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) She was so poor that her religion was men shonld not only do things  thaf ‘]Hh't such exercise as made repose! very existence of those to whom he is| Ina sermon, for instance,
all that was left to herin the world.—are right, but should do things that|sweet; trimming no midnight lamp: bound by every human tie depends up- | text, “These be they who separate

A dittle word some times has power
IC i is nsed arieht,

To make the -im = |I| at darkly lower
Burn with o golden light.

The heart oerbnrdencd with distress
In i own dismal cell,

A word will ronse to jovousness,
And gloom and fear dispel.

It 1ifis the poor from Jdust. and brings
Sweet sunshine to hiz home. j
And T[-t'!'.uis ]:n:w's bright,
Winges
Where peace mizht never came,

exnliting

A pleasant waord, elae,
Yo
.‘[J;\l'

And

if nothine
all have power 1o sive:

sl the heart serrow dwells
bid the dyines Hve.

W hiere

Drop pleasant word< where'sre you go,
Iu cot, or erowded mart,

Aud light and peace and love wi
In many a wretched heart.

Ioolow

Che Pulpit,

A Pure Motive siznifies Givinsg,

» And Jesuesat over acainst the
and bebeld how the people cast money
the treasit ined ey thatt w rich
mack.,  And there eamea certain poor \\‘i-iuw.

L §
i rwn mites. which make ] far-

treasury,
iito

L5 T i o b

.!1
SR =i \lt“

thing,  And be ealled enwe him his diseiples,
sl =aith unto them: Verily 1 say nuto vou,
that this poor woman hath east wore in than
all they which have cast into the treasary.

For thev did cast in o their abundanee: ng

she of hoer want dideast §
all her living.”

There was goodly stir about the tem-
ple that day, and a lively seene spread
itself out to any had lcisnre
enongh fo look. The contributions to
Citizens

14 1 N

who

the treasury were going on.
coming and

o

of all sorts were =
Rich neen and persons of honor
weeting and erceting, and if human
nature was the sane then that it has
it could hardly be but that
and vain-glory, aid muata-
Thiswas a kind
knew how to

heen since,
ostentation,
al fiatteries were rife.
of religion which men
practice; a patriotism which was easily
As one t]rl'lpui.l in his shin-
“That's

seenred,

ing gold, men would say: a

- . 1

cont il ‘l‘lht\ll \‘---1':“;{ el e
As an
e post ited ]11- nrine LJ

~He loves the 3 he

As another drew nea
“You eannot

noble
wyward and
l]lv}‘ suid:
1s @ patriot.”

man.” sther e i
uift,
, periaps sayving,
expect a poor man to do
and at the same time handing
ont an unexpeetedly
they broke forth \\llh exclamation o
And as the cheerful work
men with cheap flatteries
When

1O one

much,”
lrll'f_.fl - tqf‘ mation,

—y

praise.
went on,
e
of moderate means luok-
ed. It was all very well, but nothing
to praise.  But there
scene that doubtless brought o
Among
came

would 11‘;{-.".54:- eaeh other
ﬂ.‘_f'
was one comieal
COTAVe
smiile to many aGienificd face.
all shining robes there
shambling up =« wrinkled
a woman and a widow,

e hield two bits of
windd might
like dust.—

these
old
In

llUl'lllt,'l’

poor
creatnre
Lier hand s
money, so small that the
almost blow
The two together
She se emed to have no idea of the fig-
ure she ent, but hobbled ht
behind one of the noblest mex

them away

made

1 of Jeru-
salea.
gestare in putting in the golden tal-
cuts reqquured some foil, and fonad 1t
in the carnestness with which this poor |

crcature reached ont hier brown and
skinny  bhand to put in-—-two
mites!

Down went the talents into the

treasury-vase with a splendaid dash.,
and all the metal in that treasury rev-

crberated with the erash. went
the two mites, with a sound so thin |

CToink

and faint that not a single person |

heard it. Yes, there was One who
saw and one who heard it.
posite the treasury sat, in quiet obser-
vation, One from whose parted brow
the brown hair fell down upon the

shoulders, and whose white and calm |
face none eould lock upon with indif- |

ference. He saw and heard, and He
was the only one.
all Jerusalem might look away.
Lad been thinking of what He saw.—
He knew what was in men, and necded
not that any should tell Him.
thing had He secn worthy of remark.

