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The
JABEZ: IS

LIFE AND PRAYER.

* ¢ And Jabez was more honorable than his brethren: and |

his mother called his name Jabez, saying, Because I bare
him with sorrow, .
saying, Oh that thou wouldest bless me indeed, and enlarge

my coast, and that thine hand might be with me, and thou |

wouldest keep me from evil, that it may not grieve me!
Aud God granted him that which he requested.”” —1 Curox.
iv. 9, 10.

There was a Hebrew mother, to whom a child
was born in a season of special sadness and sorrow,

We do not know what was her name ; and wedo !

uot know the place or the time in which she
lived ; save that the time was many hundred
years ago, and that the place was somewhere in
the promised land of Canaan.

in that poor mother's heart when her child was
seut to her; though we may perhaps suppose,
from what we are told as to the mother being the
only one to decide what should be her boy’s name,
that her husband was dead ; and so that the little
one, half-orphaned from his birth, could never be
met by a father's care. The sorrow of that
Hebrew mother is all over now ; and indeed we
have reason to think that it was turned into glad-
ness, if she was spared in this world before many
years passed on. But at that time, it had quite
crushed her down; it had so overwhelmed her,
that she seemed for the time to have lost
even the power of hoping for better days. It

scewms as ifshe lad thought that no good nor|

happiness could ever come of that little child that

was as the wemorial of so sad a season ; and so |
she gave him a vame that told of her preseut |

griet and her fears for the futare. His mother
called him Jabez; that is, Sorrowful.
went through life bearing that name; aud his

memory has come down to us through all these

centuries, linked with that name; Jabez, Sor- |

rowful.
It is not much we know of Jabez; we have his

entire biogruphy in these two verses which vou |

have read. Dut I think, my friend, that in this
recorded history of that man, there is suggested
to ussomething of as solemun warning, and of as
blessed consolation, as you will find within the
range of God's holy book. We know nothing of
hischildhood or his youth ; nothing of the first steps
by which he showed how little his name befitted
bimn; nothing of the pride acd delight, mingled with
self-accusing for her lack of faith in a kind God,
which would spring up in the mother's heart, if
she was spafed to see what her son became at last,
We are ouly told that Jabez, Sorrowful, grew up
to be a man-—and rose to honor—to special and
supereminent hounor.
rayer which Jabez offered, and which God granted
Lim, which shows us that Jahez was as good and
wise and energetic and devout as he was honored
and renowned.
of hereafter ; it might be a pattern for ours ; and
every petition in it may serve to remind us of
great religious truths, which we ought never to for-
get.

this world at so gloomy a season, and bove a
name expressive of so gloomy foreboding for the
days to come. “ Jubez” we are told, * was more
hounorable than his brethren.” You have nothing
told you of the other members of that family, who
perhaps came in happier days, and who perhaps
received more hopeful names. Wemay wellbelieve,
the way in which the story is told, that they were
good and worthy too; but still, in fame, in boli

ness, in wisdom, in gooduess, it was Jabez who
was always first. And how strange a contrast it
wust have been between the sorrowful name, and
the honored and happy man who bore it; how
strange a comment that life of honor and useful

ness must have seemed, upon the mother's faith-
less forebodings, and her needless fears! Yes, it
must bave been curious to hear that name that
sounded so sadly, mentioned by all men with such
leasaut looks, and linked with so many deeds of
iludlwu and wisdom and true heroism, For God,
we are told, granted him the things he asked in
that most compreliensiv® praver; and oh, how
ood and wise and brave a man ke must

Eecn, to whom that prayer and all it asked
granted! And we say it must have sounded
strange to hear it asked, Who was it that did that
kind and noble deed ¥ and to hear it uun\\(-l‘ul‘“h'
it was Jabez! Who was it that went out so
valiantly against the enemies of his God, and
“ enlarged his coast” his portion of the promised
land, by those rich ficlds and woods ? Oh, it was
Jubez! Who was it that comforted that des-
pairing heart—who cheered that house of SOrrow,
~=who guided that poor wanderer back ?
it was he whose name promised such different
things ; still, it was Jabez! Yes, it was Sorrow-
ful who carried joy to many a desolate home; it
was Sorrowful who made the
again with hope ; it wus Sorrowful’ whose NAID®
was.on the lips of wmultitudes of men, as their very
ideal of all that was pure and good and true and
happy. He rose abovehis fellow-men. He

have

wus

“more honorable than Lis brethren;” and the |

words seemed to illllll‘\' that lhv_\'. too, were honor-
able—were good men, and h.urpy men ; but oh,
there was noue like Jubez! None like Sorrowful
for worldly success, and for spiritual wealth, wis-
dom aud happiness,

