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WRECKED AMIDST DARKNESS.

— =

James Fale, who made a balloon as-
cengion with Prof. IF. J. Kane, in the
balloon City of Boston, twenty years ago,
at Cananduigna, N. Y., and who had g

thrilling experience—Kune never afier le- |

ing heard of—thngé rveealls the dreadfal
night to a Chienga reporier:

I'be sky, of an inexpresssibly tender
bloe, was® really) Llack with stars that
really didd “globe’ themselves in Lbeaven.”
The whole nulimited exnanse was filled
with glowing sworlids, rannd aud effnlgent,
near and fur, T'he greater bodies hurned,
ng it looked, chose upon ng, and between
them stretelied infivite deptlis filled op
with other stars.  There we hnng, sepa-
rate and alone, ont of the only world we
know, intrudegs npon silence and eternity!

It wans the gradaal sinking into the
clond sea, or a govdnal rising of its waves
around us, that bronght we to a fecling of
my own identity. 1 waz really glad
when their fleeey moonlit fulds covered
ns from the mnjesty of the nizht,  The
wofersor, to whon it .was no new exper-
!onco. was the first to speak.

“I'm going down a liitle,” said he. 1
think we've risen too far, and taken a
wrong direction.”  And down we went,
‘lllﬁ pitchy darkness. 1 don't know how
ong we continned to fall, bt st last we
bieard the elank of a cowbell below ns.

AN right,” suidd the professor.—<“We
are over furms vet, 1 was afinid of strik-
ing East for John Brown's track.”

KMy  phospliorons  bottle,” said e,
#1've forgotten it, aud here we are in the
dark.”

1 sbed wisiug  again. and wid
mach grumbling he emptied a conple of
lm"nsl-'lmgs over the side, and ap we
went, but uot g0 rapidly  as belore,
With sn impatient exclamation the pro-
foesor emptied more ballast, and one rate
ol ascent waa perceptibly  nceclerated.
The cow-bell elank  grew [ainter, and
finally was no longer heard, The evonts
of the alternoon, the excitement, and the
quiet of the air combined to maske we
#leepy, and fmpereeptibly T dozed off, the
Bast thing I remember being the figure of
the prafessor in Dlack sithontte agninst
the almost impergeptibly lighter color of
the night. '

I dou’t know to this hony Low lone 1
#lept, bt 1 was awakened by the profes-
sor ronghly slinking my shoglder.

“Hale! suid hie, and there was game-
thing in lis voice that wade my blood
boand, “ITale, listen!  What do von Lear?
Tell we qaick!” _

I listened inteutly for a seeond or two.
I beard a doll sudden rumble that Lardiy
Jied away before it was succecded by
auother saund jost like it.

“What do yourbear?” he demanded im-
patiently.

“Flear something like distant discharge
of eannon, said 1.

“Cannon! enunon! von fool! T wish it
were & cannon, Hule, we are aver the
#hore of Lake Outario, and this balloon is
sinking!”

My beart was in my throat.
God’

4

“!."“.
 snke throw over what you hiave.” |
he Lallast is all gone.  While yon
were asleep [ tossed it to ¢lere some tree-
tops?

* What ave yon going to de?”

WWhet! What indeed! The wind las
changed on us. 1 can’t control the bal-
loon, and we are drifting out to death!
The balloon won't live an hour. The

breeze is strong enongh to CArTY U8 NCrOss

il ghe would live that long, bat'she won't.”

“ *Tlhrow over yonr sachel,” said 1.
ot throw that rug over, and anything

- else you bave alwat you that weighs au

. to the sonth and fading every

ounce.”

I two men ever worked quick we did.
The ear was empticd of every thing it
goutained, except onrselves, in less than
ballfa winute, and the noise of the break-
ers grew less.  You can uever kpow with
what anxiety we watclied the silvering
edge that told wlere the moon would
emerge from behind a heavy elond that
eovered half the sky. Would her light

w us the cold bosom of Outario close

th a8, or the dull grateful color of

0 11 1t was a question npon the

of which hung lifo and deatl.

‘  Jast as with a bound the eloud
was oleared, we staod looking over the
edge of the car, frozen with fright, for
there, directly below us aud not a thou-
sand foet away lay the erawling sarfuce
?!llgo lake, the Llack aud misty gliore-
line stretching liopelesg! y along the view
instant, It

required very little time to show us that
the balloon was going down with slow but
fatal cirtainty.

“Hale,” said the profyssor,
me fixedly, “do you know Low
the Canadian sliore?”

I said that I did not.

“IT’1 tell you,” said lie. “We are abont
ten miles off the New York shore, and as
nearly as I ean judge by that light op-

lnnking at
furit is to

1 bow neat”

o ey

posite the port of- Charlotte. From the
port of Charlotte to the Canadian shore is
sixty miles. I conclnde therefore, that
we Lave got to make this thing  sail fifty
wiles, or one or both of ug must drown.”

