Walting
" The day indone
Sudt aa 8 divam the sunset fades and dies, |
Aad silent stare amid the dusky skies,
shine ops by one 4
The shadows wail !
Asd w-u-; upward over apires and

Dewh m-ldy this dull earth of ours
To heaven's gate.

We wait the night
Pith wo vain thought of darkness orof
Bus.dreams of pesce for weary heart and

head

"+ And stusmbers light .

. We wait, wor fear T
The fow short hours of silence and of

4 gloow: A
Bafore the eastern hitls shall blush with |
bloom

And morn be near

My Godd my all !
Whes the di bour draws near us by thy

grece,
T mest thy white death-angel face to
faoe.

And boar thy call
Whaa life lies low s

i gaeping shadow by the altar stairs

“bat leadeth up from darkpess unswarss
Then let us wait

uh‘—lm-l -uh'nnr-udbh-
4

Aﬂ-ﬁ‘d-ﬂh worning Hght bayonf—
Before the gate. 4
Not sore distrest
Hat calmly folding life's dull garb away,
Lie dows in pesce te wait the coming
day. '
And tind our rest
Hider P Poul Smith Pinds & Vory Fosble
| husried on in my journey for
seversl days beolore Fheard of an-
sther oase in need of my sitentidn, |
entered & region where Baptists pre-
dominste, sod | oconfess that the
large -ljur\ll, of them are = noble
band of Christians . but, as we might
expoet, they are affiicted with s seri-
. vusly feeble brother's -presence and
.eranky ways He bears the name of
4. 4. Colby, and his special weakness
consists in the faet that he was born
sw the other side of  every question
He s quite orthodox in his® Baptist
faith, and seems 1o be  deaply intor.
cabed in church matters, but his reli-
gious joys spring chiefly from an ao
tive opposition Lo the enterprises ind
plane of his churel snd pastor.
e L, always anxious to |

sange” i pastors, and smiles o1y
blsndly upen 8 now ‘vee for just o
weeks after his arrival, snd t} “

whinkes his boad signifioantly x-| 00
provses himself doubtfully abo:
suitubleness of ihis new ms “
Las come among uwe. Mis « ke of | Y

1§ bead is wsually equal to sn open
declsration of war upon that pastor
may remaih on that

scussion, when he gomes to ! you, and you are poisoning the minds

suggest “another ...y-"urynnrovn children against your

sooomplish the same end  And|own church and pastor, and really

is opposition 10 the measure is us-|against Christianity. You tell me
sully in proportion to the unanimity] that they are not Christians, and I
of the chureh. 1f, bowever, they|do not wonder at it. You are un-
divide and some agree with him, he 10%]:' in your religious character,

dsates in his zeal and becomes doubt{ snd you make jevery other Christian
to appear o 0 your ohi

ful of his owu plans.  His ohief
pywer cousists in his opposition to|Ms
whet his brethrea advoeste. It has
bper sasd, that he would move to

smend 4 resolution 1o endorse “Ten
Commandments,” provided that he
should see that the resolution Was
ikely 1o be adopted unsnimously.

| determined to visit brother Col.| prayerful,
bearing, and-you will be happy and
useful, and the Lord will .bless you
and bless your housebold, and you
will be worth something while you

by sod judge of his case for mywelf,
| renshed his front gate about 11 a.
w., aed found him st home [le
was cordiad in his greetings and re-
cogeised meby my old gray. 1M
sought st once to draw him oat, that
1 might ascertain his real status and

weakoons.
velop his animus. He told me that
he was 8 member. ofSnow Hill church,
which has 218 members upon its
books, but he added, “They are a
pretty hard set. When 1 pressed |s

hisw to tell me whet he meant by|eyes ; 1 was quite hopefal.

thus speaking of bis brethren and|d
the Lord's dear children bhe slowly
rémarked, “They are »ot round