My friend, let us fix on this point in the history

of Jabez to think of first ; aud tell me, is the lesson |

of all this far to seck? You see, it was to her
best and worthiest son that the mother of Jabez

gave the name, that implied how little hope of |

future happiness with him or through him re-
wained iv her wenry, despairing heart. We can
think of a contrasted picture ; you remember the
proud and hopeful name which the mother of our

race gave to her first born son ; you kunow how |

much of confident hope was embodied in the name
of' Cain.  Possession, she called hun—a great
thlllg_ gained from God —who was yet so sorely
1o wring her hicart, For even thus vain are human
anticipations, whether of gooa orill ; the tirst
murderer welcomed with the
Cauin 3 while this wise an
was 10 bear the de

hopeful name of
d good and happy man
: sponding name of Jabez,
without dwelling upon the vanity of all homan
calculations —of all human hopm and fears—Ilet
Us now remembor how often we all call by hard
names, dispensations of God's providence w hich in
real ty are to prove great blessings. Probably in
many cases those events iy our history, those deal-
mgs of God with us, which we should’call sorrow-
ful at the time, stand us in more real stead, and
do us more real good ‘
lmppicst. that ever come in our way., Even here
aud now we ¢an uuderstand that thaggearthly trial

And Jabez called on the God of Israel, |

\\'e do not know ‘
what was the cause of the special sorrow that was |

Aud he |

And we have preserved a |

That prayver we shall often think

But meauwhile, let us 1ix on this: the pre- |
eminent honor to whick he rose, who cume nto |

Was |

Sll'l‘ |

Jim eve grow bright |

But |

» than the brightest and |

works our spiritual good; which leads us with
| simpler and humbler faith to that blessed Saviour
who is our only satisfying portion ; and which
| weans our Leart somewhat from those things of
| time and sense to which it so naturally cleaves.
And do you not all know, how sometimes we can
| afterwards see, that even looking no farther than
this world, it was good for us that we were afflicted
—good for us that we were disappointed, that we
were tried, that we were bereaved ! 7hat turning
vou wished to take in life, you can now see was
the wrong oune ; though it was a sad trial at the
time when God hedged up your way, and bade
you walk along a track so differeut from that
which you would have chosen for yourself. Yes,
even worldly success and advantage have come,
because of dispensations and disappointments and
&} sorrows at the time they happened; and who
|
|
|

! or loss is not rightly called Jabez, Sorrowful, which
!
|
|

| does not know what precious spiritual blessing has
often come out of dealings which when they came
| were Jabez : who does not know what blessed
graces, what purity, heavenly-mindeduess, sym-
pathy, kindliness, faith and hope,—have beamed
out in modest loveliness, in the soul which had
come through the sore discipline of sanctified
sorrow, of disappointment rightly met and rightly
used ! If we be truly united to Christ, we may
be sure of this, that nothing can befall us, which
may not be turned to good, by God’s sanctitying
Spirit.  Sickness, care, even bereavement; all
may be like Jabez ; dark and unpromising at the
beginning, but brightened into glory and beauty
in their result: and the believer, as he looks back
| on his past history, may be constrained to say

has sent me
many blessings; but oh, never the blessing that
was 80 good and precious, as when he sent me
that trial which I felt so crushing ;—as when he
' blighted the lluln-s 80 (.UII'“_\' cherished, or sent the
| bereavement which almost broke my rebellious
heart.— Zhe Graver Though tsof a Country Parson.

(od has been very g:mn] tome; he

— - —-—

THE FOUNTAIN OF BLOOD.
Our place is at the cross. In all our teaching
this is where we would ever be.

Nu .\!ml SO l»l'c-
cious to the Christian—no spot’ so necessary to
the unrenewed, Earth's waters are bitter, but we
have a sovereign cure for them all. It was the
Lord who showed to Moses the tree which was to
sweeten the brackish waters, and it is the Lor
alone who can enable us to discern the healing
power of the cross of Christ. Ah! how men try
to make sweetening of their own, * Surely gold
will make life sweet,” says one. “ Let me only
get into high places,” thinks another, * and then |
n'()lllnlt!lg a wellthatwould y ield sweetest streams.”
A third says, “Let a few years pass by, and |
shall have dug wells of most refreshing water,
Leave it to time, By -and-by my plans will be
matured, my profession remunerative, my children
grown up, wmy atfars settled. The wateg of
Bethlechem were not so sweet to David as mv

. | streams of joy will be to me a few years hence.”

Peter and Jude speak of wells without water,
What shall we say of the broken cisterns of the
worid !

Dear reader, if vou are digging wells of
comfort

AWAY fromm the Chnst, know
certainly that you will be disappointed. Yon
remember how we read that all the wells which
Abraham’s servants digged filled in by
~filled in with carth, So it is with all
| the wells of comfort men try to dig for them
scives : they surely will be filled in with earth
earth will surely spoil them all : and, in the end,
many besides Dives must lift up their eves in hell
asking for a drop of water to cool their tongue,

! Now hath God “n[u'llwl to Jerusalem and to
the house of David a fountain for sin and foe all

cross ot

were
cuemies

uncleanness.”  And it is our jov to know that we

mav call the well "l‘u’hulnr!l;.“

because of its
t'”i".u‘l\. We have no need to strive, no
need to quarrel, about this blessed fountain,

It 1 not as Bethesda’s pool, of nse to only one
’ -

a dav. We find this lesson in Genesis xxvi.
19022 : *“ And Isaac’s servants digeed in the
valley, and found there a well ot springing
water, And the herdmen of Gerar did strive with

