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under the appearance cf a revelation of liglit.
Your only support may he your sinicerity,
your love to God and to imýaortal souls,
your so1ib dependence on diviieguidance and
power, your firni conviction that your whiole
work meets the divine approval.

"lBut ;vhat if these despisers pcrish <1
With that you can bave nothing to do.
They will not let you have any part ini their
salvation. Tlieir blood must be upon their
own heade. Tbey are wholly reisponsible
for themselves, and partly for those wvho, by
their influence, reject God's word and work.
-Standard.

THE FEVERISH HAND.

It wae a Monday morning, and a rainy
one at that. IlMother " wae buey from the
moment ehe eprang ont of bcd at the first
sound of the rieing bell. Othere besides
cbildren get ont of bcd "lon the wrong side,"
as this mother eau testify. She began by
thinking over ail that lay before bier. It
made lier "feel like flying!" Bridget would
be cross, as it was rainy ; there was a chance
of company for lunch, so the parlor muet be
tidied, as well as dir.ing-roomn swcept, diehes
washed, lampe trimmed, bede mnade,' and
cbildren started for ehool. HTer bande grew
bot as shc buttered brcad for luncheons,
-%vaited on those who liad to etart early, and
tricd to pacify the little one and Bridget.

"My dear, you're feverish," said her hus-
band, as lie beld bier busy bande a moment.
IlLet the -%vork go, and reet yourself.-you'l
find it pays."

IlJuet like a man !"tbought the mother.
"Why, I haven't timne even for my prayers !,"

But the little woman liad rcsolved that sic
would read a few verseýs before ten o'clock
each ddy; so, standing by bier bureau, sic
opened to the eighth cliapter of Matthew,
and rcad these words: "And He tonched
lier hand, and the fever left lier ; and she
arose and ministered unto themn.»"

It secxned to, that busy wife as if Jesus
Himeîf stood ready to heal bier- to take thc
fever out of lier bands, that she ï-night min-
ister *wiscly to lier dear once. . The bede
could wait till later in the day-the parlor
iniglit be a littie disordered-ebe must feel
Hlie touch ! She kueit, and He whisered:
"My atrength (flot yonrs, child) ie sufficient.

-... As tby days so.sball thy etrengtli bc.
-... My yoke is easy (thie yoke you have

been galled by je the world's yoke, the yoke
ôf public opinion or bouscwifely ambition),

take My yoke upon you and learn of Me.
Ye shall find rest."

The day was not brigliter, the work hadl
stili to be done; but the fever hiad left lier,
and ail day slie sang, IlThis God is our God,,
my T4ord ana my God.")

.Tt is true thn-t, wlien the fî'iende came te,
lunuh, no fancy dislies had been prepared
for the table, but the bostess' heart was
filled with love for thern as members, with
her, of Christ, and they went away hunger-
ing for such a realization of Rim. as they
saw ehe had. 4

"cAh," said hier hueband, wben hie held
lier bands once more, Il'I spe you tooL my

iadvice, dear; the fever ie quite gone.»
The wifc hesitated-could she, tell her

secret?~ Was it not almoet too sacred.?' Yet
-it wae the secret of the Lord (not bers),
and would glorify Ilum. Later on, when
the two sat together, she told him, what had
cured lier fever, and said, quietly -

IlI sec that there is a more important
ministry than the housekeeping, though I
don't mean to neglect that."

IlLet us ask the Lord to kecp hold of our
liands," said ber husband. IMine grow
feverieli in cager money-making,, as yours ini
too eager housekeeping.'-'

This is no fancy sketch. IDear mothers,
busy anxious housekeepers,. let u's go again.
to Him, that He may touch, our bande, lest
they be feverish and we cannot minister, in
the highiet sense, to those. about us.-4.
Lady in Boston Congregatîanalist.

DEGIREES -OF EXPERIENCE..

BY REV. JOHN FLETCHER..

"A perfect Gentile secs God ini Ris worke.
and providences; bu.t, wanting a more par-
ticular manifestation of Hie existence and
goodness, hie siglis, Oh, whi-re shall I find
Hlim ? A perfect Jew ardently expects Ris
coming as Messiah and Emanuel., or God
with us; and lie groane, Oh, that Thou wouidst
rend the heavens and corne down! A per-
fect disciple of John believes that the Mes-
siah le corne im the fL.eeb, and prays, O Lamb,
of God, that taketli away the sin of the
world, restore the kingdom. to a waiting
Ieraelite; baptize me 'with. the Holy Ghost;
f111 me with the Spirit! A perfect Christian
eau wi-'Zess frorn blessed experience that Her
who wae ' manifeet in the fleeli' je corne in
the Spirit's power to, establish witbin tbem
Rie gracions 1'"ingdoma of rigliteousce,.
peace and joy in the Holy Ghost."