I said notliing in answer to this, I was
in no case to talk. The proféssor on the
contrary, seemed perfetly cool and at ease,
but bie said nothing more for several minutes,
until, like a ghost sweeping on the bord-
er of no land, a sail swept by us tacking
to the sonth. Then he shouted, and 1
Joined him in the ery. Weleardan answer-
ing shout from the vessel and the sonnd of
feet npon the deck, and then she was gone
and we were alone again. °

“Did yon notice,” as the. professor

er mast?”?

I bad noticed it, and with a start, for we
were bat little more than a must’s height
above the Leaving water. I thanked
God thongh that the breeze was brisk,
nod that we must be passing rapidly over.
I was foolish enongh to indulge a hope
that we might live antil we reached the
other side. T cannot tell yon what an
agony of conflicting emotions I endnred.
I wont try. 1 only know that before the
bottom of the Lasket spattered the water,
which it finally did, I had grown ten yvears
older.

That first contact with a wave eame
near ending my share in the adventare,
It tipped the car, and the balloon rising
with the relief, righted aguin with a jerk
that eame very near pitehing me head f.
most overbonrd. I tighteped my grip just
in time, bt fonnd myself swane ontside of
theropes ,and elung periloasly with my face
tarned inward as another wave struck ns
then another—and then the fluor of the
hasket of the balloon remained in the wia-
ter, and the balloon, still pheyvine the breeze
careened over, and began to drag ns with
ightfal velocity (hroogh the
Lillows,

I clung to the ropes fur dear 1ife, and tried
to climb along them towards the bae, bt
the professor was ahead of me, and aslhe
climbed lie called ont:

*  “Hale, one of usean get fo Canada, and
the other must feed the fish. I've gol o
family, and 1 s going to Canada,”

L felt that it was my. death sentence and
when the next instant [ saw the flash of
his blade aronnd the rine above the ear.
and saw the sume balefnl lioht iw Lis v'\':-:-.&
that T had seen before, 1 kuew my time
had come. Nevertheless I mnde n fierce
strugele and leaped toward Lim, in the
hope that T wizht cluteh the ring or some
of the upper rigeing; but in the moment
. rhe treshoer S i il P & S W
loon,.with Kane inthe rigeing, his shinine
knife between his iecth, shot upwards like
the vising flicht of some great bira or wiow.
stev strogaling with the waves, | sank,
bint only for a few seconds,

I had always been a stout swimmer and
[ struck ont to keep myself afloat as longr
as I could. It wag a ernesome prospect
there in the middle of Chitario, a mite of
bumavity in an infinity of water. 1 conld
only bope to keep alive a fow hours at long-
est, but I meant to fieht it to the eund.
These things rashed across my mind like
a flash, while I was yet under the snrfiee.
The very first stroke I made my heel struck
something. I tovned and saw the basket,
bottom np, within three foot of me. Ta
my joy [ discovered that while it was made
of willow it was waterproaf, and having
capsized snddenly, was in condition to be
used as a buoy, so I used it. That gasa
long and weary wait for morning, bt the
sin blazed out of the enst at last—and
then T wished it Ladu't for the light was
blinding. Ilooked in vain forland,  Byi-
dently I had been dropped in the middle
of the lake, apd must take my chance of
being picked up by sowe passing eraft bie-
fore vight. Failing that [ knew I must
die.  Bat after a morning that secemed a
vear, my aching eyes were snddenly liight-
ened by the sight of a steamer plowing
straight towards me.  I'thonght she never
would reach me, bat in about an hou's
time she did, and came very near passing
me by unuoticed. 1 was nearly half o
wile from Ler conrse, but she pnt aboat,
and a line was thrown to me, and in five
minutes I lay fainting on the calin floor.

It wasthe steawer Corinthian, boand
from Port Hope to Rochester, apon her
daily trip, and if the professor Ladw’t drop-
ped me when and where be did, 1 woaldn's
be telling you this story to-day.

-

lnm‘.r]ing

KiLLep For DISOBEYING OLDERS.—
A conviet in the Wiseonsin State prison
refused to go to bis cell wlien ordered by
the warden to do so. The warden Leld a
watel in oue hand and a pistol in theoth-
er, and said :  “I will give von three min-
ntes to obey, avd if you dun’t T shall
shoot yonl  The convict” dogeedly folded
bis arms and stood still.  Minute after
minnte passed, the wanlen conuting them
aloud. This was in the workshop and all
the prisoners were spectators of the seene.
When the three minntes bad espired the
warden took deliberate aim at the con-
viet’s Lieart and said:  #I'll give yon two
miuntes more, and I swear D'l kill yon
then if yon dou’t go to yonr cell.” A de-
fiant curse was the only reply. At the
end of the two winntes the pistol was
fired and the convict fell dead. The offi-
cer is snstained by the higher prison an-
thorities, who sayv that his course was per-
fectly proper under the cirenmstances; but
the distriet attorney. of the county will try
Lim ander an indictwent for wmurder.

Anaged Christian, with the snow of
time on hig head, way remind ns that
those poiuts an earth are whitest which
are nearegt Heaven.

