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Chiseling. to endure, the keen edge of the chiseljare behind, and in pressing forward ment, Like all true genius, it pos-| beartily and has a nuch better color,

ANNA D. BRADLEY,

It has always been with peculiar in.
terest that I have watched the workers
in marble, as with hammer and chise)
and withpowerexclusivelytheirown,they
have transformed the hard, rough stone
into images of surpassing beauty,

Often have 1 gazed upon the great,
rough, uncven blocks, but to my dull
e3¢ thete would be little to admire, ex-
cept, pethaps, the spotless whiteness.
But the artist, with an ‘nward light,
looked deeper than I could do, and 1n
the hard, unpolishied stone he saw a
statue so perfect as would thrill 2 world
with its wondrous beauty, and with pa-
tient care he would set to work to
bring forth the beawtiful form which he
could see slumbering beneath the sur-
face. But, oh, how hard and fast were
the blows which fell upon the pure,
white marble] I in my stupd blind-
ness would tremble for the stone, I
would feel so sure that the artist was
marring what he but sought to im-
prove, I would whisper to my secret
soul: “The stone was belter as it was
at fitst. ‘The criel blows of that heavy
hammer, the deep indentations of that
sharp- chisel will destroy what little
form it hid and lcave the marble an
unsightly weeck.” '

But the sculptor never paused to
note my fears. He never lost 2 mo-
ment in explaining to me~—so ignoram
and so dull T would not have believed,
nor could I have comprehended hie if
he had |—that the’ keen, sharp chiseling
and the heavy biows were ‘necessaty to
transform tbo stone into that for which
it was deslgled

No, no, he'did not notic
he was too deeply intent
ing his

Jne at ajj;
n perfect-
\vonderful form ¢ grace. He

Ished work. but, that it would be all
clear to me when I saw the statue,
which was to delight and astonish the
world,

Yes, when the work was perfected
I 2otld join my feeble voice with that
of the countless throng in praise and
admuauon of the wondrous workman
asseen through his works When my
hes:t swelled with raptureand my eyes
filled with teats of joy—thed I could
understand, Then I knew that it was
the hard, rough, secmingly cruet
blows which had given to the world
this surpassing loveliness.

And ‘then 1 thought of how liketo
this stenc is the soul as.it awakes toa
consciousness of its o‘y ing.

Pure? Yes,gpuresind)so spotlessly
white, but of no"‘u!e‘;o God or hu-
¥manity, for it is only a Block. ‘The di-
vine Artist stands over~if .nd sees
there a sleepmg'form of beauty which
needs to be aroused;

He takes His hammer and strikes.
The slumbcring\’so'ul partiaily awakes,
cries out in pain, and begs to.be al-
lowed to continue, its sleep,

Is the Astist cr‘l..lel because he does
not heed the cry ? - Alas, alas! Somc
times when the blows fall so heavily,
or when the chiseling pierces keenly,
the spitit docs grow rehellious and for-
gets that God is love. But for all of
this the hand is not stayed, still the
blows fall thick and-fast, and stillthe
chisel does its work.

I have soractimes- fancied that when
the marble had begun to assume a form
of beauty—though long before it"was
completed—it would awaketo a con

sciousness of what its mission was, and
could dimiy perccive how beautiful it
might become. Then can I fancy the
stone even gazing with tenderness upon
the hand that wiclded the hammer, and
whispering in lmguage which the artist

cuts so deeply and makes such tortur
ing wounds that I cannot repress my
oft-repeated cry of paiv, Yet*stll I
have caught a glimpse of what may yet
be mine, and my awakened spirit
yeatns snd strives for the better life
which | feel stirring within me, buf to
which I have not yet attained.  Stnke
on, and spare me not, oh truest friend |
There is mercy in each blow, there is
love in every wound.”

Dear brother, sister, with the crushed
and bleeding heast, have you and 1
learned this lesson? Can you and I
cry from the soul, “'Thy will be done ?”
The sorrows which come sooner or
Jater to every life that is of service to
the Master 1s the great school in which,
for time and eternity, we are being
educated.

