"J:W}Ctse Per An h'ost:faid._ o

to glve more
cha:tter, lts frivolity, its idle speakmg, was a
- foreign speech to hlm while the language ot
-heavén:was his true mother-tongue.! -
And this is the man, who has. the reputa.-

sonal effort’ tha.n any other smce the days oz
‘the upostles " He: loved his Master so well -
~ that- coming:. out ‘of & church where a. pro- o

of his friend, with-tearful eyes, and a qulver- .
- ing'lip said, ‘ Oh, T—=; he‘ never men*ioned -
the name of Jesus once ! 177 To see that thig -
- 'was” far removed from ‘mere sentxment let
- us take.a ghmpee of this, worker whose soul
- was a.lwa.ys aflame. - : :
A young man had appeared several txmee
" in'a szries of revlval meetxngs, whose hand
" Uncle John had failed to’ grasp. -And so ong
morning. he made a journey of several miles
‘afoot to his home, arriving as the family
were ‘about to: partake of an .early dinner.-.
- Invited tojoin- them,-Uncle’ John soon dis- -
- covered the young man he wished to see was
absent, and excusing himself from eating, e
+ . began-a search. tbrough all the farm build---
ings where a man might hide away. When i
, ahout to nge up. the seaxch he walked to - :
o the furthcr end of the corncub and there in . -

1ng, and: won h1m for. he leaped over by the

' would ncver ﬂnd h1m there

the food they had-brought, he ‘said, ‘I have
meat to eat. that. ye know not, of! < .But we .

PI—IOEBE 1

The, ﬁelds are brown and the sk1es are gray, -

And the stleams are bound 1n the Prost
ngs sway, :
The desolate earth lies bare and .cold,

And the March wmd whlstles on’ wood and

. wold,
I wonder how long tlll the brooks are free
And ‘the bu‘ds come—Ilisten ! -

" ‘Phoebe! Phoebe"_‘"'

I ghiver and shrink, ‘my snug doors behind;
But you in ihe leafless' branches dwell
*. And over and over your name you tell
. ‘No matter how dreary the skxes may be
Iy walt for the sunshxne—— -

Phoebe 1 Phoebe v T

N Akshat’t of gold at my Window lies;
- And out of the brown earth 1eachmg up,.
'The crocus.is’ holdmg her dainty cup.

] True prophet are thou, -

B Unclouded blue is- the brlght March sky;

; K - *The wind has swept all the dark clouds by; -
.0 brave little heart! from the ra\v; chill wind -

... The sunshire ‘has come to

“'—May Hastxngs Nottqge in_the ‘Chrxstlan J

PHOEBE’ e - . spirit- of service."
And see' from the gray ot the dull Maxch

skies’ vice are multiplying all the time; and if they

.should not, they 'nmke them to order. Going

' to assist a pastor in New England whom he

- had never met, the pastor reports that with- -

And the catluns ‘swell on the w1llow-tree— in five minutes after-he had greeted Uncle

field. On the way to the parsonage, men-

- tion being made of a._blackSmith whose door
. they were passing, this ‘ winner .of "souls "

walked right in, and before the astunlshed -

And. there in the copse, where the wee brown pastor S eyes the smith put down the fcot of
buds the horse he was ‘shoecing, and went thh

Are swelling and'hurstmrr thexr glossy hoods, Uncle John ‘behind the forge to pray. The

Phoebe ‘Phoebe. f

A little ‘bird’s throat is just splitting with - 'pastor had failed after years of labor to en-

gage the smith 'in religious int.erest On the
alert for .work to do are men like thls They
are like men with rod . or. gun lookmg for
game s

And .what is ourrmlsslon in thxs world ?.

glee—-

) Phoebe Phoebe

T he Spmt of Servnce.

) "(By Rev " Walter . B, Vassnr in
. oo Standard ’) s

" How few' there are among. the people of our-

. - ‘churches’ ‘who know much’ of: a service for

v".”,"'the _Master, . wWhich can - by any extensxon'-i
“-of ‘charity be called a’consecrated service °.
~ life” among his fellow.men which {llustrates

: "The thought of a grudgmg_servrce would e

B 'repelling, and yet'a tomlng up and laymg all"
“-on the altar is more’ than'the most of us‘can :
S boe.st

And yet such a hfe is really the on-
: -:ly happy ‘ohe.

; .Nreal and lastmg Joy We are gre.tefnl to

- men who have been tiie mspua.tion ot th

'The.,'_church in their consecrated lives..

“the, 1ntwuuotlon whrch the lamented Dr. A."
N Nothing, which’ falls’ Short Ot'_" Ji Gordon penned'for ‘the volume, ‘The TFight

La oonsuming love for: the Master can aﬁord._'., » 593
5 lutely g'wen up to’ God. that I-believed {t

* the-men who have Set‘US examples Of thxs,_., vwould have been hterally impossmle for hlm

Surely not to get out of it with ‘all speed but

- to get as many to 80. w1th us as we can—
. where we hope to go. . The nature of God's

Our’ attention has been called to one such, ltm"dom is such that our selfish life unfits
the life of a humble man whose thought of _us for elther entering it or enjoying it. It
self was 'so llttle, his. thought of his Master “is. a ga.te S0 straight that it one dires to
could be great. - Uncle John Vassar, a name come alone he shall not pass m but if he
now gone over the Christian world, lived a pring others with him ,t is open wide,.

Who seeks for hcaven alone to save his soul,
\Ia.y keep the- pa.th but will not reach the
-goal;”
: While he who walks in love ma,y wander far, .
'Yet ‘God - wxll bnng h1m where t.he blessed
: are. i D :

our thought of a -service’ S0, unreserved ‘that
the word consecra.tlon truly fits it. I_n_

b ‘Hls Was a life'so abso-

, Passi'ng along ‘the MghWay, 'this-viorkér ‘

._”

“The language ‘of “carth, its L

* tiom. of leading more souls to- Jésus by per-"

- minent pastor had preached, he took the arm .~ ™~

an old hogshoa.d found the! soul h.e was ‘seek- .

~_tremblmg sinner'’s’ side; and ‘in & few mo= -

‘What mat;ters e e
“a cold’ dinner to-a man with a ‘warm he:trt L
When the disciples urged their Master: toreat

shall lnow of this * mea.t,’ 1£ we: have the‘g._

. To men of this class opportumtles for ser- .

Jolhin at the train, his work began on that - .