The cquivocations of the stingy, the
arroganee ofthe proud, the ostenta-'®
tion of the vain, the perfunctory alac- |
of |

rity of some, and the indiiference
others—what were these but the com-
mon events of daily life—the muddy
flow of Lumnan nature in its accustom-
ed channel 2

But this poor woman fastened His |
He did pot see her wrinkled!

A A
\_—‘.l

eastoin

n oall thatshe il even

nere: .
aetly

have meted out praise to one not used

with daty,
poorest garbs, rather than with osten-

a farthing.— |
along right |

The diguity of his prineely |

Uver op- |

But if only He saw |
He |

Not a!

 Something she must love,

' she must do, for that., She
'shut ont of the family of man ntterly;
for she, too, conld serve the temple,
fand hielp its treasury. Woatif it was
but a little to the eashier that eounted
it—it was a great deal to her that
eave it.  She counted the @ift as her
heart weighed it, and not as the seales

wWias

waoighed it

Two mites! They were not each of

them as much as a drop of dew. —
What if in the still night one sghould

hear one fairy drop communing with

“What are we

or

its fellows, and saying:
comparcd with this great ocean,
these rolling rivers, or even with the
creat round drops of rain that yester-
day fell singing through the
Yet, cach sweet, invisible drop of dew
holds on its way, end hights upon the
and leaf, and flower; and when
behold, all the

v 2’

OTaSss,

the sun comes up,

aground is wet, and all that grows up-
on it is refreshed and beantiful! Itis

not much, but it fell ont of the great,
pure, cool bosom of the sky.  And her
mite was small, but her heart sent it.

“ And he ealled unto him his
Verily I say unto yon

disci-
ples, and saith:

,that this poor widow hath cast more

in than all they which bave east into
the treasury.”

Was not this like Him?
should have been so sensitive to
oenuine traif among the poor, was ex-

like Christ. That he should

any

to receiving it; that he should have
picreed through  the
appearances, and seen the nobility of
the heart, than
menns by which the heart expressed
itself; that he should have taken sides
with sineerity,

rather the scanty

nnder

tations vanity and worldly pride—that |
; wars like hizu.
Put you will take notice that oniy
by implication did the Saviour eriti-
ceise the gifts of the rich. The foree

of his remarks is the commendation of
They had given
She had given

the poor widow.
their
whole living.
WS 11(‘1\11:'_: at home.
31111 covered with the banguet; their
“wine flowed; their white linen
prrple were still the same. DBuat she
'gave, and went  home to  fast
thad given her daily bread.  Not until
had by painful teil earned anotha

abundance.

-1
sSné

wite could she buy foed for her han-
ger, and gain strength to bear her
life-load.  She put in her ease, her
‘rest, ber bread, her time, and her

heart. They put in what they did
not miss—their gold and their vanity.,
would suffer

[neither of which

dnninntion.

1t is the divinity of this judgment
that will strike every one—a judgment
casy to be made now, but not so
'to be made then. For our Savior, in |
'these few words, dissected theacts of:
'men; and their charities and LENerosi-
ties showed how there were two meas-
urings.  And the one that was the
'most conmmon and the least impor-
tant was the measure of a charity
'cordiug 1o what it was worth: in time
tand spice—according
power,

to its phy sieal !
[proportions. Not withont valne
'th{:‘-:()' but they are not the ouiy
able elements.  When wen arve

valu-

deal-

of measurement in jndging of their ac-
tions. On the other hand, they are to
be measured from the bow that sent
' thera, from the motive which inspired
‘them.
their virtuous actions by the
standards.
those agreements among themselves
‘upon which men consent to praise.—
They do not select the mnoblest mo-
tives of condnet. Indeed,

|are co-creed from them. They seldom
think that a generous deed shovld be
done from the most generous reason.
They scldom feel that when a good
thing is to be done, it should be cloth-
|ed with all beauty. God loves beauty
"evcrywhere, but nowhere so much as
among wmen. And He who clothed
the rocks, and made them beautiful,

something |
not. |

That He.
; pl‘idt';
ample in time, the moral power of it is |
And, on the other hand, those

vell of outward

the |

of!
her |
They gave, and nothing |
Their table was f

and

dany

easy |

ae- |

its arithwetical or geometric!
are |

ing in malbters of patriotism and of re-'
ligion, these are not the chief points|