Grecian mythology tells us that the
beautiful fountain Hippocrene was
struck ut by a single fall of the hoot
of the winged horse Pegasus. And
while this 15 only a mythological fable,
yet 1t 1s an undisputed reality that the
brightest and bhest fountains of Chris.
tian comfort have been forced into ac-
tivity by the iron.shod hoofs of sortow,

The courage of the three Hebrew
youths is best seen by the fierce blaz.
ing light of Nebuchadnezzar's furnace,

Daniel's fidelity shows best by the
glaring light of the lion’s eye

Paul is a hero, whose bravery is best
seen by the forked lightning, while he
stands calin and serenc on the founder-
ing ship.

There have been more crowns won
in the tempest than in the calm.

It took the bitter persecutions of
Marcus Aurelius to develop Polycarp
and Justin  Martyr.  Without the
Pope’s bull and the cardinal's curse
and the world's anathema we would
never have had 2 Marttin Luther. With.
out the- hostilities of lhe‘»ﬁstah\hhe
chureh and the .bitter fury of
Lotd Claverhouse, the Scotch Cov-
coanters with their glotious history
never could have been, The Pilgrim
Fathers never could have been devel.
oped in sunny lands and beside still
waters. ,

Aud still the hammer falls, and still
the chisel prob.s! Dare we stay the
workman’s hand? Dare we cry
1 Enough” while yet the work is in-
complete?

Alteady, with our half-awakened
spirits, we can faintly detect the won-
drous possibilities that lie beyond.
And though we may shnnk from the
force of the blow, and though we may
cty out in anguish at each fresh inden-
tation of the chisel, still the blessed
glimpse which we have caught of
what may yet be ours, nerves us to en-
dure.

The divine Workman bends down
and whispers, ¢’en while the blows are
falling, *“My grace is sutficient fur
thee.” And we, lovingly clasping the
hand that smites, can even smile amid
our tears and murmur low, * Thy will
be done.”

Aggressiveness in the Christian
Ministry.

—

The agitators of foreign missions
make excellent use ot Matt, xxviii.
19,20. Goand “ackall nations should
be the aim of every loyal Christian.
That such an object is cerrect no one
will gainsay. It is Scriptural, divine.

Let the mind now revert from the
foreign to the home field. A question
forces itself upon us. ido the sup-
porters of home missions make encugh
of Mak’s version, xvi. 16 : " Go and
preach the gospel to exdwy creature ?”

Gloniously successful have Leen the
labors of the early pioncers, Rew,
xiv. 13. Consccrated to the work are

ask the question, What good work can
we accomplish during 18932

There are three solutions to the
above problem. J will enumerate
them :

{a) We can leave our congregations
and devole all our time to evangelizing.

(b) We can devote a2l our timeto
our respective cangregations,

{c) Or we can devote part of our
ttme to our respective  congregations
and part 1o preaching the gospel in
other communities, villages, towns or
cities.

I believe the last course as out.
ltned to be the most practical and ben.
eficial in its results. true congrega.
ton iejoices when its pastor 1s opening
new fields, and he is happy because his
con gregation is pleased.

But how is such work to be done ?
Weeks ago 1 was asked to enter a cer-
tain field and proclaim the * word of
the Lord.” Ve looked over the ficld.
There was a house used for worship,
but its doors were locked against us,
The school-house could not be opened,
as the trustees would not consent. It
is necdless to statethe reasons. The
Drisciples of Christ know them too well,
Sectarianism  is not much weaker
than Catholicism in its influence. Had
we been able to secure that which we
will soon advocate, we would have en.
tered the promised_land cating neither
for sectarianism influence or the devil.

Last year, two ministers represent.
ing the Seventh-Day Adventists,
unfolded a tent seven miles dis.
tant.  What way the result? Great
crowds gathered to  hear them.
people went for miles to listen, and, to-
day they possess a good, substantial
structure and quite a following. One
of the ministers said to me: * If you
desire to do_good,; aggressive woric

who never dreameq of- going “nto a
church,” ‘I havesi |
people won't come and enter a bmld
ing, it would be & good plan to follow
the Saviour's will: ¥ Ge and preach the
gospel to every créature,” etr,

I am futly cognizant of the fact that
the tent is no stranger to our brethren
in the States. Why-should it be to

us? )
How secureit ?

