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: «-um contrast, lies the . blue and now peacefal |

_tracts much from its prospective beauty. The
"Milnﬂy'hMoflgood harbor, and one

ment to uh some steps towards improving it,
, but here, as in Egypt, the authorities ate deyoid

" of Janding are well known to the many pilgrims,
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For the Christian Visitor.
CORRESPONDENCE FROM THE HOLY
LAND.
: Jaffa, March 1st, 1864.
Mgz. Eprror—I arrived here to-day by French
steamer from Alexandria, after a delightful pas-
sage of twenty-six hours from tht place. We
had a fine view of Jaffa, or J this moruing,
as we steamed up on the peleefnl bosoin of ‘the
lodihfnnedn, at a distance of six or séven miles.
The appearance of the city was both’ phnmg and
imposing, but, like most Eastern cities, it looks
best at a distance; and a close acquaintance de-

city is compactly built on the northern declivity
of a small headland or cape; hence, as you ap-
it from the sea you have it in full view.

‘aninial increase of trade trade |
6 would ‘cause the Govern-|

of any idea of improvement, and seem _content
to remain in their morbid slothfulvess ; the only

on it has for vessels of the smallest sige is
formed by alow ledge of rocks which -extends
for a short distance into the sea, while vessels of
larger size lie beyond thesé rocks, aid in case of
storms, which not unfrequently sweep this portion
of the Mediterranean, are obliged to weigh anchot,
or slip the cable, and put to sea. The dangers

both Christians and Jews, who anuvually assemble
here on their way to the Holy City. More lives
are lost at Jaffa in being conveyed from steamers

to ghore than at any other place on this coast. |

In weather  steamers cndy pass on
mw”n‘hullwg, and land thehex
150 miles farther north, at Beyrout. Fortunate-
ly for us this morving was fine, there being scarce-
ly a ripple npon the water, and our boat, propell-
ed by Aub oarsmen, £00n, brought us to the
shore. _After passing our ln e at the C\mom
bouu, we made onr way up bg rude stone
stairway, which leads into the more céntral part
of the city, and succeeded in finding the only
hotel mtlu ,mdicwd by seme very re-
spectable Oenth, ‘who speak Buglish, and who
are very' civil to BnE:h and Auencin travellers.
Qur intentiou is to leave Jaffa this afternoon, and
ride out to Bamieh, dictant 12 miles, there pass
‘ il Gy, Wl pregaratins o

8. S POy
. our, )on roey, an_opportunit J is.
bl frd :? %mﬁr& of all |
of

‘the %&n Few persons, except
owﬁo‘\m beo'in the Bast, can inte
the delightfulness of the house-top. - Sarrounded

by a parapet; it fornishesa t promen
in the cléar feesh - air, and.. mﬁn wm
months it is the entire abode of
who dwell here either in . pitched m or
otherwise sereened from the rays of the sun. Bo
(ounliathmm-gm

the globe, the ‘Jand mnot ‘enl 10!

m ohe - that v‘n ﬁw‘cme
‘dwelling-place of the Son of
ssible to behold it without the
, and without, mskemns in one's
mind the mvm of Serip

]
a lpw belt ;;'

Py

iﬁbe fe Qbh:ppfshw%.é

o - :
qth&-t.mviaw is-bounded by
of, ‘which stretch away in
Samaria as far north as Shechem ; at our bael t
of. the Mediterranean. - ‘The scene is a|:
one, one that we can. w-.mw

ol i “"‘M%%ﬁl

henvﬁut it was to

b B

-

6n 'ont donkeys :t an estra d, as the dnk
clouds that rolled over our heads threatened rain,
and at 8.15 ». M, we were eomforubly situated
in the couvent at Ramleh. e

THE SINNER’S FRIEND.
A BERMON, BY REV. C. H. SPURGEON, -
“ A friend of publicans and sinners.”—Matthew xi. 19.

