. long wilt thou cut thyself?”
wemder. 47: 5.
Trovellers ;- the Enst tell u.&hu smong
wposs welancholy sceves they witnes:
:" low ‘- i;lﬂv:t upon lh::;—
¥ grievous volus! wounde,
i '",Axhbk Wln:r’in bp“l]:ic
en die themeelves with gaehes
a0 cute in e of ¢xcited thronge.
¥ waw epeaking of bas occurred even
the last fow years smoog the Mos
Woen sowe grest propbet or emirie
that way, s ceftsin namber of fan-
mno-muc take ewords, spesrs,and
other sharp instrum sod gash then-
* gelwes terribly tberewith, cutting their
Beensts, 'besr faces, their Leade, and ol
of their bodier. Frequently they
s en care 10 dress ihewselves in
white sheets, io order tist, s the blood
flows cipiously from their bodies, it may
be the more clearly seen, that they way
become the mf rerey
sisery or -bemore fullydirpls;
seatitement under which: they labor. A-
everytuing io the Esst 1emaine for ever
the eame,this Moslew superstiiioo carries u-
#  bmek 1o 1be olden times whereof we read in
she O'd Testament, when the priests of Baal,
bovieg cried in wain 10 their idol, cur
themnselvee with Jances and with koives
Thus they displayed their inward zeal,
sod thue, perbaps, they boped 10 move
the pity of lb‘:le. he Lord expresely
sorbade Hie ,the Jews, 10 perpetrate
wuch feiiy, They were nci eves 10 shave
the coreere of their beards, or W back
their bair, se the Orientals do i the bour
of their grief ; and then they were further
probitiied from i jurisg their bodies by
the ocwmand, “ Yo sball vot wake soy
b for the desd, uor
@ sry morks upos you . | am the
a "(lav. 19:28) Men in Eestern
lands, vt ouly in coupection with fapstic
o, bt in reference to domestic sffaire,
will cut themeelves 10 rxpress iheir grief
sod ssguish, or 10 make other people be
liewe that they are feeling such grief snd
auguioh
we are (rve frou & lesst ove foolivh cus

i

enttings in your fl

L. Pust, dear friends, 1 sball ek (hie
question very despeiringly « “ How lovg
wilt thon ot thyself " for many are cut
ting 1hemee ves very serribly acd will have
10 fee) the wounds theseof for » lorg, lotg
Siawe
theretrom. | allude, flist, 10 sowe profe:
sore bf religion whe bave leen church-
mwembers for er, Tweniy, or' more years

_mad yot bave practioally dore vothing
ol for (he Bavicus. I .hey were really to
swaken 0 8 sense «f their neglect, | do ot
ksow bow losg they would be in arguis’ |

i Towe wourned that he bad
whee be had done B0 goed astion tor
twest) ‘our bowrs, and be but & besthen,
ot wou'd bappes © & christisn if be
were really 10 see his re poos y before
Giod, aud 1o feel that bhe bas not on'y |
s doy but & year— perbaps wany ye
Have sot some of you we gh
whole litetime 1 -

Ok, if I s sddressi g such—and hor

ent!y 15 the right of God | feat | sm—ther
bow lor g will you chasten yourrelves for
‘your pegleci? It must be Jong befoge you

can forgive yourselyes for such
indolecee. How long will yousifie
selves w0 'hiok that you should bhav
fered tue whi b you oag e’

ties which you ver ety

Tue onme way be applied,

aud have been bappy ie his servise,
bave o1 joped bigh days sod boly days i
bie prevence, turs aede, | ooiall wee thie
lementaiios over you. The Lord will bring
you back snd save y o | believe ; bt
b, bow long will you oot yourseives ?
Y ou wil! ferl in wtier fife how grievously
you have red your som s David's
wiae pui away w0 (bt hedid wot die

it he war wever (he snine Devid as be
fore. Tee L ad of very Jove w0 bin
chastened bim sorely, acd purvaed b
wich plagee: spse plagne. Bie faiily
brenme bis diehonor aud bie sorrow, 1
weni with brobe es 10 the g ave

a6 of orrows, aed scqoninted with gle
How gy . rd hinwe
How - weell w .
gumh for

Wiat i+ (rue evid wpylien lee
other, who | Sy grest  mesrure
torned o pde. So 68 high degree
burt bawself by b erritie follie 1e

