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Speak, Speak in Prayer.
Rew John Joseph Mallon {n the Seminary,

Our souls a hearer ~ravea in pressirg woo
Not everything is given here below ,
Then spoak, O soul, in words of fire,
Thino tnstant need in prayer,
Earth hoarkens not, but God above
NRceoess es and grants thy essago there.

Tho tremnbling compass ever fecls
Tho ub- sxen presenco of the north,
Why atit., O soul, with whoin God deals,
Those words that tong to lsue farth?
Though hiope be shattered by our tear,
And pendant clouds bo darkling nigh,
Yet God's on high.
Speak, speak In prayer,

For man alone kno.wvs distance, space,
And hill on hill coafronts hi thus;
Tho sun Ay b6 uod & mirrvrod face,
Who lived and walked tho carth with us;
Tha nightly dome, star-bright and tale,
Tho tootprints of Ils angel hont.
Where s our boast ¥
8peak, speak in prayor.

Slave helps not slave, but God above,
Dispensing geod and 111 to man,
Hag freed us by His law of love,
And belog gave when erst began,
The world {s cruel, sin and care
Iiave snatchod most souls from God's high throne.
Atake thou 1o moan,
Speak, speak ln prayer.

Speak, and thy words will give thee strength,
And sweeten toil and care and pain ;

For help oft sought will como at length;
Wtere hopo seemed dead lives hope agaln,
Lony burthened hearts begot despalr.
Though faith bo stronger in the dark,

Launch forth thy bark,
Speak, speak 1n prayer.

Our souls & hearer cras o8 §n presaing woe—
Not everything s xiven here below ;
Then spreak, O soul, with words of love,
Thino instant need in prayer.
Earth hearkens not, but God above
Recelves and grants thy mesxago there,

THE OTHER WISE MAN,

From the Lunacn Weekly Regiates.

In the current number of Harper
Mr. Henry Van Dyke tells «*The Story
of the Other Wise Man,” a fragmeat

of a tale heard in the halls of dreams
in the palace of the beart of man.
This fourth Wise Man of the East also
saw the star in the east, and set out
to follow it ; but he came not with his
three brethren to the presence of the
King. Artaban the Magician was his
name. He sold all that he had., and
bought three jewels—a sapphire, a
ruby, and s pearl—to carry them
across the desert as a tribute to the
King. As he hastened to meet the
other three. to join them on their
pilgrimage, his attention was arrested
by a Jew, epparenily perishing of
fever. alone in the marshes.  Unwil-
ling to leave the wretch to die he dis-
mounted and spent several hours in
bringing him back to life. The resalt
was that the other three “Wise Men
had departed before he reached the
trysting-place. He had to go back to
Rabylon, sell us sapphire, and buy
camels. When he arrived at Bethle-
hem ho hastened with the ruby and
the pearl to offer them to the Son of
Mary. But Mary, Joseph, and the
yoaog Child bad departed for Egypt,
and the next day the massacre of the
Innocents began. Artaban stood on
the threshold of a house where a
young mother hid ber child under the
folds of her dress. When the massa.
cring party came to the door Artaban
said to the captain, ¢ There is none
here save me. Iam willing to give
this jewel if thou wilt leave me in
peace,” placing at the same time the
ruby destined for the King into the
hend of the soldier. The man, dazzled
by the splendor of the gem, ordered
his men to march on, declaring that
there was no child within. Then
Artaban prayed : “O God of Truth.
forgive mo. for I have said the thing
which is not, to save the life of a child,
and two of my jowels are gonel”
Artaban wandered to Egypt in the
hopes that ho might at least bo able
to offer the pearl to the King, but he
found Bim not. From the Hebrew
writings he gathered that the King
must in some mysterious way snffer,

bo distressod, and cast into prison. So
Artaban spont much of his time in
visiting tho captives. Although he
found none to worship ho found many
to help. As hofed the huogry, clothed
the naked, henled the wounded, and
comforted the captive, thirty-threo
yoars passed by more quickly than the
weaver's shuttle. At last, worn and
wearied and ready to die, but still
gseeking tho King, he cametoJernsalem.
It wasthe day after tho Passover, and
the streets were thronged. The great
throng passed through the Northorn
Gate to a placo culled Golgotha.
Artaban joined the orowd and heard
thom gay that they were going to
crucify Him who claimed to be King
of tha Jews. The end of the story is
ag follows :—

Dark and mysterious were the
tidings, for how could it be that *heo
king should perish? DBut he id
within himaself, “The ways of God are
stranger than the thoughts of man,
and it may be that I shall find my
King in the hands of His enemies, and
offer my pezrl for His ransom ere He
dies.”  Bo Artaban followed the
multitude, with slow and painful sieps,
towards the Damascus Gate. But as
he passed by the door of Herod's
Prison, there met him a guard of
Macedonian soldiers, who were drag
ging with them a young maiden with
torn dress and dishevelled hair,
thrusting hor with rude blows towards
the dungeon. As the old man paused
to look at her with pity, she stretched
forth her hand and caught the edge of
his long white robe. **Have mercy on
me,” she cried, “and deliver me, if
if thou canst, O my Priuce, for I also
sm one of the children of Iran. My
father was a merchant of Persia, and
he is dead, and I am seized for his
debts to be sold as a slave. Save me
from worse than death.” Artaban
trembled. He drow the pearl from
his breast, and laid it in the hand of
the slave. *Take thy ransom,
daughter; it is the last of my treasures
which I had kept for the King.”

