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on fire. Then Joab pemrecind este 

thy tan ~dyr. Reid on fire bud gh id 
fre (Concluded.) 

IL A few words—God make them mighty— 
vo HE SINNER, shall form the fast part of our 
discourse. ‘God dlso has sent for you. O uncon- 
verted mai, God has often sent for you. Early 
in ‘your childhood your mother's prayers sought 
to Woo you to a Saviour's love, and your y 

father’s first instructions were as so many meshes 
of the net in which it was desired that you should 
be taken; but you have broken thre all these 
aud lived to sin away early impressions and youth- 
fal ises. Since that you have often jai 

alled under the bali Qur sermons have 
not been all shots wide of the mark, but some- 
times a hot shot has burnt its way into your con- 

i ing soon gave w. 
old si ‘Hitherto po Wi A reo 
you eed ‘The hands of ‘mercy have been 

retehed out, and you hive not regarded then 

Yair have had calls too, from your Bible, fro 
us books, from christian friends. 

zeal is not. and it shows itself by 
looking after your we Young man, your 
shop-mate has sometimes spoken to you; young 
wornan; ‘your companion has wept over you. 
There are” some of you now present who have 
been called by the most loving of voices, in eon- 
nection with ofr classes. Both in our, Sunday 
school and in the Catechumenical classes there 
are men and women with deep love to the souls 
of those . committed to Torn cv ran —_— 
weepiug ou have been wept over that 

you might come to Christ, but still the agency 
that has been employed has been up to this mo- 
ment without effect, you are a stranger fo the 
God who made you, and an encmy to Christ the 
Saviour. goiy : 

Well, if these gentle means will not do, God 
will ‘employ other agencies. Perhaps he has 
tried them already. ' If wot, if he intendeth in 

the divine decree your eternal salvation, he will, 
as sure as yon are a living man, use 

ways with. you, and ‘if ‘a word will not do, he 

par baron. with a blow; though he loveth to try 
the power of the word fitst. You too, my hear 
er, unconverted and unsaved, have had your trials. 
You weep as well as christians, Yon may not 
weep for sin, but sin shall make you weep... You 
way abhor repentance because of its sorrow, bat 
your shall not” escape sorrow, even if you escape 

oy 3 4 

b on ne a out, as pou hong 

lect your vows, + ‘have lived. $0 break, 
and your promises with which you 

eternal he 

delight, you. said, if you were 
house of God andthe people o

f ‘should be 

') 

are not in trouble as other men; 

wh 

: ‘heaven than 

arth and: cause you 

there now in trials and trou 

against him who _loveth thee, who hath’ loved 
thee with an everlasting lov redeemed thee 

ropeasce,_ Tos har hd yoursicknom: do you pi pe ik widen “aa y 

j t 18° 

from side to side, snd. did ‘but shift the | 810% the overwhelming 

lied unto the | 
‘God? = Then the Sabbath would be your | 

‘can adorn’; his prayer can preserve; his advent | 

er 
have Biokes your co- ‘

shall have all 
Ei + pron i 3 to 

green bay tree, and it is eon- 
¢ reprobate. that itis written, “There | “ROMAS OF © sin gr nda SYS WO TE. 

their death : but their: strength | feading the 72nd Psalm, and offering prayer, 

Er on ie rly bas i : » | ply has. “ Ah, sir, that is bad philoso-. 
[Sl Amat! duane ot hoc thy glory, 219s Ee  etont rye mo 
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be done unto you! O Ephraim, what shall T do 
unto thee! Shall I give thee up? How ean 1 
give thee np? “How shall T make thee as Ad- 
mah? how shall I set thee as Zeboim¥” The 
heart of mercy still yearns after thee. Retarn 
thon! return thou | God help thee to return, even 
now | 

