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LORILLARD INSURANCE COMPANY, 

Capital $1,000,000—-all paid up a
nd nv sted 

Surplus in hand, 1st Aug., 1865, $311,19
4. 

POLICIES issu=d at the lowest rates, pa’ aole in New 

] ‘Brunswick Currency, with ~ Mtaryperg 
Laud “vec reed in 

| hog ded ge ke STARR, Agent, Pricer es s
t. 

Oct 12—VY + Opposite Commercial Bank. 

CONTINENTAL FIRE INSURANCE COMP'Y.,
 

Capital $600,000 all paid up and invested. 

Surplus in hand, 1st July, 1865, £250,000. 

: Aesxcy—7 Princess Street, opposite Com- 

Huw Duymime mercial Bank, St. John. 

FD OLICIES issued at the Towest rates, payable in New 

P Brunswick Currency, with and without participg
tion 

in profits. 
he average dividends to Policy Holders entitled to Pro- 

for the past mine years, amount to 44){ per cent. 

op the first respectability, go ol other in- 

formation given by .J"STARR, 

Oct 12, 1865—v Agent. 

CITY OF GLASGOW 

LIFE ASSURANCE COMPANY OF GLASGOW. 

Incorporated by Act of Parliament. 

Governop—The Right Honorable the Earl of Glasgow. 

Subscribed Capital £600,000 Lesbessecesenccss ses sescran 

Accumulated Fand......cooiveiiin is ceciienne 480,000 

Annual Revenue .......ccceeeeeee  cioscncans % oer 444 

Existi ASSUTRNOES.. ooss cvensssssssasssasans , 700, 

Wares BucrANAN, of Shandon, Esq., M. P., Chairman. 

W. F. Bireuyre, Esq., Manager and Actuary. 

VARIOUS MODES OF ASSURING. . 

Half Premium System, without debt or interest. 

Endowment Assurances. 
Partnership Assurances. 

Short Term Rog omer 1 3 

“ Qity of Glasgow Life Assurance Company =~ was 

HR hskod in 1835, by special Act of Par nt. It 

bas now been conducted with much success for 25 year
s, 

which is attributable not only to the perfect security which 

it affords for the due fulfilment of every contract, ut like- 

wise to the ar +o fr dye and influential connexions
 

d to the liberality of its ings. ) 

Tne Prowiemssre equitably graduated. “The Profits are 

distributed with a due regard to the claims of all classes of 

-hold 
4 last declarstion of Bonus was made 20th January, 

1864, which 18 the close of the Compan ’s financial year, 

when a Bonus at the rate of one and a halt per cent. on the 

sums assured was declared for the past year. In place of 

the surplus beng annually divided, the profits will in fu- 

ture be ascertained and allocated quinquennisll
y. Po- 

licies participate from the date o their issue, but the Bo- 

nuses do vest until they have been five years in exis- 

tence. Rates of Assurance and all other information may 

be learned trom the Agent, WILLIAM MACKAY, 

july 18.—wpv 1v Onatom Honse Ruilding. 

THOMAS & WETMORE, 
INSURANCE AGENTS, SHIP BROKERS, 

’ AND 

COMMISSION MERCHANTS, 
Saint John, N. B, 

THOMAS, t 
WETMORE. 

Orrice—96 Prince William Street. 

G. B. 

0. D. 

: AGENCY 

Star Life Assurance Society of London. 

Phenix Fire Insurance Company of New York, 

Brokers and Attornies to the Marine Underwriters of 
Saint John. 

December 13. 

GEORGE THOMAS, 
Commissioh Merchant and Ship Broker, 

Water Street, St. re rp ed B. 
Central Fire Insurance Co! nt at St. John. 
Neves Pay RRR THOMAS. 

LIVERPOOL AND LONDON AND GLOBE 
FIRE AND LIFE 

INSURANCE COMPANY ! 
Fund paid up and invested. . ..£8,212,843 5s. 1d. stg. 
Premiums received in Fire Risks, 1864, £743,674 stg. 
Loses paid in Fire Risks, 1864, . 520,459 * 

n » 
In addition to the above large puid up capital, the Share- 

of the Company are 1 sible for all 
Policies issued. EDWARD ALLISON, 

Agexr wor New Bruxswick, 
fen. 1 (Commercial Bank Building.) 

