it away. And shall there be more mercy in ihe
stream than in the spring? Shall we think there is
more mercy in ourselves than in God, who planted the
affection of merey in us?

But, for further declaration of Christ’s mercy to
all brmsed reeds, consider the comfortable relations
He hath ™ taken upon HMim of Husband, Shepherd,

AV

Brother, and the like, which e will discharge to the
utmost.

Consider His very name, Jesus, a Saviour, given to
Him by God Himself. Consider His office answereth
to His name, which is that Ie should heal the broken.
hearted. See the gracious manner of exccuting His
threefold office of Prophet, Priest, and King.

As a Prophet He came with blessing in Ilis mouth ;
blessed are the poor in spirit, for e invited those to
come o im whose hearts suggested most exceptions
against themselves, “Come unto Me, a)? ye that labour
and are heavy laden” Ifow did His bowels yearn
when He saw the people as sheep without a shepherd.
Ho never turned any back again that came unto Him,
though some went away of themselves.

Ie came to die as a Priest for Ilis enemies. In
the days of His flesh He dictated a form of prayer
wito His disciples, and put petitions unto God into
ithgix ~mouths, and His Spirit to intercede in their
‘hearts ; mqll now_ mukes intercession in heaven for
wesk ~Chnstum s : stnndmrf between God's anger and
them,; and shell “toars for those that shed Iis blood.

So".He s medk XKing. He will admit mourners
mto His presofice, ‘the poor and afllicted. As He
hath beams of majesty, so hath He bowels of wiercies
and comp"xssxon.

He is & Prince of Peace. Why was He tempted,
but that He might succour those that are tompted ?
‘What mercy may we not expect from so gracious a
Medintor, who todk our mature upon Hlm, that He
night be "mclous" He is a Physician good at all
dlseaseg, cspecml}y at the binding up of o broken
‘heart. [HIe died tihat He might heal our souls with
His omeblood, and save us from that death which we
were 'the procurers-of ourselves, by our own sins.

AnQ haf Fe not the same heart in heaven? His
ndvuncomeﬂt thath mot made Him forget His own
fledh s *Ehoqgh it hath freed Him from suffering, it
hathmot ifregll Fim from compassion towards us. The
Lion .of ‘ﬁhe “teil* of Judah will only tear in picces
those ﬂhtttwyﬂl ndtlha.ve Him to rule over them. He
will nobéhow Pissitrength against those that prostrate
themsd]sve§ "beforol’[nn e will not break the bruised
reed. i &% R E

“Let us’nthereforq,:como boldly unto the throne of
gracg, :ﬁlgdt‘wo -mny '3b'¥m mercy, and find grace to
Telp in ‘finie of need.” Dr. Gibbs.

—— e e

THE DISHONEST TRADER.

T KNEW a dealer in small wares, which he wheoled'
i[i about upon a barrow, and for which he got good

custom. He was a diligent fellow, and all he
sold was good of its kind. His barrow and his wares.
were always put by in good time on Saturday night,
and he spent his Sabbath like a Christian man. He
got rich.

The barrow was given up, and a nice small shop was
taken, and he appearved to prosper in all he did. But
now the tempter came, and our dealer in small wares-
took it into his hegd that by more attention to busi-
ness and longer howss, he might soon make money

107



FRIENDLY GREETINGS.

cuoigh to vetive from his toils, aud live ab case for the
rest of his life, 1s so many others had done.  He kept
liis .\lmll vpen il ]ni«llliﬁld uli S.ltul'd.l‘\r, i il
sy guillg to the ]nlllﬁ“t. \\uA:Lip of Gud i 5““\1.!3
morning.

At go ol ity wie Sunday lwoinings, you s
e shop s open Gl twdhve on Satuwday i it thoa
S akes an hour or so o pat anay e things, tho
w bt of supper, and s two o'dadkh Tefore we gt tu
bale Oly e, vt go oul tow on Swieday i
st