{a) The Board of Managers.could
purchase one, and in.loaning it to the
brethren make arrangements for proper
compensation.

(b) Or, this may meet the eyes of
one or two brethien, who would be
willing to donate it to the Board.

1 believe a tent would be a mighty
factor in the propagation of “ our plea”
in Ontario. Let us suppose a case.
Bro, C., of St. Thomas, hears of a dis-
trict where much good can be done.
There is no hall that can be secured;
and if there is one the rent is high,
and meetings of other sccieties break
in upon the interest. The result is,
#We can do nothing at present.” On
t1e other hand, if he had the tent, he
could call in Bro. F. from London, and
hand in hand, heart with heatt, soul
with sou), the one helping where the
other is weak, and vice versa, who can
limit the possibilities for” good ?

Should the tent idea meet the ap-
proval of any of our brethren, and
should they have any suggestions to
give, L hope they will make it known in
the EVANGELIST.

I am fully convinced that this is one
way in which we can advance the cause

of our Master in Ontario,
R. BuLcix,
Harwich,

When so many people are taking
and deriving benefit from Hood's Sar.
sapatilla, why don't you try 1t your.

self? It is highly recommended.
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sesses the soul of the artificer, with an
frresistible passion for his particular
work. He is filled with wisdom and
ingenuity to work

When Macready acted Romeo for
the first time—being then only sixteen
years of age--his success was so great
that a host of fricnds crowded around
him at the close aud shook his hand
with fervent congratutations. A lady
asked him, %We!l, sir, how do you
feel now?” And he, with a boyish in-
gonuousness, answered 3 1 feel asif I
should like to act it over again.” How
much mote pure and lofty should be
the enthusiasm of the Christian artist,
Copernicus, whose system of-the uni-
verse overthrew the delusion of many
thousand years, was no enemy of reli.
gion. Kepler, Newton, and many others
who were giants in the realm of science,
were humble and zealous Christians.
Genius gains its most resplendent vie.
torier, and scatters ils choices. l;‘es:s
ings, glitters with i s brightest radiance
when it devotes its best powers 1o ex-
pound and adorn religion,

The principle taid dowu and devel
oped by Neander is the true one—that
the deslgn of the Christian religion,
which is to promote holiness of life,
should be kept constantly in view, and

be subordinaie to this design. Wher,
the beautiful becomes, or tends to be-
come, supreme in  worship and sin
Christian att, then it becomes unlaw.
ful, Whenever this principle is in-
frmged, an intense desire to reform is
o develop Itsell into a reckless,
jeonociastic spirit. Rellglon admits of
norival ;.she must be supreme and all
the graces of art must be subservient
to her sway and minister to her high
and beneficeny purpose: Art is one
u.nd.ben gifg which God,
bestowed bn man, theiefore, above
all it should be applied tathe glorifica-
tion ¢f God.and not, metely to the
pleasuge of the world: To.scorn and
reject’ art in the service of religion is to
reject Him who has given it. Bt the
xsthetics of the Christian life must not
be permitted to mat of displace its
spititual power. R. A, Burniss,
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Saved From Nicotine.

LITTLE CHARLEY FOGLEMAN USED TO-
BACCO SINCE BABYHOOD, AND 'HIS
FACHER SMOKED AND CHEWXD I'OR
THE PAST 1 VENTY YEARS—BOTH 'SET
FREEK AT ASHEVILLE, N. &

13 that true?” asked the MNews man
at Pelham’s Pharmacy, as he laid down
a letter in the presence of a dozen in:
terested customers.

“Yes, it is, It was written here on
one of our letterheads, and signed by
J. C. Fogleman,” prompily answered
the proprictor,

“ You know him, don't you?”