HE ROYAL INSURANCE COMPANY, 92 
mbard-street, London, and Royal Insurance build 

pd liverpool. 
: of the London Board —SAmusL b 

Chairman in Li CHARLES TURNER f 
The Royal I ce Company is one of the {argest 

Offices in the ings m. 
At the Annual Meeting held in August 1859, the following 

highly satisfactory Toone were shown :— v 
FIRE DEPARTMENT. 

For the Christian Visitor. 

GOD FIRST AND LAST IN A SINNER’S SAL- 
VATION. 

There are a'few love God, and what's the cause 
Since man by nature hates Jehovah's laws ; 
Man born in sin, he goes from bad to worse— 
If man love God, then God must love man first. 

Then you who love the Lord, remember this, 
God is the Author of eternal bliss ; 
If man possess one heavei-born wish or thought, 
It is a covenant blessing Christ has bought. 

Since all liké wandering sheep have gone astray. 
Man vever of himself could find the way, 
Pill Christ, the blessed Shepherd, finds him out. 
And what was foreordained is brought about. 

O ye whom heaven has taught this truth to know 
Jebovah was your friend, and sin your foe; 
But if, through grace, you trust in Christ for all, 
Thea God had chosen you before the Fall. 

“Ye have not chosen me, but I have you— 
I have ordained to sav& my chosen few ; 
Go bring forth fruit, aud gun the heavenly race, 
Trust vot yourselves, but my almighty grace.” 

O God! unfold salvation’s glorious plan, 
That covenant of peace for dying man, 
That fathomless abyss of love and grace, 
That only can be seen in Jesus’ face. 

"Tis all of grace, from first to last, I see— 
All covenant blessings flow entirely free : 
They follow God's eternal love and choice— 
God's purpose stands, let this my soul rejoice! 

D. H. 
ee etl A A i 

HORE BIBLICE.—No. 2. 
BY J. L. DUNLOP. 

“And the Loep God formed man of the dust of the 
ground, and breathed into his nostrils the breath of life 
and man became a living per Chas’ bo ii. 7. 

Names —given to persons and to things, in thy 
Hebrew—are the designed indices to the senti. 
ments intended to be conveyed. In the investi: 

.| gation, therefore, of a passage in the Pentateuch, 
a notice of the meaning and forte of terms—par| 
ticularly those given to the Divine Being—is o! 
importance. The name Lorp God, in this text, 
may be taken as an instance.: The word Lorn, 
in eapitals here, in the original is Jehoyah—God’s 
own name—expressive of his nature and cove: 
vant relation :—and the word God—differently 
prioted —is Elohim—pre-eminently ascribed to 
“the Father of spirits,” as the Creator and su- 
preme ‘Governor of the Universe ;—and in a se- 
condary way, to others, as his representative, in 
their judicial capacity. Its use, with d to 
other gods, is indicative of their deluded vota- 
ries’ idea respecting them, and not of their re 
natare. The etymon of thisterm is uncertain :— 
it is, however, in the plural, and—literally render- 
ed—is “Gods.” These two words are joined 
together, so as to form one name. They are so, 
in many-other places, in the Old Testament, as 
well as in the text before us—and, in oar opinion, 

wot withoat reason. The “words of the Lord 
are tried words,” Not one of them is written in 
vain, \ : 

Bat, to proceed. As the name Jehovah indi- 
cates the incommaunicable essence of God, in like 
manner, the word Elohim implies a personal pla- 
rality, in that essence. Jehovah, our Elohim, as 
Moses elsewhere informs us, is one Jehovah: 
The connection of this name with man’s forma- 
tion, and spiritaal nature, is pregoant with mean- 
ing. What was done, in this case, was the acto 
Jebovah Elohim ;—and, as Jehovah Elohim, did 
he that act. He did it, io that character—as the 

ali was motionless—as dead and lifeless as the 

Daa Four pie of he pinion of heb | Being, of whose nature, and i propeti, these 
alone OF the Jost three ears axeeeds the eutize bmatnnes of | HO IIOOTEW WOTGS Srp she index, pee gph 
sous of the existing Sad¢ of the recently defunct | of man’s 1a b is majestic, in vr, own simplicity. 
SEp— - » 4 Jehovah Elobim formed man of the dust of the 
Edge er wher ope St 2 ne ground. This intimates special and exquisite 

