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THE HIGHER SERVICE.
Would I had millions !"-so thlought one

With synpatlizini hcart-
" ow would I give muy wealth to aid

Those who fron'loved ones part,

"To bear the glorlous gospel liglit
Across the storuy wave,

And find afar fron fatherland
A stranger's lonely grave.

"IHow would I build a cool retreat
Upon the inountain side,

Wher tlhey mniglit rst wlcn lburning heat
Drank up life's ebbingtide.

"And if men followecd themt, I'd make
A Bothol, even there,

Wherc still miglit sound, like songs of hope,
The bels that cal te prayer.

"O many, many ways Id send
My tr'easnxre for lis cause,

Who gave lis Son our souls to save,
And write on themu Ils laws;

lis gracions laws of truth and love,
The wondrous mystery

Thalt binils us li nost loyal bondIs,
Yet nakes the spirit frec.

"The Cross has told us wlhat wo owe
For our redemption, won'

Througlh bloo1, nid death, and agony
Of ood's beloved Son.

And wlxile we think of myriad seuls
Still lost l sin's dark night,

Shall we not wsisl for means te spread
Abroad the Gospel liglt T'

It muay net bo thy Fatler's will,
Fond leart, te give the gold,

But lHe will grant thee riches more
Than kingly cotrers hold.

He'll give tho power te plod with Hin
Througi ]Iis ow'n snitten Lamb,

That Ie will iear lis servants' cry,
And answer, "lere I amn."

That He will grant the word tley preaci
May hungering spirits fed,

Liko bread the pitying Sîsviour gave
To tlhousands lin their need.

Yet bring ct wlatso'er thon iast,
Thy farthings, or tlhy gold,

But nc'cr thinc earthly offerings
As highest service hold.

Renember sacriflce of old,
Though by Elijah given,

Could only prove the Lord was God
When fire cane down fron icaven.

The clouds wereî marshalled in the skies-
God's mxessengers-to bear

Once more a gift, that holy man
ad souxght lin fervent prayer.

And thoughx, tlhrough ages long and dark,
Man's history seens a wail,

"'I'Iy kingdox come " the faithiful pray,
And Llicy shall yet prov'il.

Bobhold i a lmiverse of worlds
Withî untold riches ripe,

Is far outweighed lin God's highi scale
By one truc Christian life.

-Zion's fer'ald.

THE MEN TIAT SUCCEED.
BY THE REv. EZRA 2iNKCER.

Banks, factories, mills, mercantile estab-
lishmsents, railway conpanies, ill kinds of
business tre on the alert fori mon, compe-
tout men, leaders in thought, in enterprise.
But before you are invitOed te the highxer',
you nust provo yourself capable in the
lower.
- The late Henry Ward Beecier, who bo-

came the foremxsost pulpit orator, platforn
speaker, and writer of this century, began
his unique career in a little church ii at
western village, where lie w'as preacher and
sexton at a satlary of two hundred and fifty
dollars at year, paid in part in turnips, cab-
bages and onions.

It did net injure he son of the great
Lymnan Boecher te begin lis ministerial la-
bors in the little clitrci at Lawrenxceburg.
1-e began there, but he did not end thore.
le began on ee of the smallest salaries cof

anxy clergyman of his education and social
surrounding, but ie ended with the largest
incone of any Congregational inister ot

the face of the globe. He began w'ith a
society of nineteen niainbers, but Iho onded
with a church of more thain twenty-five
iunsdr'ed smemsbers. -He be;ganî little and
uiiciown-iio eided withx i reputations as
wide as Christendon. He was born in the
quiet town of Litchxfield-le dlied in the
"OCity of Ciurcies," and in siglt of the
Amesricin metropolis. le was rocked in
the rouigh cradle of, eighteen lunsîsdr'edi and
thirtecn ;, ie was buried by weeping thou-
sands in the gloNing triumh) of cighteen
huidred and eighty-svei, and' amid the
beautiful surroundings of Greenwood.

Althouigi caducated aît West Poit, it did
iot hauri G enseral Grant to bogin his miii-
tary carecr ais one of the lesser connission-
ed officers. Had ho begni at a higher
grade ie iiigltoiithaxmvo reaclhed the high-
est. Ilad h bogun as at commanding
general-lia ighit hîave onded lis career
wheris Pope onded his, or Iooker his, or
Burnside lis, or Halleck lis, or McClellani
his. Year's of lesss' respoiisibilibty s'vei to
preparei his fox' the highest respoinsibility.

