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Aisitor Lulpit.
T;;L CHRISTIAN MOTHER.

A SERMON BY DR. TALMAGE.

‘t Moreover, his mother made him a lit-
tle coat, and brought it to him from year
to year, when she came up with her hus-
band to offer the yearly sacrifice.””—
1 SAMUEL, 2:19.

The story of Deborah and Abigail
is very apt to discourage a woman’s
soul. She says within herself, ¢« It is
impossible that I ever can achieve any
such grandeur of character, and I
don’t mean to try ;” asthough’a child
should refuse to play the eight notes
because he cannot execute a “William
Tell.” This Hannah of the text
differs from the persons I just now
named. She was an ordinary woman,
with ordinary intellectual capacity,
placed in the ordinary circumstances,
and yet, by extraordinary piety, stand-
ing out before all the ages to come,
tke model Christian mother.

Hannah was the wife of Elkanah,
who was a person very much like her-
self—unromatic and plain, never hav-
ing fought a battle or been the sub-
ject of a marvellous escape. Neither
of them would have been called a
genius, Just what you and I might
be, that was Elkanah and Hannah.

The brightest time in all the history
of that family was the birth of Sam-
uel. Although no star ran along the
heavens pointing down to his birth-
place, I think the angels of God
stooped at the coming of so wonder-
ful a prophet. e

As Samuel had been given in an-
swer to prayer, Elkanah and all his
’family, save Hannah, started up to
Shiloh te offer sacrifice of thanksgiv-
ing. The cradle where the child
slept was altar enough for Hannah’s
grateful heart, but when the boy was
old enough she took him to Shiloh
and took three bullocks, and an ephah
of flour, and a bottle of wine, and
made offering of sacrifice unto the
Lord, and there according to a previ-
ous vow, she left him ; for there he
was to stay all the days of his life,and
minister in the temple.

Years rolled on, and every year
Hannah made with her own hand a
garment, for Samuel, and took it over
to him. The lad would havefgot along
well without that garment, for I sup-
pose he was well clad by the ministry
of the temple : but Hannah counld not
be contented unless she was all the
the time doing something for her
darling boy. ¢ Moreover, %is mother
made him a little coat, and brought
it to him from year to year, when she
came up with her husband to offer
the yearly sacrifice.”

I. Hannah stands before you, then
in the first place, as

AN INDUSTRIOUS MOTHER.

There was no need for her to work.
Elkanah, her husband, was far from
poor. He belonged to a distinguish-
ed family ; for the Bible tells us that
he was the son of Jeroham, the son of
Elihu, the son of John, the son of
Zuph. “Wbo were they ?” you say.
I.do not know ; but they were distin-
guished people, no doubt, or their
names would have norbeen mentioned.

Hannah might have seated herself
with her family, and, with folded
arms and dishevelled hair, read novels
from year to year, if there had been
any to read; but when I see her
making that garment, and taking it
over to Samuel, I know she is indus-
trious from principle as well as from
pleasure. God would not have a
mother become a drudge or a slave ¢
He would have her employ all the
helps possible in this day in the rear-
ing of her children. But Hannah

ought never to be ashamed to be|!

found making a coat for Samuel.

Most mothers need no counsel in
this direction. The wrinkles on their
brow, the pallor on their cheek, the
thimble-mark on their finger, attest
that they are faithful in their maternal
duties. The bloom, and the bright-
mess, and the vivacity of girlhood
have given place for the grander
dignity, and usefulness, and industry
of motherhood. But there is

A HEATHENISM ID£A

getting abroad in some of the families
of Americans; there are mothers who
banish themselves from the home
circle. For three fourths of their
selves incompetent. Th

ves incompetent. are ignor-
ant of what tbcirelntdn:y wwx,s::d
what their “children eat, and what

in

ness and order in any house where

the daughters see nothin%tut slatter-if

ness and wupside-downativeness in
their parents. Let Hannah be idle,
and most certainly Samuebwill graw
up idle.