“ Certainly ; he lives at No. 5 Bux-|:
ton street, -\We ali know Fogleman is
a man of his word ¥

“T am glad to hearit. There are
10 many misleading, statements pub-
lished now-a.days, that when this came
in this morning's mail I came right ever

‘I to ask you about it. I read the letter

three times ; but you read i, and you
will agree with me that it is almost too
good to be true.” This is wiat the
letter said :

OFrice oF PELHAM'S PHARMACY, 24

Patton avenue ;

ASHUEVILLE, N, C,, Sept. 12, 1894.—
GEXTLEMEN,—My hule boy, now
eight years, began chewing tobacco
when tiree years old by the advice of
our family physician, in the place of
stronger stimulants, Four or five
weeks ago I began giving him No-To
Bace, which 1 bought at Pelham’s Phar-
macy, and to my great surpnse, and, it

18 needless to say, my delight, No-To

whatever is beautiful in art should ever|.

Finding such remarkable results
from the use of No-To.Bac, I began
myself, and it cured me after using to-
bacco in all i-s varied forms for a period
of twenty years,

I take pleasure in making this plain
statement of facts for the benefit of
others,

(Signed) J. C. FooLEMAN,

“Yes, I know it's 2 faet, and it's one
of the strongest, truihful testimonials 1
ever read—and it's true, for I sold him
the No-To.Bae,”

“ \Vhat's that 2” asked Chief of Police
Hawkins, whose rhanly form attired in
the new police uniform, like Solomon
in all his glory, came in the door.

“ Why, No-T'0o-Bac cures(”
“Cures? Why, lshould say so. 1
have used it myself. It cured me
“.Would you object to-making a
statement of the fact for publication '

“ Certainly not,” and the Chief weote
as follows :

AsugvitLe, N. C,, Sept. 25, 1894 ~
PrLiaMm  PHarumacy,—I bought one
box of No-To-Bac from you some lime
since.  After using No-To Pac I fourd.
I had lost th: desire for tobacco, "1
was cured.

1 have used:tobzzcu—chiefly chew.
ing=—for eighi’ (8] or ten (10) yeats,

H. 5. HAwKINs,

Everybody Ionked nston:shed and
wondered what would next turn up.

' Suppose u;.dont ¢ure,” someone,
asked, “Thei they do the right thing
when No-T'o-Bac won't cure” * What's
that ?* asked the MNews man, **Every
dinggist in America is authorized . to
sell No-T'o-Bac under an absolute guir-
antee to cure or money tefunded, No-
To-Bac is made by the Sterling Remedy
Co., general offices in Chicago,-Mon.
treak and Naw York, and their labora.
tory is at Indiana Mineral Springs, In-
dianz, a big health resort they. own.
1t’s the place wh¢re they give yind daths
for_theumatism {nd akin dlseas‘ es. You
rought 10 know the presldem‘, r AL
‘Thomas, of ‘Lord &’ Thomn, of Chi-
cago” ' Ves, of course, . do. We
get business from them nght along, and
they are as good a8 gold, Well, give
me tha!uadvenhing books and I will
makd sta'ement inthe paper nbout
what you hne told me, for I know there
are thousands of goed North Carohm
people who are toblcco-sp:tlmg and
smoking their Tives awny, ‘and No-To-
Bac is an easy guatanteed. cure, and
they ought to know.”

This is of interest to our readers; as
No-T'o-Bac is just heing tniroduced in
Canads, and enjoys a big sale.

Let the 'Women Speak.

Mrs, A. Sampson. 208 Bennington
St., East Boston, writes : “T had been
’afﬁicted’ with dyspepsia for the last
four years, was so bad that I did not
dare to eal, as it.caused me terrible
pain.  Heating of K. D. C., I procured
a package. It gave me almost immed.
iate relief. One package cured me.
I have not been so. well for a number
of years. I cheerfully recommend it,
and feel justified in saying that dyspep-
tics who can get this medicine have no
excuse for suffering.”

A Chaeming Canadian Classie.
PEARLS & PEBBLES

NOTES OF AN 0LD
NATURALIST

Br MRS. CATHARINE PAKR TRAILL,

Author of ** Studies of Plant Lifs in Canada,” *Lont
in the Backwoods,” etc.

with
Biographical Sketch of the Author
By Manvy Acwes FirzGrason,
Cleih, R1.38) with &Gt Riges, 99.09.

WILLIAM BRIGGS, Pulisher,
s33 Richmond St. West, TORONTO
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