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SWEET CANAAN LAND.

BY REV. J. E. RANKIN, D. D,

Heaven is to me, no loreigu strand,
No foreign strand to """'.[

It is my-heart’s #weat Cannan land,
Sweet Canaan land to me :

It is the home for which I long ;

The theme of tireluss enrthly song :
Sweet Canaan land to me!

Heaven ig,to me, sweet Canaan land,
Sweet Canaan land to me!

Tts mansions fuir I sce them stand,
I gee them stand for me.

For, there, before his Father's face,

Jesgns for me prepares a place :
Sweet Canaan land to me !

With milk and honey flows that land,
Sweet Cannan land to me!

With verdure fair, its fields expand,
Sweet Canaan land to me!

My wanderings and my sins all o'er,

My soul's sweet rest for evermore !

Sweet Canaan land to me.

Come with me, to that Canann land,
Sweet Canaan land to me!

Why on its borders waiting stand ?
Sweet Canaan land to me.

Come with me, walk its fields so fair,

Come with me all its glories share !
Sweel Canaan land to me |

electiong,

A QUARRELSOME NEIGHBOR,

BY T. S, ARTHUR.

“That man will be the death of me
yet,” said Paul Levering. He looked
worried ounf, not angry.

“Thee means Dick Hardy

éYes.”

“What has he been doing to thee
now 1” asked the questioner, a Friend
named Isaac Martin, a neighbor.

“He's always doing something,
friend Martin. Scarcely a day passes
that I don’t have complaint of him.
Yestierday one of the boys came and
told me he saw him throw a stone at
my new Durbam cow, and strike her
on the head/

“That’s ve ad, friend Levering.
Does thee “Know why he did this?
‘Was thy Dorham trespassing on his
ground 1”7

_“No, she wis only looking over the
fence. He has a spite against me
and mine, and does all he can to in-
jure me. You know the fine Bart-
lett pear-tree that stands in the con-
ner of my lot adjoining his property ¥,

“Yes,” ’

“Two large limbs full of frnit hung
over on his side. You would hardly
believe it, but it is true; I was out
there just now, and discovered that
he had sawed off those two fine limbs
that hong over on his side. They
lay down upon the grouud, and his
pigs were eating the fruit.”

“Why is Dick so spiteful to thee,
friend Levering? He doesn’s annoy
me. What has thee done to him¥”

“Nothing of any consequence.”

“Thee must have done something,
Try aud remember.”

“I know what first put kim out—
I kicked an ugly old dog of his once.
The beast, half starved at home, I
suppose, was all the time prowling
about  here, and snatched up
everything that came in his way,
One day I came upon him suddenly,
and gave him a tremendous kick that
sent him howling through the gate.
Unfortunately, as it turned out, the
dog’s master happen to be passing
along the road. The way he swore
at me was dreadtul. I saw never a more
vindictive face. The next morning a
splendid Newfoundland, that I had
raised from a pup, met me shivering
at the door, with his tail cut off. I
don’t know when I have felt so badly,
Poor fellow | his piteous looks haunt
me now; I had no proof against
Dick, but have never doubted as to
his -agency mi ‘the matter, In my
grief and indigiation 1 shot the dog,
and put him ont of sight.”
~ ““Thee was hasty in that, friend Lev-
ering,” said the Quaker.

“Perhaps I wasy though I have nev-
er regretted the act. I met Dick a
few days afterwards. The grin of
satisfaotion on his face I accepted as
an acknowledgment of his mean and
crael revenge. Within a week from
that time one of my cows had a hern
knocked off.”

“What did thee do1”

“I went to Dick Hardy and gave
him a piece of my mind.”

“That is, thee scolded and called
him hard names, and threatened.” -

#Yes—just so, friend Martin.”

“Did any good come of it?” - .

“About as much good as though I
had whistled to the wind.,”

“How has it'Deen since?”

“No change for the better; it
grows, if anything, worse and worse.

Dick never gets weary of annoying

me” : 3

| Paul was unfei

“Has thee ever tried the Iaw with
him, friend TLevering? The law
shonld protect thee.”