Many a true word is spoken in jest, and many
a tnbn{o to virtne hn b?;l unwittingly paid by

t nistet li The enemies of our
> ‘,an‘ ‘Or ho@gln

to brand him with in-
ﬁmy, hold him np_jp rision, and hand his name
dowq ta scorn, as “ a friend of publicans and sin-
pers.”  Sho mortals | . Their scandal
published his reputation. To thiis day the Saviour
is adored by the title which was minted as a slor.
It was designed to be a ‘stigma, that every
man would shudder at and shrink froin{ it has
proved to be a “fascination which wins the heart,
| and enchants the soul of all the Saints

y:
hWa earth to sing of -
him’ ' 1
. -2 ﬂinnerlswbom%dnf Lam.”

L Ovn Lowp PROVED HIMSELF IN HIS OWN
TIME TO BE THE FRIEND OF SINNERS.

Wiat better proof could he give of it than
coming from the mu]estv of his Father's honse
to thé meanness of Beth fehem’s manger! What
better proof could he give than Ieavm the so-
ciety of cherubim ‘and seraphim, to lie in the .
ma ‘where the horned oxen ‘ed, and to become
the associate of fallen men ¥ The incarnation of
the Saviour in thé very form of sinners, taking
upon himself the flesh of sinuers; being born of
a sinner, having a sinner for his reputed father—
his very being a man, which_is tantamonnt to
being in the same form with sinners—surely tblu
were enough to prove that he is the sioner's
friend.

As soon a8 Jesus Christ, being boru in the like-
ness of #infil flesh, has come to years of maturi-
ts | ty, and has 'ecmmeneed his real hfcwofk, he ‘at
once discloses his friendship for sinners by asso-
ciating with them. - You do not find him stand-
ing at a distance, issuing. his mandates aud his
orders to sinners to make themselves better,  but
you find him coming among them like a good
workman who stands oyer his work ; he takes his
place where the sin and iniquity are, and he per-
sonnlly comes to deal withit. "He does not write
out a tion and send by another hand ‘his
‘medictues w h which to heil the sickuess of sin,
‘but hé cowes ngbt into the lazar house, touches
the wounded, looks at the sick; and there is
healing in the touch ; there is life~in - the look.
The great: Physician took- upon himself our sick-
nesses and bare our m&mmes. and so praved him-
self to be really the sinuer's friend;; Some roo-
plq lp to h to bave a philanthropic love

'fo 20, but yet they.would not touch
tlmn a pair of tongs. They would lift them
up if they could, bat it must be by some machi-
bery—-wt'no dm of ¢ontrivance by which they
‘wéuld ‘not ‘d @ “themselves ‘or contaminate
t'| their own hands. Not €6 the Saviour.” Up to the
}nrz‘:mm to-thrust that gracious

£ his into the mire, to pull up the lost one out
of the horrible pit and out of the miry clay. He
the | takes. himnself t.hcb mattock and &h; hlpade. and
goes to wor, the great quarr e may get
out tl%o ‘P»toqes which afterwards he_ will
Dhiwhself p \ynh his own bm.or tears and bloo--
dy‘ sweat, that he may make them fit to shine for
ever in'the glor‘ious tgm le of the Lord his God.
Heé cones himself iiito dlrecf ynal “contact -
with sin, withoat beiug canmmnmd with' it.
He cotnes as close to it -as man can come. He
eats and drinks with sioners.. He sitsat the Pha-

rise¢'s:table one day, and does not rise because |
there is a.crowd of people no better than they
should be coming uear him. Another da

he
ican's house, and  the ‘plb{wr!
Yl n A great qxt.u;uoner in_hi
ﬁine Jum si t,lm:c tn& ﬂnt oes sal-
nﬁon come to ﬂut. .go Bilean’s oul.. oved,
/| this is & sweet trait about Chirist, and proves how
‘real and how true was hiis love, that he made his
‘associations with sinners, and did not even shun
tbo ‘chief of them. -
, he'not uuly came among them, but he
!ug ny:nchqtlm:good by bhis puury
1f there was anywhere a sioner, a lost sheep. of
tlmqu n( Israel, Christ. was after that sinner. -
or pherd ; he sought -
gnilopg it. One of
wo s of mercy we. vull tdl ou in brief. .
‘olice 6n & jourtey, and Sainaria wis a
“of his Wiy but there lived in a city of
4“ country twﬁun-au the less said of her |

ioﬁw

| the better. Wﬂ“ﬁhm&.ﬂdh

. wmmm&m,

AL M Bk m:l

arm

”1

is-. clondttooelvo him.

