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Trast in God.

WY SONERE BY ANS SAGEBEER

londs and darkness are round about

b ;  vighteousness and judgment are
the halutation of His throne.”

The writer of the nipety seventh Psalm
was 8ot an Apnostic. He believed in 8
tiod that be could neither seemor under-

. The wodern philsopher would
xf(m and darkness are there. 1T
1iod is belind thesa, | cannot see Hun ;
and if | canmot nobpdy can. Therefore
o theve is & God, Hle is s0 enveloped in

wand charkners that no one can seé

s, s wo wmy as well give up trying
aid adait ot we do not know.” The
wrster of thi- Vsslin dil not feel so.
God's way sewed us dsrk and as stormy
10 b o Lo sty one vlee, but Le remom
beved God's wwrey snd s gooihess,
¢ suid thet poteihstanding the
couds snd the darbness, e was very
sure that God's throne was established in

i sness and judgment. Ntrength

faith, not clommess of vision, is the test
of Chrstisn charscter.  There s very
Btgle virtue o being able 0 pierce the
alouds o 1o see through the dark ness,
There i s preat desl of virtue in Leing
abie 10 trust 1 the unseen right cousness
a0 pudginent that o beyond

The Vaadasint thought of the times and

i which ggodt bivi revealed Himaelf
10 W poople, and be rewmembered how
oo it hodd Leet in clouds, and in thun
der, snd bow seldom in the “still small
vowe.” He thought of the darkness that
bad shrouded God's Bpirit when it brood-
ol over the face of he waters, before
spention began fle thought of the
clouds thet envvloped Him and the

bamt

hesstacke s » beralded Hun, on Mount
Mnsi ; sod he thought of the clouds snd
darkuess thnt Lad 50 olten saddened his
bewrt by bidisg tod, and then gladden-
od it by reveahing Him. And perhaps
be thought that siter wll, waybe those
clouds were not e very high, Perbaps
thése closds on Mount Sina were only
vapoi clouds sid belongl 10 the earth
st as wainh e sy other clouds. Mount
Binw b & very gmall spot com pured with
all the earth, and that cloud wgs o very
small thing compared with all  the
hesvens ; and God is very greut. Surely
thet cloud must bave been newrer 10 us |
thes 10 God, Yes, that most be it, 11|
@ty wo couid gt beyand the clouds and |
dockness we should find God dwelling in |
elernal hght. Clouds and darkness are |
round sbout Him, between Hup and uy,

established 1 righteousness and judg-
ment.

The P'salmist knew this. It was be-
| eause Lo kuew that, notwithstanding
| wrong ard oppression, God's throne was
establishied 1 righteousness and judg-

| saints, and d

MESSHNGER AND VISITOR.
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rlanted life's firrt two milestones.
There are conflicts in the heart of which
we anm‘rd evgn to our dearest
earth . ‘There are'times when
the are so wide rolling and the
darkness so deep that we hardly dare
hope ever again to catch sight of the
throne beyond, established in righteous-
ness and judgment. There are timés
when duty seems to lead in two diverg
ent ways, when the doing of a right
seems to-involve the doing of a wrong.
The pewce of the state is dear to every
lonest citizen. The right to judge for
bunselfl where he shall work, iow many
hours shall constitute a day, and what
#hall Le the minimivn reward of a day's
Ibor ; thix vight i« dear to every proud
and loyal citizen, and every loyal citizen
slesives to pive this right to every other.
But howe, wite, elildren, the right .to
maintain i0s inanly mdependence, these
are al-o dear, und when the interest of
the millions is sacrificed to the interest of
the mllionaires, then arises that conflict
in the soul, wliether it ix better for the
poor man to suffer the outrageous indig-
nities of uncurbed ambition and unjust
laws, or to sacrifice the country’s peace
10 the sacred rights of the individual and
of the fumily

