" Tolive the life of a rabbit?
Tho life of sx]]y sheep?
Is earth but a pleasant pasture,
Where I am tolive and die,
Aund leave no record behind me, -
To tell tlmt my feet passed by ?

What am I in the world for?
To be as a wayside flower.
Enjoying my brief existence,
Injoying the sun and shower? -
Or am [ a stinging nettle, -
A bresker of peace and rest,
Cutidown by o stroke of judgment,
Unblessing and so unblest? -

What am I in the world for?

- To carry a comiade’sload ¢

To gladden a child in sorrow,
And brighten thodreary road :

To be astar in the midnight,
Our,shmmg amid thegloom: -

An evergreen in the chur chyard:
A rose on the world's great tomb,

What am I in the world for? -
A finger to point to God:
Toleavein the sand a footprint,
Telling where faith has trod :
To show what the Saviour wishes:
To show what His graco can do— -
This is what I wasbornfor: - ’
Have you been born for it too?
~Wordand TWork, . 4
o

BROTHER RUGG'S HEART-DISEASE.

“Tt's nothin“ Mrs. Rugg, nothing to be
alarmed about,” said the doctor. .

“But jsn’t it his heart?” anxiously in-
quired the little woman to whose white
face lier own heart seemed to haveforgot-
ten to send any color,

*¢0h, no ! Or rather the heart is involved
a htble, but only by way of sympathy.
The real trouble is in lns—-some\vhele
clse.”. He could not bring himself to say
stomach. ** What did he eat for dinner 7

¢ Veal dumplnws, and I don’t think they
were quite as lmht as usual. But heis so
fond of them.”

- *“Yes, it’s his stomach, you may depend
upon it. Nothing at all ularmnw

*¢Oh, I'm so «].Ld 1" -

Gx'omnnn Brotln.r Rugg, lyxn(r pxone on
the spobless counterpane, heard every word
the-doctor said. The doctor intended he
should. . The gm'mm«r decreased.

“J.unes, dear,” said his wife, smoothing
his pillow, {*.the.doctor " says you will soon
be better, - Ib isn’t your heart at all.”

“Ttfeelslikeit,” was the feeble esponse.
But . the groaning quite stopped.” * It
feels as if it was the valve of my heart.
Sometimes it just ﬂubters, .'md then seems
to stop altogether.”

¢The henart has sevoral valves,” said the
doctor dryly, *‘and every one of yours is
.as sound as a whistle. Here swallow. this,
I think it will help you right away. May
liave a few more twinges—nothing serious.
If you:eould get an houx’ s sleep you would
feel better.”

Ten minutes. after\mrd Br other Rugg
was sound. asleep, just as the doctor had
prognosticated,. and then happened some-
thmrr that the doctor had mot . prognosti-
cated at all. A second attack. of -that
dreadful p’tlpxtatlon came on. : He could
not catch his breath. e siw his gentle
little wife sitting there so culmly by the
window with sewing, but he could-not ery
out, and hislimbs-were asifchained to the
bed He felt; the cold drops gathér on his
brow. His heart gave one groab buund
then all wagstill. Was this death ?

But not for one moment did lic lése con-
scioushess—that was the singularpart of it
His mental powers “scemed keeiier than
ever, even when his heart stopped beating
and hi§ useless struggle for breath was at
an end. - He felt darknessslowly dropping
down over him. Theform of his wife grew
dim, and then was swallowed up altogether
init. Butas it disippeared, other forms
grew slowly up.” One, -two, three, four,
five —there they stood, ‘one ab ench cor-

ner of thie. bed and one beudm" over him.-

They shone out in their-own lmht . mistily
ab first, then with sharp c]em'ness e
ok Anffels. of course,” thought’ Bmther
Rugg,’ n.nd through his’ mind there floated
) lme or two of an'old song :— .
! ‘Thoro are rmgeh hovcrmg "rotind
‘To earry my spirit home,” .

Sumehow he did not ‘greet them with

quxto tho gush of enthusiasm and joy that

terror that the one at the side had his hind
on hisheart. Was his heart-diseaso—for
he knew now it was heart-disease that jad
killed him in spite of the doctor — going to
follow him into heaven ?

