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April U. 1897, [227] З, іMESSENGER AND VISITOR.

• and the Mht mtisfivd with Hit faith. оптагеїтво.
'■ Betutiful things, 1 long to tee.

With the beautiful, fan would be,;
Let me whisper to hud end bower.
Softly commune with opening flower. 
Beeuty, thy roytl robes I view.
Traversing eerth’s lone wild-woods through. 
Queen of creation, clothed with night.
Of thy pel*ce I crave * sight.

tud* of the melted "trihehtions" the
Therefore, fath ran net upon Hit «uffwing And m it would tende w thtt 

■ end see; t* the deepest end lowest piece
" ho it he ihet condemns», it it Christ thtt died, yen,
ҐХаЯВЯВЖЕ» Christ is the txrwer thtt -S^TftSn

d, so thtt we ere no longer the preptreend eueble utend help ut to rim.into til the 
ttof Ood.nrotoititrtvet; end we teghte of His gtortoes life that like Him we mey go 
repuditt* oureelvet, end refuse fath to reflect It toUtraâi uramibc lireTofwllwra. lid 

onr former evil nature. Indeed, it fad eve* sweeterjoy in thf aSsfatratieas of holy love
HS*51» u. the [«war of this new lift irfriS^- ‘"“"‘“vein thsrn-тй. of Mrine communion 

. vhvdlrev, It I» not merely the feet of the resume 
km hut the Mhraehlp of the Kim* Out thet brings nt 
,«» V ictory ewl our power. We htve leerned the mean 
rag of the sublime paradox, "I htve been crucified with
Christ. Neyerthvto*. 1 Bra. yet not I. hot Christ Hveth Thera era e number of women in the world who era

=1», there is nouer in the reeeiteetlee to heel wn. vest emesmt of suffering, physical end mental, thet could 
Kb that «me fafh frimt the tooth on thet tofaer акт- nudity heetoninuted from their lives. in general they

111 ’ТТ*щ'?Г,'ллїіїГL- welt us our spiritual life If we will i«£lve and tira* etsie of mirai end nerve, creditable, «retirait «scumble.
Hmi. He will do is much tor our bottles ss out spirits, in an early martyr, bet decidedly uncalled-for in the
L„l we shell find e new end eupernetural strength In our ordinary «гає of ordinary life.
aim SîfaaS’haSra*’pU>>e* 01 ,b' ***'“* resurrection in " ]f conditions were different !" sighs some careworn 
^Christ's raeurrvctiua has also a ruinhtv uower to eoev- individuel. " It this load of trouble were off my shoul-
<1 . our fifth and encourage ue to claim CWeanewera to dan, or if it won not just whet it is, I could affwd to be

msyera. mal ash dUKcuh things from God What cheerful and jolly But what can one do when one's lifepSSігїуіп» 5543 *^,b\u^cd^«rJ.02inLL"1S,ro,hc

Ih eaceemm irreetura* of His power to ns who belle vs And m the worry of the world goes on, «ting Into the 
ilmg ІОИ is mighty power which He wrought fat swnt, bright flowers of cheerfulness that ought to bloom

-I when He raised Him from the dead sad set Him 4* ***~ mil
.1! His own tight hand. This hears on what God is able wkv і. і, _________ -,к„ „—і.-.і wilting to do іа the шш» of Jesus under a Christian “?“•* Г.Л^і-ÎF Л”™
il.-ivurntmi. Christ's resurrection is a pledge of all era death, erdo so little that we take to cuMvattag our health
...... u* for. sad if we put 00 the new power of that rower- end our песеті Why do we weigh ourselves down with

■U we would take much mure than we hive ever thedmnim of onr friends and kindred > Why do we de­
vote m mutât mote time to discontent with what we

deepest degree of 
it when we comeid el must meat it in the

of Christ is the
fmet mil, annihilated, m that we 

maw ptisan in the eyes of 
mev with confklence 
tidier ta obey or fear onr form»
Is the risen Christ Himself who

ТаП me, O birds from lands star.
What the wondrous visions arc ? 
Beautiful brings whisper low 
Wonderful secrets ere ye go. ,
Have ye now wandered far from home. 
Where is the city whence ye come ? 
Children of Light. O speak tome,
Your interpreter 1 would he.

«mm to dwell

* * * *

Of Simple Cheerfulness.
inn

Witting* aonS °* uPwar’t rtigbt,
SmS the beam# o?tmiig sun. 

Touching the wn chords one by 
Over the mountains grave yet fair,
Vp from the vales, and everywhere. 
Myriad voices spake to me,
Their interpreter I would be.

