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2 • , ' chicken. I also kepi the

lh„ u. charar.erU.ic, are ha,I ,ake„ .heir depar.are .he clergyman. • „f |his ,„m my mother. A

ise wh<> <ruly have ub.mng a lonely «*tan■ wetk ^l, and the longmg was
hushes, -f.b' approached her, »hm ^ „ lhc vai ,ha. ! fell as if I mus.

un,1er- following convert...... V* Vla“ # ask her in some way to get it for me.
f„r .he fr.emi »e hare J ^ ^ ^ mysc|f „„ Sa.urday,

1 shall wail u|s,n the b-rd ami see what 
loher?- Monday shall bring. Monday morn.ng 

hut no chicken i Monday noon, and

Spirit is one 
inseparable, 'nil 'l,il' ,*l< 

must ha\e all. Hut
We «b» not(irowth is secret

stand it. (irowth In* varying conditions.
The |,b,u n-,-1 -he j „

-—•• iKU-,-, —
••Oh, no, sir. „
» ||a,I you known the deceased long ?
“No, sir, not very long.” 

influences of the " Then may
Spirit are working in outlives. AndIJ K'ars ? she a!l,,wcd me sixpence a week.”

. have .his certainty if we know ha. _^ # ^,,. „c rqH.,teil .„ his
day l.y day, we are 'M-ening T” J"*" attentive audience srn,n after ;
............................... I aak.ngfor HI. gu.da • _  ̂^ ...........  full heart Prints _ ,;uil |wfore me.

hops sparkling in tin■ sunlight like has ncvcI failed me. During my
have them at your funeral or ■ jm ,, has given me no. only every

"An"wi,h SÆ «

|,u. other things 1 have craved for. 
Here is another illustration of simple trust 

and Void's faithfulness.
-Does ago, when in a country charge," says a 

writer in the Hritisk 1
afternoon from n funeral* 

After a

“l)o you weep *

Tthe light.
in us the fruit of the Spirit.

te.iihle at times : yet it U in the 
that the mo-l rapid 

Let us only

my dinner was brought into my room. 
There was no chicken upon the tray, 
ate as well a, I could what a mother’s love 

provided, concealing my disappoint 
Hut while I was partaking of the 

food before me, the door Ih.1I rang, a 
nicely*prepared ,ILh of chicken was hand 
ed in, also by a stranger, and the longed- 

Hi, yes, l he

1may seem 
darkn« >s of night

tli it saill tu t ike place. 1 ask why these many
make sure that the secret had

may

knows m t iksus ’“ NoltOlW
* %,,I ,mv kii 'Ws Imt Jesus, 

lis only the old refrain
Ufa quaint, pathetic

|t,it it come» again amt again.

| only heard it quoted,
And I do not know the rest ;

But the music of the message 
Was wonderfully Messed.

lor it fell upon my spirit
|.ike sweetest twilight psalm,

When the breezy sunset waters 
DU- into starry calm.

you call 
sixjience a 
a glow i.
“ 1 call it cheap !”

of moral victory, he
slave-song,

xpounding a part of 
“ 1 was an

The preacher
the twenty fifth of Matthew : “1 
hungered, and ye gave me meat. ’
it cos, much to give a little bread to the ^ ^

poor? to give a cast off garment <■ ><- ^ wi(h ,he aay’s work,
needy ? to carry a flower or some Itltte . rid , hail acc,„n,«nie,l the mourners 
trifle lo the sick ? It t> not even »•" ^ ^ churchyal,|. As I neared my stable

sick, and yc cured me; or in prison, an, ye f fcU $ slran({e prompting to visit a
restored me to lilierty ; but yc sympathize. ^ wj|,||W whu, with her invalid .laugh-

! and helped in the common things of com- I ^ ^ ^ # ,om.|y coUage in an outlying

ntott life.’ ” . rt of the pariah. My natural reluctance
Small services are not small when done ^ anolht.r visit was overcome by a 

! in His name. The devil's work is costly „hu.h i could not resist, and I
I and bad. The Saviour's work » cheap Ulmc,, my h„lVs head toward the cottage.

1 and good. * | Was thinking only of the |>oor widow s
spiritual need.; hut when I reached her 
little house 1 was struck with its look of 
unwonted bareness and poverty. Alter 

into her hand, I

“ Many years

*
• • Nolxxly knows hut Je»us :

I, it not Iwtter so 
That no one else but Jesus,

dear l,ord, should know?My own
When the sorrow is a secret 

Between my Lord and me,
| learn the fuller measure 

Of His quick sympathy.

Whether it I* so heav y
That dear ones could not War 

To know the hitter burden
They could not come to share ;

Whether it l* so tiny
That others could not see 

Why it should be a trouble,
That seems so

Either, and both, I lay them 
Down at my 

And find them alone with Jesus 
Mysteriously sweet.

“ Nobody knows hut Jesus ;
It is music for to-'.'y,

And through the darkest hours 
It will chime along the way.
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JEHOVAH-JIREH.

ll.LUM KAI KISH »f simple vu-l 
and Viod'i faithfulness to simple trust 
not wanting in the paths,,f the Christian 
ministry. The Lord is still Jehovah-Jireh. 
He will provide. I visited during her last 

nd for some time Indore her death, 
wasted and weakened by eon- 

visit she said to

in Hod
putting a little money 
began to impure into their circumstances, 

found that their supplies had been 
exhausted since the night In-fore, 

asked them what they had done, 
just spread i' out before the lord 
you tell your case to any friend?' ‘Oh, 

sir; naebody kens hut Himsel' and 
lie wouldna forget, but I 

me till 1 saw

and 
utterlyreal 1» me ; ‘ I
I

‘ 1 >i,lillness, ft 
jK»or girl

sumption. During one 
me, “Oh, yes, 1 realize the rest that comes 
from trusting the Lord for everything. I 

occasion 1 had a strange

Master ' feet,

no.
! 1 kent

didna ken huo lie wad help
you come riding over the brae, and then 1 
said, ‘There’s the Lord's answer!

time has the recollection of this 
to trust in the 

loving care of my Heavenly Father.” 
The Lord is still Jehovah-Jireh. He is 
most honored when He is most trusted. 
He who took the loaves anil the fishes m 
His hands, and through them supplied the 
need of the multitude in the wilderness, 
holds in these hands to day the universe,

remember on one 
longing for some fruit. I knew my poor 
mother could not provide it for me, and so 
I did not mention it to her. She would 

given her last copper to get me all 
So 1 just spoke to the 

At the end of

“ Nobody knows hut Jesus " ;
My Lord, 1 bless Thee now 

For the sacred gift of sorrow, 
That no one knows hut 1 hou.

Many a 
incident encouraged

have
that I desired.
Lord alxrnt it and waited, 
that week, alter some days of waiting, the 
fruit came, just the kind desired, and by 
the hand of one who was a complete 
stranger. On another occasion I had a 
great longing for a particular kind of meat,
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A CHEAP RELIGION.

AN eminent English clergyman was one 
After theday called to conduct a funeral.

(olemn service, and the mourners slowly