Who are the industrious men 1 all
our occupations and professions?
Who are they who are managing
the merchandise of the world,
building the walls, tinning the
roofs, weaving the carpets, making
the laws, governing the nations,
making the earth to quake, and
beave, and roar, and rattle with the
tread of gigantic enterprises? Who
are they ? For the ‘most part they
descended from industrieus mothers,
who, in the old homestead, used to
spin their own yarn, and weave their
own carpets, and plait their own
door-mats, and flag their own chairs,
and do their own work. The stalwart
men and the influential women of this
day, ninety-nine out of a hundred of
them, came from such an illustrious
ancestry of hard knuckles and heme-
spun.”

And who are these people in socie-
ty, light as froth, blown every whith-
er of temptation and fashion—the
peddlers of filthy stories, the dancing-
jacks of political parties, the scum of
society, the tavern-lounging, the store-
infesting, the men of low wink, and
filthy chuckle, and brass breast-pins,
and rotten associations? For the
most part, they came from mothers
idle and disgusting—the scandal-
mongers of society, gaing from house
to house, attending to everybody’s
business but not their own, believing
in witches, and ghosts, and horse-
shoes to keep the devil out of the
churn, and by a godless life settin
their children on the very verge o
hell. The mothers of Samuel John-
son, and of Alfred the Great, and of
Isaac Newton, and of St. Augus-
tine, and of Richard Cecil, and of
President Edwards, for the most part
were industrious, hard-working moth-
ers.
Now, while I congratulate all
Christian mothers upon the wealth
and the modern science which may
afford them all kinds of help, let me
say that every mother ought to be
observant of her children’s food, her
children’s companionships, = How-
ever much hel glannah may have, I
think she ought every year, at least,
make one garment for Samuel. The
Lord have mercy on the man that is
so unfortunate as to have had a lazy
mother !

I1. Again, Hannah stands before
you as

AN INTELLIGENT MOTHER.,

From the way in which she talked in
this chapter, and from the way she
managed this boy, yeu know she was
intelligent. There are no persons in
a community who need to be so wise
and well-informed as mothers.

Oh! this work of culture in chil-
dren for this world and the next!
This child is timid, and it must be
roused up and pushed out into activi-
ty. This-child is forward, and he
must be held back and tamed down
into modesty and politenes. Re-
wards for one, punishment for an-
other. That which will make George
will ruin John. The rod is necessary
in one case, while a frown of displeas-
ure is more than enough in another.
Whipping afid 4 dark closet do not
exhaust all the rounds of domestic
discipline. There havebeen children
who have grown up and gone to
glory without ever having their ‘ears
boxed.

Oh ! how much care and tender-
ness are necessary in the rearing of
children! But in this day, ‘when
there are so many books on the sab-
ject, no parent is excusable in being
ignorant of the best mode of bringin
up a child. If parents knew more %
diets there would not be so many

dyspepsic stomachs, and weak nerves
oo g e T
there would not be so mmm
spines, and cramped chests, and in-
flamed throats, and diseased lungs as
there are among children. If parents
knew more of art, and were in sym.

pathy with all that is beautiful, there | request,

would not be so ; ren  com-
ing out in thoum“%g:nboorhb
proclivities. parents W more.
of Christ, and practiced more of His

religion, there would not be ‘
litd?ot:,et already ﬂm ”o.ng
wrong road, and all us voices |
of riot uuih ; would not
come up wi f i -0
al triumph, i

THE CHRISTIAN VISITOR.

A CHRISTIAN, MOTHER.

From her prayers and from the wa{
she consecrated her boy to'fGed,
know that she t{vas good. A mother
may have the finest culture, the most
‘brittiant surroundings ; but she-is not,
fit for her duties unless she be aChris-
tian mother.  There ' may be well-
read libraries in the house ; and ex-
quisite music in the parlor ; and the
canvas of the best artists adornin
the walls; and the wardrobe becrowd-
ed with- tasteful apparel ; and the
children be wonderful for their at-
tainmeunts, and make the house ring
with laughter and innocent mirth ;
but there is something woful-lookin
in that house if it be not also the resi-
dence of a Christian’mother.