Kai with the words of tongue or pen 
Can the story be told again.
Eloquence mute, in eye and form;
Signaling clouds before ж storm Î _____
Beeutifui, ■■■

one ;

t

wondrous Mfe, І pray л 
ur home and natal day.Tell of your 

Mysteries old reveal to me. 
Glad interpreter I would be.

Bloeeoms, with brilliant eyes that fill 
Watching the evening dews distil, 
Seemeth to теж breathingsleep 
Closeth the lids in slumbers deep.
Purple end gold, while spring doth bide, 
Speak from your couch at eventide I 
Spirit of beeuty, ere thy flight,
Tell of thy home beyond my sight.

Neture, her children one by one,
Lulleth to sleep at set of sun}
UM ! to the cradle song most 
Telling of curtained dreamland sweet. 
What of that sleep ao long, profound,
In the shrouding of winter bound ?
I would know of its mystery,
Dream of the beautiful, speak to me.

Palette and pencil e’er so bold 
Cannot the sacred Hfe unfold ;
Cannot portray the breese’s tone,
Never hath answered north wind’s 
Motion and voice and fragrant breath ! 
Give me the key ye yield 
Then shall I know the mystery,
O interpret life’s dream for me ! ”

tinder the
Pillowed in rest ’neath grass 
Basel and pictures lay awa>\
Beautiful hands are still today.
Spirit, thy yearnings satisfied,"
Radiant life, shine angel guide,
Close by the living waters led 
Mystery now interpreted,

* ¥ * ¥

The Little Fern.

for іпіГгеггі£'Ю'Tv\l^î^-THtohnïnmSk*PS,S haven't got. rather than content with the gifts, numerous

wavs peculiarly used by the Holy Spirit ss the power of enough in every «m, the gode have provided up ?

-ЙавїСїЇЗЬ'З diaeontmrtnUwith lie world becaure you «.4 get jus,

Christian work. Many Christiana look « gloomy « if what email tillage that suit your pleasure, not bemuse its 
they were going to ,heir own funeral. We heard not * world whetr myriads of men and women are ground byь ".æratd’S0.■їїг^мЖг tars -*-* - LJ«і»
ОігіДшр, aren't tbev ?" Anti when the mother naked “ Hnppinera Uce within the rand» of everybody. Ut e 
her why «lie thought *0, the raid, "They look so woman hive enough occupation, of the manual order a,

■jmli.pp».'' ___ well as mental, sud not too much ; enough exardae in
in» is the type of Chnatiamty that coatee none the , ’____ . Ki_, 1h.,

er end the cross. This is not the Raster type, and th\4*n • '“~*h t™rt.ia Pro™ene* 
lv it !» mit the higher type. The religion of Jem» problems beyond her solution ere given her for the exsr

IdioiiUl he M bright as the htowoma of the spring, the сім of fath end patience, end not es cauau of worry end
- ч» of the warbling turds end the springing paiera of ш.пЄа1 torment. Then thet plein end unpretending vit-
reining nature. Our Lord met the woman on that .... ... , . . ............ .............V-- _ ,4— to a.blight morning with the cheering meewge, "AU hnU," *"” rimpte cheerfulness will seem to her e thing to be 
„„1 w He would meet each one of us on the threshold of admired and hoarded.Iih, vr and the morning of our Christian life and bid us Then, if you will permit me another quotation, she will

1- 001 Шпк « • rheloriral flight of poetic fsney when
;п«І^^ІЬІ,,ачіп!Г1Ьє^,-?ТіГіЬ^Н ЛгопЬел Fiber exclaims: " In God's wide world there is no room

Hits escewded l,Old. This isthe peerage thet a rad for tin, no provision for sorrow, not p corner for enhap-

nl worlds needs to-day. Its motto must not be the pineal. Every created intelligence drinks its fill of the
Ч.;,r Іюто''of the judgment hall, but th. ghid "All (ounUioof hi. gUdness. livery instinct of animals

hall! 'of the Raster down. The more of the indwelling . ....... , , K,»rv treeChrist and the resurrection life in Christian work the be*le wlth * Pul,eti<m “ dwine enl°lment KvtTy_ "**
no.v will be its tiring power to attract; sanctify end rave uplifts its bend and swing, out its branches, every flower
thr world, There is a power in Christ's resurrection to blooms and sheds sweet odor, every mineral glance» and
S’il1PWfaSLrlhS Ч"ккА і”* “ »Ь« cloud, rail, and the watsr, glow, end 
fc/^^HU res^^is^X mfcl^ the planet turns, in th, excera of the happineraof God.'^ 

iowship of His sufferings, end make us conform- —Selected. • 1 - ... I
I unto HU death. We gouito the reeurrection life 