“0 yes, I've tried the law. Once
he ran his heavy wagon against my
carriage purposely, and upset me in
the road. I.made a narrow escape
with my life. The carriage wasso
badly broken that it cost me fifty dol-
lais for repairs. A neighbor saw the |
whole thing, and said it was plainly
intended by Dick, So Isent him the
carriage maker’s bill, at which he got
into a towering passion. Then I
threatened him with a prosecantion,
and he langhed in my face maliguant-
Iy. 1felt the time had come to aet
decigively, and I sued Lim, relying on
the evidence of my neighbor. He
was afraid of Dick, and so worked his
testimony that the jury saw only an
accident instead of a purpose to in-
jure,
worse than ever. [Il‘ took an evil
delight in annoying and injuring me.
I am satisfied that in more than cne
instance he left gaps in his fences in
order to entice my cattle into his

them, and hurt them with stones. It
is more than a child of mine dares to
cross his premises. Only last week
he tried to put his dog on my little
Florence, who had strayed into one
of his fields after butter-cups. The
dog was less cruel than his master, or
she would have been torn by his teeth,
instead of being only frightened by
his bark.”

“It’s a bard case, traly, friend Lev-
ering. Our peighbor Hardy scems
possessed of an evil spirit.”

“The spirit of the devil,” was an-
swered with feeling.

“He'’s thy.gnemy, assuredly ; andif
thee does not get rid of him he will
do thee great harm. Thee must, if
thee would dwell in safety, friend
Levering.” T

|The Quaker’s face was growing
very serions. He spoke in a lowered
voice, and bent toward his neighbor
in a confidential manner.|

“Thee must put him out of the way.”
#Friend Martin!? The surprise of
" PR T
“Thee must kill him.”

The countenance of Levering grew
black with astonishment.

“Kill him 1”7 be ejaculated,

“If thee doesn’t kill him he'll.cer-
tainly kill thee one of these days,
friend Levering. And thee knows
what is said about sell preservation
being the tirst law of nature.”

“And get hung I”

I don’t think they’ll hang thee,”

flelds, that he might set his dogs on |

on, I say, and dou’t give yourgell all
that trouble,” added Mr. Levering,
speaking in a louder voice, but in
ses are better than one. With Char-|
on solid ground again.”
Understanding now what
meant, Dick’s hands fell almost nerve-
less h\ Lis side. “There,” sail Lev

Dick’s and made the tmws fast, “oune
Dick could get down from the cart it
was ont of the mud-hole, and without
saying a word more, Levering unlus-
tened his horse from the fronfof
Dick’s animal, and hitching up, again
rode on.

i Dick Hardy in the act of strengthen-
ing a bit of weak fence, through

ouce or twice, thos removing tempta-
ing beaten and set on by dogs,

friend Levering,” said the Quaker, on
getting information of the two inci
thy own fault if thee does not kili
him,”

Not long afterward, in the face of |

Hardy was hurrying tn get in some
clover hay, his tragon Droke down.

his fields the incident, and under-
stood what its loss might occasion,

it over to Dick’s assistance. With a
storm coming on that might last for
days, and ruin from two to three tons

offer, though it went against the|
grain to accept a favor from the man
he bad hated for
in 8o many ways.
On the following morning Mr. Lev-
ering had a visit from Dick Hardy.
It was raimmg fast. “I've come,”
said Dick, stammering and confused,
and looking down on the ground in-
stead of into Mr. Levering’s face, “to
pay yon for the use of your team yes-
terday, in getting inmy hay. I should

khave lost it if you hadn’t sent your

wagon, and it is only right I should
pay you for the use of it.”

“I should be very sorry,” answered
Paul Levering, cheerily, “ifI conldn't
do a veighborly turn without pay.—
You are quite welcome, friend Hardy,
to the wagon. I am more than paid
in knowirg that you saved that nice
field of clover. How much did you
get 17

coolly returned the Quaker. “Thee
can go over to his place and get him |
all dlone Dby thyself. Or thee cau ‘
meet him in some by-road. Nobody
need see thee, and when he’s dead I
think people will be more glad than
sorry.”

“Do you think I'm no better thana
murderer; I, Panl Levering, stain my
hands with blood I

“Who said anything about stain-
ing thy hands with blood 17 said the
Quaker, mildly.
“Why, you!”
“Thee's mistaken,
the word blood.”
“But you meant it.
muarder.”