Others of yon have not suffered all this in the 

past, but are just now enduring a Let perso it, 
ne entreat you by the mercies of God and by the 
Blood of oir Lord Jesds Christ, that ye despise 
not him who speaketh unto you. God doth not 
eontinde to send his messengers for ever. After 
he hath laboured with you fora time he will 
leave you to cursing. ing lasts not 
forever. Mercy has its day. Behold the king 
rans up the white flag of comfort to-day, and he 
invites you to come pnto him. To-morrow he 
may ron up the red flag of threatening, and if 

that answereth not, if that red fl will not make 

you torn, he will ran up the black flag 4 execu- 
tion, and then there will be no hope. Beware! | 
the black flag is not run up yet: the red flag is 

which are God's 
thréatenings to you, bidding you open wide your 
ion got may enter; but if it co to 

come. Perhaps it has come! God. you 
with broken heart to ery unto him that you may 
be saved, before the candle is blown ont and the 
sun is set, and the night of the dead is come on 

without the hope of another sun rising on a bless- 
ed resurrection. : 
What is the drift of all this? My drift is this. 

If now a word of mine could make bh come to 

the king this morsing—1I know it will not utiless 
God the Holy Spirit cofapéls you to do so by his 
irresistible ‘power—but if he would bless it; I 

would .rejoice as one who ‘findeth great spoil. 
Wherefore do you stand ‘out ‘against God { If 
the Lord intendeth your “eternal salvation, your 
resistance will be in vain ; and how will you vex 
past in after years to think that you should | 

ve stood outso long! Wherefore dost thou re- 
sist 1 God's batteri 
walls of 
yet. Wi 

ram is too rer for the 
our prejo ce; he will make them fall 
y dost thou stand ont agaitist thy God, 

by the blood of Christi WV felons thou out 
against him who intends to thy captivity 

ive, and to make thee yet his rejoicing child ! 

«(1 garth one, “if T thought there were such 
ro ‘that; T would yield.” If ‘you believest 
in the Lord Jesus Christ, this shall be an evidence 

that sach mercy is ordained, for. thee. O that 
the Spirit of God would euable thee, sinner, to 
come just as thou art and put thy trust in Christ. 
If thou dost so, then it is certain that thy name 
is written in the Lamb's Book of Life, that thou 

wast chosen of ‘God and art precious to him, and 
that thy head is one on which the crown of im- 
mortality ‘is to gl ‘ever, O that thou | mon fore 
hy ie Lik oh the works in the presen 

glory. which in worlds | 

upon the finished work of Jesus. 
3 

his. heaven shall make you blessed. 

The seventy-tecond annual meeting of ‘this Bo- 

FLIES ETAL (a EY hr trapper gh shee Su 

th PRL 5 4 

after the 19th Psalm had been sung :—* The hea- 

inal estes nEER-REPORT. 
Dr Es B. Usherhill; one of the Secretaries of 

read An ‘abstract of the report, a very 

labours in & brethren have been | 
ged spread over many lauds; that they em- | 

oy an be ingen Bo phd workers ; ‘they ‘af- |, 

A Ad as of superstition and idolatry ; they ran into- 
hanngls, some of thew hidden, others’ 

to ¢ ation; they are more 
plete in their final results, and they are more | 

: ‘by statistical k 

people. "He next dwelt apon 1 
to" cast your souls | yoo ttion o 
oR vd | no.man will apply himself with vi 

wi genie ‘document.” Ttstated | la 

1: reer 
rns to + 

ope Spee aad sh yi om se 

os to 

yor parad babar 

occasion ; but the matter- having beén proroptly 
taken up, the income for the year had actually 
exceeded that of any former year in the history 
of the society, with the exception of the jubilee 
period. The total receipts were £34,419. In- |: 
cluded in this was £5,984 contributed to prevent 
the apprehended debt, and the General Parpose 
Fund was larger than nsual by £5,284, so that 
instead of the society being in debt, it d 
a balance in the treasurer's hands of £2,723; or 
te when all the account bills shall have been 
paid. 

THE REV, T. EVANS, OF DELHL—DIFFICULTIES OF 

MISSIONARY WORK IN INDIA. 