Baptists ; they do not know whas|grasp of the hand, and sought a
they believe, nor do they care.” They | benediotion upon hisbeart, He con-
have too many sew-faugied ‘votions |fesseid that he sometimes led in

sad are wild 1o have sirange things.
They st slways ran mad to make 4
fihe sppearsnce in ir church mat
Cors and are oot content with what
our fathors’ had. They ‘are ever
talking of monvy for this and that
thing, sed they seem 10 think of ne-
thing bet money wid missions. They
are snwilling Lo let woll escugh slone,
and | have done my pare 10 save

'ui.- from this folly. And our pas-

|ond our church can never prosper

it time to come down to real
b‘&.lor it was obvious that he

strengthening.
ly, softly and pathetically, **My ‘bro-
ther’ Colby, I pergeive that you are
one of the Lord's feeble saints, if s
saint at all.” He was amazed at my
words, for his brothren are afraid of
him, for he has a scorpion in his lash
whenever ho speaks to them, and he
soldom hifkrs a rebike. He opened
bis big eyes and gazed at me with
vengeance in his look.
terrified, for I know that he was the
very man that needed me and I must
be about my work.

continued, “You were born on the
other side of every question, sad you
now stand in the way of your churoh’s
progress and sucoess in her God-given
work. When your brethren unite in
their efforts to win souls and advance
the Master’s glozy, you and the devil
g Mgpsia unite to worry and hiader them. The
ohief ingredient of your religion con-
sists in finding fault with and in
abusing better Christians than your-
self.
praying to win souls to Cbrist, and|sor, oneof the mermbers remarked :

your ‘piety’ manifests itself in stand- |« W), give us g plodder, what we
ing aloof from them in their labors
of love, and throwing mad at them, | downright plodder.” The member
and you look pious and call your evil
work Baptist Orthodoxy and serving
the Lord I And I learn that you have | a¢ Jeast a greas many of them neol,
a good pastor, quite above the avers| iy not only ministers who will “draw”

age, and he is wise, sealous, godly |but pestors whose work will draw
and efficient, and the whole ohurch | jikewise.
stands by him, except yourself, and |1a] eccentricitios or “ personal mag-
you thus are doing all in your power | netism” oatohes the multitade, but
to eripple him in his work aad dam- | the man who wins by the power of
age him with the people.
you would bave others believe is true | men unto himself.
piety on your part! I must tell you|who will erganize as well as orate,
that it is the spirit and work of the| ywho
evil one, and just such work as the
devil refuses to do, but puts it on
Some selfish, sore-headed ‘saint’ like
yourself to do.

1o | ohosen servant, whom he has called
and anointed to preach the Gospel,

repulsed by such a religion
exhibit in your life and characte
beg you to ulo}), reflect, repent
seek the Spirit of Christ.and
into line_ with
church, and be Christ-like, lovely

wishing that you would die.
funeral, just now, would afford more
apply the true remedy for his peculiar comfort to your' brethren than any
He was not slow to de-|®

time was silent. When he raised
bhis bead there was & penitent look on
his face,

would give my admonition a deep
eonsideration.

prayer, aid | asked him to bow in
prayerfor his church and pastor.
Evillently he wans ot secustomed to
pray for them; for he hesitated, but
be was bound to come down on his
old knees.
to witness how he prayed around
about them, but I spoke out and told
hix to pour vut Lis hemt in sap-
plication lnt s church and pastor.
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m.poor.ood simple man that he
| is, seems really to help them in their
{foolish ways. We need a new man,

until we can secure a pastor who
canuot be lod away by such sirange
doings as we now have in our chureb.”

1 beard him through il this and
much more of the same sort, although
it was paioful to listen to his bitter
words. When he ceased, I thought

was traly 2 weak saint ‘and needed
I said to him, kind-

I was not

I drow & little nearer to him and

Your brethren are toiling and

And this

Avnd in your evil
purse you are fighting the Lord’s

ou are wounding the cause in your

You also have a pice family about

o, and it
very natural that they o

your. paster an:

tender-hearted, and for-

will not ever be
Your

ve, and people

vent in your history for many years.
He bowed his head, and for s

and I discovered a fow
traggling tears in the corners of his
He broke
he silence with & promise that he