wr is & conppic
whe

row be une § 10 weey
Alns
o

on that ve

red

dove s e
be got rid of i

my brethres,
bave 10 moury
insant

sexiously lewi ye
for yekrs over the win of se

There is one wh . bl
there, and ra u cotne i Lher
If you sud | sboald kuow that souls have
been lost—lo-t 8 fur s+ we are concerned
~hrough our peglect, how long #lou

we cat ourselves on that scoonpt ? A
scul said 10 me yesterdsy, “ My bueband
diel. He bad been 8 +nd drovkard, but |
in bie lnst iloess, thre the blessing of
God upon those who susited binw, I trum
be found peace. He snid he believed in |
tue Lord Jewus, and there = my comfort. |
Bat ob, if be bad died without fiading
Chriet, I shculd bave been indeed & widow !

me.
1 ber Coristsn {riends, axd that, by their
11 rie wod ber prayers, she was spared the
4 keenest edge of sorrow. “Surely the bitter-
ness of death is pas.” But suppose you
wire- to lose your son, snd that your son
sbould die in #in whkic

rebuked !

you will
comes 10 you that be is desd? Y.u will

perish in their sin, guilty, red- handed, un-
forgiven, what will you sy 1o yourselves ?

There sre solemsn things, but there is
deep truth in them, and they onght to be
considered by all of you who profess to be

Christisoe. I knew one who used to have
s man calling upon bim in the way of
business, bringir g certain articles

which be bought 8cross the counter. This
iradesman said one day o himeelf, “I have
dealt with that msn for nine or ten years,
sod we have scarcely the time of
duy. He has brought in his work, asd I
have peid bim scroes the counter, but 1
have never tried 10 do bim say s
Surely this cenbot be right. Providence
hae put him in my way, snd Iought st
Jeast to have ssked him whether he is
saved in Corist,” Well, the next time'the
mao eame, our good brother’ it !t_iled
him, sud he did ot like to begin a religions
conversation. The man never came agsin,
but & boy brought in the vext Jot of goods:
‘How is this?’ said the shopkeeper.
‘Fathe: is dead,” said the boy. My friend,
the shopkeeper, said to me, "'I could never
forgive myself. I could not etay in the
shop that day. oI felt thet I was guilty of
that man’s b{ood. “But I had wot thought
of it before, How can I ever clear myselt
from the guilty fact that when I did think
of it, my uogracions timidity prevented me
frot opening my moutk.” My own dear
friends, do not bring wpon yourselves such
o !

Ot e other most solemn use may be made
of this question: God grest that it may
t if spy one of‘ on should
die in your sise, how long will you regrei
it, think you ? It Jooks dresdfully possible
that sowe of you will perish for ever, since

How
hey cut themselves?  For atill these great
them scoording o the
eternal brabam,
Isaas, and Jacob, becanse of their upb -
lief, When they tura to the Messiah, their
glory stall return also, sud the ‘erown
wherewith God crovned his people shall
again be set upon thelr bead, ard their
sncient ¢ity eball again be * tiful for
situstion, the jry of the whole earth.”
Assuredly,the Lord gaveibelandof Cansan
10 Abrabam and his seed forever ; bow long
will they shut themselves out of it?
But, now, all this has rather kept me
from my msin design, which is 10 aprak 1o
those dear friends of ours who are » fll otin
their souls with neediess fears, No
cao possibly come by a ocostiswasee in
their unbappy woods; they are gutting
themeeves quite needlessly. They migh:
#t once have pease and rect and joy, if they
were willing to accent the Lord’s ygravious
way of salvation. You, who are burdened
with sin, sod are trying to get rid of it,
but will 1ot come to C%ri-l for deliversace
~1 want to aek ea ‘hove of you, * How
loug wilt thou cut thyself T by, there

stood around him k;h” t\ﬁu. even without
th inion of the il
L:ln;::tosrivu up in l.i?-lhy. The
least experienced sno:{ the little crowd of
fromsthe indes-

onlookers knew queer aad
cribable Justre of his eye, that his time
was short. He was rather a forlora look~
isg pictare as he lay there on the grase by
‘he rosdside,

h from the rays of
the summer sun by the shade of & kindly
oak tree. He was evidently & tramp fro»
his gevers! sppearance. olother,
long matted bair, rough , worn thoes,
and & face w—J. baggard snd this, thet
the sight of it gave one the im that
the owner had seen hard and troublesome
times.

“ Well, boys" eaid ihe dostor, *we
musto't leave him bere to die, lying ov the
bard groved, Pick bim up, some of you,
aud bim right up to my house.
easy with him."” .