The Rev. T. Evans, of U India; treated of 
the difficulties with which arom Missionary 
has to contend. We can ouly give a few pase 
ges from his elaborate speech. o first’ difficul- 
ty was the acquaintance of the Iangiggss of the 

ople. To the polished and learned Ilindoo of 
pper India, the missionary must preach the 

lin pure Hindee; to the common 
le. a corrupt  dialeet must be used; to the 

ohammedan he must use another and 
to know this bom 3 well he must make San- 
sérit, the A ‘and the Persian his study. 
Moreover, the spoken languages -of India must 
be thoroughly mastered by the missionary. He 

ck in the bazaar on the aid of leamn- 
others in the discharge of his du- 

ties. He must be able fully aud freely to con- 
verse, to preach, and to discuss ou ‘any subject 
which nay be brought under consideration. He 
must be preparsd to meet the subtle sophistry of 
the learned Brahmin, to.refute the ingenious argu- 
ments of the polished Mohammedan, and contend 
with the popaes prejudices of the commen peo- 
ple. . And this is not all. He has to learn not 
only how to speak to the people, but also how to 
think as the su think. ir books are filled 
with figures, and even their common conversation 
abounds with metaphors. Nothing pleases them 
so much as apt illustrations, and no manner of 
preaching will interest them like the pictorial 
and parabolic. - They call the ignorant man blind, 
and the learned man they say has a bundred 
eyés. If they wish to deseribe a'man of good 
outward op done ‘with a bad heart, they will 
say that it is a golden cup fall of poison, whilst 

cause the Government made them penal. How 
ean he think that wrong which his god iseh, 
which his holy religion sanctions, and which the 
Brahmins say is good and just? The great diffi- 
culty is to persnade the people that sin is sin, 
that every moral evil is a curse, that it cannot es- 
cape the righteons punishment of God, Again, 
the missionaries in Edis have to contend with 
very sérious misrepresentations of the Christia 
religion by the Pagan policy of a hud cid. 3 
Christian government, and the loose and immoral 
conduct of many nominal Christians in India. 
What the policy of the late Government was is 
too well known to need explanation. It was of 
such & nature as to impede tke of Chris- 
tianity in the country. How futile must have 
been the efforts of a few missionarfes to recom- 
wend to the millions of India a religion which 
was practically and stndiously ignored by a pro- 
fessedly Christian Government in all its dealings 
with a heathen people ! “The Hindoo looks on 
every ye an as a Christian. He knows 
nothing of such distinctions as the world and the 
church; the professing and the real Christian, and 
he takes the conduct of nominal Christians as a 
criterion hy Which to judge of the naturé and 
character of Christianity itself. And, alas! what 
a wretched distocted notion he has of our holy 
religion. in such 4 view as that | 

SOME OF THE ENCOVRAGEMENTS. 
Thank God that the picture has a bright side 

as well #8 a dark one. t let it be remembered 
that there is only one missionary in proportion to 
400,000 of the inhabitants. "There is- Raj - 
na, with 15,000,000 people, and not one mission- 
ary ; and there is Hyderabad, with 10,000,000, 

and only ome missionary. Can we reasonably 
t the conversion of a copatry, a ‘id Ren 

tion of which has never beard the Gospel he 

happy change that has taken piece in the Gov- 
ernment of the country may be regarded as a 
token for good. The unholy alliance of a pro- 
fossedly Christian Government with heathen pro- 
judices will now be broken, and the powers that 
‘be shall no longer be permitted to uphold and 
sanction idolatry. And farther, there is a‘grow- 
ing desire in India for knowledge and education, 
Many Brahmins: in Bengal are becoming profi- 
cient scholars in English literature ; while others, 
who are medical students, do not hesitate to dis- 

the man with a poor outward arance and | sect the corpses of the polluted Sudras. We have 
good heart they wili say is an on pitcher full | not only Government go in large cities, bit 
of nectar. The liberal man is a well within reach | in almost every district thronghout British India 
of every thirsty traveller. The truly benevolent | 
man is a tree which its fraits even to those 
who cast stones at it. e wicked man i- a ser- 
1d that will bite even those who feed it and 
ten it. The indolent man is a pair of bellows 

that breathes without life. Sin js a sea into 
which the wicked sink, and religion is a boat to 
ferry the good across. And thus they paint and 
pictare almost every object and event speak 
of. ‘The missionary also must acquire this para- 

y, and, peace it [4 ohio mode: of ‘speaking if be would have his | Gan 
preaching understood and appreciated by the 

he bis Iranc ' oc 

pethen Dreiudice and, Hi ndoo caste. 
the miud is a work to which 

casioned by 

under the force of some powerful inducement, 
and to the majority of Hindoos there is no in-. 