Bat soon e was tos tind to go out en Sunday
cvenings,  And then, the more quickly to gather
tiches, Be hept his sliop opon o Litthe o Sunday s
And as the  tempter
urged him on, he took
another  step  down-
wards, and cheated his
customers by =selling
inferior articles at the
price of the superior

aitles, as well as in
other ways,
See him here de-

tected and pat to shaie
in the presence of his
custumers. Among the
methods hehad adopteld
fur inereasing lis paor
fit~ was that of giving
<hart  weight.  This
was aceidentally done at
tiest. He boughit a pair
of seales and o set of
weights at a <ale, and
began touse them with-
ont trying whether o
siot they were correct,
After o little while,
however, ie made the
Jiscovery that his half-
poudd  weight was in
reality but alittle moe
than scven ounees ; his
powd,  scareely  more
than fourteen, the other

;
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ainl widked thoughts into their minds. Fven the
who are not ignorant of his devices, and who sincerely
Josive to wct with integrity and uprightness, sonu tiu
are viercomne by his wiles,  In the case of this m.y,
lwwever, the great enemy was met half  way.
Hugzing Limself upon his st dishonest gaing, it w -
uo Alificult thing for the shopkecper to prrsual
Limsolf that 3f hie could only continue to cheat Li-
cistorn s without thedr huowing ity there wouldn
e wuch hann donee . So a0 false Lalanee very ooy
becaae the rale of his dealings, and a just weight the
excplion.

I'o hie surey his customers hegan, some of them, {o won.
derhow it waa that theln v of tea and their pow, e
' of sugar and butter did
not last so long us
formerly, or else that
they had to  dvink
weaker tea or put ess
butter on their Lnad.
Dut they did not like
to complain, cven i
theysuspeeted that they
were cheated, for nany
of them were in the
had habit of getting
into  debt  from e
week's emd o anath s
And it would not have
answered their purjus
—s0 they thought—tu
quarrel with their a-
commodaiing shoyp
keeper.

At hast, however
one day when he wae
not expected, the in
spector of weights ma t

his appearance 5 and,
after exposing {1

tradesman’s dishone-ty.
he earried off the fals
weights,  and Lt o
summons hehind him.

“Serve Liw right if
he had had his ears

weights of the set being
proportionately  shait.
Jow they came to be so
at st could be neither expluned nor inagined by then
new onncy whoy Tovever, did st ueadde Limscdf to
think i Wout ite e enghit o goud deal e
about the advantage they had been to Lim sina hic
had used them,

He ]Jl‘s-lll tu s up in Jus mind Low LITRTN |'.ld\\ i~
of toa, punnds of sugany and divesy, and bty and
»icy and other awiticles, hic Jad sohl by those weights
atnd Do chinchled over the ianombranee, congratulating
uimacH that while he had been anknowingly waking
adarger profit than hic had calenlated on, his customers
Lad 310 suspicion of e Josses they hd sustained,

Satan is ever un the wateh, and 1oady to tahe wld
vantage of men by pitting tanptation in thein way,
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The Inspeclor carricd off the false weights.

nailed to the door-post,
as they dov {0 cheate

ing  shopkeepers  in
1 Twihey,” sad one of  Lis anary  custoteers, wh
hoeard of Tas Bodug headdly findde 9P ik f

|
|
!
L
[
|
!
n
l

Lis guitig abuwt tu 10l oot people i thad sl £
way

Bt this was nob the and of 14 for the man’s cus
tomn aftar this uoae Jess and lussy il Dids shiop @
aquite. destitads He becatie a banhrapt in pursy
rechless in his goncral condad, wnd died at last in the
worhlivuse.  “ Thon that Loseoun Mo T will Loy,
says Guds but “ they that dispise Mo shall b Eohel
esteemed.”

The dealur’s wlling wae Jawful. Dilizmes 0 #
Was [tl‘ilia\;\\ullh) s Lut whan he carried iU oie withe
respect to God and His laws, it becane <in.




FRIENDLY GREETINGS.

S Eeran has Leen ealled “the weeping prophet;”
<y and his life was one continued  strain of
i mourning over the sins and sorrows of his
wuntry, and alsv of much personal afliction,  He
was o sulitary man, without wife or children to cheer
Lis hume, and secluded frum the sueial gatherings of
Lis neighbours, alike by the Divine command and by
tse genera] hatred he ineurred by his fuithful reproofs.
Continual remonstrances were addressed by him to |
king and people.  Now in one part of the city, and
then in another, his familiar figure might be seen, ever t
with the same message of rebuhe and warning upon .
his Jips.