“T'm jestos nauch b
but ye don't aeed to tak
me 10 00 boase. Don't make so dflerencs
#ith me now, nohov. T'm about
out, I reckon, "s T guess 1 might oo well

0 ye, doo,
¢ trouble 10 lug

are come
they can believe in Christ toey muet us
dergo & world of torture |  Whence do they
derive the notion, and what scripture do
they twist to support it? Find we, if you
ean, any place where the Lord requires
o our band-—-that you shouid be
dnq!‘d b.‘:“' by lh; "”-?“Hyi‘:
ahou! eepairing, that you shou
tempted to bl e, and all that |
know that some who bave come to Obrist
have endured such misery, but I defy you
lormv! that it is any part of the goepel,
and that we are to preach up such as #x-
rience as & b 10 believe
[img in Christ.  The case is far otherwise.

you have #o often been entrested o come

We congratolste curselves that |

weither gan we induce thew 10 crase |

goby you wasted? Dol make |
you fee! uwncomforamble? | shall thank |
God it 1 do; snd [ sball be bappy, indeed
t, inwren ! of cu tiog yorreelves with veir
regivs, you lacerste yourselves with my
ehiarp reqarks as wih spears aod knives
sed thew g'rd up your loiss, snd sas
“Ged belpng me, there shall iy v be
snother wasied ye 1, ey, Ber seother
wasied das

wery solen oy, o, 19 those who bas

.whe, i 10 being uceless, are

wous, beeance ther exsmple tends i
binder ot ivre 1 gowing o Chrier, O
* i amy of y ot omer ¢ 1be Dame of Jeeup,! 1

s et 17

I koow vot what could bave comforted | way. Is this happening to Auybod; here ?
I am grateful that our sister called | ‘How long wilt thou cut thyself "

puld . ¢ learned of you; | Jewish nation itself. Ab, God, through
or in sip which you raw in him and never | what seas of trouble have they had to ewim
. 1 +ay, your son shou'd | since the day when they eaid, “His blood
die in bis iniquity. Sball T tell you kow | be on us, aud om our shildren”! Alas, the

bebave yourself when the newe | wicry of lsrael is enough to make one’s

et by ycureelf alove, azd ory. like David, | willJthey no: come back? Wil they noi

© Christ, and bave sever come. O souls,
bow long—bhow long will you grieve and
| mourn when it sball come to this? Ac-
| oordir g 10 my reading of that book—and I
would gladly read it otherwise if 1 did not
| feel that truih sad bonesty forbid we to do
so-—-your loas, your saguiek will be for
| ever. For ever you will cul yourselves.
| For ever you will lament the!, when the
opporturily was 80 near you, you put it
away from you, and when Christ was
rud’v 10 receive ycu, you would mot be
received, but committed erernal eu'cide.
I1. There 1 leave this very paioful use
| of the text, to try and use it ‘st greater
length in & bappier sort, by way ¢f conec
lstion sud bopeful comfort 10 those who
will, we trust, be #oou biought to receive
pe Lord Jeens. “How long wilt thou cut
| thrself 1" T #ball ask thie guestion, hope-

or bow deep would be their distress; for | fully, trusting that in many their soirow is |
lost & day |

pearicg its end. This text may be very
| who have been beresred and who, being
| bereaved, sorrow, and sorrow 1o ¢xcess. |
| bope that I am pot about 10 ssy & harsh
| word, sut I would deal faithfully with
| rebellicus repining, “Jeeus wepy,' acd he
thet does not weep when he loses a dear
one must be something less than a man,

snd uoworthy to be called a Christian, |

But there is such a thing as carrying to ao

| ¢xtreme our sorrow for those we lose. till

\. becomes rebellion sgainst God. Ycu

| who wae wearing very deepdouble mours
ivg yesrs afler ome of ber children bad

died, “Madaio, bast thou oot od
y gt

Aud there is truth al Al re-
mark ; some do not forgive God for what
he has done. Their sorrow swo ints lo
this—that they bave & gnarrel with God
over his diepensrtions. * How can be be
good snd ha ¢ takeo away my wother?”
“aid ove to me
sod have taken away my child 1" cried
| another.

