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THE CHRISTIAN'S PREFERENCES, 

I'd rather be a child af God, 
Unhonored and unknown, 

Than rule with an imperial rod, 
Or fill # Monarch's throne. 

I'd rather be an humble Aeir 
OF everlasting joys, 

Than a possessor ot life's fair, 
Yet false and fading toys. 

I'd rather bo esteemed a fool, 
And sit at Jesus’ foet ; 

Than in the highest earthly school 
Obtain the highest seat. 

I'd rather win one wandering sheep 
Back to the Shepherd's fold, 

Than in the fields of fortune reap 
An universe of gold, 

I'd rather live to leave the name 
Of Jesus better known, 

Than on the proudest roll of fame 
Tu have inscribed my own, 

The paths of glory here are trod 
By hervos, pears, and kingyy 
I'd rather humbly walk with God 

Till Christ His glory brings. 
Timoruy Hanzy 

St. John, N. B., May, 10th, 1870, 
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FULFILMENT OF PROPHECY, 

Nothing is better fitted to confirm our 
reliance on the authenticity of the Sacred 
Scriptures, than a knowledge of tho pre. 
sent condition of eastern countries, and of 
the cities which have been the subjeots of 
prophecy. The following from Porter's 
“ Giant cities of Bashan" shews that our 
Lord's prophecies respecting the cities of 
Chorasin, Bethsaida, and Capernaum, have 
been very literally fulfilled :— 

Before the morning sun overtopped the 
bills of Bushan, I was in the saddle. A 
ride of three miles westward along the 
shore brought me to the ruins of a large 
town. It wus encompassed by such a dense 
jungle of thorns, thistles, and rank weeds, 
that I bad to employ some shepherds to 
open a passage for me. Clambering to 
the top of a shattered wall 1 was able to 
overlook the whole site. What a scene 
of desolation was that! Not a house, not 
a wall, not a solitary pillar remains stand. 
ing. Broken columns, hewn stones, 
sculptured slabs of marble, and great 
shapeless heaps of rubbish, half concealed 
by thorns and briers, alone served to mark 
the site of a great and rich city, The 
Arabian does not pitch his tent there; 
‘not a sound fell upon my ear as I stood 
amid those ruins, save a gentle murmur 
of each wave, as it broke upon the pebbly 
bedch, and the mournful sighing of the 
Summer breeze through sun-scorched 
branches; yetit is the place where Chorasin 
once stood. Chorasin heard, but rejected 
the words of mercy from the lips of its 

* Lord, aud he pronounced its doom, ** Woe 
unto theo Chorasin I" [ Matt. xi. 21.] 

After riding some three miles further 
along tho lake, I reached a little retired 
bay, with a pebbly strand, just such a 
place as fishermen would delight to draw 
up their boats and spread out their nets 
upon. Ilere were numerous fountains, 
several old tanks and aqueduots, great 
heaps of rubbish, and fields of ruin, Two 
Arab tents were pitched a little way up on 
the hillside, but I saw no other trace 
there of human Ail or- human life; 
snd yet that is the site of Bethsaida, the | 
oity of Andrew and Poter, James and John, 
Upon this strand Jesus called His first dis. 
oiples. Like Chorasin, this city heard and 
rejected His words, and like Chorasin, it | 
has been left desolate. * Woe be unto thee 
Bethsaida I" 
A few minutes more, and I reached the 

brow of a bluff promontory which dips 

| 
| 

Halifax, Nova Scotia, Wednesday, June 1, 1870. 
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into the bosom of the Inke. _Bifors me | 
now opened the fertile 
ret. 
of the cliff, a little fountain burst from a 
rocky basin, A «wig spreads its branch. 
os over it, and gives it a name, Ain.et- 
Tin, ** the fountain of the fig." Beside 
it aro some massive foundations, scarcely 
distinguishable amid the rank weeds; and 
away beyond it, almost covered with thiok- 
ets of thorns, briers, and gigantic thistles, 
I saw large me 2 of ruin and rubbish, 
These are now all t 

Christ's words are fulfilled : 

lain of Gennesa. 

Capernaum, 
** And thou, Caparnaum, which art exalted 
unto heaven, shalt be brought down to hell.” 
(Matt. xi, 28.]. 

ae BE TEE ————— 

WHY JOIN A CHURCH 

Tho question is often asked sincerely 
as well us in scorn orin scepticism, Now 
and then one who is called to meet opposi- 
tion in confessing Christ publickly, or who 
shrinks from the criticism which a church 
member must encounter in an unfriendly 
world, is tempted to think that ho can do 
as well out of tho church as in it, especi. 
ally as man 
cause. Is this so? 
The first thing that strike 

mind on hearing such an assertion is, 

ing the Church ! 

abolishin 
in 

and should let it 
institutions of society ? 
We must suppose that in instituting the 

good 
Nor is it dificult to wee 

why he made this provision for their wants, 
or why the apostles, wherever they preach. 
ed tho Gospel, gathered the converts into 