‘The other day, in n wretched attic of a
wretehied tenement in New York, the of-
ticers of the law found a man and woman
dead, The man, driven from work hy
imported Jabor, and by the combination
of eapital, driven mad by hunger and the.|
sufferings of a wife for whom he was un-
able to get bread, had died by his own
bund. The womun Lad died of hunger
and neglect, A broken table, a stool, a
mattress sl a quilt on the floor, this
was the furniture of the room,and on the
wall, as if in wockery of human justice,

but in the trust of a dark Providence, |

was the motto, “God Bless Our Home.”
The motto on the walls of that starvation
bome may yet be the slogan on the lips
of u Godicaring, working people, and
the oppressor shall know that beyond
the clouds and the darkness that may
bide Him for the while, God’s throne is

ment, that he could siy that he knew
that God preserves the souls of Hia
ivers them out of the hand
of the wicked. Light is sown for the
rightoous, nnd gludness for the upright

but they oo e 60 nei and liis | 18 beart. That ought to he an inspiring
- by 4 lr’w"““‘f “ablished in right. | % well as 4 comforting thought to the
eousnens and judgment. That is u good man who toiis in God. Judgment is
oy 0otk eI we oo eanooc | applied rightcousness in this world, but
look spon clouds and darkiess as the there is n wonidrous lack o' judgment.
suther of the ninetyseventh Pealm | [8%» agsinst religious toleration, th
did, we ihali huve one of the secrets | JOAlising of niurder, snd the Dred Scott
of & bappy life The dificulties of life decision werc gigantio mistakes of human
are with ourselves, pot with God, The | §0#rmment . but. no mistakes come
clouds and darkness that bid Hun frou | from that thine which is cstablished in
ws lie wearvr 1o us than to (lim. When | Tighteousncs: and judgment. 1t the |
hings g0 wiong, us we say, bt s sug world were 1 ¥in again, it would be
prawe ruther that we are wrong than that | Governed w1t hes Fhore
all the world i out of jomt. Half the | WOuld e notling to correct. Nothing
Sooubles it usuke ue ghoous and cyni. | 98 be more ngliteous than righteous
o have Shelr siee ousselrves. It s nese, and nothung more just than God's |
more gt abde thes the sstronomer’s ob- | Jodgment, Do pot look anywhere else
servalwne wiv boorreet thar tth for Fageles i Al oo opghe
LEE e sovunale, and s peone ne wont finl then N '\" heme { mas
b than the tmbbed i insveisinte tha | PBIIOSOpLY over yoR broug - .
that Kupbr's Miws o e, i 18 1a | WEPY soul Men who easoot, without
Move gowiaids thet bis laws are SOIIUS daingviolanod 10 the laws of suind, be
-l asbvurne bs wll awrs . 1ler | 0ve I the lmmortality of spirit, with
e 4 Rossghet Toe hadd dbacorend & | 280 & singlo qualm believe in the stemi |
prsc e, sk s chewer o | 9 OF waiter Yhe heathen in his jungle
i 5 from i | Dows down (o b dols of sold, silent |
i S his owe | Minarsls, and says  These creste
oy 6o She glass of the toloscape, snd | *Od." and the philosopher in his lubs

i p St Frve Beers s oy | mincrals of the nebular by
wwn g ety m o camnee o seoomd -~ Ehane hie
oy s, avdl wnkos ux ilbnk the whaly | Sanbol e b
oyt o § a fubben it . warld, bus !
bran 4 !

- L that mor
wail oo " ey i i e SRS Rature B §
pr il spied { e bl 10 e i | DS, that bis conne
Whonight frmss aetual porsonslity to ab. | VEPOrcnce, amd |
skt on, wheile i spiritusl tuogs it s hane Sy :
Bl 10 pmes i thought trom shetesct |08 beliel without dif o ”
wide (o serual personality  Many u man | ROt merit
who s delighed with o beautilul gieture Clirlst dovs not ) romis i el |
has 4o conception of shetract besuty, | e way sliail becowe ro-es. Lio promises |
and mans & wen who has some idea of | {8t the walking sball Le Letter byand. |
whalets i s iterly ignovant of the by 11 does not Prumise thet we shall |
Et-msl Ope. The power to correlate, | V¢ able to see through the oclouds, but
and the Labat of correlating the abstraet ‘ that by-and by the clouds shall break,
sud the conerete is essential 10 & well. | the darkness be dispelled, and that then
balunced, suoothly working mind. The | e shall see the King in Hix beauty
child who can wdd four fin,ers to tive | Slandard
fingers, but cannot add four to five, has e bt
soarcely wastered srithmetic, The math “What Was the Text?" |

