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BEREVAEMENT. 
A mound jn the grave-yard, 
fe A short parrow ved. 
o grass is springing on it, 
And po tp grt its head ; 

Ye may go and weep beside it, 
Ye may kneel and kiss the sod, 

ye'll find no balm for sorrow 
In the cold and silent clod. 

There is anguish in the household, 
and lone, 

For a fondly cherished narseling 
From the parents’ nest has flown, 

. A little form is missing, 
A heart has ceased to beat ; 

And the chain of love lies shattered 
desolator’s feet, 

Remove the empty cradle, 
Her clothing put away, 

And all her little play things, 
With your choicest treasures lay : 

Strive not to check the tear-drops 
That fall like summer rain, 

For the sun of hope shines through them, 
Ye, shall see her face again, 

Ob, think where rests your darling, 
* Not in her cradle bed, 
Not in the distant grave-yard, 

With the still and moulderiog dead, 
But in a heavenly mansion, 

n the Saviour's breast, 
With his loving arms around her, 
She takes her sainted rest. 

She has on robes of glory, 
For the little robes ye wrought, 

And fingers golden harp-strin 
For toys her brothers bought ; 

Oh weep—but with rejoicing, 
m have ye given, 

And behold its glorious setting, 
“In the diadem of Heaven. 

— Mrs, Judson. 

SPURGEON’S SERMON. 
GOD'S WITNESSES. 

“Ye are my witnesses, saith the Lord, and 
whom I have chosen.” Isaiam xliii, 

(Coneluded.) 

od 

Re 
an 

ion, that 

pena: 

the Gauls might take the capital. Among 
"| garrison was a young man of the Fabian family, 
and on a certain day the anniversary 
returned, when his family had always offered 
sacrifice upon the Quirinal Hill. This hill was in 

ion of the Gauls; bat when the morn- 
dawned, the young man took the sacred 

“went down from the 
the Gallic sevtries, through the 

main body, up the hill, offered sacrifice, and 
y+. 1t was. always 

nds. I 
onld’ do when there is 

to be done for Christ : though he bea 
a solitary man in the midst of a thousand oppo- 

in | nents; let him at the precise moment when duty 
| calls, fearless of all danger, go straight to the 

3 Sone quenges ad not to us. 1 
pray od that after this style we may witness 

shia 
value 

my servant 
10. 

II. Time flics, and therefore I must take yon 
to the second point, which is to give some sve- 
GESTIONS AS TO THE MODE OF WITNESSING. 

Let me say, as a first 
witness—you must witness if you be a Christian, 
You may try to shirk it 
witness, for -you are 

you must 

ou will, but you must 
that is to 

the 

of a sacrifice 

eagitol, | 

Jol as a . This ial What witness-bearing, 

PR 

Shan o 

Io the next place, every wilness is required fo 
At the truth, the whole bth, dod Adal but 

the ‘truth. ~ Christian, as a witness for God, do 
this; Speak the truth, but let your life be troe 
as well as your words. Live so that. you need 

uth, too, Tell 
Jesus, avd let 

‘lof sin! Never could there be a 

| him oat of the 

truth, or else by flatly contradicting, as we have 
said before, in their lives what they have pro: 
fessed. Do not let it be so. As a witness for 
God, be careful that overy action tells for Lis 
glory ; ay, that every thought, aad word, 
and deed, shall be such witnessing as. you 
shall wish to have borne in the day when the 
great Judge shall call you to account. 

