e

. therefore wnto all the world."— arelin da on
la:.lz.:l.& g & oned by his rage. - % ~#7 \ | sin, and ths #
(Conctusion). The worlds population is est a .t tgsn ruaning & ¢ down fer ¢
o 1,400,000,000 ls; 160,000, o se | she s] . n those tears,
it resnsins o indicate e Pres g ,(lx)m"‘ S 41 saw my di 4

a8 17
jority of mankind is still in darkness,
and are going to the eternal night, where
no ray of hope can ever emter. The

A "'.'thi needful to their | eothen are computed to be dyingat

own ground was oursed
for He must eat bread
benceforth “in the sweat face.”
leas is the demands toil
and from the followers of Jesus,
whes they would bring forth from
seluctant earth the fruits of righteous
ness. Every true service for Christ re.
mcts upon the doer to better his heart.
For their own sskes believers should
roﬁ-—-k-lubklpin of others.
lork promotes health and iness,
-Hl-ha—-ufbam mental and spiri-
tual power. “ [1 is more blessed to give
than to receive.” Working for Jesus
may bring weariness,— after the giving
these may be less money in the purse,
but in either case the com
#0 great that there is a positive gain.
The posers of missions seem happy
when i pothing to do but to pray

:
i

They
sion..and sing very sweetly
“ Salvetion U the joyful sound,
T pleasure to our ears,”

known to men, and
y subside. We thank (iod that
number of s diminishing,

Life b from the centre outwards, The
toe that censes 10 lay hold of dead
matier anl incorporate it as living Lissue,
Bas alrendy bogan 10 die.  The stlempt
0 live without maparting life » the mark
of desth. Many yoars ago some 15
tulonging to an sasociation in
thie United Sates votod against doing
any for wissions. - Only five
o s e rebes still continue
the rest having disd out. A fow of the
ohurohes in the same  assoiation e
e for that eaues, and they
buve stondily inoreased s numbers snd
isfluence. When

mah the Baptists 0 Amerion were
weak, and struggliog to msintain their
own imstitutions ;| but thelr growth in
pumbers, intelligencr and wealth, sinoe
that day, has been the wonder of the
warld. Had they pursued the course
of the churches just referred to, lhq
could nevor have taken this proud posi
tion.  They would have dwindled . into
camparative pothingness. The 3,000,000
Baptiste of the American Union attest
to the truth of inspirstion. “ There is
that sesttereth and yet increaseth.’
Those half dozen remnants prove the
truth of the converse statement.—“There
is that withboldeth more than is meet,
but it tendeth to poverty.”

The church must have an expansive
character. When Rome ceased to be
aggressive, she began to decline.  Those
bartarians whow she would not subxdue
becume her comquerors. 1f we, as a de
nomination. ceuse to be aggressive, we

%

shall lose our power, and surrender the |

fiekd 1 those whom we should bave sub
dued for Christ. “The Christian reli
gon,” ssys P'rof. Max Muller, “would
cease 10 exist if it ceased to be mission

ary If we would pot fall into the hands |
of the foe, we must march through the |

new
Again. The work of missions is laid
upons the church becsuse men are per
ishing. “ The whole head s wick, the
whale beart s faint, there is no _sound
wwsa, but wounds and bruses aod fester
I the sonnets: you
bility of human
its  recupdrative
yot the terrible fuct remaios,
ks e bowt without the grace of God
be e belploss, witho )

know nothing ¢

ing sores
plonee roe
neture,

energes

of lif The

ord  Jewns b pitted to us th
panscon for human woes Men wmust | Through these agencies the pations have
bt wp the brmsen serpent o the wilder | beon blessed with gospel light, and many
e Mo, wheo, ust Christ orueilied be | precious souls won for Jesus. But we
flod up bebore sl poaple, that they may | ought to render devout thanks to God
for the speeiak fuvors we enjoy. For the
“ ngmensble, | numberof workers, and the money spent,
£ Afrca to | Baptist missions bave been found to be
trembding hands | isore fruitful in results than those of
. ven's | other denominations. We-claim in our
- blenring e | methods to be more scriptural -than
who will belp ¢ of | others. The words of the commission
- i it e d to n company of Baptist
ghity plag but the disease ‘-‘ preachers. Go !.r-»:u-h thie gospel to
verywl be world's impurity, its® every creature. He that believeth and
sery appeal to every | is baptized sball b saved.” Prench the
beathen nations | gospel ; baptize the believers. To know
{ religion. Their | how the apostles understood these words
ndia alone hey tudy their “acts.” God knows those who
How many ' honor him. Would that we all had more