; an actual We wash of +s2s 66,088 | workmanship, on the part of God. After this 

OE Paces revue of duty made by Goveramett for this | Was done, and the human body ley. hatire ie 
of” ua more than | Makér—a perfect specimen of his haddiwork— 
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latter 1858) again show the 
Posed « ratio of its increase as 
Only one among the London insurance offices exhib 
sdrangec te RA extent of one-half the increase of the % 
pany, * 7A the others respectively fall far short of the 
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material out of which it was made—then it was, 
aud pot till then, Jehovah Elohim breathed into 
man’s postrils the breath of life. The production 
of the human soul was the last and noblest work 
of God, in the formation of the world—the finish 
‘and ornameut of the material fabric—on which a 
Trinve Jehovah bestowed his most mature deli- 
beration, and expended his richest treasures. 1t 
stood amid creation, the fair and beauteous image 
of Jehovah Elobim. 
“And wr became a age soul.” His body 

was prepared abd organi upon.principles o 
fufibits on dor aks. it 1a erg ssolu- 
tion ;—but. endowed, we have reason to believe, 
with natural immortality. But the soul-—there 
is no evading: it—is an immediate immaterial 
‘emagation this: Jebovah Elohim, that the 
Bible makes 0b :—an iospiration from the 

‘blessed Trinity himselt. True it'is, that the 
holies hk dd pits ed gos 8 

a trinity in uonity—Dbut only that of a plurality in 

paws. fick . + The origin of the soul in man, shows 
its rea! nature, and points to its destiny. Dest, 
the reader may rest assured, enters mot into its 

lohim, 
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mere assumption—a fallacy —in direct opposition | will often come u she had made the wine. The bride protested | bear. There was no use in going away to cry 
to sound . philosophy, as it is contrary to the 
plain dictate of the Word of God. 

—— > c—————— 

SPURGEON’S SERMON. 
LIFE BTERNAL. 

“ And I give unto them eternal life ; and they shall nev- 
er perish, neither shall any man plack them out of my 
hand.” —Jonx x. 28. 

The text implies, first, somewhat concerning the 
past of these people ; the text plainly states in 
the second place, a great deal about the present 
of these people ; and, thirdly, the text not ob- 
scurely hints at something about their future. 
I In the first vlace, the studious reader will 

observe that the text implies somewhat concero- 
ing the past history of the people of God. 

It is said, * I give unto them eternal life.” 
Thee is an implication, therefore, that they had 
lost eternal life. Every one of God's ‘people fell 
in Adam, and all have fallen also by actual sin ; 
consequently, we came under condemuation, and 
Christ Jesus has done for us what Her Majesty 
the Queen has sometimes done for a condemned 

criminal —he has brought us a free”pardon. He 
has given us life. Wher our own desert was eter- 

nal destruction from the presence of the Lord, 
Jesus Christ stepped in, and he said, “ Thou art 
forgiven ; the sentence shall not take place upon 
thee ; thine offence is blotted out; thou art 
clear.” Nay, the text implies that there was 
something mere than condemnation, there was 
execution. We were not only condemned to die, 
we were already spiritually dead. Jesus did not 

| merely spare the life which ought to have been ta- 
ken, and in that sense gave it to us, but he im- 
arted to us a life which we had not before en- 

joyed. It is implied in the text that we were 
spiritually dead ; nay, we are not left here to our 
own surmisings, nor even to our own enperioneh 
for the apostle Paul has said, “ You hath he 
quickened who were dead in trespasses and sins.” 
What, Paul dead ! Are you not mistaken ? Per- 
baps they were only a little sick! Nay, we are 
ready to admit, O apostle, that they were sick 
and near to death, but surely they had a little 
vital cnergy, a little power to assist themselves ] 
“ No,” says the apostle, * you were dead, dead 
in trespasses and sins.” e work of salvation 
is tantamount, not only to the healing of the sick, 
but to the actual resurrection of a dead man from 
his grave. All the saints who are now alive unto 
God were once as dead as others, quite as corrupt 
and offensive as others, and as wuch aa ill savor 
in the nostrils of Divine Justice by reason of 
their sins as even the most corrupt of their fel- 
lows. We had altogether gone out of the way ; 
we had altogether become abominable, for “ there 
is none that doeth good, no not one.” When we 
were all shut up onder sin then Jesus Christ came 
into the region of death, and brought life and im- 
mortality to us. Life was forfeited all the 
saints ; spiritual life they had wvone ; Jesus the 
Quickener bas made them alive unto God. 

