
NORT H ERN

A BLIND SINGER.

BY REV. UHARLES. S. 1toDINSON DI ., IN
GOLDEN IKULE."

Acèording to a recent writer1 in Order to
fiid the . ,ictureijne points of the great.
W)Vest, -whlich hé hind so graphically de-
scribed, lie was foiced to triavel hlîidreds
ofmuiles,to endurodiscoifoftsiniuierable,
and to -rougi it in caips pitcied in the
chaparral. The ~interesting is so deeply
overlaid by the conimiiônplace that an author
iîîust dolve deep ore lie cun Ifid the truc
netal.

So, in attempting to delineate the chief
points in tlie life of mny composer of popu-
lar lyins, it beòoinos a iatter of some
moment to select aie to whom our syi-
pathies turn instinctively, and inost writers
vould thinik tlht tiey hlad found a jewel

fron the deep sea whon they came to Fanny
Crosby. Her full maiden namlo was
Frances Jane Crosby, but she prefers to
havo ai lier friends cail lier by the old pet
title oven now.

"Jesus, keep nie ar tho cross,"

appcared in " Brigit Jewels," 1869. Mrs.
Frances Jane Van Alstyne, as she is r-
cognized and ionored niow silice lier mar-
riago to Mr. Alexmider Van Alstyne in
1858, was born at Souti East, N. Y., in
1823. Wlhen she was oiily six weeks old
she was made blind by iîmproper treatment
of a childisi disteiper : "Awarn poultice
laid on imîy eyes," says sho in lier quaimt,
briglt, patietic way, "did the mnischief,
and caused the loss of siglit in a nomîent."
Wlen about twelvo years of age she vas
sent to the Institution for the Blind in
New York city ; she studied there seven
years, anîd thon became a teacher unlder the
saine roof for eleven years more. In the
fall of 1851 she united with the Thirtieth
Street Methodist Episcopal church, and
lias silice livei. in New York as one of the
loveliestand bestof God's afliicted children.
It is touching ta think of the happy and
devoted couple as their home life risos on
our imagination. IIer liusband is also
blind ; ho.was a teacher, likewise,.in the
institution whero she was educated. Ho
is quite a musician in his way ; he makes
tunes, and slie mîakesiwords for him. Tlcy
nover saw cach other ; but they are lovers;
conrades, anid friends all the saie.

"Safe in thc armis of Jesu1 s,"

was publishied inII "Briglit Jo vels.' 1869.
Fanny Crosby from. the begiiimig lias pos-
sessed a wonderful readincss or fluency in
composition. Manyof lierpieces are knowuî
to have been given out as if almnost offliand.
Mr. Doano used to coie. in with his ener-
getie and frank sumnmoins, plant iiself at
the piano, start a fresl tuune, say, "Fanny,
I want you to write," and she would. put
the verses on paper whilel he vaited. "Safe
in the arms of Jesus," was written im
tventy minutes. But lie very fact of its
spontaneity argues that the soul of the
anthor was f ull to overflowing with the love
of the divine Master, and that its sudden
pouring. forth vas but natural. She lias
written more than two thousand hymns,
most of which have beeni introduced into
inany collections in Amnerica and in Great
Britain ; and these links of the far-reach-
ing chain of lier life's great song servo ta
draw together the people who, tlrough
lier melodious words, have couie ta knîow
and love the very nanie she bears. Glener-
ous old Dr. George Duflield wrote to the
publishiers of hlis son's books, just before
his death, this estimiate of Mrs. Van
Alstyne's work : "Iratier think lier talent
will stand besido that of Watts and Wesley,
especially if ive tako into consideration ithe
nunber of hymns she lias written."

"Pass me not, O gentle Saviour,"

vo find iin "l Songs of Devotion," 1870.
Siiplicity and eariiostiess arc the main
characteristies of this'author's poemas, and
most of thein have been put to music that
will catch and hold the popular attention.
"Pass me not, OgentloSaviour,"is agreat
favorite in our prayer meetings. The cry
of Bartinneus by the wayside lias a iever-
failinginterest for the sinner and the saved.
"Lord, tla I umniglt receive my siglt,"
cry the sin-sick and blind of soul ; and the
answer of the Redeener of the vorld is
received with the saine eager loniging by
him whoknows that lis salvation is assured,
but longs for a repetition of the words of

healing " Thy faithi hath inade. thee
wvliole

"Saviour, more than life to ie ,

was written for "Briglitestand Best,"1875,
and is one of the nost popular and beauti-
ful hymns she bas ever made. The secret
of this woman's life is an open secret. She
lives, as she bore siugs, "closer, closer,
Lord, to tliee." Wlen she w'a .fifteen
years old, they told ber that Êhe was al-
ways to live in darkncss thereafter. She
then sliowed her pluck as shie afterward
slowed lier piety. Shue went by hierself
and wrote a poem, of whici Èè ean give
only one ve'se:-

0, sivat a happy soul I am t
.Altlhotigl 1taniiot sc,

I aun rCsoWed flat in tis world
Contented I w!ill b,

How many blessings I enjoy
Tiat othler people don't!