I bless God that there are not
many prayerless mothers—not man
of tbem. The weight of responsibi-
lity is so great that they feel the need
of a divine hand to help, and a divine
voice to comfort, and a divine heart
to sympathize. Thousands of moth-
ers have been led into the kingdom
of God by the hands of their litile
children. There were hundreds of
mothers who would not have been
Christians had it not have been for
the prattle of their little ones. Stand-
ing some ‘day in the nursery they be-
thought themselves. “This child, God
has given me to raise for eternity.
What is my influence upen it? Not
being a Christian myself, how. can I
ever expect him to become a Chris-
tian ? Lerd help me ?”

Are there anxious mothers, who
know nothing of the infinite‘help - of
religion ?  Thea I oommem;) to
them Hannah, the pious mother of
Samuel. Do not think it is absolute-
ly impossible that your.childrenshould
come up iniquitious. ‘Out of just such
fair brows, and bright eyes, and soft
hands and innocent hearts, crime gets
its victims—extirpating 'purity from
the heart, and rubbing out the smooth-
ness from the brow, and quenching the
lustre of the eye, and shrivelling u
and poisening, and putrefying, an
scathing, and scalding, and blasting,
and burning with shame and woe.

Every child is a bundle of tremen-
dous possibilities;- and 'whether that
child shall come forth to life, its heart

attuned to the eternal harmonies, and |

after a life of usefulness on earth go
to a life of joy in heaven ; or whether
across it shall jar eternal discords,
and after:a life of wrong-doing on
earth it shall go to a home of impen-
etrable darkness and- an abyss of im-
mesurable plunge, is being decided by

| nursery song and Sabbath lesson, a
evening prayer, and walk, and ride,

and look, and frown, and smile. Oh!
how many childrenin glory, crowdin
all the battlements, and lifting a mil-
lion-voiced hossnna, were brought te
God through Christion parentage.
One hundred-and-twenty clergy-
men were together, andthey were
telling their experience and ancestry ;
and of the one hundred and twenty
clergymen, how. many of them, do
you suppose, assigned as the means of
their conversion the influence of a
Christianmother ? One hundred out
of glgdodned‘;x;udrednd twenty ! Phil-
ip ridge was bmng ught to God'b
the scripture lesson on the Datch "lz
of a chimney fireplace. The motﬁar

; thinks she is only rocking a ¢hild but

at the same time she may be
the fate of nationsy g the gior-
ies of heaven, {; g"t::h nm:l ldmm.m;l
pOWOl‘.m‘ ¥ 4L the © Wp ma
ompsova i ke

press a OWR. G
A da tlcame. to a worldly
mother - and ' said -she was anxious
about her rins; and she had been
praying all night. The mother said :
% Oh, stop praying ! I don’t ‘believe
in praying. over all those relig:

The story-of what you have,done,'
or what you have written, of the in-
fluence you have ew“a, has gone'
back to the old homestead—for there
is some one always ready to carry
good tiding—and “that story makes
the needle-in the.old mother’s tremu- |
lous hand fly quicker, and the pail in
the father’s hand come down upon
the barn floor with a vigorous thump-
Parents love to hear good news from
their children. = Do you send them
good news always ?

Look out for the. young man who
speaks of his father as “the governor,”
tge « gquire,” or the < old chap.”
Look out for the young woman who
calls her mother her * matgrnal an-
cestor,” or the “ old woman.” “ The
eye that mocketh at his father and
refuseth to obey his mother, the ra-
vens of the vallev, shall pick iv out,
and the young eagles shall eat it.”

