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“# Good-bye, God Bl¢.s You.”
BY EUGENE FIELD.

I v the Anglo-Saxan speech,
With its direct revealings ;
It takes o hold, and sees to veach
Iar down into yous icolings;
That some folk deem it rude, § know,
And theteforo they nbnso it ;
But I huve never found It so 3
Befors all else 1 choose it.
I don't ubject thut men should air
The Gallie they have paid for,
With * du revoir,” ¢ Adien, ma chere,”
Tor thut's what French was made for,
But when a crony takes your hand
At purting to nddvess you,
Ilo drops all foreign lingo, and
Hae says, ** Good-bye, God bless you 1”

This seems to me a sacred phrase,
With roverence impassioned §
A thing come down from righteous days,
Quaintly but nobly fashioned,
It well bevomes an honost faco,
A voice that's round and eheerful 3
It stays thesturdy in its place,
And soothes the wenk and fearful ;
Into the porches of tho ears
It steals with subtle unction,
And in your heart of hearts appears,
To work its graclous funection ;
And all day long, with pleasing song,
It lingers to caress you ;
T'm sure no human heart goes wrong
That's told ¢ Good-bye, God bless you 1*

1 lovo the words, perhaps because
When I was leaving mother,

Standing at last in solomu pause,
Welooked at one unother,

And I—1 saw in mother’s oyes
The love she could not tell me—

A love eternal as the skics, . ,
Whatever fate befell me,

She put her arms about my neck
And-goothed the pain of leaving,

And, though her heart was like to break,
8he spoke no word of grieving ;

Shie Jet no tear bediin hor eye,
Tor fear that mght distress me,

But, kissing me, she said, ¢ Good-bye,”
And asked our God to bless me,
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"Manly Young Christians.

‘Wz want to have an honest word with those who
are alrendy avowed followers of Christ, and with
thoso who are not. We would ask the first class:

| ¢ Are you as eavnest and-enthusiastic in hi§ service

The sccond: ¥ Are you
In at-

as you should he?”
ashamed or afraid to enter that service?”

¥ tempting to show what should be the answer
f to the latter question, we shall indicate the vital
f principle suggested in the fitst inquiry, and, there.

fore, we may talk at once with those who have as

yet made no decision for Christ.

Let us have a chiat with this gentlemanly young

{ fellow of, perhaps, eighteon, who lays aside his
E book courteously as we: address him, but whose

face clouds perceptibly when we tell him that we
want to talk with him about Christ. ¢“It's very

B kind of you, but really Tm afraid I'm not a pro-

mising subjoct ; I'm not likely to ¢get religion.

f To tell the’truth, the whole ides of sanctity and

meekness and *turming the other check,’ and all
that, is very distastoful to me. "But 1 beg your

| pavdon ; Tm afraid youll think me rude” Well,

we are sorry to hear these sentiments, but we have
§ hope of our young friend, because he is so much of
¥ a gentlemau ; we want him to be more—a follower

of the only perfect gentleman, the Lord Jesus
Christ,

What shall we say to this boy—if we dare call
him a boy? X¥e is fonced round by so-called
“tagte™; he is spirited; he detests cant; he has
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'{ play once against the Princeton College team you
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high ambitions ; he is afraid of betng “ narrow,”
(He doesn t know quite what. thot means, but he has
hewrd confessing Chrrstians catiod « bignted ” and
" narrow.”) ~ All things considered, ho is aot easy
of approach. Perhnps somoething may come from
askiug him what book he has been reading.  * Ab,
that is Zhe Lifs of Gustavus Adolphus” S4y8 oul
friend, with flashing oye. % Ie was a regulnr old
brick, wasn’t he? I was just reading that place
whero ho did up Wallenstein,” ¥ Yes,” wo replyy
“how inspiving it must huve beon to have seen his
great army koeel in prayer upon the battle-field,
and then, rising, advance to the encounter singing,
in grand chorus, that rugged old hymn

¢ A mighty fortress is our God |

Thore was nothing weak about that—was there?
Gustavus Adolphus was a soldier and a Christian.
Simply because you are not engaged in mortal
corabat, or in exhibitions of physical strength and
cournge, do you think it would be weak to be a
Christianr?”  “You put it rather squarely,” is the
voply ; “but the days of ohivalry and prowess afe
pust A fellow is expected nowadays to be a
goody-goody boy, emotional and soft-spoken and
meek—"  Wo interrupted him here: % You play
foot-ball, perhaps 1”

Our friend is surprised at this question, but he
straightens himself, and we can almost see bis
wuscles swell under his coat-sleeve as he says,
“Yes, indeed. Its u fine game.” “If you could

would find in one of the rushers a worthy oppo-
nent, a good ‘blocker,) a fazt runner, ‘a sure

tackler,” o' fellow of splendid physique, with a |.