Isaac's herdmen, The water s ours:
and he called the name of the well Esek (i, e,
tention), And they digged another well, and
strove for that also; and he called the name of it
Sitnsh (i, e, hatred). Aud he removed from
thence, and digged another well ; and for that
they strove not: and he ecalled

Rehoboth” (¢. e, voom enough),

~:1_\ gy,

cCon-

the name of 1t
And may not
Rehoboth be written upon the cross of our dear
Saviour!  Tell me, ye true pilgrims of Zion, is
not the finished work of Christ just the fountain
! vou all needed 2 And is it Rehoboth ¢
| Surely it is not exhausted. Let us therefore write
Rehoboth on the cross 3 and write Rehoboth on
the H('I’i‘blult'n: and write Rehoboth over the
portals of the heavenly Jerusalem

And the fountain open on Calvary is one which
cannot be filled in by the enemy, Satan has tried
to fitl it up with earth ; but, ln;’ it sull springs up
| with healing, and lite, and peaee
sins and all the uncleanness
buried there exhaust its fulness.

not as

3 nor ¢an all the
which have

We can boast
Lof its antiquity and glorious associations ten
thousand times more than the woman of Sychar
| did of Jacob's well, * We can tell of Abel u;m:ng
to this fountain, and Enoch, and Noah, and Abra-
ham, and Isane, and Jacob, and Joseph, and other
of the patfiarchs; of Moses and Samuel, and
other of the prophets; of David and Hezckiah,
| and other of the kings ; of Stephen, and James,
and Antipas, and thousands of other martyrs ; of
John and Paul, and other apostles. We can tell
of the lml_\' women of every age who huve come
to this fountain—Sarah, and Hannab, aud Ruth,
and Esther, and Elizabeth, and the Murys, and
Priscillas, and thousands more. Then may we not
('il“ iL o “,t'llnlml,ll,” for the |!|‘«'\'Jnllr~ l!!tilNi

‘*Shall never lose its power
Till all the ransomed Chureh of God
Be saved, to sin no more,”

l)l'('ll

Dear reader, let us closely encircle the cross,
Let us derive from the open fountain not only the

| consciousness of sin forgiven, bat, by the “help of
| God's Spirit, desire courage and strength to live
| to Him who loved us and gave Himself for us,
Would we sce what Jesus has made of us poor
children of Adam ¢ Let us look at the Church
trivmphant; let us look at the saved thief; the
saved Manasseh, the wuorderer; Zacchens, the
, Kllb“\'all; Paul, the save! persecutor § the saved
' lul‘y Magtlulcm-, out of whom went seven devils;
| those saved members of the Corinthian  Chureh,
l who we are told had been fornicators, idolaters,
| adulterers, thieves, covetons, drunkards, revilers,
extortioners. This is the way to learn the efficacy
!uf Christ’s atonement. We see that, though e

was crucificd through wockueas; that believers

“ shall live with him by the power of God” (2
Cor. xiii, 4). Blessing and glory and thanks-
| giving be unto God for the words of life—Salva-

tion’s work is finished., The reign, the iron
| reign, of sin and satan, of death and hell, is broken

in pieces by the stone cut out of the mountain
| withouthands (Dan.ii. 34). Life and immortality,

pardon, mercy, and peace, are brought to light |
| and secured to the faithful by the redemption that
18 in Christ Jesus.

|
|
!

| b

f' DO ALL FOR CHRIST.

i BY REV. T. L. CUYLER.

i; The celebrated Charles Simeon of Cambridge

kept a portrait of Henry Martyn hanging over his
fireplace. It was always in sight. Looking up i
at it he used to say, * There; sce that b'essed |
man! What an expression of countenance! No |

| one looks at me as he does. e seems always to [
.

!

| be saying, Be serious ; be in earnest ; don’t trifle” |
i Then smiling and bowing toward the sweet, |
| thoughtful face, Simeon would add, “aund I wou't |
—] won't trifle.”

So, fellow-Christian, there is hung up, by the
divine Spirit, a picture before our eyes, It is the
heavenly countenance of our blessed Saviour.
The traces of the sorrow in the garden, of the |
agony on the cross, are yet written on that visage, |
“ marred more than any of the sons of men.” The
serenest patience sits on that face; and it yearns
with a love stronger than death. Holiness dwells
there, which canuvot look upon sin save with ab-
| llnl‘l'('n(‘t'.

And that face of Jesus seems ever to be saying
to us “ Live for me. Whatever ve do, do it unto
me.”  When we sit alone and dejected, the coun- |
tenance comes up near to us, and says, * Let not |
your heart tronbled. Lo! I am with you|
alwavs,” When we are tempted to sin, the face |
| rebukes us with the words, * Wound me not in
the house of my friends.” And when we have |
come back ashamed and disgraced from a cowardly |
desertion of his cause in the hour of trial, oh! how
that look upbraids us as he seems to say, “ Could
ye not watch with me one hour?”

be

Sometimes a
poor, needy servant of God comes to us for a word
or deed of sympathy, or for a gift to his necessities,
| Selfishuess  begins to mutter about interruptions,
{ and the “ many calls,” and the *no end to cases
of charity.”  But the down-looking Jesus says
“ Do it unto me. He is one of my poor children ; |
| give him for my sake.”