The perfection of eonversation is not to
play a regular sonata, but like the Alelian

Larp, to await the inspiratjon of the pass-
ing breeze, ;
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RELIGION IN COMMON LIFE. | wouldhave Hin

SERVICES AT THE FAYETTEVILLE BAP..
] TIST CHURCH,

Sunday Night, Jan’y 11th, 1880,
By Hev. N. BB. CORR, Pastor.
(Reported Stenographically by C. W. Chesnatt)

HyMs—80, (supplement.)

Proveess—Chapter iii; veises 110,

The llmughw-*laich Y &hall read are worthy of
beiug committed to memory by every one, wnd
kopt throngh life as a lanip im om Lia

i e Figha
Journey throngh the world, (Every. lie is fall of
meaning aned mstroction.

Before leaving lbome
to-night I left direetionsfor n¥e children 1o come
mil to memory  these g_gn;ud My shn, furget
not my hlw;"lml. ‘I’ul (hine h’ﬁ ée‘e&m{fum-

I - DR SN B
"%rl e hreart keep the commandments, the head
and the hands will also keep them. ]

“For length of duye and long life
#hall they add to thee” [ We all want lenpth of
days; we all want peace; and the keeping of God's
commundments in our heart, and of L Law in
our memaories will give us both, ]

“Let not merey and tenth forsake thee: bind
them wbout thy neck.” [ What beantiful jewels
are morey aud trath ! What ay elegant neck-
lace! A fur better adorument than all the gold
aud coral of the world is merey and trutd. What
a lustre they add to 1the loo
brauty 1o the life of evervone

Truth! Merey! and yet there is 8o little of
either in the world. tumors, “they say,” “what
they sav,” what others said; with n little added to
it} what others have siid Jestingly, repeated as if
=aid in earnest, for selfish purposes, we find in all
communities : but truth, pure and unsdnlternted
trath, which is the resnlt of investignting our
neighbors’ atfiism with the same kindness of heart,
with which we investizate our own, is p
hetee is more valuable, us pearls aud guld derive
their value from their ravity. ]

“Lat not werey and wath forsake thee: Lind
them about thy neck; write them upon the table
of thine henrt @ s shalt thou fied fivor and gond
.mnlvrwl:m-lin;: in the wight of God and man.
Frast in the Lord with all thine heart, aud lean
not to thine own understending.”

[A very important leszon fur every be
lenrn; a very important lesson for
leara,

[y
.

and peace

ks of auyrone:; what
'

are; and

Hever to
€TETY one to

“Lean not anto thine own nnderstanding,” bt
“erostin the Lord with all ghine ey ” [ Yonr
understanding might 1egeh You that it was dan-
gerous to trast God; that it was dungerous to
ubex God; that it would bring with ititrouble and
sorrow in this life 1o live in strict obedivnee to the
eotmmands of God when the world gows in the up-
posite divection; but it s safe; it is wige: it is laest
to trast in the Lord with all thive henrt, and leas
et tnto thine owa onderstanding.” !

“Tocall thy ways= acknowleidge him, and he shull
direet thy putlis. Be not wise in thine onn syes.
Fear the Lord and depart feom ovil.  Trshall be
henlth 1o thy vavel, sl marrow 1o thy banes.
Henor the Lovd with thy substaves, aud with the
Hest finite of all thivne inerenses,  So shint} thy
bartis be filed with plenty, aul thy presses shigll
buvst out with gew wige”

L= thewe o business man iu Fayetrovill- o
Heves thisp believes that if he will honose the Lassed
with his substanee, with the first froie of his lnbor
—not with the leavings that Lie Las afer pro-
viding for his own wants, but with tlie *Hyst frnie

wavt gt evory

who has honestly apd persistently  ied it hine
been successful in it. A ppor merchum in Buston
some yenrs azo. Nathaniel R Colb, staviad out i
lite with the resolutions thyt “*he woilil never Le
worth: move thau Gty thonsand dollave, by 2+
grace of God, (aml those words werp well par in.)
He vesolved that be woull eontrvibute one teuth of
bl Lis income 1o Goil’s sevviee firnt, and slier he
shoubd g1 1o be worth #25,000, one-holf Lefare
providing £ his own wants gad the enlargement
of iz business, That man lived 1o wive away
thousands of dollars, 1o be 1 Llessing to the e -
munity ia which be lived, to mnke his fifty thon-
sutgl dollars, and 1o give to the Lord Lefope he
mitle that wmoant ane-lalf of hiz fncrense, ¥iie
honored God, and God houmed Lim: aml Gl
will houor vz v prapertion as we honor hing,  1f |
we “Lonor him with our substanee and with thie
Sirst-fruiis of all our inereaze,” he will lonor ns
with substunee and with fucrease. It was said
by u quaint old preacher in England, of 4 very
liberal saiut, ““that lie gaveto 1he Lord by shovels
ful, and the Lord shovelled it back to Lim Ly eart
loade™  Bat, remember that what N ;__ri\':' must
bie for the honor of the Lord. and noi ax an inves!-
ment for golf. A minister in this Stnte was onee
repregseating somnie bedevolent eause, and he tgrsed
the people 10 contribute, because the Lom waonld
pay bazk, “good measure, pressed down, rutning
over;” and one man, who owyed a mill, concluded
that if the Lovd wonld pay back four-fuld it
wonld be n good way fur bim o get 1ich: and al-
though he had not been giving anything befure,
b tnvested five dollars i the canse.  That VEry
night a storm eame up; the rin deseendwd. his
mill-dam broke, and Lis mill house was witsliedd
away; and he said the preacher did not 1ell him
ll!l‘ truth. '].h{ll man ll:lfl ot ]umnn-:! thie ],nl.]:
It lizd not thought of the glory of the Lord in
lis giving; there was na honoving the Lorl with
Lis substance, but waking an jiuvestment for Lim-
self]  Let ns pray.
Hyyux—84, (supplement.)

