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$| l’m\ YEAR IN ADVANCE,

THE
Ganadiany Guangelist

Is devoted to the furtherance of the
Gospel of Christ, and pleads for the
union of all biclievers in the Lord Jesus
in harmony with Ilis own prayer re.
corded in the seventcenth chapter of
John, and on the basis set forth by the
Apostle Paul in the following terms:
“1 1hercfore, the prisoner in the Lord,
bexeech you to walk worthily of the
calling wherewith ye were called, with
all lowliness and meckness, with long.
suficring, forbearing one another in
loves giving diligence to keep the
unity of the Spirit in the bond of peace.
There is onc body and one Spirit, cven
as aleo ye were called in one hope of
your ealling ; one Lord, one Faith, one
baptism, onc God and Father of all,
who is over all, and through all, and in
alL"—Eph. iv. 1.6,

Il Temper.

*“ lLove is not eastly provoked.” We
are inclined to .look upon bad temper
as a very harmless weakness,  We
speak of it as a mere infirmity of
naturc, 2 family failing, a matter of
temperament, not a thing to take into
very serious account in cstimating a
man's character.  ‘The pecullarit) of
ill temper is that it is the vice of the
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“~an otherwise noble character. You
know men who are all but perfect, and
wonien who would be enlirely perfect
but for an easily rufiled, quicktem.
pered, or “* touchy " disposition, ‘l'his
compatibility of ill tcmper with high
moral character is onc of the saddest
problems of cihics. ‘I'hie wrath s,
there are two great classes of sins—sing
of the Jody and sins of the dispesition
‘The prodigat son may be taken as a
type of the fiest, the elder bLrother of
the second. Now society has no
doubt whatever as to which of thesc is
the worse. lts brand falls without a
challenge upon the prodigal.  But are
we right?  We bave no balance to
weigh one anothet’s sins, and coarser
and finer are but human words; but
faults in the higher nature may be less
venial than thosc in the lower, and to
the eye of Him who is love a sin
agqinst love may secm a hundred times
-rnore base, No form of vice, not
wo'ldlmeu, not greed of gold, not
drunkenness itself, does more to un-
christianize society than evil temper.
For embittering life, for breaking up
communities, for destroying the nost
sacred relationships, for withering up
men and wonien, for taking the bloom
off childhood; in short, for sheer gratu.
itous, misery-producing power, thit in.
fluence stands alone.  look at the
elder brother, moral, hard-working,
patient, .dutiful—lct him get all credit
for his virtues—look at the man sulking
outside his own father's door. *'He
was angty, we read, *'and would not
goin” look at the effect upon the
father, upon the servants, upon the
happiness of the guests,

Judge of the effect upon the prodi-
g1, and how many prodigals aze kept
out of the kingdom of God by the un-
lovely character of those who profess
10 be inside] Analyze, as 2 study in
temper, the thunder cloud itself as it

g'uhc:s upun thc ¢lder brother's hirow.
What is it made of 2 Jealousy, anger,
pride, uncharity, cruelty, self-righteous.
ness, teuchiness, doggedness, sullen.
ness. -these are the ingredients of this
dark and loveless soul. In varying
proportions, also, these ate the ingredi-
ents of all ill temper.  Judge if such
sins of the disposition arc not worse to
live in, and for others to lise with, than
sins of the body. ‘T'here is really no
place in heaven for a disposition like
this. A man with such a mood could
only make heaven miscrable for all the
people in it Except, therefore, such
a man be born again, he cannot—he
simply ¢annot—enter the kingdom of
heaven ; for it is perfectly certain—and
you will not misunderstand me—that
to cnter heaven a man must take iv
with him,

You will see, then, why temper is
significant, 4t is not in what it is
alone, but in what it reveals,  ‘I'his is
why I take the liberty now of speaking
of it with such an unusual plainness. It
is a test for love, a symptom, a revela.
tior of an unloving nature at bottomn,
It is the intermittent fever which be-
speaks the unintermittent discasc within;
a sample of the most hidden products
of the soul dropped involuntanly when
off one's guard ; in a word, the light.
ning form of a hundred hidcous and
unchnman sms.

Hence. Tt is aot cnoug{ to deal 'mlh
the temper.  We must go on to the
source and change the inniost nature,
and angry humor will die away of
themselves. Souls are made sweet, not
by taking the acid Ruids out, but by
putting something in—a great love, a
new spint, the spirit of Christ,  Christ,
the spirit of Christ, interpenetrating
ours, sweclens, purifies, transforms all,
== Profestor Henry Druniiond,
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The Impregnable Rock.

