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people anto religiom,* s nttoshy Prepos erons
As Caml ors for Chirist,* 1t is our bounden
duty to s the wi wawd of God ** and
we have no righit to core ol or to b Litde any
gieot reveal d trath, 1 Neah had boen
“moved with et oof oa prodicted doduge, he
ne e would have g Pas ark for saving
Limself and bis hovsew oo, B ds a et
ruchiy to covceal from the transgressos of
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Tte Beotblack's Stary,

Going from the office one evenivg "ast ve k
we were stopped on the seeond floor of the huild
g by a wan-faced, sad-eyed hoy,  He says be's
seventeen, but in size he doesn't look it by a Lalf
dozen years,  He hadn't bad e wngh 1o cat sinee
he came into the world,  Huuger is a law of bis
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Desputit poeps from his sad little eves. and l “Twas as good to sing as pray,
Mty e sorrow hos boes ent into the Cheeks When the prople sung the ol tunes
ih Cod inten Jedd shoe Bloom with ros-s of I the ol -fashioned way.
il jov. But jov o is a stiacwer to this
stor. He bives in hell the hell ercated How T Loy ag’in to hear ‘em
\ pomken Gtaer e was emrsed before he Pourin' torth tront soul o soul,
was oo and the sabwon it With tise treble high an' moller,
wshive S mother's sake ™ Ancthe hass's mighty roll;
aby t owinch Be spoke But the times is vers {iff ren,
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s hov iswarse than fiherless, Why? Ak
the saloon While bratalizing bis father it aiso
robhud hime of the money with which be could
Bave bt a bone,

SRS Bov s ot an cgquad clonee in the world
with othicr hove Why? “Lhe saloon makes him
i school,

big huteherknife, and
W, when the cops

This hov gosstome Ty night to a crushed,
broken und Susbandloss mother w1 Be-
catise the saloow has token away her h id,

his brave Tule warrior poes forth very

it the streets o fight the wolf for
Lomscdf, and five sl smaller ones who
ascionsly saloon victims,
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TIE OL' TUNES,

You kin talk shout yer anthems,

At yer arias an’ s
An' over nicdorn chiodr singin®

That vou t! ooawdut tich;
Brt von orter heord ns voringsters
B the tinies now far away,
ding’ ot
B the ol fshioned way,
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Theve was snme of us st 1w treble
Ao tew of us ygr ~
An the tude o son qothly
Wl itUs comprrinent of grace;
There was spint in that musie,
Avtakind o' solomn sway,
A-ringing' o the o tunes
I the ol -fashioned way,

& the

T ronember oft n'standis’
In oy e mespuh pantalouns—
On my face the hronze an® freckles
0" the suns o' youthfi § Junes =
Thinking that no mortal winstred
Ever clianted sich a lay
As the ol tunes we was singin®
I the ol fashioned fay,

The boys “ud always dead us,
An’ the girls ‘ud all chime in,
Till the sweetness o' the singin®
Robbed the fist'inin’ soul o’ sin,
Au' 1 used to tell the parson

he dom t Dive with us !

An tie musie heerd &
Aot the singin® o the ol* tunes:
In the ol -fushioned way,

ay

Littl sereechin® by a woman,
Little squankin® by a man,

Then the n's twiddle twad-ile,
Jest the emply space to span,

sou shonld even tuiuk it,

s 'L projer for o say

“hat you want 1o hoar the ol tunes
In the ob-fashioned way,

A
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| it I think that some bright mornin®,
When the teils of Ufe acr,

i B0t heaven arisin®

! s with lighit the huppy shore —

T ahali hear the augel clio us,
In he reabins of cncdless day,

A-sing theol’ tunes

! In the ol fushioned wa
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fuee Dunbar, - A Negro Poet,
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The Divine Comfurt

By tie Bistop of Ripon,
Comfart is a word which in fts common nse
lost swaething of its original robustness.
tort is regarded as s mething which calms

Con
theagitated and stotm swept heart. It is regarded

| as soothing rather than stim datmg, but in its
| true e idort s wach more nobler than
" the mier o1 the tron led spirit,  No
doubt the mother comforts the child when she
! tukes the ittle weeping one on her knees and
Kisses away histears as he lies in her soft, warm,
sheltering There is something analogous
to thiz in divine comtort: “As one whom his
meether comoneth, so will Feomfort thee,”  But
the ontlook of e divine comiont is even wider
thav imagery stpes s, With the carthly mother
- pity and sympathy for the ehild’s distress prompt
i }I.'r to embrace the erving child.  With the
divine comfont there is alwavs the look beyond
i the surrow of the passing hour,  There is the de-
sire to fortify as well as to console, to strenghten
il heart as well as assuage the wrief, to put the
csoul i the way of victory over sorrow rather
than in the way of e=cape from it. In all the
y divine comfort there is a ministry of power to
"benr as well as consolaion because of trouble.
! The divine Comforter binds np the broken heart,
i but He seeks also 1o make the spirit brave to en-
dure,

There is a bracing euergy abut divine com-
fort, then, which litts into a higher range than
i the mere pale negative soothing of soul which is
seommonly associated with the word.  True com-
. fort brings fresh courage to the soul. It stimu-
§lates, avouses invigorates, besides cousoling the
| sutrowing hewt,
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“There is a brewery in Jerusalen,
“There s a distillery on Mt Lebanon,
*There are American saloons in Damascus."’
The saloon is the church's greatest foe i its
forcign wissionary work,  The missionary  goes
- 1o Christianize, while the ram shop follows in his
" ateps to destroy his work—even to hurl the people
; back mto worse than heathen darkness
. The barioom is the chureh's deadliest enemy
fathome It is the spawn-shop of infidelity. It
is the hot-bed of anarchism. It is the inexorable
i enemy of both church and howe,