A short timte sinice i ov eard a hard-
worked and sxorey-pressed mother say to
lier sons of nineteoi years, who was living
off lier iemagre earnings : " Joel. suppose
you start out this iior'ning mid se if you
canx findi somexting te du." Ev'eingcme,
and I overieard this conversation: "Jel,
what susccess to-day ?" 'I founid a place
whiere tiey wanted a youung muan ; but they
were not wiilinxg to pay Imt wagexs eniousgh.
I amil nob going to work for zsîmaii pay."

The mnother gave at sigh and simply said,
"It woild bo batter to work for sumall pay
tiais to tIo iothiug mat all."

Work for s xtmall pay ! No ! Ho would
ratier sec lis imother wear lier finger ends
off to food his hungry stoiach, and clothe
bis fat and lazy batck, than te work far
simall pay.

The stahivart young matin who wvill ait by
the blazinîg faxggxots arouncd the fireside,with-
ouh an effort te bear his share of the bur-
dei, and allowr luis mother te hoil fron
carliest msorn till latest ove, is a disgrace te
the family lnime, and is not worthy of ai
mother.

It does not niake se iuch difference from
wheice yous camîsue as whither you ar goinig
-- as te your plans, purposes, iaspirations.
What thouinghs Lincoln was born in a log
cabii- lie died in the White lHouse.
Wlhat tihougli le split rails in- h dis-oyhd
days ; lue did it weI-and iarned the
kinack of splitting rebels' hods as well.

One of the msost perfect gentlemen, and
onc of the inost thrifty business men, with-
ii the range of mssy acquaintance w'mas Once
a barefooted ragged boy fromu ax muiserable
hoimie. But ie is ai splendid specimesin of a
manî nIever'thuoiess.

'he surest 'vay te get cut of a small
place is to perform your work well. If
you di this the responsible position madle
vacat by the de'thi of thnt trusted oficial
imay bie uf'r'd yoe.

Form the habit of pronptness. If ypu
are a clerk in a bank, in a store, or am1
muployee in ma shop or a mill, or if you are

in business for yourslf,. and there mre
definlite hours, timtes, semsons, bond overy-
thing t the momsenît and the place.

Learns the importainti lesson w'hich soue
peiple secun nover te learnî of beixig on
tise. It is just as easy toe prompt; wlien
once you have formsed the habit of prompt-
iss, as to b ive minutes or an hour late.
Thera imay bo tUies wien imuntains of
diiiculty iae suddenly thron across your
path and it is beyondc your poiver te keep
your engagements, te bu in your place at
the appointed time. But if you fail there
should b somse palpable reason for the le-

Tos minutes late las cost mianv ma young
man his position, and his busines reputa-
tion. It mnay b you never knew whty youe
were dischaîrged. it was net because- youu
ware profalne, not becauso yeu di-ank, net
because you pilfred fromil the till, but sole-
ly because tnat overy morning youi were at
your post of duty tei minutes behind the
timse. The world isoved too rapidly for
your feet. The heur for business has coime
te minutes too soon-and if it had coue
two hours later, it would have coue tenl
minutes too Soin for your gait.

The misermilie imp of delaay ls captured
you, and uiimss you shake lilun of f and say
te imisî, Get thee behsindt mie, Satan, you
will bo offectually cripplëd, and perhaps
finally crushed by the upper and iether
msillstone of business, for the god of this

world knows ne forgiveness te the sluggard.
Do yoe see that vast establishment,

seven stories higi, stretching froi avenue
te avenue, and covering a double block?
That interest was built up by a single brain
which realized the value of time.

Ab the early mnorning hour, and at the
appointei tine, and with unswerving regu-
-larity the mais planted hinself ah tie
centres of trade. HO was there te catch
every favorin-g breeze, te seize upon every
opportunity,

Sone years since I called upon a million
naire in the morning heurs on a Inatter of
business. Althougi the gentlcxxeman was
more than seventy years of age, yet ho was
just as prompt in lis oflico engagements as
if h had beon in manhood's prime. He
glanced ah bis watch then begged te b
excused as lic nust be ah iis office within a
balf heur. Witiout doubt that habit of
proiptiness had render'ed him xaimportanL
service accumuxtlating the mnillions w'hich
lay in his purse.

