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hesvy penalty would have to be paid. At the thought 
of all this she burst into tears, and so the two weeping 
children slowly and reluctantly went homeward. Edith's
H‘rPydb"™"6 ,Пп7ьГ ГТ AU —"thl. "depLJJ’Z'ld be beg-t0hnml tnn*-

Edith still in tears sought at once her mother and con- жаі to Rev j w Brown, Havelock^N. B., and must be 7 8
feased the truth. So humbled and so punished was she in his'hands at least one week before the date of publica- 
that her mother forgave her very grave fault. Clara's 
mother, seeing where the blame belonged, forbade her 
daughter's going to see Edith for two long weeks. We 
say Edith's mother did not punish her little girl ; but 
she took the beautiful but
hung it away, remarking that it should not be fixed and 
cleaned till the owner of it had learned how to use a 
Siabbath day dress. And both children learned a never- 
to-be-forgotten lesson and their Sabbath breaking and its 
disastrous conclusion.—Christian Intelligencer.
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us The Young People ut

" One sweetly solemn thought 
Comes to me o'er and o'er ;

I'm nearer my home to-day 
Than I ever have been before.''

tion.
Л Л Л

But while the young man sung, his more mature and 
more depravçd companion stopped dealing the cards, 
stared at the singer a moment, and then, throwing -the 
cards down, exclaimed : “ Harry, where did you learn 
that tune ?”

The young man said he did not know what he had 
been singing.

Theiother repeated the words, with tears in his eyes, 
painstaking labor of love, end trait thst In the lutnre we lnd thc yonngcr man aaid he bad leamcd tllem ln ,
may be able again to "sit at his feet." Snnday-«*ool in America. ,

“ Comek" said the elder gambler, getting up ; “ come, 
Harry, here's what I have won from you ; go and use it

as God sees me, I 
my last bottle. I

The first part of our Sacred Literature Course has 
closed. Expressions of satisfaction have been received, 
and all are ready to vote the course thus far a decided 
success.

Bro. Hatch has treated his subject in a scholarly, fair 
and candid manner.

spoiled new dress and

We express our sincere thanks to Bro. Hatch for his

On Duty. We thought we had secured some interesting articles 
for January, but so far they have not come to hand. ItUncle Alex came out on the back piazza with his news­

paper, and was just going to seat himself in one of the is bow a good time for our Unions to send in reports, 
arm chairs, when a very large spider, weaving its web Let us know how you have got along with the study, 
among the vines, attracted his attention.

He went closer to look at it, and presently called to 
Neddie, who was playing in the yard : *' Neddie, come 
and see this huge spider."

“ I can't come now, Uncle Alex," replied Neddie. "I •

for some good purpose. As for me, 
have played my last game and drank 
have misled you, Harry, and I am sorry. Give me your 
hand, my boy, and say that for old America's sake, if for 

_ _ _ __ . , .. . no other, you will quit this infernal business.*'
Rev. G. R. White will begin the treatment of his sub- Thla etory gave greatcat heppinceB to Mies Carey:

ject in February. He is on time as usual, and the first when she heard it. After her death, Dr. Confcell rece^ 
instalment is already at hand. J. W. B. ed a letter from the older man referred to in the story, in

j j j which he declared that he had become a " hard-workin
Christian," and that "Harry" had utterly renounce

.mon dut,." , Prayer M*Ho| Topic—January 12. gambling end kindred vices.
Uncle Alex .topped looking at the apider, and looked „nterlng the Kingdom. John 3 : l-S; 5 : .4- Л Л Л

at Neddie. He had a paper soldier cap on, and, carrying
hi. toy g-n.wMgr.vdyp.clng up and down before bl. , «cnss.Tv on »ic.n,.at,on. Th, Right Word at th. Right Tune,
tent, which WM pitched on the graaa nndcr the big cherry "Verily, verily, 1 say to thee, nnle* one be born " If I have been able to accompll.h anything in my 
tree. Will Ramaey and.two or three other boy. were In h* c*”not *** ‘be Kingdom of pod. " Our Lord щ#і.. Mid a еоша„ famr.ue aejone of the mo* kindly and
the adjoining meadow, galloping along on sticks and was not talking to a despised woman of low character, as lovable among leaders of the best American society, "it
flourishing wooden .word.. There wa. probably a battle « I*cob'' ”el1' bnl to * d|«IWltahed teacher of Joda- i. do. to the word spoken to me In the right seneon when

