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man. That gentleman's home was In Carnal Policy, a town 
near by the city of Destruction. Enquiring about Pilgrims 
progress, and learning his purpose to go to the wicket-gate, 
Worldly Wiseman warned Christian of the difficulties and 
dangers he would have to face, and counselled him to go 
Instead to the town of Morality and consult Mr. Legality, 
whose house was cl
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peril and pain, Pilgrim turned out of his way 
Legality’s help. But when he* approached the 

house, the hill nearby was so high, and the side overhung 
so much, that he dared not venture any farther, lest it should 
fall upon him.

As he stood there in great fear, not knowing which way 
to turn, Evangelist came to meet him, and sternly rebukel 
him for turning out of the way. Setting Christian s face 
again toward the wlcket-gate. Evangelist said. “ Thy sin is 
great; thou hast forsaken the way that is good, to tread in
forbidden paths. ‘ Strive to enter In at the Btra*t gate_ We submitted this important question to Miss H. 8.
•Because strait Is the gate that leadeth unto lire ana iew gtewart BA gackvllle, n.B., and have great pleasure in
there be that find It.' The man at the gate will receive th e, glvlng her letter in reply. We are sure that it will do many
only turn not aside again, lest thou ' perish by the way when gf ^ Leaguerg machv *ood.
his wrath is kindled but a little. •• My dear young friend, have you considered what

'ay of sin Is as broad to-day as it was la lhe °. iB? jg it not a coming to God and a talking with
dly Wiseman. The way of life is as narrow now as ii Naturally, when we think of coming to God, we remember
when Christian travelled it. From that way of pain ana wfaat wonderful all-powerful Being He is, and our feeling

still turn their footsteps to the way that is broad ^ Qne Qf adoration. That is our first thought, and we do
Men dread danger; ,th®y },0JBeh nmmnta vou adore and worship our great Heavenly Father, and then wo 

elflshness fall into sin. What but ® {. . y JL,. creep a little nearer and because He is our Fat
„ take the wealth of the world for younm f and le^re your many thlng8 tQ tell Him, many things to ask of Him. Asking

fellow-man to starve unpitted? What P™mPta y0J“®' tJ God for certain things is only a part of our prayer. Do we
women, regardless of the well-being of others,^to'«eels not often err in thinking it is the whole of prayer?
own pleasure in questionable amusements, saying, ese y,jll say, What else is there? Let us consider that we
things do not hurt me; let others taike l»ni of t*e“B« _ have Come to the end of a day, just an ordinary day, and
What is it that fills our city streets with ****** J™**. in the quiet time before we lie down to rest we are going
city slums with wrecked and ruined lives. It is the semen ^ approach unto God our Heavenly Father. What ha
ness of sin! we to aay to Him? Will we not in thinking over the

Men and women live for themselves, love themselves, think and what lt has brought to us, be reminded of the things we
only of themselves, until self masters them. I hen waking have done and alas! others left undone, both of which have
up, under the shadow of Sinai, to a sense of their bondage. grleved our be8t Friend? And so, like a tired, sorry child
they cry, " Who shall deliver me from the body of this deain. tQ ,ovJng mother, we come and confess to our great-hearted,
"Can my sin be forgiven?” “May 1 yet return and enter me ;OVjng Heavenly Parent, and oh! how He comforts. In both 

-gate?” „ our confessing and our asking, we must never forget that
there is nothing so little and insignificant in our every-day 
lives but that He will understand all about it. He wants us 
to tell Him about all the little Joys aud the little difficulties 
and discouragements. Do we say joys? Why, yes, and here 
comes in another very important part of our prayers, that is, 
thankfulness. Praise is always a part of prayer. Adoration, 
confession, thankfulness—every step leads us nearer to 
Heavenly Father and Comforter, and now it seems as if we 

«.«a to prater did not know where to stop. We have so many petitions.
wicket-oate OVENS in answer to PRAYER. Naturally, we pray for our loved ones, and perhaps most of

, „ . . anv -tier hp left all for ourselves, and each one knows ou- of the fulntws of
Hastening on, and not speaking to WJher heart what to put into such petitions. But our vision 

Evangelist. Pilgrim at length *be jj * gate wldens and because we love our God, and remember all the
Over the gate there was written, Knock and it snail d He haB brought into our lives, we think with sorrow of
opened unto you.” Christian therefore, began jj®0** Jjjj fhose who do not know Him, and for these we pray. There
continued, until at length the door opened, and he entered are our own associates, those whom we meet from day to day;
the gate. but we do not stop here, for we go on from our own home

God never falls to answer prayer. On the 18th of April, town to our own country, with Its various needs, and then to
1882, Samuel H. Hadley was a homeless, friendless drunkard other countrles, until the whole wide world has been com-
In the city of New York. He had pawned everything for pa88ed Do you 8ay the burden of our prayer has become too
drink, and his wife and children had been compelled to leave great? gut how can we omit any part of lt?si™- Mr ~d ttyz

rSrYr tT^loonTodX slir,. ™=tenc,. That may be ==. and yet there can be tree, heart- 

came to him, and he resolved to give up drink. Going to a 
station he asked to be locked up. When he was re- 

hls way to the Jerry McAuley Mission. There 
telling his experience. Invited men to come 

other drunkards Hadley went forward, and 
altar. Himself a reformed drunkard and a 

converted thief, Jerry McAuley prayed for them. Then, plac
ing his hand on Hadley’s head, he said, " Now pray for your
self All the prayers in the world will not save you unless 
you pray for yourself." Hadley hesitated for a moment, then 
broke out, “ Dear Lord, can you help met" No tongu 
pen can describe the experiences of that hour. With all 
power, Christ came into that drunkard's heart and 
had knocked at the door of mercy, i 
himself, he went out to save othe 
was Superintendent of the Jerry McAuley 
he died, on February 9th, 190G, he had 
drunkards to the gate that always swings 
prayer. He who opened the gate of life in 
prayer, is willing to open it In answer to 
it shall be given unto you; seek, and ye 
and it shall be opened unto you.”
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our friend who longs to enjoy prayer will 
have that as one of her petitions. And surely the Holy 
Spirit will guide you and teach you, so that this enjoyment 
may be yours. “ They that wait upon the Lord sha 1 renew 
their strength.” May we all claim this promise as ours, and 
in faith nrove its truth.
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Influence
This life of mine that seems but as mine own— 

To mar or glorify at will, might be 
The only Bible that some soul hath known,

The only chart on God’s eternal sea.
—Minnie F. Houensteln.
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