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- Drak Sir,~ [ congratulate yon on the first appearapce of
your Mustiry MEsSENGER in its new dress. 1 have requested
ten copies for the future, seven of which will be at your
service for distribution to thoss who may not be able to
-=ubscribe,

Yours truly, ete.,
. H. W. Sevmovk.
St. Jobn's, February 22, 1876.
[We will be very pleased if a few others follow the example
.of our correspordent.—£, M. M. ]

ANNUAL MEETING OF THE NEWFOUND.
. LAND CONGREGATIONAL HOME MIs.
.+ SIONARY SOCIETY,
© 'T'he annual meeting of the above society was held in
“the lecture-room of Queen’s-road Chapel, on Feb. 23
“Jast. Devotional exercises were conducted by the Rev.
AT, Hall. The attendance was good, and the whole pro-
ceedings were chavacterised by much enthusiasm. The
-ghair was filled by the president, the Hon. P. G. Tessicr,
“swho, in an appropriate address, introduced the business
-of the meeting. 'The various resolutions were ably
:spoken to by the gentlemen named.
+ 1st resolution, moved by Mr. L. 'I'. Chancey, seconded
..by Mr. A. Cruickshank : “That the reports now read
‘be adopted, printed, and circuluted.”
iij  2ud resolution, moved by Mr. Robt. Winton, seconded
by Mr. W. H. Soymour: *“That the mecting is pro-
- “foundly thankful to the Father of mercies for His cou-
. tinued guidance aud blessing during the pasi year, and
“resolves to trust Him more implicitly, and pray more
.- fervently for greater success in the future.”
_ 3rd resolution, moved by Mr. H. Furneaux, seconded
- "by My, Robt. Chancey: * That the best thanks of the
_‘meecting bo given to the juvenile collectors for their
-valuable aid this year.”
. 4th resolution, moved by Mr. J. Beer, secconded by
“Mr. E. Thomas: “That the following be the officers and
‘committee for the ensuing year—<Iresident, Hon. P.
8. Tessier; vice-president, Rev. Thos. Hall; treasurer,
James Howe, Esq.; sccretary, Richard Neyle, Esq.;
- -Gommittee, Messrs. W. H. Seymour, R. Chancey, I
:. {Gale, F. N. Finlay, L. T. Chancey, E. Thomas, J. H.
© Martin, R. Winton, J. Collins, . Langmead, H.
.Barnes, J. Calvar, Robert Barnes, and A. Cruick-
-shank.”
; 5th resolution, moved by Mr. James Howe, scconded
By Mr. Richard Neyle: “That the best thanks of the
Ineeting ave due, aud are hereby given to the presi-
gent, the Hon. P. G. Tessier, for his devotion to the
Jork of the society during the past year, and for his
rvices this evening.”

~BixTh AxNvAL RErort of THE CONGREGATIONAL
s Home MissioNaRY SOCIETY.
=
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Your committee regret to state that they cannot
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1cpurt much progress in the work of the socicty during

the past yeare Thoy made most urgent appeals to the
Uongregativnal Missiomuy Sucicty for assistance, and
had the assurance that such would be granted when
suitable agents were secured.  Your committec had
engaged the services of ayoung man, whom they wero
Jed to believe by those who had knewn him for years
would be very suitable for the work in this country,
but the committee of the Parent Suciety, on having a
persoval interview with him, deemed him quite unfit to
be appointed at present.  Your committec bow to the
superior wisdom of the Tondon committee, but feel
keenly the disappointment ; and owing to the peculiar
civcumstances of our situation, he must look f{o the
Congregational  Missionary  Society to  select mis-
siouaries.  They sincerely hope that before long they
will be checred by the avrival of at least two additional
men.

The devoted brethren already i the field continue at
their pusts, and in the midst of much discouragement
aund difliculty, pursue their importans work.

The Rev. Mr. Harrington is as indcfatigable as evor,
wo have had a most cheering account of his work from
himself in committee during the fall of last year, and
the vice-president visited officially this station in the
month of August. e cxamined the children of the
Mission School, and conducted several services in the
Chapel School, and had ample opportunity of forming
an opinion of the value of Mr. Harrington’s services in
that locality.

He expressed the greatest satisfaction and pleasuro
with what he saw and heard. Your committeo havo
deemed it prudent to cncourage Mr. Harrington by a
small grant to open another clementary school in a neg-
lected settlement on his station. A suitable building
has been secured, and the services of a teacher obtained,
aud a number’of heretofore neglected children are now
under iustruction; beside, & Sunday-scnool has been
commenced in the same place, affording means of
instruction to those who cannotjavail themselves of the
day-school.

At the request of tlic commitice the Rev. Mr. Sacr
was publicly recognised, aud solemuly dedicated by the
church to the work of the Lord in the month of May
last, and shortly after proceeded, in company with the
pastor, to Fortunc Bay, where he has been actively
engaged since. He has endured bardness as a good
soldier, and fully sustained the hopes of the committeo
respecting his fitness for missionary work in this island.
He paid a short visit to the cupital in the month of
Decomber. During his sojoura he rendered valuable
assistance to the pastor, and his labours were blessed
to many. He returned to his station early in January.
He purposes, in addition to his ordinary work, to
i organise and condict day and Sabbath-schools during
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the winter months, A lelter o the scerotary, duted

Junuary, 1876, will show how M. Sace vregards his

work, &id with what feeling lie addresses lHimself to it.
- To Richard Neyle, Esq.

My dedt Sit,—With' much pleasitro_ 1 piesdiib you a brief
report of wy missionary toar to the West, but to cuter into
detailswonlidonly rendermegulty of tautology,as Lhavealready
related many incidents which claimed my observation.  How:-
overy with heartfelt gratitude, I state that the simple and
unadulterated Gospel has been preached to somu thousands
In some places it has evidently proved the ¢“power of (ol
unto salvation ;' at times the © MeltingiStory of the Cross”
seemed to break up the greeit deep in human hearts, mani-
festing itself in bitter sighs #nd tears,

In other localities there has been a ‘‘shzking among the
dry bones,” and a consequent cry, ** What must I do to be
cevet I The old Pauline motto we have adopted when
expedient, viz, from house to house visitation. The sick we
kave joyously aided with all the comfort and sympathy at
command. The Word of cternal truth we have read and
expounded, and the afllicted bave been borne upward upon
the arms of faith and prayer, and, when necessary, adminis-
teving to their temporal as well as their spiritnal necessities,
rcxmln,uhering our great example, ‘“He went about doing
god”?
 Thousands of tracts have been distributed in places where
they were sadly needed, and in scttlements where the voice
of the preacher is still unheard, the silent messenger con-
tinues cloquently to make known the plan of salvation.
Would to God that there was wore soul-saving literature
settered throughout our la» .

_ Many children who weve ncrctofore usknown to lisp the
Saviour's name are now taught to sing His praise. But the
Iamentable cry that echoes ‘rom cove to cove and harbour to
harbour, hike the throes of 2 voleano, is this :—¢¢ We have no
education; our hoys and girls are unable to read ; our children
are uncducated.”

The island is doubtless better suppliel with clergymen,
Catholic and Protestant, than with ordinary eclementary
schouls, This assuredly is the intolerable load under which
the poor fisherman is so terribly crushed.

In reference to future prespects, we rceturn to our loved
employ wizth Joshua's decision.  ““We will serve the Lord,”
by preachiog, exhortation, and prayer. Our banners are
unfurled 3 our motio is engraven on them in unmistakable
characters, ur riends and onr Lyes for Christ.

We make on eomment on the past, our motives ave kuown
to Him whos: love 5 man we proclaim, and while our deeds
ate registercd on high, we have the consciousnees that our
*¢labour is not in vain in the Lord.” We make no caleula-
tions for the future, but to be equipped with Divine strength
as onward to_thc hottest place in battle we urge, believing
that the harieat heart, be it as cold as yonder Iceberg, can be
ineclted by the ““Sun of Rightcousness,” into loving obedicnce
t6 the commend of a Crucified Redeemer.

Aund now with devout gratitude I record my thankfulness
to the ““God of all grace” for all the providential dealings,
while 1 leave all past, present, and future, until that day

when the tribes of Alam will assemble, when the books will
‘be opéhed aud the actions read.

Soliciting your prayers, I am, my dear Sir, yours faithfully
in Go-pel bonds,

Joux BeNjaMaN SAER.

Thoe committee feel assured that they bave in Mr.
Saer the vight man for the work., 1t may be well to
stavo that he has not received one penny out of the

funds of the society during the year. Yet the Lord
has supphed his waunts. e has laid it upon the
hearts of is people to remember his devoted trusting
servand.

Though not under theauspices of your committee, nor
receiving any assistanice from our funds, we deem it a
pleasaut dusy to refer to the noble missionary work of

the Mises Good, in the “8t. John Training School. |

We regard this as a most important auxiliary. A
number of young people are receivirg a liberal edaca-
tion aud -u’ thorough training to qualify them to tike
charge of elemeutary schools in the outposts of this

country. The public school is an ackuowledged
blessing in the city, and it is impogsible to estirdate the
value of the services rendered Lo the cause of education
in the island by the self-denying and devéted ladies,
who, ut their own edpense, and by -their owgn exertions,
have opened and conducted the institution. ‘They
deservoe at least our gratitude, our thanks, and sympathy,
and that we can truly assure them they have, and may
always caleulate upon.  The juvenile missionary collec-
tors deserve special notice.  I'his year their cfforts
have been crowned with an unwonted success.  Over
L41 have been added to the funds by their exertions.
it augurs well for the future of the society to lind tho
young so devoted to its interest. May they never
“ grow weary in well doing,” remembering that in due
time * they shall reap il they faint net.”

Your committce in covelusion would express the
hope that their successors in office may be favoured
with much encouragement during the cusuing yeat.
‘They would wrge the friends of this society and the
commibtee of the parent socicty to come to the help of
the Lord in this island. ‘The harvest is plenteous but
the labourers are few.

Ricuarp NevLe, Secretary.

NEWFOUNDLAND CONGREGATIONAL MISSIONARY SOCIETY 1IN
ACCOUNT WITH THE TREASURER,

D .
1875-6.—~Paid Rev. Mr. tHarrington

12 months’ salary to 1st Nov., 1875 £60- 0 0
Six mouths’ do. in advauce, say to
Ist May, 1876 ... ... ... .. .. 30 0 O
Donation towards School at Burgoyne
Cove ... v v an e el w 00
Repairs of Mission Boat... .. .. 5 0 0
£105 0 0
Paid Rev. My, Mall—Travelling Bx-
penses for self and Mr. Sacer to the
Westward... ... .. .. .. .. 3 00
Do. for self to Random Sound ... 1 00
Printing Reports in Magazines... 4 0 0 s 0 0
Paid for Port Wine and Jar per Mr. Saer for
Church Purposes... ... .. ... .. .. . 010 3
Balance at the Commercial Bank ... 58 12 10
£172 3 1
7.
1875-6.—By Balance of last Account av Com-
mercial Bank ... ¢ .. . .. . .. £74 5 7
Half Amount Collected by Children .
at Christmas, 1§74 ... ... ... ... £12 7 O
Part Proceeds of Children’s Concert
received from Miss Chancey 618 8
Monthly Juvenile Ufferings . 317
Monthly Missionary Prayer Mectings 2 8§ 0
Mrs. Cruickshank’s Class-box ... ... 0 2 1
Miss Winton's ”» e . 090
Miss Radford’s 1 06 0
Miss Chancey's ”» 06 7
—_—— 26 11 11

Collected by the following Juvenilcs,
) at Christmas, 1875 :—
Martha Whitten
Lydia Whitten...

Isabella Thomas

Mary Nichols ...

Anpie Harvey ... ... ..

Maud and Lizzie Noyle ...

Jessie Le Drew... ... ...

Annie Cruickshank... .
Lavinia Butler... ... ... .. ..
Smma Weymouth ...

Fanny Winton ...

Louiso. Winton...
Elizabeth Chancey ... ... ..

[
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FOR A DBUSINESS MAN.

Saphin and Louisa Barnes 1 8 2
Margaret and Eliza Hall 210
Phoenie Soper ... .. 1 6 0
Frances White and Lizzy Uross 110 2
Miss Maria Chancey .. .. ... 8150
Loyd Chancy ... e 018 9
George Gale 09 3
Francis Cross 012 0
James Thomas .. 013 0
Edward Thomas 0 Ii 0
Thoemas Dodd ... 0" 0
Robert Henry Freeman . 0.7 6
Henry Brown Winton 1 3 6
Ally Winton 012 0
Jawmes Tucker 115 2
(icorge Langmead 211 ¢
Herbert Chancy 113 8
Kenneth Knight 017 0
John Ainsworth 0 5 6
lJ.’él 8
ess £10 sterling to support Danie
L Spencer \\';xrdg, ]udia! viee London 2 0 0
Missionary Societ; . 2
Missionary Suciety 2 a 9 §
Subscriptions from--
‘Rev. Thomas Hall ... I 00
Hon. P. G. Tessier ... 210 0
Murs. I, G. ‘Pessier ... 210 o
Mr. Howe... I 00
Mrs. Howe 1 00
Mr. Neyle... ... .. 2 0 0
M. Beer, for 1874 .. 1 560
Do.,, for1875 ... 1 530
Mr. Martin e 5 0 0
Mr. Robert Winton 210 0
Mr. Cruickshank 1 40
Mr. Sillars... 1 40
Mr. Seymour ... ... .. .. 1 00
Mr. Macdonald, of Greenspoud 1 00
Mr. John Hutchings 1 00
Mr. James Hutchings 1 00
Mr. Robert Barnes ... 0 H 0
Mr. A. M*Killop 010 0
Mr. Edward Thomas 015 0
Mr. Richard Knight 015 0
Mr. Robert Chaucey 010 0
Mrs. William Murray 20 6
Mrs. L. T, Chancey 1 00
Mrs. Robert Chancey 010 0
Mrs. Jackman ... 0 5 0
Mrs. Page.. ... ... .. .. 0 2 0
Miss Emly Good and Sister ... 1 00
Miss Mary Langmead . 03 0
—_— 34 3 6
Donation from Russell Maynwd, Esq., of
London, £5 ster¥ing ... .. . . L L. 6 00
Interest on Bauk Deposits 112 5
£172 3 1

Audited and found correct,
Rosr. WixToxN.
Ricup. NEYLE.
. J. Howg, Treasurer.
“St. John’s, Newfoundland, Feb. 16, 1876.

