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THE LAY PREACHER.
A Miscellany of Helps for the Study, Pulpit, Platform, and Desk.
TWOPENCE MONTHLY. DEMY 8vo. 2s. 6d. A YEAR, POST FREE.

THE LAY PREACHER has earncd for itself a not unimportant position among
the homiletical serials of the day, and the rLow ruick at which it is published places
it within the reach of all those for whom it is designed. Its aim is not to supply
ready-made discourses for the indolent—none of its contents can, legitimately, bo
thus used™but to the busy, hard-worked preacher it furnishes material to stimulate
religious feeling, and to aid in efficient and uscful service i the Church of God.

“This is one of the cheapest publications we know of, and must be invaluable to the class for whom it is
intended. It is a sort of Kucyclupediv for lay preachers, and is so well done that we think it might prove
helpful even to the wisest and best ministers in the land.  Its expusitions aud outlines of sermons especially
are truly admirable.”—Z%eological Quarterly.

4 Believing as we do that among the most pressing needs of vur time is an increase in the number and an
augmentation in the ability of our lay preachers, we bave examined this volume with unusual care, and we
rejoice to report that it is one of the must satistuctory buoks of its kind that we have ever seen. It is well
worthy the attention not only of luy preachers, but of preachers of all hiuds.  Many of the outlines contained
in it are business-like and preachable. The cditors «f this volume arve evidently men who know what is
wanted in the modern pulpit.”—JFountain.

PENUEL.

AN ADVOCATE OF SCRIPTURAL HOLINESS.
ONE PENNY MONTHLY. DEMY 8vo. 1s. 6d. A YEAR, POST FREE.

This Magazine is intended to supply a want that is being increasingly felt, as the
teaching which its pages advocate is becoming more widely spread among the people.
It provides a regular and rich supply of mmformation, exposition, testimony, and
reference in relation tc Scriptural Holiness, presenting teaching of the most repre-

. gentative character, at a most moderate cost.

: - “This is the first volume of a magazine, full of deeply interesting matter, relating to the special subject to
.. which it is devoted. The editors state it has been used ¢ for the strengthening of the things of God that were
in many of His people ; for the enlightenment and direction of many more; and for the comforting of not a
few who were being afflicted for their good.” This is no more than might be expected from the contents
of the volume, nearly every page of which presents some rich aspect of Divine truth.  'We hope Lenuel is
largely known among the British churches—or if not that it will be—for we assure cur readers there is a
blessing in it."— Primitive Methodist.

“It abounds in short and puinted essays, dealing with some of the most important fopics in experimental
and practical Christianity, and is well calculated to promote the object at which it aims."—Irish Evangelist.

F. E. LONGLEY, 389, Warwick Lane, London, E.C.



LOCAL

EVAN GzJLISTI c
WORK IN NEWFOUNDLAND.
Messrs. Hutchinson and Bromley have heen labour-

rig in Cunception Bay for the pst four months. The
interest in the work is unabated.  Very large congre--

. . . . . 1
gations ave daily attonding their services, and hundreds |

have professed the great change without which no man
shall enter into tlie kingdom of heaven (Johu iii. ).
Tt is hoped our honoured brethren may be induced tu
spend at least this yeawr in the ceolony, and to visit
Green Bay in June, and the western part of the island |
later in the year, and then resume working St. John's
in the fall.

Mr. Deakins is labouring with much acceptance and
success in Trinity and Bonavesta Bays. The difficulty |
of communication at this season renders it impossible
to get any details of his work. We have heard enough
to lead us to the conclusion that he is a faithful .md
successful evangelist. Will the Lord’s people pray
much and labour earnestly that the glorious work now
commenced may spread and extend to every harbour'
and cove.

MISSIONARY INTELLIGEN''%,

Next month's Magazine will contain a fuil  ceount |
of our annual missionary meeting held Februarvy 27.
The work of our Home Missionary Society is mking
steady progress,
will be gratified when they read onr anuual report.

OBITUARY.

One by one, our friends and pilgrim compamons on
the way to the better land enter the golden gates.
Lord’s Day, FFcb. 24, was one of the most beautiful of
days. The sun shone forth in all his splendour, the

air was balmy, and the carth was clad in its mantle of |
. 1
God’s people had crowded the sanctuaries, and '

suow,
their hearts were made glad with His presence. Tust
as the evening prayer-mieeting was closing in Queen's-
road Chapel, and while the assembl) was pleading for
their beloved suffering sister, Mrs. Robert Knight, her
ransomed spirit was released from the prison of earth,
and borne upward to the palace of the King For!
four weeks hier sufterings had been intense.  Yet they
were borne with a patience that was truly marvellous.
Not once did she repine or murmur. She was sup-
ported by the consolations of the Gospel. The great
work of reconciliation had been accomplished in her
soul in the year 1869. On March 5 in the same year,
she was admitted to fellowship with the Congre-
gational Church. A few howrs before her last she
said to her pastor, “ I have nothing to do, there is
nothing to trouble me. All is done.” When asked
on going to prayer if there was anything she wished

. ]
and the friends at home and abroad

|

INTELLIGENCE.

us Lo pray for, she said, ¢ That every member of my
fumxly may be saved, that they may know that God's
serviee iy the only thing that will give them real any
lastuw pleasure.”  Her husband was suddenly taken
lwx..c five yewrs ago.  This severe blow she bore wigy,
the fortitude bccommg v Cheistian, and we well
remember with what  sweel resignation she said,
~when ler dear Kenneth—whose obituary  appeared
June, IST7  was unexpecbedly taken, “Thy will e
dune, "

We have often thought, while conversing with her
von the mysterions (lls[u..ll\ltwllb of I’rovidence, how
very difficult would it have beeu with her in these
times had she not been a partaker of the grace of
(u)d

Our dear sister was strongly attached to the Chureh
vof her spivitnal bivth.  She studied how she could
 bromote the good work in which the Church i
,engaged, From the very commencement of vur liome
7 mission work, she was a liberal supporter,  We recall
"now with intense pleasure the hearty welcome she
gave us when we visited her in her distant temporary
"home in Green Bay. While there she learned how
r much missionaries are required, and how much they
h.ue to endure in prosccuting their glovious work,
" Hence. our Missionary Society had a gencrons up-
"porter and an earnest advocate.

God sutctimes leads his own loved unes through
rough and dark ways.  How bright their graces shine
in these times. It was so in a most conspicuous way
- with vur sister.  While in Green Bay she experienced

temporal reverses. In the depth of winter, far from
friends, hier dear husband sickened and died, leaving
 her a Jarge family to take care of.  Shortly after this,
their Jdwelling, with everything they pusseased in the
world, was destroyed by fire. She found herself with
out a shelter, withont any means of support, and fu
from those that could and would sympathise with i,
and not for long months could she even contmunicate
with her friends in St. Johw’s.  Yet, blessed be Gol,
e upheld her in these trying times.  Buighter days
dawned after she returned to St. John’s.  The capital
that had been spent in Green Bay began to bear fluit
|J ust as this desivable change came, her darling
Kenneth was smitten down. Faith rose above all,
and said, “The Lord gave, and the Lord hath taken
away ; blessed be the name of the Lord.” Her last
days were vendered us happy us the presence and
attention of dear friends, the love of devoted chil-
dren, and the possession of every carthly comfort
could make them ; but, above all, by the assurance of
pardon and eternal life through the blood of the
Lamb. May her dear children follow in her steps
when she follows Jesus! She was daughter of the
late Peter Duchemin, Esq., of St. John's; and she fell
asleep in tho fifty-cighth year of her age.
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THOUGHTS FROM THE FATHERS.

ST. HILLAIRE. BISHOP OF POICTIERS.

~ UCH is the power of the loveof God, that it maketh us to
S bee of one spirit and affection with God, as distance of
lace ot time cannut alt.r or change a settled affiction. The
oadstone of love ialove. God's love allureth ours., God first
loved ug, and that in a bigh degree, when we wore vile and
contemrptible. A strong inducement to reader love for so
great love.

"The elect clothed with the wedding garment do shine in
the nownesse of regeneration, neither is our election merit,
but our merit proceedeth from eclection. God electeth none
for their own eakes, or anything in them, but of his meer free
mercy. Wherefore did he love Jaakob and hate Esau?
Search not into God’s sccret couusell. Cannot the potter
make one vessel for honour, another for dishonour? As the
clay in the potter’s hand, so we were in Gei's hand, who chose
or rejested us, either for the magnifying of lis mercies, or
the wanifesting of His justice,

What is swecter than Christ’s yoke? Vhat is lighter than
His burthen ? To abstaine from wickednesse, to desire that
which is good, to love all, to hate evil, to obtain eternity, not
to be taken with things present, and not to impose on another
that which thou wouldest not thyself suffer,

Christ is to be followed by taking up His crosse, and though
not in act, yet in will we should be ever ready to suffer with
Christ as cowmpanions of His passion ; though not in act, yet
in affection, for when Christ comes to judgment, how ahall
eternal hife be obtained ?—by swealth, gentilitie, or dignity ¥
These things and the like are to be contemned, and Christ to
be followed, whereby eternitie with losse of earthly felicitio
i3 gained.

It is an hard matter at once to look up to heaven with one
eye, fixing the other upon earth: we must either adbere to
ourselves and deny Christ, or adhere to Christ, denying our-
selves. No man can serve two masters, that is commanding
contrarie things. Ve must deuie ourselves, and say with the
apostle, we have forsuken all and followed Thee.

The inward part of the cup is most useful ; if it be foule
within, the outward washing is to no purpose, and so the in-
ward integretic of the conscience daoth purifie the Lody.

Cod requireth truth in the inward parts, and of all the
sacrilices of the Old Testament, niost esteemed was the fat
of the inwards. He will have no dissembling. The woman
before the King Solomon would have all the childe or none ; she
was the childe’s mother : but that other harlot said, Let it be
neither thine nor mine, but let it Le divided. God hateth
division, we must not have one heart for God, and another
for the devil ; give Him all or none at all,

By the similitude of hidden treasure the richesof our hopes
are showed, becauge God was found in man, for cbtaning of
whom all is to be sold, that wading through all wants we may
attain the riches of heaven.

That man can want nothing, which hath Him, who is all
inall. And as the philosopher said, Whosoever is mine, I
Lear about me. So may a Christian rich in grace say, Since I
enjoy God, I enjoy all, without whom enjoying all, I enjoy
nothing ; other things I may enjoy for their use, but have
no true contentment in cnjoying them.

Christ did so highly commend concord and peace, that
he affirmed that prayers made in the unity of the spirit
should be beard, and hath promised that where two or three
are gathered together in His name, He would be in the midst
of them,

Custom is a strong obligation, and therefore he is a beiter
Christian, who not vnly by remission of sinne, but by igno-
rance in sinne is blameless and innocent, Whence it wasthat
the prophet denounceth a woe against such as draw iniquity
tagether with cords of vanity. Such are the cords of long
continued custome, which habituate a man in au evil way,
making him irrecoverably wicked.

As slips of trees that are ingrafted, and inoculated into
another stocke, partake of the nature of the stocke where-
unto they are ingrafted, so whatsoever vice a man accustometh
himselfe unto, so the same are his affections, glued, as it
were, and inseparably jouined, and the corruption thereof con.
centrated and made co-essential unto it,

355,

MILES COVERDALE.*
Bonrx 1488, Dizo 1669,

In the passion of Jesus Christ we children of beleafu should
diligently ponder and constder what Christ hath done
for our sakes—how He loved His owne untill the end ; and
with what desire 1e Jonged to eato the Baster Lambe with
His disciples before Hosutfered, thereby giving then to under-
stand that He was the tius Pescal Lambe, which, being slain
for us, should take awaie the sinnes of the worid. that the
ﬁgul;es of the Old Testament might be reduced into the
truth,

As the Jews (to whom with a preserihed ordinance it was
commanded yeerly to cate the Easter Lambe) did the same
for 2 memoriall ot tbeir dehiverance out of Egypt, so believers
also in the New Testament Lave a remembrance and exorciso
of the gracious redemptioa, whereby we, by His death, are
defivered from the power of darkness, of the devil, and of
sinne, and brought to eternal life.