. ®. . ., , . __, , . . .. ism. Nlcodemus was a ruler of the Jews, possibly a I was ■'child, by my old teacher. 1 was the only home-
going on though the cow., chewing their end. nnder the Ssnhedrin, and a man of open mind and ‘"Ж «• •« • ='-■• <* «penally MM
trees, didn't seem to be frightened. * , ж . a . girls ; ajflPr t>eing also dull at my books, I became the

“ What me von doing ?" Mked Uncle Alex. 8ome degree of courage. We do not forget that he c.me 3,ГІ,І0ЛГthe scTtool. I fell into a moroee, de.palring
«• r-w . -.«Лепті m „ід tojesosby night ; but who else of the ruling classes state, gave up study, withdrew into myself, and grew dailyIm .Mntlnelongn.rd, mid Neddie , ' { It ,m to thl. emln- more litter ïnd .Lie,IvXon, d.y the Prenïh ttocher

' 9“ J°a """ °Ver her‘ ,a“ 1 ШІПО“' 1 W“Ch ently reepectable Pharltoe that J—s prMched th. .two- - gr.y-h.ired old woman with keen eye. and . bright
the tent ?" , 7 ^ ... smile—found me crying. •Ou as-tu, ma ruler she

lute neceesity of a new birth for all who would be mem- Mked ,Q тлАлте> x аш *, u„ly у j .obbed out. She
bers of Messiah's kingdom. Even the Children of Abra- soothed me, but did not contradict me. Presently she
ham most be born anew before they can enter the King- took me to her room and said, 'I have a present for you*
domofOod. NO man i. well enong^rn to enter the
Kingdom without the .piritual renewal and revolution very Well. We will call it by your name. then. It i.

Now, you shall plant it, and water it, and give it 
TH8 author OF regeneration. sun for a week or two.' I planted it, k'nd watched it

The-oly spirit, and he alone, can impart „MUM m£L*«

life to those who are dead in trespasser and in sine. The cam. to Share mv delight. Ah I'.he Mid .ignlficantly, 
life of the soul comes from God. Men may exist forever ‘ who would believe so much beauty ami fragrance were 
without any quickening by the Spirit of God; bnt eternal "hut up In that ugly thing ? But It took heart and grew 
life come, from the renewing influence, of the Holy iVhm'K.'i ‘nTv'ûùw Гм.'mbh^TbU
Spirit. Believer, in Chriet are "born of the Spirit." If to wln fri;„dl Jnd maka beloved!"-M«rlon E.
we have eternal life, we have been powerfully moved Borland, in Success, 
upon by the life-giving Spirit. We may not know the 
exact hour of our second birth, but we are conscious of

:

" No, indeed ?" answered Neddie, decidedly. " Sold­
iers mustn’t go away a second when they are on duty.”

" Well, well," said Uncle Alex, seeming quite amused, 
as he sat down to his paper.

Toward tie close of the afternoon, when the tent was 
deserted and the boys were playing something else at the 
other side of the honse, Neddie's mother came out on the 
porch from the kitchen, carrying a small basket.

She looked hastily around, and then called. " Ned­
die, Neddie ;Shere are you ?"

" Here, mamma 1" he shouted, bounding around the 
corner of the house and up the steps.

" I want you to go over to the store and get me two 
pounds of sugar and a half pound of raisins," said the 
mother, adding, as she gave him the basket and 
money. " Now don't be gone long. I am making some­
thing good for supper, end I want those things as soon as 
possible."

About ten minutes after Neddie had gone Uncle Alex 
started to the post oEce. When he reached the little 
brook which had to be crossed to get to the village he 
saw Neddie standing on the bridge, throwing pebbles 
into the water.

"Hello, Neddie I'^he said. I thought you 
duty."

"No, sir,” replied the boy, looking in surprise. 
"We're not playing soldier now. Mamma sent me on 
an errand."

"Did she send you here to throw pebbles in the 
brook?”

"No, sir; she sent me the store."
"I thought I heard her giving you a commission which

which we call regeneration.