DULL BOYS.

QIOME of the grandest spirits that the world has ever knowy
' —ivhose works and memory are enduring—were regarded
igﬁ )_'émth as dunces. They flowered late, but bore the rarest
it.
It is somewhat discouraging for a boy of moderats abilities,
who aims o do his best, to be told that others acco mplished
in: childh ood what he can only do by hard study in the best
oats of youth. But such a boy should not relax his efforts,
[6 will succeed if he gives his heart and mind to the work.
“That distinguished teacher, Mr. Arnold, of Rugby, after
Agpfaakmg.of those who zealously cultivated inferior powers of
mind, said of such a pupil, I would stand to that man hat
-inhand.”  He once spoke sharply to a dull boy, who replied :
“3Vhy do you speak angrily, sir? Indeed, T am doing the
bedt 1 can.” Dr. Arnold 8aid he never so felt a rcbuke mn his
dife, —Free Methodis*,

]

FOR A BUSINESS MAN.

S'I‘UI‘! You are going teo fast,  Your train outruns the
time-table, There 13 a ““hot box ” yvonder, and there s
danger ahead.  You fly through this workl as Satan fell from
heaven, **like hightning.” You over-work, over-drive, over.
cat, over stimulate. Some day thers will be asnap, a brealy,
a crash, and you may drop dead m your tracks, or sink m
paralytic idiocy, and go to your grave a drivellmg fool.  You
are carning money which you will loze.  You are gaining
wealth only to be cheated out of it.  You are starving your
soul and killing your body for :. phaatom which you never will
enjoy. Stop. Take time to Sceathe, to think, to pray, to
rest.

1o you say you will rest by-and-hye?  By.and-bye is out
of the question. There is no certanty init.  You count on
retiring from husiness ; you thunk, ** I will take my case.” So
the rich fool thought, and the night he got 1eady to retire he
died ! His barms were full, his house w s stured with treasures,
but be was dead.  So it wall be wirtn you, 1f you puisue this
madchase after ne wealth of this world,

And why should you do this® You are sceking that which
you do not nced, and gaini. _ that which ix of no use to you.
You arc accumulating that which will ouly be a burden, which
will 1mpede you in your journcy through this world, and
crush you at last beneath its weight, and shut you out from
peace here and glory hereafter.  Retrench.  Learn to decline
opportunities of Zaia.  Let others have a chance.  Send busi-
ness away t- sowe hoaest, struggling young man.  Cease to
stretch your arms like seas to grasp in all the shore,  Throw
off the cares that accumulate about you. Go home; get
acquainted with your wife; become a companion of your
children; cultivate the sweet sympathies of the houscehold,
the fellowships of home.  Draw your buxiness to a close;
settle your complicated aftairs, which none but yourself can
ever diseutangle.  Seck the Divine blessing 5 make your peace
with God ; get ready for eternity.- Christian,

WHAT. MAKES MEN.

1T is not the things that we call best that make men ;1ts

] not the pleasantest things; it is not the calm experience
of life: it is hfe's rugged eaperience, its tempests, s toials,
The discipline of life 1s here good and there evil ; here trouble
and there joy ; here radiance and there smoothness, one
working with the other ; and the alternations of vne and the
other, which necessitate adaptations, constitute a part of that
education which makes a man, in distinetion from an animal,
which has no education. The suceessful man ituvariably Leara
on his brow the marks of the struggle which he has under-
tone.”

The best sailors come from the roughest seas, and the
bravest soldiers from the hardest fights. They whosek to
avoid care and labour, and who chaose for themselves an casy
path, aresimply defrauding themselves of the noblest qualbies
of manhood, and making themselves like mushrooms grown in
the shelter, instead of oaks which have wrestlul with a
thousand storms, and which still Lift their giant arms and sun-
crowned heads triumphant toward the skies.

1t is not wise for ns to seek trial or hardship, lest we mis-
calculate our strength and sufter defeat ; but it 13 right for us
to aceept without 2 murmur what the Lord appomts, and
calialy, bravely, and manfully mect the varied trids of our
earthly life, kuowing that Gud's grace is suflicient for our
every need, and assured that these things whick try us wost
severely are wisely ordered for our benetit, and are working
for our strength, cvr g cfiv,and our salvation in the kingdom
of our God.—Christian.

All you have to do is to love Christ, to abide in Him, and
you shall bear much fruit. Does the branch of the vine nnd
1t difficult to bear sweet grapes? Is it necessary to compel
it to do 20 by commanding, threatening, and rough usage?
Oh, no. The whole process takes place very quictly, cauly,
and naturally ; the branch merely abides in the viue, and m-
bibes its precions sap, and then 1t flourishies and Lears frug
without any farther tromble. It is thus that we vught also
to act,
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CLING TO THE KOCK!

A LUNG tiain of cars, fou. een or fifteon, were, a few
months since, passing over the Allc%hrmy mountains,
ont their way eastwand.  They wero crowded with passengers,
A8 tue wron-barse snorted and rushed on, they began to feel
that they had begun to descond, and needed no power, but
the invisthic power of gravitation, to send them down with
terrdic swiftness.  Just as the passengers began to realise
their situation, they came tuo a short curvo cut out of the
solid rock -a wall of rock lying on either side. Suddenly
the steam whistled as if ju agony, *“Put on the brakes ! put
on the brahes!™  Up pressed the brakes, but with no appa-
rent slachening of the ears.  Bvery window How open, and
cvery head that could be was thrust ont to see what the danger
watg, and everyotie rose ap in his pluce, fearing sudden destruce-
tion,  What was the trouble ?

Just as the engine began to turu in the curve the engineer
swwalittle girl and her baby brother playing on the track,
In & moment the cars would be on them ; the shrick of
the wihistle startled the hittle gitl, and every eye looking
over conld see them.  Close to the rail, in the upright rock,
was a little niche, out of which a piece of ruci( had been
blasted.  In an instant the baby was thrust iuto this niche,
and as the ears came thundering by, the passengers, holding
their breath, heard the clear voice of the httle sister, on the
other side of the cars, ring out, *Cling close to the rock
Juhmnie! Cling close to the rock !” And the little creature
sugsled inatd put his head as close to the corner of the
rock  as possible, while the heavy cars whirled past him,
And wany were the moist eyes that gazed, and many a silent
thanksgiving went up to heaven.

In a few hours the car stopped at a station, where an old
tan and his s n got out of the cars. le had come so far to
part with his ¢ 1ld who was going to an eastern city to live,
while the aged 1ather was to turn back to his home.  All the
dangers that would harass the son seemed to crowd into the
heart of the father, as he stood holding the hand of his boy—
just now to part with him. He choked, and the tears filled
s eyes, and all he could say was, * Cling close to the Rock,
my son.” 1le wrung the hand of his ghild, and the passen-
gers saw him standing alone, doubtless prayiug that his inex-
perienced son might cling close to the Rock. Christ Jesusi—
merican Mcessenger.

PUTTING CHRIST BY.

LU'I‘HER says, in his Table Talk, that Albert, the Arch-

bishop of Mayence, had in his court a Protestant
courtier, who, when he found himself out of faronr with his
master, madr: use of this base expression :—*I'll put Jesus
Christ by avhile until I've mads my fortunc.”

How mary Christians put Jesus Christ by for awhile ? Let
us see what kind of professors of religion act out this prin-
ciple, if they do not use the same words.

1, The youngman who has made a professi~n of religion,
and permits himself to be induced to visit the theatre, or the
horse-race, puts Jesus aside for the time being.

2, The young lady who goes from the communion-table to
the ball-room, puts Jesus by for the time being, and, of
course, expects to make her fortune in that way.

3. The old professor, when he gets angry, loses his temper,
and becomes cross and ill-natured, *“puts Jesus by” for
awhile.

4. The mother who is scolding like a settled rain, alse for
the time being ¢ puts Jesus by.”

5. The professor of religion who becomes worldly-minded
and gives up his religion for gain, has ““put Jesus by.”

6. The young man who gives up his religion for the
pleasures of the world, “‘puts Jesus by.”

7. The man who backslides, and forsakes the prayer-meet-
iug for the bar-room, has *‘ put Jesus by.”

This putting the Lord by is a bad business for Christians.
Christ says, * Scek ye first the kingdom of Heaven, and all
other things shall beadded.” *What shall it profit a man
if he gain the whole world, and lose his own soul.” Paul
says (Heb, iii. 12), ¢‘T'ake heed, brethren, lest there be in
any of you an evil heart of unbeliof in departing from the
living God,

LOVE.

BY THE LATE THOMAS GUTHRIE, D.D.

LOVE is a power of universal influenco. Many powers of
nature are not always or overywhere in action. “There are
Innds where rain, and others whero snow nover falls ; rivers
of water which no winter freezes, of ico which no summer
melts, There is a metal which fire cannot burn ; there is hie
which water cannot drown ; and the lightoing that flashes
slong & thousand miles of iron is stopped by afilm of glass.
Happily for the world the destructive powers of nature are
not always active. Iitna and Hecla exhaust their forces, and
long ages may pass cre they recover them for a new eruption,
It 18 at rare intervals that earthquakes shako our globe, or
the skics tash with lightnings, or hurricauncs sweep through
the troubled air, and lashing the sea into mountain allows strew
its shore with wiecks, Day leaves our world, aud that light
which paints its colours on every flower, and touches the
clouds with gold, and wakes each morning the song of birds
and hum of busy citics, departs with the setting sun. Winter
ageends her throne, and waving au icy sceptro over fields and
forests, stops all growth : once clothed n green, the trees are
leatfess ; once enamelled with flowors, the meadows are bave.
But the powers of winter in their turn cease ; natnre bursts
hei icy tomb ! rising, she throws off her shroud of snow, while,
tavir chains melted by the breath of spring, the springs, like
hnpi;y children set loose from the constraint of school, rush
off, langhing, dancing, singing on their way to their home and
parent in the deep.

But while substances, and laces, and scasons limit the
action of many material agencies, there is a power—that which
England’s greatest philosopher discovered—which neither sub-
atance, uor place, nor scason limits, Universal in its action,
it is everywhere, affecting everything. It detormines the
movements of the motes in a sunbeam, and of the planets in
the firmament ; it shapes the tear on your infant’s cheek, and
has given its rounded form to the sun ; it makes the rain-drops
fall to the earth, and prevents the stars dropping out of the
sky. Most powerfully affecting every atom of matter on carth,
and every planct and sunin heaven, amid all the agercies
which science studies, art cmploys, and God has established,
gravitation alone extends its empire from the centre to the
circumference of creation. Ina subordinate sense, indeed, we
may say of it what is said of God, it reigneth over all,

Now, such place love holds in the kingdom of grace. In
representing it as the ruling principle which should shape and
influence alfour conduct to God, in our families, to our friends,
aye, and also to our foes, for, followers of Him who died for
His enemies, we are to love ours—blessing them which curse
us, and praying for them that deapitefully use us—I do not
exaggerate its importance. Love was the dominant power in
St. Paul, and the principle of his whole obedience; *“The
love of Christ,” he says, ‘‘constraineth us.” And did not
our Lord Himself assign it such an imperial place? ‘Those
ten commandments from which all duties branch, like the
boughs of a trec from the parcnt stem, He brings into the
compass of & word, a single, simplc word ; that werd—Love,
Thou shalt love thy God, and thou shalt love thy neighbour,
are the whole duty of man, It is this that makes a r(ﬁigious,
a happy life. With love, & dinner of herbs is better than a
stalled ox; obedience is liberty with it; and without it
slavery, call it by what name you may. And as it is carthly
love, not its walls, huwever lofty, nor its furniture, however
costly, nor its inmates, however great or beautiful, that makes
a home below ; 8o it is holy love that makes a heaven above,
not its crowns, or palms, or harps, or robes ; no, with reve.
rence be it spoken, not God, or Ciirist, or saints, or angels,
but love—their love. And asif by some strange power wo
could leave this nether world, and, winging our way upward,
alight on a distant, starry sphere, vre should find that we had
not left that gravitation behind us, which binds all things and
holds this world t ngether ; so saintsshall find, on rising from the
bed of death, and entering heaven, that they have but ascended
into a region of purer and more perfect love,—From ¢ Speaking
to the Heart,”

“ Now unto Him that is able to do exceeding abundantly
above all we ask or think, according to the power that
worketh in us, unto Him be glory in the Church by Christ
Jesus, throughout ail 2ges, world without end, Amen,”
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SINGING THROUGH THE NiGHT.

BY M. A. PAULL.

E went to Scotland for our honeymoon. It had been May's
W day-dream from girlhood to sco tho land of Bmgc’l and
Bannockburn, snd above all, of ¢ Highland l}lar),r. am’}
t Jegsio, tho Flower of Dumblane,” and ‘‘ Annie’s Iryst.
May ‘“doted ” on pootry and music, and Burns’ gnd Tanna-
hill's songs wero amongst her favourites, She likod me to
sing to hor * My lovo is liko a red, red roso,” and bl}xshed 80
beautifully whon I saug it, that she made tho poet's words
como true for me. . 3 .

I don't think I was naturally romantio, nor in earnest in
my admiration of voetry, but I could sco its beauties threugh
May’s oyos, and hear its music through May’s voice. If a
man has any romance at all in hin, and even if ho has nof,
some dogreo of it iy cither oreated or avzakoned when he is
really in love with a truly good, and love:ble, woman. 8o I
was a8 eager for our trip to Scotland a: May wished, and
after o very quict wedding, wo started «m the first stage of

ur journey.
¢ “Jgnppogo wo go to Burntisland this aftornoon, qu," I
said, one lovely balmy noontide, when, aftera long rest in the
morning, wearied with our oxpedition on the previous day,
wo folt fresh and bright for further rambles.

