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CONGREGATIONAL YOUNG MEN'S MUTUAL
IMPROVEMENT ASSOCIATION.

This important association has been onlya little more
than two years in existence, yet the good that it has
accomplished in that time is very marked. It numbers
ot present over forty members, and on April 28 closed
a most successful session. In addition to the usual
exercises of essays and debates, readings and recita-
tions, a portion of each ecvening was devoted to
instruction in English history, elocution, vocal music,
phonography, and English grammar, in which all took
a decp interest and made good progress.

The next session will open (D.V.) on November 5,
sad every Tuesday evening will be devoted to the
subjects published below, and Thursday cvenings wiil
be occupied with the study of important subjects. If

. the association will only persevere for a few years in
the same spirit.that has characterised its members, we
augur a bright future for many of the young men.

- A library has been commenced, and by carrying out
the present arrangement 150 standard works will be
on the shelves before the opening of next session.
During the recess the libvarian will attend on Monday
evenings, ab 8,30, to change books for the members.

The following is the report of the secretary for the

. year ending April 28, 1878 :—
REPORT OF SECRETARY OF YOUNG MEN'S MUTUAL

IMPROVEMENT ASSOCIATION FOR THB YEaR 1878,

My, President,

In presenting my report for the year 1878, I cannot
but express the pleasure I feel in meeting my brethren
under the present favourable circumstunces—favour-
able for our association because the foreshadowings of
8 long and highly useful career are so plain and
unmistakable as to preclude the slightest misgivings as
to the future. In retrospecting the past twelve
months we see much to cause feelings of gratitude to
well up within our breasts.

+ Nothing has transpived to mar the harmony so
characteristic of our proceedings since the memoralle
night when eight cr ten of us assembled in the class-

room above and laid the cornerstone of the proud
structure that now indieates our existence. Even
death itself, stern and relentless as it is, scoms to have
shown us more than ordinary vespect, for not a blank
page has yetappeared in the carefully-compiled volume
in which is recorded the many pleasing episodes that
go to make up the history of this institution.

Here, then, is ample cause for thankfuluess to the
Supreme Ruler of the universe for 1lis goodness and
merey to us.  Let us, brethren, by our future conduct
show that we are not ungrateful to our Heavenly
Parent for the rich and precious blessings which we
are daily reeeiving at ¥is munificent hand.

And while we are thankful to Almighty God for
the blessings of health and happiness, it behoves us to
be no less thankful for the advantages, intellectually,
which He has permitted us to enjoy. In the cwly
part of the present session an excellent syllabus was
submitted and adopted, and this comy. ndinm  consti-
tuted the leading features of our exercises. By regular
attendance and close application to study, a large
amount of permanently useful information has been
acquired.

It is also gratifying to observe the steady increase
in the number of-those present at the regular meet.
ings ; and this, perhaps, is attributable to the fact that
every available opportunity is taken advantage of to
introduce new exercises, and otherwise contribute to
the intevest of the weekly meetings ; and foremos$ in
this laudable effort has been our haloved president,
whose untiring zeal and indefatigable exertions deserve
the heartfelt gratitude of every member of the asso-
ciation.

Apart from  the regular duties of his office, he has
done a great deal to bring the institution prominently
before the public. During the session two very able
lectures were delivered by him on behalf of the library
fund, the proceeds of which, together with the yearly
dues, will enable us to purchase sixty or seventy
volumes of valuable Looks to add to those already on
ghe shelves.

The monetary affairs of the association will be satis-
factorily dealt with by our cfficient treasuver, whose
able management of the fiscal department has added
not a little to our financial success.
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Wishing our esteemed  president a pleasant and
prosperous trip to the Dominion of Canada, and a safe
return to us when the business that calls him away
ghall have Leen transacted, and praying that tho*
choicest blessings of the Ommipotent may rest \1p0n'
him and his beloved wife and amiable family, as well |
as upun every member of the association, I beg to .
su! mit this brief and impevfect report.

Arnkx. A. Pansoxns, Secretary. |

SYLLABUS FOR 1575-Y.

Nov. 5. Debate.— Which does the most to produce {
crime—Poverty, Wealth, or Ignorance? I
» 12, Essays.—DMoney; Character.  Readings
and Recitations.
» 19. Debate.—Which was the greater man—
Franklin or Washington?
s 26, Tssays—Solitude; Honowr. Readingsand
Recitations.
Dec. 3. Debute.—From which dues the mind gain |
the most knowledge ?
Reapine or OBSERVATION.
» 10, TEssays.—Contentment, Punctuality, Read-
ings and Recitations.
5 17. Debate.—Which is to be prefered—A Town
or a Country Life?
» 24, Essays.—Customs; Climate.
5 31. Decbate.—Does Happiness or Misery Pre-
ponderate in Life.
Jan, 7. Essays.—Value of Time; Power of Habit,
Readings and Recitations,
,» 14. Debate.-—Which was the greater man—
Bonaparte, Watt, or Howard?
5 21, Essays.—Self-culture; Ambitior. Read
ings and Recitations.
» 28. Debate.—Is Universal Peace Probable?
Feb. 4. Xssays.—History and Character of Joseph ;
Adversity. Readings and Recitations.
» 11. Debate. — Has Novel-reading a Moral
Tendency ?
» 18. Essays.—Pleasures of Memory; Chris-
tianity. Readings and Recitations.
,» 25, Debate.—TIs the Character of Oliver Crom-
well worthy of our Admiration?
March 3. Essays.—Character of Paul; Company.
Readings and Recitations.
,» 10. Debate.—THas the Stage a Moral Tendency ¢
5 17. Essays.—Amusements; Wasted Lives,
Readings and Recitations.
53 24. Debate—Was the Execution of Mary
Queen of Scots Justifinble ?
5 31, Essays.—Character of Washington ; Hum-
bugs. Readings and Recitations.
April 7. Devate.—Is the Character of Queen
Elizabeth worthy of our Admiration?
»» 14. Essays.—Patriotism; Books. Readingsand

Recitations.

LOCAL INTELLIGEN OF.

April 21, Debate.—Hus the Fear of Punislm:e;:t
or the Hope of Reward the Greater 1y

fluence on Human Conduct.

28. Essays.—DPatience; Charity;

- Friendship.
Readings and Recitations,

”

HOME MISSIONARY SOCIETY.

In aid of the above two very successful concerts of
sacred music were given in the lecture-room of Queen's-
rond Chapel by the children of the Sabbath-schuol,
under the leadership of Miss M. K. Chaney. Cruwded
audiences testified their appreciation of the services of
juveniles, and nearly £20 was the monetary vesult of
Miss Chancey’s laudable exertions on behalf of the
Newfoundland Congregational Home Missionary So-
ciety. ’

THE EVANGELISTS.

Messrs. Hutchinson and Bromley have left for Nova
Seotia, having spent about seven months in labour on
this island. Carbonear was the scene of their most
successful eftorts, though in St. John’s and Harbour-
grace very blessed results ave manifest. The only place
where they received nuy opposition, or where any
attempt at persccution was made, was in Heart’s Con-
tent. Those who know this settlement say it is the
Sodom of Newfoundland. We are, therefore, tiot sur-
prised at the conduct of many ; but our rez lers would
be surprised if they were told who the leader of the
persecation was, but we forbear, .

Mr. Deakins is still evangelising in the north, Qur
last rcports of the work are most enceuraging. e
was then in Bonavesta, and the Lord was blessing his
labonrs very abundantly.

EDUCATION:

The Congregational Board of Education is erecting
a new and commodious schoolroom in the west-end of
the city, in the neighbourhood of Patrick-street, which
will be opened by the 1st of this month. A second-
grade teacher, who has been four years in the St.
John’s Training School, will be in charge, and every-
thing will be done to rendor the school efficient and a
blessing to the locality where it was so much needed.

BOOK AND TRACT SOCIETY.

The British American Book and Tract Society secks
to send to the homes of our people a cheap and stan-
dard religious literature. Mr. Hugh Furneux has
been chosen by the advising committee in this city to
visit the western shore, commencing at Cliannel and
coming horth. We wisli im much sucéesd, and we
are confident thit the conlinittce has mdde a wise
choice. w

SABBATH SCHOOIL.

The Queen’s-road Sabbath-sthool hag added £15
worth of bobks to the library; and would tender to
the “Sunday-school Union sincere thanks for their
generous terms.”
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GEMS FROM TALMAGE.

Mary axp MantHA.—Mary and Martha are necessities.
Thero will be no dinner for Christ if there be no Martha;
there will be no andience for Jesus if there be no Mary.

Ust vourn Vorcr.—It is thought classic and elegaut to have
a delicato ntterance, and that loud tones are vulgar. But we
nover heard of people being converted by anything they could
pot hear. Tt is said that on the Mount of Olives Christ
OPENED HIS MOUTH and taught them, by which we conclude
that He spake out distinetly.” (iod has given most Christians
plenty of lungs, but they are too lazy to use them. There
are in tho churches old people hard uf hearing who, if the
exercises be not clear and emphatic, got no advantage save
that of looking at the blessed minister. Decople say in apology
for their inaudible tones : *“1t is not the thunder that kills,
but the lightning.” True enmough ; but I think that God
thinks well of the thundgr, or He would not use so much
of it.

SapBATH-BREAKING.—The man that takes down the shutters
of his store on the Sabbath, takes down the curse of Almighty
God. That farmer who cultures his ground on the Sabbath-
day raises a crop of neuralgia, and of consumption, and of
death. A farmer #aid : * I defy your Christian Sabbath, I
will raise a Sanday crop.” So he went to work and ploughed
the ground on Sunday, and harrowed it on Sunday, and he
planted cern on Sunday, and he reaped the corn on Sunday,
and he gathered it into the barn on Sunday. ¢ There,” he
said, * I have proved to you that all this idea about a fatality
accompanying Sabbath work is a perfect sham. My crop is
gathered, and all is well.” But bofore masy weeks passed,
the Lord struck that barn with His lightnings, and away went
the Sunday crop.

Gop's Mipars.—In 1855, when some of the soldiers came
back from the Crimean War to London, the Queen of England
distributed among them beautiful medals, called *Crimean
medala.” I think of it just now, as I recently had a book
presentedd mo representing that beautiful ¢¢Crimean medal.”
Galleries were erccted for the two Iouses of Parlisineat 2nd
the royal family to sit in. There was a great audicuce to
witness the distribution of the medals. A colonel wlio had
lost both feet in the battle of Inkermann, was pulled inon a
wheel chair ; others came inlimping on their crutches. Then
the Queen of Eogland arose before them in the name of her
(tovernment, and uttered words of commendation to the
officers and the men, and distributed these medals, inscribed
with the four great battles—Sebastopol, Inkermann, Balaklava,
and Alma. Asthe Queon gave these to the wounded men
and officers, the bands of music struck up the national air, and
the people, with streaming eyes, joined in the song :—"

¢ God save our gracious Queen,

Long live our noble Queen,
God save the Queen ! ”
And then they shouted “Huzzal huzzs!” Oh, it was a
prond day for those returned warriors! But a brighter,
better, gladder day will come, when Christ shall gather those
who have toiled in His service—good soldicrs of Jesus Chri-b.
He shall rise befors thew, and in the presence of all the gloritied
of heaven, He will say: ¢ Well done, good and faithful
servants ”’ ; and then He will distribute the medals of eternal
victory, not inscribed with works of righteousness which we
have done, but with those four great battle-fields, dear to
earth and dear to heaven: Bethlehem! Nazareth! Gethse-
mane ! Calrary!

RriNen ny GaMBLING.—Sin is a scarification of the soul,
Sin comes to the young man. It says: ‘“Take a game of
cards—it won’t hurt you. Besides that, it is the way
men muke their fortiines, 1t is ouly a small atake. See
how easy it is.” - The young man plays, and wins a
horse and carriagé and a house—wins a forinme. “See
how easy it is,” says sin; *‘it don’t _cosf; you anything,
Look at those young men who stick to their salaries, away
do#ii at the foot of the ladder, while you are int gidat
gr‘ﬁﬁpéﬁty." The yduhg rian is enconiaged. H8 poed ¢h

itd plays lacter and ldrger ; the tide turns againdt him ; he

loes thic horse, loses the carriage, loses thé hotisoe, loses the
fotfuné, Ciack ! goea the sheriff’s mallet on the last honse-
holg viluable. Down lower and lower the man falld, until
he bitches pennies for a drink, or clutches for devils that
_tr%linp‘lle”him in wild delivium. *The way of transgressors
is hard.

No Pretisixanies, —Piest of all, mako the peaple hear tha
rayer and the chapter. If you want to hold up at all, let it
e on the sermon and tho notices. Let the pulpit and all the

pews feel that there are no ¢t preliminaries.”

