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‘;? Heaven.

S

The whole economy of the heavenly
life, both in the service to be rendered
and the delights to be enjoyed, will be
altogether unlike the earthly and mortal.
We cannot too often be reminded of this
truth. We are so prone to think of that
glorious, but to ws almost unknown,
world as only the purification and per-
fection of things earthly and temporal.
We only take away night from the sky,
and death from the dwelling, and wipe
away all tears (rom the eye, and litt all
burdens from the breaking heart and
wounded spirit—in short, we only reject
from our ideal all that is evil, and gather
together all that is good in our mortal
experience, and call that heaven. We
regard the church triumphant as the
glorious consummation of the church
militant.
err. The real glory and blessedi.e-s of

Aud in this sure'y we grossly

heaven depends upon, yea,consists in its
utter amd absolute unlikeness to this
earthly hfe. So the Bible everywhere
teaches us. Paul, who had been taken
up to gaze upon celestial realities, telis

of the prophets, at any rate some school
where the ancient Scriptures were
taught, would have been a more natural
starting point. Undoubtedly, there was
no accident about it, and no errer; all
was appointed from the begioning;al
formed a part of the divine plan. But
it was not arbitrarily done; and why
was it ?

Of course, labor is the lot of univer-
sal man. But more than this, the great
body of the workers always have been
and probably always will be, those who
work with their kands. 'The recluse
students, the brain-workers, the :eoft-
handed, are but a handful in the com-
parison. Was it not a part of the
divine plan that He should be by his
avocatien in sympathy with this large
class, that his words should be level
to the many, rather than to the few,
that he should be able to lay his
hand in the hands of the milliens of
toilers, and say * Mygbrother.”

If Jesus had been a prefessed scholar,
if he had sat at the feet of the Rabbis,
all of his utterances would have been
ascribed to the inspiration of the schools.
But when the people asked : “Whence
hath this man letters, having never
learned ?” there could be but one an-

us that they cannot be descrited by

earthly language, nor even conceived
And mo-
where do these inspired writers attempt
this.

things that are not in Leaven, and in

of by human imagination
John, inde:d, tells us of a few

figures drawn from eur poor, earthly
experience would give us faint intima.
But the
Bible télls us no more ; yvea, it can tell |

tion of its positive beatitude.

us mo more, and for a plain reason.
The great change the mortal experi-
ences when it puts on immoriality, is a
change of faculties. It rises at ouce
nto spheres and ravges of thought un-
to which the thir gs of the earth seem as
trivial and unsatisfyingas a child’scheap
toys to the experiences and exercises of
the fu!l-erown man. And for us while
in the fiesh to conceive of them is as

impossible as for the chrysalis, shut ujp

swer. His wenderful wisdom, his in-
sight into human character and into the
derpest meaning of the Old Testament
Scriptures, all was frem God.

And, yet more, the example of this
carpenter shows what heights and
depths of divine wisdem lie wi hia the
reach of the pure seul It is our sin.
fulness, our selfishness, that puts bar-
riers between God and us, that hides
him and his will from our eyes. We
dojnot forget that God gave the Spirit to

his Son without measure ; but it was

| long before the miraculous descent of

the Spirit upon him that the lad of ten
amazed the gray-haired Doctors of the
Law with the wisdom ef his questions
and his answers. And his great attain-
ments in knowledge of the heart of the
Old Testament was no doubt made dur-

ing his youth and early manbood, and

in its little pendulous shell, to conceive |
of the lnight and boundless sphere into |

was the result of the Spirit shining on
and threugh a soul that had mever

which it is presently to burst and soar ‘ known sin.

om its new pinions
futility, nay, the very faisity of all ou
attempts to describe heavenly things.
We guther in thought some of t‘he
grandest and fair st things we have
known on earth—* tre s of life,” and

“rivers of pleasure.” and * thrones ol

power," and * crowns of ’,:lvl"\’,“ and |
fashion according to our childish taste a |
little, jitiful, tinsel,” mimic Paradise. |

and call the place Heaven. Alas 'alas ! on the family

for our folly, and our text illu-trates it.