There is & want of faith, s waot of
reverence, & want of Juve, & want of many
t and placid graces, in such mourning
and, without dwelliog loog upos
1,1 bez 1o put tha’ question to avy mourner
bere who is mourn.cg with the ungodly
sorrowicg of the beathen —as if there was
hoje. “How loag wilt thou out thy-
In not thy child ia Jesns' bosow ?
Has not thy (¢ end gone among the sagels,
10 j'o the sweet singers of God? Put

yer "

sway thy disputing sod murmuriog, sad
either, like Aaron, bold thy pe or better
still ¢ Jut, bless the nume of the Lord,
and | ‘oe 1o thy God,

Bat now, turciog 10 guite scother char
acter, | wou'd use be same expreesion for
another purposs  Tuere are 20 ne persons
with whom God i» dealing io grest Jove,
and yet they sre very rebellious. Tuey
persevere in kpown sin, 8'though (he ewd
wag lins beoome « xoeadingly hard o them

soe o it they woa'd walk over
plougusbinrse 10 bell, 1 have

soiee who have found the pleasures

which woe detighted them 10 broome &
wnce, & trouble, & pain, & disgust, snd

w wearnem | aod yoo they continue in thelr
anprcf able conree.  They wre following &
wild cosurve of life, sod they are losdng
novey wi it, sud they are likely 10 love
woeh wors. They are plucging down
Wust sie they thinkiog of? “How loyg
wilt thou cut thyself ? endy they have

et with grent dieaste misfortunes ,

ey will meet with wany wore. When
be dogs wre out hunting, they ruo in packs.
Tue plagues of Frypt sre ten st lenst, apd
every ose who plays the Puarsob meay |
expect the full sumber

rpoke some Lime ago with the son of &
very gpdly wa He serwed © be ae
cfilel cutright, and had takes 10 horse
racing, snd the like. My nmost sonl wae
grieved coucersing biv 0 1 conld Lave
wep'. As be talked very largely, and mild
words were lost o bim, | ssid 10 him,

“Keep w+ many horse races as you oer,

sod go io tor gambling wost heartily, for
thus the socoper you 1 lose all your
movey. Some prodgals never come back

w0 the Father's bouse until they sink ae
low as the pig’s trough, and that is pro-
bably the way for you, Whea you get &
bargry belly, I trust you will come home.”
He kuows what my warnirg weant, but |
fear be intends 10 make it true, The way
of tranagrescors is bard ; and it is & mercy
when it becomes 0 hard that they are
reeolved 0 quit it for ancther and & better-

Have
you not bad enough of the consequences of
your folly ?  Have you not played the fool
long enough 7 ““How long wilt thou out
thyself’’

I might nse this ex ression even to the

biood turn 10 ice within bis vens! And

“How can God be good |

-| ings, kindle the affecticne, stimulate the

#ar we, a:d be not obstioately wedded to
| your wretchedness. You are & wsinner:
you cannot question that fact. Christ
Jesus came into the world to save sinvers;
| If. you trust him—you wre saved. Tois |
briet, is the glad tidings of sslvation. This
| 1o the gospel way., Who has required at
| yeur bands that you should duﬂ;'l
“Oh,” said ove to me, cannct thin
that the way can be #o plain, for my
granofather was 80 miserable for years
that they bad to put him into & lunatic
| seylum, before he found the Baviour.”
|"You smile, but thecgood woman who told
| me this was in terrible earnest. I caonot
| help quotisig what she raid, for it wee the
| natural asd outey form of an error
“ which lurks in thounesnds of minds, I be-
lieve tha! many think they must be
| driven near lo madoess, or they will not
| be able to come 1o Chriet, But what
benefit could this despair possibly be to
you? If the gospel were, * Doubt and be

profisbly and ‘prudently applied fo tho| T004 o'y o AR "o asube And if 1t

| ‘were, “ Despair and raved,” I would
| presch up deepair to you with all my

might, lhon%h it might go a little ggainst
| the grain. But it is not 80 written. The

| seripture ie, * Believe: trust: couvfide:
| rely Trust.in  Jetus—and you are
| aaved ”

| A sick mao is dyiog, and the physician
| A 8 phy

| ways, Here is medicine that will restore
you: will you take 17’ The dying msn

wicked | remember the Quaker sayipg to the ludy | Sn8wers, © Sir, I believe in your medicioe.