Wiow t te weep or sigli because I ami blind
I cannot, nor I %von't." .

came, 0 couie, with thy brokcon hucart,"

was publishled in "Calvary Sonigs," 1875.
Heart always speaks to hCart. In this lies
fle vast strength of Mrs. Vanî Alstyne's
hymnîus. Tley sink imfto ooe's nenory, anîd
ubold their place in tiines of utinost turmoil
and tempest of pain. A pathitic incident

PANNY

was relaited by one engaged in -missioilary
work in this city. Among those led iot
long siunce to the Saviour was a womnian wlio
was wont to use lier tougue mnost foully.
"I lad to get out of lier house whuen shie
begai to talk," said the brother. Of
course, this was a baid state of affairs for
ber children. But the Lord saved lier,
and -all this w'as changed. For a while
past shie lias becu in lthe hospital, sick.
For hier recovery an operation was noces-
sary. She was willing ta undergo that,
but, beforo an anesthetic was admiinis-
tered, she prayed, "O, Lord, keep the
door of my mouth." Sle fâared lest shue
should say somîethinîg amiss while uncon-
scious, so strong haid been the former.evil
habit. " Did I say anytiig wrong ?"
asked the sufferer of the surgeons as shie
came to consciousness, after the operation
w'as 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 ·tuis woiiimn wvas a
miracle of grace. Sa, indeed, is the salva-
tio of any soul.

sweet hour oi prayer I Sweet hour o prayer!"

is one of the earliest, one of the weakest,
and yet one of the mnost polpular, of all
Fanny Crosby's productions. Shuo vrote

MESSENGER

it: for Bradbury's "Golden Chain," 1861.
II owes sonething to lhe music, but more
to the aste of those thab seeit talike to
sing mostly to sinners, frequenfly ta things,
and somactimnes to God. The spectacle of
onîe'à sinîging out at the top of his breath,
"while passiug through the air," on the
ivay to lcaven, "Sweet houir of prayer 1"
over and over again, argues a îîmuch stronger
attachnient to conference nieetinigs than
modern congregaftions aie apt to display.

Just now this honored and beloved
woman bas been making a few publicad-
dresses. Sheo is an elderly Christian, at
laist, about seventy years o]d. Slie dresses
in good faste, as a delicate and reflied lady
miglt be expected ta do ; she speaks
forcibly, for shie is vigorous and perfectly
unbrokeni still. Her face is pleasant, her
voice is sweet, lier miaiiner is modest.
Every one loves to take hier by the imad ;
and each friend says as le doparts, TI Te
Lord spare lier to us for yet mîany a year."

DUMPING.

Our spiritual lif e begins, and goes on by
the giving up of bad habits. Peter puts it
plainly : ' Whercfore, laying aside all
malice, and all guile, and hypocrisies, and
envies, and al! evil speakiings, as liew borni
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CROSBY.

babes desire the sincere milk of the.word,
that you iay grow thereby.'

Christian workors desire new graces.
They read of Barnabas. Ho vas a good
man, and full of the Holy Ghîost and of
faith, and 'mîîuch people was added unto the
Lord.' A given result froni a given char-
acter. How many thousands have been
thrown into a tumult of prayer by that
text 1 And yet the majority fail. Lot us
fall back on thc ' dunipiîg' metlehod.

Wo are Cli.istians. Wo need say nothing
about whiskey, tobacco, Sabbatli-breakinîg,
lihtes, grudges, and the like. But have wve
ia prejudices, dislikes, fears, doubts,

whinms, notions, that are in the way of the
Lord's sweet grace ? You laven't liked to
hîear Mr. A. preacli siice you were told the
nauglty thing ho said about you. You
'can't abide' Mr. B's interminable prayers,
or Mrs. C's excerable singing, or to see
Mr. D. take the collection vith such an
air, wlien le is really no better than lue
should be : and all along down the alpha-
bet are thoso who have done you sone
snuall personal damîage, the memory of
which is like sand in the eyes or gravel in
the shoes.