But have the criticisms, howeves
honest, ingenious and acutc, displaced
one fact, one dogma, one duty, set be-
fore us in “the lively oracles of God”?
Have they interfered with the success
of Christianity 2 Have they shorn the
Word of God of its sirength as ¢ the
wisdom of God, and the power of
God” unto salvation? 1 answer, No!
No matter how scholarly this criticism
may appear, no matter how fattering to
intellectual rescarch or disturbing to
the faith of simple-minded Christians,
it docs not shake for one moment that
impregnable Rock on which the truth
stands firm. It is no fault of the orig.
inal Scriptures that manuscript copies
contain faults, or that translators have
not uniformly brought out the full
meaning, 19 that there should be appar-
ent contradictions. The variations of
the text have, by the foremost scholars
of the age, been declaied not 10 affect
any atticle of faith or practice, It is
specially reassuring to know that the
Mib'e, printed and ciseulated by thou.
sands, is being sent forth, and proving
itself a fountain of life to all who re
ceive its truths, a wellspring of joy to
all who believe in Him of whom its
carliest pages speak, and to whom its
latest pages testify—Jesus Christ, the
only begotten Son of God, and the
only Redeemer and Saviour of man,

Evety day is narrowing the unsteady

ground on which the skeptic stands,
and widening the stable platform of
truth, Classlcal literature is lending
its aid to  the Bible in the usc of lan-
guage, whlle more familiarity with the
habits and customs of ancient nations
is caslmzlighl on scriplural allusions.
From th¢ tombs of Nincveh rise up
vnmesm for God, in long-buried mar-
bles; ftom the mounds of Babylon ate
dug up “figures which add their tesii.
mony to ihe Bible; on the temples of
Egypt, in hieroglyphs on the monu.
ments, and on divinitics carved in
stone, may be read inscriptions which
are coho‘}omwns of Bible siory, and
which say 1o Us, with a voice from God
himself, ** Heaven and carth shall pass
away, but my word shall not pass
away, ”—nCamm Bell.
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“One gweetly Solemn Thought.”

‘I'be, following is Phwbe Cary's beau-
tiful hymn with her corrections—
« Just,as I want it to stand forever, and
nevcr_gouch it again,” as she said to her
friend; 4) ‘Deems :

One swceﬂy so!emn !hought
Comes to me o'er and o'er :
PmHiearer my home to-day,

'I‘han i ever have been cfnre

Nesres iy Father’s house,
l lu}v the many mansions be ;
YR §rdattite thiGhe, <
carer the crystal sea,

Neéater the bound of life,

\Where we lay our burdens down ;
Neéarer leaving the cross,

Nearer gaining the crown.

Butthe waves of that silent sea
Polt dark beiore my sight,
‘That brightly on the other side
Dreak on a shore of hight.

Oh, if my mortal feet

Have almost gained the brink,
If it be | am nearer home

Even to-day than I think,

Father, perfect my trust ;
Let my spirit feel in death
T'hat her feet were firmly sct
On the rock of a living faith.

l.ove’s first thought is a thought of
scrvice.  Love's first question is, What
can E do for the-loved one? or What
can 1 give? not, What can I get?
Herein is the difference between friend-
ship-love—1love that is pure and true—
and craving love. In any truc lriend.
ship, he who is a friend is more desir-
ous of giving than of getting, of being
a friend than of having a friend, of lov-
ing than of being loved. It is the
same with a Jover, or with a Hushand.
I he thinks more of the happiness he
hopes to gain than of the happiness he
will be able to give, his love is not of
the sort it should be it is not of the
sort that is surc of successin its pursuit.
Divine love, the love that the Friend
of fricnds has for His loved ones, is 2
giving love, not a craving love. e is
ever among his friends as one who
sceveth; and e thinks moze of evidenc.
ing His love than of having proofs of its
apprecistion or return,  Whoever
would love aright his Friend, or his
friends, must be more desirous of lov.
ing than of being loved, and his heart
must be giving out continually, not
craving a teward of love.~Swnday
Schoo! T¥mes, .

A Beautiful Art,

Without disparagement of any of the
other arts, to attain proficiency in which
people make such long and valiant
struggles, it may be truly said that the
one art of smiling warms morc hearts
than all others together.  Most chil.
dren, in fact, ati happy chi'dren, have
an unconscious mastery of this beauti.
ful art; but unfortunately they often
lose it as they grow older. Children
are the best judges of smles in the
world, * Her lips smile,” said a child,
speaking of a hard faced woman,  but
she doesn't.”

A widening of the mouth in a vain
cndeavor to look pleasant is not a
smile. It deceives nobody, A smile,
to be worthy of the name, must come
from the heart. It is the result of an
honest willingness and readiness to be
pleased with little as well asgreat things.