st be sble to use the un | .
1l as the knowas, in Algebra, | “Upon the top of the pillars was lily

the x and y as well as the a and b; | work ; " and the minister thus addressed
be must not be bafled even by infinity | by a luyman at a convention held in Co-
ssell, and when he bas reachied the 'mit | hasset, Mass,, was somewhat suprised by

the wign of finity, and that sign itselt
be mast o

Owers

|
|
of numbers, e wust be able' to m..kej

ultiply and divide, must raise
nd must extractits root

poor mathemat
ians.  Christianity |
3, it is a bfe. God is not an |
s & l'erson.  Faith is not
1 t s not an act. Love is not
an emotion ; it is & volit:ion, an emotion in
Ihe clouds of time, of spuce, of |
st are round about
i e and unbro- |
s the picture
even probably, a
s ifiuite,
tsntin t is said that a

bight s gty yoars in coming from

t God

thie t God

we on Arcturus could see the
would wes it
Sowe one 1wic
wi the carth to-day, would ses

st Valley Forge, while some

Lnedre A twenty tunes as
would see Adem and Eve in |
that garden that Tehovah God planted |
wantward w fade re is nome apot

i Ahe oy ™ s the light of easth’
oreat o L oW come yot he who
i thers i o neares 1o the Lmit of spacs
than woo wnd i suy el thinks that |
n.‘ oven Ghod's dwelling place, his
gt ot ounce nflately 100 large

Y o sl tor G who

feells also i the hearts |

L

nrkmess make life hard,

Bt they make it grand.  The batthe of

Lokt Moustnin, whiok, i s sabd, was |
whowe the chouds, is an |

hal just returved from an  evening
preaching service, * \What was the taxt?
and she at once replied, * The stars in
their courses fought inst Sisera

| adding with wuch animution, and every
now and then Mr. A, would repeat, “ Tha
stars in their courses fought against
| Sisera (4 it was just grand! Surely,

this strange salutation from a stranger,

until reminded that some six months be-

for he had preached from that t Xt in

Rockland. 1 was one of some two hun

hundred who listened to that sermon,

the trend of which was that the Christian
1

religion, or | ig
the knowledge of Jesus Ch was
process of refinement until finally, how
ever coarse the Christian may have been
at first, at the base, at the close, “upon
the top ” would be “lily work.” I do not

know of one who heard that sermon that
does not to this d emember the text,
and it is only necessary to .mention the
preacher’s nume to have his text repeat
and this is partly owing to the fact

many times during s discourse he

ated his text and finally closed with

This week [ asked s young lady, who

iT & Lext is & sermon’s proper commence
head, it 1w 18 no loss fitting
pen, and will bear repetition between
carned, travelled

yuoted by Dr

ment, or

In conclusion, the
and exporienced man,’
Gardner, Io his article,  “ What was the
text 1" iu the Observer of September 26,
#a having saiil that “ not one person in
tive hutdred could repeat the text of the
sermon he had listened o the previous
Sabbath,” is evidently at fuult, for his
statement would cutoff nearly all country

0 the goinoral rules of batthes.  Mowd |
btthes  wre aut

motsments, ane roared 10 8 victory, the
thor i memory of & defeat, has not yet |

¥ ! from the § bility of having
text rememberad by even one hearer,
suburban -nr:r-'uou seldom number-
ing five hand; In the country churches
it i customary for some 10 keep a record
of the date, text and preacher's name.
Have done so myself for the last twenty-
five years, and one of the results of thi

( Burnham.

babit is, I have lesmed that ministers

sometimes give the wroog chapter or
verse in announcing the text, so that I
invariably look'it up before making a

record of it—L. D. F

The Mission of a Tract.