God grant that all these parents
may have the great satisfaction of
seeing their children grow up Chris-
tians. But oh! the pang of that
mother who after a life of street-gad-
ding and gossip-retailing, hanging on
the children the fripperies and follies
of this world, sees those children toss-
ed out on the sea of life like foam on
the wave, or nonentities in a world
where only bravery and stalwart
character can stand the shock ? But
blessed be the mother who looks upon
her children as sons and daughters of
the T.ord Almighty. ,

Oh! the satistaction of Hamnah in
seeing Samuel serving at the alter; of
Mother Eunice in seeing her Titmohy
learned in the Secriptures. That is
the mother’s recompense, to see chil-
dren coming up useful in the world,
reclaiming the lost, healing the sick,
pitying the ignorant, earnest and use-
ful in every sphere. That throws a
new light back on the old family Bi-
ble whenever she readsit, and that
will be ointment to soothe the acting
limbs of deerepitude, and light up the
closing hours of life’s day with the
glories of an autumnal sunset!

There she sits, the old Christian
mother, ripe for heaven. Her eye-
sight is almost gone, but the splen-

vision. The gray light of heaven’s
mora has stmg:l: mhg h the gray
locks which are folded back over the
wrinkled temples. She stoops very
miich now under the burden of care
she used to carry for her children,
She sits 3t home, too old to find her

shé sits there, all the past comes back,
and the children that forty years ago

ipped around her arm-chair with
thigir griefs, and joys; and sorrows—
those children are gone now. Some
canghtuﬁ into a better realm, where
they shall never die, afdd others out
in the broad world, testing the excell-
ency of a Christian mother’s discip-
line. Her last days are full of peace;
and calmer and sweeter will her spir-
it become, until the gates of life shall
lift and let in the worn-out pilgrim in-
to eternal springtide and youth,
where the limbs never ache, and the
eyes never grow dim, and the staff of
the exhausted and deerepit pilgrim
shall become the palm of the immor-
tal athlete !

n THE THREE CALLS.

These fearfully solemn words re-
present the Holy Spirit as pleadin
 with & youth to give his heart to
and go to work in the vineyard :

Ocluntlbotr:'r, rouse thee, despise hot the
v, ra

But give thy Creator the days of thy
Why there idle, the day break-
The I:& of the vineyard is waiting for

 But the youth is blinded by the
of this'world. - He must taste of

. - | earthly - knowing not that,
ed in the gay circle, the gayest of all they
':10 y i:ﬂt; and sure euough, | ¢ _ o -y
us impressions were goue, istian
months after she came to die, and in sml by thy power, grant me yet

her ¢ moments said : “ Mother
brmgh:i:ghu dress that cost LY

the d bild. “ Now,” said the| -
ter, “ mother hang that d

on :Mdm.m&.m e b

was there on the

;Q'

[
:
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dors of the celestial kindle up hery

way to the house of God; but while

sun has almost run his course. Dark-
ness hurries on, anel yet the youth
lingers. Onge more, and for the last

time, the Spirit calls : o

[

0 sinneﬁ, arouse thee,"ﬂxy morning il‘pass‘
e

Already‘jzhe,shadows are lengthening fast;
Escape for thy life, from th%tgﬁ?i'gidﬁ‘ﬂ"‘
tains flee,

The Lolxld of the vineyard yet waiteth for
thee.