| but I will not take it till I feel better.” If
that man dies, wio muorders Lim?  Shall
the physician be blamed ! Burely not
Qo his own head his desth must lie, Awnd
recollect that it will be aa certainly your
ruin to refuse Christ because you want to
be better, as it will be fo refuse him from

| any other reason, Any resson which
| leads us 10 reject the Lord Jesus is & bad
one. Oue man refuses Christ becanse be

| hates him, sod be bissphe ee him;
|'snother refuses him beseunse he thinks
that be must be a litle betier ; there may
be a d 11 rence in the motive, but the result
will smount to the same thing. Take
beed, I pray you, lest through your pride
in refusing o receive the gospel jast now,
and jist a8 you are, you shouid put it
away frem you till yyu get where there will
be 0o gospel presching, aul no invitations
16 Christ, and you are cast away forever
Now | t me ask you thie question : what
good have you got by all this up till now?
you, good sir, who always mean to have
Christ by-and-by, how much further have
you got afer all your good intentions and
painful waitioge? Y 'u ueed to #it in that
pew, twelve, fifeen, twealy years ago
mayhay ; and even then you bad hopeful
resolves, Are vou any nearer Christ sow

physical power 10 e any more, for God
bad bronght so many to come and tell me
that | bhad led them 10 the Baviour. There

fore 1 think that there cannot be much dif
ference It must be you
that are 1 fear you are get
log chilied into ind flerepos, and | pray
| that the deadly process may go no further
I Woald o God that you, my desr hear
| ere, would leave all thinge ul’-o_ and juw
come t yourselyes oo Jesus! It
you w .| must again persecate esch
ove of you with'this enquiry, * $low long
wilt thou pat thysel( ™ How loag mus

you go on with your piteous prayers; scd

| ket 0o avawer? Must you have more |
| tears, more groans, more ories, more des. |
| paire, more regrets, more broken vows?

| How lony Il you cut yourselves with |

these- vain  aitem pta
Saviour? How long? How loag? God
end it ere you cross the portal of this
touse of prayer, and go down these stone
#tey s, which will sgain conduct you to the
level of » careless world ! Swop. here till
you have yielded yourself o Jesus.
beseech you not 10 go home & stranger to
eternsl life. The Lord grant that that sou
may now throw yourself into the arme of
Jewus, for his dear name’s sake !

0 be yogr ows

~Very few persons r izen the large
possibilities of good with which conversa-
tion is freighted. Itcan diffgee intelli
gence, epread knowledge, inspire idess,
animate the drooping spirit, move

feel.

activities. These ibili'ies may be
grodually made realities by every one who
will constantly‘and wl—«z pat in prac-
t ce the two essential parts conver-
sation—to reek for the best that is in one’s
self. No large fund of information, wo

years of culture, a0 of
are necessary in o do &m_

s who think thet b fore |

thas-you were ihen ? Say, does the preach |

irg 1ot you any more than it did i thoee
bygoue da ‘ No,” say you, “not so
@uch " T # & daogerous symptow

what does it wean! Has the preach

change T [ will take oy share of the
blame. | grow older, I know. Perhape | |
et more stupid 100; bulstil’, when 1 sat
yesterday 10 see the couv.ris coming o
Jdin the church, T saw them till I had not

stny right here,
Ye aee, doc,” he costinued, * I've
sleepin
it

ben & boofle® it "reund fer so
| outdoors, sn’ in barse, aa’ the lke, that

kinder seems more sstural like out here,

1'w nearly 10 the end of my row, | ‘low,

aa’ if yo be minded ter listen, 11 tell yeo

"bout wyself.”

The men who stood around sat down on
| the grase under the tree, ready 1o listen,
| o the doctor, taking & place sear him,
| naid,
| “Cerininly, I sm ready to listen to

you.”

“ Well, in the first place, 1 ain’t always
bio a tramp, like I am now, Ten year
#go, | was & young man about tweaty-five

ear old—dou’s look so0 surprieed, fer I
{ao- Ilook like I was fifty ; trouble hev
done it—uand had a8 good & prospect fer
sucoess a8 any other feller in the town
where I liv I was ioa store with sn
uncle of mine, and he was jast abom: 10
make me & partoer in the business, and
retire from aotive life hisself, when I left.”

“ What made you. leave 1" interrupted
the doctor, “ you ssy you had good proe-
pecia for suog—"'

“ Jest wail & mionit, doc, I'm a comin’
to that. Ooe summer, jest ten year ago
this next June, there was s lady from New
York and her daughter come to spend the
summer in our town. They was swell
folks, I tell ye. They took a house at the
edge of the town, an’ set up livin’ with two
| or three servants they bad brought with
| ’em from the city. It waan’t long afore
one day their carriage cone a drivin’ up to
the door of our store, drawn by two fine
hosees, and druv by » black coachman.

