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“GO . . . SPEAK .,

TO THE PEOPLE ALL THE WORDS OF THIS LIFE"

Vor IX., No. 21

HAMILTON, MARCH 1. 1895.

$1 Per YEAR IN ADVANCE,

&he Canadian Evangelist

Is devo ed to the fartherance of the Gospel of
Chirist, and plead: for the vnion of sli be.
Hevers In the Lotd Jesus In harmony with His
own prayee recorded In the seventeemih
chaptee of John, and on the basis set foith by
the Aposite Paul In the following termss 91
therefore, the pifsoner In the Lord, beseech
you to walk worthily of the calling wherewith
ye were called, with all lowhiness and meek.
pesy, whh loog sufferisg, forbearing one
another [n leve 3 giving diligence to keep the
unity of the Spirit in the bond of peace.
There Is one body and one Spitit, even a3 also
ye were called In one hope of your ealling ;
one Lord, one faith, one baptism, one God
and Father of all, who Is over all, and
- thzough all, and in all.”"—Eph. fv. 1.6,
This psper, while not ¢laimirg to Le what
Is styled an * organ,” may be taken as.faltly
tepresenting the people known as Disciples of
Cktist in this country,

Attitudinizing.

BY J. L. PARSUNS,

A gentleman delivered a lacture in
sour church last night. -He told several
ghost stoties, in which he tried to im.
personate the people who had seen the
phosts, and who had been veiy much
frightened by them. He accompanied
the stories with certain fits and starts
and stares ; he made his, ~3
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“iwo eyes like stars start from
tl,eir spheres,
Hir, bnglted and. <« shinad lorks .t
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. Aad éi:jgéu}_:ijqu‘u_rinir tostand on an
Like~qullls..upon -the frétful * pekeds
. ping.s o
He made “each petty artery in his
body as hardy as the Nemean lon's
nerve Thus he stood frightened at
the ghost he did not see. I havesince
asked several persons who heard his
lecture if they saw any ghost. Every
one answered that he had seen nothing
but the frightened man.  Not a soul of
them had scen a ghost. The young
people all laughed at his exhibition of
fright on his part, but they saw noth-
ing to frighten anyone. Once he for-
got to get fiightened, and simply tolda
story of his father opening the door on
2 datk night, and seeing a ball of fire
come from under the house and quickly
pass up a tree near by. While gazing
in astonishment at the mysterious ball
of fire he heard a negro say to another
black man, % Why, Sambo, what made
you grease that cat and se¢t it on fire ?”
1 asked scveral persons what they saw
in this case, and notone of them had
seen the lecturer, but everyone had
. distinctly eeen the ball of fire. Why
did they see it?  Because the lecturer
distinaly saw it himself, and simply
told what he saw, looking at it closely

while he told the story.

This is the whole secret. A speaker
never makes his audience see what he
does not himsell see while he is talking
about it. Ges ure is the language ol
emotion. If a speaker has no emotion
in his sou), he ought not to make a
gesture,  Iftears are in the heart they

- will comiz to the eye without any effort
on our part.  If there is fright in the
heart it will manifest itselfin an appro.
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bo b piate attitude and gesture, and it will

Lo do sg. instinctively without any thought

‘ ) de conscigusly on our part.
nd gesturé are the physical

;f the thoughts and emo-
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tions of the heart. If there be no
thought or emoton in the heart, then
none can be expressed, however loud
the talk and wild the gestures, Talk
without thought and gesture, without
emotion in the soul struggling for ex:
pression, is simply sound and fury,
nothing mote,* It only autracts the at-
tention of 1the audience to the speaker
himsell, and they wonder what in the
world the poor fellow can mean any
way.

When you preach Jesus you must
distinctly see Jesus and the things of
His kingdom. They must take pos-
session of your own seul and £il it with
emotion and love and gratitude. Other.
wise your hearers will sec nothing but
you, and they will have no fecling in
their hearts save pity for yourignorance
of your calling. “‘Though I speak
with the tongues of men and angels,
and have not 'ove, I am become as
sounding brass or a tinkling cymbal”
Love is the deepest and greatest emo
idn of the human heart. Without it
no man can preach Jesus Christ with
power, A preacher's prayer should
ever be,

** How shall I my Saviour set forth?

How shall I His beauties declare ?

O how shall I speak of His worth,
Or what His chief dignitics are

—Chrislian Oracle.
St, Louls, Feb. 1, 1895,

We kiiow.{hou iiei_lr’est rémembrance,

O Lord,

To show forth,.thy death, unijl Thee

weshallsee; . m

We've read thine own message, St
Luke did record,

*This do in rememh.ance of me.”