BY ESS R. JAY.

« [ think I will give it all up, Auntie !
1 do not see that our tract distributing
does any good, and what is the use in
working on and on st a thing that you
never see any good growing out of?
Now, it would be glorious work if some
one would, just once in a while, come up
to me and say, ‘ Miss Arnold, do you re-
member some years ago giving a tract
to a poor, ragged boy on Water street ?
I am that boy, and it was the means of
my conversion.” As I look up I see be-
fore me one of our future statesmen,
lawyers, doctors, or, better still, a par-
son, and perbaps one who will devote
his life to just such ragged boys as he
once was. That sort of thing is always
occurring in story books, but never hap-
pens in real life, and [ grow aweary
sometimes of the work without fruit.
Auntie Rue, say did you ever know of a
really, truly case where a tract was the
means of & conversion, and that the
person who gave the tract heard of it
and knew that God had thus honored

them?"
Long ere this “ Auntie Rue " had laid
nside her writing and drawn the tired

young fract distributor down beside her,
snd now is ready to answer bher question,

“Yes, dear, | have. Shall [ tell you
the story of a tract that once made me
very, very happy, sfter causing me a
great deal of anxiety 7"

“(Oh, yes, Auntie, do!

1 know it will

1 was not much older than
you, dear, | went to spend the summer
at the extreme east of our Province. The
town which 1 visited was a very besu-
tiful and quiet one, and there | found
many kind friends. ft may seem 'strange,
but one of my strongest attachments
was formed for a quite elderly lady.

“She was the wife of a superannuated
Methodist clergyman, and was deeply in-
terested in every good word and work.
She was president of their missionary
society which I enjoyed attending with &
friend. It was there I first met Mrs.
\ Belore the summer had very
Yar advanced, 1 found myself counting
that week incomplete of which I bad not
spent a few hours in pleasant converse
with the dear old lady.

“ But this charngng season soon gave
warning that it must make room for au
tump, and the gold=and crimson signals
were hung away out upon the distant
Lill tops, and the waving grain of the
nearer hillsides was harvested ; and still

| 1 tarried

* At length the call home was impera
tive, and 1 had toJleave the friends [ had
learned to love so dearly in the short six
months | had been with them.

“As | was 10 go to the Strait by boat

| emrly on Tuesday moming, on Mouday

svening | went around bidding a few of
my friends good bye. Ove friend filled
saiohel with sweet-ments, another gavo
e sowe Lempting fruit, another a book,
wodd still wnother some flowers, all for my
jrarney

to Mra, Burn
I was trying to

I hind Joft my farewell
ham until the vory lnet

| make my sdiou as Lright as possitie and

was shiowing her what a veritable Nanta
wis | had through the
kindness While | was

wxhibiting my gifts she orossed the room

bLecome, «ll

of may friends

1o hor desk, and taking from it & smal
soknge, sakd - ' | have my mite to add
lews I pever like o tmavel without »
fow tracts 0 my setakiel, for ‘1 think i
that way the Father often w for e
to hely around us praye
that | might selict just the right once
for billd, 3 s will fol
low them as you give 1k your f
low paescng: s
| ook the package, doar, but the fu
[and brightoess had sl venished. 1t
seoried o really solemn for me to g

forth burdened with what had caused
Mrs. Burnham anxious thought and fer
vent prayer. Little did the dear lady
dream of the weight she was adding to
my satohel

“An 1 made my last prepamtions in |

the morning [ carefully put the tracts in
the bottom of my travelling bag, snc

thought, ‘Well, 1 fancy you will
remain there until I reach hceme
But as dear old Mr. Hunter read at

prayers a few minutes later that even
the cup of cold water given in Ifis
name should not lose its reward,
thought he must have seen me de it and
read in the act my unwillingness to give
the cup this time in the shape of a
tract. Therefore, before I left the houxe
those troublesome bits of paper came to
the surfuce.