SERMQN.

Prov. nm: 6.—*In al] thy ways :u"kun\\‘felh_-P
Him and He shall direet thy pathis.”

There is'an idea in the world that reli-
gion is only a saviour from hell. Itisa
common belief that Jesus Clrist came into
the world to save men from eternal tor-
ment; and the majority of mankind live as
il the only end of religion was to prepare
thew for the dying honr, to fit them for the
jndgment-seat of Clrist, and to enable

| them to escape “the luke which burneth

with fire and lilumstone.” ‘T'he Bille

nowhere teaches such doctrine,  Jesas of
Nuzareth was ealled “Jesns” “Lecause he
was to save his people from lheir sins.”
No man living in sin.and loving sin, can
thercfore claim to Le a saved man, No
matter how delightful may have been Lis
feclings during a protracted meeting, nor
bow marvellous his so-called religious ex-
perience; no matter how fail of terrors he
may bave been as Le thouglit of the jndg-
ment and the final doom of the wicked,
nnless the religion which be professes bas
been to Lim a saviowr from sin bis religion
is vain, and is not the religion whieh Jesus
Clirist came into the world to teach,

The religion of Jesus Cluist, too, is an-
tagonistic to the philosophy of the world;
His avays are not as our ways; “As the
heavens are higher than the earth, so are
God’s ways higher than man’s ways; and
if we be the children of the Lord Jesns
Christ we are eommanded to make onr
ways couform to his ways. If we be
possessors of the religion of the Serip-
tures, we will endeavor to conform all
our waye to his teachings., “In all thy
ways acknowledge bim; and Le shall di-
rect thy pathis,” is the promise of Almighty
God. We shonld acknowledge 1iim in
all our business; in all our pleasnres; in
all our trials and in all our troubles, if we

|scknawiedge Bod

EVENING LESSON WITH COMMENTS. ]

W

BENUARY 29, 1850,

~ . ¥

——

| Ut onr paths throngh
this life—~not in 4 pa of them, bat in ali
of them; not mere "ﬁ Inr regalar worship
on the Lord’s day, hatin all our work du.
ring the whole of the Lord's week; not in
onr relgf%iu to the gbnrch alone; but in
our relations i -inen. Weshonld
Al our soeinl rela-

“In all thy ¥ays.”
o coritrol of your
gection of your chil.
#; in the manage-
whether it be the

ar
tions, onr hasiness:
other relations of lif
Acknowledge Him
bonsehold, in thé eo
dren’ and vour sers
went of yonr Lusinesd
business of the mectlit, of (he farmer,
of the draymwan, “earpenter, of the

QG B liev.calling sshal. |

“In all thy ways acknowledge Him;”
and at all times acknowledge Him. 1
know there are many of nd who think
that if we are prompt in attendance at the
Snudav-schiool, and the house of prayer,
and the Sabbath gervice; if we contrilnte
of onr snbstance for the support of the
ministry, the sastenance of the Sablath-
school, and the sending of missionaries to _
the heathen, wo have discharoed onr whole |
Christian daty; and the remnant of the |
week we can devote to our own seenlar
pursnitg, withont any thonght of God in
onr bosiness,  Worship is worship and
husiness iz business, we sav.

-

\\'(P il!‘\'nl‘(t
one day to onr eharely and six davs to onr-

1dea thn

selves; and gain, not for God, bat for self,
is the end of all onr aims, six-sevenths of |
our This is a erand mistake, a |

livas
fatal error. |

We cannat epeak to-night of all the |
many wayvs in which we shonld acknow- |
ledge the Lord. 1 propose to meution |

. . |
very briefly a few that arve common to s

the Lovd in Lis

Profitable religions conversation is one
of the shost diffienlt things in life; and yet
it has led more sinners to Christ than anv
other instromentality. Moody, the grest
revivalist, tells ns that he has vever met
with but one man that was counverted
withaut direet personal relivions conversa-
tion; that, even in the great revivals whicls
he hias condected in the Old World and in
the New, in which thonsands have pro-
fessed faith in Chirist, Lie has knawn of lat
one person who was copverted (nring the
serimoen and by the serman alone, It is
well known that, in ail Lis meetings, e
L Lis i|:r[r:';r.\'-nm|'.1:=, where those who
have been awakened by the pablie preach-
ing of theeliospel are invited for fasthior