[
THE OPEN-AIR PREACHER. !
!
]

One day he took hisstand at the gates of the royal |
padace. Courticrs in their gay cothing were passing |
avand out , the munarcih kimself was arrested by the
lan cdad in a rough garment made of camel’s hair,
~uch as Elijah and John the Baptist wore—the usual
dress of the prophets of Isracl.  The message was for
wonarch and conrtiers alike. * Hear the word of the
Lord, O King of Judal,” Jeremial began , and then
pruceeded to prenounce the deom of life-long captivity
onhis predecessor, of an ignominivus end and disgrace-
§ I barial on himself, and of accumulated misfortunes
on his son and successor. The bones of the royal
faniily of Judah were presently to meet with the same
trcatment as Josiali had bestuwed on those of idol-

!
|
!
!
|
i
|
|
{
{
i
. . |
wurshippers of former times, namely, to be dmgged

Jeremiah rebuking the idolatry of the pesple.

from their graves and scattered upoen the face of the
carth.

Another day Jerciuials was sent to the potter's
house to draw a lesson from the work he found going
on there.  The potter had nearly completed a vessel,
when sume accident vearred and it was spolded.  He
immediately crushed it entirely, and began to form it
vver again.  Thus the Tord declared that nations
aud Kingdoms were in His hand, to do with them as
He pleased.  If Iseacl woudd turn from thesi sins, lHe
was ready to turn from His wrath; bat if they con-
tinued disubedient, nothing but destruction awaited
then.

The people’s ausner was most daring : “ There isno

{ hope, but we will walk every man after the imagination

- O

of his own heart.”  Faaged with the prophet’s words,
they turned ficrecly upon hime * Come and let us
devise devices against Jeremial, come and let ns smite
Lim with the tengue, and et us not giveheed to any of
his words.” e turned for comfort and support to his
God.  “Give heed to me, O Lord, and hiearken to the
vuice of them that contend with me.  Remember
that 1 stoud before Thee to speak good for them, and
to turn away Thy wrath from thewn”

Not long afterwands the prophet was instructed
to request the attendance of the rulers in the valley
of Iinnom ; and there,in full view of the accursed
Tuphet, to dash in picees such an carthen vessel as
he had Jately scen made, and to declare that in like
manner the ruin of the nation would be beyond
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FRIENDLY GREETINGS.

remedy, and that the scene of their bloody idolatry
should be their burial-place, till no room for more
graves conld be found there. Pashur, the ¢ chief
governor in the hcuse of the Lord,” indignant at this
discourse, arrested Jeremiah, and put lim in the
stocks, where he left him all night. Pashur found
that, instead of silencing Jeremiah, he had only
bronght a sentence of junishment on himself.

This confinement was brief, but it was the first
of a long series, and Jeremiah was ahnost ready to
he silent for the future, and to leave off proclaiming
the Divine messages.  Not only was he himself called
to bear inereased reproach on account of the word
of the Lord, but that holy word itself was made the
object of mockery and derision. What use to go
on speaking? Was it nut wiser to resulve, “T will
not make mention of Him, nor sprak any more in
His name?” Dut silence he found not sv casy.
“Iis wond,” he says, “was as a burning fire shut
up in my bones, and I was weary witl: forbearing,
and I could not stay.” Jeremiah resolyed, therefore,
to go on in the path of duty; and he found that,
notwithstanding slander, and calumny, and spies all
around, “the Lord was with him as o mighty terrible
one;"” and leaning on IHim, like the apostle after
wards, he was “sorrowful, yet alway rejoicing.”

The outward ¥orms of religion were not given wup,
and on solemn roccasions the people came from all
the cities of Juldh to worship in the temple. In
the newly-built temple gate the prophet stationed
himself, and deliwered another warning, that unless
they rcpented atid turned from their cvil ways, the
temyple should bocoms like Shiloh, where once the

tabernacle stood, but which was now desolate; and

the city should be “a curse to all the nations of

he earth.,” Such langmage could not fail to arrest
attention ; the people Hstemed 1o the terrible words,
and 2 storm A indignation was drawn upon the
prophet. Theg smzed on him with the exclamation,
“Thou shalt surely die 1”

The tumult reached the ecars of the princes of
Judah, and a comt of justicc was soon assembled -
on the spot. The wpriests und the prophets preferred |
their charge: “This man is worthy to die, dor he
hath prophesmd against this city, as ye bave heard !
with your cars.”  Jeremiah’s defence was simple. He
repeated his essage, concluding with these words.
“As for me, behold, I am in your hands; do with
me as scemeth good and meet to you. But know
ye for certain, that if ye put me to death, yc shall
surely bring innocent blood upon yourselves and upon
this eity, for of a truth the Lord hath sent me to
speak all these words.”