peint e er"wh. &

might find the lost piece of her money ; and the
shepherd going from hill to hill after the wander-
ing sheep ; and the father ruuning to welcome
that rag-clad prodigal ; kissing him with the kiss-
es of love, olotlnng him with the best robe, and
inviting him into the feast, while they did danee
and make merry because the lost was found, and
he who was dead was alive-again. Why, he was
the mightiest of preachers for sinners, beyond &
doubt. . Oh! how he loved them! Never mind
the Phatiseés: he has thunderbolts for them,
“ Woe unto you, Scribes and Pharisees " But
when publicans and harlots come, he always has
the gate of mercy ajar for ‘them. For them he
always has‘some tendér word, some loving {I:a
such as t!m—" Him that comath unto me,

::: no wise cast ont.”" “All manpner of sin .u‘l
lasphemy shall be ven uoto men:’ or sue
llk‘:P:ol'd{d tender w?lou)g The very chief of
IIIMI‘D was thas drawn into the circle of his dis

020 you know, dear friends, he did not
his love merely by preaching to them, and “&
with them, and by his patience in ondbmﬂ
contradiction not tnmulc and all their evil]
words and ¢ but he proved it by his prayers
too. ‘He, used his mighty iofluence with, the

Father in their behalf. He took their polluted
names on his holy lips; he was not ashamed to
call - theéin brethren. Their canse became his
own, and in their interest his pulse throbbed.
How many times on the eold mountains he kept
his heart warm' with love to them! How often
the sweat rolled down his face when he was in
an agony of wpirit’ for them I cannot tell you.
This’ nmcb 1 do know, that on that lelf-ume
night when lie sweat as it were at dro ,
blood falling down to the ground, llm
prayer—afler having prayed for hu umtu he
went on to say—" ‘Nenr: pray I for these alone,
but for them also’ which shlll beiieve on me
through their word.” Here, truly, the heart of
the ‘Saviour was bubbling “ap and welling over
towards sinners. And you never can forget that
alinost his last words were, *“ Father, torgive
them ; for they know not what they do. " Though
wilfully and wickedly they pierced his hands and
his fe¢t, yet were there no angry ‘words, but only
that short, loving, hearty prayer—* Father, for-
give them ; for they know not what they do.”
Ah! fnendn. if thére ever 'was a man who was a
friend to others; Jesus wnafmnd to sinners his
whole life through.

This, however, is"but little.  As for the river
of the Saviour's love to sinners, I have only
brought you to'its banks. . Yot have but stood
oun the bank.and dipped your feet in the flood ;
but uow. prepare. to swim. So fond was he of
sinners that he made his grave with the wicked.
He was numbered with the rs. God’s
fiery sword was drawn to smite a world of sin-
vers down to hell. . It must fall on thcpe sinners.
Bat,_ t loves His prayers  stay the
P a little  while, but the sword
muﬁlludloﬁm What is to be done? B
what means can they be rescued ! - Swifter than
‘the | M[uethstawmdduoudug

but where?” Not on the neck of sinners; it is-
 not theiF ieék which is broken by its cruel edge :
it is_not their, heart which bleeds beneath its
awful forge. . No; “the friend of sioners” has
put himself into. the sinner’s place ! and then, as

sin, he maeu, ‘bleeds, and dies—no common suf-
feritig“-mo orditiary bleeding-to déath sach as
‘nortals kiiow. It was a death in which the Be-
cond death was comprehended ; a bleedm‘n::
which the very, veins of God. were emptied.

God-man divinely suffered. 1 know nothow else
toex the . It was mote- than mor-
| 'tal agony, for the divine strengthened the hamaa, |

Fand ‘the' man' was made vast and mi to en-
dure‘tg | 'his ‘being 4 God.  Being God and
endgred more than ten th millions

of men all put her could have suffered. He
endured, indeed, the hells of all for whom he
died, the torments, or the équivilent for the tor-,
‘ments, which all of them ought to have saffered
~~the ‘eternal wrath of God condensed and put
mto-cup,toobnmﬁ»r mortal tongue to know,
jand: then: drained to. its utmost dregs by the
loving lips of Jesus. Bdovod, this was love.
"Rerunu love, th:tw we venyptmm

in dnq bm B . for the, ung
“G g.lnn thu, that he y
down hh for hu riends.” This C mt ;
 done, and he ore, demonstrated to be ¢l
M& M‘fﬂnm . ‘ o