Is it not also very clearly implied that, so far 
from having any life, these people could not oth- 
erwise have obtained life except by its being £ 
ven to them ? It is a rule well knowh to all B 
lical students, that you never meet in God's 
Word with an unnecessary miracle, that a miracle 
is never wronght where the ordinary course of 
vatare would suffice. Now, my brethren, the 
greatest of all miracles is the sdlvation of a soul. 
If that soul could save itself God would not save 
it, but would let it do what it could do ; and if 
the spiritually dead could quicken themselves, 
rest assured, from the analogy of all the divine 
transactions, that Jesus Christ would not have 
come to give them hfe. I believe that it would 
be utterly impossible for any one of us to euter 
‘heaven, let us do what we might, unless Jesus 

Christ bad come from heaven to show us the 
way, to remove the bolts and bars for us, and to 
enable us to tread in. the path which leads to 
glory and immortality. Lost! lost! lost! The 
race of man was utterly lost, not partly lost, not 
thrown into a condition in which 1t mnght be ru- 
ined unless it worked hard to save itself ; but so 
lost, that but for the pw RE of a divine arm, 
but for. the appearance of God in human flesh, 
but for the stupendous transaction upon Calvary, 
and the work of God the Holy Ghost in the 
heart, not one dead soul ever could come to life. 
Eternal Jife would not be the peculiar work of 
the Lord Jesus if man had a Boyes in it, but 
tow man’s power is excluded and grace 
" It is clearly to be seen in the text, by a little 

ay one of God's e, for itis said that it is 
given to us. - Now, a gift is the very opposite of 
payment. - What a man receives as a gift he cer- 
tainly does mot deserve. If it be given to us, 
then it is no wore a debt, but if it bea debt then 
it can be no more a gift. None of us merits 
eteroal life, or ever can werit it. Mere mortal 
life is a gift of divive mercy, we do not deserve 
it ; and as for the eternal life spoken of in the 
text, it is a boon too bigh for the fingers of Hu- 
man merit to hope to reach it ; if a man should 
work never so hard after it, yet upon the footing 
of ‘the law it would be impossible for hit to ob- 
tain it. Man merits nothing but death; and life 
must be the free gift of God. *“ The of 
sin is death ;" that is to say it is and 

red as a matter of debt; “ but the gift of 
God,” the free grace of Ged, “ is eternal life.” 
Now, this is a very humiliating doctrine, I know, 

| but, it is trae, and 1 want you all to feel it. Child- 
| ren of God, I know you do. You see the hole of 
the pig whence you were drawn? Do you see it! 
Or have y fine BRR tra ee feelings an ours have stuck | 
Chose ike NA0tS in Abell ew 1 coll ms vay 

e | collect what you were! Fou be proud! do tot 
ME sheeted Prd po Re: 

and Fooly of scarlet with the garments of 
ride, your 
osh | Ob! may God forbid, once for all, that io gly in] 

thought, that eternal life wus not the merit of 

on sincere souls, who feel a 
holy jealousy of Rernivia, But we need have 
no fear when we come to the promise of God, 
for if we are really in Christ we have a guarantee 
of security, since Christ's own word is, “ Taey 
shall never perish.” The promise was certainly 
given because it was wanted, There is a danger 
of perishing ; there are ten thousand risks of 

rishing ; only Omuipotence itself keeps off the 
Ray darts of Satan ; the blessed Physician gives 
the ‘antidote or the poison would soon destroy 
us ; he who swears to bring us safely home pro- 
tects us from a thousand foes, who otherwise 
would work our ill. “ They shall never perish.” 

(To be Cdntinuned.) 
peel A Pre 

THE VOW AT THE BARS. 
(Concluded.) 

’ Iv. 