God help you to trust bie 3: and. he ‘ducement whatever to undertake this ‘mental la-, 

praise; both now and forever. |: 
privilege of the Brahmin, who alone is regarded 
as the owner of all knowledge, and who regards 
his knowledge as secret power to be used for his 
own profit. and not for others’ good. :Oftimes 1 
‘have said to their holy and learned ‘men, “ If the 

you say they do, why hot tratislate them into the 
common didlect of the people, and give them a 
wide circulation amongst those who se much. 

Hision and heavenly light I” And 

dy which cues him he will consult the docto 
and reg ; but ‘once’let him know the remed 
El d good-bye “to ‘the doctor's fee.” (A’ 

AD 
On this it the Brahmas watch 

1d 1aBour to keep the people. in ignorance, and 
every inlet to light and knowledge is 

lly as the caverns of the dead. 
mass of 

Ke conse- 

who pretend to knowledge in” any 
of education, As an illustration'of this 
t mention a fact of frequent occirrence. 
mins, who stody astronomy, being, able “IN 4 SLE A 

of the sup. or | 

1 castes in railway carri 

themselves are not. 

because it is a place o 

village schools have been established. Sir Robert 
Montgomery, the pious Governor of the Punjaub, 
is taking the lead in female ‘education ; and that 
noble movement will, no ‘doubt, be warmly sup- 
ported by ‘Sir John Lawrence. Even pubhe 
works are doing a great deal for India; for a 
the 4 Gringo. cpaalimen cut by the English, 
ade of Brahmins, on their bended knees, 
prayed that Ganges would not. go, = But it went, 
and they now say that if England can lead the 

ges where it likes, she is no goddess after all 
The Brahmins, also, prefer mixing with other 

in ra to walking ; and even 
caste ‘itself favors us for once. Let a large num- 
ber of ‘Hindoos from any caste become Christians, 

pt | and the vest will follow as & matter of course. ' If 
Satan’s stro in India have not been abol- 

giving way. May God hasten the great ingather- 
ing in his wn good time. | 

81 ABELL? 
on Mir all the nations 

oiad ria ol pe AT ] 

Ove err i lid 
Two nien Were prs Bo day in a public- 

house, the one said to ‘the other—+«T iy or 
are not so foolish as to believe that there ss a hell 
—a place com ‘of fire and brimsone ¥* *Of 
course not,” said ‘his comrade; ¢ the ministers 

#0 much about: it 
now, bat. just afew bi 

Reader! are you one of those who believe 
there is no hell! You Sunes thre a heaven, 

f happiness; but you. de- 
sire to follow your sinful pleasures here, and go, 
to heaven whet ‘you can follow ' them no ‘longer. 
But were ‘God to “permit you 'to do 80, it would 
be no heaven to you. ‘Thesong of the redeeied’ 
would be a strange language to you. df you can- 
not enjoy the. company of saints here, you would: 
find their. company even more a cause of misery 
to you there. If your wicked heart og 7 e. 

rvs amcvs us rar ar le vr me 
——— 

amily Beading. 

THE SOEDIER'S CONVERSION. 

“ Where were you wounded 1” 
« At the last Bull Ron battle.” 
“Ys your wound a bad one I” 
“80 bad that I never expect to get up again,” 

he replied, with a cheerful voice. 
“ What ! and you so calm 1” I said, quite taken 

by sarprise. 
“Of course I am calm. Pm ready to go now, 

thank God! I've got nothing to do but wait.” 
“Did you feel so when you first went into 

battle 1” 
“ How, madam {” 
“ Why, so—I can hardly express it—so calm 

as you appe i 

mane 

i 

now { 
e smiled faintly. 