“ Burntisland ! said May, ¢ whero is that, and how do

o go, Charlie?”
it urntisland is s peninsula of Fifeshiro, dear,” said I,
reading from the guide-book,” wo got to it by taking train to
Gravton, proceeding by steamer from Granton to Buratisland.”

“Oii! I do so like going on the water, Charlie ; and the
afternoon: will be perfect. Let us get dinner at once, aud
then be off. I am so happy.” .

Dear, dear May ! what a tondar hght gleams all arcund
those happy days as I think of them |

In ano&er hour we were walking towards the Waverloy
station to take the train to Granton, which short stage of our
journey being accomplished, we were soon on the upper dock
of the stoamer, progressing gaily through the sunlit, sparkling
waves of the Frith. The glerions blueness of tho sky, the
benuty of all around us, our rapid motion, the freshness of
the sea-broeze tempering the heat of thoe August day—all ox-
hilarated us. We chatted gaily for some few minutes, and
were only interrupted by noticing a stir amongst the people

athered on the deck of t{e stoamer below us., ‘I'wo men came
crward, carrying betweer: them a small harmonium, which
they carcfully adjusted, and to which one of them sat down,
while the other stood beside him, a violin his hand.

Presently the man at the harmonium began to sing, in a
mwellow plaintive baritone voice, the sweet pathetic Scotch
.ong, *‘ Annie’s Tryst.” It was a favourite, as I have said,
of May’s, and the words striking upon us as they did thon,
in our joy seemed doubly touching and even moving, Out
upon the balmy summoer air the wail of the lover at the fading
of his young love, ard the tender resignation of tho drooping
maiden arose in stra) ge yet not inharmonious contrast with
the wealth of joy and love abont ua

1 should like to have that picture of Annie and Willie
from the National Gallery to look at as ho sings,” said May,

. wholistened attentively and watched the singer attentively too.

‘¢ Charlie,” she gaid, as he turned his head towards whoro we
sat, ¢ why, the poor fellow is blind,”

““Sohe 13, let us give him something, May, and have another
of your favourites. WWhat shall it bs® Don’t choose so sad a
one this time, darling,” for my wife's eyes were full of tears,

““Ask for ¢Scot's wha hae’ Charlie,”” sho said, as I rose
from my camp-stool beside her, ** after that I should liko ‘My
Jova is likoa red, red roge.” We'll seo if he can't sing it better

" than you,” and she smiled mischievously.

I went to the musicians, gave them our fee and request, and
said to the companion of thesinger, *“ Has he been long blind ¢ ”

‘“ Seven years, sir,” roplied the man, as he thanked me.

‘“Seven years blind,” repeated May, when I told her what
I had heard, *‘and so he has been all this time singing through
the night.”

“ What do you mean, May?”

“I don’s think,” she answered, ““that I ever thought so

" much about blindness before, as his voice rose to me through
-the golden 2ir, I felt how it came from his dark life into my

" bright one, and it seems to me so wonderfully brave to live

on all this time singing through the night.”
We were amongst the last to leave the steamer, tho blind

man and his friend had slready quitted it. I said te the
stoward, ‘I supposo that poor fellow makes it his rogular busi.
ness to play on board your steamor 1

‘“Yes, sir,” ho said, ** he haa the privilege s;mntod to him
and his companion ; no others aroallowed to play on board.”

“Indeed ! Was ho blinded by an accident ? "¢ asked; * do
you know anything of his history 1"

‘' It is a long story, sir, 1 can’t stay to tell it to you, but he
will doubtless bo pleased that you are kindly interested in him.
Wa shall not roturn to Granton for two hours, if you liko to
calf and soo him, I am sure ho will mako you welcome. That
littlo white cottage yonder on the hill-side, is their home,
You will {Jerlmps overtako him,”

Woe had made up our minds to stay at Burntisland till the
last boat ; s0 should havo plenty of time to fullow this sugges-
tion, as well as to oxplore the Links and any other point of
interest. So we at onco made for the white cottage, and wo
did ovorlt(ako him. Ho was walking alone now with the aid

. stick.

‘“You have a fine voico,” said I, to begin tho conversation ;
‘“we much enjoyed your songs as we canie across.”

“I'm weel pleased to Loar it, sir,” said the blind man
courteously.

‘ You aro not afraid to trust yourself without a companion,
Iseo, Did you know tho way up this hill-side beforo you
wero blind 2’

‘ That did I, but it w’ad be unco’ hard even for a blind man
if ho cou'd na find his weo bit way hame to his ain inglo.”

“You live not far off, 1 hear?” said I, wishing to be
frank with him,

‘““Ye no ken me, singing Donald the blind man?"” he
queried, ‘‘na, na; ye're English, sir, I ken it weel by your
speech.”

*Yes, weare English,” said May, inhergentle voice, ¢ but
if I werea Scotchwoman, 1 don’t think I could love your dear
Scoteh songs any better.”

The blind man smiled, the smile lit up his face very
beautifully.

My wife's love of your songs and our regret at your sad
affliction made us desirc to kuow how you became blind.
Should you have any objection to tell ug?”

““ Na, na,” said the singer, *“na objection ; I could tell yein
a few words, but if ye Iisten to the whole on’d; 'tis a long
story. Will yo no come in and rest, aud hear tho tale?
I am closo at hame; I hear Janct’s voice.”

Wo had reached the white cottage, and in a little garden
hefore it, against the doorway steod one of the prettiest young
Scotch lassies we had seen.” She was very younmg, svarcely
seventecn, in all the fresh beauty of simplo unat :cted woman.
hood. Her short skirtsof bright tartan displayed her bare foet,
of snowy whiteness, exquisitoly modelled. Both May and I
had been vory much disgusted with the bare dirty feet of the
Glasgow and Edinburgh women, and had devoutly wished thoy
would take to shoes and ptockings, but the feet o¥ this country
maiden only struck us with admiration. Her figure was rather
tall, very upright, yet withal gracoful—a young Diana waiting
for her bow and arrows, as healthful, as attractivo to thesight.

Yo are late, my faither,” sho said, in a sweot contralto
voice, as she and opened the gate for him.

““I've no been long coming hame cither,” said the bLlind
singer,

‘“Na, na, faither, it's the boat is lato the day; I've
been watching for it, a fu’ half hour, and glad I am ye're
come,”

She seemed uncertain as her bright blue eyes glanced at
us, whether she were to welcome us or not, till her father
said, ‘‘ Bh, Janect, and is tea ready, and have ye an extra cup
or twa for the lady and the geatieman ?”

“Tea is ready, will yo no come in, please?” she said
courteously to May, who entered the cottage, the blind man
and myself following,

““But Charlio,” said May, looking at me and drawing
back, as she espied the table with ivs oat cakes, its whenten
loaf, its short bread, and its dishes o® freshly-gathered straw.
berries and gooseberries, tastefully garnished with T-aves,
“ We must really not intrude ourselves this way,”

““Ys aro no intruding ; sit yo deon,” said ths master of the
house with a thoroughly hoapitable air. *We can only con-
sent to on one condition,” said 1, ¢ we were about to seek ro-
freshment at an hotel, if you will kindly entortain us in that
way we will remain.”

* We con no say we are rich,” said Janet frankly, “and we
will accept your kind offer.”
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So wo sat down to our oxcollent meal, and May praised
everything to the young housekeopor's delight. Before wo
begau to eat, Donalit MacEwen'’s head was revorontly bont,
and a longthy blessing was asked by, him in old Covenanter
faghion, cu the focd.

After our pleasant toa was over, we listened to the fol-
Jowing story from the lips of the blind man; I will only
Anglicize some of his Scottisms.

*“In tho great storm, seven yoars ago,” said Donald, ““my
blindness came upon mo. I must go back a littlo to tell you
something about myself before that. 1,was a small farmor
haro on the cosst of Iife. My few acres wero well managed, and
renderad me a fair roturn for my exertions. I was, m fact,
Jooked upon by overy ono as a prosperous man. 1 was a
zealoun Presbyterian outwardly, seli-contained, solf-sutliciont,
self-rightoous, never dovbted my ability to judge, not only of
my own actions, but of the netions of others.  With my httle
farm 1 had inheritod alse » dispute which had oxisted boetween
my father and his naghbour, Alexander Fraser, about a pieco
of land surrounded on three sides by a brook, which each
clalimed to lelong to his own property, The dispute had
sometimes iaged fiercely botween them; at othoers it was
allowed to be quiescent for & time, and was regardod with
almmost apathetical inditference.

t Alexander Frasor died soon aftor my own father, and now
his son, Aleck and I, in our rearrangoments of our ficlds,
began the old argumont. Spito of this dispute, there had
always beon a tolerably good understanding between the
woman folk, it was only when the quarrel ran unusually high
that thoy ceased io exchange visits and kindly offices. My
sistor Maggie's dearest friend was Aunnie Fraser ; and cold and
proud as J was to others—oven to Annie’s brother Aleck—1
nover gave up the intention of winuning her.  Anuie was very
protty, Jauct, bere, they tell mo is something like her
mother, puir Iassie ; but she canuot be quite as fair and sweet.”

May and 1 expreesed our senso of Janet’s comeliness; the
young girl blushed, her father smiled and shook his head.

“Na, na,” he exclaimed ; **Janet has her mother's voice,
but she cauna Lo so fair and sweet, I'ma thinkin’. When 1
firat spoko of love to Annie Fraser, I mind it weel, It wasa
golden sunset hour, I had met her as I came from the week-
evoning sorvicoat the kitls, She was coming back from taking
her old motber hamo to the married daughter’s, where she
had gono tu live, leaving Anuie to iecep house for Aleck.
Aunnle had been shy of mo sinco ber brother aud I had
quarrellod, and she was going to pass me with only a look
and a nod ; but I would not let her. ¢ Aunnie,’ said I, and
I took ber hand, ‘I maun hao my auswor to-pight. Ye ken
woel, lassic, that Iloe ye, aud huelang syne.” That was the
beginning o' our talk, said the bLlind wan, but,” he added,
shrewdly, ‘‘I'm thinkin’ ye ken weel how it's 2’ done. Anuie
she was bash{w’, when she spoke it wasno to give me much
hope. Sho wad be for making peace atween Aleck and me,
We waited & weary timo for thst, but it was no nearer
than bofore when wo wero at last married ; Aleck owed mo a
grudge for tsking Apnie from him. I bhad mostly shown the
pleasant sido of myself to my lassie before we were married,
and up tu the time after Janet was born we were very
happy ; but afterwards things altared. I had in succession
bad harvests, a failure of my live atock, and a serious attack
of illness; all these soured me. Two baby boys died in
their infancy, and 1 grumbled sorely that the girl was loft,
and the boys who conld be useful to moon my farm were
taken. Still tho old quarrel was waged with Aleck Feasor,
and ill-feeling ran so high, that wo settled down at last into
angry defiauce, not even exchanging tho briefest greetings.
My temper at home was bard to bear, but I steeped my
conscionce in the opiate, that I attended Kirk rogularly, and
performed my religious duties so well that I was safe for
heaven. I was to be roughly awakeuned from my self-com-
placency ; and made tolook atb lifeand death and eternity,
as in_the vory presence of my God. The blind man paused,
wiped tho perspiration from bis forehead, and continued,
*¢ Theso later years my posr Anuio had nottrodden on a path
of roses ; far from that, she bad had to besr 8o much that the
bloom bad faded from her cheeks, the light from her biue
eyes, aud tho smile from hor sweet lips. She had grown a
caroworn, weary womaa ; and yot there were moments of calm
and peaco in_hor life, for she was one who worshipped God
ia spirit and in truth, and whatever trials I made for her, tho
Holy Comforter was alsonenr her. But she was never vigo-
rous and robust, and her health drooped under her trials.
Now I come to the time seven years ago this summer, when

Jauet was a little lassic of scarcely ten ycars, and my wife
was soon again to, becomo a mother, I had set my heart on
having a boy ; I used to talk about it a great deal to Aunie;
a son, 1t scemed to mo, could extricato me from my difficultics,
and by and bye ralieve mo of my cares. I fancied the birth of 2
son to us would renow niy hopes. It was in that summer
that Aleck Fraser and I came to a determivation by writing,
that wo would meet on the disputed picce of ground, and
measuro it, and have a further talk over it, 1 felt hoast-
fully confidont that I could conviuce him he had no right
to the possession of it. Iio, doubtless, quite as comfortably
believed he could convince me, Annie had no faith in our
thus meeting, or in any amicable scttlement of tho matter,
Only that very morning sho said to e, ‘It will not lead to
any good result, Donaid ; you had better not go, oh ! dear
husband,’ and she laid her hand upon my shouldor, ‘lot mo
cntreat you not to go. Quarrels aro so terriblo, you make
me very anxious.’” 1 shook off her dear hand, and oh! it
was the last time I ever felt her light gentlo touch up-.a me.”
For a {few moments Donald MoEwan was overcome by
cmotion. Then he continued, I ‘¢ went out of the house
roughly and radely, Annie came aftor mo, ‘Don’t be vexed
with me, Donald,’ she aaid, softly, ¢ kiss me, dear, before you
go.” 1 could not quite resist thoso loving words ; I turned
and kiasod her, but sulkily, not cordially, and went on my
way, conscious that hor blue eyes were tearfn], and that
they watched mo till I was vut of sight, conscious also that
I ought to have takon her advico and turned back. Aleck
Fraser was befors me; we met coldly, but were s0on hot in
an angry discussion, more bitter than before. We did not
notico, 80 abserbed were we in the measurements and argu-
ments about our littlo piece of ground, that a terrible storm
was browing. I remomber feeling hot and stifled ; 1 thought
it was with my just indignation ; Aleck Fragor had the same
sensation, and called it by a similar ramo ; we did not know,
then, that it was thae oppression of the sulphurous almosphere,

“A sudden darknoss, bright flash, a magx ificent peal of
thunder, with a tremendous downpour of rain aroused
us at last ; but all seemed in strange, terrible harmony with
vur hot angry words and cruel recriminations, Involuntarily
careless of tho dangar, we each sought the shelter of some
trees, and went under thom with lowering brows, quarrelling
still in spirit as wo went, The lightnings now flashed abouy
us in terrible grandeur, carcering like weird spirit-creaturcs
of the wood, around and among the braunches, while cluse
overhead, like one continuous cannonade of heavens
artillery, the thunders rolled and reverberated. A mighty
crack, & swaying to and f{ro of wide outspread limbs, and
then with a crash  great troe foll prostrate, while lesser
branches of other trees wore snapped off like tinder, and
whirled hither and thither by the raging storm. T turned
from this dangerous place. and determined to seck the shelter
of my heme—distant several fields; there was less danger
in going thsn in staying in my present position. Aleck
and I had ceased our petty quarrel as wo listoned to the
warring of the eclements ; but, alas! even now there was no
thought of peace in my gullty heart. We each turned
from the trees to fly, but in opposite directions. As I emerged
from my shelter, I beheld coming towards me throngh
the storm my wife, She was but at the distanco of a
field, and I shouted, ‘* Qo back, Apnis! Ve will be tkilled,
lassie !’ But she could not hear my words for tho fierceness
of the thundering and rain, and she battled with the elements
bravely, considering her vreakness, and still advanced towards
me—perhaps not certain at first that it was I, and at least
determined to make sure, perhaps becauso sho felt she needed
my aid to reach home again.