THE BLESSED RESULT. 

Early the next mornmg the sheriff entered the 
office of lawyer Edson, and laid upon the table a 

headed, “Sheriffs Sale |” saying, * Please 
ook it over, and see if the property is correctly 
described.” 

" The lawyer began to hum off such phrases as 
these: “To be sold on the premises, two large 
lots "—*“a two-story honse "—* a barn and car- 

house "—other improvements ”—* the gar- 
den well planted with choice fruit trees "—* taken 
as the property of John Hartley, at the suit of 
W. Pitt Edson, Esq.” . 
The sheriff stood thinking of what disagreea- 

ble daties his office imposed upon him, and seem- 
ing to be in po haste to perform them. 

“It is hard to turn Jobo Hartley out of house 
and home,” said the lawyer; “ for he is one of 
the cleverest men liviog, when he is sober. Bat, 
drink will drive him to the wall, and 1 must have 
my money. Those who hiave mortgages on his 
mill will take alarm, and you may soon have te 
sell that under the hammer. 1 must find some 
business to take me out of town, or his wife and 
the parson and the deacous will all be here to beg 
the mercies of the law. They overcame me once, 
but now the law must have its course.” 

It was a favorite notion of Mr. Edson that he 
was the most merciful lawyer who ever gave work 
to a sheriff. Io the present case he had the jus- 
tice of the law on his side. John Hartley had 
brought himself to the verge of financial ruin. 
The lawyer's eye kindled bey a bright idea, and 
he" said to himself, “I'll ride” into the country, 
and persuade my friend Allen to make the high- 
est bid for the property. He wants to move into 
“town.” 

“ Would you believe it” exclaimed a neigh- 
bor, as he hastened into the office, “ John Hart 
ley has reformed! That is all-the talk up the 
street.” 
“Too much for me to believe,” replied the 

lawyer. “Can't take hearsay evidence in this 
court.” 

| 

“Jobo Hartley has quit drinking!” said an- 
other, happy over the event. 
“Quit until he gets over the present disgust,” 

said Mr. Edson. * Such reformations are quite 
common after an election day.” 

_ “Perhaps you would have more confidence, if 
you bp by his house last night ar 1 did, 
and heard him praying like one grasping for the 
Jast hope.” 
“Drunken men often take a religious turn; youn 

would think them models of piety, if it were not 
for the odors of rum.” 

“It was never so with Hartley, He became 
humorous, then coarse in song and anecdote.” 
“Bat never profane,” said the lawyer. “ We 

must give him credit for that. When most drunk, 
he would lash a man with the keenest rebukes for 
profane swearing.” 
Thus ran the conversatior upon John Hartley's 

virtaes and vices, until Parson Blake and Deacon 
Watson came and drew the lawyer into another 
room. They talked half an hour right earvestly. 

“Just try him ™ entreated Mr. Watson. “Spare 
him—spare his wife and. children. Give him 
time. You know his business talents. If you 
ask it, I will be his security for every dollar 
that he owes yon.” 

““ Good security,” said the lawyer. “Tl take it. 
I like to be merciful, you know. 
“It is not necessary. 

as as your bond. But will you hurry after 
the sheriff, and tell him that all further process is 
to be stopped I" 
The deacon never went on a gladder errand, 

and Parson Blake hastened to tell Mrs. Hartley 
of the happy reshits in the matters of law. 
“1 was just writing to. Edward,” said Mrs, 

Hartley, so bappy now that she could scarcel 
keep a sceret. Edward was the eldest child, 

father's treatment, nor the taunts that be was a 
dravkard’s son. Seeing that his father was likely 
to squander all the property, he had gove from 
ome with her ‘eonseiit to ‘earn something for his 
mother and her children, “against the day of ad- 
versity.” Right manfully bad he struggled op, 
often writing to lier to’ be brave and full of hope, 

to provide for the evil'day. 
“And *he. will come ‘home now,” said she, 

“when Ltell him the good news. I was saying 
that; his father. had. gooe to the mill. this moming 
before breakfast, broken every jug and demijohin, 
and advised every man who works for him to 
sign the Pledge. They all did it, when be asked 
them to do it, for his sake, lest their example 
might prove to him a fearful temptation. 
ward vever liked Mr. Edson, bat his heart will 
change when be learas the Mercy of the law.” 