Л Л Л
Thriving Christians.

new aspirations and aims, new loves and hates, new 
views and purposes. Do we not often thank the Father 
for sending the Holy Spirit to renew our hearts ? No 
agency, however great, can impart new life, to the soul thriving family and thriving prospects. The fact is, 
apart from God's Spirit. He is always present in person that anything thrifty awakens aur admiration, 
knd with omnipotent power, when deed «ml. receive , Thow of n. who ere fond of little children, go In fnp- .... turee over a thriving baby. Recently we saw one such,
spiritual life. апд де remembrance of those plump features and spark­

ling eves is with us still, awakening enthusiasm for such 
The Holy Spirit has immediate access to the spirits of exhibition of glorious health, 

men. It I. truth th.t Mnctlfi..; end the tome .gency I. . And 1 thrifty Chrietl.n i. . jov In thl. world of rin, 
- , . , . .і ж,- nr » he is an inspiration to men ut feeble mind or morale,

used in bringing men from d.rknew to light. The.Word The simple f.ct !.. th.t ппіем we .r. of the thriving 
of God is the sword used by the Spirit. Thé Lord opened kind, the Christianity to which we are attached by pro*- 
Lydia's heart that she attended unto the things spoken fesston is much discounted as to its usefulness, 
by rnul. The Spirit -Md.be trnth prenched by P.,1^ J^hoTe '^.ТрМГр^
impart spiritual life to Lydia's soul. health, telling us the kind of children we may have if

provide them the kind of food the child's face is in­
tended to advertise.

And Christianity is in the world to he received or re­
jected by the kind of people it produces. We need4to 
see that a B. Y. P. U which is a " living witness to 

on the internal end spirit- Christianity—its product and its possibilities—must be 
and physical. Water is thriving and exnoerant in the excess of the joy of the 

for Nlcodemus end other Christian life.

BY WÀLT8R В. VASSAM.

We talk of a thriving business, ■ thriving garden, a

TH8 MEANS USED IN HBGKNBRATION.

г

RELATION B8TW88N BAPTISM AND REGENERATION. 

Romanists and several large Protestant denominations 
was to be exeented with promptness and despatch; and teach that regeneration comes through baptism, snd
knowing yon to be such ж soldierly fellow, who could jQhn 3 :5 is one of their chief proof-texts. It is plain
not be tempted away from duty a moment, I wonder, that Jesus lays the emphasis
rather, to see you standing here." And Uncle Alex паї as opposed to the external

named but once, and possibly
Pharisees who rejected John's baptism this outward rite 
had an unusual importance. To refuse to obey God is l 

Neddie, with a puzzled expression, looked steadily in to be a rebel, and no rebel can be a member of God's

stroked hie whiskers meditatively and knit his brow, as 
though he was trying to study the matter ont. How does the Christian thrive ? He tin ives by answer­

ing to all the laws of success, which if they arc ignored 
in any department of life, bring ruin and disaster. The 

his uncle's face for a moment or two, and then, turning Kingdom. Jeans drew the line just where the proud springe of life are not in ourselves, the secret of our

.„a-
ing a letter, when he happened to see Neddie come out of cannot enter his Kingdom." Baptism is an ontward yields sin abundant harvest The secret of alfelfa'e 
the grocery store with his basket and walk rapidly home- act symbolizing the inward change called regeneration, growth lies in its ever-deepening roots. Twentv feet.thev 
ward. Some little boys on the other side of the street John R. Sampey, in Baptist Union. tell ns, these rootlets and tendrils penetrate the earth

and defy the most scorching drought, tfye glorious head» 
of this new grass in agriculture, proudly wave aloft by 
the side of parched and dwindling grasses of the plains ' 
which succumb under the glow of the sun and the 
Ing earth. Alfalfa knows where it can live and prosper, 
it's a thriving plant with its roots in the springe beneath.

A parable, this, of the thriving Christian and of his 
secret of prosperity. If we can make an example of this 
wisdom we shall be a prosperous people, formed into 

enter n gambling hon«e. Among tbc«e present were two n„|0n., thriving «ml. «et in a world to blea. it by the 
Americans who were gambling and drinking in a fright- contagion of health, 
fnl manner. Two games had been finished, the younger

also spied him, and running over, surrounded him, evi­
dently wanting him to stop .with them a little while. 
Bnt he, though in a very good-natured way, declined 
their invitation, and kept on his way. He realized that 
he was on duty.—Sunday School Evangelist.

Л Л Л

Mike—" UVs twins, Pat ; wan bhoy an? wan gur-rl.” 
His Brother—" Begorrah, thin, am Oi snyuncle or an 
aunt, Oi dnnno ?"—Exchange. /

Л Л Л
One Sweetly Solemn Thought.

Dr. Russell H. Conwell of Philadelphia relate# a beau- 
. tifnl incident in connection with the humming of a verse 

of Phoebe Cary's song, " One sweetly solemn thought." 
During his travels in China, Dr. Conwell had occasion to*

Here onr parable of the grasses falls in completion, for

contractor)—" Thin it wor n Gover’mint job—eh ?" While hie companion wu dealing the carde, tbî-yonag, it from the Mneter oi ne all.—Sel.

І

/ '