'/ But'the trial is-over; the straggle is M
the Saviour is dead and buried ; ﬁmhglh,

aund after he -has spent forty d:ys on earthe+in |
that forty duys proving still his love for sinners—
he rose agamfotm ion: I sec him
| ascending upon high. Angebuttend him as the

W :h?mot from on high,

-mmn "“"

But what is that in ‘vision I behold ? 1t falls— |

if he had been the sinner, though in him was no |

| “ Frook the Bible o read. Every |
| o shitie, and T gould claim évery promise as
!

i | dorit Rnoit
; wsm bo.

is the lover of your soul, that you might find the
blessedness which all these tokens of friendshi
of which we have been speaking, have brought
for believing sinners.

THE GRACE TKA‘I‘ RIIGNB.

Hnry B——, the son of us mother, lived
without hope and without in the world, un-
til the age of forty years. In early manhood he
Mh&en a youthful bride, who lighted up both
his heart and his home with her ¢heerful smilés.
| Years passed on; ahd many pleasant “ olive
plants” were added to their household treasures,
and it was ofien remarked, that few companions
in life were more closely united in aficetion than
were these. But as the husband and father re-
marks, the Giver of all these blessings was for-
gotten, and his wame only taken “in vain.”

In the year 1861, religious tracts were for the
first time left i the family, bat, altho’
r‘nﬂl mz‘tun“ o’f 'G.:l hﬁi:n& its ':z

w to the

usband - and he became n:';aou for

bh soul’s salvation. Bat when he ventured to

name, thzx ject to one who was dearer to him

than all all'the strength of her nature rose
in oppasition. .

An old companion of the husband had htely
leamned to trust in the Savior, and to use the
language of the wife, “ He used to go to G
T s, as they bad denlings together, and al-
ways seemed cast down after seeing him. I used
to try to put him off from going there, and asked
to let one of the children go, for him. Oue day,
when my hosband had seen him, I said;, * What
dldG—-——nvtoyouto-duyf

“ He replied, T shall not tell you.’

“He knew that T always spoke lightly when
he told me what G—— said to him. T made n
my mind that I would go and tell G—— that
wanted he should wind his own business and let
my husband alove.”

The fear of wbat others would say alone pre-
vented heér fegm doing this: but in every way
she tried to er his progress in the way his
sainted mother had pointed out, and by which
she had passed through the celestial gates long
years before.

At lengthy notvnthotmdmg all opposition, the
hasband found, by joyfal experience, what it is
to know and tnut tﬁe 5bar Redeemer. Then, with
stronger power than ever before, rose the conﬂlct
in the bosom of the wife, and she says, “ He
arose and spoke in meeting. . He was very moch
uﬂ'eoted All I remember was, pray for my com-
pamon.

She continues; * it wonld be im for me

to ex reu my feelings -at- the time. I did not

-ever h‘ﬁdn 10 see. his face a |

felt n fo m en me, would
never m Ml com] or me.”

With hl'e ese :be hastened i:ome,

‘while e upOn vhom ‘she had ever before loved

Y | to lean, was left to follow alone; and as hé én-

 tered his “home, she ‘would ueither look at him

nor speak to him.

He fdllowed lm as she passed out of the room,
Fiﬂd sai what hu 1 done that
you d feel so. toward’a

She. replied that she did not -uh to see him,
and would not talk with him. < She would rather
he bad gone to the war than do as he had done.
Trying indeed to his new born faith must have
‘been this last remtrk for from the commience-
méht of our natmnqa stru le, her saddest fear
had been e;rc’t ob)ect of her love
should be called to take np arms.

The oldest daughter, a lovely girl of fifteen
years, besought her father to pray with ber; but
the mother, acesing him of endeavoring to fnght-
en her, strove to prevent all efforts in her beh lf
‘Throogh the livelong _night no sleep visited

once bappy household. ~As if lnsplred by the
prince o duknmﬂm he affectionate
wife taunted the.