\J

; There is not a struggling
church that knocks at our heart, or a hungry
| lw_-,;‘_;:\l' that knocks at our door for relief; there 1s
{ ol a lone widow i pllliuh'(.‘ Lo warm
| her shivering frame, or a neglected child running
| i rags and recklessness through the broken Sab-
| bath, but ever the same voice savs to us, Help |
them for iny sake ; inasmuch as ye do it unte one
| of the least of these, ve have done it unto me,
| An _incident of John Falk's German Chlarity- (
| School illustrates this idea beautifully, When |
one of the boys at table had said the plous grace,
“Come, Lord Jesus, be our guest and bless the
tood thou hast provided,” a little fellow looked up
| and said, “Do tell me \‘\h)‘ the Lord Jesus
never comes!” “ Dear child, only believe, and
you may be sure he will come, for he always hears
L our invitations.,” “] shall set a chair for him, |
then,” said the little fellow ; and he did so. Pre- |
\\'n'll.\ there was a knock at the door. A poor |
frozen apprentice entered, begging a night's lodg-
ing. e was made welcome to the empty seat the
lm_\ had set, The httle {fellow was (hlllklllg hard
for time.  * Ah,” chirped he, * Jesus
could not come to-night, and so he sent this |
poor man in his place ; is that it “ Yes, child,
that 1s just it. Every cup of water or plece of
bread that we give to the poor or hungry, for
Jesus' sake ; we give to him; inasmuch as ye do |
it to one of the least of these, my brethren, ye do
it unto Clirist,” — §

who usks

somne

What a sacredness this imparts to every work |
of Christian love! Whata glory it throws around
the humblest nl“jw'l of Christian cluu'lt'\'f And :

{ then, too, what a stupendous crime against Christ
IS any wrong done to makes
his representatives !

those whom he

When the poet Whittier read the narrative of a |
sale of human beings in New Orleans, and that the
anctioneer had recommended a fair-complexioned |
bondwoman on the stand as a * good Christian,” |
the indiguant Quaker exclaims ;—

“ A Christian !
Who bids for God's own image? for his grace

Whigh this poor victim of the market pluce
Hatli in bher sullering woun ¥

'
(v ne
>'”“r: ;_zull :

My God! can such things be ?
Hast Thou not suid that whatso'er is done
Uuto Thy weakest and Thy humblest oue
Is even done to Thee?

Iu that sad vietim, then,
Naviour of pityinglove, | see Thee stand
Oue moke the jest-word of & mocking band
Bound, sold, and scourged agan.”

The poet was right, Christ’s own _words war-
ranted his righteous outburstofindignation, Jesus |
and his members A cup of cold water |
given to them in his name fail not of its reward, |
A wrong done to them is un insult to the Lord of
glory.

Aare one,

[ the light of this truth we are contemplating,
the work of every pastor, every Sll“du'\ -school
teacher, every philanthropist, catches a new beauty
and lustre,  As I sit in this study this morning, |
secin Lo see a face of divine loveliness looking down

ou e from the walls, and saying— Write all these |

truths for me,  Feed my lambs, Save those souls
| cominitted to thee by my gospel and for my glory,
| Ax the Sabbath-school teacher lays down this

paper and hurries off to his class, he will meet the |

blessed Saviour beside his seat, and hear him say, |
Whatsoever ye do for the least of these immortal
80U, ye do tor me,

i
Yea, more. When a Christian leaves the sanc- l
|

tuary or the communion-table, and goes to his
| counting-room, shall he be less w Chnstian there
| than he was in the house of God or at the family |
| altar! No! For there is an invisible Saviour
beside b there, saving, * Provide things honest
L in the sight of all men ;" *“ Let not your guod be |
evil spoken of ;" you are my representative, Do
they always so keep their ledgers that they would |
be willing to have their Master audit the accounts { |
' When a chureh member wrings out thelast peuny |
from an unfortunate debtor, does he do it for
Christ?  When he rents his property for haunts
of vice—when he drives a sharp bargain with mis-
fortune or inexperience, does he do it for the honor ‘
| or for the shame of his Sabbath professions ! Al !/
| my friends, it is not only from the stady-walls of
| pastors, but from the walls of every shop, every
| counting-room, and every hall of justice aund logis-
| lation, that the countenance of the all-boly Jesus
Vs looking dowu aud saying, Do all for me.

he rejoiced with joy over a new-born worid,

{elimax,

| nay more, delighting to save,

Whether ve eat or drink, whether ye buy or
sell, whether ye labour or pray, whether ye rejoice
or suffer, do all for my glory.

- —

FLEE FROM THE WRATH TO COME.