Suddenly this angel w1thdrew his hand,
saying to the others :—

‘It's over now. Take him to the exma-
ining room.” )

The four angels at thecorners of the led
laid hold of the prostrate man, swept i
instantly off the bed and away. The me
ab his side flew before the party. Brother
Rugg could see nothing but the lumineas
figures around him, but he felt hiraelf

going through limitless distances, away nd,

up. His bearers uttered no word and their
gleaming wings made no sound as tley
swepb .tloncr throun‘h utter, awful stillnes.

They came at Iast to a lmge room wlise
walls, furniture, everything, gleamed with
the same soft, penetmtmfr light. They. hid
Brother Rumr down oi a long, naxnow
table, and all gathered about it.
them—no, six, for Brother:Rugg himself
joined them. How it was hodid 1 1ot know,
but there he lay on the table, yet therche
stood by the side of the table waiting with
eager interest -to see wlhat next. VViab
could be the matter with the Brother Rigg
on the table that they all g.m.d 80 1ntent1y
toward his heart {

Suddenly, with a deft movement, the
fifth angel took tho hLeart quite out of flxo
body and luid it before him on_ the talle.
It did not hurt — it was hardly a surprise
to the Brother Rugg looking on, The
angel held v pearly rod in his hand, md
with i e now gently lifted one of theht-
tle white valves. ) -

“What does it all mean 7’ whispered
Brother Rugg to his neighbor, an anel
whose ‘benevolent counten:mce soemed t:o
invite the question.

“We are commissioned by tho I’m« to
try the heartsof thoso who apply for ad nis-
sion into the city,” was the soft response
** Hush !

¢ This praymo' valve wor]\s pretty well

suid the examining angel, movingis up. ,m;_d.
Whnt‘s'

down. ‘tAl, here sahttle hiteh.: -
the matter ¥
¢ Can’t be anything serious the uw.tt:cr
Brother Rugy spoke nrvht: out. T alwirs
had f'nnﬂy prayers, and as for the praye-
meetings L'used to go whenever I — Oudht”

For the examiner pushed a little hardr,
and Brother Ruge felt n sharp twitelof
painin the place | whero lis heart-used to bc.

*¢I¢’s connected with somethmg wrony,’
said the angel, ‘* Ah, there it goes. It
has finally v1elded There, thn.b worksuill
right. I thm]c that will pass.’

The examiner now selected some instua-
ments of the clearest crystal, and, turning
the heart a little to one side, began a’ cars.
ful search for something: -

“We always examinc the loving valre
next,” whispered the neurhbor n.ngel, md
all rel'tpsed into-an anxious silence."

¢ Oh, I hope there won't be any troulle
here;” excLumed one, involuntarily, ¢‘lor
he that loveth not, knoweth not'God,” * ~

‘¢ Atrophiéd ! Dried up for lack of we,
I fear,” said the examiner..

Brother Rugg's blood ran eold - in iis
veins, At least he felt. as’if it did. IWe
leaned forward, and his eyes almost staxted
from their sockets in his frenzied gaze.

**Surely he loved a little—his wifc, lis
child,” said another. ‘“And all love 1s()f
God. ”

The examiner took a large mlcroscol)e
from the case, and ancther five mmutes
search dlscovered themissing valve, ‘¢ih,
here it is,” said he. And they drew a gron..t,
breath of relief.

eI woxks casily—what there is of 1t o
said he, moving it most dehcatelv ‘with o
crystal "rod.

Every time it woxl‘cd back and fortll
Brother Rugg expemenced a most deliglt-
ful thrillin the cardiac rogion.
same sensation that he had felt years ‘iro
on-earth when he was first_converted. Tt
all enme back to him now, how his filst
affections had gnone out to everybodv, cvn
the far. away hienthen ; amd liow “he ]md

,sunﬂ —

" 4on, that the world mu,hl tnst;e and see
Tho riches of Hig grace ! .
The. arms of love that compass me Cod
Would all mankind ¢mbrace,”
T wish it were lnrger,” said he, JInLf

smiling, half moumful to his neighbor. "

Fiwiof | .