Gon’s Arrows.—Have you not naticed what homely and
ingigniticant instrumentality the Spirit of God employs for
man's conversion? There was a man on a Hudson river.
boat to whom & tract was offered. With indignation he tore
it up and threw it ovoerboard. But onc fragment lodged on
hig coat-sleeve; andhe saw on it the ward “‘etornity *; and
he found no poace uatil he was prepared for that great future.
Do you know what passage it was that caused Martin Luther
to sce the truth? ‘‘The just shall live by faith.” Do you
kunow there i one—just one—passago that brought Augustine
from a lifo of dissolution ? ¢‘Put yeon the Lord Jesng Christ,
and make no provision for tho flesh to fulfil tho lusts thereof.”
It was just one passage that couverted Hedley Vicars, the
great soldier, to Christ : ““ Tho blood of Jesus Christ cleanseth
from all sin,” Do you know that the Holy Spirit used one
passage of Scripture to save Jonathan Edwards? ¢ Now,
unto the King, eternal, immortal, iavisible, tho only wise
God, our Savour, he glory.”

Huminiry.—The kingdom of heaven is large enough when
you get into it, but the gate is so low that you cannot come
in save on your knees.

CoME ox, Dovs !—When Governor Geary, of Pennsylvania,
died a few days ago, 1 lost & good friend. 1}le impressed
me mightily with the horrors of war. In the eight hours
that it takes to come from Harrisburg to New York, he re-
cited to me the scenes through which he had passed in the
lagt war, He said that there came one battle upon which
everything seemed to pivot. Telegrams from Washington
said that the life of the nation depended upon that struggle.
He said to me : ““I went into that battle, sir, with my son.
Hie mother and I thought everything of him. You kaow
how a father will feel toward his'son who is coming up maaly,
and brave, and good. Well, tho battle opened and cuncen-
trated, and it was awful! Horses and riders bent and
twisted and piled up together : it was awful, sir! Wao quit
firing, and took to the point of the bayonet. Well, sir, 1
didn’t fecl like myseli that day. I had prayed to God for
strength for that particular battle, and I went into it feeling
that I had in wy right band the strength of ten giants™; and
as the Governor brought his arm down omr the back of the
seat, it fairly made the car tremble. ¢ Well,” he said, ¢ the
battle was desperate, but after a while we a gained little, and
we marched cn a little, I turned around to the troeps and
shouted, ¢Come on, boys!’ and I stepged across a dead
soldier, and lo! it was my son! I saw at the first glance hé
was dead, and yet I dida't dare to stop a minute, for the
crisis had come in the battle; so I just got down on fiy
knees, and I threw iy arms around him, and I gavé hiii
one good kiss, and said, ¢ Good-bye, dear,” and spraag up did
shouted, ¢ Come on, boys !’ So it is in the Christian con.
flict. 1t is a ferco fight. Eternal ages scem depending
on the strife, Ieaven is waiting for the bulletiis to
announce the tremendous issue. 1lail of shot, mash ¢
sabre, fall of battle-axe, groauisg on cvery side. W.
cannot stop for loss or bereavement, or anything else.
With one ardent embrace aud with one loving kiss we uttér
our farewells, and then cry, *Come on, boys ! Theré are
other heights to be captured, there are other foes to be coi-
quered, there are other crovins to be won,”

MixisTERING SPiriTs.—Our planet is in commerce with
two worlds—heaven and hell—and all the intercommunication
is by angels. Lost spirits are runving a long train of dark-.
ness down to the deptt of eternal night ; and when aabad
mah is about to die, they come uppn sulphurous wings, awd
they shackle him and Yuh hitn off the precipice, and with
;ﬁgw of Iteltih jubilnbion teay celébrate his dowmolition,

ek {9 @ 1itid of lovingy holy, Mighly sagels reaching to the
bright wordd: 1 ﬁznﬂ&&m here ip the veyy
£018, altd when &b ssdembled for Chiintian wor.
shify; the sir is full of Shem. If each one of you havo »
guardian dngel; how msany celestisls there ate herg to-night !
They ctowd the place; they hover, they flit about, they
rejoice, they batter dawn the evil in your heart, they light
up the night. Look, th.t spirit is just come from the throne.
A moment ago it stood before Christ, and heard the doxology
of the glorified. Look ! Bright immortal, what news from
the golden city? Speak, spirit blest! Tho response comes
melting on the hight air : ¢ Come, for all things ave ready.”
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THE Gospel is ono of the greatest blessinge we possess, and

to hear it explained, illustrated, and enforced, ought to
be deemed one of our moat pleasant duties and sacred privi.
leges. Yet, alas ! how many there are who entirely neglect
this duty, disregard the blessing, and utterly despise the
privilege ; while many who profess to understand the value
of tho Gospel, and {from their rcgular attendance at the
houso of God seem rightly to estimate the privilege of hearing
His word preached, yet will never, we fear, be greatly bene.
fited by the observance of these divine and precious ordinances.
Nay, instead of these ritea becoming the means of their being
justified by faith, and attaining unto holiness in the fear of the
Lord, they will increase their iniquity and condemnation ;
instead of their becoming a blessing, through their improper
observance or abuse, they will become a curse. Solomon’s
advice was, ¢ Bemore ready to hearthan to give the sacrifice
of fools " ; and a greater than Solomon said when preaching
was not anything%ike so general as now, ¢ Take heed how ye
hear” ; and Trom heaven Abraham informed his son in per-
dition, respecting his brethren still on earth, that if they
refused (o hear ¢‘Moses and the prophets,” neither would
thoy be persuaded by the preachingof *‘one risen from the
dead” :while Yaul, with his keen philosophical insight into
spiritual and material phenomena, and thorough practical
earnestness, reminds us that, ¢ The letter killeth, but the
spirit giveth life.” To be savingly benefited by attending the
house of God, does not depend so much upon the number of
times we are prescnt, asupon the spirit and manner in which
we conduct ourselves while there, It is not the number of
sermons we hear, but how we hear theimn, 1tisnot the amount
of truth we listen to, but the quantity we understand, love, and
practise, that will benefit and save us, To be acceptable wor-
shippers of the Most High depends more upon the state of the
soul, than upon the attitude of the body. We may be near
Jehovah’s throne, in His house, under His all-scrutinising
eye, listening to His word, taking part in its Divine service,
prominent membr rsof the Chvich, and liberal supporters of
its funds, and yet our conduct while professedly engaged in
serving Him high'y reprehensible, our presence most oftensive,
our spirit antagonistic to the principles of truth, inasmuch as
our thoughts and desires are far from Him. What does the
devil, too, care about our bodies being in the sanctuary dedi-
cated for Divine worship, if he can only captivate our atten-
tion, and lead our thoughts away from the proper object of
all true worship. The greater portion of our time might be
spent there without incurring the displeasme of Satan, pro-
vided he can only engage our attention; and to accomplish
such malignant purposes, he is most regularin his attendance
upon the ordinances of God’s house,  Satan knows full well,
however much time we may spend therein, we shall fail totally
in getting any spiritual good, or offering acceptable worship,
80 long as he occupics our thoughts, To hold communion
with the High and Holy One is the chief joy of the glosified in
the temple above, and the special object of all the ordinances
of His house on carth. We shouid, therefore, repair to His
sanctnary, and conduct ourselves while thers in the most
devout, humble, and earnest manner possible. How many
insult Jehovah in His own house, by their careless and irreve-
vent manner therein, Most people profess to go to God’s
house to worship 11im ; to hear and understand His Word, and
yet after months—yes, even years’ observance of these things,
how little of that Word do some know or practise. And this
worso than waste of time and means is the result of the
manner in which these valuable and precious Christian ordi-
nances have been observed. Many cannot remember the
text, and others but little of the sermon, when they reach
home, through the careless manner in which they listened to
the Word of Life while in God’s house. Well wonld it be
for humanity if in all religious assemblies there wers more
like a good man who once heard Rowland Hill preach, and
could remember at the end of sixty-five years the text and a
considerable portion of thesermon. Having occasio. to visit
an old friend a few years before he died, Kowland Hill was

much interested in the tollowing conversation addressed to

him :—** Mr. Hill, it is just sixty-five years aince I first heard
you preach, and I remember your text and part of your
sermon.  You told us that scae people were very squeamish
about the delivery of different ministers who preached the
Gospel.  You'said, ¢ Supposing youwere attending tohear a
will read, where you expected a legacy to be left you, would

you employ the timo when it was being read in criticis;
manner in which the lawyer read it? gl\"o 3 you woul(lml%et:)ﬁ
car to_hear if anything was left you, and how much it was
That is the way | would advise you to hear the Goapel,'"
This excellent advice, given by the quaint Rowland Hill, ang
remembered 8o long by one of his_hearers, may be protitabl
remembered by each one of vs. Then we shall not cnly looz
into the perfect law of liberty, but continue therein, and not
being forgetful hearers, but doers of the Word, we shall be blest
in our deed.—From *“ Short Sketches on Important Suljects,
By Rev, J. Hawkins. .

THE MISSION OF THE BEAUTIFUL.

BY REV. J. H. l\l‘('AR’l‘\', M.A,

ETWEEN the beautiful and the true thercis a necessary
relation. That which is not true cannot be beautifui
in any exact seuse. The monk who painted a picture of the
children of Israel crossing the Red Sea, with the wall of
waters on either side, and the noble figure of Moses in the
foreground—and Miriam, with her timbrel and maidens, and
the long procession following—made a very artistic piclure ;
but then he spoiled it by putting maskets upon the shoulders
of the Israelitish warriors! The picture was not truthful;
and, hence, was not really beautiful. Ruskin, that peerless
art critic, would carry out the principle of truth so far as to
carve the unseen part of a column as carefully as the rortion
falling under the eye ; and thus spare the beholder the un.
pleasant sensation which is produced in the mind by a con-
sciousness of deception,

But there is a very marked difference between simple
admiration and love, We admire some things we donot love,
We look with admiration upon the heroic among manking,
cven in the decds of enemies. The daring and skill of the
robber may be of a kind to excite in us this sentiment, con.
sidered aside from the crime.

The mistake men have made in reference to Christ ie, that
they have only admired where they should have loved.
Admiration draws us to the cross, where we stand and look
and cry out, ‘‘ Surely, this was the Son of God” ; but love
will prostrate us at the feet of Jesus, and cause us to exclaim,
¢¢Thou Son of David, have mercy on us!” Admiration will
impel us forward, until we shall say, ¢ Surely, thoa art a
teacher come from (iod ” ; but love will bathe lis feet with
tears, and wipe them with the hair of the head. Admiration
exclaims, “Master!” love cries out, “My Lord and my
God !” Admiration will draw men up to the very gates of
heaven ; love will take them in. And the beauty of your
life will not be seen until you have come into this loving and
beautiful relation, in which Christ dwells within you, *the
hop‘e of glory.”

Go and be a true man, a true woman. Open your cars to
all the sounds and harmonies which come to you ; open your
cyes to feast on the beautics your father has spread out
everywhere ; open your heart toreceive s heavenly inspiration
—and then go forth on a life mission of goodness, ~ Let us
know well that a wonderful destiny is before us ; a universe
to explore, and an etermty in which to explore it. Wo shall
live on, even though death smite us. The line of beautyis
where the visible passes into the invisible. The distant curve
in the line of vision is suggestive of some world beyond, where
others are, whom we had loved here ; and where we hope to
dwell. So that there is beauty even in death, with its cold-
ness and its stillness.

For, what would life be without its shadows?
Moore who said:—

¢¢ Then sorrow, touched by him, grows bright
‘With more than rapture’s ray ;
As darkness shows us worlds of fight
‘We never saw by day.”