I gave him a warm

It was ¢ruly distressing

He finaily cante down to the proper
objects of prayer, and when we rose,
he was nigh exhausted, and the cold
perspiration told of his ‘struggle. He
promised me faithfully to ohange his

made—in all the arts. We some.
times forget tiimt it covered mot a
day, nor a year alome, but centuries.
We all, ministers mechanios and
workers in every ealling in life, must

ber that most of us are called

way of doing and misdoing, and also
smd that he would pray for them
every day. I lefthim hoping, that he
might repent of sll the evil that he
had done, but from the bottom of my
aged heart I did pity the church and
pastor that must endure the evil
* brother” who was born on the
other side of every question.

A Plea for the Plodder.

Brilliancy, aot faithfulness, in mex
ismost ocertain to obtain. popular
homage. The smart man wins more
applause than the gemuine man.
How often, nevertheless, has it been
found by bitter experience that the
steady-going, hard-working, persis-
tent man is the more truly suooessful,
the man who ascomplishes most in
this busy world of ours. snd makes
the best friend, the best citisen, the
best pastor.
A large city church was presided
over by s man of more than usual
palpit power, of considerable ability
and attractiveness,but lacking in tact,
perseverance and patience. For s
year or more the flishes of his genius
lit up the horizon of his parish and
then they—and he—went out. The
audiences he bad drawn were by no
means small, but the net results
were. When hehad gone and the
churoh was once more looking with
wide-extended vision for his sgooces-

want is not s man like Dr.——bat a

bad come pretty near the desired
mark. What our churches need, or

Not the man whose men-

him who has promised to draw ali
They need men

will wait as well as work, who
#ill plod as well af*preach. All this,
to be sure, is trite enough, but the
lesson needs at times to be re-read.
Every pastorless church feels the
special * importance of this fleld”
and the “ peculiar” diffioulties it pre-

mpon to “ wrestle, not to reign.”
Our loved d jon Has reached

reached out his hand. The old miser

“How much do yon want, sir?”
“Please give me one dollar, Mr.
leholl," and there was an. eager
ful in the boy's voioe.

its present state of efficiency and
power not alone, nor very greatly by
means of the few pulpit stars ef flash-
ing magnitude, but by the continued
years of patient, sometimes unap-
preciated work of the unknown
plodders.

Let us, then, put. not all of - our
trust in.pringes, but take to heart
what Carlyle says: ¢ Genuine wark
alone, what thou workest faithfully,
that is eterpal.” Hasrd work, with
God on our side, will conquer every
dlﬂonlty.—-[ﬂundnrd

Alluﬂhu-

Old miser I(i'.ohell heard a knock
upon his door, although he was half
asloep ot the time. It was such a
rare event that he ocould mot well
mmise hearing it. He did mot stir,
however, or bid the one who was
secking admittance to come in.

“I wonder who's there,” he
growled. - “Some beggar of course—
nobody, only these who -want my
money ever come o see me.”

Rap, rap, rap.

“I wish there was no suca a. thing
a8 & beggar,” he said, in his rough,
unpleassnt manner.

Then the door opened and the
visitor walked in without any bid-
ding. It was little Paul Kearns who
entered—the boy who had sometimes
done errands for the old man who
was 100 lame to go owt himself.

“I heard you speak, so 1 ocame in,
Mr. Mitehell,” the boy said, a little
hesitatingly, as he noticed the soowl
on the old man's face

“Well, what do°yow want, young
man? Did I not pay you for-the
Iast errand you did for me

“Oh, yes, you always pay me, but
I want money far somebody else.
Little Beseie Lee is siok, and her
marhma cannot work owt any more,
for she fell and broke her arm last
week. I am trying to get some
wouey for them,” and the tender-
hearted little fellow grew bolder as
be said this.