I wns lh c|.

+ The - examiner- now. cm'(.fully selected
some rods and pincers- of burnished gold.
“Tor the giving valve,” wlnspered the’
neighbor into Brother Rugg's ear.

Brother Rugg fairly felt the pallor creep-
ing up to his hps, and the sickness of
dendly apprehension came over him,

The angel found the valve without any
trouble. Small it was, and oh, so ‘tightly
closed. It required all the force he could
exert with those strong little pincers to
force it open the first timne, and as he did
50 a cry of absolute agony burst from the
lips of the pale mortal at his side. The
pain was something terrible. The angels
did not seem to hear him, They looked 4t
each other with signifieant nods, *The
root of all the trouble ” exclaimed one.

“Yes, you know the love of money
is a root of all kinds. of evil,” replied an-
other. -

““ And that was the reason of the hitch
in the praying valve.”

‘¢ And the smallness of the loving vnlve
““\What shall 'we do withhim 7 e can’t
go in to see the King.”

“No, never !’

And the very sxlences seem to echo it—
¢ Nover, never, never !

o he w me, hear me |” cried Brother.
Rugg in agony. **Do:let me speak for
myself. I did give some. I"—

-“The angels all turned and looked at him.
Ol such a sad-look, worse than sternness !
¢ Whatdid you give ?” S'ud the examiner,
slowly.
'“Ig'we ten doll'ns evely year to the
numster s salury.’
% And what else 7"

“T went to tho sociables and suppers,
and toolx my wife. That always cost mo a
dollar.”

** And what to foreign missions 7

‘Brother Rugyg was silent. He
given nothing.

* And what to home missions 7 -

Silence still.

" *“ And the Bible cn.use? and the de'tcon-
ess work ¥

“Oh, I didgive fivo dollms to th.).t I
reniémber it well.” " ¥

- **Yes, after Sister Margaret h.).d nursed

“had:

" tyour wife tlnough typhoid fever— fully
And- all g

{ifty dollars’ worth of service.
these years your income has been thousands
of dollars every year from your farms and
your money in the bank —thousands of dol-
lars s.'wed every year. besidesall it cost you
to live.”

““But }had to save for my boy,” burst
forth from Brother Rugg's pale hps

** Whose ruin it is going to be,” was the
inexorable reply. **Heis spending it now
as fast as he can, while he scoffs at “his
father’s religion. Which would have been
better, to have left him nothing but a good
education and the example of & godly, con-
sistent father, or to leave him this gold
that will corrode hissoul and sink him down
to ruin "

¢“But it cannot be wrong to lay by a ht-
tle for a rainy day !” . Brother Rugg was
despé rate, '

*“Lay not up for yourself treasures on
earth.  All saving for self is covetousness
which is idolatry.” © -

And the room was suddenly filled with
phantom  forms. " Not" bright,. like the

| angels, but dark and sad. They filed past

Brother R ugg iu dreadful procession.

- First came a duark-skinned- group, whn
spoke in a foreign -tongue, but; e mxdm-
stood evexywmd —_

** We ave the heathen your money mlght.
have taught of - Christ. DBut now we arc

lost—lost. Wo found.not the light "
Then a company of men st'tg"eled
past :—

“Wo ave the drunkmds yom money
might have rescued. But now e are lost
—lost. “No drunkard shall enter heaven !”

_Then weird little_ children floated l)y —

““We were beaten and bruised in’ city
slums, . We froze and starved, and your
money mlghb have ‘fod and clothed and |3
rescuéd us.’

_Andthen, bl'ndmg dazzling, overw] velni
ing, with thousands of angel attendants,
came One=-the King Himsclf !’ -And as]
Brother Rugg fell in n.\vful terror at his feeb
the voice ssemed to scorch his very soul :—
" “Inasmvch as yedid it notto one of the
least of these, ye did it not to Me !”