““Janet told me afterwards how a terror came upon lher
mother, that I was killed by the lightning, and nothing the
frightened child could say would prevent her going forth t
seek me, On we came towards each other till wo had nearly
met, whon the very heavens scemed to open above us. A
wondrous flash illumined for an instant all about us, and in
that flash I saw my Annie stretching out her arms towards
me; then sinking to the ground. Thore was an awful peal
above us, as the sundered clouds, picreed by the fiery darts,
again united, snd the darkness was a ¢ darkness to be felt.’

*‘I must havo been rendered unconscious foy a time ; when [
came to myself the darkness wag still, more even than before,
darkness to bo felt. ‘I am stunned,’ thought I. I amhlinded
for a few moments by that last flash. ¢ Annie’! I cried aluu?,
‘ Annie, my love, where are ye'? Dut there was no ansgwer.
Then I tried to believe that the sight of my wife coming
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towards me in the storm was merely a decoptive illusion, I his companions that he was only going to hreak up the wmeet.

I had fancied or dreamed ; but faithful memory
insisted that it was quito true. No I fropell about on my
hands and knees on the wet ground, seeking her in the dark-
noss that had fallen upon me. 1 conld not find her for a lon
while, but at last my hands touched her dear form, an
carcfully feeling my way, I passed my hand over her face ; it
was cold and damp. Was it enly with the beating rain? 1
gathered her inmy arms s I felt her heart—it was still. 1
scemed to have known it before—my Annie was dead. The
first thing 1 had learned to feel after in the night of my blind-
ness was the corpse of my wife. Gently I boro her along,
shouting loudly as I went -1, the blind one, with my solemn
burden of death. When assistance came at last, tne storm
had spent its rago, and my voico was heard. Istumbled and
fell, and was picked up unconscious, and so remained for
many a long day, I came to my senses in time, but my sight
was entirely gono. My hopes were annihilated, aud obh!
worst misery of all, my gentla wife wag taken from me.

,*\When 1 grew better iny faithfu! littlenurse, my poor Janet,
my wee despised lassie, dearer and niore to me now than seven
sons, told me all : How ¢Uncle Alesk’ had heard my wild
cries, and had come to me, cortain something dreadtul must
he the matter, to be appalled by the sight of his desd sister
and blinded enomy, lrx,ow ho had procured assistance snd
brought us home, the living and tho dead. Annie was buried
when { was in tho wild delirium of my fever, but the first
place I tottered to was, you may Do sure, my darling's
grave ; tho arm I leaned upon was the arm of ‘Uncloe Aleck,’
the little hand I clasped was my Janot’s, Since that time,
that long-standing oarthly quarrel has felt to be a mean thing
to have wrought such havoc in our family life. I was saved
by my God from the ‘pride . b leadeth to destruction,’
¢but saved, yo ken,” adde”. ctie blivd singer, ‘so as by five.”

Wo wero all silent for many minutes, I hope we, my
darling May and I, veverently thanked God for the lesson He
had brought us to Burntisland to learn.

] sold .ny wee kit farm to Aleck after that,” said blind
Donalg, ** and because music had always been a delight tome,
1 turned to it as my solace and maintenance. And you'll
excuse me, for [ maun be going again to the boat.”

Wo parted from him cordially, and when, a few hours later,
as wo crossed back to Granton in the last steamer, we again
heard his sweet voice fleating plaintivoly over the glittering
waters of tho moonlit sea, in the songs of his native land,
May’s little hand was clasped in mine, and her dear voice
whispered, * Charlie, I shall never forget blind Donald, sixa-
1XG THROUGI THE NIQHT.”

somethin

Our next number will coptain an original story by J. WV,
KIRTON.

NEVER DESPAIR.

A LADY of great rofinemont and benevolence being
obliged to ecstablish her house in a village hitherto
known to hier only by reputation, found herself in vhe vicinity
of a very large number of people to whom the Gospel was
not preached. In dependence upon God, she determined to
do what she could, and therefore appointed a weekly prayer-
meeting £o be held at her house every Sabbath evening, to
-which she invited all to whom she could gain access in that
-destitute neighbourhood. One after another yielded to the
zentle influence of her persevering kindness, and many were
ded 17 choose the service of Jehovah. The very place itself
quickly confessed the blessed change. Neatness and an air
of comfort usurped the place of the confusion and filihiness
of those miserable dwellings; wranglings and contentions
wero silenced by the whisperings of peace, the ministerings of
-8 meok and quiet gpirit.

But there was one wild, young, reboellions spirit who scoffed
at religion, openly reviled and ridiculed those who embraced
/3%, mocked at the woman-reformer, and became so completely

."the terror of all, that with one consent he was regarded as
beyond the reach of all means of grace, as one to be let
alone rather than excite his active enmity. Though the
,Indy’s friends had advised her not to speak to this much-
‘~feared. creature, she could not forbear, upon accidentally meet-
. .n% him in t}le street, to esk him to her house the next

‘Babbath evening. He said he would come, but boasted among

ing. Ho wont, but took a seat near the door, intending to
leavo after accowplishing his purpose. The exercises were
condv %ed in the usual manuner, no spedial reference heing
nade to him.  When tho meeting was over, the lady ap.
yroached him, saying, ‘1 am glal to sce you here, 1hopo
you will come again.”  He mado no reply, lut the next
Sai btk evening, and the next, found hunstill in his place,
Soon he eapressed a wish to go Lo schoul,  The lady aided
him. Presvn‘ly he desre:d iarger advantages than the village
school atforded, and again she proved his friead, giving hun
letters of recommendation, which secired hus entranco into
one of tho public schooly of vur city. There hicdiligence and
good deportment gained him the favour of all about Lim,
But he kuew that far from the scones of his carly hifo must he
win a name and win a noble character, e went South, cn.
gnﬁed in trade, in courseof time acquired a handsome fortune,
and aftor many years returned to lis long-rem«mhered, long-
reverod benefactress, aself-mado man and a humble Christiau,
evo  ready to do good to othors, though as a boy his heart
had scemed fully sot on avil.  Aht how did her heart rejoice
in this now proof of God's goodness to her. And when he
sought a nearcr relatiouship to her, she felt that one who had
80 nobly vindicated his claim to contidence would make her
daughter o kind husband, So tlL. wild boy becamo her
honoured son, and even now secks to extend the blessings ho
%co raceived by caring for the worst boys.—Sunday Schoal
nes.

STRIVING FOR GF "ATNESS.

T strife for greatnees is a fruitless chase ; it is pursning
_l_ a phantom, seeking a shadow, grasping a bubble, Many
a man hca testified that he was never happy until ho
ceased %o seek for fame and greatness. It is beyond the
power of man to make himself great. His mental constitu-
tion, his capabilities, and powers, are largely what ho has
received and inherited. Ho may use or abuge them, but he
cannot largely change them. And as “t regards position,
and power, and authority, ‘¢ God setteth up one and putteth
down another.” The loftiest pinnacles of earthly pride are
Y)Iaces of the greatest insecurity, and he who without the

ivine benediction climbs the hill tops of earthly grandeur,
only does so that he may fall as Satan fell, *“‘like lightning
from Heaven.”

The path of lowliness is the path of greatness. ** Before
honour is humility,” and it is easy for God to lift the
Iowest head above the proud and mighty; to exalt the
humble while he abases those who seek o glorify themselves.
Let Clristians learn the path the Masicr trod, and in the
hope of sharing the joy and glory which ho has gained, they
may well be content to suffer with him in 2 world of tail, sin,
and tears, and wait for that honour which shall come from
above, that glory which shall never fade away,

¢ For the joy he set befare theo
Bear the momentary pain ;
Die to live a life of glory ;
Suffer with the-Lord to reign.”
The Common People,

Low Sriryrs.—The grand constituents of health and happ
ness, the cardinal points upon which everything turns, are—
exercige for the body and occupation for the mind. Motiin
scems to be a great preserving principle of nature, to which
even inanimate things are subject, for the wind, waves, the
carth itself are restless, and the waving of trecs, shrubs, and
flowers is kuown to be an essential part of their cconomy. A
fixed rule of taking several hours' exervise every day, if
possible, in the open air, if not under cover, will he almost
certain to secure one exemption frum disease, as well as from
attacks of low spirits, or conui—that monster who is ever
waylaying the rich and indolent. Low spirits cannot exist in
tho atmosphere of bodily and mental activity.

TrougHTs.—People often say that thouyghts come into the
nind ; as if thoughts were things outside of the brain, and
could walk about and help themselves to a home in any man’s
brain as they pleased. It is not true. Thoughts are formed
by the brain, suggested by other thoughts'partly, or by facts,
or by observations on thingsseen. Without brain there wonll
be no thought, so faras this life is concerned.
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OUR FATHER'S VOICE.

A SERMON BY THE REV, J. OSWALD DYKES, D.D.
My son, glve Me thino heart.” ~PROVERBS xxlil. 20.

« \7Ehave forgotten tho cxhortation” (says the Now Tosta-
Y ment writor to the Hobrews, quoting a quite similar
text from this Book of Proverbs) ‘‘which speaketh unto you
as untochildron,” Under thiskindly form of address, *‘ Myson,”
the Wiso Proacher of Isracl discoursed to tho men—especially
to the young mon—of his own day, taking his goholars, as it
wore, tuL’ knoo, and oxhorting them on the practical con-
Jduct of lifo with just such frankness, urgency, and tonderness
ag any prudent father might uso to his boy. In thoese cuunscls
of the Helrew sage, huwover, tio New Testamont writer
hears Heaven's uwn discourse with us. a decper than murial
wisdom achoes through the words; the authority is higher,
and the tone moro weighty, than thoso of any eart: 1l¥ parent :
it is the voice of tho Etornal, the Infinite Wisdom the Ifatber
of spirits, which speaks through the gravo and gentlo lips of
this counsellor. God takes all’ of us, go to say, to His kneoe,
and as foolish, inexporienced children of Hisown house, e
warns, mlvises, expostulates, instructs, appeals, as in these fow
pleading, pathetic words, ‘¢ My son, give Mo thine heart.”

1 feel myself warranted, therefore, to take this sentence as,
not by forced accommodation, but in sober fact, a kindly and
authoritative call to oach >f us from Him Who is the wisest
aud best of fathers. And, because we are not ancient
Hobrews, but modern Christians, I shall veature to read it
anow under tho light of the advent of Christ. Snbstnntiall{;the
samein cvery poriod has beon tho eallof our pitiful Parontabove
to His blundering sons below—that patiently repeated call,
whichourSaviour Himselflikened with touchingsimplicity tothe
cluck of a mother-bird to her brood : ‘ How often would I
have gathered thy children together as a hen gathers her
chickens ;” Substantially, 1 say, this call from (fod has meant
the same thing to tho men of every generation. For mea
havo always been given to throw away their heart upon the
same poor objects—to follow tho same unworthy guides;
and, in one form or other, the voice of celestial wisdom has
never ceased to invite such wanderers in the paths which
lead to death to that narrow road of fellowship with Heaven,
which alone conducts to pleasantness and peace. Perhaps,
too, tho Fathor's call falls on as mary reluctant cars to-day
agit ever did. But certainly it never sounded clearer or more
fatherly than it does now :—now, since our relativnship to
(+ed has become that of reconciled children in Jesus Christ ;
now, since God has mado His tatherhood conspicuous in the
gift anil sacritice of His Son ; nouw, since wo have heen shown
by the existence of one obedient Child of God what our
rommon Parent means when e presses on each of us this
request - ‘“ Give thine heart to 3e.” When these old, old,
worls of wisdom are heard coning from the Father of Jesus
to us, the brothers of Jesus, they come with a force and
pathos, a depth of mesning and a pressure of affection, which
they never carried to human hearts before.

For it is evident that the force of such an appeal as this
must depend on the person who makes it. Any admonition
which begins with this preface, “‘My son,” deserves to bLe
listened to, and everything which exacts the parental autho-
rity, or manifests the parental affection of God, goes to
strengthen the power of His words.

