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JfF .7 A BLIND SINGER.
‘I BY nEV. CHARLES S, ROBINSON, D. D., IN
Choo T Y COLDEN RuLE”.. . ¢
* According to avecent writer; in order to
find the .picturesque points of the great,
:West, - which- lie-lind so graphically de-
scribed, hie was forced to travel hundreds
“of miles, to endare discomforts innumerable,
-and to ‘rough it ii_camps pitched in’the
chaparral, - The “interesting is so deeply
overlaid by the comménplace that an author
must delve decp ere Lie cun find the true
metal, ‘ '
$0, in attempting to dclineate the chief
points in the life of any composer of popu-
lar hymns, it Dedoines a matter of some
mowent to select ¢ue to whom our sym-
pathies turn instinctively, and most writers
would think that they had found. a jewel
from the deep sea when they came to Faimy
Crosby. Her full maiden namo  was
" Frances Jane’ Crosby, but she prefers to
have all her friends call her by the old pet
title cven now, .

* Jesus, keep me near the cross,”

appeared in * Dright Jewels,” 1869. Mus.
Yrances Jane Van Alstyne, as she is re-
cognized and honored. now since her mar-
viage to My, Alexander Van Alstyne in
1858, was'born at South Itast, N. Y., in
-1823. Whenshe was only six weeks old
she wag made blind by improper treatment
of o childish distemper : **A° warm poultice
laid on my eyes,” suys she in her quaint,
bright, pathetic way, **did the mischief,
and caused the loss of sight in a moment.”
When about twelve years of age she was
sent to the Iustitution for the Blind in
New York city ; she studied there seven
years, and then becamea teacher under the
same Yoof for cleven years more. In the
- fall of 1851 ghe united with the Thirtieth
Strect Methodist -Episcopal chureh, and
has since lived in New York as one of the
loveliestand bestof God's afilicted children,
It is touching to think of the happy and
devoted couple as their home life rises on
our imagination. Iler husband is also
blind ; ho.was a teacher, likewise,.in the
institution where she was cducated. He
is quite a musician in his way ; ho makes

| tunes, and she males words for him: They|

never saw cach other ; but they arelovers;.
“comrades, and friends all the same.:

#Safein the arms of Jesus,”

was published in *‘ Bright Jowels,” 1869.
~Fanny Crosby from the beginning has pos-
sessed a wonderful readiness or fluency in
composition. Many of herpiecesare known
to have been given outas if almost offhand.
Mr. Doano used to come. in with his ener-
getic and frank summons, plant himself at
the piano, start a fresh tune, say, *‘Famny,
I want you to write,” and she would put

theverses on paper while he waited. *‘Safe |’

in the arms of Jesus,” was written in
twenty minutes. Bub the very fact of its
spontaneity argues that the soul of the
anthor was full to overflowing with the love
of the divine Master, and that its sudden
pouring. forth was bub natural. She has
written inore than two thousand hymns,
most of which have been introduced into
many collections in America and in Great
Britain ; and these links of the far-reach-
ing chain of her life’s great song servo to
draw together the people who, through
her melodious words, have come to know
and love the very nameshe benrs. Gener-
ous old Dr. George Duffield wrote to the
publishers of his son’s books, just before
his death, this estimate of Mvs. Van
Alstyne’s work : ‘‘ Irather think her talent
will stand beside thatof Wattsand Wesley,
especially if wo tako into consideration the
number of hymns she has written.”

““Pass mo not, O gentle Saviour,”

wo find in * Songs of Devotion,” 1870,
Simplicity and carnestness are the main
characteristics of this author’s poems, and
most of them have been put to music that
will catch and hold the popular attention.
' Pass me not, O gentle Saviour,” is n great
favorite in our prayer meetings, The cry
of Bartimeus by the wayside has a never-
failing interest for the sinnerand the saved.
“Tord, that I might receive my sight,”
ery the sin-sick and blind of soul ; and the
- answer of tho Redeemer of tho world is
. received with the sune eager louging by
him whoknows that his salvation is assured,
but longs for  repetition of the words of

‘| healing; "
whole.”

