
THIE MA RITIME PIRESBYTERIAN.

* WHAT CAN IDOLS DO0?

A iîîissionary ini lndia tells thme followvig
story cf a little bey wlie, in, a mxissioni
s chool, lîad becu tauglit about the one
God, and about Jesus:

(Mine day tlîis boy, whe lived in a 11(111eI
ivitlh a lientlicii, sai(l to liiiin, Tliere is
oîîly one God, the eue iv'hc muade the earth

-andl Sky alld everytxing. Hie gives us the
rain) and the suiisliine; lie c kuevs every-
thing ive do<; lie cîuî save uis or kili us.
But thiesue imîages you Pra y te are only
lumps cf bakedo cay. Thecy cani't see nom
hear; hcov can they do aîîy good, or savo

t you frei aîîy trouble P'
-Tlîe lîeathiei paid ne attentioni te lîiii,

but soeîî afterwaàrds lie wvent on a jouriîey.
While lie ivas -ene, the littie bey teck a
stick aîîd broke ail the imiaýges except the
largest, intlo the bauds cf wliich lic put
thic stick.

'When the mnan ruturneci, lie -%as vçi'3
aîigry at wliat liad- liappeiîed, aud ex-

" 'Mlîu lias domie this?'
" Perhaps the big idol lias beiî beat-

ing-hls little brotliers,' satd the boy.
"'Nonîsenise! ' said the inan, ' donî't,

* talk sucli stuif as timat! Do yeu tlîiîîk 1 ani
a fool ? Yen kumv as well. as 1I(Ie tiat the

* tlîiîî c.annot raise lus biaud. it wîîo you,
you little rascal! it ivas yeu! To pay you
fer your wickedîicss I will beat yeu te
deatlî witli the saine stick, and seizinlg thie
stick, lie ivent tewvards Iiiii.

]But,' said the Iloy quickly, ' lcw Caui
you wcîrship a god likze tlîat ? Do y-nu
supp)ose if lie can't take care of hiîîîsmlf
anîd the otier idols, lie eau take care ofi
yen anîd tlie werld-let alemue mîakiîç yen?'

49Tlîe lîeatheîi sto.pped te thiîk, for
tlîiswias anew idea. The moere lie tîxougrht
the mure senseles S the idol seenîed. ASter
a while lie breke lus idol, anid iveut, and
kneeled down te, pray te the truc God,
.and calledl Iiiiî M ~y Falier.'

THE MIEMORY 0F A MOTHEP.

Blessed is the meinory cf a goed niotîer.
It floats te us îîow like-tlîebeautlifulperfuiineI

* of seine woedIlaiùdc blessoin. The music of
otier-voices mnay bc lest, but tlîe entrancing>
illenlory cf hoers wvill celle iii our seuls ferever.
Othier faces 'vili fade away and lie forgettemi,
but bers will shine on until the liglit freni

* lieaveu's portals shah glorify our ownl. Whemî
iii thme fitful pauses of oîîr busy life our feet
'waudeî' back te tlîe old lîoîestcad, crossing

the wvel-worîî threshiold we stand once more
ini the low, quaint rooin se lialloNwed l)y ber
i)ieseiic, 11ov the feeling of Chiisi8i ùmio-
cence and dependlence coines ever us ai wo
kiicel deovn iii the eveiiingý, heur just ivhere
we long years ago kuieit at mother's knce,
lispiîig '' Ou1ï Fathier." .Eow mnany timles
whin the teiiter lures uis on, the incîunory
of those sacre( Iîour.3, that inether's wvords,'
lier faith and piayers, saved us froin plung-
ing inte the abyss cf sin. Years have piled
great drifts between lier and us, but they
liave net Iîitdeî frein oui siglit the glory of
lier pure, unselfishi love.

The servant of Christ sliould be like the
eng!neer slîut np iii the v'essel with hlis

0igie i ses nothing of tho i<-orse; bu
is net tie judge of t 'liat. fie dees net know
wliither the forces lie sets iii motion wiill

carry hiiîîî. fie slows or Colis or* quickeiîs
lus exîginie, Just as bidden. Th'le pilot lookis
after thu course. Christ is our pilot. Hie
kniowvs whlere lie wvants us te go, ani oui'
wlîole dluty is to dIo wvhat, lie bids.

The followving eveît, teek place iiia country
cliurcli. Tlîe cliurch ineinbers hiad largely
melved awiay. Tbose w'lo wvere loft were dis-
coturage(l, &iid talked of closing tlhe clinreli
and disinissing tle pastor. A4 real estate

agn.iianotiier town, wvho was nuit neted
foi' piety, sent teon dollars te the deaeni, say-
iîig, '« (ie tliextl. Call on mie. I never
couhil soul anetiier faim iii your teovn if th~e
01(1 stoîie church is elesedl."

Mr. San Joues is ceînplimieîtary, at leust
hoe is %villing te ropeat a compliment, wliel
ive fear is seîniewlîat straiîîed. fie wvas
preacliing Iately in a Methîodist ehîurch and
rehîted the following :-" A lawyer said te
me, - Wlîen I've got a strong case, I -want a
jury of I>resbyteriauîs. The Sherter Cateehi-
isin, swallowved iii tlîeir youtlî, mnakes thiem
<leright. ' Vhat <leyou M&Nethodists swallow
iii yeur youtli?"

There are many people wvho- have their
ideai circumnstances in which, if the ideal
ceuld be realized, .thîey faîiey they weuld live
very noblle and beautiful Christian lives.
They forget, howvever, that their missien ini
life fer the present at least is te live nîoble
and beautifuil Christian lives in the actual
catceunistances in ivliich God lias placed thieizi.

Oh, what nîust Christ be in humunscîf
when hie swcetens hecaven, sweeteîîs serip
turcs, sweetens ordinances, sweetens earth
and e'veu swcetens trials.