It is a great and good thing to be withheld from
sin by whatsoever motive ; 1t is a fine point from
which to start in the pursuit 6f that holiness with-
out which, we are told, no man shall see the Lord.
Lei me beseech of you again and again carefully
to ;remember—I care not for repeating, if 1 can
but make yon remember—that the alone question,
which'is of real worth to an individual, has to do
with his being or his not being a new creature ;
and this question is to be tried as a question which
relates to an effect rather than asa question which
relates to a cause. It isuot, “ What has changed
me ! but, “ Am I changed ?”’ never mind when,
or where, or how. Go simply to the fact, “ Am |
changed " And so long as you can find evidences
of a spiritual change, evidences that * old things
are passed away, and ail things are becoming
new,” it cannot affect your safety, it ought not to
affect your comfort, whether vou began in religion
by meditating the exceeding love of God, and teel-
ing the heart soften at the sight of a dying Re-
deemer, or whether vour first sentiment were one
of horror at the prospect of hell, and vour first im-
pulse that of flving from your Maker as armed for
yourdestruction, Oh, that you mightall be stirred
by a dread of the Almighty! Men, brethren, and
fathers, I announce to you the judgment to come ;
it shall break upon the earth, that dayv of wonder
and of terror, when from the sea and the moun-
tain and the desert shall swarm the buried families
of imman kind, and the dead, small and great,
shall stand before their God; there shall be no
shelter for the proud, no mask for the hypocrite,
no standing-place for the presumptuous,

Is there

| one amougst you who trembles at the thought of

appearing before God—appearing as a sinner with
the burden of his iniquities before a Being who is
of purer eyes than to pass by transgression ! Let
that man listen ; we seek to persuade him : God
hath “found a ransom,” God hath made “ Him
to be sin for us who knew ne sin, that we might
be made the righteousness of God in him.” There
18 the Sacrifice, there is the Substitute. O sinner,
close at onee with Christ as a Saviour, and thou
shalt have no cause to fear Him as a Judge when
He “shall come in the clouds of heaven in His

L own glory, and in His Father's, and of the holy

allgazia."%“ltll'lll.

—— D @ @

MNP NOTE
BIBLE NOTE.

The Lord thy God in the midst of thee is mighty : He
will save, He will rejoice over thee with joy; He will rest in
His love ; He will joy over thee with singing.” —Zeph. ii1, 17

Woundrous * thought of God !"-—God resting in
his love-—his love not for unsinning angels, but for
fallen, redecemed man? The idea is, the joy and
satisfaction of one réposing afier the completion

of some arduous work. God rested at creation—

Bt

| this was a feeble type of his complacent rest and

rejoicing overthe new-born ransomed soul.
18 & beautiful sequence in the verse.

There
It rises to a
“Then he l’l‘.‘]l)iv('h."
(Lil(' \'lrlllt'llli»l.‘lll\ ¢ rest t-l‘.jn.\ ),
Then, as if this were not enough, he joys over his

First, God *saves.”
Then he * rests”
people with “singing.” Like an earthly warrior
first, the victory § then, the shout ul'_]n_\ y then
the calm survey of the field of conquest ; then the
hymn of triumph.
He * rests in his
((lbx//u.w'l/uu.

love!” Love with God is a
Une may, from impulse, perform an
act of love.

Mowentary feeling and emotion, even
in the

case of a naturally wnloving hLeart, may
prompt to some deed of goenerosity and kindness

But God's vature and his name being love, with

| him there can be nothing fitful, arbitrary, caprici-

His love is no wayward inconstant strean ;
but a deep, quiet, everflowing, overflow ing river,
Your best earthly friend, a word, a look may alien-
ate and estrange ; the Friend of friends is immu-
table, Oh, how intense must that love be for the
guilty and the lost which is thus spoken of by the
lips of divine filial love ! —* Tukxeroke,” BAYS
Jesus, “doth my Father love me, because 1 lay
down my life for the sheep.”

“He will joy over thee with singing.” “ As
the lil'ulw_,'l'unln l't'l.]nh‘\'lh over the bride, so shall
:}l_\ God ‘l‘.jnh'(' over thee” (l\;t Ixir, 5). The
returning prodigal is met, not only with the tear
and the grasp of parental forgiveness ; but high

0ns,

festival 18 kept within these paternal halls :
“1t is meet that we should make merry and
be glad” The gladdest counténance in that

| scene of joy is not that of the haggard wan-

derer, but that of the rejoicing father, exnlting
over his *lost and found.” “There is jn_\' n
heaven among the angels of God over one sinner
that repenteth ;7 but it is joy which, though
spreading through the concentric ranks, and reach-
ing to the very circumference of glory, is deepest
in the centre. It begins at the throne—the key-
note of that song 18 struck ln_\' God himself! So
also in the parable of the lost sheep. See how
Christ speaks, as if he had all the joy to himself
of that wanderer's return :

(l,llkc xv. 8). The 'jn’\' of his ln'nlvl«- 18 part
of his own: “These things have | spoken unto
you, that sy joy might remain in you, and that
your joy might be full” (John xv, 11),

“God is in themidst of thee "
“He will save.”
ner need than this
a Saviour-God 1

“ Heis mighty;”
What more does ANy poor sin-

a present God, a //u://lf.// God,
Able to save, willing to save
“The Lord taketh
in them that fear him,” * Since thou
wast precious in my sight, thou hast been honour-
able, and 1 have loved thee.” —From Thoughts
of God," by Rev. J. R, Macduff, D, D,

Weasi

- — —
From the Provincial Wesleyan.