The princes of .Tudah felt the force of the prophet’s
defence, and pronounced their verdict: “This man
is not worthy to die, for he hath spoken to us in
the name of the Lord our God.” The elders of the
assembly called to mind how the prophet Micah had
delivered similar predictions in the reign of Hezekiah ;
and how that king, instead of putting himn to death,
had given heed to the waming, and by timely repent-
ance moved the Lord to turn from His ficrce anger
and delay the threatened judgment.  Another prophct,
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too, had come with the same message to their present
king ; his name was Urijah. Jehoiakim’s anger was
so violent that Urijah fled into Lgypt; but he was
pursued and overtahen there, brought back, and put
to death.  'Warned by his fate, the princes determined
to protect Jeremiah from the king and from the people.
God had other work for him to do.  But they obeyed

nut the voice of Gud’s messenger, but were at last
punished su severely as to be a warning to all who
cumie after them against despising the message of the
Lord.

THE GREAT PHYSICIAN.

2 nex the Lond, after e had mercifully
given me some experimental know-
luluc of the Gospel for myself, was
pleascd to honour me with a com-
missivn to preach to others, I found
myself possessed of an infallible medi-

cine for the cure of all discases, and I was

surrounded with multitudes whom I saw were
sick of a mortal disease, and, as we say, at death’s
door. I thought at first to do great things with my
cafholicon. But I soon observed the fatal disorder

T wished to xelieve was attended with one very dis-

couraging symptom.

Most of the sick people, though I could read death
in their countenances, thought themselves well ; they
insisted on it that nothing ailed them, and were angry
with me because I would not believe them.  Some of
them could scarcely héar with patience what I said of
the power and skill of the Physician who gave me the
medicine. Others thought they might apply to Ilim
when they were really ill, but st present they had no
need of Him. Oh, how I laboured with some, but all
in vain, to convince them of their danger! Now and
then T did prevail with one, who then tlmnkfully took
the medicine, and presently recovered.

And as I and my fellow-practitioners were daily
praising the virtues and efficacy of our medicine, some
of our patients learned to talk after us; fhey did not
take the medicine, but they praised it.  They would
allow they had been sick once; but now, to be sure,
they must be well, for they could say as much in
favour of the medicine as we could owr'selves. I fem
many died under this mistake. They would not n.ke
such a mistake in common life. Many go to see the
table spread at a Lord Mayor's feast; but the sight of
the delicacies, which they must not taste, will not
satisfy the appetite like a plain dinner at home.
But, alas ! our patients were not hungry.

Some felt themselves unwell, but would not own
it; they tricd to look as cheerful as they could.
These depended on medicines of their own contriv-
ance; and, though they suffered many things, and
grew worse and worse daily, they refused to try mine.
It was judged by one too simple; like Naaman, who,
for a time, though he would have done some hard
thing, disdained such an easy remedy as—* only wash,
and be clean.” Others refused, unless I could cleatly
explain to them all the ingredients belonging to my
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medicine, which I had neither ability to do, nor they
capacity to comprehend. They said, likewise, that
the regimen which I prescribed was too strict ; for I
told them honestly that, if they did not abstain from
some things of which they were very fond, my
medicine would do them no good. I was often
grieved, though not so much as I ought, to see so
many determined to die, rather than take the only
medicine that could preserve their lives.

There were more than a few who deceived both
themselves and me, by pretending to take my medi-
cines, and yet did not. None grieved me more than
these, but they could not deceive me iong. For as
the medicine was infallible, I knew that whoever took
it, and observed the regimen, would soon show signs
of convalescence, and that they were getting better,
though they were not perfectly well ; and, therefore,
when these signs were wanting, I was sure the medicine
had not been taken.