“Well, Sou had better be doing
something else. What is it to you or
meif bedy is siok, and somebod

sents at just this “ crisis,” and woe
betide the man who is not “first-

own oliurob, and thus you prove your- | glags”jf he desires there to preach
self to be an evil, ‘a hindrance to
successful chureh work, a burden to
Whenever the bn-lhr( pn  pro- | | your church, a curse to your pastor
pose some forward me swemeént for lhu‘ln\l a stumbling-block in the way of
of the xhu?(‘h, he \valuil““ﬂ'"

the gospel. Every churchless pastor
must needs quote his record to bear
him witness what he can do towards
assuring, as the shop-keepers say,
“quick returng and small profits. As
a matter of faot, every field is pecu-
liar, and seldom is seen the minister
who has not some speeial point of
personal exeellence. With the ex-
pectation of * quick .returns” very
naturally “small prefits” are secured,
while the prophet™ soon leaves the

and seeks other “ pastures now.’
Bhort pastorates and short results
are the direct outcome of such short-
sighted measures.

Ije the West we have so long been
poynding it into_the heads of the
s

t that we neither oraved nor
desired-any of their ministerial froth
thrown upon the shores of the deno-
mination, that some of our churches
would rather be pastorless than not
possessed of & pastor of power. Now
while we do not want ministers with
reputations spotted, or of inferior
ability, to follow that -proverbial
“ Course of Empire,” we do need
and need very much indeed, godly,
gennine, plain plodders. Empbasis
should ocoasionaly ' be given to the
fact that there are very, very fow

ministers  of towering ability
snd  commanding power in
our ‘own or in any  other

denomination.  Daniel Webster's
celebrated aphorism that there was
plenty of room at the top, is as true
to-day as when it was spoken, and as
applicable to the ministry as to the
bar. Mankind is not made up of
polished, eduoated men and women,
but of very ordindry stuff. Progress
in civilization, in all that uplifts and
benefits humanity, has been made,
not by sudden, phenomenal outburats
of personal genius and ability, but by
the steady, onward, upward work
and zeal of sverge, every-daf, ocon-
scientious toilers. The _renafiaance
did not ooour when a single gonina
was born ; it was the natursl sequence

of the unml—-lowly but surely

field now to him especially peou]m g

else has an arm broke,” and tke old
man scowled as fiercely as ever.

“But it is something to me, and
something to you, Mr. Mitchell. If
we can help people who are worse
off than ourselves it is our duty te do
s0. You have lots of money, and
you would never miss it i you should
give lots of it way. Poor little baby
Bessie. She cries and moans all the
time, and I feel real sorry for her. 1
have carried her lots of eookies and
oranges with the pennies that | have
earned, and went without eating any
mysell.”

“You are a little fool, Paul Kearns,
*| Take care of yourself and don’t be
running after all the sick babies in
the town. Suppose ¥ should hunt
up all the paupers in the weighbor-
hood and try to take eare of them P’
“You would be a great deal better
and bappier man than you are now,
Mr. Mitchell,” the boy said inter.
rupting the old man.

The words spoken almost angrily
toucked the miser, and he dropped
his head before the wide-open flash.
ing eyes of Paal. There was some
thing in them that he did not oare to'
meet.

“Yes, Mr. Mitohell, if you wauld
give some of your money to the poor,
suffering people all about, you wotld
bea grnt deal happier than you are
now.'

“How do you know that I am net
bappy now *” asked the old man, in
a lower voice.

“Because no one oan be happy
shat up in this dismal-looking room.
And you don't seem happy, Mr, Mit-
chell, and I dread even to look at
you.. Tknow that T am_ s gréat deal
happier than you are, even though I
have no home of my own, and get
kicked and knooked about the streets
pretty often. I ocan hear the birds
sing, and see the protty flowers, and
wplk out i the bright sunlight.
These things make me happy whin I
try to help others worse off than my-
self.”

The#d man did not-answer, and
be kept looking down npon the floor,

“Pleass give me something for
Mrs. Léo and little Beasie,” and Paal

|| money gradually ocrumbled away,

‘me to0.”

“Hm it is, take it. It is the first
dollar 1 ever gave way in my life,”
and the usually rough voice was mel-
lowed down so muoh that it sonnded
almost pleasans to Faal.