“¢ John,’ says the old man—my name’s
John Haverman, gentlemen—* John,” says
he, ‘ run out and see what they want.’

“ 1 waan't o j otin’, a0’ it's my ’pinien
he’d a goue hisself, if he’d bin & “bit more
spry on his legs. I run out to the car
riage, and the youog Jady said she guessed
she’d git vut; aad ehe giv me her hand to
belp her. Buch a dainty little hand me
she hed ! [t was about as big &8 mine was
when I was six year old. She was what
they call & blonde—light hair, blue eyes
-m{mr skip, you know—and ehe w.
besuty, She went into the store and wan'-
ed 10 see some buttone, and I was so0 con.
fused that I could hardly wait oo her,

“ , I was dead in love with her; love
st firsl wight, but it was like s boc-blsck
oving & queen ; or 80 it teemed 0 me,
For » while I was afeared of her,but as she
came 10 the store tnbly often, for one
thing or another, I kirder got scquainted
with her, Atlsst] madsout to go and
call ov- her, and she treated me 80 nicely;
that I went sgin, and agin, till ot last it got
10 be the regular thing

“ At this time, [ was gettio’ to worship
| her more and more, and ope wight |
| couldn’t stand it any longer, so I jist up
| and told her—well, the old story, You
| probably know what it was.”

2 Wa{l,——er—yu," said the dootor.
| “Instead of scresmin’ or runnin’ off, as

I half thought she would, she simply told
| me she had loved me, 0o, ever sinoe she
had known me.

“ Well, vir, the next few weeks wae jist
| like heaven to me. All the time 1 cou.d
| spare from the store, I spent with K la,
| sad I was happy a* I could be. At last
| the time came for them to go back o the
| city, 1 wanled E !a to marry me right then,
and stay with me, bul she s1id she ocouldn't

| because her grand father or some relation

had Jeft her o lol of money, on condition
that she dido’t marry until she was twenly
| one, snd she was only twenty

“Oneevenin’l went up 0 eee her,
| They waa goiv’ awsy the urxi day, and 1
| 1.ad ‘come up 1o ssy good-by» The ser

vant showed me into the parlor, and weat
to flod B ln. 1 set down Lc\ in one oor-
uver of the room. The window was open,
& d there waan't any lights in the room.
Pretty soon | heard her voics mod could
ot soe hor comin' up (e yard with
young feller | had seen git off the train
that mornin’. They came into the door,
and I heard what she was & sayin’ ;

“IUs been lota of fun, playin’ that
simple boy,' the maid | *veu really have
00 osuse () be jsalous, Vicoent, for of
ocourse 1 4o pot care & thing for Huw, 1
bave only utilizsed him for & rummer’s
amuosement, 1’

“ That's all T waited to hear, I stepped
out into the for before them sod mpf to
rpenk

“CE ! Loried, ‘Eial’ and that was

I could say. 1 rushed out of the door,
and down the road, and—well, I've been
wanderin’ "~ound ever since, tryin’ to for
giher. A've had some mighty tough
times, I tell you, but I guess it won's last
much looger, for [-"

He choked and fell back. The doctor
put his hand on the poor fellow’s heart,
and simply said it was all over, The men,
moved by that involunta-y reapect that all
men pay to the desd, uncoversd their
heads and stood grouped about the body.
“Gevtlemen,” said the doctor, when he

had covered the poor, worn body with a
blauket from bis sulky, “may bave
mercy on the soul of that woman. She

stands more in need of it than he does.”
And his hearers, with one aceord, node
ded their heads,

~—Believe me when I tell you that thrift

of time will y you in afier life vnih 5
usury of t most sanguine
dreee n";?bn o wihete of I will masky

you d'hdhl’:ldlko in i-:ll;e::;l‘::d moral
stature r dar) on !
Wm. F. Gladitone. 28
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*Dolly onght 10 bave been milked an

bour ago,” sbe thought. “1 wonder what

slle Reaben. He gots up later and later
g ®

"m‘hw R-ouben oame

slowly down the stalre bLmhM He
looked somewhat sshamed of himself. Bui
be replisd, in & sullen tons, when his
maother @ about the late hour for milk-
ing, *1 think we could do without & cow |
It s » grest bother 10 milk her morsing
sod night”

“I wish that I could stiend (o ber, bu! I
esnnot do everythicy,” sakl the wother,

with » -t

If Remben had looked up jost then, his
heart might have re od him ot »
sight of his mother’s weary and careworn
face. She was & widow, sad he wa ber
only son. He intended 10 be & grod son,
but he did not g the right way 1o work
He spest meny hours in reading about
boys who had dese remarkable thiogs,
*00h a4 run away from howe, come
ba k, y ars ahersard, with fortunes to
surprise thelr friends, and enable (h
mothers 10 live like queens | “That is what
I want to do for my moiher,” he said.
But instead of doing be sat aad dreamed.