Of ftiends that are gone, who ne'er
loved us as thou,
We all gladly honor the dying re-
quest ;
Though erring and weak, yot thy ser-
vants wi'te now,
Our Master-Friend, kindest and best,

This simple and sacred memorial we

Py
Of love unto death, that sf// free par-
don ¢rier;
In seasons of joy, and in times when
we weep
~.New vigor and bliss it supplies.

=—8. M. in Congregationalist,
—_—
Wherd C‘I,In Dwells,

There are men who will take advan.
tage of one another in trade withou
the slightest twinge of conscience, wh,
would di¢ before they would go into
huusebreaking as a business. But
from where God sees where is the diffes-
ence? How can it be any less murder
to kill with a drop of poison than with
a knifd-when murder is intended ? Is
it any less a scatlet crime to kill a man
in three scconds than to be ten years
in doing it? \What is the difference
between throwing human beings to
wild beasts, as used to be done in
Rome, and letting .the saloons come

im‘gt midst to destroy out. boys and
gitls.zaialer the shadow of our
chur& Was it more of a sin to
crucify Christ at Jerusalem, than to
keep him from teigning in your heart?

Where does tin dwelt? Inthe hand
orin the heart? Is an angry man any
less & murderer in the sight of God
when the pistol missed fire than when

it- goes of and kills his brother?

Thousands of men ate restrained iton
the commission of crime only because
they are afratd of being fourd out.
Are they not as unfit for heaven as
those who are steeped in guilt?  Isn't
the 1attlesnake, who never has achance
to bite, just as deadly as the one whe
does P—aRam's Horn,

Severity in the Pulpit.

Harshness of manner in the pulpit is
always a fault when habitual, since in
order to influence men, the first thing
to do is to conciliate them=an aim
that harshness precisely "defeats. Se-
verity ltself, when it must be, will bave
more power from the lips of one who
exercises ordinarily a * ministry of rec.
onciliation.” Not long since the writer
heard a sermon on the Last Judgment
—a sermon very faithful, very effective,
evidently very conscientious, yet com-
peliing oae to ask, “Can the speaker
believe that any of these into whose
faces he is looking will be rejected n
the great dsy, and not be moved with
the profoundest pity?* Wa were re-
minded of 2 godly man, nuw gone to
his reward, who said to his people:
“ Pray especially for me on the coming
Sabbath, as I am to preach on Future
Punishment, and I never wish to be
more tender and full of love for the
souls of men-theh when I treat such a

weeping they, ar( fremies of the cross o
Christ,"—An expastor in Homeletic
Review, ,

——

A Baby's Influence,

The following story illustrates the
geod that police matrons would do—
how their ready tact and gentle influ.
ence will succeed when everything else
has failed.

A beautiful story is told of a baby's
influence over fallen women in a Rus.
sian jail : “The jailer was Colone!
V., and he and his wife had just ar.
rived to take charge of a large prison
in one of the central provinces. The
Colonel was a terrible disciplinarian,
but & kind enough man in his way.
His wife was = gentle little enthusiast,
who had made up her mind to reform
all the female prisoners. This partic.
ular jail had a very bad reputation, and
the female prisoners especially were
often tn mutiny, Colonel V. got along
famously with the males, but the
females were too much for him, and
he meditated flogging and all sorts of
terrible measures, Once Madame V.
took a walk through the prison yard
when the female prisoners were cexer-
cising. DBehind her walked a nurse—
with her a baby. The prisoners, as
soon as they got sight of the baby,
flocked zround, and Madame V., at
fiest fearing violence, was relieved to see
that only babyolatry was inteaded.
First one and then another of e
women begged to hold the child a mo-
ment, and some laughed with joy, and
many shed tears. Madame V. had a
happy thought, and she spoke it out.
‘The best conducted woman of you
all at the end of the week will baal.
lowed to nurse the baby for half an
hour. Never was a change so instan.
tanecusly wrought, ‘The women be-

{o% sugessting thosed TPC VO
.“"3Lénow;!eit‘:yo{r’d:!\txm‘?;“‘e'fi’é‘;‘ﬁmé"*oula

k. Nor question where the’path might

every word of the warders, and at the
week’s end it was with the utmost diffi-
culty that Madame V. could decide,
among so many well conducted pris-
oncry, which bad the best claim to the
promised reward.  The baby's visits
were  afterwards frequent, and the
female wards wetecompletely reformed.”
—Selected,

The Wanderer.

If Jesus came on earth again,
And walked and talked in field and
street,
Who would not lay His human pain
Low at those heavenly feet ?

Andleave the loom, and leave the lute,
And leave the volume on the sheif,

To follow Him unquestioning, mute,
Lf "uwere the Lord himself?