Me. Eomror,~—* Christ's alarm to Drowsic
Saints” is the title of a book, now lying before
ine, published in Loudon 213 years ago. The fol-
lnwmg extracts from an address to ministers, may
be of service, in this day of refinement, and smooth
preaching, The orthography 1 have given as
printed in the book. G. 0. 1,

They wust all agree in the matter that they
preach; the same wordisdelivered untoall ininisters
to preach. * Preach the word” 2 T, iv. 2. The
same Gospel, the same truths, the same duties, the
saine commandiments, the same promiscs, the same
threatenings: ye know there is one God, and
one fuith, and one baptism, one Lord Jesus Christ ;
there is but one way of life, one gate to heaven,
one salvation, one Bible, Now every minister
wask agree 1o this : you kuow all lues arc by uature

“He lays it on his

| shotlders rgjoicing,” and says, * Rejoice with me”

|

{ the children of wrath in a damned
| all pulpits should agree in this, every miuister la-
lu)lll‘in'_:' to l’l‘ing their lwul»}l' to a \3;11{ of their
misery by sin: every his
}wni»l.c what cursed creatures they are until they
be converted and rencewed ; every minister should
press the evil of sin, and open the wiles of satan,
| the guilt of*conscience, the spirituality of the law,
| the necessity of humiliation, and repentance, and

| amendment of life, that there is no mercy bat in
|

cstate,

minister should show

| take bim to live in their hearts by faith. All mine

| isters should leg their people know the terror of the |

| Lord, thestrictness of God’s judgments, the insepar-
| able connexion of mercy and a godly life, that no
| profane person can enter into God's kingdom ; no
hypocrite, no mere civil man; that a form of god-

liness will not serve turn, that noue but saints shall |
stand at Christ’s right hand at the last day.

All ministers should preach what a narrow path
there is to Paradise, and how few there be that
find it, that saving grace cannot stand with the

reign of the least lust, that people must be pure
and holy, whatever the world think ot pureness,
and preciseness, and strictuess, yet without this |
no flesh shall be saved

If all pulpits sounded with these truths, and all |
ministers cried these aloud, and would lift up
their voices like a trumpet, and not spare, what

land should we have ?

The want of unity in this
matter, 18 the cause that wickedness does so much
abound : a drunkard, a whoremaster, a muckworm
| may come to a sermon, and go aw ay with llnrln-
| that he shall have peace.  When ministers make
the pulpit a scaffold, in which like mast
| fence they play their prizes, blazon their own wits,
| descant upon their text, as though the s riptures

were a rattle for children and fools to sport with,
| tossing 1t to and fro, hither and thither, as b ys
| at & tennis; when they go about to amaze

rs of de

then
| hearers, to mount aloft, to be in their high phrases,
and coined words, more like mimies and comedians
than ministers : when they scarch into moth-caten
Friars, affect allegories, would fain be thought
linguists, and interlace as many allegations of
| Latin and Greek sentences, which a sx'huu?-l'ny
| might do with a Polyantheas; or it they speak
' plain, they skin the truth of the seriptures, and
; never dive 1[('\'[1 to the |'|l‘!_\ ing ot the soul. .\l:lA\
But a
man may go to hell thongh he does as they teach ;
people may hear them a thousand times, and wo
| man made to cry out, what have I done? They
| preach of repentance, but then they open it so
slightly, that & man may repent as they say, and
{ be damued : thev preach of faith in Christ, but the y

be Un‘_\ will lxl‘t':u'h good moral matter,

make it so broad, that thousands have it and sink

into the bottomless pit wath it : they preach that
{. 81n must be forsaken, and a good hife must be led,
| but they handle it in that wise, that their hearers
| may do as they say, and yet have no more grace
| than a r [»l‘ul-;d". nor.so much neither.

)

Mimsters should agree o preach differently, to
«li\(lll*’_'lll\ix between the precions and the vile

: ‘
clean and the unclean: as we not bruise th
broken reed, but deal gently with it must
not give childrer's b/‘:m/ ’JH(""“}"\', \] iLE. XV. 29.

We must not east our seed into fallow

must

S Wi

ground :
but we must let the fallow ground feel our ploughs
tearing : we must not thng pearls belore swine, noi
bitter arrows against Christ his lambs /

ns if we should call

L his were
for snow in summer, and ramn

in harvest,

,\1'. no, ¢ u ’/:/f Jor the norse, and a

/«/'u//r for //u uss, an { rod tor the 1ool's ba /\
| XXVI, o,

l'l(l\_

not
must put a bit in their mouths
| If people will have their own wavs, our words must

It ln'ulnln- be hike mules, that will
understand, we

be fires, and hammers, and axes, and chise Is, and

swords, and spears, that their bellies may tremble,
and rottenness may enter into their bones
You will say—why then be'ike, we have

nothing in our mouths but hell and damnation for

must
the nanght, You will sav, that it will drive them
Why then let it; well if we
had our I""'l'l" lln'l'\" l|u‘_\‘ must x.“~l'«tll before
they come to mercy,