Every witness must expect to be cross-examined. 
“ He that 'is first in his own cause,” says Solo- 
mon, “ seemeth just; but his neighbour cometd 
and searcheth him.” You know how a counsel 
takes a man and tarps him 10side out, and thou 
he was one colar before, he is another direc 
afterwards. Now you, as God's witnesses, will 
be cross-examined, Watch, therefore, carefully 
watch. Temptation will be put in yout way; the 
devil will cross-examine you; You say that you 
love God ; he will set carnal joys before you, and 
see 
love of God. Yon said you trusted in your 
heavenly Father; Providence will cross-examine 
you. A trial will dash upon you. How now! 
Can you trust Him? ou said, religion was a 
joyous thing; a crushing misfortune will befall 
you. How now? Can you rejoice when the fg: 
tree does not blossom, and the flocks are cut off, 
and the cattle are dead! Can you now rejoice 
in God as aforelime{ By this species of exami- 
pation true men will be made manifest, but the 
dececivers will be detected. What cross-examina- 
tions had the martyrs to go through! What 
fiery questions had they t+ answer! What 
cutting cross-examinations were the sword, the 
spear, the prison, the banishment, and yet } 
know how faithfully they witnessed, still standing 
fast to the truth even to the end. What a noble 
sight is Martin Lather when under trial! His 
friends said to him * Luther, you will never thiok 
of going to Worms, will you! Why, the Cardi- 
pal will burn you as they did Jolin Huss.” “Ab,” 
said he, “ but if they were to make a fire so big 
that it would reach from Wurtemberg to Worms, 
and should flame up to heaven,jin the Lord's 
came I would go through it to dear the truth 
of God before the Council. 1 would enter between 
the jaws of Behemoth ; I would break his teeth, 
and would confess Jesus Christ.” Thus Luther 
was proved to be a true man of God, and bis 
witness for God moved the world in his own 
time, and is moving it now. May we all be able 
to stand the test of such cross-examinations. 

IIL. . Did you observe in the text, dear friends, 
that THERE 18 ANOTHER WITNESS BESIDE YOU. 

“ Ye are my witnesses, and my servant whom I 
bave chosen.” Who is that! Why the Messiah, 
the Lord Jesus Christ. . If you want an exposition 
of who this servant is, turn to the Philippians 
and read these words: “ Who took upon himself 
the form of a servant, and was made in tho like- 
ness of men, and being found in fashion as 8 man, 
he became obedient unto death, even the death 
of the cress.” Witnesses for God are not solitary, 
When they seem alone, there is ove with them 
whom Nebuchadnezzar saw in the fiery furnace 
ia the threc holy children : “The fourth is like 

the Son of God.” ¢ Fear vet,” hail of ” 

you, the 

Christ ma 
v with “I'am wit 

true witness,” 
Let us remark, concerning Christ's life, that 

‘he witnessed - the truth, the whole’ truth, and 
nothing but the truth. If you wiht to have 
a witness to every attribute of God, only read 
the four Evangelists, and there you have it.— 
Beloved, would you see God's fruth! . Obserye 
how Jesus Christ, in all his actions, with a sacred 
simplicity, with a transparent sincerity, writes his 
heart out in his every act. Here you have no 
sophistry, no jesuitical reservation; he lives out 
in_his life ‘bis own “heart and the heart of God. 
What testimony you have to God's holiness in 
the life of Christ. In him was no sin, “The 
Prince of this world cometh and hath nothing 
~ me." ye Gove So book, “The 345 of 

through, and through, and through: yon 
a find Sothis to be put at the end bY hts of 
addenda, much less any thing by way of errata. 
It is all there, and there is nothing there but 
what ought to be. " 

too, there is in the life 
to divine justices: See him swea 

mark his face marred w 
of Chri 

with thorns, ot 
blood, read in his hands and in bis feet the’ ter- 
rible writing of dJivive vengeance, loo 
side and see there the sacred myst 
hatred for sin, a hatred so deep that he spared 
not his own Son, but delivered him up because 

witness 
than the bleeding Jesus, of God’s hatred of sin. | 

“Above all, read Christ's witoess to God's love. 