It was

Darz 10 Do Ri1GHT.— ¢“ All men forsook me,” in Paul’s
own account of himself, *but the Lord stood with me, and
strengthened me.” Hereis a golden hint for the young who
are put to their mettle in refusing a sinful fashion, or in bear-
ing a jibe at their conscientious scruples. The young man who
can be laughed into a glass of wine, or a game of cards, or a
ball-room, may set himself down as a pitiable coward who
can be pushed back by a straw. If he is more afraid of a com-
%ani;m’s sneer than of God’s frown, he is doomed.— Rev.{T"eo.

uyler.
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e Tower of David,

FTHE City of Jerusalem is situated in lat. 31 deg. 46 min.
r 43 sec. N., and long. 35 deg. 13 min. E. from Greenwich.
1ts height above the Mediterranean is about 2,535 feet. The
space inclosed by the walls is an irregular quadrilateral, and
embraces four hills, called Akra, Zion, Moriuh, and Bezstha,
On the east, south, and south-east, the valleys of Kedron and
Hinnom separate these hills from the surrounding land,
causing them to appear as one distinct hill or shoulder of the
grest central Palestine range. Above and beysud these
valleys are the hill Scopus on the north and north-east, mount
Olivet on the east, the hill of Offence on the south-east, and
the hill of Evil Counsel on the south ; while directly to the
west, north-west, and north, the ground rolls away with but
a slight elevation, I am glad my first approach to the city
was not from Jaffa by the usual route of western travellers:
by that road there i3 no view of the walls until they are
nearly reached, and then no sight of the city. The walls,
two and one-eighth miles in circuit, were huilt by Sultan
Suleiman, in 1542. They are pierced by seven gutes, Jaffa
Gate on the west, Damascus and Herod's Gates on the north,
St. Stephen’s and the Golden Gates on the east, and the Zion
and Dung Gates on the south, Herod's Gate and the Golden
Gate are now walled up. All the others are open only from
morning to night, except the Jaffa Gate, which, for the
accommodation of travellers, stands open day and m'%]]}t.
We first visited the quarries under the city, which are
entered through a narrow doorway on the outside of the wall, a
little to the east of Damascus Gate. These Quarries were
only discovered twenty years ago. We descended gradually
over tho shapeless fragments of stone, our way lighted by
flaming torches, until we reached a point nearly under the
present site of the Austrian Hospice. Here were evidences
in the long, deep galleries, with pillars left for tho support of
the roof, that the natural rock hiad been removed for buildin
purposes. It is asoft, yellowish limestone, and when expose
to the air, hardens and whitens. By whom and for what
special use were these oxcavations made? Some conjecturs,
by Solomon for the first temple ; others, by Herod for the
enlargement of the second temple. It is singular that history.
sheds no light on this point. The Quarries arc remarkable as
showing the engineering skill and the fertility of utilising
resources possessed at the period when they were worked,
. Leaving the-Quarries, we continued our walk eastward

along the north wall. Here the wall rises over the nilt
Bezctha, and presents, in its sombro gray stoues, overgrown
with tangled shrubbery, a very pictutesque appearance.
Herod's Gate, filled in by masonry, is near the highest ground
level of this portion of the wall. In the side of the hill on the
left, and nearly opposite lerod’s Gate, is8 the Grotto of
Jeremiah, It is well kept, but possesses little or no interest.
Here we had our first view of tho Valicy of Jehoshaphat.
The brook IKedron, which also gives its nawo to the valley,
takes its risc dircctly north-west of the city, bc{ond the first
swell of ground, about one and a quarter milus away, and
running eastward at the foot of the hill Scopus, sweeps around,
and then runsg southward, cutting the city off from mount
Olivet and the bill of Offence and joins the valley of Hinnom
from the weat at 1:n Rogel, or Joab's Well,

This first walk did not lead us farther than the south-east
anglo of tho wall, After pausing awhile to look over the
valley, and to note in tho distance on the opposite side, rising
above us, the beautiful Olivet, and, at its foot, the Garden of
Getheemane and the tombs of Absalom, St. James, aund
Zechariah, and boyond, south-east, the hill of Ollence, with
the village of Siloam (Silwan) clinging to its sides, and still
beyond, the hills of the Wilderness of Judea fading in the
distance, we returned and entered tho city at St. Stephen’s
Gate. A short distance from the entrance, directly under the
north wall of the mosque or Harem inclosure, is Birket Isracl,
the traditional Pool of Bethesda. (John v. 23.) The sizo of
the pool, its five porches, its evident proximity to the temple,
the probability, from tho description in Nehemiah, that the
Sheep Gate was near the north-east angle of the Temgle Area,
the name of the adjoining hill, Bezetha, the meaning of the
word Bezetha, washiny, indicating its use in connection with
the sacrificial cleansings of the temple, all give weight to the
claim of the traditional pool as the real one. The more recent
explorers adopt it without dissent. The pool, as it now
appears, consists of two parts. The whole length, cast and
west, i3 three hundred and fifty feet, and the breadth one
hundred and thirty feet. 1t was ovidently of great depth,
for, though it has been the common receptacle of the filth of
necighbourhood for generations, it is now quite deep in places.
Here and there, about its sides, are remains of cement,
showing it was once a reservoir of water.

We now followed the street sometimes called the Street of
Jehoshaphat, leading directly west from St. Stephen’s Gate.
We next passed along the walls enclosing the Barracks, and
where a stone arch spans the street, called the Arch of Ecce
Homo, entered the Church of the Flagellation. The Barracks
occupy the site of the north-west angle of the Tower of
Antonia, and just here, it is thought, was Pilate’s Judgment
Hall, It isreasonable tosuppose thatin its open court, which
covered the natural rock, which may atill be partially seen,
Christ was scourged by the soldiers : and that about the point
where the arch is sprung, he, wearing a crown of thorns, and
a purple robe, was exposed to the multitude, while Pilate
exclaimed, ¢ Behold the man !” Here it was that tho great
trimmer between conscience and interest—the forerunner of
80 many rulers from that day to this—inquired of Jesus,
¢ YWhat i3 truth?” and here, the next moment, he harried
out to the people to make the best bargain with them that he
could, and yielding to their clamours, ¢‘ Away with him!
aray with kim!” “Cruacify him !” delivered Jesus over to
death. The Street of Jehoshaphat is also called the Vie
Dolorose, the ¢“Street of Grief.” It warks the footsteps of
Christ from the * Pavement,” where he took his cross, until
ho reached Calvary, where he was crucified. Like all the
streets of Jerusalem, it is very narrow and irregular, It runs
through the Mohammedan quarter toward the centre of the
city, and terminates near the Charch of the Holy Sepulchre.

The court of the Church of the Holy Sepulchre was once,
undoubtedly, the alrium of the church, since tho places on
which the ancient pillars rested show it wae formerly sur-
rounded by cloisters or a colonnade. Under the same general
roof are included the Church of the Holy Sepulchre and the
Chapel of Calvary, #o that we have in the sainc building, not
more than a few hundred feet apart, the place where Jesus
was crucified, and the toml wherein ho was buried. Directly
under the dome is the Holy Sepulchre, covered by a building
twenty-six feet long and eighteen feet broad. This building
is of yellowish marble, with tasteful pilasters, and a rich,
heavy cornice, surmounted by a cupcls, with a top shaped
something like & crown, Lxcept at the west, it is rectangular ;
there it tapers into a pentagonal form. It is very high for its
aize, and withal presents a pleasing thongh somewba$ singular
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appearance. The front is highly decorated with gold and
silver lumps sot with precious stoucs, the gifts of friends from
all nations. Large silver candclabrums support immense
candles, which are lighted only on special occasions. The
npproach is by a slightly clevated platform, with marble
balustrades. As we walked under the d&roat dome and drew
near tho sacred shrine, pilgiims were gli ing in and out. The
C'hapel of the Angel was first entered. Here it wae that +he
ang:1 sat after he had rolled awai the stone from the mouth
of the tomb,  Waiting our turn, then stooping and advancing
through a low dnor, we stood within the Sepulchre itaclf. It
in a four-sided ronm, with a dome supported by columns, Oa
the right side iz the ¢ sepulchral couch,” elevated about two
feet feom the floor, and faced with white marble.

The prejection of the solid rock Tomb above the surround-
ing surface is strictly in keeping with such monoliths as
Absalom’s or Johoshaphat’s Tomb and the Tombs of St.
James and Zechariah, i .

Returning to the main nisle of the church, and passing
immediately the little ¢ Chapel of Mocking,” we came to o
flight of steps at the gsouth-east angle, by which the ascent is
made to the principal chapels of Giolgotha, To Calvary we
should have gone at first, bnt we followed what seemed to be
the absorbing idea of the building, the open tomb, the van-
quished grave, of Christ. These chapels stand on a rick
about fifteen feet abave the tloor of the rotunda. Tho evan.
gelists do not speak of Calvary ns a hill. It is first called
Aontienlus (little mount) by the author of the ¢‘ Jerusalem
Itinerary.” The firot chapel, “The Elevation of the Cross,”
is a low, vaulted room, with a marble floor, Here, at the
castern end, we approached a platform raised about eighteen
inches above the floor, and ten feet by six in dimensions. In
the centre 18 an altar, underneath which is a hole through the
marble, which leads to & hole below in the limestone rock. In
this the cross of Christ was planted. Near by, through an
apening in the marble facing, is shown the r #¢ in the rock.
The boles of the two crosses on which the thieves suffered are
on the right and left. . .

The first morning after our arrival (April 16) gave us plenty

to do ia reading up cerrespondence and papers, and getting
letters veady for the homeward mail. By arrangement, the
tev. De. De Hass accompauied us io the afternoon to el
Haram cs Shercif, or the inclosure of the Mosque of Omar,
The Magque crowns the highest suinmit of the supposed
Mount Moriah  Here it was, according to the clearest Bib-
lieal indicitions, and the pointings of Jewish tradition, that
Abrabam was in the act of sacrilicing his son Isaac when the
angel stayed his haud, and Abraham turning, found the ram
caught in the thicket. (Gen xxii.13) Here, too was the
threshing floor of Araunah, where David saw the angel with
uplifted sword about t» smite the inhabitants of Jerusalem,
aud where he, hastily seizing one of the beasts, and some of
the implements in service, offered a sacrifice which appeased
the Divine vengeance. (2 Sawm. xxiv.) This threshing-floor he
purchaged from Araunah at a great price, and npon it Svlomon
afterward erected the Temple, for which David had collected
materials, but which he was not aliowed to build because he
vas a man of blond.  This structure, for its extent, elaborate-
ness, and grandeur, was nat only the pride of all Isracl, but
the wouder of all people who saw it. In the Temple was the
great altar of sacritice, the holy of holies, which contained the
shokinah, the symbol of Jehovah’s presence, toward which
the cyes of all the nation were turned as the point where the
intinite God revealed Himself in material as well as spiritual
beauty to His worshippera,

HUMAN ATTAINMENTS,

BY THE REY. W. BRADEN.

‘B persous, I suppaze, will dispute the statement that it
F is every mau's duty to make his nature as complete as
possible —to set before himself some ideal of perfection, and
to work towards that. He is bound by the fact that he
possesses such great faculties, to culture them up to the
highest possible point —in other words, he is bound to look
outside of himself for some noble standard, and to aim by
striving to reach that, and thus make the best of himseif.
He is responsible to God and his own nature to educate and
discipline and perfect that nature as far as in him lies, and by
all legitimate means in his power. This principle or law
spplios 10 overy farulty wo paskess, meuntal as'well a3 spiritual.
Tt muliitudes vever make tho agtempt wust be sadly cou-

fessud. You know how many vnter upon life with no denmtg
aim for their intellect or heart. They have no ideals,
Thoy are content if they fultil their littls round of common
dutics, if they manage to live cumfortably and respectably,
but they are without any great ambitwus, wather for they
minds or souls, for this world or the next. A poor, vague,
uninfluential, molluscous kind of existence 1t 13; they do
no good work in the world, they develop nothing worthy
to Lie called character, they come to the end of ther days
without having Ciacovered why they were Lorn, they arg
buried and specdily forgotten by their fellows, and what they
will do as they enter upon life in another world 1t wourd be
folly to attempt to guess.

Surely this description of many a man’s and woman's hig
is not censurivas, but, unhappily, only teo true. 1f they had
beer plant. o. animals pussessing no mental or spiritual puworg
to_cultivate wo might understand and prase them; bu.
being what they are, endowed as God has uvndowed then,
with destinies such as He has opened out befure them, ther
existence is as pitiable ac it is mysterious. But I repeat,
every one ought to have & distinct ides of some great cod, of
gsomne completeness and perfectivn towards which he is to press
forward, conscious ever that he has *‘not attained,” but
striving he may attain, X

I do not stay now to apply this principle to physical ar
mental dovelopmeat, though they are worthy of your worthy
scrivus consideration, but I wish to put it clearly that having
svuls capable of growing into the beauty of Divine virtue,
capable of becoming Christ-like, we ought to have that object
as a clear, constsnt, unfailing purpose before us. And if
every one who is born of God, every one who professes to
follow what is called a religious life is inspired by this amm,
and labours to attain it, he would reach towards the goal of
perfection. This i3 the characteristic of godly men i every
age. Indeed, I believe that there bave been among the
heathen not a few who have had this ambition. Their kuow-
ledge may have been small, their standard of attainments
limited, their hopes vague, but they have striven with an
almost passivnate earnestness to obey the law written in therr
hearts aud Iaterpreted by their consciences, and, like Curne-
liug, their works have beea ** in remembrance 1 the sight of
God,” since ‘‘He i3 no respecter of persons, but i every
nation he that feareth Him and worketh righteousness s ac.
cepted v ith Him.” Then look at some of the old-world
saints among the Juws, how constantly they show the same
craving after soiritual completoness. Better circumstanced
than the heathen, they .al not only the law written in their
hearts, but that law cunfir:ned, expounded, and amphtied by
Divine revelation itself, ¢ God in time past spake unto the
fathers by the prophets,” so that their ideal of perfec.
tion was more esalted, more pure, more definite than
wag possible to the heathen. And their history, their
biographies, their literature, show how they struggled against
sin and weakness, how they sought to be men after God’s
own heart. Even their very confessions of failure, which
seem uttered with scalding tear-drops of agony, testify equally
with their expressions of desire and hopeful aspiration to tins
yearning paseion after perfection. You casnoet read vhe Uld
Testament, whatever be your views of its standard of virtue
and godliness, whether you think it high or low, without
realjsing that in the hearts of the men there who are its
heroes, there beat a longing, an agpiration, a resolve to reach
that standard of perfection which appeared to them the loftiest
conception of human life, The word *‘ righteousness” is the
key-note of the whole.