\Men measure their virtues and |
easiest |
They measure them by !

many of | j,rmed, and leave no pain,
men’s actions in the right direction | ‘ache, no heart-ache, no limb-ache be- nified as a cowardly shirking of one’s

The Lord loves o cheer-

the Lord abhors it
lorndging @ift. Tt is not enongh that
'noman shonld --“iv("' {that he shonld be
oenerons in act: it
fore it ean be \\'ell-luls'nsing to G,

that it shonld he a I'i{.‘:}lf‘ deed, per-
formed from o right motive, and with
Many and

are beantiful.
ful giver, and

is necessary, be-

an amplitnde of fecling.

|
many a good aet has crept and  erawl- |

ng if it were an insecet:
onght to fly

ed out of men,
bnt men’s vood actions
out of them as earles in the
out of their nests, with wings spread
all abroad, sun-painted. It is
enongh that a man shonld do a thing
that is right ontwardlv. and in its low-
est and material effects. It shorld
take its rise deep in the soul, and bear
ont from thence somethine of
bility, which ean come only
affections. DBest that
comes full freiohted with
ties and generosities of a
princely heart, and which
such proportions that it sounds among
men with weichty footsteps and with
a hand of power. These combineld
m.:lm perfect deeds.
are they joined!
are they separated!

act which
the digni-

noble and

18

Men that ean

produce material effects perform their
and

actions too much from vanity
and though the aet is large and

small.
that have gencrous natures, and full
throbbing hearls, and that can give
with prinecly feeling, are unnder eir-
cumstances such that they have little
to give but the heart. So slender are

their acts, that it secms to them as

‘thou"h there was no use of their giv-

ing anything, or doing anything.

Giod, then, judges by the heart, and
sees in physical things that which is
and be-

'good in them, and lools on
'vond to sce what it is that the heart
gives, as well as what it is that the

hand places.

'}'H s Lclldm]

From En-r\‘ Monilh.

The Dignity of L.abor.

(From Dr. Decms’ plan for the N.

Y. working womun'’s protective union. )
She

In the beginning  we as well

 disabnse onr minds of any errors into

may

which we have fallen or be led into in!
There |
in the sense of |
degradation, a
It is an abnor- '

cregard to the dignity of labor !
“is no dignity in labor

taxing toil. It
the fruit of sin.

is n
Learse,

[ mal condition for a human being, made

in the intellectnal and moral likeness
of God. Holy Seriptnve plainly teach-
fes that.  And all the instinets of men
teach that.  Every effort of every toil-
fer is to put himself in such a condi-

tion as to render toil unnecessary.—

 Men woikk hard that they may the soon- | ]

‘er cease to work hard. The very men
'who write books and
“on the “dignity of labor,”
olorify ingloricus moiling in the dirt,
and the deep degradation of nnloved
anel ISy through
|di'u-i wvery of labor tht
tain (hat whieh will proeure
beantifnl paradise on the Hudson or
where they necd no longer
L ap tlmir budies and minds, like
of lik
The burden-bearers bow thewselves
'and sing the songs of toil thau they |
may forget their troubles; and to pre-
serve their self-respect they cherish all
the words you speak to them about
| “the dignity of labor.” DBut the very
- phrase has a sardonie grin and a tone
tof bitter sareasm. Dignity, indced!
There ave operations of the intellect
‘and exertions of the body which may
lbc in accord with dignity; but they a e
' such only as give pleasure while per-
no head-

une: work, go

some
elsewhoere,

whi,
| dray horses, to pall the loads

'hmd, and are such as one returns to:
with as much alacrity as one leaves.—
The work of God is snch. He never:
wearies Himself.
God “resting from His work,” we can
only mean that His work ceased.
So when Adam and Eve were in Pa-

radise, and went to bed when they'
wished, androse when they chose, and

moriing

not |

the -
treasnre, of the dienity, and of the no- |
from the

also has!