#“No, friend Levering, I advised
{hee to kill thy enemy, lest some day
he should kill thee.”

“Isn’t killing murder, I should like
to know 17 demanded Levering.

“There are more ways than one to
kill an enemy,” said the Quaker.—
“I've killed a good many in my time
and no stain of blood can be found on
my garments. My way of killing ene-
mies i8 to make them friends. Xill
neighbor Hardy with kinduness, and
thee’ll have no more trouble with
bim.” !

A sudden light gleamed over Mr.
Levering’s face, as if a cloud had pass-
ed. “A new way to kill people.”

¢The surest way to kill enemies, as
thee’ll find, if thee'll only try.”

“Lat me see. How shall we go
about it 1 said Paul Levering, taken
at once with-the idea.

“If thee has the will, friend Lever-
ing, it willnot be long belore thae
finds the way.”

And so it proved. Not two hours
afterwards, as Mr. Levering was driv-
ing into the village, he found Dick
Hardy with a stalled ecart-load of
gtone. He was whipping his horse
and swearing at him passionately,
but to no purpose. The cart wheels
were buried halt:way to the axlesin
stiff mud, and defied the strength of
one borse to move them. On seeing
Mer; Lovering, Dick stopped pulling
and swearing, and, getting on the
cart, commenced pitching'the stones
off &1 to the side of the road.

«Hold oe a bit, friend Hardy,” said
Levering, in a plensant voice, as he
dismounted and unhitched bis horse.
But Dick pretended not hear, and

I never used

You suggested

“Abont threa tons.
ering, I must’—
UNot a word, it

But, Mr. Lev

you don’t waut to

| offend me,” interrupted Levering. “I

trost there isn't & man around here
that wouldu’t do as much for a neigh-
bor in time of need. Still, if you feel
embarrassed—if you don’t- wish to
stand my debtor, pay me in good
will.”

Dick Hardy raised his eyes slowly,
and looking in a strange, wondering
way as Mr. Levering reached out his
haud.;Hardy grasped 1t with a quick,
short grip, and then, as if to hide his
feelings that were becoming too
strong, dropped it, and went off has-
tily.

“Thee’s killed him !” said the 'Qua-
ker, on his next meeling with Lever-
ing; “thy enemy is dead !’

“Slain by kindness,” answered Panl
Levering, “which you supplied.”

“No, thee took it from God’s arm-
ory, where all men may equip them-

y| selves without charge, and become

invineible,” replied the Quaker.—
“And I trust, for thy peace and safe
ty, thee will never use any other
weapons in fighting with thy veigh
bors. They are sure to kill.,”

SALVATION OF CHILDREN.

I hate to hear people say, ‘They
have received a pack ofchildren into
the chuieh.’ ‘A pack of children !
Yes, and if Jesns carries them 1o his
bosom, surely you are not imitating
much of his spirit, when yon look
down upon them or despise them. To
me one soul is as good as another. 1
rejoice as much in the addition of the
poorest mechanie to this church as if
he were a peer,of the realm. I am
grateful to God when I hear of repen-
tance in the young as in the aged, for
souls, after all, are not affected in
value by rank or age. Immortal spir-
its are all priceless, and not to be
weighed in the scale with worlds. I
pray you, therefore, rejoice if the
Spirit of God dwellsin the lowly er in
the greal, in the young or in the old.
He is the self:same spirit; He makes
each renewed person egnally his
temple, and each saved one is equally
a jewel of Christ, dear to ‘the heart of
the Eternal Father, beloved by Him
who redeemed all his people alike
with his most pre:zious blood.—Spur-

was |

which Levering’s catte had broken|

dents just mentioned, “and it will be j can, its own instruments of instrue-

an npprmwlny storm, and while Dick |

|ister
Mr. Levering, who saw from one of

hitched up his own wagon and sent| School has fixed on a time of service,

of hay, Dick conld not decline the School proposes a picnic the super-

years, and injured !

kept on pitching off the stoncs, “Hold

goo,

ITHE CHURCH AND THE SUNDAY SCHOOL.