“The scenery as we sailed down the
Bay was very charming, and in my raj
tures over it I forgot all about Mrs. Burn
ham's gift, and of the possibility that
just here there might be the ‘little one’
to whom todeliver it.

“ At the Strait we had to wait a little
while for the train, and in the ‘ Waiting
RRoom’ I saw some forlorn looking men
snd some dirty, uncared-for-looking boys,
with whom 1 gladly shared my sweets

and fruits, but | really had not courage |

to offer them the tracts.

“‘The train down to the city was
filled. As I opened my satchel for on«
thing and another, the tracts were
always the first thing and the last thing
I would see. 1 used to wonder what the
young man and woman who sat ahead of
me and giggled so incessantly would say
if | banded them one, I could imagine

the horrorstricken look upon the face |

of the woman across the aisle in the silk
gown and furs and nodding plumes if |
were to reach across and say, ‘ Please,
ma'am, here is a tract’ Or [ could in
fancy see the stern look deepen on the
face of the business man behind me, so
engrossed in figures, if 1 were to tumn
around and say, ' Will you read this
traot, air 7'

“ People came snd went, the gay and
giddy, the sorrowful and sad, the rich
and educated, the poor and ignorant. An

everchanging varying tide of humanity
surged aro me day long, »at
there wondering whatever | was to do

with those hits of h At one time |
haar " But | ot vy Sbuply

. Bat t 4
that o 1 'would bb sofadg the

:
i

around me who meeded the leaflots.
Thus trying to console myself, I settled
down to quietly enjoy the remainder of

my trip.
1

hened me. Here

“In the early evening we
into the city. I drove directly to one
of the principal hotels, where 1 found
my sister awaiting my arrival. She
planned to come to the city and. spend
the night with me.

“On rummaging my satchel she came
across the tracts and joked sbout their
being there snd wondered why I had
not chosen more cheerful reading matter
for my journey, She did.not know that
it had been worrying matter instead of
reading matter.

“After a short few minutes alone, a
friend called to see us and took us to
spend the evening in his beautiful home.
Everything was done for our comfort
and the evening was. & most delightful
one; but once in a while there would ap-
pear before me very vividly, the picture
of that little bundle of unused tracts,
and thus for awhile mar my pleasure.

“ That night when the chambermaid
came into our room to bring something
sister needed, my hand was on one of
the, tracts to give her, but something
said,  Pearls before swine. She will only
use it as bang-paper, and that would be
too bad. 8o the innocent leaflet re-
mained with its companions.

“ Early the next morning [ took the
steamer for home. On board [ met very
pleasant friends and in their company
{m«l nearly forgotten my unfilled mission,
when from a distant corner of the boat |
heard some dreadful oaths. Here, then,
were some Eooplo who really needed my
tracts and how was [ to get them to
them ? Send them by my friend? O,
no! That would be shirking, and if
there was one word in the English lan
guage | disliked more than another, it
was that. How then? Why go my very
own self, aa the children sayp In the
course of the day, go I did.*I found |
that the oaths came from some fisher- |
men who were on their way home from |
the Banks. At first I ‘was timid wnd |
frightened, but after awhile that wore |
away and 1 could talk quite naturally |
with them. Shared with them my fruit |
and before leaving them gave each one |
u tract and asked if they would not. read |
it

“You capnot imagine how much
lighter my satchel became and my con- |
science too, my dear. Then and not |
until then did I become interested in |
those tracts and began to pray earnestly |
that they might be made savingly help- |
ful to their owners. |

“ Some four years passed away. They |
were busy years, and as other events ra- |
pidly erowded in to take the places of |
their fellow bappenings, the tracts given |
to the fishermen were almost forgotten.

“1 always made a point of being pre- |
| sent at our weekly prayermeeting, un- |
| less detained by iliness or something |
| equally as excusable in the Master's |

sight. But there came a week into whickr |

| it seemed to me almost everything was |
| crowded, and the day before our meeting |
was unusually full.