« Herein is love, not that we loved God, but that 

tion for our sins.” 5 rn) sotion of the hfe of 

to a mame: when a cloud received 
f their sight, it is all love. Elias brings 
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with u coal from off the divine altar; let then 
speak iike heaven-touched lips. * In the morn 
ig wow thy seed, and in the evening withhol. 
got thy hand” Watch not the clouds; consul: 
not the wind ; in season and out of season stil! 
witoess for the Lord, the Saviour, and if it shall 

gospel you shall have to be like Napthali, a 
ple that hazarded their lives unto the death i 
the high p of the field, then blush not, bu: 
rejoice in the honour thus conferred upon you 
that you are counted worthy to suffer loss for 
Christ's sake, for now your sufferings shall be : 
pulpit to you, your losses and tious shal 
Rake you a platform, from whieh the more vi 
rously and with ter power you shall proclaim 
your witness for Christ Jesus. Gird up your 'oine 
ray brethren, and go out from this assembly, say 

ng, “Am 1 God's witness! Then, Lord, oper 
[my lips that'l may speak with decision an. 
power, and give me that my witness-bearing 
shall be auch that I shall not be ashamed whe: 
the reporting angel shall read the whole of i 
before assembled worlds.” The Holy Ghost i: 
wanted for this ; may he dwell in you and mak: 
your bodies his temple, aud so make each of n 
to witness for Christ. 

Remember, this sermon has nothing to do with 
many of you. You cannot witness for Christ 
tor you. do not know him. You cavunot wit 

for him till you have trusted him. O, 
you who are out of Christ, let roy witness to yo 
this morning be this, that except ye seek him y¢ 
must perish, but that if ye seek he will be foun: 
of you. May the Lord give you to find him now 
and his shall be the glory. Amen. 

ea On 

“VERMONT VALE;” 

Or, HoME P10TURES IK AUSTRALIA. 

By Maud Jeanne Franc, author of “ Marian.” 

* Peace—through the blood of the cross.” 

“Just as I am, and waiting I, 
To rid my soul of one dark blot, 
To thee, whose blood can cleanse each spot ; 

0, Lamb ot God, 1 come.” 

Darkened windows and shrouding curtain 
softened the rays of the sun that fell from the 
eastern sky, and would have pevetrated thc 
chamber but for them, and broken the slumber 
of the sufferer within. Rest and sleep were toc 
recious to be lightly broken; there was balm 

in both, and the tender care of loving friends 
took all utions that neither light nor noise 
should disturb the fitful slumber. 

If, indeed, all slumber it was, and that was 
pacusly ible to tell, for the face was almost 
cu among the pillows which were par 

ly drawn round, as closely as practicable, the 
roken limbs permitting no other position than'a 

prostrate one upon the back, 
The room was well furnished es replete with 

every convenience—softly carpeted and .dra 
with cartaion. The hangings of the bed we 
white, aid almost all dra around it now, to 

oke the slumber that it had been found so 

[REY 

t to win, » 
Beside the invalid there was bat one other oc- 

cupant of the room; a little figure in a morning 
wrapper, with light, flowiog ringlets, all pushed 

from a fair, clear brow, pn ‘cheek without 
its bloom—pale with anxiety, fatigue, and grief— 
crouched behind the curtain sat e, jealously 
watching her prostrate brother through a loop- 
hoje she "had purposely left, watching every 
breath, every movement, however slight, with an 
aching, beating heart, and tears that came mo 
farther than her sweet blue eyes, but pained her 
as they came. Th 
Have you, gentle reader, ever sat thus beside 

the sick, watching, fearfully watching for the last 
breath to be drawn? If you have, you will be 
able to sympathise with our poor little Katie, as 
she crouched, -yea, literally crouched beside her 

dying brother. Dying! Yes—she knew now 
he was; she knew again the leaden hue, the dark 
circles round mouth and eyes—that strange indé- 
scribable expression she fad but so lately wit- 
nessed in the dying baby. It was here, too— 
she read it on her brother's face, though they did 
say they thought him better. 
Ob! was dying? Dying without hope! 