!u«lrslnll, It were

l’(‘nli:(' Imust b n!.;q..“m]
with our sermons, we must lay loads and burdens

on their consciences or they will never be fitted
f’nl \lhlllt.\'l't\llh'l“'lll‘l‘\ Hlull'l!HLJl“_:‘ ’l""'.lll(
servants ot !h(‘ IA'I'I must be L ntle unto ull mer

2 Tim. n,

24 And suffer the wickedness of all

| very patiently, praving if at any time the Lord
will give them h'lu-hlulu‘c', that the devil may let

| them go,

| \u!lnng‘ but hell and damnation is not good ¢

| we must not be like James and John, that would

| needs be calling for fire to come down from heaven

to consume the Samaritaus : no, we must be long
sutfering, but yet we must not let a wicked man

live, but we must give him his death woun 1, by
llll' \‘ll‘i U" lIAC \\Uiil, lest 1“\ llllnul ’:\' lc\illllt"i
at our hands.

WSROI oo
SUCIH A SAVIOUR.

“Who did no sin, neither was ':IH}!'
(l.l’u'!".’ﬁ'.."..’) Of whomn
said ! We find some persons
and kind
They are careful t®say nothing
unjustly of others, and wish toavoid all Apprarance
of deceit, '] ||1') are <-lu'|l, ll:|||l\, mngenuaous, and
L woe love them. But we cannot Fay ol them what
the l)lc-[»i:vl Isaiah said of Christ,

| o meeck,
[ not again,”
{ be said ¢

So IIH/«/.
found in his mouth.”
else can all this be
who are very amiable, They are charitable
I conversation,

*“ Who, when he was reviled, reviled
(I.2: 22.) Ofhow many could the
How it tor us, when unjust
and evil things are said 1o us, to be angry, and
| speak bitterly in reply ! So did not the Saviour,
‘ Meekly, and without even a co nplaint; he suffered
the scorn and the malice of men., Thev buffeted
him, spat upon him, and smote him with a reed,
bowed the knee in mos kery, crowned him with
[ thorns, and nailed him to the cross, “ He was op
l»l‘(‘»mwl, and he was afllicted, vet he opened not

natural s

and as sheep before her shearers is dumb, so he
openeth mot his wouth.”
there any parallel 1o this?
‘ NO /ulluul and 1orbe iring, * W fu*ll he -nlﬂ'\'lt"i.
he threatened not” (I, Pet, 2 : 23.) He migli
have threatened, and executed his threat, if 1t had
been in his heart to doso. He could have prayed
| to his Father, who would presently have ;x.\vn
“more than twelve legions of angels i but he did
not so pray. lle sutfered Lis enemies to do the
| worst that their evil hearts could devise, or their
wicked hands perpetrate, when a word of his
power could have dispersed them all, or have laid
them prostrate in death,
| now exercises towards us,
| ug:linnt, him !

(lsainh 53: 7)) 1Is

And such patience he

How often do we sin
How wmultiplied and aggravated
have been our sins against this almighty, and
| patient, and forbeariog Saviour | Still be forbears,
aud yet we live,

Now

| Christ, no salvation but by Christ, except people |

hismouth; heis brought as a lambto the slanghter, |

| net finds the ron, so 1t will flll\

Whoele No. 5302

So tender “ A bruised reedshall he not l’rv;lk,
and the smoking flax shail henot quench.” (lsaiah
42 : 3.) Wieio he discerns even the feeblest pur
pose of boly liviug, where he sees the first tear of
penitence, and the first look of faith in him, there
in tenderness he sin-:lks peace, comfort, and I“‘P('-
How many have found him a refuge in distress, a
very present help in trouble!
despair he came to their relief.

lu the hour of

—_——— e e o

PEACE LIKE A RIVER :

There is a fulness»ofs meaning in Seripture
imagery which discovers itself only to the devout
and contemplative heart, One finds in the Word
of God an inexhaustible mine of spiritnal wealth,
and diligent and persevering toil 1s abundantly
repwdd. The following extract from an exchange
18 10 point :

“ Away among the Alleglanies there isa spring
so small that a single og 1n a summer day could
drain it dry, It steals its unobtrusive w ay among
the hills till it spreads out in the beautiful Obio.
[hence it stretches aw ay athousand miles, leaving
on its banks cities, villages and enitivated farms,
and bearing on its bosom more than half a thou-
sand steamboats.,”  This | haveculled somewhe re;
[ know not where, nor when, Yet with the bub-
bling fountain in my eve, and roaring waterfall in
my ear, | sav, “ Beautiful re presentation of a Chris-

tian s peace, “ Peac as a rniver !

like a nver
trickhing from some fissure

in the commencemn nt,

in the heart, singing

IS own  song as it (.:1-'l-p("l
from leaf to leaf, trom | dge to ledge—mnow gather-

ing 1tself up 1o a little ing to 18 jovous

POOL, Say

waters “ Here we rest”—anon rushing on agaiu 1o

fulfil 1its purpose and gain its parent sea.
Like a river in

Its progress,—ever widening and
ankles” tothe

the knees to the “ lons.” from the

~{-'v(u-lxl!v*__'. from the *

Lln'(‘s.” from
loins to * waters
Lo swim 1n, 4 river that cannot be }-:nwi over”—
receiving ‘new tributaries on the right, and left,
sweeping awayv as it rolls on its healthful stream
the dead aud dying remains of past atfections and
former lusts, and bearing on its bosom a thousand
newly I:Hlln in\ l iu'l'« S. .

