
kerchiets of brilliant coIors completed their held during the meeting, ft ls not strange
head-dress. At some signal or sign, the that memory fails to recall one whom I did
crowd ga.thord before the priests and lai
their offeringa before them iù humble adora
tion and-loud pi'yers, and each priest'dippe
his bunchi of flow sint, the holy water an
sprinkled It on the pineapplas, bn.ana. an
other fruits, aud on the accomplishment c
this ceremony one beard shouts of 'Ayo
ayo! Bromo!'-'Forvward tothe Bromo!' an
the tide of human beings made a rush fo
the volcano-the first who reached It bein
sdr 'to be favored by fortu;ne.'

Sinking ankle deep in the sandy slope
under a buriing sun we at length reached th
ruggod ridge of the valcano. The crater i
about threelhundred feet in diameter, slop
Ing downwards:to a depth of fuilly two hum
dred feet. The interior basin is rocky an
reugh, and crusted over with' deposits a
suiphur, and the fioor beloW lt is also coa
thickly witl red end yeliow substance. Fron
about the cetre issued dense volumes a
smoke. Enormous cakes of red earth, lii
baked mud, which crùmbled at the touch
lay about la masses on the ridge and aide
of the crater. Ail the priests having attain
ad the. summit, prayers were said, afte
which . they handed the offerings ta thei
owners, who hurled cocanuts, cakes, fruit
coins, and even live poultry into the yawu
Ing gulf. After this coremony the peopi,
descended to the plain below and amusei
themselves with games, dances, throwini
stones-for luck over a pyramidal mound, an<
also in scrambling for chickens thrown u]
ln the air, to be caught -or tora ta pieces b,
the Ëcranblers.

1 hava avolded going into particulair
abàurt the volèano. Suffice It ta say thait i
is abouit thirteen miles in -eIrcùimferance
and it is cansldered one of the largest vol
canpes in tiia orld

Dr. James H. Brooks.
(Reminiscence by the Rev. E, Paysan Ham-

Ai

mond.)

Tho late Dr. J. H. Brookes, editor of 'The
Truth,' was one of the ardent workers ln the
meetings which I conducted,in St. Louis, in
1875, when, as: the result of God's blessing,
bet-wen five. and six thousand joined the
diffepent churches. -I beleave ha willi mcet
many in heaven whom he then pointed to
Jasus.

When I was at lits residence, recently, he
told me tho following touching story, show-
ing how God at that time blessed the verse
from Isa. xliv., 22, -I have blotted out, as
a thick.,cloud, thy transgressions, and, as a
oloud, thy sins.'

Dr. Broolis was asked to conduct the fune-
ral services of a genitloman whose naime had
never been mentioned ln his -presence. Ar-
riving at the bouse into which death had on-
tered, he was u-ehered into a large room
where the body lay in a coffin, surro-unded by
a number of acquaintances and friends. He
glanced at the dead n'an, but had no recol-
lotilon of ever having Seaen -him, and won-
dered why he had- been requestcd to ha pre-
sent.

In a little while he was conducted to an-
ather apartment to see the widow, who at
once explained why she had sent for him in
lier sorrow. She told him, wläh teans, that
It w-as ber husband's wish to have him pre-
sent a-t the burial,. becauso -h, the minister,

Shad spoken to him two- or -three times dur-
ilng the progross. of the great revival more
than seven years before.-

II have forgotten all about It was the
reply,. 'and have no recollection whatever of
seeing your liusband at any time. Buit amid
the number with whom convirsatiôn ¯*-as*

not know.'
'I am not sure,' sh said, 'that your words

helped him out of darknem and distress-into
the light and liberty of the Gospel, but the
Word of God did it in a marvellons-Way.'

Then asking lier sister ta bring the famlly
b.ble, -he trok from it a little slip of paper
on which was printed a lingle verse 'A
lady,' shë-continued, 'whom I had never sean
before, and whom I havë ùever'seen since,
approached us, one evening; as wa were leav-
ing the building; and gently akted my nue-
band to accept thàt little piece of paper, and
then she immediately disappeared, and I'
should not Iknow her if we were ta meet
again face ta face.'

At this Dr. Brookes took the paper, and
read the words: 'I have blotted ont, as. a
thick cloud, thy transgressions, and, as a
cloud, thy sins.' (Isa. liv.,'22.) Just be-
neath on the margin ws written, 'Marchl
4, 1874.' The 1aper was cheap, and !aded,
and many such slips w-lth a verse of scrip-
tur< could- ba purcbased for almost nothing.
Perhaps the lady w-ho gave the text to the
mai had paid nothing for it, and it required
very little effort to place It ia his band, but
the fruit of so small a service wll be seen
while an eternity of glory endures.