The death of Christ ought never to ¢crme out of our hearts ;
;_.hat wee may do and saffer all things for His sake that dyed
or us.

The peace of the world seekoth quictnesse and rest of the
bodie, throweth awaio the crosse, and thieth from it. The
peace of Christ rejoiceth in the middest of adversitie, and
overcometh the crosse,

If we would live to please the world, to serve it, and to
hunt after the favour and praise of it, wee should not bo faith.
full suivants of Jesus Christ.  We ought not to look for
worldly hunour, but to have respect to the eceruall glorie,
which we shall have with Christ our Head ; yea, shfarreas we
suffer rebuke and dishonour with Him,

\Ve are branches in Christ, the true vine, albeit as yet verio
weak aud tender, svone blowne awa’e with the winde, or
smitten down other waies ; but forasmuch as out of Christ wee
receive the sap and vertue of spirit and life, we are in life
preserved, that we wither not away.

There should no feare make us to shrivke irom the confes.
sion of Christ and Lhs trueth.  We are not they that speake,
but it is the Spirite of the Father which speaketh in ua,

In all trouble and distresse of this world we ought to com.
fort ourselves, and trust onely in the grace and strength of
Christ. The world is not able to hurt and plague us, more
than of our gracious Father is peruntted untv them for our
wealth,

While we live here, we are in micerie, afiliction, and dis-
tressc; but seeing the Head hath overcome, the members
cught not to doubt of the victorie. Afflictions shall serve us
uato high honour, as they served Chrict the Lord unto glorie.

Awalke up nowe, O thou faithfull and devout soule, and go
after thy Redeewer, follow Llis fuotsteps, gather up diligently
the drops of His blood, and sprinkle them with a true faith in
thine heart. 'Take up the buudle of mirrhe and lay it at thy
breast, O thuu noble bride and spouse of Christ.  His passion
that He suffered for thee write, then, in thy minde. J.carne
to die from all sinne, from tbyselfe, and from the world, that
thou maiest bue crucificd unto the world, and the world unto
thee,

Nothing is there uppon earth that so kindleth, draweth, and
pierceth the beart of man as dvoth Christ’s love declared uppon
the crosse. In His death standeth our life, for in His death
is our death slaine, LThrough His shawme cometh eternal
honour and glurie unto us. His passivn is the wholesomeo
playster for all woundes ; His crosso tho overthrow of all
encmies, and victorie against all vice.

Christ showeth to His disciples, after His resurrection, His
woundes {o heal the woundes of their unbeleefe. Asif Hee
would say, Look upon me and fight manfullie; without a
battaile shall no man be crowned.

No man must bee wise and learned for [himselfe onely ; no
wan ought to be rich for himselfe, but everie man’s giftes
must serve to the profite one of another, and to the edificing
and sustaining of the whole budie. Every oueis bound to
serve the bodie, according to the gifte and measurc which the
Spirite of God hath distributed unto him.

God answers the prayers of His people oftentimes by
wonderful and terrible things in rightecousness. The most
dreadful revolutions of Providence are in answer ‘o prayer;
and that which makes prayer so powecful, is because the altar
of incense is sprinkled with the blood of the sin offering.

SaymvueL Matueg, 1671,

® From *Fruit{ul Lessous upon the Passion. Buriall, and Resurrection

By Miles Coverdale. Printed in the year 1673.
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MIND THE PAINT.

BY ARTHUR MURSELL.

HE plainest lessons arc thoae that demand tho most
T frequent and emphatic enforcement. Wo neced to be
reminded of common truths quite as much as to be instructed
in now ones. We require to be told what we 0 know, as
well as what wo don't know. Now, there is uothing suggested
by this titlo which is not well enough known and undersicod.
But the moral of the subject is one our familiarity with which
has tended to breed contempt for it, ‘‘Mind the paint.”
Take care of mere outsides. Don’t be too readily captivated
by appearances, Examine before you decide. Tasto and try
before you buy. Keep your judgment awake as well as your
cyes open, Don't be made a fool of, These are the homely
maxims embodied in the phrase, Very commonplace; but
on that account too often neglected and forgotten,

Mind the paint! It is a comprehensive injunction. It
touches an immense surface in these artificial times. Nearly
everything is moro or less painted. Mammas paint their
daughters with artificial graces, and paint themselves with
artificial cheeks, artificial hair, artificial teeth, artificial pre-
tensions. Nothing is considered *“finished ” till it is painted.
And so boys and girls are sent to finishing schools, where a
little vencer is put on to enable them to pass muster in the
world, This process of finishing consists in peppering the
memory with a few French phrases, and educating th e fingers
to play two or threo show pieces, and getting up thevalse to
perfection, and generally smothering nature under a counter-
pano of art, as completely as the little princes were smo thered
in the Tower. Tradesmen paint their wares in colourswhich
are the reverse of ‘‘fast”; young men paint themselves in
colours which are very fast indeed. Walk down the street,
and at every lamn-pnst some fresh sham confronts you, Here
is a brawling dun inviting you to a mock auction: Mind the

aint. Here is a Cheap John selling cutlery and customers

oth at once, and making merchandise of trash and trust in
one transaction. Mind the paint. Here is the little urchin
dancing before you with his “fusees a halfpenny a box.”
Try before you buy; for I once got an empty box. Mind the
gaint. Here is a mysterious-looking lout who pokes a hand-

ill into your hand, in which some quack d~~tor undertakes
to heal the sick, and almost raise the dead in three days.
1Mind the paint. There is tho sailor who has never scen the
gea, with his coat-sleeve pinned up to his breast, and his
right arm either shot off at Trafalgar, or else stuck snugly
down inside his shirt, and a placard full of piteous appeals
fastened on his stomach. Mind the paint. 'There is a shop
window where they are selling at an ‘“‘enormous sacrifice,”
and where the things in the window are ticketed with the
shillings in very large figures, and elevenpence three farthings
in very small ones, ard where they don’t sell you the article
you ask for, but another exactly similar inside. Mind the
paint. Here is the canarybird man who offers yoa a brilliant
canary, which from some cause or other loges its colour and
note in its first bath. Mind the paint. Keep your eyes
open and your meuth shat as you rub shoulders with the
world ; for if you ‘“shut your eyes and open yoar mouth”
you may te sure what ‘“Jack will send you” will be the
reverse of agreeable.

It is a thankless thing to be alwaya putting folks upon their
guard against each other, and to stir up suspicion amongst
the livers in one street. But thereare some sort of ¢ friends ”
of whom wise men will be very chary and shy. Those very
sudden friends, those love-at-first-sight sort of people, who
1re ready to lay down their lives for you before you have had
time to lay down your umbrella, these men are best avoided.
Mind the paint, for it is a thin lacquering of sham, and only
means mischief.

And mind the paint in social habit. ‘There’s meny a house
much too near your own, perhaps, more gaily painted than
your cottage. A handsome lamp gleams over the door.
Perhaps a great glass vat is hung up at the entrance, and the
attractions of ¢ Kinahan's LL,” and somebody’s else XX, and
Dublin stout, and Burton ale, and Lorne whisky, and London
gin, and Cognac brandy, and “early purl,” and ¢ milk
puneh,” and ““cordial bitters,” and I don’t know what else
are paraded in golden charactors all over the house. Thero is
& snuggery within, and choice spirits and fragrant fumes to
make it snugger still. Ob, mind the paint! Leave the LL
and the XX and all the rest of it alone., Don’t take those

cordial bitters,” or you may find it but a ¢ bitter cordial ”

in tho long run, and, likc Romeco at the tomb of Capulet,
whero the bones of Juliot’s ancesters ‘‘lay pack'd,” may
say :—
¢ Como bitter conduct, come unsavoury guide,
Thou desperate pilot, now at once run on
Tho dashing rocks thy sca-sick, weary bark,"”

Home may look humble and dingy by the side of thess
blazing stews, whero brains are stolen, hearts steeled, ang
manhood stupefied ; but it is botter pointed than that place,
in faster colours for endurance if not so flashy for the momeut',
Painted with the light of loving eyes, and the red of tender
lips, and the gold of rippling smiles, it shows the truest hyes
the spectrum of hope’s sweetest rainbow. Would that oyr
young men prized a home evening, with sistors round about
them, moro than a saturnalia anidst smoky billiard-rooms,
with the jargen of the castanet of **flukes” and * hazards,"
and the monotone of busy ‘“markers” as their only music,
Many a maternal heart-ache would be spared by euch s
choice.

Let the last warring of this topic be borne to our young

cople by a little bird from the twigs of the tree of know.
}:’zdge and of wisdom. Young man! when you hear a shufile
on the stones behind you as you walk under the lamps at
night, be deaf to tho sound ; and when you see an ambling
syren sidlo up to whisper in your car, pass on : mind the
paint, for it 18 laid on thick—** Her house is the way to hell,
going down to the chambers of death.” Young womau!
when yonder dandy lecher comes and months his flattery to
your pride, and seeks with liquorish phrase and sugary arts
to jeopardise your honour, bid him begone, Mind the paint,
and spurn him with the kindled iro of virtue citadelled and
garrisoned in an honest woman's soul, Young men and
maidens; old men and children! Be true! true to sclf, to
each other, and to God. Let all your flowers be nature's
flowvers, touched by her pencil aund chastened by her sun,
And aim to be overleid and inlaid with that grace by which
all false paint is chased away ; and the true colour shall show
upon your brow when you come forth n Christ's nising light
and risen likeness !

{This article, with several others by the sawme author, will
shortly appear in book form, under the title of * Randum
Sketches,” forming one of a very attractive series of illus-
trated sixpenny books being issued by Mr. Longley. ]

BALM.

Dreamily drifting downward,
The apple blossoms come,
In the flush of the golden eveuing,
As the little birds fly home ;
Softly, softly falling,
Falling to the ground,
The air 13 pink with the blossoms,
Drifting like spirits around.

Freshly the fragrance floateth
Out on the sunset air,

Softly the light breeze wafts it
In at the window there ;

Where softly, softly sleeping,
In a slumber long and deep,

Lie a mother and her baby,
And o’er them none to weep.

Freshly the breeze comes, waiting
In at the window there,

A shower of scented snow-flakes
On the woman’s hair—

On to the snowy bosom—
On to the baby’s cheek—

Like a sign of pardon and healing
To the erring and the weak,

Ob, heart so warm and weary,
Walking the ways of life ;

Tbe world shall not judge thee longer,
Nor be with thee at strife.

Theu hast found the bala of healing,
God’s rest is upon thee now

And His fragrant benediction,
In the bloasoms on thy brow.
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Y REV. 4, B. RIDGAWAY, D.D.

N the valley of lidom, just where the priucipal rock.
I hewn tombs or temples begin, the eye is first arrested
by a huge pyramidal atrusture of Egyptian order on
the left, and then right and left, especially on the
right, the whole mountain cut into streets and tombs
But a8 my companions were already penetrating the rocky
enclosure, I was obliged to hasten on. The cliffs rise
from eighty to three hundred feet on each side, frequently
not more than twelve feet apart, and seem almost to touch at
their summits, or to approach 80 near as to leave only a small
opening through which the blue sky looked trebly Llue, ora
few sunbeams straggled down to light up the hidden treasury
of nature and of art. On—on—my amazement growing with
every step, as each new turn br.aght a fresh surprise. Under
my feet were stones of the old road-bed, and on either side
were the twisting canals hewn in the face of the rock, along
which purs water flowed into the city. Still on, for a mile,
1 wandered amd the winding maze; tumbs on the right of
me, tombs on the left of me ; many of them rude and simple,
others of elaborate design ; till all at once I came to an open
space, and a large, magnificent temple stood immediately
before me. Eeginning now to feel the qualms of hunger, and
suspecting the camp was near by, I walked on till I found it
pitched by the stream near the point where the wady widens
into the open plain on which the ancient city, was built.