'Pcnmm, belwmn husband.
“T. told him,” ' she remarh; “tlnt. few who
professed. religion, possessed it ; that I was going
to wateh: lum and ‘ha had to walk very
straight, or he would get m&m ‘& knock.” Gen-
tle and kind was ¢éach md though every
art was tried, not one un u:d or reproachful re-
mark was pmnd by .Mr.
Beforeﬂn ,%du«ud, business called the hus-
away. en . came such pangs of sorrow
and/recmorse that mewho ‘seemned o like ‘an
angel” had beeti 80 a * The remeémbrance

y

lof an abused, offendec &viout too, came like a
| ft6ad ovet hergbuf.
tears, ,and_fo

_with strong_ crying nnd
iveness were songht.

 the midst. Jm »where her bardness and
Qpposition L wn, oho knelt down and
poured oat- souli dn-prayer! She pleaded for

wercy : and ‘while sheé ‘u yec ing, a mer-
cifel God heéard and answered. She remarks :
‘seemed

made to
Thius ﬁdabbom héart mmhﬁdhmo—
nugn grace, and. the husband and - wife were

o | umited in . dew Mclwmﬁn ever before.
.4 Then,” the

we brought out
tracts which {u ‘been im away unredd, aid :::
‘how M
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Familp Heading.

ORIGINAL AND SELECTED.

THEY SHALL BE MINE.
“They shall be mine.”

slumber,

Calig in the stron

He calls them by tﬁ
number,

And they shall live as surely as he lives.

“They shall be mine.”
pillows,

Gathered from desert sand, fromm mountains
cold,

Called from the graves beneath old ocean’s bil-
lows,

Cdle}i from each distant land, each scattered
old.

Well mli,siht the soul, that wendrous spark of
ngs
Lit by hia breath, who chaimis it for his own,
Shine in the circle which bis love, foreseeing,
Destined to glitter brightest round his throne.

O, lay them down to

assurance that he gives,
eir pames, he knows their

Upraised from earthiy

But shall the dust, from earth]y dust first taken,
And now long mmgled with its pative earth,
To Tife, to beduty, once again awaken !
Thnll with the rapture of a second birth ¢

“ They shall be mine.”
knew them,
The lips we kissed, the bands we loved to press,
Only a fuller life be circling through them,
l?nfadmg youth, unchanging hoﬁmess.

They, as on earth we

“ They shall be mine.” Thought fails, and fancy
falters,

Striving to sound, to fathom love divine,
All we know-——no time thy promise alters,

All that we trust—our loved ones shall be thine.

——— O Gt
For the Christian Visitor.
SPRING MORNING REFLECTIONS,

“ “v'[oﬂ is the breath of morn, her risiog sweet
ith ¢harm of earliest birds.”

. Many glfted ones have sung the praises of in-
Emng spring, yet the theme is ever pleasing to
the lover of rural scenery, to whom the murmur-
ing of the released waters is delightful music, and
évery bud, léaf, and tiny flower is fraught with
iacpnratlon and fills the heart with visions of quiet
beauty.

And now while the rosy motn is advancing,
“ with breath all incense, and with cheek all
bloem,” how pleasant. to inbale the fragrant
breeze, which wantons.'mid the luxuriant foliage,

%uqfnog whcn it stole those balmy sweets,”
while the bright sumbeains transform the pearly

coverts vocal ‘with enehnntmg melodies.
Yes! velvet-footed Soring is here with all her
soothing influences ; bringing back to the world-
worn: spirit ptemnt reminiscences of by-gone

the flowers that spraug beneath our feet were not
brlghter than the radiant hopes with which gay
fancy illumined our path-way.

We worshipped at fiature’s shrine, and revelled
in the abundance of her diversified charms; and
now when our ideal pleasures hive vanished with
the romantic visiois which daszled our childish
imagination, we-are still lovers of all that is beau-
tiful in this fair world ; but we have learned to
* Look through natare up to natare's God,” and
in the wonders . of creation view the unerring
hand of infinite wisdom.”

