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- | in the entire range of Scripture. Borrow- | /¢ sult of double-mindedness. :
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time and place, | seem to know almostnothing of him,yet | come to call thee, rise up and go forth,”
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fa when the wild When I have crossed the Bar.” the Euphrates, among the mountains |that look as though after all the con
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Tlae other day they laid away the body | have their rise. Buthis fame is known B tells every man he shall pot sin, and yet |
of Hobert Browning in Westminster | across the Assyrian Desert down to the | God permits every man to sin, if he |
Abbey, there to slecp till the heavens be | very shores of the Dead S:a. He isregard. | choose to sin. Men are not brutes, hul
| ed " throughout the whole East as a | powers. If Balaam will go then he may | |
prophet whose curse is irresistible—the | 80. The human will is free. But he |
rival, l'“"h»‘!’“ the conqueror, of the great | must thenceforth take the consequences. |
Moses.” >
“Baautiful Evelyn Hope is dead, The fOrty years of the wildermess wan. | which sin always weaves.
$:t and watch by her side an hour | dering of the lsraelites are over. At | the universe are arraig
I'bis is her bookshelf, this her bed, Inst they are once more just at the border | The angel of the Lord 1s s
ihe plucked that pieco of geranium | Of the promised land. Oaward they are | drawan sword in his way.

r, soand forth

immortality

vet, hears Dana’s | no more. You must be acquainted with

| thus grandly | his verses called “ Evelyn Hope,” com
mencing—

The foroes of
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hael's angel throng
1 his side ?

pox 2 j Tt ““ pest remsin, And closing his poem, this man said.- | Balak is the king of Moab. W hat can ‘r committed himself to a false position.
) works shall follow him I loved you, Evelyn, all the while, he do against these lsraclites? e cau- | o has said I will go to Balak though |

S My heart seemed full as it could hold ; | ndEifight them, they are too many ; he | I will not do Balak's cursing. e is in

yron, out of I heqaered | p o was place and to spare for the | cannot conquer them, they are too | that miserable condition of betweenity,

n cea this inner consciousness of frank-going smile, powerful. He bethinks him of the curse | With face toward the devil snd profes. |
as speaking of the dybeasc | And the red young mouth, and the hairs' | of the great prophet of the Enst. May | sion toward God. And henceforth

Parker's daughter, he days,— young gold. | be but win the power of that prophet to | everything is wrong. There is always |

$ . S0 hush; [ will give you this leafto keep, | his own side, he can do through Balaam | the angel of the Lord with a flaming
e weep, her matchless epirit | Seq [ ghut it inside the sweet cold hand: | what he cannot do through his own | sword in the way of such a man. And |
‘ There that is our secret, go to sleep | prowess. If Balsam will but curse the | | such men are always striking their asses |

. » here J; endid shines the orb | yv5q will wake, and remember, and Israelites, fright shall fall upon them, | &3 Balaam (lx‘Juigylug the blame on
understand,” and they shall be scattered to the winds. | circumstances, smiting the dumb inno

ginoud In e ik sotie beirk of taki 5o | 8o forth from Moab, across the great | cent oczasion of their perplexities, as if

e L S N n And spesking somewhat in the same | seyrian Desert, come the messengera | that were the cause, when they are

i€athiess, that old Socrates was right in | gt;4'n, Edwin Arnold in his  Dead Man’s | from Balak to Balaam. n,,,_,- come with | themselves the cause. Bee too, how,

awying the rit ‘eludes all buman Irur Me ge,” makes a departed one thus ; the usual oriental bribes of divipation in | thus entangled it is impossible to go

su u bis ¢ Heaven and Esrth” this | gpeak— | their hands, “tb conjure forth the mighty | back. Balaam offers to go back, but the

2 same Byron says,— 3 seer from the distant home.” This 1s | angel says, “Goon Like a man play

i« 1s Jauies il “ Faithiful friends, it lies, [ know,

| the message which they bear from Balak | ing in the rapids atove Niagara, insens

: S 1 art immortal, 8o am [ : I fesl, Pale and mi.l and atill 83 600W ; | their king to,Balaam—*Come now, there. | ble until he has gottes withiu their
o my immortality o'ersweep And you said, ‘Abdallab’s dead { fore, I pray tHee, curse me this people ; | power, then when the boat plunges on,
pains, sl tears,all ti od | . Weeping atits feet and head. | for they are too_ -mighty for me; perad. | and the bank shoots psst.he reverses

I can see your faliing tears,
eteroal thunder I can hear your sighs and prayers,
ears this trath iv Yet [ sniile, and anewer this:
yever ‘| am not the thing you kiss,
Cease your wail and let it lie,