In the afternoop, with a native guide, we passed rapidly
through the site of the city, following the course of the
stream until we struck a small wady from the north-west,
along the general direction of which we ascended.

In the morning we returncd up through the Sik to the
poiet whero the rock tombs begin, The first and principal
one i3 on the right of the wady ana fronting east. It is
reached by a long, winding path, There we found a front
gateway a quadnlateral court forty-five feet square, side
porticoes, two columns of the Doric order, columns about the
doorway also Doric, heavy and massive ; the interior thirty-
six feet square, with side niches. Following the wady, the
mountain side on the right is pierced here aud there by streets
or alley-ways from which shoot out galleries lined with tombs
of all descriptions. Some of these bear evidence of being
occupied by the Arabs in the winter. They are perfectly
dry, and in the cold, rainy seasen must affurd good shelter.
Just before the gateway is reached there is an elevated
plateaun extending on the right to some distance. There is
inexhanstible room for tombs. I observed one square column
twelve feet wide, witha door below. On the area immediately
in front of the gateway are the marks of a once extensive
temple,

Our next objective point was Mount Hor, Jebel Harun. It
lay immediately before us on the right. We dismouanted and
ascended on the east side to the summit, four thousand two
hundred feet above the sea level, in about one hour and fifteen
minutes. The climb would not have been hard had we not
been obliged to make it with the hot afternoon sun npon us.
Coming first to a wide plateau, we then froa the west side
made the top of the larger cone by a very steep stairway,

partly natural and partly artiticial. The pathway passcs over
a large, deep cistern of water. On the top there is & small
mosque, about thirty-fiveby thirly-two feet, popularly'known
as Aaron's Tomb, From the top of tho mosquo thero is &
superb viow in all dircctions, Near are the rich sandstone
clitfs in which Petra nestles ; bounding the castern horizon is
the fong line of Jebcl Wady Musa ; stretching southerly is
the Sherah range and the valley of the Arabah; in front,
westerly, is the same valley, with its streaks of white and
reen, the Tih Mountains, and the Wilderness of the Forty
‘ears’ Wandering beyond ; and northerly the heights of the
hill country of Judea anlthe mountains of Moab, with the
waters of the Dead Sca lying between them,  How simplo
and yet how affecting, the narrative of Aaron's death. See
Num. xx. 23-28, "Aaron was denied entrance into the
Promised Land, but he had a sublime spot in which to die—
one worthy of lns dignity, and from which, when dying, his
aged eyes could catch at least a glimpse of the beautiful
country for which he had so ardeatly longed.

The next morning, April S, we found ourselves encamped
near the mouth of Wady ¢l Abyad. Before starting we were
instructed by our conducting sheik, Arb, that we must all
keep close togither, as there was an old feud between the
Petra tribe and the tribe through which we were about to
pass. Two and a-hall hours brought us to the Arabah, and
then for the rest of the day our course lay north-westerly
across it.

That evening, from a little hill by our camp, I looked back
toward Edom. 1ts peaks, with Mount Hor in the foreground
glowing iu the crimson sunset, fermed a marked contrast with
the soft haze of the white limestone cliffs of the ‘Tih, which
wo bad now approached. Here was ".Ain Weibceh, the sup-
posed Kadesh-barnea of Scripture. From this point the
spies were sent by Moses to search the land of Canaan.
Here Israel made their fatal choice, and falling through un-
belief, failed of the promise.

Our route the next dsy lay through and across a succession
of wadies running duwn into the Arabah, some «f which were
broad and yuite verdaot, and so fall of acacias as to give the
effcct of apple orchards, At four ¢’clock in the afternoon we
encamped, about two hours from the faot of Nagb Sufah, the
scriptural Zephath. Num, xxi. 17, Judges i. 17.

In the morning came a tremendous tag. At the foot of the
Pass Sufah most of us dismounue.2, and walked up the moun-
tain. It was as much as our pack camels could do to get up
and over thc mouantain. By half past twelve o'clock p.m.
we were safely on the ’ass, and lunched in the crevices of the
rocks. One hour more brought us to Wady Teraiieh, where
the Arabs, by digging two or three feet in the sand, obtained
good water, rather cloudy, but sweet and cool. Our thirst
was terrible; it seemed impossible to drink enough. For
two and a-half hours more we rode along a rolling plain,
through the Pass Nagb el Muzeikah, and halted on a
pleasant slope near which are ruing callel Kurnub, probably
the ancient Thamara. We were now fairly in the Negeb, or
South Country. Here are the southernmost limits of the
Promised Land. At Ar'arah wefound two wells with water,
and several dry ones, but no ruins marking the site of the
town, The valley is fertileand beautiful. To the ichabitants
of Aroer David sent a portion of the spoils of the captured
Amalekites, who had committed a raid on Ziklag, and burned
it with fire. The identification of Aroer shows the field of
David’s operations in the extreme South Country. While he
lumself was outlawed by Saul, he became the protector of
Simeon and Judah from the incursions of the wandering
hordes of the Desert. At Milh, two hoars north.east, there
are some ruins—a Gothic tower standing, but half buried.
That a ruined church is under the soil is not only possible but
probable. There are also outlying ruins on an a«}}acent hill,
covering a circuit of half-a-mile in extent. Milh is the Serip-
tural Moladah (Josh. xv. 26 ; xix. 2), menticoed by Jusephus
as Malatha., A half-hour to the north, at the foot of Tell
Milh, are the wells of Milh. There are two wells, about
thirty feet deep and twelve by fifteen wide. Around lay a
dozer stone watering troughs, and over them stood the Arabs
and their cattle. They are walled up with liriestone in tho
most substantial manner. An evidence of their age may be
found in the fact that the indentations in the stones at their
mouth, caused by the friction of drawing the water by ropes,
measured from four to six inches. These particular stones
could not have been laid by Abraham, as the dragoman of our
Ebglish companions asserted ; but it is not improbable that
the wells were dug by some one of the patriarchs. W: were
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now in the great vallgy that, begiuning near the Dead Sea,
and on a lino with Ilcbron, sweeps down in the shape of an
arc, and out to Gaza, embracingin it Beer-sheba and other
noted resorts of Abraham, Isaac, and Jacob,

April 12, Sunday. Again we felt constrained to travel on
Suugay. The camels were not ready for some time after wo
were, A very heavy dew was on the grass, the first we had
seen ; a proof that we were out of the Wilderness. Two
hours breught us to the Pass of Taiyebeh. On the right was
Tell Arad, the Arabic name being the same as the ancient
Hebrew, thus identfying the humo of Araa, king of the
Anmvorites, who fought against the Israelites when thoy tried
to furce a passage into the South Country. The location of
Arad does much to fix Safah as the ancient Zephath, where
the passage was attempted.  This pass was our last big chmb
before reaching Hebron, and when it had been scaled, we
were at once in the Hill Country of Judea. At the ruins of
Maon (1 Sam. xxv. 2) there is nothing worthy of note, but at
Kurmul there is an ancient fortress in fair preservation. The
tower 13 the principal feature. The stones are hewn with
square edges, aud the masonry is very solid and massive. On
adjacent hills are extensive ruins, and near by is a large pond
of water, showinyg that here was once, probably within the
Christian Era, a large city. This was undoubtedly the Carmel
of 1 Sam. xxv., then provably only a district of country
(‘*the Park,” a *‘well-wooded place,”) where Nabal sheared
his sheep when the fugitive David preferred his request for
help, Tbe cburl would have paid dear for his insolence but
for the timely interference of the sensible and beautiful
Abigail.  ’Ahwet had already hastencd on to prepare for our
arrival at Hebron. After wounting, a rde of about three
hours brought us to Lell Zif, the ancient Ziph, the outlying
wilderness and woods of which were a stronghold of David.
Thither he was twice pursucd by Sanl. 1 Sam. xxiii. 14, 15,
24; xxvi. 2. Thence, over a beautiful plain, by ample
reservoirs of water, and in sight of teveral ruins, we descended
and crossed Wady el Kuhlil, which runs south-west till lost
in Wady es Scba, and then a sharp chwb under the hot sun
brought us on the brow of the hill overlooking the ancient
city of Hebron, Turning abruptly to the right we passed
down by the great reservoir where Abraham watered his
flocks, and akirting a Mohammedan cemetery on the left, we
found our camp pitched just opposite the Quarantine, on the
west slope of the valley,  As we rode into the town the whole
population turned out to sce us, and about our camp gathered
Arab, Christian, and Jew.,

The next furenoon, with a Jew as guide, we walked north-
ward through the valley, beyond doubt the ancient valley of
Esheol, nnul, ahout one mile from the city, we came to a
rather pretentious gateway which leads into the grounds
where stands the oak of Abraham. I presume there is no
question but that this oak and its neighbour are the direct
descendants of the oaks by which Abrabam pitched his tent-
after he had separated from Lot before Bethel, and “* removed
and came and dwelt in the plain of Mamre, which is
Hebron ;” and beneath the shade of which he sat at his tent
door when visited by the three angels on their way to destroy
Sodom, Gen. xiit. 18; xviii 1, ete. The traditional tree
stands in a large grassy inclosure, about two hundred yards
from the main road. Around the trunk is a stone wall
several feet high, filled in with earth. The trunk is twenty-
three feet in girth. There are three main limbs or branches,
respectively measuring eight feet, fifteen feet six inches, and
seven feet five nches in girth, and the continuous shade
thrown by the tree is twenty-six feet three inches by seventy-
cight feet, and would easily afford standing-room for one
thousand persons. One dead, broken limb was the only part
from which it was allowable to take a relic. I had wondered
the doy before where grew the grapes of Eshcol, as just below
Hebron we had seen no vineyards ; bat now my wonder was
at an end ; throughout this valley, as far as the eye can see,
are extensive vineyards. They are inclosed with stone walls,
with wateh-towers, and the vines generally look to be very
old. The best grapes of Southern Palestiue are produced in
this valley, thus confirming not only by the traditional name,
but also by the superior quality of the fruit, the probable site
whence the spies bore the specimen grapes and tigs ; for here,
too, the fig-tree abounds, its teuder leaves and {rait were just
appearing.

If we would expect the answer of prayer, our practices
thould be like our prayers.

SEEING HEAVEN.