« Thy faith  hath "“n_md_c;"'. t_;hg'él

\ . “Saviour, more than life {0 me;” p
was written for *‘Brightestand Best,” 1875,
and is one of the most popular and beauti-
ful hymns she has ever made.  The secreb
of this woman’s lifeis an open secret. - She
lives, as she here sings, °¢closcr, closer,
Lord, to thee.” When she  ivas fifteen
years old, they told her that she was al-
ways to live In darkness thereafter. She
then showed her pluck as she afterward
showed her piety. She went by herself
and wrote a poem, of which we ean give
oitly one verse :— co .

+ 4.0, wiiat a happy soul I am|

Although I cannotsee,

Iam resolved thal in this world
Contented X will be,

How many blessings I enjoy
That otlier people don't!

Whew! to woep or sigh beeause I am blind
I cannot, nor I won't.” . . .

“Come, O come, witli thy breken heart,” -
was published in ¢ Calvary Songs,” 1875.
Heart always speaks to heart. In this lies
the vast strength of Mrs, Van' Alstyne’s
hymns. They sink into one’s memory, and
hold their place in times of utmost turmoil
and tempest of pain. A pathetic incident
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1€ 'fbi"Bmdbury’s “Golden  Chain,” 1861. .
* | It owes something ‘to the music, but more
t+- | to the taste of those that seem:to liketo

sing mostly to sinners, frequently to things,
nnd sometines to God. The spectacle of
one’s singing out at the top of his- breath,
‘‘while passing through the air,” on the

‘way to heaven, * Sweet hour of prayer I”

over and over again, argues 4 much stronger
attachment: to conference meectings than
modern congregations are apt to display.

Just now this. honored - and beloved
woman has been making a few publicad-
dresses. “Sho is an elderly Christian, at
Iast, about seventy years old. She dresses
in good taste, as a delicate and refinedlady
might be expected to do; she speaks

B foreibly, for she is vigorous and perfectly

unbroken still, Her face is pleasant, her
voice is sweet, her manner is modest.
Tivery one loves to take her by the haund ;
and each friend says as he departs, ** The
Lord spare her to us for yot many & year!”

}

DUMPING.

Our spiritual life begins,-and goes on by
the giving up of bad habits.” Peter putsit
plainly : ¢ Wherefore, laying -aside all

aaliee, and all guile, and hypocrisies, and

envies, and al! evil speakings, as new born

-

FANNY "CROSBY.

was related by one engaged in ‘wissionary
work in this city. Among those led not
long since to the Saviour was a woman who
was wont to use her tongue most foully.
“J had to get out of her house when she
began to talk,” said the Dbrother. Of
course, this was a bad state of affairs for
her children. But the Lord saved ler,
and-all this was changed. Ior a. while
past she has been in the hospital, sick,
For her recovery an operation was ncces-
sary. She was willing to undergo that,
but, befors an anesthetic was adminis-
tered, she prayed, ¢ O, Lord, keep the
door of my mouth,” She féared lest she
should say something amiss while uncon-
scious, 8o strong had been tho former evil
habit. ¢ Did I say anything wrong ¥’
asked the sufferer of the surgeons as she
came to consciousness, after the operation
was over. ‘‘No, indeed,” was the reply ;
* the only words you have uttered were,
¢Safé in. the arms of Jesus.'” We felt
that the salvation of this woman was a
miracle of grace. - So, indeed, is the salva-
tion of any soul. ‘

‘'Sweet hour of prayer! Sweet hour of prayer!”

is one of the earliest, one-of tho' weakest,
and yéb one of the most popular, of all
Fanny Crosby’s productions. -She .wrote

babes desire the sincere milk of the word,
that you may grow thereby.’

Christian workers desire new graces.
They read of Barnabas.. Ide wasa good
man, and full of the Holy Ghost and of
faith, and * much people was added unto the
Lord. A given result from a given char-
acter. How many thousands have been
thrown into a tumult of prayer by that
text' ! And yet the majority fail. Leb us
fall back on the ¢ duniping’ method.