Church, Christ had in view the highest 
of His people, 

churches. 
The very act of joining a church has an 

important effect upon character and expe- 
It gives one decision, courage, 

The convert 
fron 
with 

is upward in moral 
character ; it rids him of hesitation and 

rience. 
firmuess, joy and hope. 
takes opou position, breaks qe 
the world, and identifies himself 
Christ. The step 

doubt, and fills his soul with holy boldness. 
Now he has crossed the border, is a pro- 
fessed saint, wears Christ's name, bears 

Ile feels a new sense 
of responsibility, and is deeponed in his 

On the one hand 

aloft his banner, 

purpose of holy om 
tempters are loss likely to assail him, and on 
the other, he is less liable to be influenced b 
them ; just as a pledged total abstinence 
man is less likely to be asked to drink in. 
toxioating liquors, and, if asked, is more 
certain to retuse, 
Then he gains fresh confidence from his 

association with spiritual brethron and sis- 
ters. In union we have interior as well as 
extorior strength, We are intensified in 
our convictions by companionship with 
others who share them. The public opin- 
ion of an unbelieving world is met by the 
counter public opivion of the Church, As 
a man misunderstood and waligned in the 
community 
and hope, 
hold of his door, and comes within the 
atmosphere of love and faith in his family 
where none doubts him, so the tried and 

,ed to outward influences and h 
in a sense, surround and constrain him, as horizon. What would .you have, 

tempted saint finds solace and support in 
the fellowship of the Church as a Obeistian 
family. He meets sympathy, receives coun. 
tenance, gets fresh stimulus, is revived in 
spirit, and steps out into the world again, 
full of peace and firm of od rg 
Aud then joining the Church brings him 

under those means of grace which the Sav. 
jour has instituted as perpetual auxiliaries 
to the divine life in the soul. Perhaps no 
one is fully aware how much he is indebt- 

elps, which 

t my foet, beneath the western brow 

hat mark the site of 

in it are no oredit to the 

sa thoughtful 
hat 

a mistake Christ made, thon in establish. 
Did he understand the 

necessities of his people and of the world ? 
If the Church’ was seen by Christ to be a 
necessity, and if even tho objector whom 
we quote would shrink from the idea of 

it, why is the duty of maintain. 
@ its existence more imperative on others 

than on him? Can any pious soul think 
that it would be the better for itself and for 
the world, if all should conelude it to be 
unnecessary to: unite with the church, 

erish from among the 

go heart, and finds comfort 
the moment he passes the thres- 

WHOLE SERIES. 
Vor. XXXIV. No. 29, 

the encircling hoops the barrel. Hence 
the sad falls of so many church members 
when they emigrate beyond churches. The 
worship of the sanctuary, the partaking of 
the ordinances, the hearing of the Gospel 
are a3 broad to the hungry and water to 
the thirsty. A man must have food, and 
drink, and pure air without, as well as 
healthful stomach, and heart, and lungs 
within. These two conditions of life are 
[strong in mutual connection, weak and 
useless in separation. When Christ justi. 
tuted the Lord's Supper, and said, ** Do 
this in remembrance of Me,” he had our 
spiritual good as well as his own memory 
in view. He proposed a special chanuel 
of grace, which no one can underrate and 
neglect, even ignorantly withoat serious 
damage and loss, 
We never kuew one to try 

ment of leading a Christian lifo outside of 
the Church with success; that is, in the 
ordinary circumstances which allow one 
the opportunity of thus confessing Christ. 
Such an experience is filled with doubt, 
often even to the abandonment of Chris. 
tian hope, is weighed down with a sense 
of condemnation, is made lonely by want 
of full sympathy either with the Oharoh 
or the world, loses fellowship with the 
Saviour, falls easily into sin, becomes 

the experi- 

spiritual power over others. No one can 
behold such a life, and soe in it the beauty 
the joy, the comprehonsiveness, the pro- 
portion, the attraction, the silent instruc. 
tion which go with a consistent, heart 
rofession of faith in Christ, bravely and 
ovingly maintained before friend and foe. 
— Advance. 
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THE SABBATIIL 

“ Welcome sweet day of rest!” No 
books to post, no orders to fill, no pro- 
Jeots to think over, no politics to discuss 
~=noue of the thousand wearing, temper- 
trying, <heart-worrying cares of the every 
day world, to-day. One day of quiet and 
tranquility=** emblam of eternal rest.” 
How sweetly comes the peace of the 

Sabbath morning after the toils and agita- 
tions of the week! Balmy as odors of orient 

evening ; pure as the incense that rises 
before the throne of God comes the calm 
of holy morning—**day of ull the week 
the best.” It is the day of home—home 
hushed and quiet, home beautiful and full 
of comfort, To.day the father is at home 
and the mother with brow free from woek- 
day cares, sits beside him ; and the mew. 
ories of Sabbaths in the by-gone time, when 
love made the day of repose time of joy, 
comes back in all its pleasantness, Father 
is at home and the little ones hang at his 
kuee, telling their joys and troubles of the 