BY THE REV, T. DE WITT TALMAGE, U,b,

*Thou hast given me a south land, give me nlso springs of water.
and]lll,o gave her the upper springs and tho nether springs.” —Joshua
Xy

T is very fortunate that we cannot see heaven uatil we get

into it. Obh, Christian man, if you could sce what g
place it is, we would never get you back again to the uilico,
or store, or shop, and the duties you ought to perform would go
neglected. I am glad I shall not sce that world until I enter
it.  Suppose we were allowed to go on an excursion into that
good land with the idea of returning. When we got thero
and heard the song and looked at thei. raptured faces and
mingled in the supernal society, we would cry out, * Let ug
stay ' We are coming uere anyhow. Why take the troubls
of going back again to that old world ? Wo are here now, let
us stay.” And it would take angelic violence to put us out
of that world, if once we got there, But as people who can.
not afford to pay for an entertainment, sometimes come aronnd
it and look through the door ajar, or through the openings in
the fence, so we come and look through the crevices inty that
good land which God has provided for ns. Waeecan just catch
a glimpse of it. We come near enough to hear the rambling
of the cternal orchestra, though not near enough to know
who blows the cornet or who fingers the harp. My soul
spreads out both wings and claps them in trinmph at the
thought of those upper springs. One of them breaks from
beneath tho throne; another breaks forth from beneath the
altar of the temple; another at the door of ‘tle huuse of
many mansions.” Upper springs of gladuess ! upper springs
of Jight ! upper springs of love! It is no fancy of wine,
““The Lamb which is in the midst of the throne shall lead
them to living fountains of water.” Oh, Saviour Divine ! roll
m our souls one of those aunticipated raptures! DPour around
the roots of the parched tungue one drup of that liquid life !
Toss before our vision those fountains of God, rainbowed with
eternal victory, Hearit. They are never sick there, not so
much as a headache, or twinge rheumatic, or thrust neuralgie.
The inhabitant never says, *‘I am sick.” They are never
tired there. Flight to farthest world is only the play of a
holiday. ‘They never sin there. It is as easy for them to be
holy as it is for us to sin. They never die there. You might
go through all the outskirts of the great city and find not cne
place where the ground was broken for a grave, The eyesight
of the redeemed is never blurred with tears. There is health
n every cheek. There is spring in every foot. There is majesty
on every brow. There i3 joy in every heart. There is
hosanna on every lip. How they must pity us as they look
over and look down and see us, and say, ** Poor things, away
down in that world.” And when some Christian is hurled
into a fatal accident they cry, ¢*Good, he is coming.” And
when we stind around tne cvuch of some loved one (whose
strength is Loing away) and we shake our heads forebodingly,
they cry, ‘I am glad he is worse ; he has been down thero
long enough. There ! he is dead. Come home ! come howme!”
Ob, if we could only get our ideas about that future world
untwisted, our thought of transfer from here to there would
be as pleasant to us as it was to a little child that was dymng.
She said, ¢ Papa, when will I go home?” And he said,
*“To-day, Florence,” ¢ To.day? so soon? I am so glad.”

I wish I could stimulate you with these thoughts, oh
Christian man, to the highest possible exhilaration. The day
of your deliverance is coming, is coming. It is rollng on
with the shining wheels of the day, and the jet wheels of the
night. Every thump of the heart is only a hammer-stroke
striking off another chain of clay. Better ecour the deck and
coil the rope, for harbour is only six miles away. Jesus will
come down in the ‘“ Narrows'’ to meet you. *‘‘ Now is your
salvation nearer than when you believed.”

Unforgiven man, unpardoned man, will you not to-day
make a choice betwe:n these two portions, betwecn the
“*south-land ” of this world which slopes to the desert, and
this glorious land which thy Father offers thee, running .ith
cternal watercourses? Why let your tongue be consumed of
thirst when therc are the nether springs, and the upper
springs—comfort here and glory hereafter ?

Let me tell you, my dear brother, tbat the silliest and
wickedest thing a man ever doesis to reject Jesus Christ,
The loss of the soul is a mistake that can never be corrected,

It is a downfall that knows no alleviation, it i8 a ruin that is

remediless, it is a sickness that has no medicament, it is a
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grave into which a man goes but never comes out. Therofore,
utsing my haud on your shoulder, as ono brother puts his
Eau:l on tho shoulder of a brother, I say this day, Be manly,
and surrender your heart to Christ. You have been long
enough seeving the world,  Now begin to serve the Lord iho
bought you. You have tried long enough to carry these
purdens.”  Let Jesus Curist put His shoulder under your
purdens. Do I hear any one in the audience say, **1 mean to
attend to that after a while ; it is not just the time”? ltis
tho time, for the simple reagon that you are sure of no other;
and God sent you into the Academy of Music this morning,
and Ho sent mo here to confront you with this message, and
you must hear now that Christ died to save your sovul, and
that if you want to bo saved you ay be saved. **Who-
goever will, let him come.”  You will never find any more
conveniont seagon than this, Some of you have been waiting
ten, tweaty, thirty, forty, fifty, and saixty years. Ua some
of you the snow has fallen. I seo it on your brow, and yet
you have not attended to those duties which belong to the
very springtime of life. It is September with you now, it is
October with you, it is December with you. I am no
alarmist. I simply know this : if a man doca not repent in this
world he never repents at all, and that now is the accepted
time, and now is tho day of salvation, Oh, put off this
matter no longer. Do not turn your back on Josus Christ
who comes to save you now, lest you should lose your soul,
for ever and ever.

THE STORY OF A FORGER.

BY D. I MOODY.

XE day, in the inquiry-room at Chicago, a man about
my age came to me, and he said ho wanted to sec me
alone, Itook him oune side, and he told me a story that
would make almost any man weep. He was in a2 good posi-
tion—a leading business man of the community. He had a
beautiful wife and children. He was ambitious to get rich
fast, and in an unguarded moment he forged ; and in order
to cuver up that act, he had committed other guilty acts, and
he had fled. Ile was a fugitive from justice, and he saul:
I am vow in the torments of hell. Here I am away from
my family. A reward has been offered for me in my city.
Do you think I ought to go back?” I said, ‘I don't know.
You had better go to God, and ask Him about it.” 1 would

not hike to give you advice,” You could

HEAR M SOB ALL OVER THAT CHURCH.

He 8aid, ** 1 will go to my roomn, and I will come aud sece
you next day at twelve o'clock.” The next day he came to
me, and he said, * I do not belong to myself, I helong to the
law. Ihave got to go and give myself up. I do not care for
myself, but it will disgrace my family ; but if I don't, I am
afraid I will lose my soul.” This day I got aletter from him.
1 think I would Like to read it to you. I told some people
here of it to-day, and they said, * You ought to take it to
Charlestown and read it to the convicts in the State Prison.”
But I thought I had better read it befors I got there, It may
keep some man here from getting there. Some one here may
bave just commenced. Hemay to-morrow commit a forgery,
and bring sorrow and gloom upon his loved ones, It was
only threo days ago that I got a letter from a wife and mother
asking me to see her husband. He had committed forgery.
The oflicers came that night and took him. It was a terrible
shock to that wife. He was'a kiud busband. That mother
and children are praying every night that their dear father
may get out of prison. Let us lift up our hearts that this man
in:\y see that sin i§ a bitter thing. But let me read the
etter :—

¢t Jefferson City, Mo., April 8, 1877.

“Mr. Moody. Dear Bruther,—When I bade yon gaud-bye
in the lower room in Farwell Hall, you said, ‘ When it is
all over, write me.” I wrote you in December, 1 thought
then thut it would soon be over. [Let me say right here
that that letter which came in December drew a picture
which has followed me all these days. He said he went to
his home. The trial was to come off in another county. He
wanted to see his wife, and he went to his home. Ie

DID NOT WANT IS CHILDREN TO KNOW
that he was at home, because it mght get out among the
neighbours, and he wanted to give bimself up, and not be
arrested. Then, after his wife hiad put the children to bed,
he would atcal into the room, but he could not speak to them
or kiss them, Fathers, was not that pretty hard? Would

not that bo pretty bard ? You tell mo sin is sweet ! There
are men wil*\ their oyes wido open ; no, not with their oyes
wide open; they must bo closed when wmen say that sin is
aweet, There 18 that man, that loved his children as yon
love yours, and ho did not dare to speak to them,] * 1 wrote
you in December, thinking all woulkd soon be over, hut the
Stato was nut ready to try me, and so 1 was let out upon
bail il April.  Yesterday wmy case was disposed of, and I
received sentonce for nineteen yeara,  [Voico in thoaudience,
‘“That wastoo hard."] [Ob, how sad! How hitter sin is!
May God open the cyes of the Wind to night. Christians
always pray that Godmay open the eyes of the blind.  Christ
camo for the recovery of sight to the blind. I hopo overy
sinner wili get his ¢yes open and sce that sin is bitter, not
swect, The time is coming when you have got to leavo this
earth.] Now I am in my prison ccll, clothed in a convict's
garh, Itisall over with me. A long term of civil death
antl absonce. [Then there is a long dash  } suippow he
could not pen 1t. Away frum that wife and little child.
Now 1 bave met the law. Pray for mo that 1 may be sustaine
with consoling and needed strength. Pray fir tho loved ones
at home, my dear parents and brothers and sisters, and my
dear wife and children " —
ANOTHER LONG DASH,

** And I ask that the attorney, that was very kind to mo, may
bo prayed for, that he may becomo a Christian, and if not ask-
ing too much, a few words will be gratofully received. Addross
me in care of Penitentiary in Jetferson City, Mo. [pray that
your labours may bo blessed, and when you preach, warn
men to beware of the temptation of doing evil that good may
come of it ; warn thcm to boware of the ambition for wealth.
Prayerfully and tearfully yours.”

Yet we have men tell us that they will not give up sin, I
wish I could say something hore that woull open the eyes of
every mon and woman in this assembly.

MORBID RELIGION.

\, UCIHL of the Christian character of the day lacks in
n swarthiness and power. 1t is gentle enough, and
active cnough, and well-meaning cnough, but is wanting in
moral muacle, It can sweetly sing at a prayer-meeting, and
smile graciously when it is the right time to smile, and makes
an excellent nurse to pour out with steady hand a few drops
of peppermint for o child that feels disturbances under the
waistband, but has no qualification for the robust Christian
work that is demanded.

One reason for this is the ineffable softness of much of what
is called Christian literatitro, I'he attempt is to bring us up
on tracts made up of thin exhortations, and goodish maxims,
A nerveless treatise on commerce or science in that style
would be crumpled up by the first merchant and thrown into
his waste-basket. Religious twaddle is of no more use than
worldly twaddle. 1f 3 man has nothing to say, he had better
keep his pen wiped and his tongue still. There needs an if-
fusion of strong Anglo-Saxon into religious literature, and &
Lrawnier manlinees and more impatience with insipidity,
though it be prayerful and sanctimonious, He who
stands with irksome repetitions asking people to coma to
the Saviour, while he gives no strong common-sense reason
why they should come, drives back the souls of men. If,
with all the thrilling realities of eternity at hand, a man has
nothing to write which can gather up and inaster the thoughts
and feelings of men, his writing and speakiog are a slander on
the religion which he wishes to eulsgizn,

Morbidity in religion might be partially cured by more out.
door exercise, There are somo duties we can perform better
on our fect than on our knees. If we can carry the grace of
God with us down into everyday, practical Christian work,
wo wiil get more spiritnal strength in five minutes than by
ten honrs of kneeling  If Daniel had not served God, sava
when thiee times a day he worshipped toward the temple,
the lions would have surely caten him up. The school of
Christ 18 as much out-of-doors as in-doors. Hard, rough work
for God will develop an athletic soul. Religion will not
conquer either the admiration or the affections of men by
effeminacy, but by stiength, Because the heart is soff is no
reason why the head should be soft. The spirit of genuine
religion is a spirit of great power. When Christ rides in
apocalyptis vision, it is not on a weak and stupid beast, but
on a horse—emblem of majesty and strength., ‘ And He went
forth conquering and to conquer.”