In answer to aninquiring friend we fui,
kind and cheerful tones. “Two hor- undertake to muke some suggestions rh-trmluw as a dove.

irespecting the relation of the church

lie's belp we'll soon have the wheels 10 the Sunday School.
‘ We have

landiord aud
|rll}\i11'\ Lhe

tenant. The echurcl
building ;3  generally |

!f‘llltg, as hie pnt his horse in front of | warts and lights and partially fur- |it.

nishes il,  That is all—; ibsolutely all.

expenses;

social entertainments;
own teachers; elects its own officers,
In these cases the Sunday

a Shakespearean Club,

We Lave known more ecases in

pick up its own teachers, get, as best

tion—question-books,
library, ete. If there is work to be
|done the Sunday-schiool may doit;
il there is money to be spent the Sun-
day School may get it. But the min-
and one or two of the elders
Lave one strong point; they are sure
that the ehurch ought to supervise the
Sunday School. So when the Sunday

lesson-papers,

the chureh, which never attends a
session, feels called on to sabstitute
some other time; when the Sunday

| vising elder is all ready to interpose
a veto: when the Sunday Sechool
votes to pdopt the International Se-
ries the supervising elder insisis that
it ought to study sowething else;
when it initintes a movewment to get
a new library he is fraitiul of cap-
tious complaints respecting Sunday
School books. Heis prolific in objec-
tions, but barren of practical help ;
furnishes abundant c¢riticiam but
never any cash.

Now we believe that the church
ought to supervise the Sunday Sehool;
but it must lay a basis for supervision
in sympathy and support. -

It is the duty of, the chureh to pro-
vide the Sunday School with funds.
To leave the Sunday School, as some
churches do, to furnish its own treu-
sury out of the coppers of the scholars
is to be stingy to one’s own children ;

| elass in school.
which the relation attempted by the |
| chureh, but resisted by the school, is |
tion, and saving the cattle from be-|that of muster and servant, or board
|of directors amd corporation agents.
“Thee’s given him a bad wound, The Sunday School is, as in the other
| case, allowed to furnish its own funds,

=Jm]ge of human nature, able to con-'
trol, withont seeming to do so, skill-
tactical, wise as a serpent and
If he is wise as
adove or harmless as a serpent he
had better leave the Sunday school |

known not a few eases|qlone.
where the relation is simply that of

The pastor may be a teacher; but
[in that ease he ought to be a teacher
of the sechool rather than a teacher in
The teacher in it must be subor-
dinate te the snperintendent. The

They will both be rare |

If the pastoris
[“apt to teach” it is Detter for him to

School| give ten minutes to-the whole school
eonld hardly be wore distant from the | than half an hour to the Bible class;

| On'the next day Mr. Levering waw church it it were a village lycenw or | op an evening to the teachers’ meet

ing than a Sonday afternoon to a

Or he may be content to be simply
eounselor. In that case he will be
generally wise if he reserves his
conngel till 1t is asked for. Unasked
advice is always liable to be resented
as nuauthorized assumption.

Finally he may have no relation
whatever to the Sunday Schiool. This
is perhaps the most commen relation.
And where it exists, or where with a
previons pastor it has existed, a
change must be mavaged with deli-
caey. Revelutions are likely to be
accompanied with riots. It taked
time for things that bave been wrong
to grow right. Marriage without
previons t,nurtqlup is apt to lead to |
divoree.

All rnles have thewr exceptions.
These rules have wmany. But they
may suflice, i’ not to answer the in-
quiries of inquiring friends, at least
to set them on the road to answers of
their own.— Christian Union,

MINIS_TERIAL FLATTERY.

FFew thereare w !m had the good for-
tune to be settled under the minis-'

| shone
| en old stone breaker.

trations of the late Dr. Bethune who | yead of all men™ as wmight he wished; |

do not cherish pecunliar as well as
precions memories of this gifted man.

Sometimes his peculiarities tlash
across us so vividly that involunta-|
rily the smile will form &pon the lip
or the tear gather in the eye.
Slll.!ll l'UIlll‘lIIl!l'&lllce comes to us now
with unusnoal freshness.

He, like évery other fuith{ul minis |~,1) you wili be glad “1‘\' L lh.l

ter of God’s wourd, delighted to have
his people tell him when a sermon |
had proven a comfort or a help—while
he tonrned with aversion from fulsome |
flattery or aduolation.