“ After tea | curled up upon the com
fortable old fashioned sofa to rest and as
parents and sisters got ready for service
1 snid. ¢ No, | cannot go, | am 0o weary.'
After they had all gone and the house
was quiet some unknown foree compelled |
me to don hat and cloak, and wend my |
way to the vestry. 1 thought I was too
tired to enjoy the meeting, and so, con
trary to my usual custom | took a seat
in the corner, away down by the door

fhe meeting was, or secmed to me to
be unusually dull Presently one of
the long pauses was broken by a stran
It was & rough, but hotest
who thus osst in his
ontribution of testi

ger's voler
ookiug fishbrinan
mite among the

monbes for the Master, He said that
four yours before while on & steambost
vound for that port, & lady had given
lim & traot, wod L.‘:‘.\ promised her he
woukt resd it but put in his pooket
with no intention of doing so. Nearly s

your passed and the tract still remained

where he had placed it. They wers out
n & terrible storm, sod- all hope of
weathering it was gone. Death seemed
very near. What could be done? I

seemed very cowardly to call upon God

for help just now after rejocting Him all
his life. In fact he was Dot sure that
| He would answer him if ho did call. He
thought of the tract in his pocket, and
on finding it saw. it was just what he
needed. ‘Believe, on the Lord Jesus
| Christand thou shalt be saved.’ 8o plainly
did the text and the words upon it point
| the way, that there and then he gave
himself up to Christ. Tonight he had
come to this meeting with the hope that
| among the worshippers he would 1ecog
| nise the lady who had given him the
leaflet which the Lord had used as the
| means of bringing him to Him for he
| wanted to tell her what great things He
had done for hs soul.”
| Very attentively had Ruth listerred to
her Aunt's story, but she could not long
| er keep quiet and exclaimed “Oh Auntie
Kue was it really one of your fishermen ? |
And how did you know, and did he know

you
" i Yes, dear, it was one of my fisher-
men, as you are pleased to call bim, and
a$ he spoke I sat there wondering if the
one who gaye him the tract was present;
| and wondénsed, too, if I were that one,
how 1 would feel and what [ would do
and say. It seemed to me that it must |
be one of the Liappiest moments in that |
person’s life.  What- a pity it would be
if she were not there to hear of it after

make her thus a‘witness.’ I waited,
woman to arise and express her grati-
tude to the
token of His tender care and love. The
waiting grew wearisome. At length
from my corner | could not refrain from
repeating, ‘ Sing unto the Lord, O ye
saints of His. For the Lord is not slack
concerning His promise’ *Seed time
and Aarvest shall not ocase. { Cast thy
bread upon the waters, and it shall re
turn unto thee after many days.’
“The ransomed of the Lord shall return
and come to Zion with songs.’

“My heart was wo full of joy forthis
sister who had soln the seed which the
dear Lord had watered and nurtured
until the plant of repentance had
blossomed into love for the Master and
the rich fruit of a life spent
i | geased to dream even

the Father had so honored her as to |

| s0 much to tell you and thank you for

| and candle making, at which he had

ged an ng

was an object lesson. The Lord had
signally blessed one tract by using it as
the means of bringing a soul to Hiw,
Was He not as willing to bless others ?
Oh, no, indeed, dear, I would not give it
sll up, as you expressed it, and I had
felt lile doin,

“Tho meeting over, 1 was busily inquir-
u:f about our sexton’s rheumatism when
I felt my hand grasped in a great rough
one and the voice of the fisherman say-
ing, ‘ You are the lady ! I knew it when
I heard your voice! Oh, I have wanted

that tract that was so precious to me!
See here it is,’ and from his pocket he
produced one of Mrs. Burnham's leaflets,
crumpled and worn, but oh such a treas-
ure. As I gazed upon it, it seemed to
me a very sacred bit of paper.