“If you had seen me going into battle, madam, 
“you would have seen a miserable and desperate 

man. That is, if you could have looked into my 
heart. I left a wife, to whom I had been a bane, 
not & blessing, and two dear children. 1 left a 
good practice. I was clothed in broadcloth, and 
was gay and i Foy under all I carried a heavy 
heart. Why? I had been intemperate for years. 
My wife had borne everything from me but per- 
sonal abuse, and I felt as if I were leaving a home 
made miserable, for the free and pany ofa 
soldier. I went out as second lieutenafit, and 
looking back from this dying bed, I hardly won- 
der, madam, at the reverses we have met. It is 
not known to the public, it is not dreamed of, to 
what an extent not drinking, merely, but drunk- 

-enness, exists in our army. I have seen lieuten- 

ants, captains, majors, colonels, and even generals, 

drunk—and so have I seen the little drummer 

boys. I did have a jolly time till the first battle, 
which came upon us rather suddenly, and in 

whigh I felt more like a wild tiger than a haman 
being. Bat fortunately—or 1 should say, prot 
entially—in that battle I was wounded, and 

badly wounded. I was shot through the lungs, 
and saffered more than I can describe, for it was 
as a prisoner, and in rebel territory. 

Fourteen of us laid in a room not quite four- 
teen feet square, with no food for a day or two, 

and miserable attendance. We were not treated 
with open, absolute cruelty, but to what amounnt- 
ed to the same thing, saving its brutality, with 
‘carelessness and neglect. I wish yon could 
have seen the rations of those poor sick men. 
Bat no, you would never forget. In four days 

seven of Bose fourteen were carried out for burial, 
and then we h#d room enough. 
“On the fifth day, after we had eaten our 

miserable food, the door opened, and it seemed 
to me as if heaven opened also, for a woman 
came-in. She was dressed like a Quakeress ; her 

counteuance was sweet as that of an angel. I 
ean never, never forget that woman. The con- 

dition in which re were at that time ill not 
| attempt to describe. A strong man might have 
in od] at the filth, stench pt Eo Not so 
that saintly Quakercss, or perhaps 1 should say, 
Chrisfiah ‘woman, who braved the pestilential 
vapors, and knelt beside us in that wretched 

wretched soldier. 
ings after she had bathed my face and ds, 

brushed the matted hair from my forehead, and 
then made up a fresh bed in another part of the 
room, aud helped me to it—nor the soft voice 

with which she ssid : 
“Fiend, thee shall not be neglected, if 1 can 
possibly get to theo.” 

“If ‘you knew how the presence of a woman, 

heart! 
and reverence I felt towards her. I began from 

that moment to hallow the name of woman. The 

image of my own neglected wife came u before 

me, aod could T Have seen her, I would have 
gone on my knees to her. All women grew sa- 

cred in the presence of this one.ministering angel. 
She might have laid what commands sharploased 
upon me, I wonld have obeyed her. In the 
course of a week we had all improved wonder- 
fully. Our blessed visitor brought us the food 
wé Tubgulahed for, and many a not forgotten de- 
licacy. But better than all this, in her sweet, 
unobtrusive way she would say, before she left 
‘our miscrable quarters for the night: 

“Friend, Lam going to leave a text of Serip- 
ture for thee, that thee may think of after I am 

“ I remember all of them, and very.sweet and 

straw; to comfort the poor, wounded, heart-sick,. 
Never shall I forget 5 hers 

at ‘such ‘& time as that, lights up the ‘soldier's. 
} cannot’ describe the emotions of awe’ 

| things ; and to see that 

heart that in the midst of fire and blood I should 

have felt no fear. O, this wonderful peace! it 

does, indeed, pass all understanding. My supe- 

rior officers and my men saw the change in me, 

and tried to banter me, but I bore all their fun 

with good temper, and whenever I could get the 
opportunity, dropped a good word for seed. No 
dram passed my lips; I had sworn solemnly be- 
fore God, to abandon my cups, and for no man, 
no matter how high in office, would 1 swerve from 

my given word. Well, you have heard of this 

second Bull Run battle—in that I was wounded 
again; this time, no doubt, fatally, below the 
heart. Iknow just how I stand, that the wound 
will soon cause mortification, and that no earthly 

power can prevent it, and I am calm. That glo- 
rious assurance of the love of Jesus Christ, from 
which nothing, nothing can separate us, gives me 
all the patience I need, and more joy than I ever 
thought I could feel. 1 won't deny that 1 have 
wanted %o live. “You see this:” he pointed to 
a handsome sword, hanging up by his bedside. 
“1 have received a captain's commission for ser- 
vices rendered. 1 am promoted for vety flatter- 
ing reagons—but,” and a sweet smile brightened 
his face, “the crown, up there, is better than the 
sword, down here.” 
As he ceased speaking his wife came in. She 

