By Vnim Ladmapny.
V. Agupcr co’l.n WATER. ‘
“The memory is very unnc in_ ita working. It plays
strange freaks with its possewsor.  Matters of moment that
_one might suppose it would long it drops with
auhs‘ hand into the swilt stream that flows to the ocean
 of oblivion; while a trivial circumstance it retains and pre-
serves as ws press betweén the pages of some loved vol

‘~«bmkathon¢hﬂnhmﬂh|m,mm water ‘out of

the ‘well, and brought it to David. But the great Captain
would not take a draught brought at such a cost of jeopas-
dy 0 the lives of those brave men, - So he poured it out as
a libation unto the Lord, it being beautifully symbolic of
sacrificial devotion, . Had David drunkof it, it would not
hnenﬁedmhmnnmhdm istance mot only

lends eachantment to the view: it also enhantes ' the flavor

of simple fare. Somethiogs will never taste to us ss they
ance tasted, even could we return to the old life, it would
never again be what it once was. We ourselves haye chang-
ed, the pwnng years, whatever compensations they  may

s huh k-l we have| gubued durir'g & holiday ramble. An
p'ace incident is as fresh tod-y as when
: i\ lm hppncd it comes back with nm'm( v ; it

have b t,- have robbed us of the capability for the form.
ec ke eajoymsnt. Maay burdened with the weight of this
all weary world have longed to be little children - again.

abides with 'us forever; whereas other, maybe greatér
events through which we lived, are seldom, if ever. recalled.
We set ourselves 1o conjure up some stately figure from the
pust; inatead thercol & laughibg imp #tarts into being
belore us and mocks one wizardy.

Memory is often like a dark lantern whose light is
focussed on obe littie spot, while the beauties of the sur-
tounding landscape remain veiled in “denser darkness, Ag
we peer into “the dark backward chysm of time,” we catch

here aud there of & glimmering fact; but much hes hid
in profundity and gloom. -

When | think of “the days that are 0o more” in my
young life, one day stands' out distant from others,

' and ose siight bappening makes for itsell & permanent
record in the imperiect régister of recollection. It seems
thut before | attended the public sehool | used to go to a
dame 5 achool  The whiereabouts of That domestic seminary

-4 bave forgotten; though | have an idea tha! it was one of

& vow of small cottages not far from my aunot’s abode. The

pemsonality of that early precepter is altogether shadowy to
me.  The names, the apparance, the ways of my fellow-
scholars bave all d my b 10 say nothi

of the lessons we shared. Ode thing only 1 remember: .

sultry afternoon with its choking heat, its feeling of oppres-
sive lnlnnt. and its sense of interminable length. 1 am
wery thirsty, and the mistress permits me to repair to ihe
kitchen; and take a drink from the household pail. The
very sight of the water revived me, and today I almost leel

/-a that time | have beén partial to drinking vpuli ade
4 - of the same humble ware. Never has uy“bevunp had
# mach an exquisite relish for me ps~ hat simple drink of
“Sedilywmrer. Why does its memﬂ(:bnde with: me? Probably
Pal pgarese.it was.thg grat-fication of a p li We
*  gse strangely subject tophysical cr-vmp,und their denial or

] sppeasement strongly aflects the mind. Then, 100, the im-
pressions of life’s opening years are usuaily the deepest,

and their associations the most attractive and abiding.
Aimost all our poets have testified to this. One of the

N bumbler of their order has sung with homely pathos of :—

“The old oaken bucket, the iron bound bucket
The moss-covered bucket which huog in tbe well ™

wlhﬂ and & greater poet has sung his famous sung
; | ber, | b
I-m because it appeals to what is in them all. No sun-
shioe so bright as that which poured through the windows
of the early home, no air so fresh as that which blew
> through tbe clusiering curls of childhood, no skies so nesr
. “midd glorious as those which cancpied the familiar scenes
of youth. Truly, as the still greater Wi rdsworth tells us,
*Heaven lies ab_ut us in ous infancy.” Alas, the célestial
v - glory fades 100 soon into the light of common day. But
| 7 - even its remembrance serves 10 highten the gloom of after
# years, and winle the tender thoughts it awakens are possible
. . 10 ws we are never without influences which the blessed
spitit can use 10 soften hard hearts,and n.ake world-weary
men and women as little children again.
It will be seen that the experience | have mentioned is
not peculiar 10 me; nor is it peculiar only to persons of an
~=imaginative turn. lt bas been shared by all sorts of people
i in all ages. A minister, whose house i, adjacent ‘to a
beautiful spring, told me how his sof, sick with fever in
" another land, heard its musical gurgle ax belay weary worn
and thirst-tormented, Ah, how be longed to place his poor
pasched lips 10 the woodih trough ' o'er-running with that
¢ool, delicious wates As the prodigsl ra‘d, “do-my Father’s
. house is bread enough and to spare, and'| perish with hun-
ger," 30 another and worthier, son might have said: ' “Near
_imy father's house is living water runuing to waste, and 1
/am well pigh dyng of this ragiog thirst.” That spring
“was more to him by reason of 'be past, which the thought
ol it revived; a past which meant home, health and happi-
.np, Aund the human heart is much the ‘same ia all times
: ’has. Jne touch of nature binds the soas of men
Abrough the centuries into one kinship. When David was
ve of Adullam, separated from his old home by
 hated Philistines, he felt an intenss longing to taste
 more the warer that had seemed so swret io the peace-
n‘flt'ol days of childhood, aod his thoughts isvol-
rily revesled themselves in the exclamation, “Oh, that
give me to drink of the water of the well of
n, which is by the gate!”  Thres dl