- “And the mercy of God,” wdded ‘the pastor, 
abe stood in that beautiful home, and thought 
how nearly the fires of intemperance hud consa- 
‘med it... It was saved to the family by the vow 

it 
WiRans 5 

a few days Edward's welcome, 
prodigal 

*| his apparent innocence. 

Your word, deacon, is - 

| read some boo 

eighteen years of age, who could not-bear his 

for she had ason on earth and a Father in heaven 

with her entreating eves and a shake of her head, 
but I drank the wine. That bride was yoar mo- 
ther. I never took another glass io her presence. 
But [ was easily tempted to take my second glass 
at a public dinner given to the newly-elected go- 
vernor. After that day, I needed no temptation ; 
my only difficalty was to find an excnse. The 
argument which made me a drunkard was learned 
from the lips of a man in the pulpit. It was this, 
‘Tt is not a sin in itself to drink wine.’ Grant 
the statement, ‘yet it made me a sinner in drink- 
ing of the cap of death. I bless God that our 
pulpit now rings with a more certain sound. 

“ My last glass was taken in the bar-room of a 
disreputable tavern. There was no wealth, gor 
elegance, nor fashion, vor purity around me, as 
at the first. There was no ‘ man of God’ there 
to engage our respect and reverence. A curse 
was uttered over the decanter by the landlord. 
The air reeked with the vilest utterances. And 
we talked of our liberty! We drank it away. 
We red forth the slaves of the destroyer. 
“ At the wedding I saw intemperance in his 

infancy. He was the gleeful child of the social 
circle. I took him to my heart. He won me by 

I pressed his lips to 
mine, and smiled at your mother's jealousy. 

“ But in the low tavern I saw intemperance as 
a giant in his strength, repulsive to the sight, 
diapoating in his habits, yet a tyrant over me. 
Fashionable society spurned him frow its doors, 
driving him to the lower haunts of vice, where he 
found his slaves crouching for his smile. He gave 
it, and then cast them into the ditch. hat 
murders he commits! What homes he desolates ! 
What hearts he breaks! What graves he digs ! 
What socls he sends to hell! Widows have wail- 
ed over his cruelties to them ; orphans bear his 
disgraceful mark upon their brows. I know his 
tyranny. Your mother knows the horrors of his 
countenance,” : 

“ Father, he has been driven from us. Mother 
sees him no more. The good Master has come to 
our house, and she will entertain him, like Mary 
and Martha of old.” 
“And may he remain our guest! Bat if I 

could reach the social circle, I would say to those 
who wish to see this frightful monster destroyed, 
Slay him io his infancy ! I had to fight with it 
at the bars in the woods. Tell your young friends 
to crush him in his childhood, when so many call 
him innocent.” 
Whoever may. sojourn a week in Nobleton, will 

bear the noise of the mill which paid off every 
debt that John Hartley had incurred, and gave 
bim the means for large generosities to the church, 
of which he became an honored member, and to 
the poor, for whom he * devised liberal things.” 
He will hear none speak evil of the man who li- 
ved to prove that regeneration of the heart works 
the surest reformation of life, who came to “full 
age, like as a shock of corn cometh in his sea- 
son,” and who was so recently buried that the 
grass is scarcely green over his grave. Ie has 
gooe up on high to celebrate the victory which 
he won when he made his vow at the bars. 

WHAT AND HOW. 
“ Dear me, Annie,” said Aant Cordelia, open- 

ing the stove door to see whether the fire would 
last through the evening, “it is your birthday, 
isn’t it? Shouldo’t have thoaght of it, if I had 
not heard Sarah just now wishing you a happy 
new year,” and sbe rattled the dead coal into the 
pan. “ Eighteen, isn't it I” 

“ No, I'm nineteen to-day.” 
“ My! bow fast you are all growing up. An- 

nie, do get me the coal-hod. You never think of 
the fire till it is just going out,” and that was the 
total sum of Annie Grahame’s conversation re- 
specting her nineteenth birthday. 