T can tell more about a man from
his smile,” said the chaplain of a prison,
“than from his protmises ot his regrets.”

A crooked smile shows that there is
something wrong behind it, just as a
sarcastic or a cynical smile shows a
warp in the natore of the person who
wears it.  But when the heart is right
the'smile will be of the right kind, and
should be cultivated.— Youts's Com.
panion,

.- -Politenese.and Courtesy.

The distinction hetween the wo is
nicely drawn by the editor of the
Sunday-school Times ; .

There are imitations made nowadays|
of almost ¢very valuable fabric, Furni.|’
ture is covered with imitation leather;
carriages bnlt of unseasoned and shaky
wood are painted the same as those
which are made of clear-stuff hickory :
columns of wood are painted so as to
look like marble ; but in the wear and
tear of use and weather the difference
at last stands out clear enough. Polite-
ness is too often but imitation courtesy.
Many a man is polite to his customers,
but discourteous to his family. ‘There
ar¢ many who are politc to their
acfquaintances, bhut not to strangers.
There are men who are exquisite in a
drawing room, but boorish in a railway
car.  DPoliteness is largely a matter of
education and habit; courtesy goes
beneath both ; it is a matter of charac.

ter.
‘Ihis difference is farzeaching. A

person cannot be truly courteous to all
unless he cherishes a respect for men
as men, and is willing to accord to them
the rights and considerations to which
as fcllow men they arc entitled,  ‘The
spirit which leads men to limit their
interests and sympathies to a few
favotites, which makes the world for
them no larger than their own circle of
acquaintances, is nct the spirit out of
which true courtesy can spring.

Walting to be Asked.

Some one induired of a stranger who
had come into a new place to live why
she had not cast in her lot among the
people of God.  Heranswer was,  No.
Lody ever asked me.”

Maodest people do not like to go
where tk » are not invited, and where
they fear they may not be wanted It
is very well to say people are frecto
come if they will; but there are timid,
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hesitating souls, who rcar to put them.
selves forward, and press in where they
long o be; and it is the business of
Christians to give them earnest and
hearty invitations. *'I'he $pitit and
the Bride say, Come | andlet him that
heareth say, Come,” and so invite others
to accept the gracious call.

‘The nobleman when he determined
to have his house filled with guests, did
not sct the door open and allow them to
come and go as they pleased, but he
sent his messengets into ‘the highways,
the lanes, and the streets, ot only toin.
vite but tourge, not only to urge, but to
“compel them to come in”

There is 2 swect compulsion which
is allowable and is often most welcome,
‘There are many bashful people who
need to be wrged s who hesitate about
accepting the first invitation, but only
need a livtle pressure to bring them in ;
and if we are to follow the plan of the
heavenly Master we must not only
invite people to Christ, but we must
entreat and urge them to come in that
the Lord's house way be filled with
guests, e is calling *“ whosoever will,”
and is waiting to receive all who come,
but it is for us to know him, and kiow
how wide is the invitation which he ex.
tends, and how hearty thc welcome
that he gives to those that do come; to
tell what we know, and invite the timid,
the trembling, and the doubning, and
emphasize the Master’s call, and bid
them welcome to the marriage supper
of the Lamb.

“ Whosocver heareth, shout, shout the
sound,
el the joyful tidings all the world
around, .
Whosoever will may come.”

—The Common Pecple,

The Heavenly Mansion,

——

“Fhere is an Indian legend of a king
who resolved to buitd the most beauti.
ful palace ever erected on this carth,
‘I'o this ¢nd he employed Jakoob, the
builder, giving him a great sum of
money and sending him away among
the Himalayas, there to erect the
wonderful palace.  When Jakool came
to the place he found the people there
suffering from a sore famine, and many
of them dying, He took the king's
moncy and all of his own and provided
food for the stacving multitude, thereby
saving rany lives.  Iyand:bye the
king c3.a¢ to sec his palace, but found
nothing done towards it. He sent for
Jakoob and leamed why he had not
obeyed his command. He was very
angry and cast him into prison, saying
that on the morrow he must dic. ‘Lhat
night the king had a dream, He was
taken to heaven, and saw there a won.
derful palace, more wonderful than any
he had ever beheld on carth. He
asked what palace it was, and was old
that it was built for him by Jaloob, the
builder, In spending the king's money
for the telief of suffering oncs on thie
carth, he had reared this palace inside of
heaven's gates.  The king awoke, and,
sending for the builder, told him his
dream and pardoned him,.—.! Cluster
of Pearls. e

Talking is like playing on the harp;
thetc is as much in laying the hand on
the strings to stop their vibration as in
twanging them to bring out their music,
—Autocral,
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