. - . v . . . .
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4 NORTHERN MESSEN ER '
WHAT AM I IN THE WORLD FOR. ho had thouvht would fill his soul whenthe| *“ Ah, that's what makes heaven,” was  ““Why, Samuel |- Samuel! Whatis the
““ YWhatam T in the world for? *‘angels gathered round.”’ He gazed at | the soft; answer. - “That, and seeing|matter? Areyou worse!” . -

"#" g cat, to drink, and to sleepf ° them curiously, and noticed almost vith |Jesus.” - Xt was his wife calling him. .The angels

were gone, and there he lay & changed man
from that hour.

His boy, Charley, thinks father must be-
lieve in Christianity, he worksso hard and
gives so much to spread it. Charley has
benuu to go to Sunday-school again. . Bro-
ther Ru"q supports a deaconessall the timo
—sends his chequefor thetwo hundred dol-

lars every anniversray of the day hé went.
His hand

to judgnent, as he expressesit,
is open toward overy good cause. He hag
no money in the Merchants' Bank now,
but he hasin Heaven's Bank, o will not
leave much to Charley when he dies, but he
will see the King in his beauty—not:in his
terror—and he will hear him say : *“ Come,
yeblessed! Inasmuch as ye did it to one
of the least of these, ye did it unto Me J”—
Lum/ Rider Meyer, in The Messaqe.
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A DAILY DUTY.

No Christian . should allow a day to pass
without having a qulcb little talk with the
Master. - Just as yoit go to your .mother,
and as the twilight falls, sitting by her
knee, tell her all that has occurred during
the day, all your hopes, joys, fears, \mnts,
disappointments, tell him. Just as lov-
ingly and interestingly as she listens, wilil
he. O, even more so. A mother's love
pales beside his; and the love of our
heavenly Father is 50 much greater than
the protecting love of our earthly father.

He wants to hear all. He wants you to
have that confidence in him, and that near-
ness to him, He wants to be right inyour
life, yourall and all. Though nothing is
hidden from him, yet he loves to haveyou
tell him. e does not want to stand with-
out, almost & stranger in your heart.; there

‘he wou]d talke up his abode, mukmn your

sorrows, joys and pleasure his. “'The moro
vou commune with him -the neaver he will

~ldraw to you ; but if you allow the world

and your own self to stand, an earth-
born cloud” to hide him from your sight,
gradually you will find yourself going
further.away from him till. at last.he-is: nob
in your thoughts atall.

So, dear’ Chmstx.ms, you who desire to
grow dnily in grace, determine that, no
matter how busy you are, you will every
day have. this quiet little talk with your
Lord. Remember how he loves you, and
then tell him everything. Tell him about
your friends and their neods, just what you
want for them. In his own great needs
the generous soul never forgets the lieeds
of others. Tell him upon whoso heatt you
would have him plentifully pour out his
Spirit, and whose wandering feet you would
guide into the paths of peace. Tell him,
too, you want to see some of thuse loved
ones who are far awny. Don’t let it stop
with loved ones.
who muybe care very little for you,'that
have injured you in some way,. perbaps.
Remember the desives of their hearts when
you ave talking to the Lord. K

Tell him about your failings ; how you
ave so weak just where you want to be
strong. Tell him how earthly you are
in all your wishey, and how you: find

‘| yourself - weak- and false and trying to

appear what -you are not. He knows
your faults, only ho wants you to tellhim
about them, tlien he will send yéu stréngth
to conquer them. He will make you all
you want to be.

Tell 'him all your plans, how ardcnt]y
you desire their success ; tell him tho dis-
appointment it would be if they are over-
thrown, [Tell him about your health,’your
finance, your need of money, maybe, or of
some influential friend. Tell him of the
situation you want, the ecducation you can-
1ot get, the home you desire, the love you
crave, the companion younged. Tell him
what you fear ; tell him if the clouds seem
to be gathering darkly, or if the sin is
shining in a clear summer sky. Tell:him
your tunpt.»tmns, every peculiar little'one,
suve that his strength will be sufficient for
you.”” Tell him: about thework you want to
do for him, and what hinders you. :Yes,
tell him everything, resting assured:that
he is'as near to you as tho very neirest,
infinitely nearer ; ‘and that this daily.com-
munion with him will bring him every day
more near to. you, und you will grow more
near to him as you grow in strength.
C'hmstzan at Work. ' -
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Tell him about ‘some-