Woare Chiistians. Weneed say nothing
about whiskey, tobacco, Sabbath-breaking,
hates, grudges, and thelike. Buthave we
no prejudices, dislikes, fears, doubts,
whims, notions, that ave in the way of the
Lord’s sweet grace? You haven't liked to
lLiear Mr. A, preach since you were told the
naughty thing he said about you. You
‘can’t abide’ Mr. B'sinterminable prayers,
or .Mrs. C's exccrable singing, or to see
Mr. D. take the collection with such an
air, when he is really no better than he
should be : and all along down the alpha-
bet are thoso who have-done you some
small personal damage, the memory of
which is like sand in the eyes or gravel in
the shoes. '

You want our Lord to come into your
heart, Do youmake ready for him ? When
you ‘invite & friend you clear tho gueit
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common work.. Even.the dusb-must be
wiped” from_ the- furniture, the stale aiv
blown out and. the duinty odor of flowers
brought in... If Christ delays his coming,
instead of begging and begzinghim to come,
and half blaning him because he does not,
would it not be well“to see if you lave

love of the world - He said that if your
hand or foot caused you to fall into sin you
must cut it-off and cast it from you.

A whim may hindev our faith, - Martha's
overdone sense of propricty would have
kept our Lord from working his greatest
miracle and giving her -back her brother,
She had & faint hope that Jesus would raise
Lazarus, yet she objected to having the
grave opened, the very thing that was
necessary for the deand man to be called
forth, Sho had to lay aside that notion
before her prayer was answered.

. -When we tiike up ourminds to ‘dump,’
it is not such -a diflicult thing to do. A

| good man was shown how wrong was his

dislike of & brother minister. It took three
mortal hours of prayer to get his courage
up to the point of going to the other to be
reconciled... The adversary insisted that
he would meet an ugly rebuff. At last he
seized his hat and rushed off to the duty
ag if it were the bayonet charge of a forlorn
hope, Before his confession was half out
the other grasped his hand: ¢ You'll.not
eet the start of me on that, old fellow.
I've been tén times meaner than youbave.’
The result of that ¢ dumping’ was a large
incoming of grace.—Mrs. Jennie Fowler
Willing, itn Union Signal,
————————s
AN INCIDENT WITHOUT COMMENT.

A merchant of this city met an old ac-
quaintance recently on an elevated rail-
way train. In the course of conversation
the man told him that since they had Jast
met, a few years previously, he had passed
through a wonderful experience. He then
told a story which wo reproduce in the
briefest possible form.

He had been a member of the Produce
Exchange, and had been in good circum-
stances, e fell into the habit of drink,
not.because he loved the taste of liquor,
but & mania of thirst seemed to possess
him,s0 that he often drank from twenty
to thirty times a day. Fe soon lost his
business, and drifted steadily downward.
His wife and children were forced to leave
him, and he became utterly discouraged,
and was most of his time in & half-drunken
state. While in this condition he chanced
one day to meet a man he knew, who was
a hard drvinker like himself. After soine
conversation this man proposed that they
should go to a certain mission to hear the
singing. They went. A woman attached
to the mission came and spoke kindly to
them and invited them to remain; bub
they declined. The merchant’s friend,
however, felt dvawn to return the next
night. He went thereafter steadily every
night for a week to the mission, feeling, he
said, as though he could not stay away.
Every night the faithful woman missionary
would come and speak kindly to him-and
urge him to seek salvation ; but he always
declined, One night he felt as though he
ought to make an effort to become a man
again, ‘While this feeling was in his heart,
though he was even then in a drunken
state, she came to him as usual and invited
him to go forward. Hegot up at once and
went with her. Before he knew what he
was doing, he was kneeling at the altar,
and she was praying for him, and then he
began to pray for himself. He was fully
converted, and went to werk, in connec-
tion ‘with the mission, to bring in others
and save them. From that moment, he
says, tho desire for drink left him entirely.
Started once more in the right way, he be-
gan to-prosper. He notified his wife and
children, and they came back to live with
him, and now he is at the head of a happy
and comfortable home. He believes, it is
needless to say, most implicitly in the offi-
cacy of prayer. He believes he was led,
half drunk though ho was, by the Holy
Spirit to the meeting through the instru-
mentality of his drunken friend, and ‘that
the same divine influence prompted him to
return night after night and finally to pray
for himself. ~ T
Gon SonerimEes takes away earthly props

that we may rest more completely on him,

room of all' rubbish, all odds and ends of '

thrown out all pride and selfishness and -
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