COXTVERSATION. ‘
l
!

they mnst do to Le saved; to talk to, to'in-
struet them by private religions eonversa-
ton abont the way of salvation, [ Fven
Peter’s great serman on the day of Pente-
cost ditl not eonvert the three thousand. It
ouly awakened them to a sense of theis

sinfnluess and made them ery ont  nutoe |
Peter and the rest of the :s]u-:«-fh'ﬁ‘ “.\Irnl
and. brethiren what &hall we do?  They |
necded further instenetion alont the “;.:-.-'; ||
mises” of God Lefore they “Ueladly reccived

; We pass |
thrangh the world, brethren, and drop
word here and theve, in jest or in earnest, |
and we little know the effvet of that word

npon the character of the one who Lears it.

the word and were haptized.”

TWO PREACHERS AND A LITTLE BOY.

Some years ago, two Baptist ministers,
emineat for their piety, aud for their arda- |
ons laborg for the propagation of troth,
stopped at the bounse of a farmer in Wake |
connty. A little bov wns sent to Liring |
their lorses.  As he bronght the horse of |
one, le thauked hin, monnted his Liorse
and rode away. But when the other came,
he slnp]wl‘ and asked the little lm_\' how
old be was. The next question was: “Do |
you ever pray?” “1 don't know how,”
said the lad. “Well, T will teach you,
Get on your knees whea yon are by your-
self, and say ‘God Le werciful to me a|
sinner.)”  He mooaoted Lis horse and rode
away. The winister who first rode off
was Robert T. Daniel, a man whose labors
Lave been greatly blessed to the anaken
ing of sinners in several States.  All tha
little boy remembers of him was bow Le |
looked and how fond Lis father scemed of
bis company. The other was the Elder
Purefoy, father of Georze, Jumes and N.
A. Parcloy—three eminent Baptist min-
isters of this State. Tbe words which he
spoke were fastened 7o that little boy's
heart as well asin Lismemory, and he writes
back to-day from China, in his Reeollee-
tions of a Long Missimary Life, to tell the
people of the United States the value of
that simple conversation which eventually
led Lim to Christ. That little boy was
Matthew T. Yateg, the oldest of American
missionaries in Clhina,—the grandest of all
the missionaries in Asia. Who conld not
say as much as this? What man or woman
in this chareh conld not preach so simple
a scrmon to a child, and yet how grand
and glorious in its results was that short
wayside talk. And yet God is giving us
opportanity after opportunity, on the street,
in the social circle, on the road; day after
day, year after year, for just snch christian
work, and alas! how mauny of us suffer
these daily repeated opportunities for re-
ligivus conversation to pass by animproved,
aud leave behind us only idle words, to be
treasured np in the memories of the chil-
dren of folly.

Acknowledge God in your conversation.
Pray that His blessing may rest apon yonr
words; and “He shall direct your paths”
throngh this world—direct them so they
will be like the path of the just, “shining
more and more unto the perfect day.”

Religions conversation is one of the
most difficalt things in the world, for one
whose beart is filled with the world, and
vet is one of the simplest things in thi
world to bim whpse heart is aglow witl

all.  And I wonld say first, that it is the | 100, Moralizing abont death—talking of
duty of every individual 1o ill.'.knfl\\]l't‘lfl‘\

| move him.  The tongueless expressions

| realized that truth wore than wost wen.

| o 1.1}' in a stock of goods.

| work, concluded to uprlnl the Sabbatl in

commandments of the Lord are treasnred—
whose heart keeps God's commandments.

ACCIDENTS AND FUNERALS.

An accident occurs in the commnnity.
There is & runaway in the streete; a horse
dashes aguinst the pavement, and the rider
i3 thrown ont. His skall is broken; and
when he is picked up for dead, wen flock
around Lim and woralize abont the nueer-
tainty of life. One dies suddenly in bis
sins. Men who never tarn ont to eharch
except at a funeral or a wedding, are there
vow. They follow Lim to the ve and
turn away with some guotation I!gu.n scrip-
ture as “In the widst of"life, we are in
death,” and cheat thowselves with the-

retigions |
conversation.