Well ean the writer recall his bean

amd that is the supreme consummation

Ldistinet and el

One en.

ittle place is at the (oot of
over there, awd the

“LOOK AT MY EXPEGTATIONS.”

I was riding home on Mouday mor
ning, a distance of several miles, from

a town at whieh I had been preaching

on the previous Sabbath : but during

the night a severe snow storm had
set in, partially Blockingup the roads,
and the laree flakes that econtinsed
to fall made the progiess of my horse

at i‘ ] i ! I

it t'f’ him and myzelf

pull, and the thing is done.” Lo[me The Sunday School pays all its own | guperintendent must be snbordinate [toning up my thick overcont, Iivied
furnishes its own lbrary ; | ¢o the pastor. f
gets up its own religiousservices and | men if they can live in reserved rela- [ 1M1 0f the way was bug

appoints its8 | tigye each the head.

to.make the best ol it ; anid

and prayer éoncerning

and Dricht vist

s of

of tire past day,

a cheery five amd warm welcome to
wy hotie.

Saddenly I was

click of a stone b

's hammer in

{one part of the deseried looking road ;

Fatarn inthelane, Ieonuld dim-
CT A steopit E["'“]a , which, as
came nearer, prov qd to bethatof gn

and,
v di

,old man, sitting at the lee side of o

Leap of stones, busily at work, bat =o
whitened by the snow that he might
have been hewn out of a
white marble.. 1 .eceased
then, and Legan to pity this poor Ia-
borer then in his old age,
and in weather to which 1 was unwil-
ling to expose my horse, had to spend
lours in sueh a position of wearizome
and benumbing toil.  He raised his

block of

seli- J!:li‘\

who,

head at wmy approach, and as I stop-|

ped my horse opposite him, he rose
with cifiiealty. and eame : lrml\ tomy |

wu]e

The words of sympathy that were
on my lips were almost driven bae k|

by the sight of his face—it was so

calim amd  satisfied. A venerable
manarceh stepping ferth  from the
splendor and laxury of his palace |

could searcely have worn a wmore be-
nignant amd thankinlexpression thau
in the face of that stovm-beat- |
Living (,]n-.bw\
are not always so easily “known and

but in this ease the writing
ar that 1 felt sure that
e was a Christian,

Lbefore
the result proved I was not mistaks

I opened the conversation by otler-
ing bim a tract, and saying: I dove |

[ read.”

“Thank you kindly, sin)” saud he|
with glistening eyes: “we arve
out of the way of such things, for our
hill
anocher

quite |

that

rea-is not

% # % ing smile, when, on a certain oeen- | honze withi i o .
ot meanness.  Should not children be | ) ey SN ¢ hotse wi . i T not
Vot % : sion, after delivering a deeply thonght ! jneh- of a scholar myself, but my

taught to give? Certainly they 3 & :
: ; I {out and cavefoy-written sermen, She | o1q woman can rend quite well, aud
shonld ;. but not to give by taking . | : ‘
S approached him with a few words of | ghe'll read it fo e next Sundav.

out of one pocket into the other. |
I'rea school through the week and
pay school on Sundays is a centrast
no whit more honorable to the church
beeause the ehildren pay for their tui-
tion under a very thin disguise ol
contribuions, It is the business of
the church to pay all the expenses of
the school.

‘To make the children pay their own
way is bad enough; to make them a
set of paupers, to beg their spiritual
living by selling tickets to fairs and
concerts and what net, is even worse.
This is to make religion an exeuse for
self abasement. The Sunday School
ought never to go a begging.

Then the charch ought to provide
the school with teachers. Not by suf-
fering a supervising elder to come
round once a month and play the
part of a pious Paul Pry; but by

stimulating its pembers to offer their

services as recruiting officers in th‘H‘-‘nhlmth, it was beautiful, eversbody | guel a e

field or drill officers in the drill-room.

Some active Sunday School worker
ought always (o he a member of the
Session or the Examining Committee,
partly to give the church information
respecting cases of religious interest
in the school, partly %o impress into
the service of the school new members
as they comeinto the chureh.

If the church furnishes the teachers,
and the church furnishes the funds,
it will fiud no difiiculty in exerting a
woral control over the administra-
tion. It will have earned the right
to do so, and that fact will be recog-
nized. It has no rights that it does
not earn. A mere landlord has no
right to intermeddle with the domes.
tic concerns of his tenant, even though
the landlord is a church and the ten-
ant is a Sunday School.