“ Thou whose all-providential e
2y p en

e surve
ose hand directs, whose lé e

rit fills -.nd warms
Creation, and holds cmpin far beyond

Natare, t ter, han, b th
OF 1008 th wrost ks ocdbte, vo mes MiF
Speaks wisdow ; is his oracle upnm

And be who most consults her is most wise.’
Canning, 1864.
; S i
From the Morning Star.
ABOUT HUSBANDS.

“There, I can breathe once more,” exclaimed
Mrs. Sandford, coming back fo the table, and
Kpin g into heér ohiiv, throwing out her breath
mc “0O, T am “HFlud every morning
Handfond is sta for town "

“Yo- have been very busy this morning,”
said' her friend, Mrs. Stc!ne. who ‘was passing: a
few days with her.

The Jadies, wepe still at the bre&kﬁm table.
Mr. Sanﬂord bad dumk oﬁ' two cups of coffee,
swallow ir quantity of steak and moffins;
then saying a few pleasant words to Mrs. Steiue,
he jum up from the table, wanted to know if

eve Eemii\\
‘&c., were daly placed in his mar-
m Mlet) dusted ' his hat, . brushed his ¢oat
snatehed op his ' basket, Jerked oat a hasty good
worning and was gove, .
Halfm six precisely, or miss the train, a
Aason Sandfard vever did, but from

the moment he was outof . bed in; tha morping,
he seemed haunted with .the fear he should be

Lizae.

»

bustled round. uttit “his poor wife with flushed
fu¢e and trembling stomach announced breakfast.
Then he sat down in' his comfortable arm-chair,
and helped himself, too hurried to attend to the
waats of. the children—which wants however
.were alwavs considered by the already tired
mthq ere a bit was laid upoa her owun plate.

t ihlq or that which must be sent
{ er’hﬁcband to the city, or to make out a list
things to be purchued there,
‘With this explanation of Mrs. Sardford’s éx-
clamation that half shocked the gentle Mrs.
4 kﬂm"":‘:ﬂ dnply record a little conversation of

' Mire ‘Steine ' replied, as I uul tenderly,

1% You have been véry b«uythitmomnﬁ
3# y!m 1 nm O dear,
. Aif I rd -.

1: w “ m‘;
80, e no
;:=. :
Iﬁ“wdhtmq.wuphu.
expose your husband’s fanlts!” but it ¥

dﬂt’t
t?&u&ﬂ-bmw ali

-

wwm i'
mw\m R T

Y

drops intd ghstéuing gems of rainbow hues, and
gtﬂy-plumed songsters  warble their glad wild:
- “among the sylvan shades, makiug their

days—of the spring-time of our existence, when

as ready, (by which he meaant if his |

too late, and comgm}) .hyrried and fretted |

Bot ere_ lbc bad taken a dozen monthfuls, she’

mﬁm-m lu h’f
n P | ]
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cannot bear everything, and I cannot help getting
worn out with Anson’s ill-humor.”

Mary's eyes were full of svmpathy, but she did
not speak and her friend went on—

“ Come, tell me what you would do if Hayden
should come home at night, and look around evi-
dently to find something to fret about, He sees
a little mud on Eddy’s shoes, and he says, in sneh
a petulant tove, * What did you let that boy go
in the mud for? As if I le¢ him go in the inud.
" Strange you can't keep Lina from getting cold !
Can't yon stop that child’s screaming 7 and a
thousand little irritating things that “chafe ybu
almost to madness. And all this when you have
been trying to have a nice sapper for “him, and
the children in order, and every thing pleasant
and gomfortable. It is all of no use, he is irri-
table, and will find some way to express it. Now
what would you do

Mary Steine leaned toward her fiiend, and lajd
her hand upap the other's wrist, saying :

“Dear Emma, T cannot say what I should do,
fnr wben I would do good evil is present with

; but I can tell you what 1 thivk would be
my dutv

“ What would your duty be? I am sore I
want to do my duty.”

“ I should 'keep my own feclings ealm, plea-
sant, even cheerful. 1 would say to myself, heis
tired, he is nervous, he”’—

g Ah_. but you also are tired, and you have
nerves as well as he.”