If I might crouch within the fold

Of that white robe (a wounded bird),
The face that Mary saw behold,

And hear the words she heard ;

I would not ask one word of all
Thatnow my natureyearns to know—
The legend of the ancient fall;
The source of human woe :

What'hopes in other wotlds may hide;
What griefs yer unexplored in this;

How fares the spitit within the wide
Waste tract of that abyss.

I would not ask one word ofthis,
If T might only hide my head
On that beloved breast and kiss,
The wounds where Jesus bled.

89,

lead ;
Encugh to know that here below -
I walked with God, indeed.

—Loro LyTTON.

An Anecdote of Gladstone.

An anccdote of Gladstone is going
the rounds, which shows how carefully
he makes u.e of every moment of his
life. One day the great Englishman
went to visit a friend, and after an in.
teresting conversation of an hotr or so,
the host left the rooq for a few min-
utes. On returning he found Glad-
stone deeply immersed in a book,
which was carried for just such spare
motients as this, This was Giadstone's
method of using every minute; but it
15 not fair 10 conclude that evevy man
should do the same., Itis ofien a wise
use of time to spend une’s odd mo-
ments in thought, If a man is appar-
ently idle, there is no cvidence that his
brain is idle. Some men c¢an think
more in five minutes than they can
read in an hour.—DBoston Transcript.

We livtle appreciate the effect of a
kind word upo those who are more
used to blows. It seemsthatonecven-
ing a young lady abruptly turaed a
street corner and ran against a boy,
who was small and ragged and freckled,
Stopping as scon as she could, she
turned to him and said, I beg yom
pardon. Indeed, I am very sorry.”
The small ragged and freckled boy
looked up *n blank amazement for an
instant, Then taking off about three-
fourths of a cap, all he had, he bowed
very low, smiled until his f2ce became
lost in the smile, and answered: * You
can have parding and welcome, Mise,
and yer may’run aghin me and knock
me clean down, an’ I won't say a word.”
After the young lady passed on he

came as little children, amenable to

tutned to a comrade and said, half
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apologeticrlly : “I never had anyone
ask my parding before, and it kind o'
ook me off my feet,”==Lxchange.

The Bib'e is the only true standard
man hasof right and truth. ‘Thenan
who reads it daly and hides it in his
heart will be guided unetringly through
this world to mansions heyond the
skies, He may never hear of higher
criticism, or orthodoxy, and hetero.
doxy, but he will be happy in this
world, and cnjoy the bliss of the one
to come. What a misfortune that the
fountain of life, as clear as erystal, has
been obscured by the isms and doc-
trines of men, or rather aur vision has
been clouded by the theories of man.
Methinks it would be a glorious thing
to give a man petfectly free from the
doctrines of men a copy ot the Word
of God. What 2 treasure it would be
to him ! and how easily he would find
out his duty! What folly men have
wrought with their own uninspired
ideas }—Selceted.

People do not appreciate what
staunch Chrisifans the majority of con.
verts from heathenism make, Scores
have been peisecuted, exiled, cruelly
beaten and partially starved.  * I have
seen men,” says Mr. Taylor, of Ching,
‘fwho have, lost *heir literary degree ;
men who have beun beaten ofenly by

‘
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abandoned his idols,~had to endyre
great hardships.  His relatives Deat
him unmercifully ; they threatened to
take from him “is house and land, and
said : ** If you do not give up this Jesus,
we will kill you” Satd he: “VYouecan
take my house, yru.can take my iand,
you can take my life, if you will, but
I will neyer give up Christ! I will
never give up Christ '—2%e Studens
Volunteer. )

The best cxample of self denying
liberality in the Bible is recorded of
woman. ‘The best example of loving
service in the Bible is recorded “of
woman, The best example of con-
quering prayer iQ the Bible is recorded
of woman > Tha gi(:l was a widow's

Jesus with d2bdx of ointment; the
pay:r was a-mother’s prayer for a
dai ghter possessed, with a devil. Jesus
never let fall such words of royal com-
mendation as concerning thess three
women. Of the poor widow He said :
‘She hascast in more than they all,”
Of Mary He said: ‘“She hath done
what she could.”  And to the Cafaan.
itish mother Heesaid: “O woman,
great is thy faithl Be it unto thee
even as thou wilt”—Dgr. Hgreick
Jounson,

Afany mean things are done in the
family fot which moods are put forward
as the excuse. A man or woman has
no moral tight to indulge in an up.
pleasant mood.—] G. Hovranp,

There are some flowers that give
their swectest petfumnes after sunset,
when the night dews are falling. The
twe religious life is like these,. A
heart really based ypon ‘God and at
test in Him never breathes forth such
fragrant and strong perfumes as in the
darkness of sorrow.~Sypxky WeLToN,
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