“Thank you, thask you, Mr. Mit-
ohell,” said the boy as he caught st

oonld sce the words all along thy
way, “wasted—waated years."” Again |
in his dreams, livtle Paul Kearns
stood before him with his flsshing
eyes. He tried to drop his head, bat
he was powerless to do o, He tried
to close his eyes, bat his eyelids Yo-
fused to go down. Ho sat transfixed
before the noble boy who had learned
the secret of trae living and of being
bappy. Before him was s heap of
shining dollars,

“Only one of them have you saved

any valee to yow—all the rest are
worthless.” As Paul said this the

save the one dollar that shome and
glittered like the sen.

The old man awoke, and was faint
and diszy, He tried to get upon his
feot, but was unable to doso: Then
theré oame a feeling of numb ex-
haustion, and there was a blapk in
the old man's life. :

Days passed before he could think
rightly or hear and set. Then as
consoiousness feebly asserted its
powers the old mu%baclme aware
of the faot that some one was noar
him and osring for him. He tried ﬁ
open his eyes and partly sucoeed
Hesaw the boyishform of little Paul
Kearns standing oloso by. It came
to hiny'in & moment, juet how it was,
and he reached out his hand wwlrd
the boy.

“God bless .you, Paul,” he amd
and then be slept.

When he awoke he was better,and
was soon able to talk with Paal with-
out injury to himself &

yoar m

Mr. Mitohell—only one of them is of | oo ciimented on my ta

nu.anduhllldnto

mm. ....E':.‘ﬁt.,

came he had

placed his hands in his pooket and |special ‘uu h all who nndd::‘
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“How leng have I been sick ?”; he
asked.

“ Bix weeks. I came in the same
day that you gave me the dollar to
tell you how happy Mrs. Lee and
Besaje were when I gave them your
offering, and I found you. upon the
floor and I thought you were dead.
I ran for the dootor, and we got you

HAYING TODLS

BUILDERS' HARDWARE,

PAINIS AND OIRS,

GLASS AND PUTTYY,
CARPENTERS' TOOLS,
TABLE AND \‘(l KET CUTLERY, &e., &o
A full lw‘k of abeve Hnon of Goods, For
holesale and Retail

K VERETT

Mﬂh ton, Jaly 1,1

Sale ha'

upon the bed,and in a little while you
showed signs of life. I took oare of
you, and did just as the doctor told

“And how 18 Mre. Lee and Bmlt?'
the old man asked.

‘ Bessio is better, but Mrs. Lee's
arm has not got well enough so that
she can work yet,” Paul answored.

BUFFALO ROBES

BELLING AT
A Very Suaall Advance on Goat.

SLEIGH ROBES.

o GRx Y JAPANESE ROBES;
100 BLACK JAPANESH ROBES.

lqllll. llh season at lower than ever
0. & EKVERETT, Puwviers,
11 King Streot.

“ Who takes oare of them " was
tha next joquiry.

“I ol some kind ladies about
them and they go two or three times
a woek to oarry them food and help
them in other ways.”

I want you to oarry soime money
right down to Mre. Lee, and tell her

I'll not be called by that name after
to-day, however,” and the jold man
reached for his pooket-book.

“ Here is & ten dollar bill for Mrs.
Lee, and tell her ehe shall not suffer
sny more,” and the sick man lay|
back upon his pillow again.

“It will be a Christmas present for
her,” Paul said joyfully. “It is
Christmas to-morrow.”

“ I had forgotten it,” the sick man
said.

When Paul returned after he oar-
ried the mioney to Mrs. Lee, he found
another ten dollar bill upon the
stand by the miser's bed. * It is to
buy you a suit of pew oclothes for a
Christmas prese|
said.

“ Now I've gol more money to go
with the one dollpr that I first gave
away,” he said himself, « Soon
I'll have as largo a\heap of dollars as
I saw in my dream. And this
money will never cramble away.”

The old man moved away from
the dismal room and purchased

beautifal house, and Paal Kearns

lived in it with hini. He gave freely
to all who needed Mp, and every

‘lt_"lnun-mnn-d i the Reck, 1\»1-.
that old miser Mitohell sent it to ber. “"._l";'u'm

t,” the old man
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