If you, that are reading about her, long ago 
outgrew all birthday thoughts, you will wonder 
any oue should think Aunt Cordelia lost a chance 
—or that Aonie put her hand up suddenly to 
ber throat as if something choked her, as she 
stepped out for the coal. You are forty, fifty, 
perbaps. The passing day that marks off one 
year more fron the flying earthly life finds you 
too busy to reflect, too occupied to do more than 
glance, it may be, quickly toward the west, and 
pe a glad, short prayer for strength till the end. 
ou long ago steered your boat into the right 

Srvt just to row steadily is all you have to 
o. - 

~ Annie was so much younger. There are not 
many girls who are very seitled and happy at 
nineteen, Jes 4 laugh and talk, go to parties, 

C 8, make calls, alter their dresses, 
and do a thousand such things that are necessa- 
ry, but by this time they have done them all a 
good while.” The cry will not be hushed— 
4“ What! is this the whole of life?” 

Such a question as this was the actual knot in 
all the tangled mass of questions and entreaties 

| that bad filled Aonie Grahame’s mind through 
the doll November day—her birthday. A wreath 
of red berries round a little loaf of cake, and a 
special kiss all round, had quite satisfied her on 
these days, till she had counted a good many 
years—but even at nineteen there arc fewer lips 
to give the hecti i aad those red berries 
ooly grew in the o en. 
Besides life had Lt vow. That wonderful 

fatare she nsed to dream about was right here. 
She was already in it, and “ What is it allt 
What am I amounting to §” she kept saying to 
herself. * 1 don't see but I am busy all the time, 
but it isn't living. When I get through I shall 
have nothing to show. . There's Lizzie Porter. 
She can draw and paint. I see how she can fill 
her life up well enough—and Lucy King is going 
‘south next month, to teach in a colored school ; 
‘but as for me, I can’téee my way out.” 
vi gh something definite was what she 

wan v energy and roesashe had 
yo Sho Jida't need Font be taught, 
“ Whatever thy hand findeth to do, de it with 

it, | thy might,” as how to find. It is trae of half the meting of 
ctoept tot 39. lather wea now lent pro- | LIne Christian irls, who want to serve, and digal, and | A) rejoict Vas | live to ri parpode, at don't know where to be- 

ot ‘a | gio. When they come down from abstract think- 
‘own | ing to the regular, hopeless Monday, and Tues- 
wT geptimd AP ou NO) Tedwing ayes: blank 

‘t Aounie Grabame’s home was pleasant. Her 
futher was a g Wan rh i zero and 

| «of the time. The only, 
left; was in a store in the yi 
d-natored 

e-say Fite spre i 

over it. She had tried that before, She was in 
no good mood for reading ; so she took Lier un- 
finished dress, put the shade ou the lamp, and 
sat down to sew on the braid, 

“ Tinkle, tinkle,” went the doorbell. 
“ O dear,” she sighed to herself; “I cadoot 

talk to-night ;"" but she went to the door. 
“ 0, Mrs. Thayer, good evening,” and the miu- 

ister's wife had a hearty kiss and welcome. 
Something in her quiet eyes met Annie's mood. 

Her mother was out. She untied the strings of 
her friend's white hood, and sat down close by 
her with a very wistful look. Now they were 
alone, if Mrs. Thayer would only talk to her and 
Phelp her a little. However, it was only by inta- 
ition one could have learned her thought. She 
never knew how to speak first. 
“Do you know, Annie,” said Mrs. Thayer, 

when they had talked a little about common- 
place things, “I often wonder if you are quite 
contented 1" 

Anuie looked np quickly, and read something 
in the thoughtful tace that opened her heart. She 
hadn’t much to say, for her trouble was rather 
intangible—a blank, a sense of life slipping away 
with no real thing dowe. “I sew,” said she, 
“ for John, and I dust the rooms every morning ; 
but most of things mother would rather do her- 
self ; then auntie takes a good deal of care, so | 
don’t seem to be very necessary. The weeks go 
on, and I don’t see what it all amounts to.” 
“You were through school Iast summer, 

weren't you, Annie ! You are goung for that,” 
“ Yes, but father thonght [ had been lon 

enongh ; besides, wy head troubled me so de, 
when I was studying, it was of uo use for me to 
try to go on. O dear! sometimes I wish I wer 
so poor I should have to support myself. I Re- 
lieve I should be happier.” 