The choice of human nature as a fitting organ for the
Divine Son, & vehicle through which His sonship could
adequately realise itself, was itself a testimony to the Divine
image in man. The fact that the thoughts, emotions, wor-
ship, and service of a human soul conld without violence
become (as they did in Jesus) those of God’s own Son—filial
all of them—answering this fatherly call, ‘“Give Mo thine
heart ”—this fact shows how olosely kin our human nature
itself must originally have beon to the Divine; how apt it
always has been to play a son’s part towards heaven, if only
man had chosen. Unless tho heart of man had been in some
most real sense the oﬁ‘s({)ring of Deity-—made in the image of
its celestial Author and Parent—how could the only begotten
Son have transferred His filial life to human conditions? How
could he have bacome true Man without ceasing to be true
Son of the Highest ?

_ Nor is even that all, But this Man who was at the same
timo a Son to God aund gave God His heart, was, by consent
even of Hig enemies, the very flower or bloom of our human

rnce ; not less s man than other men, but more ; more truo to
the human type, moro frco from inhuman deformities or
dofects, more worthy than any other to boe called Lho ideal
or specimen Man of moen. So that His filial attituds to God,
His responso to the Divine Father's call, ‘*Givo Mo thine
heart,” was actually the thing which crowned His humanity
with exceptional loveliness and perfectvess, It follows,
therofore, that men wero made to be sons of Giod, aad cannot
fulfil tho genuino idea of their own bumanity, nor 1cach their
nature’s proper dignity, without doing what the Son of Man
did, that is, yield each man his heart to (God as tho heart of a
son. So that when this voico comes to each one of you from an
invigible Father: **My son, give mo thino heart, as thy
brother Jesus gave Mo His; bo dovoted ia filial surrender
to Mo, thy DParent, oven as was Jesus -the vuce really
means jast this. Bue out and out true man; reahice your
human nature in its intonded placo and mince; give freo play
to its highest and purvst capaludities ; do not waste, du not
misuse, do not spuil, your own selves.

Surely it cannot cuntent vur Father abuve tu seo anyone
whiom He made to be His uwn son throw that pisition away
for husks! Lcast of all can it content Him nuw, since He
bas made such sacrifices for the sake of winning human
hearts, It was always, through the weary ancient centurics
—tho millenniums of error and crime befuore Christ camo, a
most pitiful sight for Divine oyes to witness, this luss of Divine
children, the ﬁin,{ing away of loves and energies worthy of
(tod upon base things of the earth. This was the lvss which
drew down the Iiter .1 Begotten from the bosom of tho
Father. But surely it must bo—if ono dare speak so humanly
—a more pitiful sight still, after that sacritice has been madeo
for man, and the trus dignity of manhood has boen displayed,
and tho way of return to our Father opened through the
crucified humanity of His incarnate Beloved, for (iod m His
heaven to sve any one of you still repeating the ancient waste,
and flinging your heart and soul sway on seltish gain or
frivolous and voluptuous pursuits !  Once the paternal hoart
has tasted anew the swaeetness of being called * Father” by
a genuino human child, how it must yearn the more over
those who still discard their sacred parentage, and drag their
Divino features in the mire. It has happened to the venerable
Speaker, whose vuico so long has sounded out of Heaven, to
get an answer—entire, ungrudging and affectionate —to that
plaintive claim : *“ My son, give Me thine heart!” e got 1t
from Jesus Christ. Think you He is content now? Content
whilo you, a brother of Jesus, one of tiie same blood with
that Son of His, for whuse recovery that very Son came, while
you (I say) are still withholding a son's trust and loyalty, and

iving up the heart He craves to forbildden objects—to stamed
delights —to petty idols ? Content, my brother! He cannot
be content. He claims you more than ever, His voce 18
more urgent than before.  For Jesus’ sake, Ho pleads with
younow. As Jesus' Father, who touches you by that very
Brother' ' hand—palm to your palm: m Jesus' name, who
18 your own head, your patron, your surety-fuiend : by Jesus’
bloud, who is your kinsman-redeemer, and m whose rizen
body you have been claimed and brought vear again to the
yearning busom of God : He ¢alls to each sval of you out of
His heaven this day: «“ My son, My son, give now thine
heart to me.”

Still reading this Divine solicitation under New Testament
light, I desire now to 1 ¢ that light fall on 1t from another
sude. Speaking as the Suther of Jesus to us, the brothers of
Jesus, Gud's parental tund is far more mtellygible now than
it was before—far warmer, too—far more authontative,
because Iis fatherly relation to us is intimitely hetter seen
than it used to be. Besides this, however, it may also be
said that when God asks of us our heart, we arc now i a
better position to understand what 1le really wants; for we
have seen Jesus.  So far, indeed, as the use goes of tnis
primitive and biblical phraso—the ‘‘heart”—there is little
difficulty in understanding the letter of His demand.
Possibly few of us could deline oft-hand all that is wrapt up
in that siv ple current metaphor of Seripture, man's heart;
but we know protty well what it means for all that. It is a
very natural conjocture of unsciontific people to think that,
among the various organs of the body, the heart is the central
and the chief. If the blood be the life, then the heart is
both its seat—so to say—to which the blood returns, and its
source, from which it flows forth again to distribute vital
force throughout the body. A very obvious analogy leads us
to use the same word for the real contre of power or of
impulse in any system or organisin whatever. We say of
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some poople that they
prise. Transferred from tho bodily frame to man’s moral and
personallife—tholife of rellection, of conscionce, of free choice,
of spiritual emotion, of formed character —we never doubt but
that strange inner life also hag its central point—it heart.
My moral and rdligious being ig quite as complex as my
bodily frame ; but it forms quite as strict 2 unity. I am oune
person, whole aud iadivisible, There must be a point
(whother metaphysicians can put their finger on it or not,
where all the moral currenfs of n.y nature centro—all the
varied influences which tell on charvacter--all impulses or
emotions, prompting t» act -all the principles which guide ov
restrain action—all the wayward and contlicting forces which
sinceessively sway me in this direction or in that.  Deep down
at the root and foens of human character lies that mysterious,
responsible self—that I myself "--which constitutes mo a
porson, not & thing ; and mt from that trne radical seat of
the personal life spring forth and tlow all the stroams of con-
duct which fill up my daily cxistence.

In asking for our heart, therefore, (iod asks leave to con-
trol our character and personal life from within, from its
moral centra.  Aud the words T have just quoted from our
Lord remiud us that, from the very nature of sin, no regene-
:ation of us was poanble which did not restore the rule of
God end the love of goodness at the <entre or heart of our
character. Whatever is bad in conduct is no mere than a
a symptom ; the seat of our moral malady lies deep, in what
we are, not in what we do.  ‘This is the point at which every
shallow plan of roform stumbles over the facts. Men cannot
do well till they are made well : make the tree good, aud the
fruit will grow better of itseli. Our Iather, thereiore, gnes
straight to the koy of ths whole position, when He asks, a3
Ono Who asks a concession which concedes everything—asks
One Who cannot reform us until e gets this concession—
that His fallen child should lay ouce more in the parental hand
the very spring of his being ; tolet that hand which made, re-
make. It is regeneration which we all need, not reformation:
it is new life working from the heart outwards.

Besides, if God be onr Father, it is reasonable that the tio
between us should bo of this personal sort—a heart-tie.
Between pavent and child, any colder ro more exterior
relationship caunot be suitable or satisfactory. It cannot
suffice this Father, any move than it would an earthly one,
that th~ son yield a formal observance in certain outward acts
of respect or courtesies of address. It cannot be enough to
consult Him in a few great emergencies as you might a stranger,
hear with decent show of attention what He has to say, do
now and then some small thing to plexse Him, but at bottom
shut yourself up from any closer or more confiding or more
affectionate intercourse, and allow Him no real voice in your
private affairs. Nay, 1t is just this banishing ol God out of
our heart to the circumference and ountside of lfe which is the
‘“‘head and front of our offending.” 'This is what hus opened
the heart to the sway of bad passions, and turped it iuto
a very fountain of Marah, embittering and {2solating all
our life. The first condition of our becoming again holy and
happy men is that the dishonoured Father gets His rightful
position in the throne of the affections and the will; that
Ho become once more Lord of the heart, our confidant, and
the controller of all the serreb springs, both of character
and of conduct. ¢ My son”—is His inevitablo request—
““Give Me thine heart.”

A good deal, if not all, of what I have now said, could
have been said by a devout lebrew before Christ; for
carnest men of God always knes: (as you learn jrom the
Psalter, for exawmple) that the very inmost being of a good
man neads to be wholly formed and possessed by (God's grace.
““Create in me a clean heart, O God,” is their prayer.  “Thy
word have I hil my heart,” is their profession. ““The law
of his God is in his heart,™ is their description of a righteons
man.  Still, we ought to understand better than they what
is really meant by giving one’s heart £9 God as to a Father
in heaven, for we seen Jesus Christ. () such heart-surrender
&8s God insists on, and of its happy consequences, Jesus is
the unapproachable instance. That instance we are iree to
study. That instance we are free to imitate. I you and I
will approach God through the blood of Christ, as song
redeemed in Christ, our relationship to Him will be moulded,
not go much on that of devout men of old, but on that of
tho Incarnate Only Begoiten Son Ytimself. Tor ours is the
adoption and the spirit of sonship in Christ Jesns, God hath
sent forth the Spirit of Tis Son mte vour heasts. Consider,
therefore, how the Tord Jeoug, in His pions walk with God

ag with a Father, yiclded up that to heaveuly Friond His
entire hoart, Consider tho inwardness of 1lis fellowship with
God. Remember how the band betwist them was onc of pure
devout Iove, and led to an indwelling of the invisible (God
with Jesus 8o close and perfeet that, as & man on earth, Ho
could say of Gol in heaven—**I and My Father are one.”
Remember that, into the heart thus given .» Iis hand in
love, God poured the Holy Spirit without measure. Roeall
tho spuntancousness of servico which this produced in the
Saviour's life; how from the Spiritfilled well of that holy
heatt, hold in the hand of God, no trace of impurity or un-
yraciousness ever issuwd to stain the wators of Mis life;
no impatient idle speechi—no  blun-lering, hurtful deed.
Aud from your adering contemplation of that loveliest
sight to be seen on oarth —most worthy object of our endless
study—the life of the perfert Jesus, learn what is asked of you
by the same tender voice which reaches you to day: * by
son, give Me your heart,”

Ior this voice does reach you all to-day. Once more the
mighty Live of the Almighty Parent presses itself tightly
against your stony, stubborn heart, and secks all round a
erevice to enter by —like some great sea wave that blindly
feels its way along tho rack-bound shore. Once more it
woo3 you to be (rui’s genuine child, and let your Fathor's
Spiritin.  ‘“Ses how I have loved, and given My heart tv
thee in Christ—for thee, to be pierced and broken. My
child, My long-lost, long-sought-for child of many sorrows,
give Me—give Me new at last thine heart!”

It were your wisdom, dear brothers and sisters, to yield to
that heavenly voice. For we sce, in the case of Jesus, liow
trae, noble manhood, tho ideal of human virtue, is only
possible when we chuldren of men give ourselves up to be
willing children of God. There is nothing worth your Hling-
ing your heart away on, of moaner preciousness than the
Lternal God above you. And as i»r vour own sake, so also
f-r Hig, give Him your heart * 1t 1s due to Him, as He is
your Maker and your Par.at, true Author of that rvich, deep
nature of yours, with all its budding sensibilities and
capacity for goodness, coustant Guardian of your days,
patient Eduecator of your manhood and womanhood. Due
to im above all, as 1fe is become your Redeemer, reaching
ont after yon the pierced hands of Christ, drawing you by
the tender cyes of llis sorrowful Son, yen, incessantly
pleading through tho dumb lips of Jesus’ wounds : ¢ My son,
My danghter, to Me thy Father, give now thine heart.”

Reprinted by permission (with abbreviations) from ¢ Our
Father's Voice”  Tamion: Naghet anid € o,

AM I SUCCESSFUL?
A WORD TO SUNDAY-SCHOOL TEACIHERS.

UR Master has taken us as co-workers fo rlife. He permits
his faithful Sabbath-school teachers, aye, all who work
for Him, to sce a little of the results of their labours now—
some mere, some less—but the swm total, the final reckoning
of life’s work, in saving souls, and in all the sweet, saving
influence of a holy life—=a life of prayer and consecration-—
the sum of saerifice, earnest toil and endurance in his ser-
vice, he does not exhibit here ; that is waiting for its showing
in eternity. Aund so I am prepared to say to every discou-
raged superintendent and teacher, every worker in the vine-
yard of the Lord, you are snccessful, and that too in every-
thing, however small, done or suffered for Jesus. Every cﬁp
of cold water, cvery visit to the prisoner, the sick, the poor,
cvery mito dropped into the treasury of the Lord, in the
name of a disciple, is noted by the recording angel. Bvery
moment of carnest, prayerful study of the Sabbath-school
lesson, and all the patient service in teaching—the bearance
and forbearance with the wild and wayward boys, or carcless
and indifferent grirls, and even the stupid ones (wera rot the
disciples slow of hearing?) though you are so ** weary in well-
doing,” as almost to give up in despair, is suceess.  And it is
s0, even if there is no apparent good. Tor it is the spirit
and the intention at which ti e Master looks. But there iz
real gaod done, though you may not seo it. As every rain-
Arop and snowflako moistens and enriches the c.rth, o every
henest, faithful effort to instruct, enlighten, aud save a soul
does make an impression. and may, sooner or Iater, by the
blessing of God, bring that =onl to Christ. Tha ¢ Rread
cast upon_the water shall rturn after many days,” ¢ Thev
that sow in tears shall re: . iz iry,” “Ho that gosth forth
and weepeth, bearing precious seed, shall doubtless came again,
with rajoicing, bringing his sheaves with him.” 1. T, W,
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SALVATION.

BY D. L. MOODY.
WIHAT IS CHRIST To YOU?

HAT is He willing to be to you, if you will have Him?
Won't you be made heirs of heaven, joint heirs with
Christ—to reign with Him for ever and ever—to be His—to
be with Him whero He i3—to be what He is? Think, then,
of what Ho is, and of what o gives. You dun’t nced to
troublo yourselves at present about what you have tn give
up. Receive Him, and all these things will appcar utterly
insignificant. .
1 used to think of what I would have to give up. I dearly
loved many of the pleasures of this earth ; but now I'd as
soon go out into your streets and est the dirt as do those
things. God doesn’t say, ** Give up this and that.” Ho says,
“ Here is the Son of my bosom—receive Him.” When you
do receive Him, evorything else goes. Stop that talk about
iving up ; let Christ save you, and all these things will go
or nothing. . .