T. DE Wit TALMAGE.



BRACON
“BEACON LIGHTS”

A TALE OF ANDERNACH,
BY FMILIE SEAKCRIRLD,
¢ e that glhveth letdeth to the Lord ™

T was antumn 1 the Khindand, anl the trees in the grove
outside the town were just heginning to glow with russet
tints, as good *' Pastar 7 Sponbeun, as he was called (though
in truth he waa'no pastor at all, hut mimply a man who spent
his days in acts of love), Jeft us snug lm‘lc room for the open
air, inteat on teaching a clare of poor boys whom he daily
assembled, and who, but for his kindly aid, would have passed
through the world with but little of gol to weigh against the
bad on every side
of them. Not far
{rom his cottage,
in fact it scemed
very near viewed
from his littie
summer-houseon
the right hand
side, lay the Ab-
boy of St. Tho-
mas,which some-
how seems still
dedicated to
God, in that
within its walls
is o safe shelter
for those whom
He has seen fit
to afthict with the
worstof all mala-
dies — madness.
Now, it was said
of this man, Herr
Sponheim, that
every evening
after the bhoys
whom he taught
were dispersed,
he wandered off
in the direction
of the abbey;
some aflirmed
that he had bern
seen to enter the
building  itself,
hut as his habits
of doing good
wereduly known
and recouated,
people did not
wonder 8o much
at this as they
would otherwise
havedone. True,
his face was
stern, and folks
auid that he had
been a soldier in
his time — only
anid, remember,
they did not
koow, for Herr
Sponheim wag no
gossip, and kep?
his own counsel, #o that although he had at the time
I am speaking of lived for some years in Andernach, no one
knew why he bad come to the place, or chosen that town
in preference to any other. Well, he looked stern, as I have
said, and yet Lis actions and words bore testimony as
nothing else could to a tender heart and a ready sympathy
with all mankird. So Le went on with his daily round of |
duties, oblivious of those who watched and comiented upon
his mode of life, and upon the evening of which I am speaking
went out a8 was his wont to teach the boys who were gathered
beneath the trees outarde his dwelling the rudiments ot hisown
simple faith, after which he would sing with them, inas mellow
a voice as one cculd dream of orumagine, son.c of the hy rons of
the land, which are at once so rich in poetry and so effective '

Sood su as to allow a tiee
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sl - . .
in thar simphe ty, The boys were gay 1 he could bear ther
merry ‘mala of laughter, and -but he stopped short erg o
reached them, and stond so as to allow a tree, a magniticent
linden, to somewhat shelter him from view, for there, straight
in front, stood a boy--a sort of town pest as ho was genersily
voted - anid it was entirely owing to hia ridiculous anties any
geatures that tho sounds of merrimont had arigen.  ** Pastor
Sponheim had long heard of this lad, of his witty apeeches and
mschievous tricks ; and if but the half was true which reporg
#ard of him, he was not quite 8o innocent of wrong-doing as
might have heen expected of one whoso heart ought sull to
have been soft and impressionable.  Yet tho lad posscised 2
aurt of interest or charm for the old man, and ho ofter thoughy
that, if but the current of his life could be somehow turned
ke might i time prove a boon to his fellows.  He longed(th;

“pastor” | mean)

to speak to him

there and then,
but saw the po.
licy of remaining
silent, before hig
ownbo- setleast,
a8 most probably
tohaveaddresscd
Hans Scholer 1
his present mcod
would have been
but to bring all
his impudence
and railery to
bear on bis—the
speaker'a — own
head. A move.
ment of the good

man, eausing s

coat o brush the

tree, was, how-
ever, heard by

Hans, and he

looked arcund

instautly, and ia
less time than
you can well ima-

ine, he hsd

owed his beat,

or his most mock.
ing bow to the
‘“‘pastor,” and
darted away. It
was observed by
the boys that
their teacher
seemed strangely
preoccupied
and sad during
his customary
loving teachmng
and exhortation,
and when at the
last he declared
that they must
dispense with
their usual melo-
dy, for that he
could not ing
this evening,
they all felt ag-
grieved, for this
siniing it was
which proved the one great attraction to the meetings.

They were all gone at last, and joyous shouts spoke in the
far distance of the yet untried life which they were leading,
and Karl Sponheim, his brow still clouded and gloomy, moved
away —away towards the old abbey with its sacred trust. You
should have seen hun then, how he writhed in his anguish es he
knelt on the green sward near the building, hows he wrestled
with God and with himself, how he bared his grey head and
bowed it to the earth, cravinga blessing from the Most High,a
blessing which he never expected to obtain, though he prayed
for it over and over again with groans which seemed to rend his
very soul. Al at once he raised his faco—a slight noise had
betokened a looker-on. Ah, there was Hans Scholer. But
no mernment was visible upon bis roung face ; it betrayed

to shelter him from viewy
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her & look of surprise and sympathy, for the sight of such
ntmy, endured by & man so oalm am{ good as thg * pastor,”
might well excite suck feelings in the boy's mind, Seceing that
hewas obsorved ho was about to move noiwlcssl?y away, but
& voico, gentle and tromulous as a voico could well bo, called
alter, bidding him stay. The boy oboyed. Slippery as an cel
at other times, ho was now perfectly quiet and passive, nay,
he would have done anything, I beliove, for the man whose
gnicf was 80 great, and he camo anud knelt by Karl Sponheim's
side and gazed, oh,so earnestly, into the sad cycs yot dim with
unshed tears, as nono of the good man's pupils had ever

ono.

" Poor boy ! and thou art sorry for me; I read it in thy
countenance.”

Tho boy noddea assent. All his wealth of wit and drollery
failed bim now, when he would fain have answered if ho
could,

' Poor boy ! and till to-day I never know what drow my
mind towards theo—not till to.day, when I saw thee by my
houso in the grove.”

v And what is it ?"” questioned Hans, His eyes would have

arkled with fun had not those other eyes jovked so sad and

dim,

“Canst thou keep a sacret, boy ? Nay, though, why ehould
1 lay bare my trouble ! Enough that I would fain love thee,
Hans, a8 my very own, if thou wouldst but leave off this
hankering after Jies and mischief. Say, shall it busu?" The
voice was very wistful, and, although Hans scarcely liked the
reproof conveyed 1n the *“pastor's” words, he unce more
nodded assent.

They walked together, those two, round and round the
ancient abbey, talkieg of its date, its style of architccture,
and past use. Nover a word of the present. Hans noted that,
and unce,when a wild shriek reached their ears as they walked,
ho observed that bis companion turned even paler than before.
And after this evening the boy clung to the old man, often
aasting bim in lus garden, and many and many a time
accompavied him to the abbey grounds ; but nut once did
Karl leave him to enter, and when folks questioned him and
would bave gained his confidnece respecting thesc lunely
walks, the boy simply told them that there was no mystory
attached thereto, but that they chose the way of the old
abbey just because it was so pleasant, nothing more.

Uno evening, however, when fans arrived at the cottage
in the grove, he found that his friend, not expecting him, had
departed alone, 80 thero was nothing now to do but to hasten
on as fast as possible in the hone uf overtaking. This he
accordingly did ; but when he came to the asylum there was
no Herr Sponheimnsight, 8o he thoaght he would justsit there,
where first the old man had won his heart, and wait. Now, his
was a mind which could not for long remain inactive, so as
he sat on he thought first of all ot Herr Egonheim’s grief
upon that evening of 80 long ago, and then his mind wandered
off to the secret he had then hinted at, and at the mysterious
words of the **folk' as to his reported visits to the interior
of the old abbey. Suddenly, as it were, the object of his
musings appeared before him; but the face looked, ob, su
furrowed and anxious, almost as it had looked upon that
evening of **so long ago.” The ¢ pastor” smiled, however,
when he saw the boy, and Hans smiled, too, for he longed to
comfort his friend ; 1nstinctively, he had always felt that the
good man had a cross to bear, a cross which somehow lay
very near his heart.

harl seated himself on the grass by Hans’ side, and after
the first greeting was over there was silence between the two.
At length the boy spoke, ** Herr Sponheim,” said he, * yuu
once said you had a reazon for hking me, and you further-
more hinted that you could tell me a secret if only I could
promise to keep it. I think that the time is now come when
both should be told, for T have left off lying and playing
wicked tricks, and I love you, Herr Sponheim, as I love none
else in the whole wide world.”

¢ Spoken like a man, my good Haus,” So said the ** pastor,”
yet his voice trembled all the wiule. ‘*Still, 1 know not
wherefore I should burden your young heart with my grief.
Heaven knows I would not were it not that I love thee,
Hans—love thee as I once loved one who is dead and gone,
You somewhat retemb!> him, too. Isaw it first upon the day
when thou didst pliy thy pranks with the boys of my class;
the day too, when ster on, I tirst gained speech of thee.”

‘ And he ?—the boy who isdead ?” Hans crept very close
to his friend, and his voice was scarce above a whisper.

“His name was Karl, after myself, but he somewhat

favoured thee in his merry, roguish look.” His voico was
weary, and there camo a groat pauso after this speech beforo
he at length continued. *‘Ho isin heavon now, Hans, and
if I tell you of bis .eath—if I tell you,” and he spoke
cacitedly, gazing scraight into the boy's face with stern
inquiry in lus eyes, *“1t must bo a sccret, a secret which God
koows I long to share with sume human being who cares for
mo, if only one ruch faithful friend can be found.”

For reply, Hans arose «nd kissed the withered faco of tho
old man,

“ Boy ! Hans: Ho camo not to his death in the common
course of ovents ; his mother killed him, and she is in thore,”
and ho pointed towards the gnm walls of the old abboy.
**Sho kuew not what she did, poor soul. Nay, more, sho
told mo exultingly that she had Jdene a nobler deed than
Abraham of old, 1 that shu had offered up her Isaae, Oh,
Hans, Hans, wherefore did 1 tell you, you who love me, the
story of my life!”

** Master, Ilove you! Ilove you!" and the boy showered
kisses upon tho kindly haud which had grasped his,

So it came to pass that Hans Schler fullowed Herr Spon.
heim like a shadow, and when shortly after this time his
mother died, and his father left Andernach to seck for other
employ ment than that which tho towr aff srded, the boy, with
his parent’s cunsent, tovk up his abude entirely with tho good
¢ Pastur.” Together they would enter tho asylum, for nought
vould now separate Haus from his beloved friend. }Had not
love been very strong, 1 do not think his that he could
havo burne tho sights which then met his eye; but love
steeled his heart, the great, generous love of a noble mind.
In the thin, worn tigure of a woman with dishevelled locks
of grey, he saw the embodiment of Karl Sponheim’s cross ;
yet, old and feeble as she appeared, the attendants told him
that they were obhiged to watch her closely, for at times her
swiftness of motion, as well as her strength, were something
most wonderful to contemplate. It was sal, inexpressibly
sad s and for hours together, when his friend was engaged and
neeced not his company, Hans would sit and inuso upon the
matter,

‘1 brought her here because I had heard that their treat-
fueni was good, and because I desired, as far as possible, to
rid myself of the old assuciation.” 1t was onec evening after
they had paid their usual visit to the abbey that tho *¢ pastor”
spoke thus, and the words set Hans thinking more than ever.

He touk, too, tositting in the ante-room of the asylum while
Karl visited his poor bereft paitner, and there tho boy wovld
question the attendants and nurses as to their theories ana
modes of treatment in a way which both puzzied and
amused them. Even the doctors escaped not his inquisitive-
ness, if but one chonerd to come in his way, and though
perhaps he gained but little in the end, yet still that little
afforded him food for thought for many a long day. In his
new home, too, were bouks by the score treating upon the
same subject, books which the ¢‘pastor’” had bought and
studled years ago, when first the great cloud of his life had
gathered about him, These Hans read, anl wher, as time
passed, his father neither returned nor sent to claim him, be
hinted to his guardian that it was his great wi.h to study
and become a doctor of medicine, for that to nought else could
he tarn his mind and abilities.  tle was clever, unquestion-
ably 8o, and as the good Herr Sponheim could not endure
vim out of his sight, he spoke to a physician of the town to
whom he was known, and he, pleased with what Karl told
him of the lad, took him in training for awhile, just to
make himgelf useful and to learn what he could cro entering
the college to which it was by-and-by designed to send him,
when the old man should have nerved his heart to bear the
parting. So time passed evenly with them, and the lad grew
tall and strong, while each day saw him storing his mind
with this and that in reference to the life he had himself
warked out. The ¢ pastor’ wondered much at the boy’s
choice of a profession, but as the pbysician—the one who was
training Hans for his life-work—spoke highly of the boy’s
abilities, and of his aptitude as well, the good old man grew
more and more proud of him, intending to expend on him the
sum be had years and years set apart as the portion of h's
little Karl who was now in heavean.