“'Then it was Mrs. Burnham's prayers
that bad been so effectual. This was
only one of the many trophies the Mas-
ter was continually giving her. How hap-
Ey 1 was that night to be able to write

er all about it, and happy too that the
dear Father had permitted me, as un-
worthy us I was, to just help a little.
Since then, dear, when 1 goa journey,
the most i;aportant thing put into my
satchel is my bundle of tracts, nn:] they
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have long ago ceased to be troub
travelling companions, but add much
brightness to my trips.”

“Oh, suntie, I knew you would help
me, and when in the future I am ever
tempted to be discouraged, I will re-
member your story of the tract's mis-
sion.”

-

A Captaln’s Advice.

In advoeating the plan of systematio
giving to the Lord's cause, the Rev. A, J.
Gordon, D. D, of Boston, Mass., relates
the following incident of a man who, in
his Ilater years, was famous for his
munificence.

Many years ago a lad of sixteen years
left home to meek his fortune. As he
trudged along, he met an old neighbor,
the captain of a canal-boat, and nﬁe fol-
lowing conversation took place, which
changed the current of the boy's life :

“ Well, William,where are you going?

“I don't know," he answered ;  father
is too poor to keep me at home any
longer, and says | must now make
o living for myseif.”

“There's no trouble about that,” said
the captain. “ Be sure you start right, |
and you'll get along finely.”

William told his friend that the only
trade he knew anything about was soap

helped his father at home.

“ Well,” said the old man, “let me pray
with you once more, and give you a
little advice, and then I will let you go.”

They both kneeled down upon the
tow-path ; the dear old man prayed
earnestly for William, and then gave |
this advice : “Some one will soon be the
leading soap-maker in New York. It|
can be you as well as any one. | hope ;
it may. Be a good man; .fwo

¢

your |
heart to Christ; give the Lord all that |
belongs to Him of every dollar you earn; |
make an honest soap ; give a full pound, |
aud Lam certain you will yet be a pros- |
perous and rich man |
When the boy artived in the city hLe
found it hard to get work. Lonesome
and far from home, he remembered his |
mother's words and the last words of
the carml bost captain, He was then led
to “ seek first the kingdom of God and
His righteousrioss,” and united with the
churol. e remembered his promise
W the old oaptain, and the tirst dollar he
earned brought up the question of the
Lord's prt. In the Bible be found that

the Jows were commanded to give one
tonth ;- op hie said, “ I the Lord wili take
oue tenth, | will give that And so be
\ wod e conts of every dollar were
sagred 1o the Lord

Having regular omployn SON
became & partier, and alter » fow years
bis partoyrs died, and Willisim heonme

the ownet of the business

He now resolved to ke . pt
mise 10 {he old captain | be made an
honest sonp, gave & full pound, and in
struoted his book-keeper 1o open an ao- |
count with the Lord, and earry one
tench of all his income to that account
He prospiered ; his business grew ; his |
Sily wia hiesed; Blb sonp sold, and
he grew rich faster than he had over |
boped. He then gave the Lord two |
tenths, apd prospered more than ever;
then he gave three-tenths, then four
tenths, then five-tenths.

He educated his family, settled all his

plans for| life, and gave all his income |
He prospered more than |

to the iord.
ever.

gate, who has given millions of dol- |
lars to theé Lord's cause, and left & name |
that will mever die.
: -

— Dr. Lyman Abbot, of Plymouth
Church; delivers his sermon$ génerally
with stadied dignity and precision. Oe-
casionally, however, he reveals a vein

| of humor that is relished even by the

as we all did, I suppose, for the happy |

All Father for this great |

| and caloulate the movements
| celestial bodies to a nicety.'

sedate - Plymouth Church \\'omhprorﬂ.
On a recent Sunday he said: “‘| can
enter the bowels of the earth,’ says
Science, ‘and gather up and utilize the
vast resources for man's comfort that
have lain dormant and undiscovered
since the world began. We thank thee
for that, Science. ‘I can bridle the
electricity that flashes through the skies

and make it minister to the uses of
civilization.” We thank thee for that,
Science. ‘I can run railroad trains from