Was his intemperance indeed going to place him 
in a dropkard’s grave! And was there no hope 
beyond. for him! She bad not ventured, had not 
dared to ry but she Rasp, ssartheiont that 
no response had passed his lips to any question 
pu pg tmp a serious kind. P* The winister of 
——— had been with bim, talking and praying ; 

his mother had uvceasingly tried to win him to 

Christ, to extract his i from him, but 
vainly, for whevever they tried to direct him to 
Jesus, he constantly rep o 
« Where is Katic 1 Tell her I want ber.” 
And Katie came at last, : 
Bat why did he want her? And what would 

she do! re Was one thing, and that in her 
ny lest her brother should be lost for ever, 

Be td and did do! She prayed, agounized in 
yer, like Jacob wrestling with the angel, it 

seemed to her she could take no denial. Her 
brother must be saved. “Thou hast ised, 

e—— 
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ever come to pass that for Christ's sake and th-.. 

| sin that not only destroys men's bodies, but 

American ‘ministry, 

vanish before his presence, like mist before th: 
rising sun! 

‘“ The opening heavens above me shine, 
With beams of sacred bliss — 

While Jesus tells me He is mine, 
And whispers [ am His.” 

“Katie I” The voice was weak and tremulou: 
that called: her; she gently put aside the curtain, 
that parted,them, and kissed the pale brow, softly 
exclaiming— 

“ Dear Stephey—I am come !"” 
“Yes, at last; I wanted you; I am glad yor. 

are come. I am going to die this time, Katie, * 
know.” 
She held back her tears forcibly, and as for. 

cibly steadied ber voice as she answered— 
“Are you afraid to die, dear Stephen I” A). 

expression of deep agony passed over his face 
he waited a moment, and she softly repeated th : 
question— 
“Dear Stephey, are you fearful of death 1” 
# Death is fearful,” he answered, “ and wha 

have I to remove its sting 1” 
“ What all may bave, Stephey. The blood 0° 

Jesus Christ which taketh away that which cause 
the sting. You koow the sting of death is sin.’ 

“Yes, and I have been'a great sinner; I hav. 
sinned against light and knowledge.” 

“ Bat not sinned beyond the mercy of Jesus 
You can’t do that, Stephen, for his blood clean 
seth from all sin.” 
“Yon used not to think so, Katie; you nse 

not to talk so. They all talk on and on abou! 
Christ to me, but I did wot believe they could 
understand my case; I do not believe they hav: 
ever despised Christ like I have; despised hi: 

ople, despised his word like [ haye. Bat you 
tie, I used to think in these things you wer 

something like myself; I used to think that yo 
cared-as little for religion as I did. That's why | 
wanted you—I wanted to see how vou would foc 
in trouble, for I knew you would be troubled fo: 
me ; I wanted to ask you if you really believed 
rthere was any truth in thess things that they tel 
me of —any truth in the Bible, any truth in ar: 
hereafter I’ 

“ Dear Stephey, it is all true! all true! I hav. 
found that out myself!” Katie's eyes were 
streaming tears, bat she kept her ground. 
“You believe 1” 
“Yes, yes; 1 do, I do!” 
“ It is true, thew, that is certain, if you believe;" 

and he sank back on bis pillow, with a groan «i 

anguish: 
“ Quite true, dear Stephey, quite true; but that 

is a cause for joy, not anguish. If Jesus has par- 
doned me, he will pardon you; I know he will! 
I too sinned against light and knowledge ; I toc 
trampled an his precepts, and heeded not hi: 
counsels; I too, till but lately put aside convic 
tions, pat aside prayer, and went on in Diy own 
mad career!” 

“ And vow I” asked Stephen in low, husky 
tones, eagerly looking for an answer. 

“ Now,” said Katie, “now, 

‘I lay my sins on Jesus, 
The spotless Lamb ot God.’ 