1t was ono cvening in summer, when the sunlight flashed
upon the Rhine, lending it more than earthly besuty, when
to linger on its banks was to dream of the fair River of Life
above, when the heart, lifted from earth’s petty cares, wor-
shipped involuntarily with a fervour which life’s calmer
womeants can never know, that Hans walked there by tho

(1)
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river-side alone., It was a fair spot, exactly opporite to the
old abbey, and—well, the scene took hold upon his ardent
young spirit, so that, kneeling down upon the greensward and
baring his fair head to the sunlight of heaven, he vowed a
vow *o his God that from henceforth he would dedicate him-
gelf and his powers to His service if only He wonld bless
und prosper the work which he had taken in hand. It wasa
glorious sight ; the tall, stately trees, the grey abbuy, the
shining river, while not far ofl’ roee the town of Andernach,
with 1ts Romanesque church and pointed spires, as well as
tho tower of auncient date, of the origin of which so many
absurd fancies are afloat. How he pleaded, that hoy whose
life promised to be so fair and long ! Ab, and methinks that
God must have heard and loved him ; but we must not anti-
cipate. The evening glow became more and more crimson,
the barges and boats took to themselves more fairylike pro-
portions, the sky smiled gorgeously down, and Hans still
prayed, when, swift as thought, another figure 1ushed from the
midst of the bushes behind and sprang madly into the shining
waters. Hans was young and strong ; he could swim bravely,
and he did, battiing with the strong tide as with a mighty
sea. He caught her dress, he dragged her to land ; but the
offort proved too much for his young frame, strong though it
was, and as he sank exhausted by the side of her whom he
had saved, a stream of blood poured from his mouth till in
mercy it was stayed, for Hans had fainted. It was Bertha
Sponheimn who lay by his side, and, when later, two atten-
dants from the abbey, having misced her, camne out to seek
their charge, the one bore her back to the asylum, the while
the other carried Hans home to the good *¢ pastor.”

Kind hands ministered to him, kind hearts tried to antici-
pate his wants ; but it was evident to all that life for Hans
was fast ebbing to its close. It was upon a night when the
moon was at its full that Hans woke from a light slumber,
and found, as ever, Herr Sponheim by his side. le essayed
to speak, but the old man stayed him. * Don’t, dear boy,”
he said, in the softly modulated tone which we invariably use
when speaking to the dying. ““‘Don’t ; 1 have much to say,
and you must listen, Hans, mine, while I say it. 1 went to
see fier, Hans, while you slept, and she is still sensible, still
calm, and knows me and thote about her. lans, I owe it to
you, this heavenly peace which has fallen upon me; but |
would that some other price had been sct upon it, for Hans,
my son, they say—oh, Hans, you are to me as my own life !
My life, did I say? Ab, no! mine is well-nigh over, whereas

ourg——"

ol Hush, hush ! my dear friend ! It was Hans who spoke.
1 had thought to do a great work, but mayhap the work is
done—tfinished—in the peace you feel. You loved me, master;
you £aid I was hike your Karl; but this cure—for cure I be-
live it to be—it proves a theory of my own—I can’t explain.”
His voice was getting low, albeit he was very excited in his
great weakness, ‘It was your trouble, master, which
set me thinking, and—snd there must be a cavse, and a
remedy too, if men did Lut—but where am J, master?? He
was growing slightly dcduious.  ““The sunset is glorious.
What if I should die here, alone on the banks! Ah! how
the water gurgles; but 'tis for kim, and—and, 1 hope, guod
will come of 1t: God have merey f 1 fail! If 1 die, oh
God, take me—home!" lle started up, and before the
‘¢ pastor’s " haud could lay him gently back, the crimson tide
flowed opce more, and ho fell dead upon the pillo s, So the love
given and received brought peace and death together, and
God spared Inm ~ the buy—all further earthly toil.  Duubtless
the ‘“theory " bis boyish vision saw was nothing new ; but
God's peace wrapped his young soul abuut while yet it was
pure, and the ** pastor,” who sowed in love, reaped a harvest
e dared not to expect, a: 1 she, whose mind was lvuded,
shared, too, in the peacc—the peace which passcth all
understanding !

SMALL THINGS.

THE arbitrary terms by means of which we express our
sense of the importance or insigniticance of things of
daily expericnce, are, after all, liable to revision that may
arise out of time, circumstance, and cffect. They arve relative
terms, and may thereforo be considered as often in error, and
frequently 0{>e11 to direct contradictirn. We are too apt to
thivk that the sceming great things of hic are inherently the
most striking in their cffects ; whercas the lesser and un-
voticed detzils not unfrequently are found to have more

powerfully affected the histories of men and women thay
would be imagined. It would be but repeating a truiem to
say that ‘‘great events from little cuuses spring” ; but
though this is universally admitted in theory, it is yet Sjyste-
matically denied in practice; for in intercourse with our
fellow-men, we rarely act as though wo realised that, from
what are called *“‘small things” by the superticial, spring
forth a vast deal of the misery, wretchedness, and ill-naturg
everywhere obgervable.

It would be a curious ~tudy to track out the various big.
graphies of people from caily days, and mark upon what
slight and trivial hinges turned the whole system of thejr
future lives, for we should often see that small things
totally uncounsidered at the time, had, virtnaly colxcealc(i
within them, the power of entirely altering the whule conrse
and current of their careers. Such a study wonld unfeld
much to sadden and bewilder us; but would certainly teach
us the fact that nothing is, properly speaking. *‘small,” or
worthy of contemptuous disregard. Without, however, the
aid of such a retrospect in the case of others, does not our own
lite-path, when we retrace it in memory, supply us with
abundant refutations of the idea in question ? W hy, the very
cveuts and circumstances we troubled least about, have, in
the march of onward years, grown out of obscurity into
greatness hy singular and unforeseen developments.” And,
alas ! many things also that at one time were to us large in
their importauce, have lost their ancient lustre and greatness,
and under the fierce fires of trial and experience, have
dwindled into ashes before our eyes.

We might refer to the namne-roll of the past, and the
achievement of all our great discoveries, to prove the value of
small things in the minds of men who bave brilliantly shone
in_the firmament of Science, leaving an imperishable fame
bebind them. It would be casy to expatiate upon the varions
little things that from time fo time have given birth to ideas
embodying revolutions in the theories and acquirements of onr
race. But whilst these facts are patent to all, and caanot be
denied, we feel that another branch of the subject is less con-
sidered, and deserves more immediate attention. No one
disputcs the statement that from trivialities often arise great
Loons to mankind, but in practical existence many 1guore the
fact that small things are the agents that work such muschief
among n¢ unobserved, in jarring and discord that might be
casily avoided. In schort, it is these unconsidercd © tnfles,”
in word and deed, that go to make up the graud total of li‘e,
and we cannot scrutinise them too sharply, when thewr power
to make or mar the brightness of daily intercourse is boine in
wind  The true spirit of Christiavity is infused into the in.
Jjunction, ¢ Take hced of smau things” ; for it is the **Liti
foxcs that spoil the grapes.” It is the petty annoyauces, the
thoughtless, careless, frivolous words aud acts and circome
stances that do so much to rob the sunshiae fiom wur paths,
chilling and souring the gencrous nobility «f the Cicistian
character.  Let us explain further.

The present era is one redundant with activity and vigour,
and its very morbid restlessness has a dangerous tendency —
that of rumning teo wild, of bearing away by cagerness iur
action the tender, pure, and elevated seutiments of e -thuse
countless little things, weli understvod, but dilicult to
describe, that do so much to relieve the tedium of the Lattle
for existence, and soften the harsh realitics that surround ug
with care and anxiety. Let us not lose sight of these snill
things, for their power and preciousness are assuredly great.
Let us not furget that the angry word, the harsh returt, held
within themn the facelty of makivg the hearcer miserable, and
of launchiug Lome a shaft that way sink for mauny a yaria
the Lreast we should regret to wound. It is this criminal
hecdlessness in respect to small things that constitutes the
danger trembling over the peace of many a home; it1s the
distegard of little incidents and the wants of others, that
works such havoc amongst those who otherwise would be dis-
tgaished by cheerful, healthy happiness.  We are not sufii-
ciently on our guard against-the ¢ little foxes ? that despoil
us of the houschold pleasures, and steal away so secretly and
unobserved our home joys. Nay, we do not thuk them
worthy of regard. 1wt here lies our error. Whilst we ate
indoleut and full of “self,” the cvil is wrought, and svuruess
and discomfort creep in.  Ah! the small things of the home
circlo and its relationships—how great, somctims, they
becorae in after years! Iy it a small thing to thnll with sad-
ness the hearts we cherish? Is it a paltry thing to alienate
by our heedless conduct the love that, with a werd of encou-
ragement or & motion of forbearance, would eagerly have
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WE SHALL MEET. BY AND BY.
Words by Rev. E, A, HOFFMAN, Music by T. ¢ O'KAMK,
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By and by. Inthe man-sions blest. & t{c swet !‘? ax:t bye.

When the saved shall stand on the golden shore,
Of the bright and beauntiful evermore,
Or shall walk the sapphire streets on high,
We shall meet each other Ly and by.
We shall mect, ete.

When this mortal life runs its weary round,
And the earth-freed gonl takes its upward bound,
In the grand celestial home on high,
We shall mcet edch other by and by.
~ We shall meet, ete, |

welled forth to welcome us ? Not s0’did our Lord and Master ! preacher's lips served toturn thelistensr from degradation and
reaason. Even the least of circumstances had for His great | ruin, to God and purity! Often have the Divine words of
soul interest such as attaches to the forces that may work | warning and consolation that sparkle from the pages of the
20 much of good or ill to mankind. Not a sparrow fails to the Baok itself soothed the rebellious, won over the proud, and
ground without the knowledge of the Great Jehovah, and { softened the grief of the bereaved. A word spoken in season,
hencn arises the strange but certain truth, that to the Iead ' how good it is ! One amongst the many *‘small things” we
of the Universe there is mothing small, contemptible, or | hiced not. but yet often filled with a rich fruitfuluess that the
undeserving of regard. future alone reveals—influence that shall work long aiter the
We arc not sufficiently on the alert for small things, and ! lips that spoke are stilled and cold forever, Let usnot, then,
yet we suffer sometimes from this negligence in the unavail- | despise the *¢ small things ” of this world ; for under them and
jng remorse and bitter sorrow;of aiter life. Let us feel sme around them is concealed much of joy and sorrow, good and
that life is composed of little things, howcver man may affect | evil, health and dicease of the soul tor this life and that which
$o despise them. It is the hourly and daily aggregate of the "is to come. E. CLIFFORD,
smaller and less noticed items that, silently built up, awesand |

even saddens in the complete misery that we often read and | PRACTICAL CHARITY.