“To be sure, but it is my own feelings that [
must school—my own beart that I must weed,
my own fips that I mast watch, 1 cannét modu-
late his voice, but I can do mine. So I wilt Jet
none but kind and pleasaut wotds escape my lips.
[ will think of his comfort and not my own. If
he says hasty and unkind things I will not keep
them ia my wind, but remenber the pleasant
loving words that he often speaks when his feel-
ings are tranquil and nerves quiet.

40 Mar) you kuow it is not natural for one
to do that.”

“True, dear Emma; T know the sinfulness of
our poor natures ; but God’s grace is sufficiént
for us. If we cannot control, nay subdue even,
by his grace, our own irritability, can we con-
demn our companions for giving way to ill-humor?
But we can control ourselves, we can bear pa-
tiently the fanits of others by keeping. our hearts
full of love, and these same unpleasantries, which
otherwise would make our lives wretched, and be

a lasting injury to our children, will gragnaly
fade away. [think, Emma, that most men m)ght
be easily irritated at the close of a day"s labour.
They reach home tired and harassed by the wea-
rying cares of the day ; how good, then, to meet
with that gentle, soothing love, that will banith
care, refreob the weary spirit, and calm excited
nerves.’

“Yes, ves, Mary, this is very beautifal, bat vou
forget that the poor wives too are tired, and jaded,
and woin by a thourand cares, and are in need
of Just what you would have them so liberally
impart.”

“ No, dcar,I do not forget it. I know tbe
never-ccasing demands that are made upon a wife
and mother, and how often her limbs are wear
and nerves thread bare; bat I know too that nfy
is far happier to keep an unruffled” spirit. The
greater her provocations, the nobler her ‘con-
quests. - Tell me, Emma, if your husband is pée-
vish or captious, and you meet him with sour
looks and uwpleasant words, do you feel comfort-
able and happy 1"

“ O no, never, never,”

“Do you think he feels happy after speaking
unkind words to you "

“No, T know he does not ;
me how sorry he was.”

“ Then let the recollection of this make you
tender and compassionate. Remove as far as in
your power every disturbing influence, and then
if vour husband, from fatigue, ill health, or any
other cause, is unpleasant, meect it quletlv——shl
fully watchmi for the favorable moment to eome,
when a few cheery words may scatter the clonds,
and let in the full sunshine of a happy howe.”

“Your words are good, Mary, and how [ wish
I could always Le meek and good ; but the caies
of life press so heavily upon me that [ am wesk
and do nothing anght-—but I will try.””  She
dropped her face in her hands and wépt.  Tedrs
alse dimmed Mary Steine’s blue eyes as She said,
with sweut emphnm “The Lord is my strength
apd my shield.” C.C. 8.

he has often told

I 8aw 4 Druwxey Wouay To-Div.=Such
were the words addressed to us one evening last
week, by a bright eyed young beauty as- we st
iu the parlor, conversimg with her of - the iuci-
dents of the day. There was a pathos in the
tones of her voice and in the drooping of .the
eyes which we cannot transfer to the paper, but
which was deeply affecting. The muple words,
“I saw a dranken woman to-day,” had so sad a
sound, that we could hardly keep back the tears
which started from their briny bed. Does ‘this
wide earth afford a spectacle more mournful than
A dranken woman! A dead wouran is not balf
so revolting. She may have died at with
earth and heaven, and then the earthly ‘has put
on the heaveuly, the terrestrial has put on the
celestial, and for that change there is:little need
to weep, and if we do, we sorrow ot as those
who have no hope. “There is hope of a tree
that if itdie, it will live again.” But a drupken
woman, what hope is there for her and of her?
What lower decp can a woman fiud that has wot
already been sounded by such an one, wid what
remains for her but present and never ending
degradation and shame? Aye, truly may the
eye moisten suud the heart grow beavy, n a
woman is jutoxicated, for all elements of sadness
are coutained in that spectacle.— hrguua Cou-
ductor,

A Szrious Marrer.—A fow days since q
ble follower of Christ was tenderly convers
with ofe whom she loved in regard to the hNa-
tion of her soul, and affectionately remiotstrating
Amd: ber for n.tendmg upon places of ‘dancibg
mmemonu that muwio
m i D
pem., “it cannot be. wreng
,;mﬂ.mgq. )(r. ——— who you know is a mem-
ber of the church and sits at the communion ta-
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