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Somebody’s Darling.

The followtng beautitul little poem was written
by Miss Marie Lacoste, of Savannah, and refers
to one of those sad incidents of the late war—
unfortunately but too common in' both armies,

Into a ward of the whitewashed walls,
Where the dead and dying lay—

Wounded by bayonets, shells, and balls
Somebody's darling was borne away.

Somebody's darling, so young and brave,
Wearing siill on his pale sweet face,

Soon to be hid by the dust of the grave,
The lingering light of his boyhood's grace.

Matted and damp are the curls of gold, .
Kissing the snows of that fair young brow;

Pale are the lips of delicate mould,—
Somebody's darling is dying: now,

Back from the beautiful blae-vein'd face
Brush every wandering silken thread,

Cross his hands as a sign of grace,—
Somebody's darling is still and dead,

somebody's sake,
and low,

Kia bim onee for
urmur a er,
One bright n’:l.{m cluster take,—
T'hey were somebody's pride you know.
Somebody’s band bad rested there,
Was it a mother's soft and white ¢
And bave the lips of a sister fair
Been baptized in those waves of light ?

God knows best, He has somebody's love :

Somebody's heart enshrined him there ;
Somebody wafted his name above,

Night and morn on the wings of prayer,
Som‘e%ody wept when he marched away,
Looking uoiud.oqo. brave, and grand ;
Somebody's kiss on his forehead lay ;

Somebody clung to his parting band,

Somebody's waiting and watching for him,
Yearning to bold him again to her heart ;
There he lies—with the blue eyes dim,

- And smiling, child-like lips apart.

Tenderly bury the fair young dead,
Pausing to drop on his grave a tear;

Carve on the wooden slab at his head—

Master Henry Smith,
BY 0, H, SPURGRON,

The noble army of Bmiths may almost be
likened to the company of Oelestials whom no
man can number, Bmith is not the pame of &
person, but of a clap, a nation, a race, Ever
since Tubal Cain first smote the auvil, Bmiths
have swarmed in every quarter ; and though
wany of them have been ashamed of the hon-
gt‘ ‘titlo. ‘::d h:: twisted it lntodﬂnydu and

thers, other transparent tions
of the fine old name, ?s.imm are
ﬁ Smiths there “:u f::" till the wuil:l;n

e-tree m 0 er—blacksmiths
sud  whitesmiths, silversmiths and gold.
smiths, & host able to hold theéir own
uﬁu all comers, The Heary Bmith of
whom we now write was & workman that
needed not to be ashamed, » master of assem.
blies whose hammer fastened many vails, snd
dashed to pieges many brittle wares, He

lived in the pﬂq age of rel in land
por Q.%Mb.to be

that is to nI the Puritani y
numbered with the ",“ in one respect, he

was in others not & whit bebind the ochiefest
of them ; and, in & peculiar vein of eloquence
he was richer than any one of that y lel.
lowslip, He was not so much a

b a0 a8
the of his day,

duotions were full of errors, the preacher was
compelled to issue his own:true copy, a neces-
sity for which thousands have been grateful,
Had we been among his hearers, we would
certainly have preserved all that we oould
have ulen down, and have published them if
the law permitted ; for nog sermons were
never intended by God to be monopolised by
any one generation, As well allow the har-
vest to rot unhoused, as such marvellous dis-
courses to remain unprinted. They were ser.
mons, sermons of the highest order, gems of
the first water, rare jewels, fit for kings, When
preached, they crowded the churches, and
when issued from the press they cheered many
a household ; in fact, they were so relish :
that some, whoso manner it was to forsake the
the assembling of themselves together, pleaded
AS an exouse— ;

" ! e

Wikh botter Stulf Shan Palpie oun Adoch or ™
Heary Bmith, exoept in his publie capaoit
a8 a preacher, has no hhtorg the pulpit z
his entrance and his exit, Having borne his
teatimony like another Elijah, he is taken u
but leaves no mantle behind him, orno Elisha
to inherit it, No stirring incidents of
tient suffering or heroio service are ed
of him : like Thomas Adams, he is a

sod his lite.  * He being dead, yet speaketh;"
and speaketh noue the less powerfully because
his personal self is so little known to us, One
or two of the ¢ painters have leit the
world their own likenesses, and we have thought
that we could see Smith and his tion

like malcontents with God, as though the
Seripture were not perfeot, and either fall into
despair, or into contempt of all. Therefore
itis Tod to leave off learning where God
IBth loft ofl teaching; for they bave an ear
Where God hath no tongue, hearken not unto