A steamer iz wreckod: senres of lives
are lost; the telegrapl gends the news all
over the land; and the man with the morn-
ing paper in his hand reads of the catas-
trophe and tells his chiliren “how nncer-
tain is life.” DPerhaps he quoles some
geriptare ton, as, “There is it a step be-
twixt me and death,” and thinks that is
religions conversation. Ah, friend=! it is
no more religions conversation than the
“O Lords!™ and the “Amens” that we fre-
quently hear from the monthe of indoient
charcli-members who pay their preacher
and sevve their Master in groans, while
tlnt'_\' k'l']i to themeelves the snlstance
with which Ilwy ghonld honor the Lor 1,
and withhold their first-fraits which they
shonld give to God. 1t takes ]

A HEART ALL AGLOW

with the love of Chlirist to talk of Clirist-
it tukes a man filled with the trath of God
to engnge in profitalile religions conversa-

the uncertainty of life—is not guing {o
reach the barvdened ginner and lead Lim to
the Savionr; lint if yon go to Lhim, and in
yonr eonversation, show him somelhing of,
the Clivigtian life—let lim know that re.
ligion hasg in it enjovments, which the
worlid does not, and takes with it riches
which the world eannot give,—impress
apon him the iden, that there is about vou,
that which le sees not in the man of the
world; and yon ean bnt interest and im-

of gratitnde to God lhe Leholds in vonr
Lieaming face, wonld Jead lim to feel hLis
ginlulness and condemn hisg pondnet,

THREE IOVELY {'NII‘I“'#I'I.\ NS,

There are a few men in this world
whose society I never entered withont
feeling eondemned, and whose company |
never lelt withou: feeling the power of
roncoe eonvielions ﬁfrﬁ;—o srath of cliris-
tianity  which 41l infildelity canupt over-
thirow; there is in these an answer to all
the argnwents of Paine, Voltaire and that
host ::#: infidels whose \\'rilill;_'.-; have poi-
soned g0 many  vonths, Washington
_\!:n:ly Wingate was one of them; Archi-
bald MeDowell of Murfreeshioro is anotl

vl
Jozeph E. Carter of Keuntneky, another, |

(w

;_‘===é=.—}'=
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care; that He controls the mighty n‘mu{
of earth; marshalls the mighty armios of
the world, and controls the destiny of

only such men as Napoleon and Casear;

that he raises np the mighty men of this |
world and igmores the mass of men in their
common emplovment; but 1 tell von the
Lord watches all the common acts of com-
won men; and often on the ocommon con-
duct of the commonest amang us depends
the destiny of the greatest. “God does
not look at eommen things ™ Wiy, my

dear friends, thip Book teaches that He is

as muoch tat ed in the full of a sparrow

ns He is in the Yoaring of a voleano or the
rocking of an ake; that He is as
moch céneerned Wt the ory of an iufant as
T thevommiand of a

a8 inueh eare, and as much interest in the
bnild of the mnﬂlﬂilo as lle does in the

make of the mighty mastadon or the Lage

leviathan., The Lord shows jnst as mnch

interest in the vommon duties of Jife—
and feels just as mnch interest—as He
does in those wlhich men regard ns the |
“great things of thoe world”™ A know)- |
cdge Him in all these things, Leethiren.
and He will direct yvour paths in bhasiness, |
and e will make our lnginess tn honor
Him and glorify Hiz name, and to bonor
von and sustsin you,
portunities to do

[

Do wot wait for op-

GREAT THIXGE.

A great many people would do won.
ders if l.lu.ﬂ.\' had great talents—uoald hion-
or the Lord migil!il_\' il t!n-_\' eonuld preach
like Spargeon, or teach like some of thinse
noble women in England, who teach their
Sunday school classes of Lhondrede.

But God has not given vom a talent for
that; God has not put yon in a place to
dn !]llll; bat He Las Ilfm*r-i yon w here yon l
can honor Him in smaller dutivs—in com-
moner work; yet in work which in the end |
may tell as greatly as the work of the |
mightiest minister, |

We showld homor the Lord Ly carrying
our veligion info our {(rials and cros -cm-_l
Now, for the great trials of life we try to
bo prepared. We feel driven to God np-
on onr knees in great afflictions, and eall
upon God for mercy and for belp; but in
the common Irials—ihe ]illl(‘ a‘“irfiunu;
the little anvoyances that eome ap from
day to day; that weet us from houor to
hour—those temptations into which we
fall continnally; those divers temptations
into which we fall alunst bhonrlv—in |
these we shanld ncknowledge God and |
earry onr religion, |

"Ah! there is many a cluistian who!
conld stand the loss of his property with |
great 1 whio wonld vot lose Lis

Y — ——

Lix Budfn. There is many
n Imum-kt-t‘-p:-r whe wonld fadl npon E.c:rl
knees and say, “The Lord gave, aud the |
Lord hath taken ¥; Llessed be the
name of the Lord” when the angel of
death lng come and snatchied wne of her
darling clildren from the fanily; and vet
wonld lose her temper and violate the law |
of God if the esok shionld burg the dinner, l
or the children upset the table,

nwav:

Aud yet there was no canf about themn.
They wore no long there was
o ||_\‘,5"F"ili"-ll F‘.‘Hl-li_‘_:!dl'nlh-llt'l-ﬁ. rn]'r\(‘lr
condemning t\r;.\l«!-h‘ who

faces;

emiled or |

langlied or JoKed; and  vet so gentle were |

their ways, so carrest were their looks, so
full of love were their words, so fall of |
LUhirist were their lives, that von conld nor |
ahenn !:'t” an !-f-'l:' with -»m—'ur Ii;f'll: ona |
railroad train, aroand the family circle or
even at a social party of young people,
withont feeling that there was truth in
the Clidstian religion, and that these wen