Mark the words, ¢ To as many as recoived Him, to them
gave He power.” Now, my friends, will you go with this
man? You have often heard about Christ; you know as
much about Him as any one on this platform perhaps; but
did you ever know a man or woman who regretted receiving
Him?

No man ever regretted receiving Christ ; but I have heard
of thousands who have been followers of the devil, and have
regrotted it bittorly. And 1 notico that it is always the most
farithful followers of the devil who are regretting it most.

TAKE JESUS,

My friends, accept my advice, and take Jesus with you.
Remember, He is the gift of God offered to whoserer. You
belong to that class, don’t you? Just take Ilim; that's the
firat thing you have to do.  When you go to zut down 2 tree,
you don't take the axe, and commence to how down the
branches. No, you begin right down at the root. So here,
you must take Christ, and then you will get power to resist
the world, the flesh, and the devil.

SALVATION 1S A FREE GIFT,

and it is a free gift forus. Can you buy it? It isa free gift,
presented to ‘“whosoover.” Suppose I were to say, T will
give this Bible to *“whosoever”; what have you got to do
Why, nothing but take it. But a man comes forward, anl
says, ‘“I'd like that Bible very much.” ¢ Well, didn't I sy
‘whesoever " “Ye¢s; but I'd like to have you say my
name.” ¢ Well, here it 13.” Still he keeps eyeing the Bible,
and saying, “I'd like to have that Bible ; but I'd like to give
you somothing for it. I don’t like to take it for nothing.
““Well, I am not here to sell Bibles ; take it, if you want it.”
“Well, I want it ; but I'd like to give you something for it.
Let me give you & penny for it; though, to be sure, it's worth
twenty or thirty shillings.” Well, apposcI took the penny;
the man takes up the Bible, and m..cches away home with it.
His wife says, ‘“Where did you get that Bible?” ““Oh, I
boaght it.”” Mark the point; when he gives the penny it
ceases to be a gift. So with salvation, If you were to pay
ever so little, it would not be 2 giit.

“AWORTHY OF ALL ACCEPTATION.”

Surely you can trust God: You must have a very poor
opinion of God if you cannot trust Him. You have only to
como to Him thus--receive Him, trust ITim. What more
can you do, and what less can you do than trust Him? Is
e not worthy of it. Now, let us think of one passage of
Scripture : ¢ Behold, I stand at the door and knock.” That
ig Christ standing at the door of your heart, knocking ; and
Ho says, ““If any man hear my voice, and open tie dooy, 1
will come into him, and will sup with hiw, and he with Me”
Will any one pull back the bolts, and say, ‘“Eater, thou
welcome, thrice welcome One.  Blesscd Saviour, come in,”
God grant ubat all may do this!

Love to God induces an atmo.R})herc in ue in which all
feelings find their summer, and so their ripeness.  Around no
other one centre of the human soul will a1 our facullics

gather in submission and obedience, but the s w.lt about love.
04

SAMMY HICK'S PRAYER,

AMMY HICK, the good cecentric English blacksmith, was
in the habit of praying for pcrsons by name, with what
some would regard as undue familiarity. The late *“RBilly
Dawson,” who know him persunally, mentioned in my hearing,
for example, that stopping once at the house of ——, in Lan-.
cashire, Sammy prayed thus at family worship for the cook,
who was exceadingly ugly : ** O my Lord, comvert Betty —sho'll
lovk tive pound oetthier ! aud tiwus for the brutheran-law of
Lis hwst, ¢ My lord bless—Dbless—Thou knowest -1 furget his
name—the big fat man that lives at top o’ the hill t»

Sergt. I'——, an English Methodist, when in Ireland,
related the following. I give it as it was told to me. Sammy
and some brethren visited a certamn village for the purpose of
establishing a prayer-mecting. They secured a room, but it
proved tvo small for tho purpose. Omne day it was proposed
that Sammy should go to a nobleman in the neighbourhood to
solicit aid towards the erection of a chapel.  Congenting to
tho proposal of his brethren, on condition that they would go
to their knees and continece in prayer until his return, the
simple-minded zcalous man went to seek an interview with
the nobleman. His lordship was at home.  With great diffi-
culty Sammy got ushered i1 o Lis presence, when this seene
occurred :—

Scwmy : My lord, the people in —— are very wicked ; and
if we don't get a chapel, they Il all go to hell and bo damned.
Now, Iam come to ask your lordship to give us a subscription
to build the chapel.”

Nobleman (eyeing his strango visitor) : “Oh, you may go
about your business; I have no money for you.”

Sammy: ¢ But, my lord, you have plenty of money, if yon
like to give it. _And you know, mylurd, they are pre ying for
my success yonder,”

Nollemen: ¢ Then I'll give yon no money.”

Sammy : *Well, my lord, you won’t hinder me praying
with your”

Nobleman : ¢ I don't waut your prayers.”

Scammy : <0, wmy lord, it wouldn't do to part without
prayer.”

So eaying, he fell on his knees, his lordship sitting still in
hig chair, not a little amused by this time.

Sammy : 0 Lord, thou knowest the people in ——— are
very wicked, and, if we don't get a chapel, they'll all go to
hell, aud be dammned. Thou knowest that his lordship here
has plenty of money if he likes to give it. Now, Lord, give
his heart a touch, and let him give us a subscription to build
the chapul.”

Noblaaan : < Did T evor hiear such prayers ! Well, there's a
pound for you. Now go about you: business.”

Sammy: “0 Lord, ho has got a touch. Now give him
another touch, for Thou knowest ho could as easily give us
ten pounds as one pound.”

Noblemean : #*Well there are five pounds for you.
that do?”

Summy : ¢ Bless the Lord, his heart is growing soft. Now,
Lord, touch him again, and let him increase the subscription.™

Nohleman : ¢ There are ten pounds for you. Now are you
satistied”

Summy: “Glory be to God! Ten {)omxds will go a great
way to build the walls; but, Lord, what will we do for the
roof ¥ ‘Thou knowest his lordship here has plenty of timber
on the cstate, growing and dry. Now touch him again, and
let him give us the timber for the reof.”

This petition also was granted, and Sammy “ went on his
way rejoicing.”

Will

—Prayer Meeling Adrvocale.

How shall we keep onr boys home-loving ; how keep them
irom the temptations which hie in wait for them out of duors ?
One way is the way indicated above. The craving for excite-
ment which exists in almost every human being must be met
and gratified, not smoothed as though it were itsell a sin.
Let the home be gay and attractive as well as puro and pious.
Lot the song follow the psalm, the prayer harmenize with the
daily acts of self-forgetfulness and courtesy.
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DAVID, KING OF ISRAEL.

O character in Old Testament history is so many-sided,

no genius so versatile, as that of David. We behold

him in the humble shepherd-boy, the youthful hero, the »as-

sionate lover and romantic friend, the brave chieftain, the

mighty warrior, the greatest of kings, the wise stateeman, “he
sacred poet, and the tender father.

Tho conyueror of Guliath could be no ordinary hero. The
feats of valour and the cunstant victuries that attended bim
while 1n the survice of Saul, fureshadowed his coming great-
ness.  While an outiuw and the captain of his brave six hun-
dred, he out-generalled the armies of Jsrael, and when he
attained the throne he rapidly completed the conquest of the
nations spared by the sword of Joshua.

David, more than Saul, was the real founder of the king-
dom. His wise statesmanship led him to establish a national
capital, and by placing the ark there to centralise the national
power. In thu. securing the unity of all Israel for the first
time after tho deatn ¢ Joshua, he fulfilled the dying prophecy
of Jacob, and obeyed the Divine command to Judah, to lead
the tribes to the complete conquest of the Land of Promise.
Ho thus became Jushua's true successor, and accomplished
that which all the judges and rulers had su far failed to do—
a failure that had Leen to tho natiun tho source of countless
wous.

His lofty genius early identified hun with the glorious songs
of Israel, and his immortal I’salms will ever be cherished 1n
the beart of the Church universal. Before his time there had
besn ocoasionsl bursts of Hebrew poetry, but David wes the
first who gave it its tixed place m the Israelitish worshiy.. Ilis
harp was to him what the wonder-working stafl was to Moses,
the spear to Joshua, or the sword to Gideon. It was with
him in his early youth ; it was his comfort amid the trials of
midd'e Iife, and solaced many a weary hour in old age. Sing-
ing men and women were recognised accompaniments of his
court ; he was himself the inventor of musical instruments
(Amos vi. 5), and with lis whole heart ho sang the praises of
the God he loved.

David, enthroned on Mount Zion, the man after God’s own
heart, the light of Israel, the star of former prophecies, has
ever been regarded as a type of the Messiah. [From the pro-
mise of the Lord, sent o the King through the prophet Nathan,
the conviction started, and ever after deepened in lsrael, that
the dynasty of David should never end. In the darkest hour
of the nation’s misfortune aund captivity, the ho]])e of the
coming of the Messiah rose high ; and when at Iast the earthly
throne had perished, and Isracl was about to be scattered,
and Jerusalem trodden down of the Gentiles, there was born
in the City of David, and of the seed of David, one in whom
the law and the prophecies recetved their fulfihment, and who
set up a spiritual kingdom, manifesting himself to all the
world as “ theroot and offspring of David.” Such expressions
asg * The seed of David,” *“‘The sure merdies of David,” refer
to his connection with the great Prince and Saviour, who was
born at Bethlehem of Judah, but whose * goings forth were
from old, from everlasting.”

But David, with all his greatoess and glory, was not with-
out sin. Dissimulation, falschood, polygamy, adaltery, and
cven murder, as in the case of Uriah, may be charged upon him.
The inspired pen hasg recorded them all, without any attempt
to conceal or excuse, but declares plainly that they were
exceedingly displeasing to (God. e did indeed forgive the
royal penitent, but the transgressions wore rebuked again and
again; brought up to David’s sad remembranco ; brought out
in sunlight before tho nation and before the world. Tn tho
woxids of the 51st Psalm we read the language of tho contrite
soul.

Not his sin, but his carnest struggloe and aim never to be
untrue to Jehovah, made him the man alter God's own heart.
His transgressions were sudden aid trratic ; his zeal and
loyalty to God wero steadfast and persistent. Ho never
forgot his humble origin, but in his last song called himself
the son of Jesse, and the man who had been exalted on high
—true humility in the midst of royalty.

By lus carly deeds of valour, by his successful warfare ; by
his_prosperous reign; but especially by his imperishable
Esalrns, and his example of faith and Christian submission, he

ss obtained a hold upon the Church and the world that must
remain for ever,

PULPIT POWER.

BY E. A. RAND, D.D.

I CAN imagine the Sabbath service to be over. The littlo
country church has been emptied of its worshippers,
Farmor Gray lingers at the dour a mument.  IHis eyo sweeps
and gathers in the beauties of the autumn landscape cre he
descends the steps to his carriage. DPerhaps the sermon has
been upon sutumn leaves, a favovrvite October topic in the
pulpits. *‘Excellent sermons we have,” says Farmer (iray.
‘¢ Strange we don't see greater results.  Why, there is a
sermon stamped on the very leaves to help the truth along.
But I don't see results.  The pulpit don't have power. Where
is the tronble ?”

A good many people that are not farmers ask the samo
question. \Why 13 not the truth that is sent out frem the
pulpit more eflicacivus ? Why does it not go out everywhere
to warn or win ; overywhere lighting up heaven and hell ;
compelling men, by the vividness of its testimony, to shun
the wrung, and attracting them to tho right ? Why is not
the pulpit accumpanied by such influences of power? What
is thereasun? Many thinking people ask the question. Now,
if there are willing men and women, as well as thinking men
and women, the thing desired can be reached.

A little suggestion came to me as I was Inoking at the
head-light of a locomotive. What a great, flaming, fiery,
thing is a lucomotive head-light. Just see it coming round
the curve at night. It flashes and grows, flashes and grows,
till it sends a magnificent beam along the track, lighting up
all the way. It is an immense eye of fire looking into tho
night ; and what an cye it givesto the engincer! It would
seem as if he could sec a spider crawling on the rails. But
what gives the head-light its intensity ?  Watching the loco-
motive, I saw how it was. Thelamp itself was not large. A
child could handle it, and carry it about at night. 1t had,
though, an immense reflector. There was a reflecting surface
on this side, on that side, above it, below it, back of it, and
from these reflecting surfaces there shot out a huge ball of
flame. It was a little lamp, but it had an immense retlector.

Dear brother, sister, you can be a reflector of the truth.
The sermon on Sunday may be just an ordinary instrumen-
tality, but if thero are Christian disciples on this side, on that
side, on cvery side, to reilect the teachings of the pulpit in
their own faithful lives, the work desired is done.  Thesermon
holds up honesty : be honest. It holds up purity : be pure.
It hoids up the heralding of the Gospel : be a herald of the
Gospel.  Beside every light held up set many reflectors.
What a power tho pulpit will become! What a blaze of light
will go all through your community.

Revivals come in this way. A pastor, for three months
after his scttlement, preached on specitic Christian duties.
Then he told s deacon a revival was conmung. A revival
coming ? Certainly. The people had gone out, and in thewr
better lives had given the truth a reflector.  So hght had
gooe out, and a revival was inevitable.  That is all we can do,
to get the light tomen.  TheSpuitof God, without whom we
can accomplish nothing, will do all the rest.

It is & great help to a minister, when he holds up the light
of God’s truth in the pulpit, to look down and sce 1ows of
reflectors in tho faithful souls before him, waiting to set forth
the truth in their better lives, and so scatter the light cvery-
where.  Who is willing to help the mimster ¥ Whoas willing
to say, “Though 1 can’t be the light in tho pulpit, I will be a
reflector ?”  Is Farmer Gray willing to be a reflector?
—Christian at Work.