One day be took up a pamphlet that was

Tyl the school master’s tatle. In it
be oalled “The Hero”
Hello!” be oried. “What is this

sbout? I want to be » hero.”

The story was somewhat like this: A
few years ago, the traveler through Switz-
erland might have seen & charmiog little
village now, alas, o losger in existence.
A fire broke out one day, and in a few
houre the quaint little frame houses were
entirely destroyed. The ts ran
sround ringicg their hande and weeping
over their lou{mmu,nd the bones of their
lost cattle.

One poor man was in greater trouble
than hie neighbors, even. True, his home
and the cows were gone, but s0 also was
h's only son, & bright boy of six or s:ven
years old. He wept and refused t> hear
any words of comfort. He apent the night
wondering sorrowfully smong the ruius,
while his acquaintances had taken refoge
in the neighboring villages.

Just as daylight came, however, he
heard & well known sound, and looking up
he saw his favorate cow leading the heard,
and coming directly after them was his
bright-syed little son.

“0O,my son! my son!” he dried, “are
you really alive 7’

“Why, yes, faiker! When I eaw the
fire T ran o get our cows awsy tothe
pasture lands.”

“You are & hero, my boy !” the fatber
exglaimed. But the boy ssid: “O no! A
hero is one who does some wonderful decd
I led the cows sway because they were in
danger, and I knew it was the right thing
to do.”

“Ah!” cried the father, “he who does
the right thing st the rig me isa hero!”

Reab n read the two or three
times, and then he gave a low, long whi: tle
which meast thet he was seriously consid
ering something.

“{ wonder mow if that s true,” he
thought. “ A hero is one who does the
right thiug st the nght time. There are
jlenty of ohances for me to be that kind
of s hero!"'~ New York Obsercer

Succoss—An Answor

A young man onoe asked Baron Rthe
ohild the secret of sucoess, pud the Baromt
looked him over with his keen black eyes
sod mid I'd rather tell you the secret
of failare, Why they fail seems 10 be the
mystery with moel young men. Here is
the receipt ; Oae hou day with your
newspaper ; one hour s day with your
cigarettes , one hour & day with your toilet,
snd, my word for it, the firet position you

obtain will be the best you ever will
obtain.” Toree hours & day over and
above your routine duties ; with less than

that Garfi-ld beoame & classical koholar ;
with less thas that Gladetone has made
bimeei( familinr wih & dozen pr fessions;
with less than thet Dierseli- became w
famous suthor; with lees than that Mr
Arrold, s hurried newspaper min, has
given the thought of the world & new im
petusin bis studies and writings upon 'the
land of < sis; with lees than that & thous
sod business men bave beocome scholars,
and & thoussnd scholars have conducted »
busivess —Success

A Saloon Keeper's Speech.

Tue following is & saloon keeper’s speech

on exbibiting his wares for s prz+ ata
Biate tair: “ Gentlemen, [ took this boy
out of s Sunday-school ounly eighteen
months ago. His father is dead. The
old wan voted for licente all bis days, and
left Lis non f.r me to practioe upoh. BSee!
in eighteen montha his mother bas died of
8 broc:n heart, and he has becope wha
you behold—all bloated, dirty an  diseased
Good work, don’t vou think so? More
over, under & permit for pay, the State is
my partner in this business, and shonld
not discredit this be satiful rpecimen of our
j#ot handiwork,”
02 God ! bow much longer will the
people of acy commonwealth vo'e 10 have
their Siate a &nr(y 0 the contract in such
guiltiness ?— Selected.

DELILAH EUCHRED,

Sampeon lost his trength with his hair
Huodreds of wen and women loee th ir
besuty with theirs, and hundreds haye
saved their hair from falling ( ff. and many
have grown & besutiful head of hair by
using Mrxarn’s Lixtvexr. Itis perfectly
clean and always cools and refreshes the
fevered head.