landsome, manly face. That rusher is not what
one calls a ¢goody-goody’ boy, he does not seem.
‘emotional,’ he is not exactly ‘soft-spoken’; per-
haps the man he tuckled so hard in the game might
not think him ‘week’; yet he is a sincere, earnest
Christian. He stands up before the students: of
his own and other colleges, and talks in a straight-
forward, manly way about Christ, urging them to
surrender their lives to him, and to become his
gorvants. There is no cant about this plain speech.
Have you ever heard what & speaker in one of
Moody’s meetings said to some young converts ¢
“You may not’have heard it. ¢Young men,
said he, ‘now that you have put off the old man,
do not suppose that you must put on the old
woman” Here is your mistake, young man—you
confuse matters. You assume that the experience
and emotions of a dear saint who has passed hap-
pily through & life of hardships and trials, would
be the standard for you religious life. You dis-
parage the Church of Christ because it contains
hypocrites. Are there not traitors in evory army ?
On the whole, you are unintentionally *narrow? in
your own view of Christ’s cause. Professor Drum-
mond said to the students of Yale: ¢ We come,
young men, to offer you a religion for young men
—a strong, ennobling faith. We do not ask you
to surrender your manliness and awbitions, but
simply to take the one way to make them efficient
for good in the world.’ So we ask you, young man,
to abandon the taste’ that makes you ouly in-
active and criticul, to come out—fairly, squarely,
like & man—on the side of Christ, to rejoice in
doing his work, to Le a knight of the nineteenth
century, the champion of the right, & conscientious,
conseerated citizen. With Gustavus’ buttle-hymn
upon your lips, fight the good fight, keep the faith,
and finish the course.” -
Because our talk has been with a boy, we would
not have the givls think either that we have thew
less in mind, or that their responsibilities are
lighter. Lhe influence of pure, noble, high-minded

women, s the hope of our republis.  Wath you,
too, girls, rects the daty of Uhristian profession
and Uhristion {ife.  Your words weigh heavily with
young mon. A careless or flippant remark fiom
you tends only to confirm such a youth as we have
deseribed, in his dangerous views, You have
pleuty of work to do, Ivery Christian girl, as far
ns circumstances permit, should belong v the
Young Women's Christian Temperance Union-—
that active department of the yreat W.C.T.U.
Through this excellent organization you can bring
your influence to benr with greater efloct against
the great danger which menuces our national pros-
perity, God grant that our young men and
women may realize the all-importance of rallying
to the standard of the Cross, and carrying it for-
ward into the unknown future of our country l—
Bishop Vincent, in “Our Youth.”
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Perseverance,

A nrereE girl, being given a task in needlework
by her mother, took a chair out under a shady tree
in the yard und prepared to finish it. The sur-
roundings out there were very pleasant. The birds
sang merrily as they flew from limb to limb; the
air wus mild and balmy; and éverything looked
cheerful and bright : yet she was unhappy aund dis-
contented.  She did not want to work ; and while
the task was not hard, she imagined it was, and
thought she was tired before sho began it. So,
instead of Leginning at once, and getting it done
soon, she Jet her work lie idly in her lup.

Then her gaze fell on a little busy ant, which
was trying to deag along a crumb of bread very
much larger than itself, but it came to a twig,
which it found hard to crawl over with its burden.
The ant tried to pull it over the twig, and after
getting it up a little, tumbled off. Next it tried
to push the erumb over, and the burden tumbled
over on it. The insect could have easily gone
around the twig; but it did not seem to think of
this, and went on dragging and tumbling in the
same old way. Finally, it got over, and proceeded
on its way.

This set the little girl to thinking, and she won-
dered what made the ant do as it had done. Some-
thing said it was persaversnce; and the birds
seemed to sing over and over again, *Persever-
ance,” until she picked up the sewing, and was
surprised to tind how soon it was finished. Often
afterward, when tempted to neglect or put off some
duty, the littlo girl thought of the ant; and whis-
pering to hersclf “Perseverance,” soon put the
tempter to flight, '

Se.crets.

Ir is not safe to Miten to anything that you
must not speak to mother or father about, It is
not safe to read one page of a book that must be
pushed behind you, or under your apron, when
somte one enters the room. Show the book to
mother, and abide by her judgment, even if it ig so
enticing, and some of the other girls are crazy
over it,

Share your secrets—and you may have some very
happy secrets—with the one who loves you, not
only best, but wisest. Still, you know that some
things ot best kept to yourself: a disappointment
thut nobody ean help—wishing for something that
nobody is ready to do for you, or give you. .

Kecp your “blues” to yourself—~your illtemper,
your headaches, your dislike of people, the faults
you see in them—let these disagreeable things be
well-kept secrets,

Your Father in heaven knows all your secrets.
Are you glad? Tell him when you cannot tell
anyone else.—Sunday School Visitor,