But how seldom |
How almost always |

deliver lectures .
striving to |

the |
they may ob-'

When we speak of |

I\ oid of anxtety as to the morrow's
breakfast; nutronbled as to the condi
tion of some distant part of their plan-

| tation:

| . . - |
| clocks, factory bells, bank hours, busi- |

to be done,
to be taken
f]nmu-_. and all the other discomforts of |
modern toil and
the anxieties that premature
wrinkles and  the work
Pwhich pumps copioas sweat from men
there
in work, for the mwearying
work of a gentleman and the unfatigu-
ing work of a lady, “the grand old
gardener and his wife.” But Patrick
digeing in the sewer and Biday serab-
hing in the suds do not strike us as
suggestive of digni-

work
| work to be nndone, work

fness engaveinents,

modern civilization,
male
wrenching
Cand women—then "as
it was

dignity

being eminently
ty.

Come look at this person in a cheer-
less and chairless gavret, sitting on an
emply soap-box, in o than,
frock—

“in mnwomanly rags,

\\ ith finzers weiry aml worn,
With u-_-.'a-lui.-: heavy aml red,
Plying her needleand thread

In poverty. nngerand dirt”

(zo stand under her shattered roof and
on her naked floor, in the dull Decem-
ber light or when the weather is warm
and bright, and speak to ler who

has
“Noblesseil leisure for love or hope,
But only time for griet-—
A dittle weeping wouid vase her hreast;
LBt i iheis briny hed
Her tears must =ton, for every drop
Hinders needle and theesd.”
L Tell her of the “dignity”™ of labor, the
“nobility” of toil. You will
vou will be, a heartless mocker of the
~unfortanate.  Go to the poor lace-ma-
ker who works in a cellay, because the
threads which her cunning fingers
muake intomnarvelous beauty are so ex-
ceedingly fine ihat they must be
wrotught in & damp place, and while
-she nches with her rhceamatisms and
feels that she is bringinge on blindness

secin, s

that night in which no woman ecan
'work, tell her of the “dignity” of la-

Go to the poor writer, racking
her brain for plot and incident, for
rhvme, for what will
ke a “sensation,” will sell to the ed-
itor or publisher, an unloved work,
| not the sponiancous outgush of hear-
|ty poetry, but bitter waters lubor ious-
ly pumped up from the almost dry
!wclls of her brain and her heart, tor a
| pittance which merely Dbrings enough
to keep soul and body together—-meet
her on the way from office to office in
rusty garments and darned gaiters,
and tell her of the “dignity” of labor!
They will tell you that they scem

r aturally to prefer the dignity of the
who wears the laces of the one

}!aud reads the books of the other.—
They will tell you that it seecms so
| strange to them that if there be “dig-
|nity” in labor there never has been
7foum] vet a solitary man or woman,
since the day Adam and Eve went
 fleeing from swords of chernbim, down
to this blessed date, who has sought
the dignity of lahor. DMillions have
struggled for the dignity of place, of
| power, of learning, of wealth, of hon
or, of s.ut_u_.ml position, of thrones, scep-
never a hwman
of labor. Kv-
but nobody

box!