All of them, each of them ; he is teaching me tc 
bring them all to him, instead of trying to remor¢ 
them myself; he is showing me how Bie precious 
blood can cleanse each spot without ane of my 
poor efforts. Yes, dear Siinhay, I am learning 
now to come with ‘ nothing in my hand’ to Jesus. 
That's how he likes a sinner to come, and he is 
taking me to be his, and he will take you if you 
will but bring all to him.” 

pe, bave nothing to bring,” said Stephen, bit- 
terly. 
x othing but sin. Yes, dear Stephey, know; 

but bring that, take your sin to him!” 
“ My sin, Katie, that is the sting I fear in 

death! Ab, Katie!” 
« Well, take it to him; the burden is toa great 

for you, the sting is too sharp. Take it to him, 
he will bide it behind his back, and forgive and 
receive you forever. Will yon not, dear Ste- 
hen 

0 “ Will I not? eh! gladly will I, if I can,” said 
Stephen, a ray of light stealing into his dark soul. 
“Yoo, I have plenty of sin, I don’t want that— 
take it Jesus!—take it and hide it with thy 
precious blood I” 
He closed his eyes, and such a deadly hue 

stole over his face that, fearfully alarmed, Katie 
called aloud for help; there was plenty of help 
at hand ; pap do only fainted, but for a few 
woineots they thought bim dying. A restorative 
revived him sufficiently to enable him to look 
round for Katie; he motioned her to remain, and 
she sank down quietly in her old place, only 
looping back the curtain that he might see her, 
po holding his thin hand in hers, be pressed it 
once or twice, and looked upwards, but did not 
speak, but she saw that many times his lips were 
moving as though in prayer, and once he softly 
whispered — 
“Thank you, Katie, I am glad that Jesus will 

take my sin; I have nothing else to give him.” 
She gently repeated, by way of answer— 

* Nothing in my haod I bring, 
1 . EA 
od to the fountain i A 
ash me, Saviour, or I die.” 

~ He smiled, and pressed her hand again, and 
after that he sank into a quiet sleep. 
“The sting of death is sid, but thanks be to 

God who giveth us the victory 
“ He hath blotted out the Londwriting of ordi- 

nances against us, nailing them to his cross I" 
» .» (Conclusion. in our next.) : 
a ¢  o Em— 

The pulpit did its dot manly glorionly — 
for.the Union. t treason and op n It 
without flinching, WH ie do battle as faithfully 
with the other monster sin—drunkenness oc 

“ 

body aud soul into bell.” The power to cast both : 
as a class, are in favour of 

rare and occasional exceptions. The good work 
began with the ministry. Lynam Beecher’s well- 
kuown * Six Sermons against Intemperance” 
were the rousing trumpet-call that awoke a nation 
fast sinking into the thraldom of strong drink. 
These sermons, called forth by two sad cases in 
the parish of Litchfield, were followed by the 
earnest appeals and arguments of Justin Edwards, 
Dr. Hewitt, Bishop Mcliwaine, Payson, and Al- 
bert Barnes. The Methodist ministry were al- 
most unanimous in the bold protest agaiost the 
sogifl glass. That glorious onset of the pulpit 
against the dram-drinking and dram-sclling revo- 
lutionized the land! Why should not a similar 
uprising of God's ministers against the stupend- 
ous curse of strong drink be followed at this time 
by a like result § The pulpit can arouse the na- 
tion? Will it do sof 

Let it not be objected that the “ temperance 
cause is in unworthy bands.” If so, then all the 
more needed that ministers and good men should 
take it into their own hands. But the temperance 
cause is not in unworthy hands. The new “ Na- 
tional Society ” is controlled by men who are 
eminent and honoured in all the American church- 
es. The Sons of Temperance are also largely 
composed of Christian men ; vor do we know of 
any irreligious or infidel element in the temper- 
ance movement. Such men as Wm. E. Dodge, 
Bishop Juanes, Geo. H. Stuart, Governor Bucking- 
ham, and Dr. Tyng, have a right to claim the 
fullest confidence and co-operation of the whole 
Church community. 
We would not insult the ** ambassadors of 