" which stirs all ovr .

That 5t be-naturally, nor would it be well' even were
it possible, but some better thing is provided for us, we may
become little children in & bigher sease. Wo may become
humble, teachable, gentle, with hearts susceptible and eyes
full of wonder at the marvels wrought by God. In spirit-
ual phraseology, we may be burn again. The new birth is
not only & gracious possibility. Millions have experesced
it to their everlavting joy. John Bunyen tells in “Grace
Abpunding,” how, being rebuked by & loose woman for his
un.uvunlbh babit of profunity, he to bea litte
agein, that he might learu to speak without swess-
That desice was after wards granted | he became in
thl spiritual sense a little child, and lostead of oaths,
prayers and praises came spontanecusly from bis lips. As
we come back 1o the old wells in the p'aces of our youth,
and drink of their waters only to be disappointed, Jesus
meets us as he did the woman of Samaria, and says as he
looks wistfully into our sad faces:. “if thou hadst koown

the gilt of God-—thou wouldest have asked of him, and be .

would have given thee living water.” And as he points to
the well which has mnocked our cherished expectations, he
further says : “Whosoever drinketh of this ‘water shall
thirst again; but whosoever drinketh of the water that I
shall give him shall never thirst; but the water that I shall
give him shall be in him a well of water spripging up into
everlasting life.”” Yes, and ‘we prove his words to be_ true,

. He gives, us water far excel'ing that which soffened and

ened our childish lips. 1t brings satisfaction without

e 1 ted the
the old ‘delight as 1 raised the tin cup fo my hps : utlety, and ‘its quality is the more appreciated the iore wé

“ ~Blessed are they which do huoger and thirst after
ngmeonsneu, for they sha'l be filled.”

While 1 remember so vividly that driok of watzr in days
of childhood, | have another memory which is dearer still,
1 look back to the time when ! was a poor, way-worn sin-
ner: when [ was destitute of inward peace, and all earth’s
streams bad faded as brooks dried by summer’s heat. Then
I felt & thirst I'had never known before : | thirsted for God,
even the living God, and that which alone can be found in
God. 'And there appeared one like unto the Sonof Man
who with radiant smile and gentle hand léd me unto foun-
tains of water of life, I'can best sum up my happy experi-
eoce in the oft-sung words :—

1 heard the voice of Jesus say,
Behold, | freely give
The living waler, umuy one,
Stoup down, and dnnk, and live :
’ 1 came to Jesus, and | drank.
. Of that life-giving stream;
My thirst was quenched, my soul revived,
e Andnow I live in Him."”

I can mu!y that “of all rivers, the river of the water of
life is the best,” and that no’ draught is so satistying as
that which comes from the wells of  salvation. *As cold
water toa thirsty soul, 50 is good news from a far country.”
The tidiogs of salyati brought from'hy is, indeed,
. the gokpel—the best of all  news, reviving, cheering, re-
" fresh'ng those ready to die. What suitable and abundant
provision God has made in his word for our deepest needs !
As the spiritual nature asserts itself there is a longing for
something more than bodily gratification; then we cry
with the Psalmist : *As the heart pantethi after the water-
brooks, so panteth my soul after thee, O God.” Avnd Ged
has made himself accessible to us in the Scriptures of truth.
\Water springs sparkling through all the ‘pages of that
. ‘Book, from the undefiled river which watered the Garded
of Eden fo that river, ifi the restored Paradise; clear as
crystal which proceedeth from the throve of God and the
Lamb. One of the last words of ‘Revelation is ah -invita-
tion voiced by the Spirit and, the bride—and echoed from
lip to lip by those who have sought and found . “Wheso-
ever will, let him take of the water of life fresly.” Let us
sound forth thit welcome wora uﬁl all thiutin( unh
hear the ﬁ‘m
Jesus has tol mlwﬁmhﬂﬁnhm“ﬁo
one of his little ones & cup of cold water, sball in no wise
lose his reward. mmﬂmwmu God's dear

have found sources of streng

_vice in carpesdry.