Mrs. Thayer was silent a minute, pondering 
while she drew Aunie to her with a caressing 
motion. 
“I understand,” said she, “I've lived through 

it all I think the great thing for you now is to 
know just what you ought to do. You want to 
find the right path between yielding in a lazy 
way to circumstances and trying to force your 
dreams against Providence. Suppose we think 
things over, and see a little,” 

* Well,” said Annie, “ I've wanted to go south 
with Lucy, to teach. I believe 1 know encugh 
for that ; and there's such a need thege. But you 
see I can't stir a step. I'm the only danghter, 
and they think I'm not strong, so l never could 
persuade father and mother it is anything but 
nonsense. There's no use in thinking any more 
of that. If [lived io a large town there'd be 
plenty to do for poor people, but you know how 
it is here. There it is—I seem to be so shut up” 
—and ber lip quivered a little as she weot.round 
the old hopeless circle again. o 

‘“ Bunt Aunvie, dear, God means to have yon do 
something that calls out all your power. If he 
shuts you up here in this town the work is here. 
I knew what you want to say. You have lived 
right here so long, with everything going on in 
a regular way, you can’t break through. You 
don’t know how to get any thing to begin with. 
It is like putting out your hand to tak®an apple 
in a dream ; just as you put it out yon wake up.” 

Annie looked up with a smile, and eyes brim- 
ming over. This was just the trouble. 

Mrs. Thayer was silent another minute or.two. 
She knew Aunie Grahame didu’t nced to be di- 
rected into seeing home duties better just now. 
She was already a good daughter and sister. The 
finer shades of help and home service she would 
find by degrees, if she could once start in the 
right direction. To go out was the best thing for 
her first, 
The silence was broken rather abruptly. 
“ Can you sew well, Annie? Do you like it?” 
“ Why, yes, pretty well; but why §? ‘ 
“ You know Mrs. Watts. Did you ever think 

what she bas to do—with her feeble. health, to 
take care of her house and sew for those three 
children? 1 propose that you take your work- 
bag, the first pleasant afternoon, and go ‘down 
there and sew for her. You can manage it all . 
pleasantly, and you would give more comfort than 
you can think. hen you come away, bring 
home something to finish. Then if you can, iu- 
terest some of the other girls in it. If you had 
ever been very tired, and seen piles of sewing 
waiting to be done, you could feel what good it 
would do her. Look around you then, and see 
if there isn’t sowe one clse who needs just such 
belp. I am very sure you couldn't make so mach 
of your ife amount to more in any way.” Then, 
Annie, be all the time looking out for chances to 
do something for wverybody you see. If you go 
over to the post-office, dont go dreaming or 
thinking of yourself, but watching. If yowmeet 
Jim Ciark, speak to him pleasantly, however 
sulky he looks. Ie is one of the kind agbody 
likes, so a little sunshine like that is what he 
needs. If you see Martha Cricks, don’t say in. 
your mind, ‘ Pah! how cross and gossippy she 
18 I” but give her a kind word, and try to" ima- 
gine what made her so, and what she might have 
been in different circumstances. ' Aud we om, An- - 
vie; keep it up week after week, watching for 
little chances in all sorts of ways to make some- 
body happier, better if you can. Don’t Jet any- 
body slip by your thought, simply because he 
always has. Stop and ask Surselt ‘Now isn't 
there something for him ¥ You will have t6 think 
in a flash sometimes, but do it. Then Christmas 
is coming. There are ever so many people’ here 
who live right on past all these Lohdigm and, 
hardly ever know in their lives what it i ‘made 
& present. 
some cushion, or necktie, or collar, 
small thing, and astonish them with. it 
give a thrill of hearty pleasure to pegt 
not used to thrills of any kind,” | 

Annie drew a long breath, w 
slowly kindled in her eyes. : 

“I think I shall have enough to do 
She laid her head down ou: 

shoulder. A silent kiss told the stor 
zlé solved, a life-long rest and work. 
eager desire, her underlying Christian 
of self-denial, would develop the lids hints, 
a rap life—a life, however, possible today girr 
whafs at this moment saying, “What ‘does all 
thifamount to 1” and “ What can ¥ do Pel Watch- 
man and Reflector, i ww Tesidw 
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