sentiment and

L

tres and erowns, but
being for the diznity
erybody wants dignity,
lwants the labor. It is a notion, a
“sham, a pretense, a lie! There is no
dignity in an undesired, anunloved or
foreed, n painful, & wearing toil. He
or she that endares it may be white or
thl.u Ik, 1.y have sufirage or be wonont
11: allot, but he or she is Saslave, and do-
|ing the work of a slave, whether the
master be known or unknown.
Dut there may be a very great wor-
'thiness and a very noble dlt»mt_y in
' the man or woman who 1is toiling in
poverty, weakness, wretchedness, in
'mine or smithy, or shop, or cheerless
cellar orattic. There is a dependence
upon others worse than the worst la-
or. There may be an alternative
wore degrading ‘than the most degra-
ding toil. Thereis no labor so uu(llm

responsibilities. There is no employ-
[meut so mean as not to be chosen be-
' fore an inane giving up to die of mere
inefliciency. The strong swimmer in
his agony has more dlﬂmtg, than the
l floating corpse. Immunity from pain-
' ful exertion of limb or brain may be
'pruchased at the price of the surren-
der of virtue and honor, of pecace of
conscience and of sclf-u,ape(,t The
price is too great for the purchase.

without knowledge of alarm'!

{ornu ealico |

on his giving his whole life to a drud-
incomplete, unwholesome, irk-
some, and contrary to all his natural
instinets and cultivated tastes.
prefer all lowness of position and all

| Zory,

|
but the diznity is in the man,

{thh dirty work. It is the break
day.
winfer

ret on the outskirts of the eity.
poor. thin girl rises from her poor bed,

themselves” (Jude 19), we find a very
| strong  expression in favor of open

To,

This, in the American
edition, is one of the mutilated ser-
mouns; but the English edition besides

commuuion.

loads of lubor before the suffering of  other pungent sentences, contains the
those welove, that is really diguity; following forcible and eloguent plea
not in | for unity
of i.
Painfully do the first rays of the | the scope

sun break through the soiled I am separated.
and cobwebbed window panes of a gar- ' T always iavite all Christians to come
A andsit down and commune with us.

at the the Lord's table:

»is not a Christian beneath
of God’s heaven from whom
At the Lord’s table,

“There

If any man were to tell me that I am

on which all the clothes of herself and | separate from the Episcopalian, the

her little brother have been piled to Presbyterian, or the Methodist, I would

retived
had been in bed several honrs; she had!
worked on by the dim light flung from

It was midnight when she

top of a bottle. Through those
tary hours her henrt had gone back

her chilidhond, to the birth of that 1i-

tle brother when she was ten years
old, to her father's struggle against

the stream,
widowhood and speedy decline and
departure, to the hour when she stood
m all the world with no relative
that Little brother; to the resolve
made to be father and mothe

she

to take his place Her
needle sewed all those memories with
her and when the midnight
hour struck she dropped her work
from chilled fingers
side her little brother,
ing, her
him lest he ery.  And now when the
morning came, after ber uneasy sleep,
she rises stiffly on her aching limbs,

among men.

Seans,

1 er head burn-

he !

to his deatiito her mother’s

but '
him away.
and sis-
ter to that boy until he would be able |

and lay down be-

feet so eold she darenof toneh

a fluttering cundle, wasting away at the |
soli- :
to |

keep them endurably the eold night.— r tell him he did not know me, for I

love them with a pure heart fervently,
tand T am not separate from them.—
This bears rather hard on our strict
communion Baptists. I should not
like to say anything hard against them,
for they arc about the best people in
the world; but they really do separate
themselves from the body of Christ's

‘people.  They separate themselves
from the great universal Church.—

They say they will not commuae with
it; and if any one comes to their table
who has not been baptized they turn
The pulse of Christ i3 com~
munion: and woe to the Church that
seeks to cure the ills of Chirist's Church
by stopping its pulse!

“I think it is a sin to refase to com-
mune with any one who is a member
of the Church of our Lord Jesns Christ.
T should think myself grossly in fault,
if at the foot of these stairs I should
meet o truly converted child of God,
who ealled himself a Primitive Meth-

'odist, or a Wesleyan, or a Churchman,
'or an Independent, and I should say,

and counts a few coals ont of that a

bushel of which has cost her the 111,11;-:

ing of a coat.

take no time to rest.

strength to make any thing more,
that may go for food, and if the three

she mnst work through all the day ‘md to do with you’
A coat must be | the text would bear very hard on 1ge:
made for the fire; {wo shirts muast be | “These be they who separate them-
made for the rent; and then, if she has ' selves, sensual,

sir, vou do not agree with me on
I believe yon are n

‘No,
ceriain points.