Hence 1 say, the |

We hear nothing of Joseph, the re-
| puted father of Jesus, after the child
twelve years of age. It seems not un-
likely that be died and left the care o
the family largely to the ol ‘est son. If
this were so, we see another reason why
| Jesus himself worked at the bench. |t
he had become a scholar, he would not
' only have earmed nothing during his
youth, but he would have been a burden

resources, taxing the

scanty means of his mother. Engaging

For just as the golden harvests o' Ca. | 8t ONCE 1N & laborious calling, he not

naan that waved in exhaustless abun-
dance ulong the ftair landscajes and
beneath the bright skies of that blessed |
land of prophecy

Were :
|

and promise
unlike the houar-frost of manns g..flu'l‘c d
in emall vessels from the ba:ren sands
of the desert. so the state of the risen

And all those
descriptions and word-paintings o hea-

gpirit i unlik~ our ewn.

ven with which ambitious poetry mni’:
orawry $0 often strive to interest and
astomish us, are as pitiful caricatures ot

the ‘ineffable reality as a child’s notion |
of the universe—a flat, earthly plane a |

scere of miles in circumference, and a |
firmament above it a little greater in |
altitude.
but the poor, flitting phantasms of man's

childish fancy.

The heaven they describe is

But beaven, as it is, i8
the perfect realization of the infinite
and transcendent imsagination of God
— Wadsworth’s Sermon on the Manna.

. -

Is not this the Carpenter?

Art may be a very good thing; but
sometimes it happens that truth is one
thing and artis another. Art represents
our Lord as marked out from all about
him by his dress and hi-mien and by the
halo. But truth would represent him
as wearing the dress of a peasant-
mechanic, dusty with travel, his face
browned by the Syrian sun, his feet
hardened with his long journeys over
the stony roads, his hands roughened
with the use of the plane and the saw.
For he was not merely the son of a
earpenter ; he was “the carpenter,”
and was thos known among his neigh.
bors and fellow-townsmen.

One is disposed to inquire why he
spent bis early days at the work-bench ;
we are prone to feel that, for one who
was to be a public teacher, some school

only rel'eved the mether from a burden,
but he supported ber and the younger

- sons and the daughters.

Not a few sons, if gifted with some
ntéllectual aspiration, would have said :
“ Ah, the great thing is culture ; I have
a soul above hammers and vails; |

canmot grovel among shavings and saw-

| dust; T must be developing my esth. tic

nature.”” So, not a few Curistians, if

you propose to them to emgage in
' some mission school or some struggling

church, will eay : *“ OR, | have no social

| sympathy with these people; 1 want to

go where there is an atmosphere ol
culture and refinement.”

When our Lord chose the life of toil
and narrowness of sphere and helpful-
ness, rather than the lite of selfish cul-
ture, he set an example to all his fol
lowers. Of course, the particular calling
was incidental ; it does not follow that
we are all to be carpenters. Dut the
lesson of unselfishness, of willingness
to take any sphere where we can be
most useful, is permanent and universal.

Rightly considered, there are ha:dly
any words in the gospel more instinct
with divine meaning than the words:
“ Is not this the carpenter 7"— National
Baptist.

-

A Sermon from Paper,

The Queen visited a paper mill—
they showed her the machinery, how
they bleached the rags and ground them
into pulp ; how they made sheets and
smoothed them, dried them, and mude
them beautiful. As she was leaving,
she saw outside the rag pickers and the
filthy rags. A few days after this she
found on her desk a pile of the most
beautifully polished paper she had ever
seen ; on each sheet were the letiers

of her own name, and her own likeness.
With it she found this note : * Will my
Queen be pleased to accept a specimen
of my paper, with thoi’-*gssurauce that
every sheet was manufactured out of
the contents of ‘those dirty rags, which
she saw on the poor rag pickers. With
all the colors and filth washed out, I
trust the result is such as to eall ferth
Will the Queen also
allow me to say that I have had many
a good sermon preached to me in my
mill? T can understand how the Lord
Jesus Christ can take the poor heathen,
and low sinful creatures everywhere,
viler than the rags, and wash them and
make them clean; and though their
sins be scarlet make them whiter than
snow ; and. though they be red like
crimson, make them as wool. And I
can see how he can write his own name
on their foreheads, as the Queen will
find her name on each sheet of paper;
and even as these filthy raugs may go

her admiration.

into the palace and be ever admired,
ome poor vile sinner may be washed in
the blood ef the Lamb, and be received
into the palace of the great King in
heaven.”

. ---_—

After the Storm.

|

After the storm, a calm; :
After the bruise, a balm. '

For the ill brings good in the Lord’s own
time, ‘

And the sigh becomes the psalm.