l.lln' a4 river in i1ts ’/('('//':w'r' —»]lw‘:'x. hr':t"lh\'.

acnt ratn g cansine

g a wide expanse of “living

green Lo \[v](‘.‘ | out on eimnther side Ill.ll\llﬂ_' ceven
the desert of the soul * l“.’;'-n ¢ and blossom as the
"

F'Oose,

Like a river in its ch mges—when the warm
sun of rightcousness pours his effulgent ravs on a
heart that has experienced the rigars of a \i'lllln:tl
winter, and melts the clold snows and breaks the
1ce-bound streams or when the showers of Jgrace

hill

pery ades all 1ts course

fall on the [.x':ul‘~ In}n, then a bl ssed fullness

through many a* crevasse”
IL pours its sanctifving streams,
Like 1ts L

minghng with the she

a river in nination—rolling into and
reless, blessed sea of l'\'ll\‘\‘[
undulat ny
break in death |

the

peace wher waves never roll in strife or

ong ere the great sea s H‘:la'h\'nf,

river ol peace meets the great * trial wave” as

It rolis itselt n 'f”ui' as If to hasten the hour of
inton, and give the redeemed soul a blessed sense
a foretaste of eternal felicity and future jov.

— - - -—

RELIGION AND BUSINESS NOT BISTINCT.

It has been a mighty mischief that religion has

beg 8O often -ll\«-ll ed I'lulll the other modes :Hul
ways ot men,  Mecen hif¥e looked at it as some thing
tistinet and peculiar, having

ts own sphere and
' |

its own powers, and not as the fountain and father
s and trath. The

i all coodne

{ man of God has
been se }l.tl.ﬂ.' d from the manu of scie nee, the man

ol hiterature, the man ot } HLICS, the man of busi
ness, The world has helped the eparation, and
$0 has the Churceh \ weak and ignorant prety,
a strong and shrewd mnpiety have done the saine
work, ll‘u‘“'w'ln".“ exercises of the inte ect, the
ommen coarities ot the heart, the familar pro-
ceedings of the |L'I.(', have been Lo I'm! ientiy re-
garded as provinces into which rel gion has no
rght to penetrate, or should only come when in-
vited, and be thankfu to be treated as -

I_;A.n'.\(,

and not expected to b
”tl:l ¢

ment

’

honoured as A sovereign,

Iiterature, art, social life, worldly enoave-
have been treated as things apart from
11:

LFOUTTNECSS, and not thn g8 which godiiness

possess, and through which it

18 1O
Is LO act and be seen.
l'o borrow an expressive illustration, the partner

\ll\}’ has been dissolved be tween rehigion and other

business., and It has come to a

thus disastrous

from the
fact, that there is a geueral limiur\ll.nn to regard
Humoralhties ted with money Illiulh‘l\blll "
different light from other immoralities. The same
standard 1s not “H'! 'S not
meted ont, ore gentle treatment of the
pecuniary sinner than of any other “ 1t

il

lv:ml\lupl-’_\. That it is 8O, 18 apparent

connece

d, the same measure

(l‘h\ re i1s i

sihner,

[ 18 only the way of business” covers a multitude of

SIDS,

A\ man, in many ecircles, had b tter defrand

s creditors than deny Lsingie article of the popu-

lar creed or vioiate a siugle conventiouahsi uf
|\~i|1\l.\ln(' socletly, A ./. ."”’41.\',
—— - - ——— s

Gail Hamilton, one of the Atlantic’s best con-

tributors, tells us, in her usual out spoken style,

when a,man should pray :

“What's the use of praving when a feller can
tounch bottom with a pole 7 roared the ,\ll.\.\mhll'lll
mnstincuve perception of

[ do
ot think God wants us ever to pray for things
We are not to ask
Paul is the one to plant. We are
not to ask him to water. That is Apollos’ busi-
But God can give the increase,
L'heretore, having planted and watered, our for-

boatman, with a blind,

the tte relation between taith and works.

that we can i_’\'ll utll'.\«".\l'\,
him to plant,

eSS, alone

| vent and unceasing prayvers should abise that God

should bless our labors w ith increase.”

SHORT SeErMoN BY A May or Gexivs.—Oliver
Wendell Holmes thus discourses on a * Thankful
Heart ; sand,
and tell me there were particles of iron in it, |
might look for them with my eves, and search for
them with my clumsy fingers, and be unable to
detect them ; but let e take a magnet and sweep
through it, and how would it draw to itself the
almost invisible particles by the mer power of at-
traction ! The unthankful heart, like my finger in
the sand, discovers no mereies : but let the thank-
ful heart sw ecp through the day, and

“1f one should give me a dish of

as the wag-
Lin every hour soime
heavenly blessings ; ouly the iron in God's saud is

gu:d."

Two things, though oft neglected. demand serious
thought: * the sin of our nature,” aud * the nature

' of sin.”