'My husband,' said the weeping widow,,
'was in deep goom tbat evening, and told me
It seemed ha could never be saved. But
whien ha reced home he thought of the
paper, and taking it from his pocke6 ha
slowly read, "I have blotted out, as a thilck
cloud, thy transgressions,. and, as a.
cloud, thy sins.' He was -silent for a. while;
then turning to me with a trembling voice
he asked If it could lie true.- I replied that it
must be true because God said it in his
Word, and after a momient more, of silence
his face lighted up with joy and he exolaim-:
ed, "I will slgn.my name to it as true, and
true for me." From that moment ail was
peace, and. hé lived for. more than seven
years ln the faith that God of his own grace
had blotted out his transgessions and sins
with the preiaous blood of Christ.'

Of coume, the. verse was the text of the
funeral discourse, and -those who were ac-
quaintod with Dr. Broolws know what a
clear and earnest sermon, under, these pe-
oliar curcumstances, he preached to those
friends and' mourners gathered around the
coflin. Should we not aIl learn- from this
touching story the importance of heeding
the words, 'be instant ln season, and out of
season,' (II. Tim. iv., 2)? Na doubt the lady,
as she sat near that man, observed that ha
was anxious about his soui, and so was led.
to band him the verse quoted above. Had it
not bean for lier thoughtful interest, the
impression upon him might have beon -lost.
She will probably never know la this world
the result of that vingle act of loving ser-
vice for the Master, but her soul will one
day thrill with joy to find that at those
union meetings at St. Louis she led at least'
one soul to Christ, whose blood cleanseth
from all sIn.-'The Occident'

A Star for Her Crown.
There is-no position so beset with tempta-

tion that God is not able to make:-hls chil-
dren more 4ihan conquerers even thora. A
Writer to the 'Golden Rule' tells of the vitory
won ýby a Christlike life lu a home- where
Ignorance and vice-seemed -to reign supreme.

Josie L- was a girl in her early teans -
when she was picked up by an carnest Sun-
day-school teacher, and induced to join lier
dass. Several months after she came Into
the Sunday-scbool a series of revival meet-
ings w-as held la the church, and; among

others Josies heart was touched and she
seemed eager to begin a Christian life.

'But,' asked -she, 'do, you think- that it wçIl
be of any use for me to try to be a ChrIs-
tian in such a home as mine?'

The answer was not far to-seek for one
Who knows th-e riches of hie grace. '"He
givoth more. grace," we said. 'Ho can en-
able you, dear chi-d, to be faitlhful to him
even where Satan's throne is. Take him,.
not .only as Saviour, but as daily Keeper
as well. And maybe lie will use you as a
light ln thet dark place to lead some other
soul to himsel'.'

The little girl took us at our word, made
a public confession of Jesus as Saviour, and
became a member of the Ohurch. The ut-
most faithfulness characterized her attend-
ance upon the means of grace. She became
one of the charter members of the Young
People7s Society of Christian Endeavor, and.
never missed a meeting.

Of course she met with abuse and opposi-
tien -at home. The 'roaring lion' in bis
rage strove to stamp out her religion
tb.rough persecdtion. But where the love
of Jesus la in 'a human ieart such things
count for little.

And now comes the sequel. Months had
1assed by, and another series of evangalistic
services was in progress in that church,
whcu, one Sunday evenlng, as the preacher
was about to begin his sermon, he saw the
door open at the left-hand side aisle, and,
to the surprise of ail, in:alked Josie with
a stooped-shouldered old woman at lier side,
Tbey walked hbaf-way down the aisie taking
a sot together.

It was Josie's mother. Truly the light had.
been shining in. a dark place, and another
had begun to walk li its blessed beams.
Al seemed ta have been under3tood between,
them before coming ta church; so that the
sermon was not ta be -credited with what
followed. As soon as the invitation was
given the girl took her mother's, arm, and
leading ber ta the front seat, again sat dowrn
by her side. The girl's life had brouglit her
mobher to Christ; and whien the stars find
their places in the crowns to which they b&.
long, one, at least, will be found brightly
shining l Josie's crown of rejoicing.

Treasure.
(By Flora L. Stanfield.)

Sadly the rich man pondered-'How can I,
Knowing beyond all doubt that I mustdie,
Gather my wealth together ln my hand,
So -hat, awaking ln a fairer land,
R ýill be there to greet celestial sight?
Let skilful lapidaries bring the light
Of all their jewels to me!'.and he chose
A brilliant diaoud, -cut like a rose
'And woMth a monarch's ransom, So he died
And in God's time awoke, and loudly cried:
'Where is my treasure? It was safe to-day
I must have lost It somewhere an the way.'
'Be- comforted!' up spoke a shining one, .
'Your treasure is intact; each good deed

done,
Bach penny given from your simple hoard,
When you had little; every struggle toward
The heighrbs the blessed reach, ail, ail, are

here.'
'But my loet diamond!' 'I surely fear,'
Said tho stern angel, 'that -the bit of drows
You call a diamond, will prove a oss
Beyond retrieval' There the rich man sigh-

S-ed
And turned aw-ay, but suddenly espied
A tiny globe'of light; 'Ah, -here!' he said,
'Here la my jewel!' and a glory sprcad
Over bis visage; but the angel smi-led:
'That is the tsar-drop of a starving child
To whom yeu ministered; a banished tear
Is called a diamond by dwollers here.'
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