After the drought, the dew ;
After the cloud, the biue.
For the sky will smile in the sun’s good
time,
And the earth grow glad and new.

Bloom is the heir of blight,

Dawn is the child of night, °
And the rolling years of the busy world |

Bid the wrong yield back the right.

Under the fount of ill

Many a cup doth fill,
And the patient lip, though it drinketh
: oft,

Finds only the bitter still.

Truth seemed oft to sleep,
Blessings slow Lo reap,
Till the hours of waiting are weary to
bear.
And the courage is hard to keep.

Nevertheless I know

Out of the dark must grow,
Sooner or later, whatever is fair,

Sicce the heavens have willed it so.

. _—--_—

Weak Faith. |

' Even in a spark there is fire. Only
try it, lay suit.ble fuel on it, and see |

whether it will not kindle the heap, and |
Faith, though it |
may be weak, is nevertheless faith |

burst imio a flame.
Faith is not always a glowing torch, it |
The |
taper gives light, as well as the torch, i
but mot so brightly. 1

Faith is the ¢ye by which we look to |
Jesus. A dim--ighted eye is still an |
eye ; a weeping eye is still an eye, you |
8it in tears und say, how fearful is this |
unbelief! Oh, that it had faith! But |
beloved, he really believes who heartily |
bewails hi« supposed unbelief ; for such |
tears demonstrate the desire after fairh, |
And he who desires to believe is de-
c'ared by the word of Ged te have
faith. It is God who puts into our
hearts the good desire, as well as brings
the same to good effect ; and, therefore,
he will not disdain the one more than
the other.

IPaith is the band with which we lay
hold of Jesus. A trembling hand is
still a hand, and he is a believer. whose
heart within him trembles, when he
touches the hem of the Saviour's gar-
ment, that he may be healed. You
frequently exclaim, * Oh! how can |
derive comfort from the wounds of
Jesus ; 1 shudder when 1 reflect on the
greatness of my sins, I am a stranger
to peace.”” Yet to have stretched forth
the hand to Jesus, this also is faith ; say
* Lord inerease my faith.,” Faith is the
tongue by which we taste how goed the
Lord is: a feverish tongue is neverthe-
less a tongue, and even then we may
Lelieve,when we are without the smallest
portion of comfort; for our faith is
founded not upon feelings, but upon the
promises of God. Faith is the foot by
which we go to Jesus. A lame foot is
still a foot. He whe comes slowly,
nevertheless comes. A Christian must,
in his faith, look not at the manner, but
the object. What does your faith ap-

is sometimes a glimmering taper.

prebend?  The Saviour. Hew does

it apprebend Him? With much weak-
ness. Let mot that distress you. il only
it apprehead Him. God bestows sal-
vation, mot because of your act, but on
account . of the object of your faith,
which is Christ. There are two hands
which lift me up to heaven, my haad
of faith lays hold of Jesus, and clings
to his merits. The Lord’s band of
grace lays bold of me, and His strength
is made perfect in my weakness. My
hold is easily separated; His is immo-
vably secure. Thus, [ am at the same
time, weak in myself, and strong in
the Lord.—Dr. Henry Miller.

« -_esa »

Most will strive much harder fer an
estate here than they do for heaven.

The body goes out of the world
naked, but the remewed soul goes out
well clad. -

Discontent and impatience charge
God with folly.

Tho-e whe think long are the better
able to speak short.

Our lighter griefs have a voice, but
the most oppressive are mute.

We should hear more from God if
we thought more of him.

The earth that stays us up will soon
swallow us up.

Our greatest blessings are to be made
blessings and to be kept from sin.

Treubles are the trials of tests of
friendships.

Sleep is the parenthesis of sorrow.

While living we are sowing in eter-
nity te reap.

Did we better know God and our-
selves we should better know how to
conduct ourselves towards God.”

We sheuld persevere in the way o!
duty, though it cest all that is dear to

| US.

Those who are prayerless are grace-
less.

Fretful, passionate peeple tear and

torment themselves.

The way to have our heart’s desire
is to make God our hesrt’s delight.

When men’s hearts fail them for fear,
saints may lift up their heads with joy.

Sinners fare the better for saints
whether they think so or not.

There 18 no way to fly from the

justice of God but to fly te his mercy

-

The Preaching of the Cross.

BY REV. W. H. PORTER, A. M.

“Go ye into all the world, and preach
the gospel to every creature.”