While he gpoke there came a great
darkness over the sky, and shuddering
tromors ran through the earth, heav-
ing like the bosom of one who struggles
with a mighty grief. The wallsof the
houses rocked to and fio. Dast clouds
filled the air. The soldiers fled in
dismay. But the Wise Man and the
slave girl whom be had ransomed
crouched holpless beneath the wall.
With the last thrill of the earthquake
a heavy tile, loosened from the roof,
fell and smote the old man on the
forehead. He lay breathlers and pale,
with the bloed trickling from the
wound. As the maiden bent over him
to seo whether he was des?, through
the silence there came & v.ice, small
and still, and very distinet, like music
sounding from a long distance, in
which the notes are clear but the
words are lost. Tho girl turned to
look if someone had spoken from the
window above them, bat she saw no
no one. Then the old man's lips be
gan to move as if in answer, and she
heard him say in the ancient Persian
tongue : * Not so, my Lord ! for when
sow I Thee an hungred, and fed Thee ?
or thirsty, and gave Thee drink?
Whon saw 1 Thee o stranger, and took
Thee in 2 or naked. and clothed Thee ?
When saw I Thee sick or in prison,
and came unto Thee? Three-and.
thirty years I sougbt Thee, but I have
never seen Thy face, nor ministered on
earth to Thee, my King.” He ceased,
and the strange sweet voice came
again, and again the maid understood
10 not. But the dying soul of Artaban
heard these words: ¢ Verily I say
unto thee, inasmuch as though hast
dono it unto one of the least of these,
I’héy l,)rethren, tbou hast done it unto
Me.’

Tho man who called sarsaparilla a fraund,
had good roason; for he got hold of a
worthless mixturo at *‘reducod rates.” Ho
changed hiz opinion, however, when bo be.

to tako Ayor’s Sarzaparilla. It to
g:nwofnl, whbea buying manw P

LABATT'S

LONDON

ALE &STOUT.

For Diotetlo and Medicinal use Lho gost
wholesomo Tonlc and Beverag
avallabloe, .

Fight Medals, Ten Diplomas,
st the World's Qreat Exhibitions

JOHN LABATT,

LONDON, CANADA.

JAMES GOOD & G,

Cor. Yonge and Albert sts.,
AGENT, - - TORONTO.
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INSIST UPON A
Heintzman Co. Fiano
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EN you are ready to purchase a Piano for a

lifetime, not the maksshift instruments for a
few years' use, but the Piano whose sterling qualities
will leave absolutely nothing to be desired, then insist
upon having a

HEINTZMAN & CO. PIANO.

Its pure singing tone is not an ariificial quality soon
to wear away, leaving harshness in place of brilliancy,
dullness in place of sweetness, but an inherent right
of the Heintzman. Forty-five years of patient endea-
vor upon this point, non-deterioration with age, has 5¥¢4
& made the Heintzman what it is—the acknowledged
standsrd of durability.

&
Catalogne Frev on Application.
Heintzman & Co. 3
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BEST HARD AND SOFT GOAL

At Lowest Prices.

fjWood Cut and Split by Steam Machinery
- delivered to all parts of the city.

- Head Office and Yard: 161-3 Farley Ave. Telephone 910,
£ Branch Office and Yard: 580-4 College St.

THE O'KEEFE

BREWERY Go.

OF TOROETO

LIMITED

—

532

Vice-Pres. and
Ansist, Mgr

CHAS. HEATH,

= T Soc,-Troasurer,

—English and Bavarian Ales, in wood and bottle,
SPECIALTIES XXXX Porter, Gold Labe&l‘.’in Bottlo,
Pilsener Lager, cqual to the impo:

LISTEN!
M. J. CROTTIE,

838 and 844 TONGE STREET,
Cau. 3¢l you

Staple and Fancy DRY GOODS,
en’s Furnishings, Hats and
Csps, Ties, Shirts,
and Cufls,

As cheap as any other storo in the city.
Call and be convin QOar atock is

TELEPHONE 1406,

1 M. McCABE,
|UNDERTAKER.

_ EXBALMING A 8PECIALTY.
H 845 Queen St. Weat, Toronte, Ont,

GEO. W. COOLEY,

IMTORTER OF

WINES, LIQUORS, Etc.,

always well azmorted. 587 YOXGE ST., TORONTO.
M. J. CROTTIE, Solo Ageat for
838 and SMNE;?hg% at., . FLORIBA AND QRAXGE WINES,
h . OTO! . .
i denoss sstn. | s, O I el g