Again, if we take another step, and speak of men and women
under the Christian dispensation, we discover the same
characterispics, the same ideal aims ; but the law of perfection
here i3 the most glorious of all. Tor we have not only the
law written in the heart and expounded by prophets, but we
have it embodied, manifested, magnitied in a life—the Divino
life, the Divine character, incarnated, revealed as the pattern
and model after which we have to be fashicaed—in the person
of the God.-man, Christ Jesus. He stands forth chiefest
among t.n thousaud and the altugether lovely, and the defi-
nite aim set before us is that we'should be like Him, Per-
fection i3 not obedience to formal law, but Christ-likeness,
¢the law of the spirit of life in Christ Jesus.” Aund 1 venture
to say that there have been and are thousands of earnest
souls, whose urgent prayer and effort are to attain thay per-
fection ; they exult when it scems possible, or when they
appear to make a step towards it; they bow confused and

humbled when it lovks farther away because of their sin,
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Yet, with all this, with such an ideal and such aspirations,
what causo there is to take up the lament of the words, I
have secn an end of all porfection.” The results of the strug-
glo do sometines seem to be ary disheartening and full of
disappointment, ‘The attainments are exccedingly limited
when judged by the expectation, Lorfection of lifv and cha-
racter, the reproduction of Divine virtue, the manifestation
of Jesus Christ’s purity, wuacltishness, gontloucrs, scem oven
among the best of 1lis disciples, if not altogether wanting,
yeb wondrously deficicut. ‘Lhere are times and moods when
this is particularly felt, Wo look, for instance, upon the
Church itself—by which I mean all who have accepted the
words of Christ as their law, and HMis lifo a8 their pattern,
aund I ask are we content, can we be coutent with the
manner in which the generality are to-day proving the
reality of theic discipleship? Does it look as though they
wero sgriving after porfection ?  That they exhibit many
excellences no one will dispute ; but so do their neighbours,
who aro not inspired by auy such purpose. Is there not a
wide-spread complacency, a genial satisfaction with their own
attainments which is utferly opposed to this sapirit of
aspiration of which I speak ? They have made a profescion
of religion, they are in the Church, they can take to
themselves all glowing, comforting words of promise, and
auticipate all the prospects of the futurs as their portion,
but what beyond? Vhere are tho signs that they
aro secking completeness, fulness of being? Friends, are
there nut times when the heart grows sad at the apparent
indiffercnce that the Church shows, and is inclined to utter
doleful prophecies ; to speak as thougli the Spirit of God,
which is always the spirit of aspiration, bad forsaken the
Church, and to say, as we compare what ought to be with
what is, ‘I have seen an eud of all perfection.” Take
another instance. We oiten derive our idea of what per-
fection is from some persons whom we reverence. 'They
staud on a pedestal of noble character above us.  All they do
looks like an exact imitation of Christ. If only we could
become like them, how satisfied we should be. But maybe
there comes a time when our idols exhibit defects. Weare
brought into closer centact and relationship with them, and
we are compelled to sce faults of temper or solfishness never
imagined to exist—we seo the limits of their goodness; or
perhaps the idols of our admiration suddenly plungo into the
very mire of a public sin. The shock tiat {ollows none
know but ourselves, aud then in our misery wé ory, ¢ I have
seen an end of all perfection.?

Or, take another instance. YYe are disappointed with our-
selves, In the flush of néw-born lgve to Christ and warm
enthusissm, we felt as though the conquest of sin were
an eagy task, as though no cross of suffering or disap-
pointwment or loss could bear down our faith, as though
self-sacrifice for Christ or for men were the natural and
joyous life we could :\lwa}ya live ; but there came trial,
testing, and we failed. “Peace, carnestness, love secmed
gone; then in bitterncss and disgust we have exclaimed
against ourselves, ““ I haveseen an end of all perfection,”

Now, these facts are mot outside of your experience;
you have known them—perhaps know them at this hour.
Well, what then? To what do they lead? Wby, to thé
conclusion that spiritual life in ourselves aud in others is
very limited—our attainments are far, far below our ideal
But shall that conclusion make us despairful ? Surely not.
We must take human nature into account. 'We are brought
to truer views of ourselves and others. Ve have to
recognise the fact that we-and all men are sinners, aud that
it is out of this poor, weak, sinful material of which our
nature is made up that God by His grace is to bring per-
fection. We feel that if anything is to be ipade of us, that
it must be a long, toilsome work. We rcalise how much
we ever need to draw upon the Divine pity and the Divine
patience ; for if Christ should give us up, how utterly we
should sink ! There is not a single soul that does not ever
need Xim, and those who ave striving most earnestly after

perfection feel as though they needed Him the most. There|q

18 no reason for despair, for despair even of the ultimate
result ; but there is reagson that we should cast ourselves
more on God. And then, though our attainments are small,
our outreaching towards perfection very limited at the best,
and our disappointments grieve us bitteriy, yet remember that
there is something, there i3 some attainment, and that is
better than nothing; we shall not despise what we have
gained, because perfection is not reached. Iam not content
when I see tho buds of apple-blossom on the trec—I want

fruit ; but because the fruit has not come, 1 will not desprse
the Llossom, since that is the preparation for it. I am not
coutent whon my babo takes ita livat step or two, aud then
stumbles—I want to see it walk without fear ; but I do not
deapiso that first step—it is the beginning—thero is a relation
between the fivst ellort and the last, between the step toward
perfection and perfeotion itseli,  So, though tho attaimment
of Divine knowledge aud heliness is limited—oxtremely
limited—and we arcoften disappointed, and exclaim, **1 have
seon an cud of all perfection,” vur virtues aro very small and
poor ; yet we ought to add, ¢‘J will reach toward tho mark
for the prize of the high calling of Gud in Christ Jesus.”

SUCCESS IN LIFE.

THE aiw of most people, but the realisation of the fow. In

how many ditferent channels, by what a varicty of
moans, how varied the methods, how opposite the themes by
which tho many aro trying to reacli tins most coveted goall
How few grasp the prize, how numerous the failures, which in
the natural, though not ngcessary, order of things, must be the
heritage of the many, aud this from no cause of their ownl
By this wo mean that we have no control vyer vur parentage
from whom we owe our birth, they being feeble or strong in
will, moral power, and physical stamina, transmitting to uy
their predispositions and hereditary coustitutivns,  Also the
ignorance, folly, and sing of mankind aro such that wo have
often to begin life at a gréat disadvaatage. Then, as to the
homes of children and” $hé neighbourhood in which their
homes are situated, with the evils necossarily attuched
under present arrangements, that not ouly is lifs begun at &
disadvantage, but much has to be unlearnt—which is moré
difficult tban learning—much precious time is lost in the
effort ere men can ** leave behind them foutp:ints in the sands
of tiwme.”

Qur object in writiug i3 to show thuse who read the
difficulties which are placed in the path of those who often
havo a desire and make cfforts to riso. A writer has said,
‘¢1t is what men eat and drink, how they live, where they
sleep, etc., that makes them depraved or vtherwise.” If thisig
80, our duty is to prevent and remove the obstacles which we
have named above. We are also anxious to combat tho
fallacy that education alone is nccessary to success, and bave
pleasure in quoting from & speech recently delivered by the
Marquis of Hartington : ¢ Success in life dupends upon a great
nany things beside mere position apd education, Success in
life depends upon eiergy, upon industry, upon strength of
will, upon perseverance, upon tact, upon a number of things
which cannot be conferred by any education.” Have we not
known and read of men who possessed most of the above
qualifications and were brilliant for a time, but failed in being
traly successful 2 We have read that ** in business ninety-nine
in a hundred fail.” Does his apply to profeasions as well as
buginess? Such names as Pitt, Byron, Burny, and Chatterton,
aresad proofs. We bave often quoted, and belivve, *““tramnupa
chid in the way he should gu, and when he is old he will
not depart from it”; also the words of Burns: <My
father was a farmer upon the Garrick border ; cagefully
he brought me up in decency and in vrder. He bade me act
a manly part, though I had not a farthioyg, for without an
honest, manly heart, no man was worth regarding.” Paradoxces
often meet, and at such times the mind becomes perplexed.
Faith at such times wavers, and truth aloue is the rock upon
which to rest.  Why should not success wait on the mauny
instead of the very few? Are the barricrs to success un-
movable? Is there oue cause more than another that in-
variably leads to failure? If so, our duty is to find it, prove
it, and then wisely make it known,

All laws are arbitrary in their nature, and must be oheyed, or
their violation will be sure to be fulluwed by natural conse.
uences—consequences which the wise will observe and avoid,

We olcse this article by weighty sentences by Sir T. F.
Buxton, Bart. :—¢ The longer 1 live, the more I am certain
that the great difference Letween men, between the feeble
and the powerful, the great and the insignificant, is SNERGY
—invincible determination—a purposc once fixed, and then
death or victory. That quality will do anything that car
be done in this world ; and no talents, no circumstances,
no opportunitics, will make s two-legged creature & mian

without it.™
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“REACON LIGHTS."
IV KMILIE SEABCHFIELD,

——

A HAPPY TURNING-IOINT.
¢\We increase our wenlth when wo lessen our desires.”

TIYHEY wero arstocratic-looking females, albeit their names
were only Caxton, The room, too, in which they sat
was luxurious, and even grand ; but then, what of that?
There, just outside, 80 near that the whir of the machinery
reached them as they sat, was the factory, and to it they
owed overything. Nay, they could even sce it from the win-
dow, and its tall chimney served for miles round as & land-
mark, telling the gaping outsiders the talo of their rise and
progress inthegreat
world, Anne, the
eldor of the two
sisters, was tall and
thin, with a pecu.
liar appearance in
face and figure,
which forctold for
her a grey, gaunt
old age. Martha,
ton, was thin, but
her frame was of a
differcnt mould,
Doubtlewwshewould
grow plump with
advanaing  years,
for there was a
dull, indolent look
upon her face, as
though care sat
lighter upon her
than on Anne, She
rose just then, and
stirred the fire into
a more genial blaze.
¢ Father will soon
be here,” rhe said,
and then  walked
away %o the win-

dow.

There was =no
pleasant  anticipa-
tion in her tones.
She seemed but to
have spoken to
break the silence
which  she had
doubtless found
hard to endure. The
clder sister sighed.

* Yes, it is grow-
ing late” ; and then
the old hall clock
ticked on, on, on,
and Martha again
resumed her seat
by the blazing fire,
“I wish we lived

1

“ et”f.lfvf.l P

{ Porhaps their object might have been attaiv:d i€ only they
1 had loft the factory to take carc of itsclf, and taken up ther
+ their abode clsewhere ; but, notwithstanding all Mr. Caxton's
, ambition, he loved the factory—loved to prooclaim to the worjd
+ his great success in lifo, deomning it justice that ho should Lo
. honoured accordingly. Yerhaps, too, he was right ; but then
. he should have trained his children differently, and not have
lmdel them choose their friends from the *“upper ten,” or not
at all,

* Well, they sat down to an old-fashioned tea—for Mr. Cax.
' ton ignored late dinners ; and the splendour of the silver and
' erystal, ag it flashed 'neath the lights, scomed alone to make
* ono think that they were enjoying a holiday feast—s . yet

they were miserable ! Their mother might havo goftened it

all ‘had she been living ; but then sho died when the two
girls were young,
very young, and
since then no soft-
ness had stolen into
their aunless lives;
Mr. Caxton sipped
his tea as though he
onjoyed it, glancin
at his daughters in
away quite unusual
with him.  Then
Martha hegan to
talk. Tt seemed
natural to hear her
br:&lak the silence :
and, judging, ton,
from theg logok of
her face, smiles
came to it oftencr
than to Anne’s. Mr,
Caxton was amused
by her simple chat.
ter, and rubbed his
hands in a satisfied
sort of way.

“Now I must
have my say, Mar-
tha.” Ho looked at
Anae, although he
addressed his
youngest daughter,
““I have some news
for you”; and he
actually patted
Anne’s hand as she
gave him a secons
cup of tea,

A shght flush
tinged her cheek,
and her eyes droop-
ed just alittle, You
could sea that she
vvas waiting for his
next words,

T —_—
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“What is it,
father !’ asked
Martha,

““Why, I hardly
know that I have

anywhere but Ry o
here” ; and again i
shestirred the coals

vigoroualy.

“I,don’t know that that would make any difference,” was
Anne's reply ; and then,both raised their eyes involuntarily
to & space over the fireplace between two pictures—a third
had probnbly_ hung there in bygone days, ¢“It wu.ade none
for her—she is not happy.” Anne’s voice vas softer than
ust‘l‘al, and a tear stole mto her grey eye as she spoke.

#No ; butif only—  Martha paused, for a third person,
evidontly the master of the house, had entered. That he was
a money-loving man you would not have had a single doubt ;
one glance at his face told you that. But then he was, as
well, a morey-spending man, as his house and surroundings
plainly showed. Yet they were miserable, those Caxtons ;
you read it in their faces, their actions, and their words.
The): wished for places which were denied them in the upper
rank'of society—wished to appear other than thoy really were,

the right to tell
when you are by.”

He still looked
fixedly at Anne, and she in her turn grew slightly nervous
beneath his gaze, .