I remember hearing the late Dr.
Cramp, of precious memeory, say to his
studeunts once : * Never preach a ser-

| mon without presenting the way of sal-

vation so plainly, that any one hearing
it might be saved, though he had no
other means of knowing how, or failing
to be saved, he would be without cause

on the ground of ignorance.” As

' Spurgeon says: “ 1 have gone down

from my platform after preachirg, say-
ing to myself, ‘Now if I had been
there this morning seeking Chri-t, 1
shouli have found him be'ore the close

' of the service.”” Paul said, * Whom

we preach,” “ I am not ashamed of the
gospel of Christ.” How is it with us,
brethresn. 1 Cor. 1: 21.

s .« - - —

Be Courteous at Church.

-

Some fifteen years ago a young law-
yer went to New York te pursue his
profession. As he was a Baptist he
visited several Baptist churches to find
a spirirtual home. The greeting was
not sufficiently cordial in any of them
to win him. At length he went to
the Calvary Church and was cordially
greeted in the vestibule by officers of
the church, e-pecially by the lately
deceased Nathan Bishop, whe invited
him them, and at any future time to
occupy his pew. A personal friendship
sprang up between the enthusiastic
young lawyer and this wise counsellor,
which was confirmed by common church
work and Christian fellowship. This
young man whom our readers have
heard of by the nawme of John H:
Deane, adopted the ‘principle of syste-
malic giving, and the first week after
ke adopted this plan, he brought to the
pastor three dollars of the filteen he
had earned, Continuing this percen-
tage, his income and contributions have

increased, till he is now known as ene

forcmost benefactors of the Baptist
Denomination.

Al -

He who porposes to be an author
should first be a student.

Missionary Correspondence.

Revi'J. R. Hntchincon in writing to
some * of is friends at home, dated
February, gives some good pictures of
his surroundings at Chicacole. He
says :—

Caicacore, February.

“ A fine river ruos through Chica-
cole. A large stone bridge, about a
quarter of a mile lomg crosses it just
here. Just above this bridge, on the
bank, is built the Mission House. The
floor is abont 12 feet above the level of
the river, and a strong stene wall pre-
tects it on the back, or river side.
Houses of white people are built large
so a8 to give plenty of air. A large
wide verandah is built front and back
to keep out the sun. We have on
front two—one covered and ome un-
covered On the uncovered one are
two or three dozen very large flower
pots with choice flowers. All the
flowers that at home grow indoors,grow
here out of doors, and a great many
more. (Cactuses, from three and four
feet high ; geraniums without end, and
a great many kinds of roses— fine tube-
roses among them. All plants and
trees about the place must be watered
twice every day, and in the hot season
three times. We have a man en pur-
pose for supplying water for the house.
He carries it from the river in two
carthen pots, slung trom a bamboo pole
acro:s his shoulders. Our drinking
water is carried a mile from a good
well, but is all filtered belore being
used. The waterman gets about two
dollars a month. The ground un which
the house stands, and around it, is
called the Compound. On it are a
number of small housges (built of mud)
for the native Christians who would not
be allowed to live in the town among
the Hindus.

You would npot eook much if you
were here, There’s nothing to cook
on or in except three stones and a half
dozen earthen pots. Tell A. that
like him—run about
nothing o2 but their +kin.

with
Sometimes

little men

.if they are going into company they

tie a piece of cloth about their hips—
they also have their heads shaved, all
except a little place behind.

We are all well and getting along
vicely. . . Miss Hammond is now
away for a lutle rest. She went away
the 9ib of Junuary to the Conference.

I have to cut off every button before
the clothes go to be washed or they will
come home without any. They get the
dirt out by beaiing the clothes on stones
and that breaks every button! It is no
small piece of work to take them all
off and sew them all on again. Clothes
will last three times as long at home
as they do here. The worst of
it is there is no help tor it—that is the
way their fathers did and they can do
no other way. I got our cook to
make some molasses out of some dark
brown sugar we can get in the bazaar.
Alter be cut the sugar up and put the
water on he wash-d his hands in the
water to get all the sugar off! What
do 2;w—rhmk of that for economy ? We
appreciated it very highly !

FroM Miss HAMMOND TO THE SEC-
RETARY OF THE N. 8. CENTRAL
BOARD OF W. M. A. SOCIETIES.

BiMmuipaTaM, INDIA,
March 18, 1882.