But nothing can rouse the sinner.
He 'will not turn away from the syren

DYSPEPSIA

song of pleasure.  Surely there is ® . thg
time enough,” and With this comfort: e t&lls~ it
ing thoug%t, he cries : Thi
sPi"it’tge;“Sg} "]‘:‘;‘:ar;t;u‘- lay; leave me | B e always successful when used to X
Earth has flung her spells around me, i X 2 T
Pleasure’s silken chain hath bound me; ‘hnlﬁx%?l}gi\‘gl,
When the sun his path hath trod, " BAD BREATH )
Spirit, then I’ll turh to God. " SICK HEADACHE, 1-1]
Poor, lost soui, repeating the folly mm%%sfig?"”l'!‘;lﬁ%[sm' (ay
’ ’ ’ TR .
the insane folly of trembling Felix, R -
“Gothy way fO!' this time; when I have | By a1l Diseases arising from Bad Digestion &
a more vonvenient season I will call : %0
for thee.” Bat the long-suffering God PRICE 25 CENTS.
declares, *“ My Spirit shall not always : . ‘
strive.”  Mournfully, pitying y, the (@ g Every Bottle bears the name of FE 00
Spirit turns away, and the sad, wail- W8 & CO. the
ing cry bursts from.the heart of the out
Infinite Son. ¢« He is joined to his thi
idols, let him alone”. 5:
Daxl')kness, like a pall, coversd :rl;‘e - fin
once bright and joyous scene; - 1 ! ter
ness tha% may beJ felt, no ray of sun- EARL WHITE TEETH! 60’
light, no rift in the clond—utter im- _—— Th

penetrable glpom.

Hark! borne on the wind is the bell’s sol- | f§to the beauty or the u Rm.,
emn toll; of white teeth. With no other charm the
/Tis mournfully pealing’the knell of a soul: | Possessor ma f::,él‘eﬂm e

The Spirit’s sweet pleading and strivings "“; the teeth, ‘wmm a
ness, and harde of the gum

HE admiration of the world, ENAMp
INE! Language fails Xpresior

are o’er,
i it INAMELLINE removes all tartar, . 20
The L:l(;d ;1(5, xt.‘l;e vineyard stands waiting | g i gl metioidiy R o o

he breath at all times & most delightiu
agrance.
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Worth its Weight in Gold.
TORONTO, ONT., June 2, 1880.
H. R. STEVENS, Esq., Boston jMass,

8ir:—Having been persuaded by a friend of
mine to try VEGETINE for Kidney Disease,
with whieh I had oeen troubled for four Y
an
am relieved tosuch an |

ERRE T T

R

I consented and have
am happy to say that

ven it a fair trial,

extent t I can attend to my work with Ca
ease and comfort, which I was deprived of 20!
for over three years. The best medical men

of Toronto have given my case up as hopeless. 8t
I have tried every kind of medecine I ever fo
heard of, but with no avail whatever. Any )

person who may be afflicted with the same |
verrible disease

g d advise w try VEGE- | mpliant,
TINE, for I assure you (as many can testify) |
that it is undoubtedly the best medecine on | [fie
record for the Dis2ase. I am able to |
work at my trade as gilder and earn a i ]
formy wife, two chil and myseif, ¥
VEGETINE, which I eonsider is worth its
gold. I:‘c_olplng‘ that those 0 may
give VEGETINE a trial' may receive the same
benefit that 1 have, I remain,
Yours respeetfully,
: CHAS. COOKE,
106 Johm St. *

I gave Mr. Cooke the medecine; ahd I know
this statement to be true.

JAS. D. MEREDITH,
36 Adelaide 8t., W,

VEGETINE.
GIVES SATISFACTION. | RECOMMEND
 VEBETINE:

\; theonamels‘ 1?allowo &
en you ask for Dyspepsia
hat you get the genuine article.

PRICE 25 CENTS.
b g

TRURO, N. 8., June 17, 1880,

MR. H. R. STEVENS :

It is with pleasure that I inform you that
VEGETINE Tnot only sells rapidly but gives
satisfaction in every case in my know-
ledge I recommend it inpreference to most
other blood medgcmes.

Iam, Yours, ete,,
WM. W, REES,
Druggist.

BLLOWS’ SPEEDY RELIEF only require

minutes, not hours, to relieve pain and
dm». 1t is the remed
S er complaints.

‘

TriE STANDARD MEDIGINE.
TRURO; N. 8., June 17, 1880,
H. R. STEVENS Esq.: . A ]
Sir—I have been sell our. VEGETINE for
the last r:e or four ‘;‘f.:, and have éneh
e sales
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“: ann mﬁ:t”mote estal
%’&xﬁm R)’:‘ itself as 'on“o’th‘o
proprietary of the day.
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