bad been for some days in attendance on him. 
He introduced ber to me. She was a beautiful 
woman, still holding the charms that must have 
won him. As we were talking together, the 
Captain gave a low cry and pointed to the door. 
We both looked round. There, entering the 
hospital, coming forward, was a middlé-aged 
Quakeress. She came up to the bed, saying, 
“ Friend, I have been searching for thee” and 
grasped his hand warmly. How he expressed his 
thanks to her, in heart-warm language, my pen 
cannot describe. There were no dry eyes round 
that conch—and no tears shed but for joy. 

Not long after, the Captain's widow returned 
to New York and her fatherless little children; 
but I have good reason to know that the Com- 
forter went with her. O, good women ! forget 
not the good word at the soldier's bedside. — Zz. 

THE WHITE LIE. 

“Q, Jane,” said I, “how grieved I feel that yon 
should tell a lie.” 
“A lie! Why Miss Hart do you call that a lie? 

I did not speak a word.” 
“1 know you did not, Jane, but yet in the 

sight of God it was a lie. We may act a lie as 
well as speak it. God sees the heart and knows 
just what we mean there. We read in the book 
of Acts of a man and his wife who were struck 
down dead for just such a lie.” 

Jane held down her head with shame, and I 
could see the tears fall on her slate. I felt sad 
for her. - . 
“1 will tel you,” I said. “ When Aun came 

up in the class to spell, she left her book on her 
desk. I saw it there, and then I saw you take 
it, that you wight learn your task; for you had 
left your book at home. Then you let a drop of 
ink fall on the page, and when you saw the blot 
you were scared for fear Ann would seold you. 
So you shat up the book, and pushed it off to the 
next desk where Ruth sat. When Ann came 
back, she cried, ‘ Oh, where is my book? You 
did not tell her. You did not seem to know. 
You were as smart as could be just then with 
your work. Stitch by stitch you put in, and did 
not look up, or seem to hear what Ann said. At 
last she spied the book on the desk in front of 
Ruth. ‘Why, Rath has got it, ‘Miss Hart. 
Won't. you speak to Ruth, and tell her she mast 
use her own books? said Anu. Theo, as soon as 
she took the book in her hands, her eye fell on 
that dark blot ; and you knéw how she felt, Apn 
is neat and nice, and tries to take care of all her 

reat black spot on her 
clean book was too tnoah, and she cried right 
out. ‘You heard her cry, and heard her blame 
Ruth for it, and you heard Ruth say she did not 
do it, and could not tell how the ink got onthe 
page, and yet you did not speak: a word. ¥ou 
tried to make us all think that. you had not done 
it. Now Jane, was not that a lie! God loeked 
right down in your heart, and did not he think 
it a lie ©” 
Jane wept; “I did not know it was so bad, Miss 

Hart. I will ot do such a thing from this time.” 
“YT hope not, my dear child. This is what 

some folks call a white lie. If Ann had asked 
| you, and you had said right up and down ¢ No, I 
did not ‘get that blot on the book,” they would 
have called it a black lie. But I think all lies 

# Like as a.father: pitieth his children, so the 
i 

he work of travsla double paspose. Tn the-firet piace, they tell-the | A5hee® 2008. YM S06, hon YOU, are. BEML | roceeding, but it did not last long. 1 ean see 
\ Scriptares and other books i masses that no bit direct somimeni- | ) eath, what dogs conscience, k Flow the ab an ail Lev thih Brn 8 PRAISE YOUR WIFE. 