¥od, but .'l?h :be tempter, as Eve did to the
serpent, 8 age needs just such a warning;
but who shall nxr it a0 that it may be notl;:-
ed? 1t is diffioult, if not impossible, to
reach the heart of men who are besotted with
the intoxication of eurions questions, for
foolish as they are, and plain as their tolly is
t0 all the world besides, they are in their own
eonceit, wiser than seven men that oan render
& reason. If one of the old Fifth Monarch
fanatios should rise from the dead, he would
find himself among brethren in many quarters,
La thoso days, when swords and pikes gave
ugly oracks to men's oraniums, this nousense
Was excusable to old soldiers who had fought
the Philistines at Naseby and Edgehill, and
had returned from the fray with hu gashes
across their foreheads; but nowadays our
madmen are dorn, not made ; or if made, are
manufaotured by idleness rather than by war-
fave, and deserve less patience than those who
eame by their madness in homourable battle,

great | Why, in these times, men who care nos for
(unkoown ; his sermons are at onoe his portrait

ﬂtin Krooopu. are dowright zealots for the
of the image, aud the little horn of the
beast; we have elaborate charts of the new
world as it is to be after the advent of our
Lord ; and telegrams from futurity as to the
fate of Turkey, Russia and every other na-
tionality, The prophetic fever is at its height

too, sketohed by himself as with Hogarth’s|and Bedlam is expounding the Apocalypse.
oil, in his second sermon upon the art of for a little love to the souls of men, and
earing : ** As the little birds perk up their{aigrain of common sense to set professing

heads when their dam comes with meat, and | Qhristians upon more profitable work than this

pre their beaks to_take i, striving who
shall catoh most (now this locks to be ser

b and we the dam, and the word the food:
:ho.ntou you must prepare a mouth to take
t'

He must have been a very deligent student,
for no extemporaneous or unstudied effusion
could bave been so sententious, so acourate, 80
cowpletoas these peerless discourses, He wasa
simple proacher even to homelineys, but he was
vor anting declaimer tryi:ﬁ t0 make up for

emptiness by givin{ forth all the louder sound.
Smith was not like those untrained

which give most tongue when there is least
but when he bayed you might be sure
was good reason for it, His own advice
on this point we commend to those who con-
found the foolishness of preaching, which God
honours, wiih foolish preaching, ‘Whieh is to
be abhorred.

He was lecturer for awhile at Bt, Clement
Danes, but being by repute an usound
churchmen as to subsoription to the Book of
Uommon Prayer, he was & lecturer rather by
sufferance than otherwise ; indeed, at one time
he was suspended altoguther, but the influence
of some powerful relative seems to haye
sorcened him from the storm, We have
sometimes thought that both Heury Bmith
and Adams bave been denied s history becaunse
they were not more decided theabom-
inations of the Anglican Establishment.—
They evidently endured much sorrow ot heart
end foand out probably that when the Master
oalls his servants 10 go without the camp, it is
sorry pollx to try to stay within,
they had their reasons, but it might have been
better for them if those ressons had made
room for more complete avowal by a bolder
Noncomformity, Mastor Heory Bmith bad
one mark said to belong to mapy of those

whom God loves, for he young, and so
entered early into his rest,

Heory Smith was not led away by the
| it 504 1he il Do, o Hhe
millesium and ¢ er
did ho waste the time of dy men by Ad.|

dling the tune of sublap

| or -
lopsarisn controversy, to set men's .'-'&".
dandiog ; bus he went straight to the conssi.

£

ence, and dealt with it upon watters of
daty and important gospel Com-
w{ the simplest men busy their

% the highest matters; so that if
T e e S o
» | 1 ,
hovnuvmmam to make it plain

sing at religious conundroms, szad fore-
ifing of national nativities !

ory Swith's doctrine was searching and
4. he was very clear in the guspel, and

dealing with the ence of & renewed
soul, Kapecially was he very bold in denoun-
cing all confidence in mere veformation, in
'I‘nfoh too mnz often vest, and so fall short
of the new birth, *As ye mayread, Psalm li.
10, David prayeth the to ‘oreatein him
8 new heari ;' not to correct hisold heart, but
oreate in him a new heart ; showing that his
heart was like an old garment, so rotten and
tattered that he could make no good of it

dogs :z patohing or piscing, but even must cat it

and take & new, Therefore Paul saith,
‘cast off the old man ;' not pick him and
wash him till be be clean but east him off,
and begin anew, as David did,”

A simple Christian act.