Christ” by telling them that their popularity 
would be advanced by their advocacy of total 
‘hbstinence ; for this is an unworthy motive, io- 
deed, on which to build a course of action. As 
no clergyman lost ground, in popular esteem, by 
standing up boldly for Union and emancipation, 
so none has lost ground by taking up arms against 
drunkenness and dram-selling. A fearless preach. 
er against popular sins commands, in the long 
run, the popular ear and the popular heart. Let 
the career of a Beecher in Brooklyn, a Tyng in 
New York, a Barnes in Philadelphia, a Kirk in Boe. 
ton, and a Hatfield in Chicago, testify to this fact. 
The leading part that Lafayette Avenue Church, 
Brooklyn, ia lately taken in the temperance re- 
form, has made its congregativns more throaged 
and its spiritual life more vigorous that. ever. The 
minister who brings God's word to beagagninet 
the great sins of the time, must be heard and will 
be felt. He may repel a few trimmers and time- 
servers ; he may awaken some bad passions in the 
self-indulgent and the lovers of their lusts ; bat 
he attracts to him the warm-hearted, the philan- 
thropic, the spiritually minded. Drunkards’ wives 
will persuade their husbands to come and hear 
him. Mothers will rejoice to place their sons 
under his ministry. The benevolent will co-o 
rate with such an earnest advocate of Christian 
reform. The masses love and honor a bold de- 
fender of the right. It is not the man who drifts 
with the current of evil, but he who, like the 
sure-anchored rock, stems the current, that is sure 
to arrest the popular attention and command the 
popular heart. 

0-day God calls his ministry to lift up their 
voices loud and clear against the Piaget curse 
and woe of the drinker's cup. The church is 
catching the leprosy of the drinking customs. The 
rising generation is fast swimming toward the 
vortex of sensual tite, Drunkeuness waxes 
huge, hideous, horrible | Itis high time for God’s 
people to be aroused. Ler raz PuLpir sPRAK.— 
National Temperance Advocate. 
al + OA me 

THE SIMPLE BREAKFAST, 

We drew our little boat up on a beautiful little 
island in the lake, where we proposed to take our 
breakfast. [t was early in the morning, but my 
Indian guide bad my breakfast ready in a time 
less than I had sop possible. 
“I hope you fee hungry,” said he, “ for our 

breakfast is very simple.” 
We had a large lake trout, caught within balf 

an hour, coffee, crackers, butter, salt and pepper,. 
and this he called very simple! ' The remark set 
me to thinkin ; 

“ Sabattis, Low old do you suppose our trout 
that we are eating is” 

“ [‘&dooot tell ; but I notice that all the trout 
of last year weigh abouts pound, and those that 
I call two years old, about two pounds, this fel- 
low, then, who weighs at least five or six pounds, 
must be five years old.” 

“ Very well. Now what enemies beset this 
trout during the five years I” 

“ During the first year the older trout hunt 
and eat them always as surely as they can find 
them, so that they must go into shallow water to 
get rid of them. There the 'king-fisher stands 
ready to eat them, at all hours of the day. Next 
the wild ducks, as they lead out their young and 
feed them. Then the loon, which I believe would 
eat a peck of fish a day, if he could get them, 
hunts them without mercy. If he all 
these, there is the fisherman with his trolling rod, 
or his line at the buoy, or bis spear and torch- 
light, as the fish lie on their spawai in the 
Fall, Among all these, .1 wonder how a 
trout ever lives to grow as large as the one we are 
now eating.” 
~# Yes, and how many fish must Lave been 
created for his food, during all these years, and all 
this growth, How muck do you suppose he eats ' 
daily i" p 

«There's no saying. I have often canght them 
when they had at least half a pound of andi 
of Bab In. theit somache, snd thos minke ithout 
anything. ‘They seem to eat e usly when 
they can get enough, and to go without when they 
can't. 
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matter, we are to have » ; broakfast, 
and I marvel at that Providonse thas dem Jive 
before us to get it ready for us” Fr) 

“ How costly, sir I" Jo 
“ Why, there are five years of watch and care 