“Sir Reginald Dale has promised to call on Thursday—in
fact, I have asked him to dine with us, so that (and this time
he spoke unquestionably to Anne), I wish you to look your
very best.”

“Is that all?” Anue's voice wasicily cold.

€“All! Yes, and enough, too, I should say.” Mr, Caxion
was angry. ‘“To tell ﬁ:e truth, Anne, Sir Reginald has
paid you the high compliment of asking for your hand ; —
there, if that will not satisfy you, I should like to know what
will,” and Mr. Caxton assumed the manner of a man who has
ox&i;whelmed his listeners at last with the greatness of his
tidings.




Martha gazed blankly into hersister'’s face, while Anne ruse
to lier feot with sudden cuergy and strength of purpose.

«If that bo all Sir Reginald’s crrand, father, he may save
himself such unnccessary trouble oa my account,”

Mr. Caxton also roso from his scat,

“\What! When I huve worked and toiled to raise you and
yours above the lovel of ordinary folk, you tell mo this®
Ths, xrhcn the end I have coveted for yon is within your

cach.”
e Yes, father,” Auue’s voico was very firm, and her tall
figure stood ercet and strong before him.

« And for what reason ? llangit!" —(he was not a gontle-
man, ,rcmembcr)—“ ona would thuuk there was another in the

)

way.

l)lcrc Martha glided to hev sister’s side, and put her arm
protectingly around the other's waist.

“No,” Anne’s voice was low, yet carnest, ¢ sucli is not the
case.  There niight have been perchance in the years which
have gono by if only wo had been like other girls and mixed
with our c’qun]s, instead of —of coveting the notico of those
abovo us.”

“1Well, and here is this same covoted boon lying now on
your very doorstep.”

1 (o not covet it now, IHeavon knows I would be content
to lay down all, everything, for one tittle of tho love which
the puor accord to each other. I would knecl in the dust for
such a look as that ! “—and she pointed to where ono of the
factory “‘hands” stood, his dingy, blue face glovified with
such an expression as love wears when the object of its affec.
tion is near, She, the girl, was waving her hand to bim in
tho distance, then she moved on, the look in the man's face
died out—and the drawing-room paity turned once more to
their own affairs.

No fleeting remembrance of his own early love came back
to the old man's heart, the love of moncy and rank had
rooted all that up years ago., His face was white with anger
now.

“If you say nay to Sir Reginald, you may give up oll,
crcryll«iig. 1):)11 xﬁay kneel in the dust, too, if you like, fer
the day which sees you refuse him, sees you also no daughter
of mine ! ”

“That day has come then, for I will not give my hand to
any man because having n.arly run through hig own money he
teoks to posscss himself of mine. Sir Reginald, indeed! 1
tell you plainly, father, that he would as lief marry one of
your own work-girls as me, provided he did not stand in need
of your gold.” .

*Enough, You may go,” and Mr. Caxton waved his hand
towards the door.

* Not leave for good, father!”
1Ilsdwas Martha who pleaded ; for herself Anne could not
plead.

“ For good !~no, I suspect not,”—and he laughed grimly at
his own wit ;—¢ but if she has not altered her mind by the
morning she may go the way of the other; at any rate, I
forbid her to enter my door again,”

Anne drew her away, or Martha wonld yet have prayed for
asofter answer. Once in their own room, both sisters wept—
wept as they had not for years avd years, those two silent,
unloved women. .

“You are sure you could not marry him?” questioned
Martha,

“Sure ! Oh, Martha I used to long for rank and title. I
used even to behold a sort of glory in our own dull lives,
inasmuch as they kept us aloof froo. those who were justly
our equals, I used to think that, by-and-by, the end I longed
for would come, and you and I e courted and made much
of by the great peopfe whose grandeur I envied and sighed
to attain. But I forgot, dear, that time was passing, that
what was once fresh and comely in our looks would fade, and
that love wounld pass us by, u. 1—ob, Martha, I did not
sympathise with Lilly as you did, and now this hascome !”

All through the night they sat thus, and there Martha
learnt for a truth what she had faintly guessed years and
years before, but had forgotten till Mr, Caxfon’s cruel taunt
had revived the memory—how that in her girlhood there had
been & tender passage in Anne’s life, just that and nothing
more. Then the story of her days had gone on as nitherto,
and all because one had deemed her proud, and zo had not
broken through the ice of her maidenly reserve because of the

pedestal on which she stood. He might be marricd now for
all she knew, for he was miles and miles away ; but for alj
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that a lingering hopo had arisen at her fathers lnlystc;‘iuun
words, and now it was all over—all over,

In the morning Anno went away. She told Martha that
she should seck out Lilly, the orphan consin who camo to
them, a marvol of swectness and beauty, some cight years
before, and whose portreit had hnug over the drawing-room
fireplace,  She was to have been co-niciress with the other
two ; but just as her sunny presonce had begun to brighten
up the old place, an artis. camo upon the scene—the one who
liad painted the portrait, the one who had loved her boforo
she had come to the Caxton's, and whom sho loved in return,
with all the strength and ardour of her younyg heart. Then
Jolm Caxton Lade her choose between richies and poverty, for
her lover was poor in the rich man’s eyes, and sho, liko Anne,
had chosen thelatter, with this differenco—that whereas the
one went away alone and unloved, the other found shelter,
happiness, and howe in a good man's heart. Once a rumour
reached her cousius of real poverty and sickness which Lilly
was enduring, and they, unknown to their father, sont ber
relief,  That was the last they had heard, for a lotter sont
later to the samo address was veturned to thom,  Lilly and
ber husband had left, gone no one knew whither, aud so they
dropped utterly out of the Caxtons’ lives. Now Anne in her
loncliness said that sho would trace them out, aud so the
sisters parted.  Would they ever meet again !

It was astormy eveninglatein Decembor ; Christmns was nigh
at hand ; but naught of Christmas joy seemed coming to Martla
Caxton, She and her father sat at the tea-table alone, and she,
Anne, talked incessantly ; for it scemed good even to hear her
own voice. Mr, Caxton had felt “queer” all through the
day ; ho had not, however, complained save to himself, he was
not given to cumplaining, and yet, soveral times in passing up
and down the factory stai:z hie had halted ; asort of numbness,
the cffect of the cold as he supposed, scemed to creep through
his, till now, iron frame. It was returning again by his own
tireside, and—Martha started to her feet—his tea.cup had
fallen and lay shivered to atoms upon the floor. She shrieked
alond ; never beforo hiad sho felt so utterly helpless and alone.
He was not dead -the servants who came to her aid assured
her of that—and in tiine Martha believed them. It was but
paralysis, bad enough in its way, yet still in her lonelincas
even that seemed better than death,  All through that dreary
night she sat and watched, tho first of many such vigils, and
her mind—nay, hep whole being hungered after Anme, her
sister. Onlyonce had a letter come to her, and nowshe was daily
expecting tidings, but the next day passed, and the next, and so
ontill the new year came, andstill ti. ~ve was no news, no change
to break the monotony of her life,

Martha began to feel well-nigh worn out; true, Jubn
Caxton gained strength as time advanced, yet no speech or
power ot movement came to cheer Martha's heart, and her
life seem to grow more empty and miserable each day as it
passed. Summer came, and the house and factory stood in
the full glare of the acorcling sun ; one or two stunted trees
grow near, but they threw no shadow ; the glare was such as
painters love to depict as shining full and hard in its very
brightness, upon Tenunyson’s ‘¢ Moated Grange.” Martha
grew tired of 1t, and all through each day sho hungered for
night and its sombre quictude. She stood one evening, just
as the grey shadows were beginning to fall, looking earnestly
out of her chamber window at the white road which wound
on—on—on as far as the eye could trace it. She was never
tired of following its threadlike course; for sgomehow lately,
as no tidings had come to her of Anne, an idea had gained
possession of her that she would come to her, and along that
self-same road, which she tookto watchingsostrangelyafterthe
sun had set, Upon this evening she watched, but from babit ;
for she was very, very sad, therefore she noted not a black
dot in the distance, which in time took the form and shape of
a horseand carriage, On it came, nearer and yet nearer, and
by and by a thrill of joy entered °into Martha’s soul., Sbe
knew not why it came, for there was nothing peculiar in the
vehicle itself, and carriages often passed that way; but oh,
she gazed with a feeling as if her all were at stake should'it
go on, and not stop at their door ; she scemed scarcely to
breathe as the moments sped by—and yet, what was it all to
her ? This was a stranger passing through the village—so she
told herself—the while instinct, the instinct of a longing soul,
told yet another tale, Nor was her hope thrown away, for
Anne Caxton herself looked out and bade the driver stop, and
in less time than I can tell you, Martha clasped her in her
arms. A little child, Lilly’s only cne—for Lilly was dead, and
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Amne had seen her laid in the grave—stood beside thera, and
Anne 8aid that but for her time being fully taken up with
nursing, and for the thought that she would come back
humbly to her old home with loving trust in her heavenly
Tather to set matters right for her, she should have written.
She knew naught of Aune’s new trial ; but oh, she brought
back a sweet sunshine of love in herself—love which she had
caught and treasured in Lilly’s home. Martha tclt her own
weariness depart as she gazed upon her sister’s tender counte-
nance, for Anne was almost beautiful in her new life—the life
that God, the gracious Giver of all good things, would have
His children love and enjoy.

It was not a dreamm—>Martba knew it all to be a sweet
reality—as she led the way to the sick-room, the room which
henceforth wounld never be so lonely again. Anne knelt
before the feeble old man, and it was almost as the joy of
heaven to those sim}.’le, loving women, when 2 smile, such as
they had seldom before seen upon his face, stole quiveringly
around his pale lips. Helaid his hand, too, upon Anne’s head,
the while he smiled upon Martha, his gentle nurse ; aud then
the past was past for ever. Lo the world their lives would
still be grey and dull, but for the future they would both give
and take of the pure sunshine of heaven ; and the old man too,
in whose heart warmer feclings had arisen, would never be
hard and bitter again. OIlQ age would come to the sisters,
but they looked not for great things in life now afiliction had
narrowed the carcer of Jobn Caxton, but his soul had grown
broad aad gentle as a little child’s. Anne and Martha were
satisfied with sweetness as they fondled Lilly’s child in the
old drawing-room before Anne took her away for the night—
henceforth, as it were, “ A little child shonld lead them.”

- amen e o
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ORKING MEN are often coustant neglecters of the
Sabbath as an institution.

Do you know that this day is a necessity? Its very
foundation is laid in the nature of your being. One day in
seven for rest —change—~is not a mere couventional arrange-
ment. It is of God, and comes as much under general law as
heat or light. 'When France, in the days of her athcism,
abolished the Sabbath, converted the cathedral of Paris into
a temple of Liberty, and worshipped its goddess in the person
of a prostitute, the Almighty was angry with the nation, and
sent blood and distress upon them. But the comnmon people
of the interior instinctively returned to the observance of
“‘one day in seven,” for they said their cattle nceded it not
less than themselves, Neither man nor beast can work
incegsantly without recreation, without change.  But how is
it with many of our working men? They look upon this day
as one for sleep, or for carousal and hilarity ; while often
some of the worst crimes known to tha laws of either God or
man are committed on thisday.

And what we have_ said of the Sabbath may be equally
affirmed of the preaching. Some people look upon the pulpit
as a mere sectarian institution, and upon all sermons as mere
dogieatism. This is not the case.  Preaching is one of God’s
methods of ovangelising the world. The Saviour said, *Go
ye into all the world, and preach the Gospel to every creature.”
‘¢ The preaching of the Cross is to them that perish foolish-
ness, but unto us which are saved it is the wisdom of God and
the power of God.”

The palpit is, as a whole, pre-ecmioently instractive. When
intelligent and virtuous mwen discoursc constantly on topics of
interest which all may hear, it is casily to be scen that it will
inflacnce the minds of those who attend. THence, it may be
r~garded as true that the most intelligent of every community
are those who attend upon the preaching of the Gospel with
reiu]gr;ty.

‘Many men vindicate and justify themselves in theirneglech
of the house of God, on the plea that wealth and aristocracy
shut them out. In a few instances, this may have been the
cage; but it is in no sense general.  The voice of the Church
18, *“Come,” and they who remain away do so without excuse.
Tf you cannot dress as well as others, still come justas -u
are. If you cannot obtain a seat as conspicuous as that of the
tich man, do not let this deprive you of the blessings of holy
worship. The Church welcomes the labourer—it welcomes
the poor.

Bat stay away from the house of God ; give no heed to the
claims of tho GO'TI ; spend the Sabbath in riding for plea-
suic, In walking the streets, frequenting places of amunsement,

reading a literature which the best judgment of mankind pro.
nounces pernicious—and you will run into positive infidelity
you will become deniers of the written Word ; you will a\lop{
philosophies at war with the ““ truth as it is in” Jesus” ; yoyu
will bring upon your souls leanness and barrenness; you wil]
kill your consciences, blunt your intellects, and harden your
hearts.