I have not time to enumerate all tho signs that
accompany salvation, but I shall mention a few.
Yirst, 2 broken and contrite spirit. This is in-
Jispensably necessary, for by nature we wie full of
pride ; and God resisteth the prewd, 2ol giectds s
grace only to the humble. Seccondly, u sunple and
upright spivit, frec from artifice and disguise. It is
said of the blessed man whose sms are forgiven, in
his spirit there is no guile. He is open and undis-
guised.  Thirdly, gentie, gracious tempers. If a man
like a lion tukes my medicine, he presently becomes a
lamb. e is not casily offended. e is very easily
reconciled ; he indulges no anger; he harbours no
resentment ; he lives upon furgiveness himself, and is
therefore ready to forgive, if he has aught against any.
Fowrthly, benevolence, kindness, and an endeavour to
please, in opposition to that selfishness which is our
matural character.  Tifthly, a spiritual mind, which is
the beginning of life and peace; a weanedness from
the world and its poor toys, and a thirst for communion
with God through Christ.

I could go on, but let this suffice. These signs are
at first weak, for a Christian is a child before he is a
man ; but grace grows by exercise, by experience, and
by a diligent use of the appointed means. My medi-
eine enlightens the understanding, softens the heart,
and gives o realising of what the Scriptures declare of
the glorions person, the wonderful love, the bitter
sufferings, of the Saviour, and the necessity and efficacy
of Iis death and agonies upon the cross. When these
things are understood by the teachings of the Iloly
Spirit (whose influence is always afforded to those that
take the medicine), the cure is already begun ; all the
vest will follow, and the patient recovers apace;
though there are sometimes transient relapses, and a
spice of the old disorder will hang about them, until
they are removed to the pure air of a better world.

Oh, what love! that such a Saviour should die for
such sinners as we are ; and what a marvellous mercy
ta me, that I should be brought frum the horvid wilds
of Africa to proclaim Iisgoodness! That I, who was
an infidel, a blasphemer, and a profligate, should be
spared {0 stand as a proof that Jesus Christ came into
the world to save the chief of sinners!  John Newton.

SOFT ANSWERS.

acu member of a family sees the infirmitics of

A the rest ; but it is due thing to see them, and
== another thing to bear with them. This we
should endeavour to do, because we all require tu Le
borne with in our turn. We may not all have bad
tempers, but we are all more or less liable to 2nuwds.
We are affected by the weather, by health, Ly secret
trials which are known ounly to God.

These changes depress the spirits, and unhinge us
for the time. XNot that they produce sullenness.
This is an ugly passion—the twin-sister of revenge;
hateful and difficult to cure ; the curse of the bosom
that harbours it, and the bane of domestic enjoynient.
The depression of spirits alluded to requires the in-
dulgenée of those into \‘;Igése society we happen to be
thrown. ¥ unfits us for deing our part, for con-
tributing to the common fund of instruction and
entertainment.

But another reason for exercising forbearance is still
stronger—this is the euly way in which a family wn
a0t on with comfort. » That house will be kept ina
turmoil where there is no meek submission to injuries,
no soft answers 0 turn away wrath.

If you lay d'single stick of wood upon the andirons
and apply fice to it, it will go out; put on another
stick, and they will humn; add a half-dozen, and you
will have a grand blaze. There are other fires subjuct
to the same comditions. If one member of a family
gets into a passion and is let alone, he will coul down,
and possibly be ashamed, and repent. Bul oppose
temper to temper; pile on the fuel; draw in the other
members of the aroup, and let one harsh answer
be followed hy another; and there will soon be a
blaze which will enwrap them all.  The venerable
Philip Henry understood this well; and when his
son Matthew, the eammentatar, was married, he sent
these lines to the wedded pairs—

«Love one another ; pray oft together; and scc
You never both together angry be:
If one speak fire, t'other with water come:
Is one provoked r be t'other soft or dumb.”

.

[
4

————e
INFIDELITY.
A% x infidel was taken dangerously ili, and be-
% came alarmed for his soul’s safety. Infidelity

yiclded him no comfort. e then began to
examine, for the first time, the nature and grounds
of the Chmstian faith. e became convineed of its
truth, and of its suitability to his need and danger.
Enbracing it, in penitence and faith, he found it
the power of God unto salvation. In the meantime
some of his infidel friends, ignorant of his change,
and concerned to think that he was dying, called
upon him.