" that 1 shall be well repaid when I get to the narrative.

‘backs, to bear

?ohflﬂ! £, 1908

¢an be in the gifted w.phm el When Freder:
ick's !ummughwabb, affer his defeat at [the

Emgoonbrought in his steel
the 'king, from some fine
Mother Earth's own gift,
site refection to the
his Dragoon dialect :

g ajesty Almighty and we; it shall
be:mndtdm ﬂtwmﬁmu get a victory for once,
but doe< that send us to the devilI”" Those words of rough

were well taken. So lpnu of Christ’s soldiers,
even leaders, seem now and again worsted in the battle
agaiost evil. But let those who are strong in faith take
from the well of divine promise a reviving draught, and re-
mind the weary warrior that weshall yet be mere than
cooquerors through him that loved us.

Heaven's l.i‘ln on uﬂh s Druiﬁry

BYREY P B MEYER:
What a difference heaven's light makes to daum ob-
jects? A worout bottle skin, & patch on an olq garment
the fox to its hole, the homeward flight of lmd.
from m.m & rustic penfold, all these shine
with a new glory when touched with the luminous words
ud tboqiud Christ. The shavings and implements of
's shop are forever ratrd because the Tight
lron Hu face shone on them' Mihl the years of his ser-

It is also true that whes his thoughts and conceptions of
life full oo the scenes of daily tail, “'the common round™ no
longer appears as a treadinill, but becomes a laddér which
links the lowest earth to highest heaven.

What are the considerations which will shed heavenly
tight upon drudgery iike.this, until the result is thet com-.
mon things begin to shine with heavenly lustre, as a'bir of
glass bottle across a valley, which'hds caught the level rays
of the setting sun, is trmfofmed lnd begmc to spurk!e like
& star?

The first thought which mll l-zM ﬁe life's drndxer’ is
the remembrance that it has been appointed by God's wise
providence. God as murb sent Josepht through {he drudg-
ery and disciplina of prison as through the glory of the pal-
ace. FEvery part of his life was designed for the evolution x
of a divine purpose for l-nmsel(and otliers. 1f ke had evad-
ed the irksome duties  of the prison, he would never have
come in contdct with Pharoal's servanis; and so ‘the link
which bound prisgn and palace would have been missing.

You ¢an never tell why God s exposing you to-the fret
and pressure of the present moment until you see the apart-
ments of which it is the vestibule, “All God's purposes ate
love; “all things work together for good." For the disciple;,
all long, straight roads, however dusty, lead to the Golden
City,—the sure anticipation, therefore; of the goal which
must be a happy one, since God is God's, and our trust that
he is bringing us thither by the shortest ‘and ‘wisest path
should gild with the light of expectant hope ‘the tedium
and monotony of the present, lam even preparedto read =
the rather dull introductions and disquisitions. with which
Sir Walter Scott prefaces his great novels, because' I know

The drudgery of fife is as much = divine vocation-as are
its most brilliant passages. Too often we spesk of being
called to the ministry, confining the term to the young lad,
who, like Samuel, has heard the divine voice; as if it were 5
unsuitable to speak of a carpenter as  being called to the
bench, the blacksmith to the forge, the shosmaker to the
last. exclusive nse of the word is in direct collision
with the apostolic precedent which bids “every man abide
in the same calling wherein be was called.” “Brethren,'
said the great apostle, who more than any other has in-
spired the thisking of subsequent generations, “l.t every 1
man, wherein he us called, therein abide with God.” ' ;

1t wets possible for the poor slaves of some great patri-
mnlhombold.mmxghth pmpelled on their bended
for hours together without the least move-

-board on whidl‘ﬁui: miasters were deliber-
ately 10 be tanght to think that the menial ser-
vice they Wwere called to perform was a divine ' vocation
(1 Cor. 7: nx.)nmlythui:notpﬂudutywcndhu
Jin the course of divine providence in which we may not
hea the voice of God. 1t you listen when the bell arouses : 3
your tired body so another day. of toil, you will de-
tect the silver music of the bells of heaven summoning you ‘
to take up your part in the great economy olshaummu.

He who appoints stars and glow:worms, cherubim and |
Min.m and molecules of dust, to pufwu “their sev-
-dmhtbda&-whalthuivmhnw i
you as & little cog-wheel or screw, ndhymhiw’-’
formance of obs~ure and unrecognized duty you ‘
your part in helping to mauintain the order of the great 3 i
movement which extends throughout the universe and is i

ment the