Edward Linlef, of 8t Pecters, C. B,
writes that *“ his Horse was badly torn by
a pilchfork. Oune botile of Mixarp's Lixi.
MEXT cured him,”

Consumption Ymrely Cured.
lossa tatoems Tour readers. that 1 ha
ease I
tive remedy m{u obo‘v‘a‘mn?:d dlu::e'
its timely use thousands of hop-lml?u
ive been wnw cured. [ be
0 send Dotties of num«ly PRER
n;, of your who bave consump-

they will send me their X L
P. 0. sadress. = by

Respeoctfully,
Dr. T. A. SLOCUM, n!nnu.{mmo. Ont,

I3 Charlotte Street,
87T. JOHN, N. B.

K Satisfaction Guaranteed.. g3

J. Chamberlain & Son,
UNDERTAKERS,

wm.o‘u.uw 148 M1l B¢
ST BT Sl sy
TELEPRONE Cullvl‘l’l;:l‘ml. Night or Day.

— U8R —

MY LB

PRILH
Fruit -Syrups.

8AP (18T BOOK AND TRAOT §OQIETY.

% GRAXVILLE Br, HALIFAX, N. 8,
We will coatinue to sell the LONDON
PANSY LISRARY, $19,00 met.

We beg to offer the follcwing Primary

Libraries.

100 BOOKS for 821 00 mett. or will geil
in seperate seta s fullows, 50 volumes §.50
net.

LIST OF BOOKS.

Harry om the Farm. Little Folks’ Scrap
Basket. Little Drops oL Water, Little Folks
Lessons. Bits of Btories. Lizzie's Little Foxes.

Weeds and Flowers. y Cat Mew. Little
'oxed. lesome Matty. Cups of Water.
Floasie, the Litile Wanderes. Reynolds.
;ngln en. Tetta's Christmas. Bl
ter Buds. = Coming o . Trusting in
Jesus. Pn]ln. 10 Jesvs. Lentming of Jesus.
Giving to Jesus. ﬂe:lla'l Light. Nellie's

ay. ures Ab we, e Welcome
Home. The Water of Life. 4
Crumbs for Little Chicks. 3
Clngu for Listle Gleaners. Pebble Stones.
Gold Penny. Prisoners’ Bread. The Brown-
fes nﬁ

. Luk_or Plack. Off o HiY

Twin Cottages. Roxy Meade. Working for
Jesus. Btand up for Jesus. Living for Jesus
Jesus’ Growing Like Jesus. y

Mother's Sible, Onry Five G Doto me
lother's e, On ve Cen! Dto Me.
It Won't Hurt You. ‘ o o

Ne ‘I.—Pamesy’s Primary Libi -
Volumu’, Ilustrated. 07.5«;":';.’ 4
Fern. Pretty foon. Sunshine Factory.

Litile Hands  Golag Haiv ats

Two Bingers. Little Missionary. Their
ml.uboms'a Day. Lnun'nr;romne, John

and . Hornce Brooks. Young Tommy.

Laura's Pian. Cbop Sticks, Company Try.

use. Marfory. Emma's Ambition,
Dunlap.

No. 3.—Pansy's Prima Library,—S
Vilumes, llustras d.”“.ﬂ N.';.’ 4
Amy Robb. Boys of Al & Onrrie's Ex-
eriment  Danger ONT. Day in the Oalxn:;.
Frea's cule. "‘:;""":.m“ml"" Imppy
ummer. In Vacation, Aght 3
Moring Ride,  Oug Hescs 04 B

. R
h In Time.

ry. -
fiviog. Turving the Mill Wheel. Who Bid

EF-PLEASE NOTICE that our Books are
balane d in July, and all amonnts owing to
the Book Room are req [igried to be sent in
early ndly lot Ua. Bccompan,
Orders. A

He careful to memdon Station an ult
address

GEQ. A. MeDONALD,
0e'y. Treas

'HERBERT W. MOORE.
| Barrister-at-Law,
SOLIOITOR IN EQUITY, CONVEYANG! |

eto., eoto,

OFFICES
Boom NO 7 PUGSLET'S BUILDING, PRINC
WiLLiAM AT, 8T, JomN, N, B.
)

WARR|AG:
CERTIFICATES,

Now on hand at this office,

PHIGE, 20 Conts per dozen.

Sent by mail, post-paid. «n

receipt of price.

E. A. POWERS,

Mxssxxaxn 4xp Visrron Offior,

SAINT JOHN, N! B,

24
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