Religion is a blessing to every man, to every nation. The
virtues which the Bible inculcates—such as cconomy,
‘adustry, and benevolence—elevate men. How does l‘luglaud'
an island with less than thirty millious of people, hold, ag i
a §rip of steel, all India, with more than a hundred and fifty
millions of inhabitants 2 The explanation is in the fact that
one is Christian, the other heathen, Christianity quickens
the intellect, works out the best manhood, and is the only
system in the universe which makes man truly great.

A grain of wheat has no pewer to expand itself. Shutit
up in a sealed vase, bury it in a tomb, and it will lie there
for ages—a little particle of matter, inert and forceless. But
bring it forth, plant it, give it rain and sunshine, and it will
genmninate and produce a hundred grains of wheat, as perfect
and beautiful as itself. So the huwman mind nceds to be
acted upon by the Spirit of God, in order to grow up iuto is
rcal beauty. If men deny the Spirit, grieve it. and shut
themselves up in darkness, the result will be iutetlectual and
moral death.

If Tndia were a Christian land, England could have no
such control over her. The heathen worid is sluggish; net
so the Christian. Do you wish to see euergy, power, skill?
go to the lands where the Gospelis proclaimed.

The same is true of home. The best homesinall the world
are those of Christian families. Morcover, yon willfind these
more thrift, more development of the graces of hife, aud wer:
health, in the aggregate. If you wish to clothe sociity ia
rags, abolish the pulpit; if you wish to turn men back 10
savages, annul the law of the Sabbath ; if you wish to stp
all inventions, burn up your Bibles ; and the end will be gained.

Infidelity casts a shadow on thc life of man. The heart
that receives no light from God is in a sad state. I yundeay
the authority of God's holy Word, acd attemnpt to wak by
the light of nature, you will surely stumble and i2ll. In
sickness, what will you have to comfort you? in death, what
voice to console you? at the grave, what hope for the future?
Jesus said, “I am the resurrection and the life.” But you
do not believe it.  You deny it because there is mystery in
it. You say the Gospel is a fable, though millions of men, as
intelligent as any in the world are, and as sincere, have
testified to its power. And with such a creed you go down
to death, cheerless and cold. What will he your fate?

Death swallows you up ; but that is not all. There isa
future, an unseen world, in which judgment awaits all men.
On the other hand, Christianity is fall of life, light, and
peace. Is the cloud dark ? it fringes it with gold. Is the
storm fearful ? Christ walks on the waters of a troubled
world, saying, ‘Peace, be still.” Docs sickuess come? He
will ‘“make your bed in sickness.” Arc you poor in this
world’s goods? He promises you the riches of heaven. Is all
the world arrayed against you ? ‘I have overcome the world,”
said Jesus.

Working men, go to this best Fountain of Light; its
“‘Icaves are for the healieg of the nations.” It is Gud's giit
to you. Reccive the proffered aid, and your heart will
rejoice. Reject it, and you will shed tears of bitter regret.
¢ To live in darkoess, in despair to dic,

Is this, indeed, the boon to mortals given ?

Is there no port, no rock of refuge nigh ?

There is to those who fix their auchor, hope, in heaven
¢ Turn, then, O man, and cast all elscaswte;
Direct thy wandering thoughts to things above.

Low at the cross bow down, in that cenfide,

Tall doubt be lost in faith, and bliss secured in love.”

Srzar Ocvr, —Though you preach like an angel you will
not say auything more important than that letter of St. 'aul
to the Corinthians, or that Psalm of David which you have
just now rcad to_the backs of heads of the congregation.
Laymen and ministers, x out! The opening cxercises
were not Instituted to clear your voice but to save souls.
If need be, squeeze a lemon and cat ““ Brown’s troches™ for
the sake of your voice, before you go to church; but once
there, make your first sentence resonant and mighty for Ged.
An hour and a half is short time anyhow to getfive hundred

or fivo thousand people ready for heaven,



A GLORIQUS TERMINATION. 11
TRUST IN JESUS.

Words by Mrs, E, W, ClAPMAN. Music by J. H.PENSBRY. By permission.
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Trust Him in the decpest sorrow, Trust Him in the midday brightness,
Trust Him with the cares of morrow, When our licarts are filled with lightness,

At the set of sun; And our cup runs o'er:
Trust Him in the carly dawuing, Trust Himm when our lents we're leaving,
Trust Him in the glowing morning, ‘When the billows dark ave heaving,

For the day begun. Till we reach the thore.

Yos, we'll ever trust, ete. Yes, we'll ever trust, ete.

" A GILORIO S RM ". because your head is well protected by the helmet of salva- °
A GLORIOUS TERMINATION‘ } tion, yo?x can lay the breastplate of rightcousness and the

- | shield of faith aside, is to invite attack from the enmcmy by
JERGEANT LAVERACK has written 2 book entitled . your uoprotected state. To sec the river of life dashing n;p
“*Straight Street,” which we should like all our readers ; its silvery spray, s few drops of which may possibly fall
tosec. It ismost curious in its character, but the faithiul ; upon your parched soul, cannot be considered as wise and
warnings are timely, and greatly called for. After some . refreshing as to step into the life-giving stream and ‘“drink
400 pages, deseribing the temptations and triumphs of those . abundantly.” Just one taste of the luscions grapes of
living 1 ** The Street,” the author goes on to say :— i Eshcol, brought by friends from a distance, fcannot be
*Enjoyment of God's favour and smile, methinks, ought . as satisfying as the precious clusters gathered by your
to prompt us, not to sit idlr down bebind the gate, but to ;own hands. To rest for an hour within the beantiful
dlimb some of the higher heights where the wonders of crea- ; gate, cannot be compared to abiding within the sacred
tion and redeeming love may be scen to greater advantsge, , precincts of the magniticent temple itsclf. 1t may be a great
sad where the grassy sward is grecner, and the corm is, glessing to be permitted to be an outer-court wershipper, bot
yellower, and the water is deeper, and the air purer, and the | it cannot be compared to an entrance into the holiest of all.
sky cleater, and the prospect wider, and the golden hues It is delightful to give utterance to the first note of praise
richer, and the sunheaws the brighter, and the breeze is | from a new-born soul, but more delightful still to have the
fresher, and the fruit the sweeter, and the words are kinder, , heart, Iike a well-strung instrumeat, evoy making melody unto
and the music softer, and the faith stronger, and the expe- | the Lord. Itis blcsscﬁ to catch onc ray of heavenly light
rience riper, and the peace profounder, and the people are | beaming from the countenance of var Redeemer, but mere
geatler, and actions are nobler, and the golden chain is drawn ; blessed still to dwell in those heavenly sunbeaws. What joy
closer, and hearts and lives are holier, and the people ave , we experienced when we first heard a word of comfort spoken
happier, and the joys arc fuller, and the flame of love i3 | by our blessed Lord ! but who can describe the joy of thoso
hotter, and souls are humbler, acd Gob is nearer. | whose cars arc over attentive to His word ! Blessed, indeed,
“ Aud unlesy we are progressing in the Divine life, it scems | is it to be in His presence for one hour, but it isnot to be
that we have but little taste for the sublime and pure. To compared with leaning, like the beloved disciple, on Jeau's
sit down just over the border docs not betoken much desire | breast. It is 3 gladsome thing to have a solitary ray of
to possess the goodly heritage. To rest within the gate docs ; light to illamine the dark abyss within, but nut so gladsome
not certainly evince much determination to take the kingdom | by a thousand degrecs as to ‘ walk in the light, as he is in
by force, To take 1t coolly at the starting point does not the light,’ then *we havo fcllowship one with another, and
indicate much desire to win the prize. To lie down under ¢ the blood of Jesus Chrst His Sva cleanscth us from all
the juniper tree scems to prove that the journey at the very jsiw.’ Itis a blessed thing to have a place in the housebold of
begiuning is too great for you. To think that all your foes | our God, evcu 38 servants, but Liow much more blessed is it
are slaiu when only a few of the worst have been wounded, | to ‘receive the Spirit of adoption, whereby we cry, Abba,
18 to covet and cnsurc defeat yourself. To think that, « Father. The Spirit itself bearing witucss with cur spirit, ihat
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we are the Jhildren of God, aud juint heirs with Cheist.’ And
as children travelling to their Father's house, they ha.  but
one object in life. .And in the pursuit of it they gladly . b
their Master, ¢endure the cruss and despisc the shame.” .
His strength they areunabled to “fight the good fight.” ‘ They
go from stremgth to strength,’ “They that wait upou the
Lord,” nut at His gate, or in His huuse, or at His altar, o
upon 1lis ministers, or on their word, or in His ordinances,
¢ {)ut they that wait upon the Lord Himseli, shall renew their
strength; they shall m nnt np with wings as cagles, they shall
run and not be weary ; and they shall not faint.

« And the ransomed of the Lord shall retuen, and come to
Zion with sougs and cverlasting joy upun their heads . they
shall ubtain joy a1d gladness, and surrow and sighing shall
flec away.” -

A DAY T0 BE

A DAY TO BE REMEMBERED

DY AUNT MAY.
*Remember the Sablath bay to heepat holy.*

U.N CLE PHILIP was ill, aud I, his picce May, was

keeping him and the blazing fire compavy one
giutering March day, when he thus began one of his many

8 1

It was my fifteenth birthday, my dear, when I had this
Bible given me. I remember well my father’s words, ¢ Here,
my son, is & Bible from me and your mother, and we hope
that it will be your guide all through life. It will I am sure
be dear to you, for our sakes, as well as becausc of the precious
truths it contains. My father spoke feebly, for he was only
Just recovering from a dangerous illness, and it made us all
very sad to noticc how wasted and weak ho hid become.
Then Bessie came forward, with a purse she had worked for
me with her own fingers. I bave it still, May, although your
dear mother has long been numbered with the silent dead.

. X Jeft home the very next day after, and went to a mea-
side town, to learn the trade I had myseli chosen—that of a
ship nter. At first everything was so fresh and strange
to me, that T forgot my Bible, and there it lay day after day
at the bottom of my box, as though 1 had forgotten both my
father and my God. RBy-and by I grew more accustomed to
my work, my companions, and the glorious sea ; but yet I was
a8 careless as cver (as carclessas the rest, I was going to say,
but perhaps they were the better of the two, seeiug how I had
been brought up), instead of that, however, I will say, that 1

REMEMBERED.

still furgot my Bible aud the Gud who was canng for meal
the while.

“It was a fair Sabbath morning, and the sea sparkled
‘neath the bright May sunshine. I was walkiog aluoe upon
the sands, when a voice catled to me frum the chils above,
‘I'hil, we are going for a sail tu-day. Will you juin us? It}
be glorious fun, and Steadman has laid in no eud of good
things tv take with us. I told the chaps you'd be sure to
come, so don't keep us waiting,” i

1 was upun the puint of saying Yes, when it tlashed across
my mind that it was Suvday, and therefure no day ior
pleasure. 1 had no time to_hesitate, for the une whe spoke
was in a hurry, clse he would be too late, 80 remetubuning the
uld temptation, and pour Jim who was drowned, I called vut,
¢ No, Icannot come, and you, Frost, be persuaded by me and
stay at hometoo, Remember it is the Sabbath.’

€¢ ¢ Stufs,’ and he turned off, for the others were calling hin
on their way down to the boat. I went home to my lodgings,
and never beforo bad the morning sun shone so brightly, never
before had I felt so happy, so light-hcarted—it secmed, May
dear, as thoughI had that day chosen whom I would serve,
The next morning brought me a letter saying that my dear
father was dead. He had passed from life sudaenly, unex.

ectedly, upon that glorious Sabbath morning, but althoughl
?elt the blow terribly, I was quite sure that he had but gone
from our Sabbath, to one more glorious still, the cternal
Sabbath of heaven. Then, when he was gone, I remembered
his words to me some years before, when I had begged to be
allowed to go to the woods on a Sundsy. ‘My son, if six
days are not enough for us, in the which we may seck our own
pleasure, depend upon it that the seventh will be a dead
failure—it will not answer, Phil, it will not answer.’

*¢But, father, when folks work all the other days,’ 1
urged.

¢ ¢ Then, my son,” and he smiled, ob, so kindly upon me,
“the scventh will be welcome as a day of rest—a day of
worldly pleasure it can never be.’

““Supposing I had gone with the rest, May, would it have
been a pleasure ? Ten thousand times No. My father dying,
and—but it seemed then, and it secems now, too dreadful w
think of. By my father’s grave, 'neath the sweet spring sua.
light and the fair heavens, I thanked my God who had kept
me from gsing wrong, and so adding a bitter sting to my
memory of the past, and the day on which my father died.’”

Dear chiléren, honour the Sabbath ; believe me, you will
be, oh, so glad that you have done so by-and-by. You may
not have a dear friend die on that day, like Uncle Philip, so
as to cause you to be thankfnl that you have not been sinning
while their souls have been passing to glory, but Jesus will
come some day to us all, and He knows all those who are His.

OUR LIBRARY TABLE,

(1) The Biblical Muscum. Old Testament. Vol. IIL
Comper Gray.