The sane habit hsmay not niake you .1
millionnaire, but it will add somîething te
your ncagre incoe, secusre for you a
larger place in the thouglts and good
wishes of your ieiglbors. And if mis-
fortune shall ever overtake you, youx will
have the consciousness that the smiscreunt
of delay did net rob yoe.

Thsere is net a young main in this city
that is robust, ý intelligent, inidustrious,
sober, conscientious, anîxiois te do, ansd
willing te work, that need be witiouit ens-
ployment for a single wek.

A well-Lduc:ated, fine-looking, energetie
farner's boy of twenty-two started fron
New England te New York tiI msako his
own way. When lie arrived in the city, he
hald oxnly fifty cents in hlis purse xaid nlo
frionds. As lie sat upons the stps of a
large establishment, ha overheard n max
say te another that ho wisied lie lad a
simall boy te do'errands for the aftoon:
Tho youig mnains sprang to his feet anld
offered bis services, for which he reccived
fifty cents. For two weeks hie w'as cm-
ployed at one dollar pur day. Then he
was placed at the ledger. His splendrid
pcnmanship :made tihe pages fatir'ly shine
witih beauty. lIt n few luxmstis lie was
placed on, the road ah a salars'y of three
thonsusd dollars a year. -To-day lie has a
large and thriving busingoss sf isxown.wt

S~ibi'iety, "" ï1iligeîr persistency, con-
scienitiotsnxess, Christian faith will give the
highest possible. success. Such persois
shall stand before kings ; thsey siall noit
stand before mean maxien.-Pdpib Triueaisu'y.

IS HARD LESSON.
IMMA 11ARRIMAN.

."Of course yoeu inîtendl to voete the Pro-
hibition ticket, Henry ?"

"(Of course I don't."
"Yeu don't !Net vote tise temsper'ance

ticket !"
"No."

You astonisi me ! a temperance main,
too. I .tlsoughit you-had bni oire inster'est in
the matter thais to let thsat gio."

'I have too imiuci interestin mssy .uesiness
te do it. Now; see liera, Mary, don't look
ah mie like that. I amli no worse thni othler
men. You knlow I amxi a teliperaice main,
but I muisxst coînsider ny busixiess, and it
Iusts a mal te be toe strong a tempeimca

"'Well, then, I would bc hurt ; I would
tIO righit and take the conxssqueices."

"'ohl, tha:st's very easy for you to seay, but
it's atother thing for Ie to tic it. I'i
wiliiusg to do cverythiig in reason, bt Il
cai't be a satait.

'"So you'il vote with the whisky ssen ?"
" I shail vote withi the saime party I-ve

voted with for years,
" Yes, the party that ias licensed these

saloois. I tinsk yoi will liave to aswer
for your share iii tise business theni."

"l Nonsense,Mary ; don't b so extreie."
And Mr. Lanse, ai influential and official

msember of his chîurch, w'ent to lis store iin
ai slightly rufilei state. He met a lady ons.
his way who balde isixîm good-misorninîg.

"It's terrible, isn't it ?" se said, muakig
a sligiht gesture toward the saloon close bo-
Iind thei, vherie a ismai was sweeping out
the accuiulated filth. '' These places all
along the best streets, too, wiere ee can't,
avoid tion. I hope the new party will bo
strong enough te do away with the whole
business bofore long. That is your party,
I suppose, Mr. Lane ?"

" You ladies socmi to be gointg inîto poli-

tics in earnsest," ie asn'swored, evasively;
"iiy vife talked nothing else at break-
fiast ;" and he raised his hasand Passed on.
But he did net feel altogether confortable.
Ho iad known this lady, Mrs. Lewis, since
she was a child-her iusband, too ; a fine,
mai, but ie would drisk, sometimes.s
Mr. Lase wondere if lie Nas at it now.
He remxemubered that Mrs. Lewis had comle
out of a drug store ; sue looked pale, too ;
anid it was strange, lier being out se early
in the noriniig. He had net tihouiglt of it
before, but he lîad not seen Lewis for sone
days. That must bo the trouble. Why
couldnî't tie man ho a man, and let liquor
alone, lie asked h'imself, impatiently.
Then, like a flash, there came the remiem-
liance of a pale face, and he seemied te
liear the words, ' Ye don't know. what a
struggle 1 have eviery day of my life. Oh,
if the salcons werc only closei " IHe
hurried oni to his store, and cast aside all
thought of the miatter in attention te lhis
business.