What as to the relation which the
pastor should sustain to his Sunday
Sehool 1

The ideal pastor is its chief execu-
tive. He may not be, e0 nomine, its
superinteudent ; but the superinten-
dent will really be his adjutant. This
is the relation, if we mistake not, sus-
tained to their Sunday Schools by
the two Tyngs, father and son. This
was the rvelation sustained by M.
Moody to his. But to fill thislrelation
the minister must be an ideal minis-

or, & wan of real executive ability, a

earnest thanks, for a sermon so well
adapted (as she thought) to one of
his heavers, for whom sbe had long
prayed, and who had become imbued
with German skepticism.

“Thank yon—thank youn,” was the
glad reply. “That sermon had been
prepared with the utmost care, and, |
while delivering it, it appeared so
heavy, [ thonght no one could be|
belped thereby, and now yon make
me very happy.” ’

But to my story. He always gath-
ered around himonce a week a ladies’
Bible elass, and the instructions there |
received we think will never be for-
gotten, After the class was over, he |
would chat familiarly with us in little
groups.

One afterncon a woman,
thongh something of a flatterer, ap-
proached him saying, “0 doctor, what
a charming sermon Yyon gave us last |

ool

[ said so!?

No reply was given, but simply
raising his eyes, which seemed almost
hidden henmth his massive brow, he
Tooked across the room and motioned
for a very bright but plain-spoken
lady to come te him,

“Mys. C,” he said in a lond tone,
“what did \ou think of my last Sau-|
day morning sermon 7 .

“I1 I must answer (rankly, doctor,” |
was the reply, I think it was mis- |
erably paor.”

Then turning to the writer he said, |
“And what did yon think of it 7

“Pretty much as Mrs, C,
answered.

“Well,” he said with a peeunliar
smile playing about the corners ol
his moyth, “that was just about my
opinion of it.”

And without farther remark of any
kind he torned away.

Not easily will the impression made |
upon the mind of the writer or the|
lesson learned thereby be forgotten:|
namely, that God’s taithful ministers
prize a word of true sympathy a thou-
sand times more than fulsoma tlatter- |
iesc—Ch, Weekly.

did,)” we |

It is u proof of our natural bias ru
ovil, that gain is slower aml harder
thau loss, in all things good ; lmr.m|
all thlu(vs bad, gettmg is qmel;er and

easier than getuiug Tid of:

4o you oiten go to a place of
worship

“0l, yes: at least I go regnlav
when the roads ave anything like pas-
sable : and my wife goes, too, when-
ever she can move about, tor the
rheumaties. 1t's the matter of a good
mile from where we live, but it's full
payment tor ail the tronble, to heav
such comfortable words about the
blessed Saviour that shed his own
blood to save poor sinners like us.”

“And yvou trust in this Saviouri? 1
asked though I felt the question
searcely necessary.

“QOh, yes, I've done that for vears,”
he answered, simply, “ever
felt that I was a sinuer, and the win-
ister preached from, “this Man re-
ceiveth sinners.” It went straight to

since 1

I'tlle heart, and I knew he wonld re-

ceive me, and I've had nothing but
good times ever sinece: there's been
aven of peace in my soul.”

“Aud are you obliged to work here
every day 1" certaiuly
L does not seem fit for you to be out in
weather like this”

“It’s either working ov starving,
sir,” he said, quieily. “Lean earna
\hllllll"‘ a day at this job, and 1 can’t
lafford to lose one shilling out of the

six, as you may suppose.”

“And you never murmur, my gooil
friend 37 I said, looking almost with
envy at the placid face l!eluw me.