(2) The Pilgrim’s Progress. Facsinmile Edition.  3s. 6d.
(3) Shurt Sketckes on Luportant Sudsccts. By Rev. J. Haw hins.
fLondon: Eiliot Stock.
N (-1c)dl£aya Jrom the Sun of Righteousncss. By Rev. R. Newton, D.D.
s,

) )I:'.story of Mcthodisin. Vol. 1. To the Death of Whitefield. By

Rev., Abel Stevens, LLD. &s.
{London : Wesleyan Confcrence Office.
(6) Kilda Hall. By Frances Martin. 3s.
(?) Song and Scase from ¢ Unele Sam.” By T. Nicholson.
(S) Doice Napoli. By W.J..A Stamer. 12s. Gl
[London : Charing Cross Publishing Corapany
(9) The Whole Meal Bread Question.  Gd.
R (London : T. C. Heaweod.
(10) Mg to Get llung at the Paris Ezhibition. 1s.
[London : Hamilton, Adams, and Co.
S a concise, cxhaustive, and impartial commentary, and
help to the study of the Bible, Mr. Gray's * Biblical
Muscum” (1) can hold its own with any similar contemporary
work. We give it unequivocal prefercace, and many others
may do the same. The new volume, from Joshua to Samac),
is most interesting. X
Mr. Stock deservesthe hearty thanks of the reading public,
as well as of the antiquariap, for his admirable series of fa
simile reprints from the original cditions of various old works.
The ““Pilgrim's Progress” was, if we remember rightly, the
first of the serics, and published at a rather high figure, but as
a commemoration of the bicentenary of this glorious dream
be has just reissucd it (2), identical in appearance with the
first cdition, but at & much lower price, which ought to com-
mand for it & large circulation,

By Rev, J.
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A very thoughtful series of papers is that just issued by
Mr, Hawkins (3). Wo certainly cannot agree with all ho
sys, but the sketches have the true ring of godly comwnon
sense, and we cannot batter evince our appreciation of them
than by reprinting on snother page a portion of one of them.

Dr. Newton is, doubtlees, well known to our young
esders, and the book before us (4) cannot but enhance their
appreciation of his plessant, chatty style. We havo seen this
very book cailed goody-goody, but this wo deny ; it is plain
common sense, put in an attractive form, and will be blessed
by many a parent and Sunday-school teacher.

To criticise the world-renowned ¢¢ History of Metho-
dism,” (5) by the venerable Abel Stevens, would be un-
gracions and unnecessary. Suftice it to say the C'onference
Offico has issued the book in a very cheap aud atiractive form,
aod we hope to hear that it has sold by thousands,

If ¢ Kilda Hall ¥ (6) is a first effort (which by the parade
of subscribers’ names we should presume i ic) we have nothing
tosay against it. Crude and verbose it certainly is, but there
is promise of much better things yet to come from the same

n.

wScissots and paste are very useful, but they must be ueed
discriminatingly, and a modicum of common-sense is required
tonake the cuttings presentable. Mr. Nicholson has done
his pruning well in this little volume of American newspaper
extracts (7), and we hope to sec something from him more
ambitious and more deserving of his imprimafur.

“Sweet Naples 1" ‘T'here is music in the very titie. We have
read many volumes of ¢ travels,” from Huc and Gabet’s
#China ”’ to Stanley’s * Dark Continent”; but never have we
been more charmed than with the volume before us (S). Mr.
Stamer doe3 not profess to be a great traveller, but he has
resided in Naples six years, and says truly in his preface,
“These are no  impressions’ or notes taken on the wing, but
experiences.” That they are so, and interesting withal, we
can vouch, and long for that day when we can spare the time
to verify our author’s most lifelike narration.

‘ritten primarily to advocate tho use of Messrs. Hill's
whole meal bread, this very elegant little pamphlet (9) con-
taing a considerable amount of interesting matter concerning
the ancient history and privileges of the Bread Baker's Com-
panies, evincing great research and not & little ingenuity on
the part of the painstaking compiler.

To those who know nothing of the French Janguage, a por-
tion of this little book (10) will be useful, as it gives the Eoglish
and French of commonly-used phrases, with the phonetic
pronunciation in the latter language. This vocabulary is the
only part worth mentioning; the ‘‘guide” is exceedingly
meagre, and the book as a whole is very dear; there are
several brochures given away which contain far more gencral
information than this shilling one.

GOD LOVES WHOM HE CHASTENS.
Y text is :—** God is love,” words that blaze in gas jets

. l\/ over the pulpit ofmy Chicago church, I shall dwell
particularly upon God’s cbastening thosec whom He loves, and
chastening them because He loves them, and, as an illustra-
tion, I will tell you a story concerning my own little girl.
She was only six or seven years old, and as bright and merry
as could be; but she fell into the habit of getting up cross in
the morning, and speaking rudely to her mother and brother.
I told her at last that she must be punished, unless she
conquered her habit. But onemorning, while Iwas dressing,
I heard her little voice impatiently chiding my wife. After
breakfast, when it was time for her togo to school, shestepped
up to give me a morning kiss ; but I gently pushed her aside,
tellicg her she could not kiss me. The corrers of her tiny
mouth dropped. Tears welled up into her eyes, and my
heart was almost bursting. Slowly and sadly she left the
room, without & trace of that childish life in her ateps that
belonged to herage. She met her mother in the hall, and,
with sobs choking her voice, cried : ¢‘Oh, mamma, mamma,
papas will not kiss me! Ask him if he won’t.” But when
the mother pleaded with me I remained firm, and my little
girl dragged her steps wearily down the street. It was the
first morning that I ever refused to kiss her, and as I stood
in the window I wept while watching her retreating figure.
It secmed to me that I had never loved her 50 well before—so
strongly, for I punished her through my own suffering. That
day was a long one to me, though I hurried home long before
the usual hour, to be there when she returned from school. I
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sat in the same place where she had left me, and she came
timidly and sadly to me, threw herself in my arms, and
cried : “Papa, will you forgive me?"” I printed a kiss on
her little lips, and she kaew that I had not punished her
through hate,

OUR NOTE BOOK.

TI{E Baptist Union has held its annual meetings, The
. general proceedings have been characterised by great
harmony. The chairmanship of the Rev. Bugh Stowaell Brown,
a host in himself, has been exercised in a kindly,good-natured
spirit, and his inangural address on ** Ministerial Apprentico-
ship” has been so well received, that it is not improbable
that the curacy systeni, modified and adapted to the require-
ments of each church, may Le introduced into the pastorate of
Baptist churches.

The seventy-ninth anniversary meeting of the Religious
Tract Society was held in Exeter Hall on Friday evening,
May 3. Sir Charles Reed presided. The receipts during the
past twelve months were £145,557, and the expenditure
£146,231. Dauring the same period there had been issned
500 new publications, of which 201 were tracts. The total
circulation from the lhome depot, including books, tracts,
periodicals, cards, etc., had reached 32,783,263, of which
24,640,395 wero tracts. The issues from foreign depots wero
about 10,000,000, making a total of (3,000,000 during the
year, and of ncarly 1,753,000,000 since the formation of the
Society.

The seventeenth annual meeting of the Midnight Meeting
Movement Socicty,!l:eld at the Hall, Red Lion-square, was pre-
sided over by Alderman SirR. W. Carden. Sixty-four meetings
have been held in London and the provinces, and 3,410 young
women have attended. The numbers placed in homes or
restored to parents during the year was 233, their ages rang-
ing from fourteen to thirty-nine, the great majority under
twenty-one, und only thirty-five above the age of twenty-five.
Many interesting cases of reform, restoration, and conversion
were narrated by speakers who followed the reading of tho
repord.

Dr. Sexton is becominp = stout champion of Christianity
against the attacks of the Sccularistic party. .\ three nights'
debate on ¢¢ Christianity versus Secularism,” has been held
between him and Mr. Charles Watts, a Sccularist teacher.
The debate excited considerable interest, and was attended
largely by members of all denominations in the town. The
Rev. J. Fordyce, M.A , Congregational minister, presided.

Christ Church Cathedral, Dublin, has been restored ata
cost of £200,000, which has been cutirely borne by Mr. Tlenry
Roe. of that city. e has also endowed it with £20,000.

After all, it seems that the Pupe is fallible. His Holi-
ness Leo XIII has been much extolled for the moderation of
his principles. Great hopc las been evincel in certain
quarters that the powerful influence exercised by one so cul-
tured, and at the same time so sagacious, and apparently so
prompt to reform an abuse, or to demolish any rock of offence,
would win many adherents ; but it is now rumoured that
the Jesuits are too many for him, and that their principles are
in the ascendant.

May Day morning was ushered in at the City Temple by &
breakfast for business men and women, at the early hour of
half-pastsix o’clock. Nearly 1500 people accepted Dr. Parker's
invitation, and the season scemed to be one of thorough en-
joyment. A service of an hour’s duration was afterwards
held in the chapel, which was attended by a large congre-
gation, Dr. Parker preached on the words, “* Not slothful in
busicess.”

The seventy-ninth anniversary mecting of the Church Mis-
sionary Society has been held in Exeter Hall. The Earl of
Chicheater presided. The income of the society for the year
has been £20,753, againat £175,938 last year. The Bishops of
Sydney and Saskatchewan, Canons Miller and Martin, and
Major-General Sir, W. Hill, were the principal speakers.

The first church in Eogland in connection with the Re-
formed Episcopal Church has been opened at Southend, by
the Rev. Dr. Gregg, Primary Bishop, who, in tho course of his
remarks, said that he had been a vicar in the Church of
England for cight years, but left her pale in consequence of
doctrines and practices of which his conscience did notapprove
having been legally sanctioned.

The scventy-fourth annual meeting of the British and
Forciga Bible Socicty was held, asusual, in Excter Hall. The
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president, Lord Shaftesbury, occupied the
chair. Tho receipts for the yoar were
£212,303, and the expenditure was £227,865.
The issues from the depdt at home were
1,452,609 ; and fromdep6ts abroad, 1,490,988 ;
altogether, 2,943,507 of copiesof Bibles, tes-
taments, and portions. The total iasues of
the society from its commencement amount
to 82,047,062 copies.

It is stated that Dr. Baring, Bishop of
Durham, spends more than the whale of the
£8000 a ycar he recoives from his bishopric
in charity. Recently, to meet the require-
ments of a rapidly increasing population, he
contributed £3000 to & new church at Bishop
Auckland.

The United Presbyterian Synod of Scotland
began its annual session in Filinburgh on
Monday evening, May 13. The Rev. Mr.
Croom was elected moderator, An adJiress
to Her Majesty was proposed, expressing
the Synod's earnest desire that she may
exercise her exalted infiuence for the preven-
tion of war, and in the interests of peace in
Europe.

A memorial to the Queen—emphatically
the ¢ women’s memorial”’—in fivour of a
Congress and peace, has been delivered to
the Home Secretary, who has promised that
it shall be Iaid hefore Her Majesty. The
petition is signed by 11,955 females, and wag
completed in nine days.

The forty-eighth annual general meeting
of the Congregational Union of England and
Wales was held at the Union Chapel, Isling-
ton, under tbe presidency of the Rev. J.
Baldwin Brown, chairman of the Union. The
chapel was filled to its utmost capacity. Mr.
Brown's address, which was very claborate,
and contained passages of much beauty and
cloquence, was on ‘*Qur Theology in Rela.
tion to the Intellectual Movement of our
Times.”

QOutward prosperity cannot create inward
tranquility.

A gentleman at Bristol writes: — ¢ For
six years a decayed tooth prevented mastica-
tion on the side it was situated, as well 2s
causing many sleepless nights; but having
used Bunter’s Nervine, I am not only
relieved of the most troublesome of all pains,
but can rnow use the tooth without the
slightest inconvenience.”

The Sabbath hour seems to you like all
other Sabbath hours ; but to some of you it
may be the most stupendous hourin all your
life of twenty, forty, or sixty years, because
now you may refuse your last csll of mercy.

All our murmarings are so many arrows
shot at God himself, and they will return
upon our hearts; they reach not Him, but
they will hit us; they hurt not Him, but
they will wound us ; therefore it is better to
be mute than to murmur; it is dangerous to
provoke a consaming fire,

It is not possible for him to be rich who is
not wealthy in his soul.

Bues, Fieas, Mortis, BEETLES, and all
other imstcts are destroyed by Keating's
IxsecT DESTORYING POWDER. which is quite
harmless to domkstic animils. In exter-
mipatiig beedleS ths snccess of thig powder
is cxtiwordinXry. It is pérfectly clean in
application. Sold in tiny, 1s. dnd 2s. 6d.
cach, by -themists.

- - '——T

C AUTION.—BONDS CRYSTAL

PALACE GOLD MEDAL MARKING INK. By
Royal Command tothe Queen aud Court of Ho hnd’.
Justructs the million in drawing, never can be washed
ont, provents thelt, loss. or mistake, Eunlargemcent
of hottles. Some chemists and stationers, for extra
profit, palm oft colourable imitatiens. Genuine
Label has Adaress—75, Southgate Re.ad, London.
Vendors are cantioned and reminded of action
tried Jau. 15th and 16th 1576
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¢ I have used similitudes.”—Hosea xii. 10,

STRAIGHT STREET,
THE CHURCH AND THE WORLD:

A History and an Allegory,

In which will be found Numerous Sketches of Men ang
Manners; of Things Dast and Present; of Sects, Societies,
and Institutions, Godly, Godless, and Diabolical; Viewed
their Relation to the Cause of God and Truth, :

By SERGEANT LAVERACK,
Author of “ A Methodist Soldier in the Indian Army,” cte., cte.