And by this little fire | (Iultl of God, but T will h‘u'o nothing

I should then think

having not the Spir-

LS
ik

]

We do not know, in all the range of

meals of Lier brother and herself cost | Baptist literature, a more terse and

fifty eents, she must make sx flannel
shirts, or nine heavy overalls for men.

thread the streets, and earry her work
home and bring back another bundle,

poor, thin raiment.

Is there any dignity in that labor ?—
None whatever. Is there any dignity
in that young woman’s character?—
Much every way. She prefers toil to
erime. She has a dignity nnknown to
the bedizzened courtesan who spreads
her painted charms to every lounger
on the steps of St. Nicholas and  Fifth
Avenue Hotels, gazing at
CVOTY Ptssing Worian.,

brazingly

At night she must cross the ferry and |

' admirable plea for open communion.

It turns the tables completely npon
the elose communionists. It makes

| eloze comununion the six—the sin of

! bigotry and schism!
drageling through snow and slush in | der that such bold utterances should

We scarecly won-

have been hashed by strict commun-

ion publishers. Too deadly thrust

' does Spurgeon make at the idol of

lish it;

And, my fair and virtuous sisters,
dear ladies of my econgregation, yes

roses of the fashionable avenues, ye
lilies of the broad streets, so like the
flowers in that ve toil not,
ve spin, and yetin your array surpass-
ing even Selomon when hie was play-
ing dandy-linsband to a thousand wives

girl, in all her toil and dradgery, has

de Vere repose of your easte. She
prefers to bend her body rather than |
her soul, and to erash her flesh rather
thun sacrifice her spirit.

. - — - -
Spurgeon’s Views of Commun-
ion.

No name is to-day more illustrious

of Charles H. Spurgeon His brilliant
talent, extraordinary eloquence, fervent
zeal, devoted piety and wonderful
success, have won for him a world-
wide reputation. His sermons bLave
been published, in this country, both
in books and newspapers, by hundreds
of thousands. His is the largest Bap-
tist chureh, we believe, in the world.
The views of such a Baptist, therefore,
on the subject of ecommunion, are
of l)bbll]l w interest. It is well known

ject have been omitted from his ser-
mons—we will not say with how little
honesty —by the close commuuion

ncither do ‘

let me tell even you that that working

more dignity m the eyes of true men’
and of God than you with all the fine’

. . . & 'S ¢ o “ore |
point of your manners and all the Vere | our knowledze,

sectarianism to please in this the High
Church Baptists. So they resort to
the cownrdly practice of striking from
Lis sermons all such passages. The
above grotation was sent to us by an
English Baptist elergyman.  We
doubt if any “regnlar” Baptist news-
paper would have the conrage to pub-
and so we in turn bcud it to
you, dear Curren Usiox, brave
ever in defence both of unity and liber-
ty.
Cloxconrpia,

N—

e ——

Sands of Gold.

Never wish a thing done, but do it.

If you ean say nothing good of any
one, say nothing at all.

In friendship as in love, we are of-
ten happier in onr ignorance {han in

Men are gencrally like wagons; they

'rattle vrodigiously when tlu:n is no-

thing in them.

The body is the shell of the soul,
and the dress is the husk of the body;
but the husk often tells what the ker-

J ?
nel is.

in the Baptist denomination than that |

No man should complain of being
poor, or of hard times, who can afford
to use rum or tobacco.

The true wealth of a community lies

'in the integrity of its citizens, andits
' chief honor arises, not from the pos-

' ment of infidelity, viz:

sion of great riches, but the posscs-
sion of true men.

There is one single fact which one
man opposes to all the wit and argu-
That no man
ever on his deathbed repented of be-

'ing a christian.
|

that he is an advocate of open com- |
munion, and that suchis the practice |
of his church. His views on this sub-

g\ call is issued for a convention

- of negroe represcutatives of the Dor-

der States in Baltimore, on the 4th of

August for the purpose of the organiza-
twn of the negros of that .Stato to agi-
ate the que H,!:f-u of eqnal rights,

- ——— ——