Fw^nny be ttrong enough to.ufi« with Him and

Now, let there be no misunderstanding here. It does 
m шс4ц that wc are to suffer for ourselves through tick- 
less or the Struggles of our spiritual life. These sufler- Ixmis, for the murder of his wife end baby-boy, should had all gone ewey, the little fern, curled itself up for the
mg» ought to belong to the earHet prated jn our esyri- point e moral for all women contemplating marriage, night with only the dew drops for company,
tiuu 'іін/по phiricaUtiraarafo i-oot*ndwiti!S during Ш* Dueetow we. the pampered son of wraith. He trade pro- So day after daywent by ; and no one knew or found
life So, in hewing these, we era not bearing the suffer- fusion, bet hie riches left no incentive to practice it. the «west, wild fern, or the beautiful valley it grew in. 
«g» of Christ. Nay, His sufferings are for others end Money brought good-cheer and gay fellowship, indulg- But a groat change took place in the earth. Rocks and
Ki-wwof His resurrection Willbring ua totiraTO Hi. encellldtin. Look-at him when his wife accepted him: soft were upturned, end the rivers found new channels to

^d roung, talented, handsome, soda, rank, rich with, an flow in.
& tv wet our sphere of toil and suffering the more do we ample fixed income, but “ fast." She took her chances.

lewd t H- deration of His grace end glory to meet it She immersed herself in a conjugal hell Her only escape covered up with the soft, moist clay, and, perhaps you
E ‘heticighu we must reach the depths, end there- m by cruel bullets he fired into her shrinking body, think it might as well never have lived as to have been
pU. bring «bîckin “erv inttanoe to* тога отптот- and-through the head of her tittle boy ! It seems plain hidden sway where none could see it.
[Lv lutiea most ordinary Relationships and the moat enough now, her awful mistake. But, doubtless, she was But after all, it was not really lost ; for hundreds of
*№1 trials. These letters w the Kpheliana Slid the enried by many s girl in her set. Her “ catdi" was the yean afterward, when ell that clay hod become stone, 
Mfaii|e wMck .push qhow tbs ujbat etatnd*. of of the гаш. «ні hsd broken into many fragments, a very wire and
tmu.t.tioM №n^?to nren^dX duj«STu£hafa! Right now, another Duestrow is paying coart to ж learned men found the bit of rock upon whift was all the 
rad « nee, and the need of truthfulness, sobriety, honesty lovely girl, derating her with his wealth end accomplish- delicate tracery of the tittle fern leaf, with outline just «
»»'l ttiiliteoninera, and all the most unromantic, practi- meats. She knows his rices, but what are these to an perfect and lovely as when long, long ago, it had swayed

hïTtd rif*;, ffr^t.??tuT??d рь» i” »d-‘y. supported by ample mean.? in the breere of the valley.
«It raSambBMdfawith ЙГ tbo^St in PhUin- Walt, girls, tong enough at least, to took into the dram- Is there not a sweet lemon for us in the life of the tit-
P»m It tells ua ofthoec that mountupwith wings sa bar of horrors where the drunken brute, heedless of his tie fern ? It will do ua all good to remember that
writ : butitium-diatelv afterwards we find the same wife's agonising entremis», empties his revolver into her of the beanty in this fair world around us, nor anything
|i«an-coming down to Um.ordinary walk..off lih. 'Чо body end into the heed of their prattling babe. Such an tirat baweefand lovely in our own heart end life, will
k^i! the пнЛпіііши«*»ига fort Intended to fit’them ending is a hundred fold more probable then the hue- „ eve he trade* and lost. As the little fera lay hidden
hr the running and walking, and that the higher band's reformation and faithful love Though he were a awey, waiting to be revealed again centuries after, ao
«pit. nres of grace and glory wen jnet dwtoed to prince, end offered you the crown-jewel», end yet were a should we, dey by day, quietly cultivate all lovely trait*
hhtn кЛ5ІЇ ï!,*h thü fhFhl’IÏL'ï sitoîi: drinkar and a debauchee, my daw girl, spurn him as yen ot character, thus making onmtvee ready to take
'»* m tribtSSbn. “Glory" ехргеЛга^ітГ^ЇЛІ/гаЗ- wonM a deadly viper l-We«eoi Chriatian Advocnle.

5]

meet»

moan.

to death?

w, a fair young heed 
dead ;

/

A great many centuries ago there grew in one of the 
many valleys a dainty little fern leaf. All around the 
plant were many others, but none of them were so grace- 
ful and delicate as this one. Even- day the cheery 
breese blew, and thç merry sunbeams darted in and out, 

To Girls Who Marry. playing hide-and-seek among the reeds and rushes ; and
The execution of millionaire Arthur Duestow, of St. when the twilight shadows deepened, and the sunbeams

thv
dhlr

1
Now, when all this happened, the little fern was quitet
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& place In the world's work.—JSx.
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