When God's Word declares that thiere shall be “certain
who shall privily bring in damuable heresies,” it distinetly
establishes tins svlemn truth—that srror can damn as well as
vice. Itis not for us to say what errors are thus dangerous ;
but uveither i3 1t for us to conceal a truth so little believed, so
seldom acted upon, and yet so certain and so appalling,

May not tho telling, for others’ cncouragement, that which
to us scems dearest and most sacred be among the “cups of
cold water?” It is such s comfort to poor humanity that
their burdens of grief, and pain, and weariness are shared by
others, and sympathy is a golden cbain to bind our hearts
together, while ¢ He who was acquainted with sorrow” Hum-
solf is the clasp.
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MARTIN LUTHER.

rpiE LHioToLY OF TPRUTESTANLISM, the first

volume of which has just been published, is a work
worthy of its erudite author, and enterprising publishers.”
The Reformation, to which, more than toaught clse, England
uwes her greatness, is traced from its very germ in the
time of the early Christian martyrs, right through the long
series of heroic defenders of the faith, till the end of the first
volume brings us to the triumph of Luther on the occasion of
the protest (of 1529) of the Protestant Princes. 1i ever2 book
deserved careful reading this does ; it is full of instruction,
and replete with interest, and will well repay perusal.

The following extract may be interesting to our younger
readers., The portrait is engraved from a painting by Louis
Cranach, dated 1543 ; Luther being then sixty years old.

¢ At the age of fourteen years (1497) Martin was sent to
the Franciscan school at Magdeburg. At school the hard-
ships and privations amid which his childhood had been
passed not only attended him but increased. His master
often flogzed him ; for it was a maxim of those days that
nothing could be learned without a free use of the rod; and
we can imagine that the buoyant or boisterous nature of the
boy often led him into transgressions of the rules of school
ctiquette.  He mentions having one day been flogged fifteen
times. What added to his hardships was the custom then
universal in the German towns, and continued till a recent
date, if even now wholly abandoned, of the scholars begging
their bread, in addition to the task of conning their lessons.
They went, in small companics, singing from door to door,
and receiving whatever alms the good burghers were pleased
to give them. At times it would happen that they received
more blows, or at least more rebuffs, than alms.”

“The instruction was gratis, but the young scholar had
not bread to cat, and though the means of his father were
ampler than before, all were needed for the support of his
family, now numcrous ; and after a year Luther was with-
drawn from Magdeburg and sent to a school in Eisnach,
where having relatives he would have less difficulty, it was
thought, in supporting himself. These hopes were not
realised, hecause perhaps his relations were poor.  The young
scholar had still to carn his mezls by singing in the streets.
One day Luther was perambulating Eisnach, stopping before
1ts Jikelicst dwellings, and striving with a bricf hymn to woo
the inmates to kinduess. He was sorc pressed with hunger,
but no door opened, and no hand was extended to him. He
was greatly downeast ; he stood musing within bimself what
shonld become of him. Alas ! he could not endure these hard-

® The History of Protestantism. Vol 1. London: Cassoll, Peticr
and Galpin,

ships much longer; he must abandon his studies ; he mus®
return home, and work with his father in the mines. It was
at that moment that Providence opened for him a home,

¢ As he stood absorbed in thesc melancholy thoughts, 3
door near him was opened, and a voice bade him conie 1n, He
turned to see who it was tuat spoke to him. 1t was Uisula,
the wife of Cunrad Cutta, & man of cunsideration among the
burghers of Eisnach,  Ursula Cotta had maked the young
scholar Lifore.  He was accustowed to sing in the church
choir on Sundays, She had been struch with the sweetness
of his voice.  She had heard the harsh words with which he
had been driven away from other dvors.  Taking mty, she
took him in, and made his. sit down at her board ; and not
only did she appuase his hunger for the time, but her hus-
band, won by the upen face and sweet dispusitivn of the buy,
made him come and live with them.

““Luther bad now a home ; he conld eat without begging
or singing for his icad.  He bad found a father and mother
in this worthy pair. Iis heart opened ; his young gemus
grew livelicr and luvdlier every day. Penury, ke the clull
of winter, had threatonad to Llight his powers i the bud
but this hindness, hihe the sun, with genial warmth, awakened
them into new  vigour.  He gave hisdf to study with
fresh ardour; tashs ditlicult bfore, became casy now,  If his
Voice was less froquently hoand au the streets, 1t cheered the
dwelling of his adupted parents. Madawe Cotta was fond of
music, and i what way could the young scholar so well
repay her kindness as by cultnating las talent for singing,
and excreising it for the delight of this < good Shunammite ?°
Luther passed, after this, nearly two yoars at Eisnach, equally
happy at school in the study of Latin, rhetoric, and verse-
mahing, and at home where his hours of leisure were tilled
up with song, in which he nut unfrequently accompanied
hims<lf on the lute. He never, all his after-life, forgot either
Lisnach or the good Mademo Cotts. He was accustomed
to speak of the former as ‘his own beautiful town,” and
with reference to the latter he would say, ¢There is nothing
kinder than a good woman’s heart.” The incident helped also
to strengthen bis trust in God. When greater perils
threatened in his future carcer, when man stood aloof, and
he could descry no deliverance near, he remembered his sgony
in the atreets of Eisnach, and how visibly God had come to
his help.”

USEFULNESS.

HO\V ample our means and opportunities of doing good in

the world! Is knowledge power? Teachers, text-
books, schools abound. May })ropcrby be useful ? Many
avocations are open to us, in which we may provide a liveli-
hood, and have much to spare 1or others in need. Has good
example a strong and happy influence! There is grace to
help us to adorn a good profession before many witnesses.
Will the prayer of faith open the windows of heaven, and call
down plenteous rains of spiritual blessings?  All are welcome
to the throne of grace, and are assured that if they ask it
shall be given them. All may not, indced, have the genius
and learning of a Calvin, and be able to write rich volumes
for the instruction of future generations. Not many may have
the eloquence of & Whitefield, and be competent to carry with
them hstening multitudes, swaying their emotions as the
whirlwind does the forest. Few way posseas the wealth of a
Peabody, or have wherewith to provide schools and educa-
tion for communities and states; and only such as George
Muller may, simply bowed before the Hearer of prayer,
secure ample resources for conducting extensive institutions
of charity.

But arc not the rivulets and sireamsuseful, in commmeon with
tho great rivors, in refreshing the carth? VWhat these may
Iack in quantity, may thoy not make up in number 2 Or the
ten thonsand tunes ter thousand stars of the night—do they
not, as well as the moon, give beauty to the sky, and light
the traveller on hisway ? Genius, learning, wealth, eloqucnce,
and such gifts and acquirements, consecrated to religion, may
benecessary as the Mississippis, the Amazons, the Niles, in
order that the knowledge of the Lord may cover the whole
carth, as the waters fill the sca.  But the comparatively little
cfforts and influences of the masses of Christendom will be
useful too. They are the rivulets and streams thaf are to
bear an important gart in refreshing a wilderness-world, and
making the desert blossom a8 the rose, They are the stars
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that jewel the sky of a benighted earth, and serve to guide its
weary pilgrims heavenward,  All, then, may, and all should,
be useful, ‘T'he humblest disciple may speak a word for Jesus.
The poorest may cast a mite into the treasury of the Lord.
The weakest in their faith may plead with a power that will
remove mountains out of the Gospel’s way. .

My brother, you may, if you will, do much good in the
world as_you are passing through it.  You may put hoenour
upon God, bless suciety, and work out your own salvation.
In the great day of a coming judgment, a benediction wil be
pronounced by the Son of Man upon many in such terms as
these: ¢ Come, ye blessed of My FPather, inherit the king:
dom. . . . . Inasmuch ag ye have done it auto one of the
least of these, ye have done it unto Me.” By a diligent use
of means and opportunities, with which yon are to amply
supplied, you may make that happiness yours.  Will you

" THE GOOD SAMARITAN.

By REV. . J. WOUDS, B.\., F.R.G.S,

TPPHE parable of the Good Samaritan, is it not an
allegory ?
A certain man You or I

full away from the
“City of Peace”
to a city cursed of (od 3
fell into the power of hum
‘“who was a murderer and a
robber from the beginning,”
and of other evil spints,
of his innocence,
with the fiery darts of the
wickcd,
body liviug, but soul dead,
the moral law,
the cercmonial law,
they on the side of perfect
obedience, he on the side of
disebedience and  imminent
death.
One Jesus, despised of the
Jews.
coming down from heaven,
put mself in his place,
“who loved us,”
secks out the wanderer,
“to bind up the broken-

went down from Jerusalem

to Jericho,
fell among thieves,

who stripped him,
woeunded him,

left hin. hali dead.
‘T'here pasted by a pricst
a Lavite,
on the other side.

A certain Samaritan

as he journeyed
came where he was,
had compassion,
went to him,
Louud up his wounds

hearted,”
pouting in oil to soothe (*“ the il of joy for
mourning,’)

to deanse and sanctify ;5 so
mahing glad the heart,
supported him by lis grace,
o chureh, the commumon of
sainis,

and wine ;

Sab Lim un his own bLeast,
took him to an inn,

when he departed.
that 1 o wway.” ‘1 go to
pr gt e i place for you.”
The Liaw and the Gospel,
a good ministerof Jesus Christ,
health, happiness, life,
a Seeond coming,

© Behold, I come yuickly; and
my reward is with me, to give
cvery man according as his
work shall be.”

DODGING THE COLLECTION.

NE day, as I was listening to 2 scrmua on behalf of a
local charity, a woman sitting near the pulpit attracted
1y attention. This woman had been nodding her head with
approbation all the time the minister was preaching ; but
especially during that parb of the sermon in which he was
pleading so carncsily for the children. No one could have
seen her without cxpecting o substantial donation at the
door, She was also one of the loudest of the singers of the
hymn," . . “ .

Two pence
host ;
what thuu spendert more,
when 1 come again,
I will repay tlee.

«1% is eapedient for you.

SAMARITAN.

An indeseribablo thrill, however, which passed through me,
wave me imunediately to understand that 1 must make up my
mnd to be disappointed ; and a gianco at iy companion’s
face confirmed me in my apprebension.  Judgivg from ap-
pearances, this lady could have very well afforded to give;
but she passed out without putting a fraction on the plate.
Not even a sixpence for decency’s saie, did she bestow. It
was not the churchwarden’s faulf, however.  This gentleman
was a very experienced collector ; and occasionally shook me
a little, so that I made all the little fourpennies and sixpences
jump, by way of reminding such as were forgetful, that there
was such u thing as a plate at the door. I was never so
shaken, however, as when this lady approached me.  ‘The
fact is, the churckwarden knew her wcﬂ. It was only about
two months before, when a sermon for the Missionary Society
had been preached, and a hymn was being sung, while the
plate went round from pew to pew (which was sumetimes the
case in our church) that it reached this very individual, just
as she was singing out with all her might—

Fiy abroad, thou glorjous Gospel.

The churchwarden was determined not to let her off, so he
kept poking the plate in front of her, while she on her part
kept singing out, < Fly abroad”—¢ {ly abroad”—but ah!
she gave nothing to help it to fly. But there are maoy
such as she. She was only one of a class who flatter
with their mouths, but are untruc in their hearts; per-
haps she thought she had done her part by joining in the
hymn, amd nodding her head during the sermon ; hut 1t would
have taken a great deal of this work to have paid oft thedebt
on the schools.—Zev. L. B, Power, in * Reminiscences of «
Church Plate.”

NOTICES OF BOOKS.

The Wonders o Creatwst, Gud other Peans. By Matthew Josephs (o
Jatnwica),  (Lendon: Longley, 55) A volume of verses, we can hardly
sy poetry, very pretentions, and, as a maiden cffmt, praisevworthy
e most notice. ble feature is, porhiaps, the author (whuse phatogingph
adorns the fronty piece), who is, we belicve, the first native of Jamaick
who hias ever publ.shied a complete volume of this kind.

Morning Beams from the Sun of Righteousness.  Meditations vn Scrip-
tural Holtness. By E. J. A, (London : Longley, 1s, Gi.) The title is a
happy ohe, and the meditations well wnitten, For each day we have,
tersely and puintedly given, meditation — motto  prayer- Lromise—
praise.  The get-up of the book is all that could be desired.

The High Iiaccs of the Beble. By the Rev. Joln Themas,  (London
Longley, 3s. 6.)  Mr. Thomas hias cLosen i very intevesting subject for
the theme of his book, and right well has he done the work. The
wirting is clear, forcible, and attractive, and while the author 1s m no
wise wanting in fervour, he has very shilfully mtawosen much puctiy
and grace in his narrative,

St. Butelple's; or, Sundays Leng Ago, (London: Stock) We have
Been greatly pleased in reading this little book. It is simply yet intel-
ligently written, and is brimful of lessons and hints which Sunday-
schouul teachiars, for whom it is intended, would do well to take to heart.
Scldum have we raad anything more winmng m ats sty le, winle the
anthor seems muodestly unconscious of s power.  We suppose from
the style of bindimg the hwok is a cheap ane @ but as pukhishors wall not
quote the prices when scnding books for netice, we canuot sxy
detimtely.

We should never learn to interpret duby by success.  The
opposition which assails us in the comse of obudience is no
evidence that we are mistaken. — Nawnuer Hall.

He who would surely hnow that Christ is his, must seck o
be able with his whole heart to confess that the ¢ life that «
now live in the tlesh I live by the faith of the Son of God,
who loved me and gave himself for me.”