A lady once presented me with a
book-z::‘:? baving the in‘:otiption. * Glod bless
ou,” and exacied the promige that it should
placed in my Bible, but never to remain a
day opposite the same chapter, Faithful to
my prowmise, I took it home, and rubbing from
the fid- of my Bible the dust of & week, I
placed it in me first ob:ster of Matthew, and
daily vead a chapter, and changed its place,
I bad not vead long before I became interested
a8 I had never been before in this good book ;
sod 1 saw in its truths that I was & sinner,
and must repent if I would besaved, I then
promised God that I would seek His fnce at
the earliest opportunity, and if He saw fit to
convert my soul, that I would apend
my life in His cause, It came ; [ sought His
face, and received the smiles of Llis love ; and
now I have a within me * big with im-
mortality " and all [ do attribate to that book
mark and the of God, O, my readers,
“ despise not the day o' small things” A
word epoken in season, a simple Christian aet,
& sinoere, simple prayer, may turna poor
wandering sinner from the error of his ways.

Spiritual Food.

Two friends living in the country met to.
x&cu the village church, a little way trom
eir_dwelling,

* What is the use of going to churoh so of
m.; said lmmolr mb hm»ﬂu’:ﬂm
we ar nearly the same i 4
o Wik is the uae

meals

i
H

£<
£
£

Yy | tasteless, but dirgu»im

WHOLE SERIES.
3 Vou. XXXI. No.23.

““ The cases are very differont. I inust eat
to nourish my body, which would otherwise
wu.!) {

“ Not so different as you su ; for what
food is to the body, the exercises of worsh
are to the soul ; and spiritnal life will langui
if we cease to support it by the means which
God bas graciously given us.”

“ But how happens it,” said the y
‘ that all men have'not the same relish for
these exercises as they have for their food T

“You are mistaken aguin,” replied his
friend ; ¢ all men, it is true, receive their food
with pleasure when they are in health ; but
when they are siok, food becomes not merel

It is the same wit{
the soul ; that is, in health, while it has
with God through the redem tion, that is in
Christ Jesus our Lord, then it desires the ex-
ercises of religion ; it enjoys them, and cannot
consent to omit them, It is siock when it is
hardened in sin, it has then no appetite for
spiritoal food ; it avoids opportunities for re-
ceiving it. The sanctification of the Sabbath
is unpleasant. The resemblance goes further
still ; for, as sickness of the body, if not cured
by medicine, ends in death, so also the corrup-
tion of the soul—that disease with which all
men are infected—ends, unless God heals it,
in spiritual and eternal death ; that is, in the

ax“o}miou of the soul from the presence of

Church Musiec.

There should be choirs in our churches—
the very hest that can be procured ; and there
should be congregational singing ; and the two
should and may be combined, It they arve
not combined, there is fanlt and sin somewhere.
The praise of God in the N0 more
belongs to the choir than the railway track
belongs exclusively to the locomotive, The
track is for the locomotive, but only that is
may draw the train of cars behind it. .And
the value of a locomotive is solely in its power
to do this work, Suppose it to assume exolu-
sive right to the track, and instantly it becomes
an ubmitigated nuisance. The value of a cheir
is aol::ly in its power to draw the tion
onward in the praise of God. That is its
meaning, place, work, in the house of God.
And when it switches the congregation off on a
side track, and leaves it there, and takes ex-
clusive ion of the King's highway of

raise, it becomes an unmitigated nuisance,—

never was the pastor of a chureh in which
this nuisance was not summaril abated, if
it exti:ed i and, by the help of God, I never
will :

The right kind of Preaching.

Dr, Gilly related the followi aneodote,
whish was told by a well known Irish charac.
ter, Thaddeus Conolly, who used to spend much
of his time in wandering through Ireland, and
instructing the lower classes in their native
language, * I went,” said he, ** one Bunday,
into & church, to which a new incumbent had
been lately appointed, The congregation did
not exoped @ dozen, but the preacher de-
livered himaelf with as much energy and af.
lection as #f As were addressing a crowded
audience, After the seryice, | ¢ to
the clergyman my wonder that he should
preach so fervently to such a small number of
people. ¢ Were there but one,’ said the rec.
tor, ‘my anxziety for his imgroth would
make me equally energetio,’™ The following
year Covolly went into the same chureh, the
congregation was multiplied twenty-fold; the
thi r he found the church )W’I-—Cbn‘c-
tian Times,

The Lord’'s Day,

Btations on the line of your are-
Bot your journey's end, bu’s mm {
you neager, Such are our Lord’s
A heaven is not bome, but it is & place of

uiet and rest, where nnlb Waves are stayed,
Hash ia * the Lard's ta v

A garden is s mdmmhad. et
lthumudb:omlwl. Itm'd.
fort to gain paradise; Buch is * the Lord's