study about others. Then, indeed, the truth breaks upon us | .
that trivial incidents sometimes start ount with vivid effects, | GOOD dced should always be commended, as a wise
aud we feel it a waraing not to disregard them in our own example should always be followed. The Great Teacher

experience. Lives there are around us which abundantly | himself said, ¢ The poor ye have always with you,” and thé
e e e e e e Loty o mtorert, | B e e por an bo. mont e erod,
5% | ho Y al 3
We somctimes realise this with strange distinctoess, when ! This q::e:gi:‘nsig mmeg?::sccomplicated by the nyeoeuity ‘of
some little trait of the character of an individual creeps out, ! discriminating between genunine and spurious cases of distress
:'dllleft: » ::;dvzfl;lgmn:: Z};e ££po‘nu?‘n a:;ll l:;im;‘e}; ;’; In this, ll:id perbaps in z\l co:utric.-]. there is the nuisance. of
? : ceedingly ¢ small thin tramps and impostors, by whom the generous are um
:‘:ngyom}: do mb?e to 8':': us 3bk°ydf°i‘ thfl 1}0‘001‘:‘"8 OE tge ‘ upon? Hence the importance of carcful inquiry aud syatematic
of the whel mx; ‘13 us than a broa e{d‘g “3&. 03'35 udy | sid. In Scotland an admirable method is adopted, and the
Gl is pl:l::t t‘: r::InVc‘r’s;tml:towon :]vete.fc:t;e 'a 1 gx_nouniot:r?znt_y b::towg& ’gry“ %:::a";:’w?h:::i: fl::e rm.-m .
em wever, that i mall , discrcet. There is r inquiry ; 0
:]hing- of‘lllifo h:veﬂtuch powo;': to work :,ni('.;chicf, zheyI have tion ; there is dis;im?;;ﬁn‘é r:]liefé .l\ndbu ‘tlhe result, m::
5 equally an influence ‘in the opposite divection. If the | is scarcely a poor famuly or individual who does not o
Ppetty things, as we term them, that ave carcless, ill-natured, ; assistance in time of need, There are lgnp‘kitchens; there
w “I.glltefu‘lt yl‘r do rgmch dburu!,d their connterpn(tis,iworkmg i :‘r;‘ f{cetl‘)}rcakfa:ts i: t\]ne{:.u tb:c dutnbutu{)n ot;) coal a thner; is
iles, kind words, and genial manners can avd do gprea ¢ bestowment of clothing, tea, sugar, bread, aund sundry
au atmosphere of conientm%nt, and joy, aud cheery fgeling i other articles ; and in this \gork churghcs, councils, parochial
;\:)l’old in at:e world, cgrmbpeps:tﬁing grca:!y forfﬂxclills S’:a: 20 bo:{)r]t}s, lalxgslorda, ::‘omn;ittm, pr{yaltg peuox(:;,t :llt:it.x:t:o;fbh;
and harass us, is is the operation of & law that is , public wauts arc, therefore, supplied 10 2 most p
m?l} G:;‘l’s worl‘t: withciut iliatinctli)(z? or difll‘ercncc tbrgug*l‘x- : §nlnner, and an example is z&l which is worthy of general
oul s there a bane? look, near also will be found the | imitation,
antidote. Is there au evil ? tl'nero_a'lso will be scen a good to . . X )
mpteucttb?nd coxlx‘nte ise bel:' malignity. Ho'g rimch of | ¢ Lanov:nté» die to tbudlee, tlhe cn;gymeng and gmfom l:;.
ignant blessing has often been showered around the pun i it, more and more every day ; loote thy rooting 1n this wor
bat earnest cﬁoﬂg of the noble and the single.minded ! (I.;Tm{ . and the treo will fall the more easily. Die with Christ in thy
bas”an eloquent thought and a tbrilling utterance’from the - arms and a promise in thy Laod.




LITTLE DICKIE'S WORK.

LITTLE DICKIE'S WORK.

BY AUNT MAY.

“ If ye shall ask auything in My name, 1 will do it.”

N

s O to bed children, go to bed, you are tired and ¢leepy,
and mother must finish this,” and Mrs. Field turned
once more to the soiled linen in her washing-tub.

*Can’t you read, mother?” It waslittle Dickie who spoke,
and Dickie was just eight years old.

*“ No dearie, not to.night ”; then, sceing the child’s dis.
appointed look, the wother wenton, ** Well, yes, I will read,
dears ' ; for she thought within herself, It m'y be that
the Lord willspeak by me to the little ones He has giveninto
my keeping.

Bessie was very, very sleepy, but John, Harry, and Joe
were wide enough awake, and little Dickie sat close aad
lcaned fondly on his mother’s knee. I thiok that it must bave
just begun to dawn upoa bis childish mind how weary
a place this world is at times. It was a sad thing for him to
know, but then his father was a dronkavd, and his mother
always sad, and besides her load of care, she had to work
hard to keep her children from actuzal want, and little Dickie
Lkuew it. Poor little boy ; it had all come to him out on the
common that bright golden afternoon; the sun scemed glad,
and the flawers were gay and beautiful, Lut along the rvad a
mman bad shufiled slowly with a downcast look upun his face,
and Dickie, who had been glorying in the sweet sunlight, grew
suddenly very miserable, and then all seemed to grow dark for
him, and his clothes appeared more aud more woin, and his
boots more tattered and torn cven as he looked.  Still, be was
very ready to take his little part in life, this sad little
boy with the tender heart. Oh! he did wish g0 much ta do
something for his gentle mother; aud in the greatuess of his
thought for her aod her cares, he forgot his own misery on
the common upoun that golden afternoon.

«1f ye shall ask anything in My name, I will do it.”
Dickic knew well whose name it was, and the verse was so
simple that he kuew also its full meaning. After that his
mother’s words a3 she read on were all unheeded by him, for
his whole heart, as it were, had gone out to that sweet, gracious
promise. Presently the reading was over, and then a ireat
stilluess seemed to have fallen upon tham al'l, il Dickic—

true, simple, little Dickie—climbing on to his mother's kneg
and laying his curly head upon her bosom, asked tremblingly
‘“ Mother, have you ever asked in Hig name *—about father.
I mean.” ?

¢ Ob, many and many a time, my duarling”; and she bent
over her little boy and wept.

¢ But mother, 1le meant it, didn’t He 2" and Dickie strokeq
the bowed head Jovingly with his tiny fingers.

““Yes, oh yes !”

“‘Then, mother, we'll ask Him again to-night—you ang 1
and all of us; and oh, mother, it seems that I shall love Jesng
all my life if He'll only make poor father good.” $o they
prayed, and Jesus heard—aye, and one other heard too, heard
little Dickic's words and the mother's prayer. He was half
tipsy at the time, but what of that ? God caused the whole to
sink deeply mnio his heart. You sce, dear children, God’s
time was come for the answer to be given, and in silence the
work was done. I cannot tell you now of the good times
little Dickie had after that, but this I can say, that the whole
of his life was as a glad gong of praise to the good God who
had done so much for him; and up in heaven there is the
record of many a faithful prayer from God’s hittle ones, and
down bere there are many glad little hearts besides Dickie's,
who have obtained the very petition they have desired.

If only this world of ours were a real praying world, things
would be very different with us all. Dear children, your
prayers are as strong with God as those of a big maw, only,
like little Dickie, you must believe that God means what He
promises. Pray for yourselves, and for each other, and if
the answer does not come at the first, pray again, and again,
for God sometimes tries His people to see if they really believe
in Him, or whether they will presently grow tired of asking
and forget Him. Remember—

¢ Thou art coming to a King ;
Larpe petitions with thee bring,
For His grace and power are such,
None can ever ask too much.”

THE HIGH-PRESSURE SUNDAY
SCHOOL.

BY REV, ALFRED TAYLOR,

NYTHING for excitewent. TFuss and feathers, gold lace
and brass buttons, drums snd trumpets, compose the
leading idea ou which this enterprise is urged onward. It
goes as steamboats on the Western rivers go when they are
running races.  Allthe steam is raised that can be carried on.
All available material i3 used for fuel, even that which is
sufliciently valuable to be used for other purposes. As the
steamboat so pushed to a high degree of speed sometimes
distances all other competing boats, so does our Sunday-school
get ahead of the uther schools of the neighbourhood. =~ As the
boat boiler sometimes finishes its career by exploding with an
inglorious smash, so is the high.pressure Sunday-schoo 1
danger of collapsing, to the injury of its scholars, and to the
disgrace of the cause of religion. The tremendous amount of
energy which is expended in getting up extra steam, would be
better spent in industriously carrying on God's work in a
plainer way.
The ordinary teaching exercizes of the school are allowed to
be subordinate to the interests of a speechday, which occurs
once a month, and which is called the missionary afternoon,
or once a year, and is called the missionary day. XNot
that the missionary cause receives any substantial henetit at
any of these times, bat that ‘ missionary afternoon,” or
‘‘ missionary day,” is a name which has a reputable sound.
Teachieg and montbly speechifying are as nothing, compared
with the grandeur of the anniversary excrcises, the crowning
glury of the year, and the great event which the children
regard very much as children in the satin and bespangled
walks of fashionable life regard the biggest party or ball
which it may be their privilege to attend during the winter.
The missionary day would seein to suggest some idea of an
interest in tho heathen. This, however, is not an inevitable
conscquence of the recurreuce of that monthly festival,
Messra. Tom, Dick, and Harry, the noted Suuday-school
speakers, are present, having been invited for the occasion, or
having dropped in, in case they should be asked to makea
few remarks. They are heard from, and the *‘remarks”
prove to be wha'eve- was uppermest in the minds of thoso

geutlemen ; prrhaps the hi-tory of George Washington and
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his littlo hatohob ; perhaps the story of a child who fell into
the firo; perhaps the old narrative of the heathen mother
tirowing her ohild ioto the widely-oponed jawe of an able-
bodicd crocodile ; sometimes anold yarn which has been spun
over and over again for twenty years ; sometimes an empty
povelty which has been inflated for the occasion. Whatever
it is, the risk is that it is more entertaining than instructing ;
more calculated to tickle the fancy of the children than to
feed them with the truths of the Gospel. Some line singing
{from which the idea of praise ia accidentally omitted) fills up
the time ; a collection 13 taken, a sort of tly-blister stimulus
baving been applied to the liberality of the children ; they go
home with a sort of confused idea that they have heard some-
thing, and that they ought to be better for it; and tho mis-
gionary day comes no more for another month.

The anniversary day is to the monthly exercise as the sun
is to the moon. The children and their friends are dazzled
beyond measure by the glittering bLill of fare which is provided.
The school is trained in singing for this occasion for fuur
months, spending each Sunday balf an hour or more of the
precious time which cught to be spent in teaching. This
might not be 50 bad in 1tself, if the young sivgers were taught
topraise God in the singing ; but the object of the singing is
to make the children sing so as to please the congregation
which shall be gathered to hear them. It isas when tiddlers
practiee in order to fiddle well at a concert, or when bears
and ponies are trained for a circus exhibition. The juvenile
dialogue and speech business receives its share of patronage.
Caildren who had better listen to the wise discourse of some
good man, are stuffed, almost to bursting, with a speech or
speeches. The exercises are prolonged, sometimes receiving
the addition of a tedious or bombastic “‘report,” until they
are about three times as long as they ought to have been ; and
when at last children, parents, and admiring friends go howme,
it is cither with a sense of great weariness, or with that un-
comfortable feeling of mind which is akin to the feeling of
body caused by overeating at a great dinuner or at a tea-party.

Theschool is full ; more than full, it is crowded. ¢ Evidence
of great prosperity,” says somebody. Very prosperous, indeed,
is the condition of the boat whose boiler is £0 overloaded with
tteam that it may explode at any moment.

It is hardly necessary to speak of the style of teaching at
this institution of learning. Suffice it to say, it is meagre,
poor, ineflicient. No child learns a great deal. The teachers
are not very well up in their lessons, and soon get through
their work.  Beyond the mere routine of asking questions out
of the question book, not much is dose. 7%at 1s empty and
and barren business, Seed may be sowa in that way, but the
crop will be like the straggling spires of grass which shoot up
between the stones of the strect pavement—sparse and weak,
liable to be destroyed by the first footstep.

Now comes along a grave somebody, who shakes his head
wisely and says:—**There, 1 kunew all that; that is just
what all Sunday-schools are—mischievous in their tendency,
ruinous in their results.” Stop a moment, good sir. This is
only the ‘“high-pressure” Sunday-school. Admit that this
kind of school is mischievous and dangerous, and then what?
Admit that a steamboat boiler does explode—what of it?
Shall we reject the wholo steamboat system, and carry out
yet further our view of safety by refusing to ride on the rail-
road, because there is an occasional smash-up ?  Walk, or go
on horseback, sir, as your forefathers did (only take care that
you do not stumble, and that your horse does not throw you),
bot let us have all the modern improvements in conveyance,
if you please. When the engine gets too hot we cool 1t off a
little, and rvn it under less head of steam. When our Sunday-
school runs too much into the jovial things of this world, and
m’glef:ts 1ts high mission, we need not abolish the school, but
turn its energy in a proper dircction. It can be done. It has
heen done. It needs to be done in muny instances where the
Sunday-school is suffering from a mere worldly prosperity,
with an absence of much of the real means of grace.