“We have come,” they said, “to advise you to
become a Christian ; because, if Christianity be false,
you will suffer no harm, but should it be true, you
will be a great gainer.”  Infidelity cannot stand the
test when face to face with the unscen world.
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THE BROOK IN THE WAY.
e
I ne way is long, aml the weary feet diag thanselves
Ritng N .
) slowly onward beneath the glowing heat of a
=7 scorching sun. Still there is no sign of the

journey’s end, and the travelier is nigh to fainting.
Lo! at a turn of the road he hears the murmuring
sound of a brook! Surely that silver gleam, those
tufted palns rising and standing seulptured against
the sky can have only one meaning. Wafer, oh!
thought of gladness ; water, oh! peal of pure delight ;
what music in its very nmme, when the pilgrim is
perishing with thirst, choked with dust and reduced
almost to despair!  This is indeed no mirage, but the
ever-springing water of life,
The Psalmist says thal “1le shall drink of the
brook in the way, therefore shail he lift up the head.”
TWhat « picture for you and me, and how true to
our every-day needs!  What a blessing that, if in the
way, be it ever so hard and we ever so worn and
exhausted, God can lead us to a 1ill or a river of
refreshing, as it shall please 1Tim.  What force in the
sittle Jink “therefore.”  Decause we have drunk of the
stream, heaven sent in our neeessity, we shall go on,
not bowing and Lent, but lifting the head! Invigo-
rated, renovated, recreated, and heartened for owr
work, since on God’s crrand and in God's way we have
fasted the cooling draught supplied us by Ilis grace.
Let us thank God that we never need jowrney in
spiritual dearth and dryness, if only we seek Iis help
in the methods of lis appointment, if only we are
willing to drink of “the brook in the way.”
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THE CURE OF AN EVIL TONGUE.

}"l‘ must begin at the heart ; otherwise it will be
but o« wountebanh curey a false imagined ¢om
26

quest. The weights  and wheels are there,
and the Jdodk strihes according to their motion. A
gwleful heart sahes o guileful tongue and lips. Tt

15 the workhouse where is the forge of decedt, and
slanders, and uther evil-speakings ; the tongue is only
the outer shup where they are vended, and the lips
the door of it. So, then, such ware as is made
within, such and no other can be set ont.  From
evil thoughts, ev.l speakings, from a profane heart,
profune speaking, fiom a malicious heart, bitter and
calumnious words, and from a deceitful hemt, guile-
ful words, well vaished, but lined with rottenness.
And so in the general, “from the abundance of the
heart the mouth speaketh,” as the Saviour teaches,
That which the heart is full of runs over by the
tongue.  If the heart be full of God, the tongue will
delight to sp.eak of Ilim; much of heavenly things
within will surely breathe forth something of their
smell by the mouth ; and if nothing but caxth is there,
all a man’s discourse will have an carthy smeil ; and
if nuthing bue wind, vanity, and fully, the speech wili
Le airy, and vaun, and purposeless.  “The mouth of the
righteous speaketh wisdom ; the law of God is in his
heart.”  “ The tongue of the righteous is asfine silver;
but the heart of the wicked is little worth.” It makes
the antithesis in the rout ; his heart is little worth,
and therefore his tongue has no silver in it.  Ile may
he worth thousands, as we speak, that is, indeed, in
s chests or Tands ; and yet himself, his heart, and all

his thoughts of it, are not worth a peuny.
Archbishop Leightos.

— g P—

GOLD DUST.

—The best truths are often perverted to the worst
purposes.

~—De not discomaged by past failures in duty; but
confess to God, beyg Ilis interference, and try again:
“The way of the Lord is strength to the upright.”
~—XNever take your eye oft' the cross when you think
of =alvation ; all its lines centre there,

—Expect the Spirit when you have prayed for Iis
assistance.

—DBe sure Satan will oppose you, if what you are
doing is for God’s glory.

~—Exanine your aim in all you undertake.

—7Pecace of mind is produced by relinnce on God’s
promises.

—Contentment springs from humility.

~—Love is the greatest ornament a believer can wear.
—Forgiveness is a godlike grace; resentment is dia-
holical.

—ZLook for the hand of God where the cye of reason
can only sec the hand of man.

—If God has done it, it is both your duty and privi-
lege to submit and acquiesce.

—1Iu all you suffer, Jesus sympathises with you.
—Nothing takes place by chance; there is a design

worthy of a God in every operation or permission.