Then, too, in

OUR ORDINARY EMPLOYMENTS

we shonld acknowledge the Lord. h-'

lieve it iz Tulwage that tells a story of a
connlry merchant who went to New Yurk
e made Lis |

| purchiaces of a large finn, and was wisera-
[ bly cheated,

He discovered, too late to
remwedy the evil, how e Lad been imposed
apon; awd, Leing weary with lis dav's

the city. He went out to the churel, and
wlien the hasket was carried aroand for

the poor, he foand, dressed in his Sanday
clothes, acting as deacon of the chureh,
the very man who lad swindled Lim on
Satarday. This wan was very pions; he
talked, doubtless, very instructively—ae- 1
cording to his own ideas of instrunction— |
to the Sunday school; filled his deacon's
office with a great deal of dignity : Lot Lis |
religion was only for Sunday; he luid itt
by on Monday, when he laid by his Sun-
day garments, and when le entered ll;el
store, worked for the world, the flesh, and |
the devil, |

My dear friends, we will never be saved I
in this way; we will nover reach beaven in |
this way, for this is not being saved from
sin. We must, if we are servants of the
Lord Jesus Christ, carry our religion into
our ordinary employwents—carry Christ
beliind the counter, to the blacksmith's
forge, to the carpenter's bLench—into all
our business transactions with onr fellow: |
men; carry him with ns to the bntcher's |
stall, and to every other place of busivess
where we go. God notes onr common em-
ployments. “Now Jesus loved Mary and
Martha and Lazarus ! Why did He love
them? He loved them becanse they car-
ried their love for Him i their everyday
life. Martha showed her love for Clrist
as mach when she was preparing Hia din-
ner as Mary wlen sbhe sat at His feet to be
instracted of Lim, and Martha showed her
want of affection when she began to com-
plain that she was combered with wuock
serving. Just where she failed to carry
her religion into her common housebold
duties, did she bring upon bersell the re-
buke of Clirist.

God does take note of these things. We
way think the Lord does not wotice these
simple things of everyduy life; that He

the love of God, and in whose mind the

f texl:

| I‘n‘l
| Why, since | bhave been talking to might

| a8 well as you and | lelt onrs, at the same |

| though will frequently beard in Kow Voag

THE LITTLE PFENRBLE.

Spargeon very truly said, “It is the lit- |
tie pebhle in the shoe of the pilgrim that
makes him lmp” A litle snnovasce
which remains—which we perwit to re-
mnin hecnase it seems so  little, coutinnes
antil it becomes a rreat annavance and
lames us in our cliristian walk and Linders
oor nsefaloess amonz those who are
around us. We need 1o take onr religion
into all onr trisls and all oor crosses—to |
lckunnlmlge God in these.

COMMOX BLESSIXGS. |

And then, fivally, we should acknowl.
edge God in the common ltlt‘lﬁin,l. |
believe it was a slirt wlhile ago that J
spoke in the praver meeting from this
“Rejolce evermore. In all things |
give thanke”™ Do vou ever rise in the
morning and think how mauv things you
have daily and houtly to be thankfal for?
yon -t‘\‘tl' thauk God for minoatles ¥ |

for every winute of oar service sevesty |

| human bLeings have Leen luanched inte |

cternity. Some of them bave lallen dead |

= . |
in church; some of them bave Leen eut nﬂ"
by hieart discase; some left their bouses

hour we ‘l'ft, and pow llu’}' are in etorni- |
tv. Do we thank God for sparing our |
lives? for delivering wus from suddes
death? Tow thanklcss we are! and 1,
too, with others, ns 1 speak of thankful- |
ness!  How thankless the whole human
race ! Do roa ever thiok of thanking the
Lord for sight, until yoa see some poor |
Llind man groping bis way with a stick |
down the street? Do vou ever thiok of]
thanking the Lord for your limbs, till yon
see the empty sleeve or meet sowe poor
man Lobbling slong on crutches? Do
vou ever think of thanking the Lord for
pure air, till you have Leen placed in a
stifling room where lreathing is difficult,
and from which yoo feel tiat yon maa
escape or die?! Do vou ever thank Lim
for hearing, till yon have tried to talk to
some deafl person till yoo have made vour-
scif boarse in the attempt ! AL ! we don't
thank the Lord Jor bLlessings till we are
deprived of them. Do we thank bim for
oar children? Do we thank him for our
wives, except when we see the death angel
come 1o other honses and take away their
wives and children?

God chastises us often to make os
thankfal. “Whow the Lord loveth he

||n‘.

| thankfal we all

| that do notl oo

| our knees and thask Ged that oar la

|songht 1o reach the general

| ployed as & can
|rived, it is

rain came donn the day we moved, ard

the climnics smokod oo ::;t

sible to keop fire in the

onos bhad to be wrapped in blamiets
and put to bed, to keep ah‘.