YOUCTHS, ASTUMA, BRONCHITLS,  Medical Testimony
states that no Medicine is 8o cfiectnal in the cure of these
dangerous muladies as KEATING'S COUGH LOZENGES,
which are sold by all Chemists, in Boxes, at 1s. 14d. and
728 91. N.B.—They contain no opium or preparativn thercof

Special attention is called 2o the Advertisement of ¢ Poxp’s
Exrracr® in this issue. .As an alleviator of pain and
hemorrhage—a healer of wounds— or as a subducr of any kind
of inflanunation, this Extract has gained a reputation and sale
1 America so extraordinary, that 1t warrants the aseumption
that it is an articiz of great virtue. 1t is endorsed by Medical
men, who more readily lend it their praise on account of its
being merely a distilled extract of the Hamamelis or Witch
Hazel Shrub, which is favourably meutioned in the medical
works of all schools.—Anvr,
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THE NEW WILLCOX AND GIBBS

Sient SEWING ACHINE,

WITH ITS

AUTOMATIC TENSION

AND OTHER IMPORTANT IMPROVEMINTS, IS THE BEST FAIILY SLWING MACHINE,
A MONTH’S FREE TRIAL IN YOUK OWN 1IOME BEFOLE PURCIASE.

CARLRIAGE Palb,

PRICE LISTS r'osT FRLE.

WILLCOX and GIBBS SEWING MACHINE SOMPANY, NEW YORK,

Chief Office for Burope, 130, Cheapside, F.C. X
) 16, \('l'!'ss~birt'ct,p1{o)'al Eachange. " LASGOW—113, Union-street.
gtrect).

CLRTIFIED AQENTS [N ALL

. Westeend Branch, 133, Regent stre ¢, W., LONDOXN.
LW 113, Unbonestroct.  BRIGHTOR— 52, New-roud (frwing Northe
CANTERBURY =13, Mercery-lane.

ADDRESSES GIVEN ON APPLICATION.

MANCHESTER -

Yorspr AT Bre

BEST PlLg
SPRING MEDICINE. -

SOLD EVERYWHLERE.

T

’
E. BUTTERICK AND CO.S CATALOGUE
Posted to any add-ess on recelpt of Stamp,
177, REGENT STRERT, LONIDON, W.

V  BUTTERICK & CO.'S NEW PATTERNS for Ladies’ and Children’s Garments.

(J. 177, REGENT STREET, LONDON, .

o BUTTERICK & CO.'S CELEBRATED PAPER PATEERNS. Every style in stock. General
ll. Ofice for the United Kingdom. 177, REGENT STREET, LONDON, W. .
F BUITERICK & CO.'S QL'.\RTET&LY REVIEW. T7tc¢ best and cheapest fashion magazine

. in the world. 1las already attained in the United States of Awecriea a cireulation of
400,000 copies each season. 23, G, per year, or singlo coples 73d., sent post pald to any aiddress.
FASHION AND PATTERN SALES ROOMS, 177, REGENT STREET, LONDON, W .
Local Agencies for the sale of the above patterns aro wanied in every place in the United
hiausdom where there is not one already cstablished.  Fancy and Builin Repositories wiil do well
o apply for terms, where from an investment of from 12s., without risk, a profit of 100 per cent.

«an behiealised.

AR SHEU AL EAR e
: ANE MARVEL OF HEALING
“POND’S EXTRACT,” a beneficent invention by THIRON T. POND, of
distillations from the American Witch Hazel Shrub, which by sheer force
of pure merit, and through the commendation of users during a period of
nearly 30 years, has hecome a household necessity in multitudes of
families, and has a sale embracing almost every wart in the civilised
world, ITS EXTENSIVE RANGE OF ACTION, and its extraordinary
promptitude in curing PAIN, INFLAMMATION, CONGESTIONS, and
HZEMORRHAGE, whether external or internal, arc truly marvellous,
RHEUMATISYM, NEURALGIA, LAMENESS, SORENESS, PILES,
BURNS, TOOTHACHE, HEADACHE, DIARRH(EA, ULCERS, SPRAINS,
WOUNLS, ASTHMA, CATARRH, SORE THROAT, and FEMALE AIL-
MEINTS, are counted among the ills which it always cures, Its effect is
also magical when freely used for Injuries to Animals.

Sold by Chemists, 1s. 13d., 2s. 31., 4s. 6d., 8s. 6d. Large bottles cheapest and
necessary in severe ailments.  If your Chemist does not have the size wanted, ask
him to order it for yon, or sead price in stamps or P.0.0. to

The POND'S EXTRACT C0., Sole European Proprietors,

82, Usford Street, London.

CAUTION. - The wurds  PoN1I'S EXTRACT "are 2 Trade M.k, any unauthorised usc of which is felony,;

HOJMEOPATHY.

HMlustrutea Catalugue of Medicine Chests, with
a last of tne chicf Hoinwopathic Fublications,

post free,

AUFK WANTED to sell W. BUTCHER'S
HOVGEOPATIIC MLDICINES, &c. Very Hberal
terms.  Apply o W, But hier, Wholc-ale and Re-
tail Hompathic Chadst, Llacklieas iy, london,

Relief from Cough in Ten f nutes.

HAYMAN'S
BALSAM OF HOREHOUND.

The most cortain and speedy remedy for Coughs,
Colds, Hvateeness, ayd all disorders vt tho Chest
and Luugs. 1t has proved iself tho most suce
cessful preparation over offered.  The sulo is in-
creasing datly. 1t has iinost pleasant taste. 1o
the nurséry 1t i3 invaluable, as cluldren aro fond
of it. Ymmediately it i3 taken coughing conses,
rustlessness 1s gune, and refreshing siech ensuces.
No lady who Las unce tried it would ever afder-
wards be without it, Yrepared by A, Hayman,
Chemist, Noath, and sold by all Chemists. 1 rice
Is. JAd. and 25, 9. bottle.

Agents for Lowdun: Prout and Harsaut, 229,
Straud ; Sunger and Son, 160, Oxford-street.

THE MARVELLOUS REMEDY.

“PECTORINE”

Cures tho worst tuims of Loughs, Colus, Lron-
clutis, Asthma, Loearseness, W hooping Cough
%x‘m x;;:l Affectiors of the Chest, Luugs, and

roat.

“1s juvaluable fin the carly stages of con.
5. mption.”

Testuaonial from Rev. J. STONEHOUSE, St.
savivur's Vicarage, Nottingham, August, 1si4:
“bear 2, -1 can strougly recumimeni jour
Pectorine us an invaluable Cough Ruuety, I
hate given it a fair trizl in iy own fumly, and
have also supplicd $t to persons sultering from
cottgh inwy parish, and in every instance it has
given unmedidte relef.  In some cases, after
Passitig sleepless nights, one or two doses of the
Lectorine Lave had su-ha goud effoct that per-
suns have got a guod nihit's 1et, and the cougk
has speedily disappeared.”

Trepared only by

SHITH & CLARKE, Chemusts, Liucoln.

£old by all Chemists, 1 Buttles, at 1s. 14d,
28. 9, 45 od., and 118, ur sent direct by the
I'roprietors ou receipt of stamps,

®e* Vice-t haneedlor -ir C. Lall granted a per-
petual injunct.on, with costs, aguast . Mar 1,
chicuust,  Lwetherhaw, fuor using the word
** PECTURINK

NEEDLES.
THOMAS HARPER’S
FINE SPRING-STEEL NEEDLES AND
SEWING-MACHLNE NEEDLES
Ladics should ask their draper for Harper's
Prize Needles; one pachet is worth a dozen of
many that are sold  May t had at all whole-
sals hoases throughout the Kingdom,
Pawnix Works, Redaiteh.  Loaaon oflizes; 11,
ata 12, Goltsinth-street, Wooa sticut, k¢,
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ADVERTISEMENTS
FIVE PRIZE MEDALS AWARDE

BOODALL’S HOUSEHOLD SPECIALITIES.

A Single Trial solicited from those who have not yet trisd these splendid preparations.

GOODALL'S BAKING POWDER.

THE BEST IN THE WORLD.
Tho chicapest because the best, and indispensablo to every household, and zn inestimablo boon to housewives. Makes delicions
Puddings without eggs, astry without butter, and beautiful light Bread without yeast. Sold by Grocers, Oilmen, Chemists, etc, in
1d. f'ackete; Cd, 18, and 2. Ting,

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

) TIIE MOST DELICIOUS SAUCE IN THE WORLD.

¥  This cheap and excellent Sauce makes the plainest viands palatable, and the dalnticst dishes moro doticlons, To Chops and
Y Stoaks, Fish, etc.. it s incomparable. Suld by Grocers, Qumen, Chemists, elc., tn buttles, 6d., 1s., and 2« each. Propared by
. GOODALI., BACKHOUSE, & CO., LEEDS.

GOODALL'S QUININE WINE.

‘The Lest, chieapest, and most agrecahleo Tonie yet Introduced.  The best remedy kmown for Indigestion, Luss of Appetite, General
Liebility, etc.  Reslores delicato invalids to health and vigour.
Sold by Chemists, Grocers, ete., at 1s., 1s, 13d., 23, and 23. 3d. each bot!le.

Prepared by GOODALL, BACKHOUSE, & CO., LEEDS.
DR. HASSALL'S F0OD FOR INFANTS, GHILDREN, AND INVALIDS.

Dr. ARTIHUR HILL  11assALL, M D., the Inventor, recommends this as the most nourishing of all the Infants’ and Invalids Foods
whick have hitherto been brought out.

1t is heyond all douht that the lives of tens of thonsands of infants and young children are annually sacrificed through the use of fnnutritious and
fmproper articies of diet, prepared, as they 8o frequently ave, with milk that has Leen largely dilated with water, and hence its nutritions
qualities very greatly roduced 1t isstill a very cosnmon thing for infants to bo fed upon different kinds of arrowroot an. starch, including corn
and potato flours and rice starch - substances destitute of nearly all the important elements which a fooid ought to contain, viz, nitrogenous com-
pounds, sugar, fat, phosphates, etc., with the result that the children thus brought up are in some cases ill-nourished, in others half-starved, and
sometimes oven etarved to death.

Sold by Druggists, Grocers, Oilmen, ele., in Ting, 6d., 1s., 2s., 8s. 6d., 6s,, 158., and 28s. each.

A Treatise by Arthur Hill Iassall, M.D. Loud., on the ‘* Alimentation of Infants, Children, and Invalids,” with hints on the general
management ot Children, seut Post Free, on application to the

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

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

Oldridge’s Balm of Columbia

Is pre-eminont, having withstood all opposition and imitation
for sixty years; and by the increasing demangd for this famed
BALM may bo estimated its value aud efficacy for roplenishing,
Isvigorating, and preserving the Hailr either from falling odt
or turuing grey. It imparts to the Halr a bright and glessy
appearanco, frees it entirely from scurf, and will not s0il the
most delicate fabric wora as head dress “‘at home " or in pro-
menade, In the * Nursery” its use is invaluable, and it forms
in {nfancy the basis of a healthy and luxuriant head of hair.
3  Sold by all Perfumors end Ciwomists. at 8s. 6d., 6s., and 11s.
nly. Wholesale and Retail by the proprietors,

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

DARLOW AND (0’S MAGNETINE
riexisLlE MIAGNETIC apprrances,
HAVE dur!uf the past Ten Years boen recommended by gentlemen of tho highest

standing In the medical profession as surpassing all other inventions of a similar
oharaoter for curative purposes, from the established faet of their eficacy in affording rotiet
in numoerous intricate cases whore ordinary treatmont has failed; also in Gout and
Rheumatism, Spinal Derangement, Hernia, Liver, Kidney, Lung, Throat and Chest
Complaints, Indigestion, and other forms of Nervorfm 21 (}ihteu;l;ianc Aiff:ctlg;::l
¥ s Magnetic Appliances are manufactured of various soft materials,
ang%gf f)wa %ﬂg oncoorstakexgonﬂ at p! cgsum They are as comfortable to wear as ordmaxav
garments, and 8o simplo in their adagréauon that a child can use them—and so gentle an

coothing {n thelr action, that they can be placed on the most dellcate invalid without fear of
{ngonvenience. .
“RAGNRETIC"” PILLS.—Thoszo Pills do not contain Mercury or any polsonous metallic

substances, but are composed entircly of PURE MAGNETIC IRON, compounded with the
ﬂg&ﬁvcg?ﬁ)%igw%{)aﬁ}fcumLS are recommended in oases of Nervous Debility, Nou.
m!gia,Agmin Affection, Disturbed Sleep, lmpatred Sight, Montal Delusion, Hypocht;ndrla,
Paralyais, Epilepsy, Heart Affections, Pafpitation, cte., cte.

tives, £nd will be found highly

‘ " ANTIBILIOUS PILLS are mild pu
bcnencialmf} I;FSORDEBS OF THR DIGESTIVE SYSTEM, in Constipution, Diarrhcs,
Biliousness, Vomiting, Liver and Kidney Aftoctions, Dyspepsia, Piles, Skin Diseasc, etc., etc,

Patentees: DARLOW and FAIRFAX.
01 all Medicins Vendors, in Boxes, 1s., 13d., 2s. 9., 45. 6d., and 11a. ; or post {reo from
DARLOW AND CO., 448, WEST STRAND, W.C.

DESCRIPTIVE PAMPHLRETS POST FRER.

% & Porg,
?&Q 04??;

g
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PATENT
CORN FLOUR

TAS TWENTY YEARS
WGRLD-WIDE REPUTATION.

PAGE WOODOCOOK'S"
WIND PILLS.

GOOD for the cure of WIND ON THRB

STOMACH.

GOOD for the cure of INDIGESTION. ’

GOOD for the cure of SICK HEADACHE..

GOOD for the cure of HEARTBURN., :
GOOD for the cure of BILIOUSNESS.

GOOD for ti:0 cvre of LIVER COMPLAINT]

GOOD for all COMFLAINTS arising froma

disordered State of the STOMACE,

BOWELS, or LIVER,

Sold by all Medicine Vendors, in Boxes;
2t 1a. 13d., 2s. 94., and 4s. 6d. ; or, free fu
14, 33, or G4 Stamps, from :

PAGE D. WOODCOCK,
ST. FAITH'S, NORWICH. !

P

E. E. LoNoLEY, Printer, 39, Warwick-lane, Londun.
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