My dear Mrs. Seldeén,—

It is almost like renewing an old ac-
quaintance to write you from Bimli,
and I have a home-like feeling for the
place, that i Jry vever have for ano-
ther in India.

You know ere this that the new
missionaries arrived in the last days of
December. I was to leave for Confer-
ence in the early- part of January, so
no time was wasted in introducing them
to the various phases of the mission work,
If they succeed in making an early
and fair beginning with the language,
I predict for them a useful future.

I went down to Cocanada by steamer,
thence some distance by canal to Akidu.
Our meetings were all that I anticipated,
but I was so thoroughly tired, that I
enjoyed them less than 1 would other-
wise have done.

No little effort and resolution were
required to keep about my work till the
last. There is a kind of tonie in
heavy responsibility; when it is removed
the energies seem to relax, and the
sirength to disappear. I bave kmown

for months that my health was failing,
but hoped that rest was the .only re-
quisite restorative. ,

T accepted the invitation of Mr. and
Mrs. Currie to spend a couple of weeks
with them at Tuni. My cough which
has been troublesome for some time
was a little better, but I did not feel well.
Was there rather more than a month ;
my cough decreased, and I came away
feeling much better, but with no desire
to work very hard at present. Am not

very strong and my lungs will probably
be weak for some time,

My visit there, at Cocanada, neces-
sarily shortens my stay with the friends
here. Mr. and Mrs. Sanford expect to
embark in less than two weeks from
this date. I have no doubt that if t
life of Mrs. Sanford is to be saved the
time for action has arrived. She has
been out eight years; more than the
average leng'h of time to spend in the
country, I believe. She is looking
weak and frail ; this is the secend day
3«9 has kept her bed this week. I

ink the cool air of Canada will restore
her health and give back some, at least
of her former elasticity. Myr. Sanferd
will not likely go farther than England;
and it is a pity that he should be ob-
liged to go that far; but I do not see
much help for it. The time is fast
approaching, when your first band ef
workers must all leave the field. Un-
less our people intend their mission te
be a failure, the hour for a strong re-im-
forcement has mere tham come. As I
think about this matter, in the light of
our great meed, I wish I could lift my
voice and speak to the Ladies’ Bpﬂ".
Mouths ago I knew our present cendi-
tion was approaching and pleaded hard
for a young lady. I cannot get over
the fact that one should have been sent
last autumn. Should a family - and
young lady not come this autumn,—but
it is useless to anticipate, developments
will prove themselves. Words frem
hearts that are stirred, and action strong
and earnest are reguisite to #ccomplish
the work that the Lord God has given
into our hands. Ways and means are
among our people and may grace be
given to utilize them.

March 21. How to arrange our
force about our stations has been a
matter of deep consideration with us
here at Bimli daring the last week. It
i3 a pity to leave this place alone even
for a time, and once it was almost
decided that [ should remain here till
Mr. S. returns at least. I always
liked this better than any other statien,
and having been sent here bave some-
thing of a howe feeling forit, Again
a seaport would be a sapitarium for me
at preseni. But the missivnaries at
Chicacole are new and Ido nct need to
be told that the work is heavy, and
they are fully expecting my return, so
we have concluded that this statiom
must be left alone. The three board-
ing girls will go with me to Chicacole.

The girls from the towit have dropped
out of the school until now few if any
are left, boys take their places. There
could be a good work here, only it
must huve comstant attention. My work
in this line was only beginning te tell
when it had to be relinguished for
Chicacole, Mrs. Sanford has done all
that her strength permiited, and it is
a pity to lay our hands upon a thing
and turn back,

Qur stations are now getiing inn
position to care for boarding schools ;
and as soon as eur fields produce proper
subjects for these schools, I have no
doubt but all our people will extend to
them ample and hearty support.

Help is what we want and I feel
that it is there for us, only the Lord’s
people must seek it with full purpose
of heart.

With earpest wishes for the presper-
ity of the work at home.

I am yours, &c.,
Carrie A. Hammonn.

Members of a family recently bap-
tized by Dr. Walsh of the South Bap-
tist chureh, New Yeork City, consisting
of father, mother and son, were led teo
Christ by the father. The cirenmstan-
ces of his conversion were somewhat
peculiar, He was, he says, convieted
of sin by the ceremonies attending the
laying of the cornerstone of the new

North church. He was the builder
employed to set

until be gave himsplf to Jesus.

the stone in place that

[——

day. . The conviction never left him
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