In the nfternoon, as lhe wis passinigalong
the street, lie came suddieiily upon a knot
of excited ipeople. Two policemen stood
there gims and silent. The niai wer'e
speaking in low, quick toises,

'"IHe's dead 1" said ce. '"I'n sure of
it. The bullet went througi lis brain,
thîey s:id." A youig mian stood in the
doorway motioning the people back from
the clpsed door. His face was deathly
white, and thiere was blood on his hands,
maid ais the pioce of goxods lhe sti held
mlch] laticaly. -Mr. Lanse started whenl ho
saw hism ; it was M'. Lewis' brotlher,"a'nttsd
this was Lewis' store ; lie iad net seen huat
beforo.

"Wlhat is it? What is it?" he ashed ex-
citedly. Thie young man opeened his lips,
but made no sounsd. "Lewis lias shot
'liiiself," said a main ahl his elbow in a low
toise ; ,he's beuni on a, spre for a mwe,
and he got aay fromî hemte and cause iere
and shat himsself. I beg pardon for being
sobluntabout it. I did notknlow you were
a f ricind of his ; come in bere asnd sit down
at mîinuîte," aud le drew hii loward the
next door, for ie haxd. growni se white it
lad frighitoned the îman. But Mr. Lano
sioik his iamd.

"'Lewis shxot iiimsself," he said slowly
he could nlot imake it out. Wihy, ho haid
bea ushnosh like a soi te this iiiddle aged
manl standiig there htalf paralyzd by the
terible iews ; Lewis shot !

It could niot bc. Mon did shoot tion-
sClves ; lie saw it oe''y day in the papers,
but not like this. Wiy, he kniow this
inan-such a smart, handsomne yomung fel-
low, and inow he liai shot huinîself !

"You (I ios't inon' wliat n Struggle I lxave
every day of ny life. Oh ! if the s*aloois
were only closed. > The words flashed
throurigh lis iiind. le lookld around ut
the waggons rattling uxp and dowii the
street, the people hiiurrying along the side-
walk, the grim policeman, tho wiite-faced
young mait w'ith the blood on lis lands,
and the iot suit glaring down ou thein ail,
and over across the street a big Iiwhite sign,
'' Wiies and Liquors."

Hie felt at siekening feelinsg of terror,
Yout lima botter Conme in here aid ait

doins mi uxixsxte," said the mai mat hmib elbow
again. ]le shook lis heaid. "l liHis father
and liwere friends, youl seo, and I've kiown
hit since li was au boy," h said, by way
of exphlmastion, henI ha wilked slowly along
dowi the street.

A unl aquaiitance mîot him, rs'xmhing ex-
citedlly aloig the struet. "' Where is Dr.

iainiiuonds office? You kiow about
Lewis? Te'rible, isn't it i.-aid i bolieve
it's killed lis wife. Where is Dr. 1-imuxu-
ixond's ollico ?"' H-e ruished on mand .Mr.
Laite went slowly oi toward homle. 1-fis
wife m(et Iiisi mat the door. " lave you
heard " she cried, but she sai by lns face
that he hadl. " They hsave sent for ue ;
they thiiic Stella i3s in,"iand se stepped
iito the carriag that stood waiting for lier,
and n'as driven atway. Mr. Lane will
neyer forget the iours that followed. as
long as he lives, "'I ams giad Stella lived,
iNM'ry," hie said that iighit. 'I couldnu't
have endured it, if she haId died too. I
lilpedkci 1ill ier hiuîsbaid, for I voted for
these men thxat licensed tihese Saloons, but
l'Il never do it again, never, not if it costs
my last cent to be t Prohibitionist. It has
been an terrible wakiing up for sue, but l'Il
nover countenaince huif way work in this
îmatter. The saloons inust be closed."

-Union signal.
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