I never kuew,

three lla}‘l, with the rain

on that bouse, the smoke

and the childres in bed,

en ap—[ mever knew,

ought to be for
ke,
BE THAXKYUL. :

My dear lwethron sod fricnds,
about yon :ld‘{.ﬂ will see 4‘

) oIl arosnd yom, for
of gralitad

things overy all
» i ] r' el o
complaining; msﬁ W | m“
rnhtinul”_r with soage of thankfulaees.
Let us go home and thiok over ' ce0
things; let us scknowlodge God in the
comumon doties of life; let G opeu omy cies
to look all around us and see bow wakl
there is to be grateful for; let o ol s
-

much betler than thet of thensands 7 1Le
boman raee: lot ns thank Him for sl 1.
common blessings of life; and while we
are doing this, O, lot us nt the
great thankfulness we owe to Him H.
Son, who was drpnﬂ'd of all the bosk.:
and all the commonest comforts of -
—even his repatation taken from bime-
even Lis fair name as well ag bis faie fore
#pit upon—in order that we L d}
perish bat kave everlasting life.”
-

GENERLL JACKSOYS SHREWDYBESS. |
The Cloveland Plaindealer, in & series of

reminisoences relating to “f)un'u..’.,:
never la

gives the f--lloting as hl!'il‘
fore appeared in print: Another of Judzse
Phillip's stories rolated 1o the war with the
United States bank. Gen. Jackese had
many fricnds in Tevhessoe who
with bim on the bask question, .
did not want the deposits removed, anl
bf-‘h -
friend of kis, a Preshyterian paster of
Nashville, an to thus persusde him o
change lis conrse.—~They foand the
preacher was in sympathy with them, and
vasily persnaded him to make the attempt.
He went to \an-hingloa st their request,
and called upon the President. '
General Jackson received hisw with
great cordinlity, told him that while ke
stared in Washington he must make the
White Honse Lis home, and had Lis trunk
bronght up to the execative massiin.

e
general was taking bs aflerncon swmoke
He ecommenced by commiscratiog e
Pregident in general terms on the perplex
ities awd anvoyances of Lis position, on

| the couflicts with opposition and the il

ferences among (riends, and ﬂll"" = omnd
up by asking the generm! what it was that
gave him the most tronble, expocting, of
coarse, that be would reply that it was kis

lrmzﬂn'! with the United States bank.

Mr. Jackson

very gravely infermed

| him that be was indeed very mach trosh

led mlwout one matter—en moack so that &t
often kept Lim swake of wights, and be
bad lf\r.g conlemplated whethor or wot be
couli! pat oil upon the troubled uaters—
and lere he pansed

The good leotber, wla, meanwbile, had
been rabling bis hands and Mh‘ h]
iuterest, anxious lo brisng the malief 1o o
close, asked l;]nn!l'r what this troakle
WAR,

Jackson answered in & porio-pomic tone:

“It is the dividon in the Muh.

charch.”

This was daving the time of the ong -
test Letween the old and new achasl Pres-
byteriane. General Jackeon Liad evidenmt.
Iy soderstood his visitor from the St
The coaversation afier the alove remark
came o 8 close very soon, and the sext

day the g-ﬂ-:u'!wr'lrfl wlﬁh‘_ Fuomr

T cuncssce.

THE DEVIL AXD TON WiLEER

Romebode g iqniri.c shout “The
evil and Tom Walker™ It e pre
verb vol wech e

land, swd is of native origin. Itis o
tion o usarers, end is de-
froms am

Walker

e . - a
L.:.'."ﬁ“ Lors there slwout one

and fifty vears age, and motedons for bl
groed und Lis miserly disposition. In these
days when saperstini

thoaght by i

himsell to the Devil

money. With this woney

loan office there, and dariag

panie which prevailed 4
17301741 —of Governor

chesr, campelled many

Tosl nsurious rates, cansiug

them, it is said, 10 commit seicide
grew 8o rich and 5o meas,
tradition, that Le tried 1o

sclf, but Batan, who bas al

or less poteat in that vicinity,

to foreclose the mortgage be

the old bank's soul. With

nation be knocked at Walkers

while be was screwing the last
dollars outl of a wreich whe
fallen into Lis olutehes. The

ed the dur and immedistely

chasteneth, and scoargeth every son whom
he receiveth,” in onder to teach bim i-
tude to Him, “the giver of every good and
perfect gifi.”

A SMORING CHIMXEY.
1 remember once being compelled to

The story was corrent that
visitor was & Llsck man whe
& black borse, and that be
Bostouian and flown

wove into & parsousge where the chim-
neys had been rebwmilt, and where stoves

passcs them by as too insiguificant fur bis

were ased. The Lungling wason Lad lefi

emply,

|muglal fire and
‘o Walke's

terrible warnin

the flue blocked np with moiiar, sud the | Boston is full