: EA kl a at sabe” Slot ‘frat perry say! Does it say all is well with your soul ; do | 2° ow, the door open, and her thin lorm Ue- : . 

wr : : onc / ” | striking illustrations : happy ‘cation with the gods can able them to acquire gh I RTE SoX¢ '| fined against the wavin sunshine, lier gentle fice | Praise your wife, man; for pity’s sake give her 

-_ , ‘Jésus, unless | change that is everywhere belie: Bb he wr Fe | you find Christ  yoato led y , through the | I paInSt ; Az ! : mau’; for pity gi 

- hink | gee . »- esta g : In ’ ao elem tes ov ! énly of And | G.rk valley! Ab, no, conséie "{hudders. there ‘Tighted' with’ a beauty that isnot of this earth, a little encouragement; it won't hurt her. She 

the Spit e to brin ye p.. of 1 dis; and of the extent to :which the | therefore unm must | oo hell, and thither &re*you bound ; there is a’ as'she , *Friend, I shall leave this text with | made your home comfortable, your hearth bright 

os id that the wor ever found her e of | of Seri Bt Saas Dav with his, God. and a-just. God too. “He hastlong knocked’ thee: to-night’ : and shining, your food agreeable—for pity's sako 

# 
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and w 

re md _Future:| 

more oblignians ail the roqurements of bo 1% |" "GL0C uation.” + Todugs 
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Le fa > 

at the door of your hoch bap 4  haye, refused 
to hear his call ; you have ve . (35 id she’ 
terrors.of the just law, and now. he.comes to exe- 

s on you, and that justly. OQ sin- 

# you can find acceptance with. God. He bore 

one sky. le same na- | Sete Breer imratrafvg 

current . and who are sup- |: 09 JEL a Ph] ut arg reconcil 

Now is the. 

He. | she had gor 

Lord pitieth them that fear Him. For He know- 
eth, pur frame, He remembereth that we are 

“ “That was all—no comment— the pure, simple 
words of Holy Seriptare. It often Rea wher 

e, that we foll to work discussing the 
J —_— and many and many a time during the 

ose words occurred: 
abalm. And now I, 

night, in my wakeful hours t 
to me, each. time: bringing 

| will tell you. what directly caused my conversion. 
1t was when 1 had so farcovvalesced that I could 

come till late that haying.been detained at 
Note” “sickness in omy drag It was soft 
‘moonlight when ‘she bade us” good night, ‘and 
with ‘ more thau ordinary solémnity ‘tarned to- 

| wards us The bright meonbeams came in, and 
lets, and streamed over our] 

faces. We saw her countenance, unusually grave, 
| as well as, sweet, as she said, in the clearest. voice 

“ Who shall separate us from the love of Christ 1 
tribulation—or distress—ot persecution— 

ne—or hakedness—or peril—or sword! I 
persuaded that neither death, wor life, nor 

ngels, ior principalities, mor powers, nor things 
“nor things “te come, nor height, nor 

, Hor aby ‘othet creature, shall be able to 
achods the Tove ne God, which is in 

Jesus our Lord.” ¥ An 

tell her you thank her, if nothing more. She 
don’t expect it; it will make her eyes open wider 
than they have these ten years, but it. will do her 
good for all that, and you too 

There are many women to-day thirsting for the 
words of praise, the language of encouragement. 
Through sammer’s héat, Bivadah winter's toil, 
have drudged uncomplainingly, and so accustom- 
ed have their fathers, brothers and husbands be- 
come to their.monotonods labors that they look 
for and upon them as they do the daily rising of 
the sun aad its daily gaing down. :Home every 
day may be made beautiful by an appreciation. of 
its holiness. You know that, if the floor is clean, 
manual labor has been performed to make it so. 
You know, if you can take from your drawer a 
clean shirt whenever you want it, that somebody's 
fingers have ached in the toil of making it so fresh 
an woes so smooth and lustrous. Every 
thing that pleases the eye and the sense has béden 
produced by constant work, much thought, great 
care, and untiring efforts, bodily and mentally. 

It .is pot that mauy men do mot. appreciate 
these things, and a glow of gratitade for the nam- 
berless attentions bestowed upon them in sickness 
and in health, bot they don’t come out with a 
hearty—* Why, how pléasant you make, things 
look, wife I" or “T am obliged to you for taking 
#0 much pains” “They thank the tailor for giv- 
- ie fits her thavk & man iu a full om- 

w em a 'seat ; they thanka 

short, they thank every thing out of doovs; be- 
cause it is the custom, and come home, tip their 

paper, gromi i theif. a idmdin 
mon! 
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