Brother of the high-pressure achool, look out for your

boiler! Tame the concern down a little, or prepare for an
explosion.

OUR NOTE BOOK.

HE new Pope, Leo. XILL, late Cardinal Pecci, elected
Feb. 20, is sixty-cight years of age. He is of patrician

bmlg. Ho is an effective speaker, aud his reputation as a
gchoizr, a_theologian, and a poet is high. His private
chatacter is said to have been *singularly pure,” which is

very ‘satisfactory, but scarcely worthy of mention in tho case
of one who is assumed to be so highly exalted above errin

mortals, It is said, also to his praise, that Cardinal Aatonell
was his enomy. Ho was created Cardinal by ope Pius IX.
in 1853. Ho is the 25Sth Pope.

A memorial to Robert Raikes, who is said to have been the
founder of Sunday-schools, is proposed. It is suggested that
a million of penaies should be raised.

The Evangelical Allirnco propose to erect a hall to seat
600 people on a picee of ground which they have sccured near
the principal «ntrance of the Paris Fxhibition. It is intended
to huld a series of ** International Conferences,” as well as
other religious meetings in this building, The Christian
Evidence Society also will have two series of lectures in the
building—one in French, and the other in English—which
will afterwards be published.

The health of Dean Stanley, who has fer some timo past
heen ailing, has seriously given way. Recently, during the
delivery of a lecture a% Union Chapel, Islirgton, ho was
unable to proceed, and Dr. Allon accordingly read tho MS,
More recently, having engaged to preach at Nt Batolph’s
Church, Aldersgate, before the Lord and lLady Mayoress, he
was forbidden by his medical advisers to fulfil the engagement,
or for the present to take part in any public function.

Mr. C. H. Spurgeon, after a sojourn of some weeks at
Mentone for the benefit of his health, which was much im.
paired, is 8o much better that he has returned to Fngland and
resumed his pastoral duties.

There is still great distress in South Wales, An average of
about 3,000 persons weekly have received out door relief at
Cardiff, in addition to whom large numbers have been in the
receipt of private charity.

Miss Marianne Farningham, who is well known as a
graceful writer, and is highly in favour with young people,
has frequently appeared of late as a public lecturer. Her
subjects are homely in their character. Her voice and her
delivery are alike good, and she holds the attention of her
audience to the close.

The famine in China, it appears, from a report laid befors
Parliament, has been equal to that of Southern India, if not
greater in extent. While thousands have died of starvation,
many have sold their wives and children to obtain the means
of hving.

Uproarious Sunday meetings have been held in Hyde Park.
Attempted ‘‘peace™ demonstrations have heen frustrated ;
the Premier has been waited upon at Downing street, and has
received an ovation of stentorian cheers; while Mr. Gladstone's
house bas been attacked by a mab, ant several windows
broken. Aund yet peace has been signed! And theso
‘‘demonstrations ” have taken place in tho ‘¢ Metropolis of
Christendom " !

At a meeting f the Indian Famine Fund Committee, held
at the Mansion House on Monday, March 11, it was reported
that the tutal amount received then reached £313 522, Half
a million had been transmitted to Madras. Distress still
exists, and may contnue for some weeks in certain parts, but
tho Madras Government have made arrangements to meot it. {

Donkey riding on Sunday s is to be abolished on Hampstead
Heath, and any person using the stands on that day will be
liable to a penalty «f forty shillings. The nuisance having
grown so intolerable «f late, the Metropolitan Board of Works
have takem activn in the matter, and are resolved to enforce
the penalty.

The success attending the establishment of a Bible stand at
the French Exhibition of 1867, was so great tbat it has been
determined to secure a plot of imun opposite one of the
eotrances of the forthcoming Exhibition, where a stand will
be opened. It is expected that therc will be a still greater
gathering of prople from all parts of the globe than upon last
oceasion, when the circulation of the Scriptures, feither
bought ur given away, occasionally reached as many as 40,000
copies per day.

The latest invention is the Phonograph, or a talking instru-
ment. The machine has been shown both at tho Royal Insti-
tution, and at the Saciety of ‘Uelegraph Engincers. Though
the articulation of the instrument is not sv clear as could be
wished, the words are reeognisable. The vowel sounds are
well produced, but the consonants are not very distinct. As
yet the invention is in its infancy, and is capable of much
improvement.

The Home Rennion Society has held its first mcetings at
Ipswich. The Bishop of Winchester is president, and its

members and officers are composed of members of all denomi-
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nations of Christians. Earl Nelson read a
Paper on ' Reunion Amongst Christians at
Home"”; the Rev. Wickham Tozer (Inde-
endent), on the ‘' History and Origin of
inglish Nonconformity, and its Relations
towards the Church and towards Chris
tianity ”'; Mr. Denny Urlin (of the Temple,
London), on the ‘“Mecans of Promoting a
Bettor Understanding between Churchmen
and Nonconformists.” Papers and addiesses
wero also given by the Rev. I\ Moaorris
(Baptist), Mr. Beddell (Churchman), the
Rev. P. Martin (Presbyterian), and others,
and amicable discussion;followed cach paper.

The signing of the Treaty of Peace having
been accomplished, a C'ongress is spoken of,
and Berlin is suggested as the place of
meeting.

A gentleman at Bristol writes:— ‘“ For
six years a decayed tooth prevented mastica-
tion on the side it was situated, as well as
causing many slecpless nights; but having
used Bunter's Nervine, I am not only
ralieved of the most troublesome of all pains,
but can now use the tooth without the
slightest inconvenicnce.”

Tne Tow Line.—** Ofttimes I have seen,”
says Oliver Wendell Holmes, “‘a tall ship
glide by against the tide as if drawn by some
invisible tow-line, with a hundred strong
arms pulling it. Her sails unfilled, her
streamers were drooping, she had neither
side wheel nor stern wheel ; still she moved
on stately, in serene triumph, as if with her
own life. But I knew that on the other side
of the ship, hidden beneath the great bulk
that swam so majestically, there was a little
toiling steam-tug with a heart of fire and
arms of iron, that was tugging it bravely on;
and I knew that if the httle steam-tug un.
twined her arms and left the ship, it would
wallow and roll about, and drift hither and
thither, and go off with the refluent tide no
man kuows whither. And so I have known
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more than one genius, high decked, full
freighted. wide sailed, gay pennoned, that
but for the bare, toiling arms, and brave,
warm-beating heart of the faithful little wife,
that nestled close in kis shadow and clung to
bim so that no wind or wave could part
them, would soon have gone down with the
stream and been heard of no more.”

If we would expect the answer of prayer,
our practices should be like our prayers.

If ministers of the Gospel had no higher
mission, and accomplished no other result
than to cxemplify the gospel of good breed-
ing, they would be worth all they cost to
society. It is worth more than is ever paid
for the support of the Gospel to be able to
meet a man who we know is not scanning
sharply for a chance at a sharp bargain, or
for some other advauntage for himself. The
presence of a class who, by principles, train.
ing and habits, seck the welfare and bappi-
ness of those with whom they come in con-
tact, is one of the most valuable factors in
oivilisation.

TRIALS BENEFICIAL.- —=There aremany fruits
that never turn sweet until the frost has lain
upon them ; there are many nuts that never
fall from the boughs of the forest trees till
the frost has opened and ripened them ; acd
there are many elements of life that never
grow sweet and beautiful until sorrow touches
them. i
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and Place of Baptism, and Signature of Minister,
BEAUTIFULLY PRINTED IN SILVER AND GOLD, ON TINTED ENAMEL,
FORMING A VERY ELEGANT MEMENTO.
10d. per Packet, post ivee, containing One Dozen, in Four Assorted,Tints;!
6s. a 100, post free.
*.* When ordering, state whether required for Infant or Adult Baptism.
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ADVERTISEMENTS.

TOOTH-ACHE

INSTANTLY COURED BY

BUNTER’S NERVINE.

FORMS A STOPPING, AND
Does not Injure Teeth or Gums. SAVES THE TOOTH,

J. HOUNBELL, Esq., Surgeon, BRIDPORT, DORSETSHIRE, writes : — . A GENTLEMAN AT BRISTOL writes :—

1 .

“I consider BUNTRR'S NERVINE a kpecific for Taothahe Very severe  ‘‘Vor six years a decayed tooth prevented mastication on the side it way

cases under my care Lave found instantaneous and permanent rehief. 1 sitnated, as well as causing mnn{ sleepless nights ; but having used BUNTERS

therefore give iy te-timuny of having used 1t with mvariable success, and NERVINE, I ami not ouly relicved of the most trouhlesome of a'l pains, but can

recommend its uge to the Frofesstnand the Public asinvaluable to all who now use the touth without the slightest inconvenience, and therefore cag
suffer from Tooth-ache.” ,confidently recommeud it.

Sold by all Chemists, 1s. 1id. per packet.

INGLE NOOK;

OR, STORIES FOR THE FIRESIDE
BY THE REV. JAMES YEAMES.

Contents—Hugh Bidston, Caleb Deane’s Clock, Robert Vincent's Mistake, Waif Winifred,

fquare, thick paper, Four Full-page Illustrations, coloured picture boards.

EIGHTEENPENGCE.
F. E. LONGLEY, 39, WARWICK LANE, LONDON, E.C.

BERLQNL WOOL

D

M LEADER GERMAN NEEDLEWORK
' IMPORTRD DIRECT.

SHETLAND, ANDALUSIAN, AND FLEECY WOOLS, SCOTCH FINGERING AND MERINU YARN,
PENELOPE, JAVA, AND OTHER CANVAS, PERFORATED CARDBOARD. FILOSELLE, EIC., EIC. PATENTED
PRICE LISTS POST FREE.

9, NEW 1IN YARD, SHOKEDITCH, LONDON, E.C.

TONIC AND APERIENT.

To be had of all Chemists and Medicine Yendors, ‘
4 In Boxes at 1s. 13d., 2a. 04., 4s. 6d., and 11s.

The Good Old English Remedy.

WORSDELLS PILLS.|

Known throughout the wo-ld. For upwards of half a century KAYE'S)
WORSDELL'S PILLS have becn esteemed as the Bost Medicine for,
the Prevention and Cure of Disease. Their timely use renders the |
Doctor unnecessary. Sold everywhere at 1s. 13d., 2s. 9d., & 4s. 6d. per box.

DARLOW and FAIRFAX, 443 Wect Str

Established over Fifty Years,

TRADY

INO MORE COSMETICS.|TRY IT! IT NEVER FAILS!

KARK.

. S ax JAMES'S LIFE PILLS.
# The only CRAPES which ¢ [l Remove Freckles sud Pimples, and are unequalled 1\’ UDDIMAN'S CELEBRATED

REALLY WILL NOT B fur Baautifying and Rfrestung the Skin, They aro . N y
sror wirm mamy. . M GRS GO fow sl inpuses, G SPANISHWASH, for Revavuvo, urem,
arestamped RAIN-PROOF, and Bile, 1 awne s O?Spiri';‘.s Teadache, Gout, Lu;xill‘:.!l'g?) ¢, |(N G OFF, or TCRNING GREY, is & surc and neverdail
a GUARANTEE is attached CA 'P CRE V L‘.G T ] }; P P27-ling remedy for promoting the growth, intfantly
to EVERY PIECE A D d ETABL I'LL.{rcmoving all scurf and dandriff, leaving the skin
] . Sold in Bexes, price 1s. 13d, by all Chemists and purs and bealthy.—In Bottles, 2s. 6d. and &s. esch,

) W holesale Houses m ay be obtained of any Wholesale or Retail Chemist
Warehouse - 46, Great George-street, Liverpool. |or Hairdresser.

F E LONGLEY, Printer, 30, Warwick-lane, London, April, 1878,