8 poa | veuture we shall prevail, that we may
¢ | smite them and that I shall drivé them |
| out of the land ; for I wot that he whom | g0 on.
thou blessest is blessed, and he whom | See, also, how the waut of the single’

h1s course, straining at the oar | it is oo

|
| & aim to do God's will, if his purpose be | irreligious want of truth. Seem to be
| 1 often think but for our veiled eyes, ! (iive every town a lim| | prompt to execute l.hnum he will have | what you sre not. Do not fail outward.
| We shoald find Heaven“vight about ui | And God who made -mll gather them, | the clear answer for the messengers in | ly becauss you feel in your dup-ﬂ soul
{ liea.” t 1 go from you to Him the morning—I cannot go up; | oan | that yow fail inwardly, Ab, let s man

slowly mur

Around him are wrapped the tangles |

ding withi s |
Balaam's ass, |
tHower | moving, a company multitudinous. Just | o0 which he rides, cannot go on. Noth. |
in their path lies the kingdom of Moab, | ing gres right with Balaam. He has |
|
|

i
i

ate, the rapids are the strooger, he must |

one into his was the
problem befom Balsam—bow could he
please himself without displeasing God ?
The messengers have come to him the
second time. Shall he ask them to
tarry for another night? Why should
he? (God has already declared His
will. “ Thou shalt not go; thou shalt
not curse’ Is God & man that He
should repent? .But Balaam, oscillating
between this double purpose for God,
and services for self, is forever hopmg
tiat God and self can somehow get to be
synonymous; he is always daring to
presume that the divine will may adjust
itself to the bad desire. Thus he will
keep the messenger another night and
dare to avk God to change. Oat of your
own experience you cau test the trath
of this result of the double mind. Who
of us has not, when we have been con.
vinced of wrong, instead of yielding is,
held to it rather in the vain, presumptu
ous hope that somehow Lbo very wrong
sha'l come to be the right?

Seo also how the want of the single
eye leads at last to the certain triumph
of a bad devire. Can he pot serve self
snd Gol atonce? He has tried by his
sacritice in vain to reverse the will of
God. e hns tried in vain to think that
that will may bas reversed. Lo feels at
Iast that God has not bebeld lmqully in
Jacob or seen perverseness in lsrael;
God will not curse the good. Let Balaam
then make the good the bad and so let
God's curse fall on them. At last the
wrong desire is overmastering. Anyhow
he will now please self, not God. “Sar
round the [iraelites, oh Balak, with the
fascination of the daighters ‘of Moab ;
make Israel sin ; and so make God curse
them, The doubleminded man, set
partly toward God and partly toward
evil—single minded now at last toward
evil! And the end of that, destruction !
Failure in the design, failure in himself.
For though the lsraelites are partislly
seduced, they are not wholly, God does
not curse them. At last in the war with
Midian, among the others slain is Balaam.
Balaam also, the son of Beor; they slow
with the sword.

Oh, for the single eye! from what had
it not saved Balasm. Oh, for the seizing
of the aim he knew so well and the
pressing toward it with prompt, undivid .
ed purpore. What a broken, tortuous,
destroyed life was that of Balaaxn's, for
the want of the single eye.

Behold in contrast another life —“This
one thing [ do,” cries the great Apostle.
“ Forgetting the things that are behind,
and reaching forth to those that are be
fore, | press toward the prize for the
msrk of high calling of Gol in Christ
Jesus, What ¢le rness of aim, what
promptaess of '[»uq.osv-, and therefore
what freedom from temptation, what
release from painful entavglement,
what lhoroughgmnb genuineness, what
victory. Hear the deathshout of the
yet conqiering
warrior—“ I have fought the good fight,
I bave finished my couwse, | have kept
the faith.”

Contrast these two, and behold the
necessity and the power of the single
eye

BUSINESS ‘OARDS.

J. OHAMBERLAIN & SON,
Undertakers,
Wareroom, Office and Resldence
146 M. Srazer; Porrraxp, N, B,

.‘ Orders from the country will receive
apect
r.xs;mm.‘mmn. inioation night or day.

CHIPMAN'S PATENT

I8 ONR OF THE

BestFamuv Flours made inCanada
uuv grover o got 1 for you, If ne wont,
¥ A LHH'IAN& 00.,

{eac Central Whart,
ian i HaLirax, N.'B,

THOMAS L. HAY,
HIDES, SKINS, and WOOL.

ALAD,
1 Corn and Oats, Middlings
of stock alwayson hand.
Store, under Mission Mall, Haymarket Squ
nce—il Paddock Street.
SATNT JOHN, IN. B

LAMP GOODS,

Uhandellors; Bracket, Library, Stadent,
Table and Hand Lamps; Burners, Chimne
Wicks, Shades, Globes, Laaterns, Ol an)
Bplrit Sloves, &e

FOR SALE BY —

J.R.CAMERON, 64 Prince Wm. St.
J. MCC SNOW,

ERAL -
Fire, Life and Accident
INSURANCE AGENEY,

Hay, Oats, Crac]
and Rran,

Maix Sraxwr, #
MONUTON, N, B jn )

Marble, Freestone,
And Granite Works,

Watkus & Paon A1 Warkns & Ce.
TRURO, N, 8 EENTVILLE,NS

& Al work done frstolass.

|CURRIE & HOWARD,

Manufactarers of
FURNITURB
FOR THE TRADE,
AMHERST, N. 8,
Photos and prices on applioation,
3

| * Worth its weight in Gold.”

"It in worth its weight in gold to
takeaway that mlding% ling in !.hc
throat" is what a yor 'glu']y recently
said of * Dylptpﬁcnm. The scalding
| feeling is heartburn. No one need
suffer for a duy with it when it is so
ensily relie quickly oured by
“ DYSPEPTIOURE."

JUNE 24.
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———AND -~
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Mas.
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