You want our Lord to com into your
heart. Do you make ready for hiin ? Wlien
you invite a friend you clear th guest

c-

'1
'froon of all rubbish, alil odds and ends of

coninon work. Even the dusbtiust be
wiped'fromi the furniture, the stale air
blown out and the datility odor of flowers
brought in... If Christ delays his coiiing,
m .tead of beggingand beggingnlinî to coue,
and half blaiming hin because lie doesiî>t,
would it not be well to see if you hve
thrown out all pride and selfishness and
love of the void ? Ho said that if your
hand or foot caused you to fall into sin you
must eut it off and cast it fron you. •

A wlim mîîay hiiider our faithi. Martha's
overdonie sense of propriety would have
kcept Our Lord fron working his greatest
miracle and givimg her back her brother.
She had a faiit liope thiat Jesus vould raise
Lazarus, yet she objected ta haviig the
grave opened, the very thing that was
necessary for the dead man ta be called
forth. She had to lay aside tliat notion
before lier prayer was answered.

%I«hen we iiake up ourxminîds ta 'dumnp,
i is nîot such -a diflicult thiîg ta do. A
good man was shown how vroug was his
dislike of a brother uminister. It took three
mortal hours of prayer to get bis courage
up ta the point of going to the other ta be
reconciled. - The adversary insisted that
lie would neet an ugly rebuff. At last he
seized lis hat and ruslied off to the duty
as if it were the bayonet charge of a forlorn
hope. Before his confession vas half out
the other grasped his band: 'You'll. not
"et the start of me on tiat, old fellow.
I've been ton times ineaner than you have.'
The result of tlat ' dumîîping' was a large
iicoimiing of grace.-Mrs. Jenie Fowlir

Jiluy in ion sigînal.

AN INCIDENT WITHOUT COMMENT.

A merchliant of this city met an old ac-
quaintance recently on an elevated rail-
way train. In the course of conversation
the man told hun that since they liad last
met,.a few years previoiusly, lie had passed
through a woiderful experienîce. He then
told a story which ivo reproduco in the
briefest possible foni.

lie had been a iîmnber of the Produce
Exchange, and had beei im good circuma-
stances. He fell into the habit of drink,
notfbecause hcloved the tasto of liquor,
but a maîia of thlirst sceeied to possess
iiii, 'so that lie often drank froi twenty

ta thirty timies a day. He soon Iost lis
business, and drifted steadily dowiward.
His wife and clhilidrei were forced ta leave
him, and lie became utterly discouraged,
and was nost of lis tiimie in a half-drunken
state. While in this condition lie clianced
one day to imcet a iai lie kniew, who was
a hard drinker like hiimnself. After soine
conversation this man proposed that they
should go ta a certain mission to hear the
singing. They went. A wonan attached
to the mission cale and spoke kindly to
themî and inîvited them to romain ; but
they decliined. The ierchant's friend,
however, felt drawn to return the next
nigit. He vent thereafter steadily every
niglit for a week to the mission, feeling, ho
said, as thougli lie could not stay avay.
Every niglit the faithful wonan mlîissionary
would come and speak kindly to hi and
urge him to seek salvation; but he always
deciieiod. One nighît lie felt as thouugl h
oughît ta make an effort to become a mai
again. Whiile this feeling vas in'iis heart,
though lie was even then in a drunîken
state,-she camle to iin as usual and iivited
him to go forward. He got up at once and
went wifth lier. Before lie kniw what ho
was doing, lie vas kneeling at the altar,
and she was praying for hi, and thon lie
began ta pray for himuîself. He was fully
converted, and vont to work, in connec-
tion with the mission, to bring in others
and save thom. Fromi that moment, lie
says, the desire for drink left him entirely.
Started once more in the riglt way, lue be-
g-n to prosper. He notified his wife and
children. and they came back to hlvo with
hin, and now lie is at the head of a happy
and couifortable home. Ho behievos, it is
needless to say, imiost iuplicitly in the efli-
cacy of prayer. Ho believes he was led,
lialf drunk though lie was, by the Holy
Spirit ta the mceting through the instru-
mentality of lis drunken friend, and that
the samne divine influence prompted iimun to
return nighît after nîighît and finally ta pray
for hinself.

GOn SOlETIuMES takes away earthly props
that vo miîay rest more conpletely on iiimi.