Maine to California at the rate of fifty
miles an hour! We thank thee for that,
Science. ‘I can explore the heavens
of the
We thank
thee for that, Science. ‘I can reach
under the ocean from continent to con-
tinent and annibilate time and space.
We thank thee for it, Science. ‘I can
collest and distribute the news of the
world in & single night, and at your
broakfast table you oan read it in your
newspaper. But can you make &'hc
papers tell the truth, Nelence? ‘No,'
says Solenoe, sorrowfully, ‘no power on
earth, visible or invisible, can make the
papers tell the truth, '

Of courss there s o reference in this
to the religious press.
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flatterery | for they only devour
the daad, but the others devour the

|
This is (the story of Mr., William Col- |

}
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HOTEL OTTAWA,
North Side King Square,
SAINT JOHN, N. B.

E. COBMAN, Proprietor.

Terms: $1.00 per day. 4@ This s
conducked on stcily Tomporarce pBeles:
Every attention paid to Guests' comfort.

'YARMOUTH HOTEL,
MAIN STREET,

Yaruours, N, 8,

W. H. 8. DAHLGREN,
PROPRIETOR.

OXFORD HOUSH
TRURO.

A TEMPERANCE HOTEL.
A. N. COX, Proprietor.

BUSINESS OARDS.
NOBLE ORANDALL,
Oustom Tallor,

Dore's Building, Gerrish Street,
WINDBOR, N. 8.,

A few doors above Post Office.
All orders promptly sttended to.

LEATHER, HIDES, OIL, &c.

WILLIAM PETERS,
in Hides, Loather, Cod and
’ Toole

Jan1

Janl

Jan )

an
Manufacturer of
Larragan Leoather.
240 UNION STRERT, 8T, JOHN,

J. McC. SNOW,
— GENERAL —
Fire, Life and Accident
.
INSURANCE AGENCY
Mamw Sraxxr,
MONCTON, N. B

BOOKS AND STATIONERY
W. H. MURRAY,
Matw Be

Metionl Books aud Behool Blatlonery

nned Lace and

Jun i

Mowovow, N. B

Bibien, Hymn Books, Bunday Sehoo Book e e
drdors by mall prompily sttended b

JOHN M. CURRIE,
Manufaoturers of and Dealer in
FURNITURE AND BEDDIN(
Wholesals and Helall
we Uphioletored Work » Spsefaliy
Photoe and prives on spplication
jan i AMMHEBRNT, N

MHMAND & BURNS,

(Wacosssonglo OURKY & REAND,)

¥

| WHOLEBSALE AND RETAIL DEALERS | ¥

FLOUR, MEAL and GROUERIES,
Also, Powder and Fuse.

Horse and Osttle Fead & speciaity. Vessels
supplied at lowest rates.

WINDSOR, V. 8.

J. OHAMBERLAIN & SON,
Undertakers,
Wareroom, Office and Residence :

146 ML Streer, PortrAND, N. B.

S~ Orders from the country will receive
special attention. Satisfaction guaranteed.

Telephone Communication night or day.

BRIGHT

Barbadoes Molasses !
45 HEDS.

J. E. COWAN,

INDIANTOWN, N.B.
J. F. ESTABROOK & SON,

COMMISSION AGENTS FOR
All kinds of Country Produce.
Also, Receivers of FOREIGN FRUIT.

No. 16 North Market 8t., ST. JOHN, N. B.
Consignments Solicited. Returns prompt.

J. F. ESTABROOK. W, G. ESTABROOK

L L. BELAR.PH,
WATOHMAKER & JEWELER

DEALEM 1N
Watches, Clocks, Jewelry, Silverware
SPECTACLES, &e., &o.
Spooial Watches

42 Doek §'reet, §t. John, N. B,
Belling off entire Blook Come and got Bargains

Jamms B. May. W. RosERT MAY.

JAMES 8. MAY & SON,
MERCHANT TAILORS,

Domville Building, Prince Wm. Street.
8T TJTOHEN, N.B.
P O Box %8

jan 1

D

OorrIO:

161 Ba
Opp.
F ot

CH

BestF

wend ol