J | past week, and rejoicing that for a whole 
day he would be their compan 
upon them, uninterrupted, his 
and smiles, 

Ay, pure, sweet and holy is the day of 
rest in the family ; but it is all too brief— 
transient as the outline of the silvery vapor 
that floats on the summer sky—for the rush 
and turmoil of the troubling world come 
back to-morrow. Let not that thought mar 
the gentle joy of this sweet day; remem. 
bor, futher, there is a ** homo" whose peace 
is never interrupted, whose joy is never 
broken, whose repose treads on to-morrow, 
and that a part of tho privileges and hap- 
piuess of to-day is to secure a place in 
that hy whose circle is to secure a 
lace in that family whose circle is united 
oy wy more, in our Father's house on/high. 
—kx, 

! and lavish 
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HEAVEN A HOME, 

You will always find that one's notions of 
heaven correspond to his own spiritual state 

| They are hisidea of the supreme good. Kx- 
amine that, and it will show you precisel 
your spiritual ve rt as the travel. 
er koows his latitude by looking at the 
north star and noting its distance 

if your 

timid and restrained, and is devoid of 

spicy groves; gentle as the breath of 
sleeping infauts, or the dying winds of 

ve the 

Cr 

most ardent desire was gratified, and your 
ioftiest idoals were actualized? Suppose 
ou stood at tho fabled wishing-gate, what 

i8 the petition you would send up? What 
are the aspirations that go up from the 
profound within you ? What sort of a world 
would you make for yourself, if you could 
have everything your own way, and em- 
body around you your own best imagina- 
tions? Answer these questions honestly, 
and your idea of heaven is dufined to you, 
and you will see whether it be carnal and 
selfish, or spiritual and pure. 

Hence it is important that our idea of 
heaven shall correspond to the reality, Tt 
is our idea of tho supremely good and fair, 
always shedding its lustrous beauty on our 
toilsome road, to cheer and gludden us 
along the climbing way. 

Dismiss from your hough, at the be. 
ginning,the idea that all the departed saints 
are to be gathered into one assemblage for 
unceasing worship, and that you are to be 
merged in that vast multitude. Remember 
that ull the past generations outnumber the 
thousand millons that are now upon the 
earth. What would you be in such a 
reat mob of saints, hoarse with hallelu- 
ahs?  Descend into your heart, aud you 
will find there a deep and unquenchable 
instinet=——ono which belongs to the spirit. 
al nature—which death, therefore, cannot 
quench, but which it rather sets free for 
a more unreserved enjoyment of its objoots. 
Lt is the instinot of home. It isthis which 
determiues human loves and sympathies 

y | around special points and centres, aud for- 
bids even the notion of a formless multi. 
tude. It is this which will determine every 
soul to its spevial place by quick and un. 
erring affinities, just as the matter of the 
vast and shapeless nebulm is determined 
around innumerable points of twinklin 
flame, till the whole becomes thickly studd- 
ed with stars, 

There is one grand motive, love and 
obedience to the Lord, which rules in all 
regenerated hearts; but it has a thousand 
modes and forms of manifestations, accord. 
ing to cach one’s mental and moral strue- 
ture,special tastes, habitudes, and affection. 
It is so here; It will be so always. ‘I'he 
instinet of home is simply the drawing to- 
gether of souls most alike and congenious 
around their own special centre, that there 
the ruling love may have fullest gratifioa. 
tion and nourishment, and from that centre 
radiate in most delightful exorcise for the 
good of others, 
alike, and acting as one, from a common 
centre and for a common end, make up 
the idea of home. Itis so now, it will be 
80 always. Let the instinet of home be 
destroyed, and wan would” be utterly de. 
moralizsed, or hopelessly insane. His life 
becomes aimless, and he wanders in spirit- 
ual vagabondism, he knows not whither or 
for what. It is his by eminent endowment 
and prerogative. Hence the peculiar and 
utter loathsomoness of those crimes which 
are committed against it—which either dis- 
turb the unity of home or soil its purity; 
for the lusts that tend to this destroy the 
very image of humanity, and break it ia 
pieces under the hoofs of the most swinieh 
pollution. \;. 

Our home is always where our affections 
are. We sigh and wander, we vibrate to 
and fro, till we rest in that special oentre 
wliere our deepest loves are garnered up. 
Then the heart fills and brims over with 
its own happiness and spreads sweetness 
and fertility all around it. Very often, 
when the eyes are closing in death, and 
this world is shutting off de light from the 
departing soul, the last wish which is 
made audible is “to go home.” The 
words break out sometimes through the 
oloud of delirium ; but it is the soul's deep- 
est and most central want, groping after 
its object, haply soon to find it as the clogs 
of earth clear away, and she springs up on 
the lino of swift affection, as the bee with 
unerring precision shoots through the dusk 
of evening to her cell, 
How admirable are the arrangements of 

Providence by which he gradually removes 
the home-centre from dis world to the 
other, and so draws our affections toward 
the heavenly abodes! We start in life an 
unbroken company ; brothers and sisters, 

Two or more minds toned ..- 