“Nay, master, why should I? I've
| got a peaceful home and the best of
[ wives, and I have my health pretty

I asked. It

| fair, considering the risks I run with

lit, and then look at my expectations!
[ was just thinkmyg as you rode up,

| I shan’t be breaking stones here al-

ways; my blessed Saviour has some
thing better laid up for me than that!
|Just to think el In’a
l‘Blessed are they tha
mandments, that lm{\ may have a
right to the tree o life, and may en-
ter in through the gate into the eity.
Oy, but it warms.my old heart to sit
here and pounder it all over what that
city is like, and know that it will lw
my home. Surely, sir
The thonghts of
‘c':hnp".-'! eeriain
After some further conversation, I
lrodu uway, thinking not of the storm,
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bunt glorying as I had never done
beiore, in the power of divine grace,
that eonld make its possessor triumph
thus over cirenmstanees which with-
ont it wondd have séémed gloomy and
sl indeed. Sarely, that happy old
stone breaker might, insome measare,
in the apnstie’s challenge ;
separate us from the love
Il t' huiation, or  dis-
n. or famine, or

<5, or perd, ov sword 1 Nay,
| these tI| ngs weare more than
throngh bim that loved
-~ From one of the Publications of
wwiriean Tract Society.

THE DEBT PAID,

The eminent statesman, Henry Clay
wits at oue time considerably anaoy-
ed by a debt of ten thousand dollars
diue the Northern Bank of Kentueky
at Levington. Some of his politieal
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triends in different parts of the Un- ~
{1on heard ol his condition,-and quiet- =

Iy raised the mouey and paid off the
debt without notilying Mr. Clay. In
utter ignorance of what had béen go-
ing on, he went to the bank one day,
and addreessing the cashier, Matthew
T. Seott, so well-known to commer-
cial citeles at that time, said:

“Mr. Seott, I Dave call to see you
in reference to that debt of mine to
the bank.”

“You don’t owe us anything,” re-
|;Iit:11 Mr, Scott.
| Mr. Clay looked inquiringly at him,
and said :

You do not understand me, Mr,

Scoft. I eame to see about. that debt
of 210,000 which I am owing the
Northern Bauk”

‘-Yn:: don’t owe us a dollar.”

\']|\'I How am I to understand
you.

“A number of your friends have

contributed and paid off that debt,
land *yow do not owe this bank a
dollar.”

The tears rashed to Mr. Clay's
eyes, and unable to speak, he turned
and walked ont of the bank.

Thiyis a faint image of what Jesas
Fhr_ixi: has done for us. He has met
Mnmense obligations to God’s
¢ h#s purchased eternal life
slessed Saviour, we cannot
|espress onr sense of the greatuess
land tenderness of thy love. Let our
tears, our sighs, our sobs, let onr ut-

3

{ tevanees and our self-reproaches tell

thee what our lips cannot speak. We
are bonght with a price; therefore
may we glority God with our bodies
nowers,— Preshy? Q.-'{: .

T Lord arranged things

ely for our mere phpsical delight,
e has not plauted all the violets iu
the worlid in one place, neither has he
between particu-
lur lines or parallels of latitude. But
we go ecarveleszly along, avd we get
a whitt of the violets down there in
and the lilaes over yonder
in the field and the roses in the fence
conier—and they ail go along to make
the DLeauty of
the day, thongh we had not been
looking for any ofthem. It is the in-
direct ray from everything, whether
it be the sun or the drop of dew that
unravels day acd makes visible the
beauty of the world!
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AS EXERCISE quickens the pulse
and diffuses a healthy glow over the
physical system, so acts of religious
doty increase our Christian vitality,
and develop within us that ferveney
of spirit which enables us to serve
God all the more aceeptably in pro-
portion to our usefulness to our fel-
low men. Mere theory in religion,

however orthodox, avails little with- -

ont corresponding practice. Hence,
many in the church become weak and
ettominate. What they need is to ex-
ercise themselves into godliness, and
to bring forth the fruits of holy liv-
ing.
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CHRISTIANITY is made up of the
religions ideas and feelings made or
expressed by the leader, Jesus Christ.
All those laws of action which seem
to have come from God rather than
from society or nature, laws of the
spirit vevealed ov repealed in Christ,
make up that best shape of religion.
L'nperfectly as the word may be de-
lined, yet the heart comes very near
kunowing what religion means, and
with this approach we must rest con-
tent.

BE eivil and obliging to all, duti-
fnl where God and nature command
vous; but friend to one, and that
triendship keep sacred, as the great-
est tie upon earth, and be sure fo
ground it upon’ virtue ; for no other
is either happy or lasting,

OUR chief want in life—is it not
somebody who can make us do what
| we can 1—Emerson.
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