440 pages, extra thick toned paper, Cloth gilt, bevelled boards,
PRICE SIX SHILLINGS.

F. E. LONGLEY, 39, WARWICK LANE, LONDOXN, EC. .

SUNSHINE.

A MONTHLY ILLUSTRATED MAGAZINE FOR
YOUNG PEOPLE.

) EDITED BY
W. MEYNELL WHITTEMORE, D.D.
PRICE ONE PENNY.

OUR BILL of FARE for 1878

Is, we think, an unusually good one. It isas follows :

HOPE'S SECRET, AND HOW IT WAS FOUND
OUT. By the Author of ** Gracic’s Puzzle.”

HILTOX GRANGE: oR, COUSIN MARTHA'S
TROUBLE. By the Autkor of * Philip Dene *

OUR FEATHERED FA'UURITES. By a new
Authoress; giving thett ue history of her pethens.

LITLLE BALT1STA. By the Author of ** Fhebe of
Plasthwaite.” A real narrative of an Italian boy
who became a famous musician

PICTURE STORIES. These must be continued, as
our dear friends are so fond of them ; or else
they give us no little trouole to invent. But we
never grumble at any trouble which we take
in awusing, instracting, or edifying our young
readers.

POETICAL ENIGMAS. Odr kind frlend KATE W.
has promlsed us a new supply.  The key to them
will be given at the end of the year.

Many.otlicr iseful and éntertaining papeis will bo

found i SUNSNINE.

#ack Years Volume § complete in itselt, price
is. Cd .in plain cloth, and 2s. G6d. in extra dloth,
dlegantly gilt. . . R

L first twelve yedrs may now be liad in threo
hands~me Voldines, price five shillinzs each, cloth
gilt. Twenty-four complete Stories, each worth
fiall.a-Crawn if pulilished separately, besides a
varicty of intercsting I'apers-n delightfnl Library
for any youthful reader. .

These Magazines will be supplied 21oiithly by any
Book§eller or Newsvendor,

London: WIiLLIAM POOLE,
124, Paternoster-row,

THE LIFE OF CHRIST
Rev. JOHN FLEETWOOD, .0,

WITH THE LIVES OF THE AYOSTLES AND
EVANGELISTS.
BEAUTIFULLY ILLUSTRATED

wiTh
Steel Engravings & numerous Woodeuts.

CONDITIONS OF PUBLICATION.

The Work will be published in Thirty Partsat s
each, payable on delivery ; eacls Part will cona.
two beautifu! STEEL ENGRAVINGS and te. =,
tuur pages of letter-press illustrated with numer -
wand cuts, also in tifteen 9¢ parts. enntaining taar
STEEL ENGRAVINGS and forty-cight pages of
letter-press.

un completion of the work, each subswriver, 1y
presenting the Tickets printed on Wrappers therel
will be entitled to the magnificent steel Engranu..

THE BELOVED DISCIPLE & MOTHER
OF OUR LORD
RETURNING FROM THE TOMB.

“Tha-Eu%xﬂngs and Noles ara Lioth sichasi
do ctedit. to your excgltent fitm--Bisur *°
GIOTCESTER AND RRISTAL. )

* The, Hlustrations seemn to be veiy well done”-
DEAN OF WESTMINSTEK.

¢ The Nols getm to me to be well chosen Tt
prints arga very great addition to the peputarad
devotional valne of the work.” —CANON LIDbuy
*,* Part I will bo sent post free on recsit
of twelve stamps.

London: JAMES HAGGER,
26, Paternoster Square,
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PUBLICATIONS OF THE ‘

AHESLEYAN CONFERENCE OFFIGE.

¢ crown 8vo, 11 page Illustrations, cloth

& md)'e?&m. gilt cdges, p‘;ice 28, Gd. |
s FROM THE SUN OF RIGHTEOUS-

\£33: Ten Sermons to Children. By the Rev.
RiHARD NEWTON, D.D. N . X

yeready, Vol 1, crow:z 8vo, with Portraits, price

. ., of
F METHODISM. from its
ﬁrm;gln_sgoglg antomryT\'ear. By ABEL STE-

vs, LL.D.

y.,r%e"wmpletcd in Three Volumes; the Second

£iThird Volures will follow at intervals of three
S,

%}Q&;p $vo, with Elghty Tllustrations, price 2.

0MES AND HOME-LIFE IN BIBLE LANDS.

“iy1. R. 8. CLIFFoRD, Author of “Talks about

saimals”; * Animals of the Bible.”

»This is a charming Yook for young people, and
s dnday-school library should Ve without it."—
ey World.

«1geefal little volume respecting the manners
stesstoms of Eastern natiouns.”—Watchman.

(iE CHRONICLES OF CAPSTAN CABIN; or,
TOE CHILDREN'S HOUR. By J, JACKSON
weats.  Imperial 16mo.  Twenty-cight Illus-
trations, price 3s. 6d.

ENGELLY * or, True asthe Clock. B;
’%&cﬁsoxwmv, Author of ‘ Nestleton .\laznn,x
ee. Crown $vo, Forty Illustratious, price 2s,
WORKS BY MARK GUY TEARSE, |

TNIFORY ILLUSTRATED EDITION.
fire Volames, crown Svo, Cloth, gilt edges, price
1L: & COLLECTION OF CHRI
WILL: ST-

EOO)I]);S' STORIES.
sH0RT STORIES, AND OTHER PAPERS.
YSTER HORN AND HIS FRIENDS; or,

Givers and Giving. Thirteenth Thousand.

“}{ you know a stingy professor who wants en- |
iegement of mind and of heart, send him a copy of
pishook,”’—Irish Evangelist, .

RMONS FOR CHILDREN. Eleventh Thou-

und.

a)very charming book for the young.”"—Standard.

MM¥L QUORM AND HIS RELIGIOUS |
NOTIONS. Forty-first Thousand.

Lndon : WESLEYAN CONFERENCE OFFICE,

¢ (ustle-straet. City-road, and GG, Paternoster-row.

YOU ARE INVITED, frec of all expense, to try in your

own home for a month, the New Willcox and Gibbs
Silent Sewing Machine, with Automatic Tension and other
important improvements. A remarkable novelty which
revolutionises sewing by machinery.

OU WILL NOT be urged to purchase in case you decido aftor trial to
return the Machine.

TLE Wilicox and Gibbs is the only Sewing Machine which is quiet
enough to be used in the houschold without disturbing conversation,
reading, or mnusic,
T is the only Sewing Machine which is always in order, and ready to do
the work required of it.
[T is the only Sewing Machine which can be used by invalids without
injury, and by servants and children without instruction.

OTHING can exceed the simplicity and perfection of its construction, or
the beauty and durability of its worlc, .
HESE claims can be tested without cost, risk, or obligation
to buy, during a month’s free use of the machine in your
own home.

PPLY to any of our certified Agents, who may be found in all important
towns, or to the

WILLCOX & GIBBS SEWING MACHINE COMPANY,
150, CHEAPSIDE, & 135, REGENT STREET, W., LONDON:

MANCBESTER —10, Cross Street (Royal Exchange). GLASGOW.—113, Union Street.
BRIGHTON—32, New Road (facing North Street.) CANTERBURY-1G, Mercery Lane.

PRICE LISTS POST FREE.
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® The only CRAPES which & [
REALLY WILL NOT

.. SPOT WITH RAIN,

jirc stamped RAIN-PROOF, and
2 GUARANTEE is attached

.. 10 EVERY PIECE.

fL46S, BANNERS, DECORATIONS,
ON SALE OR HIRE.
LARGEST WORKS IN THE KINGDOM.
BAZAARS FITTED.

Catalogue, One Stamp.

HENRY BEVIS,

13, PENTONVILLE ROAD, LONDON, X.
“R0R THE BLOOD IS THE LIFE.”

WORLD FAMED
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;ch'. Sotes of ail kings, Skin and Blood Slzeises,
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F. 0 CLARKE, Chentist, .
APOTHECARIES' HALL, LINGOLN.
London Dcp(}t, 150, Oxford-strect,

JOHN GOSNELL & CO.S
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JOHN GOSNELL & CO.’S ToiLrt A>v NURsERy PowDER, celebrated for its parity
and exquisite fragrance. .
Sold by all Chiemists and Perfumers, and at ANGEL PASSAGE, 93, UPPER THAMES ST., LONDON, E.

THE “LAY PREAGHER” VOLUME. DR PUNSHON'S

A Miscellany of Helps for the Study, Pulpit, Plat- . N :
o ki Bk, et e S5 i oned | ECTURES & SERMONS.
39, Warniel e Fondon. Cloth gilt, with steel poitigit.
EIGHT SHILLINGS.
F. E. LoxcLEY, 39, WarwicKk LANE,
LONDON, EC. . . .«

ASK YOUR GRUCER FOE .
The Tenpérance Societies’

EsTABLISKED OyEea 50 YEARS.

THA &S '. ¥ARE, - e 10
. . : TAck&L by -Registeged Trade
- -e 2 e = < K
) i1 R i 3V ESTS o fes Mk A
TR 1T it NEVER FAiLs: |, &0 1R, B -
2 Ditect from the A py,l}}mw, i
Chest. {rcolionL AND T
1 ULT
JUDDIMAN'S CELEBRATED | . —=. Awisur s
]S' SPANTSH WASIT, for RESEWING, CLEANGING, | (i WHCHT, A Wrétched Homo
THICKRENING, atd PREVENTING the H AR from FALL- ame. egistered Label.
IXG OFF, rl)r 'l}m.\‘r.\‘c Gr:l)_:x', ”:1“ sure mi;\_ nicrg{;‘ﬁg{- hd with TEA inthe
ing remedy for promoting the growth, instantly it «d T Ve .
n‘gm\'ing all scurf and dandritf, leaving the skin iarranted Ture |, e centre.

pure and healthy, - 1b.bottles, 2s. Gd. and 58 cach,
may be obtained of any Wholesile or Retail Chémist
or Halrdresser.

agply to Bros. GREVRS and Co.,

Apents wanted,
ers Ly Royn Lefters Patent

Wholesale fea 1'ac
Cheltenham




ADVERTISEMENTS.

TOOTH-ACHE

INSTANTLY CURED BY

BUNTER’S NERVINE

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

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

1 congider GUNTRK'S NERVINE a specific for Toothachie. Ve severe. “For six years a decayed tooth prevented mastication on the sido it wy
cases under my care have found dustattancous abd poamancut aclief, 1 situated, as well as caustug many sleepless nights ; but having wacd BusTery
thorefore give my tostunony of having used 1t with juvariable suceuss, and , NEKVINE, {awm not only relicved of the most treublesoune of all pains, but car
recommend its use tu the Profession and the Public ws wmvaluable to ull whu , nuw use the touth without the slightest incunvenicnee, and therefory g
sutler from Tooth-ache.” |confldently recommend it.”

Sold by all Chemists, 1s. 11d. 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,

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

EIGHTEENPENGE.
F. E. LONGLEY, 39, WARWICK LAKE, LONDON, E.C.

BERLIN‘ WOOL
N1 LEADER GERMAN NEEDLEWORK
L] IMPORTED DIRECT.

SHETLAND, ANDALUSIAN, AND FLEECY WOOLS. SCOTCI FINGERING AND MERINO YARN. o P ATETEZD
PENELOPE, JAVA, AND OTHER CANVAS. PERFORATED CARDBOARD. FILOSELLE, ETC., ETC.
PRICE LISTS POST FREE TONIC AND APERIENT.
v . To be had of all Chemists and Medicive Vendors,

In Boxes at 1s. 1}d., 2s. 9d., 4s. 6d., and 118,

DARLOW and FAIRFAX, 443. West Strand.
LIFE IN LONDON ALLEYS

9, NEW INN YARD, SHOKEDITCH, LONDON, E.C.

THE BEST

F A M I L Y With Reminisccxxic\esro{\il);'\l::.\: M‘Cantny and
' By Rev. James YEames,  Cloth, clegant, 2.
M E D I O I N E) F. E. LONGLEY, 39, M;a;wiclf-lane,

KAYE'S WORSDELL'S PILLS |

SOLD EVERYWHERE. SIX PRIZE MEDALS.,

GLENFIELD STARCH

Has for many Years been Exclusively used in the Royal Laundry.

“ The best Starch I
e usea’.f’ 7 The Queen’s Laundress.

« Admittedly far and away)
the best Starch attainable. ; “The World.”

« Particularly adapted for , “ Englishwoman’s Domestic
clear starching muslins.” % Magazine,

T. E. TONGLEY, Printer, 39, Warwick-lane, London, June, 1878,