world we cannot tell,
ens, they are on the

sr and ses. They
rins 10 bless or curse

only metal, wood or stone,
sect, or impersonal forces,
f & degraded Imagination.
y ealling, as did

men ure

the prophets of Baal, saying: * Hear us,
bear us

But is not their religion good enough
for the Are they not sincere ? Shall

we then place sincerity in the Pantheon
and pronounce it a sufficient
‘ oternal happiness? Why then
should Paul be so anxious for his kinsmen
i the flesh? Why was he not content
with the religion he had, when he was
persccuting the church, since he thought
s deing God's service? If it
were, as sowe endeavor to sssure them
sedves, then the Lord Jesus had no
need to leave bis throne to become a
man of sorrows, to be dispised, hated
and orucith Then he surely would not
have required Hiadisciples to endure all
manner of hardships, even (o the laying
down of their lives,

Paul with the pen of inspiration has
settled Lhis question. “ For the invisible
things of Him, since the creation of the
world, are clearly seen, being perceived

the things that are made, evenfiiis
m‘pmv and divinity ; that they
may be without excuse; because, that
koowing God, they him not as
Geod, but becmne vain in their reason
g, and their heart was dark
oned” They bave light sufficient to
bring them o God, they sin their
own convictions, they are gullty and sre

of his
h““"""'m’“w‘ Noth 114" are dyini without hope.

Jadson went to Bur |

the rate of 100,000 a day. What an army
of immortals dwily to enter unsaved
the great unseen! They have no God
Paul's
wuking heart heard the voice “Come-
over into Macedonia and help us,” “And

igh ," said his ion in labor,
“we sought to go forth into Macedonia,
concludirg that the Lord bad called us
to preach the gospel unto them.”
Would that every disciple were lpror:yt
in his obedience to the divine call ! ®
have all had our hearts stirred by the
recital of the late disaster in the valley
of the Conemaugh in Pennsylvania. To
those who from the torrent'’s brink heard
those pitedhis and vain apeals for help,
how torturing must their cries have been!
Brethren it we will hear, there comes a
ery, not from thousands but from hun-
dreds of millions of perishing souls.
They call to us from Burmah and Siam;
from Japan and China, and trom Thibet
they call. From the swarming millions
of India there comes the cry. The
htiherto great unknown of Africa is join-
ing in the re‘rain “come over and help us.”
Bliall we close our ears to their appeals.
Shall we refuse to obey the command of

ears 7 Shall we selfishly enjoy our own
gs and be content though
others perish ? The heathen is

oconscious that sin has separated him
from the bholy God—even though he
knows not who that God may be. Shall
he never loarn how that sii may be re
moved, and his soul brought into har
mony with heaven? The joy may be
ours, beloved, (o show that aching
{uut the Chirist it needs. An Indian
‘nhnd visited-the East. - On his returp to
lis own people he was asked, © What
was the most wonderful thing you saw 1"
He ropilod, “ When | was i the great
oharches, snd heard the goeat orgen,
and all the ’\-l-» faces stand up snd

beaven! P!
sight, and besutiful to those who have
been instrumental in their conversion.
The oon toilers in the gospel
field shall have their reward in jow:
fairer lustre than those that flashk in the
coronets of kings.
- B ~
Brother Growler.

Brother Growler is like a chesnut burr ;
there is excellent meat in him, but he is
prichly and uncomfortable outside. His
mother used to say of him when he was
& young man : “ Iv'll be a long courtship
that Elisb will have, if he ever enters
the family state; for no girl that he
would look at, who don't both summer
and winter him— and that, likely enough,
more than once or twice—will ever find
.out enough of the real good that there is
in him, to risk marrying him.” She was
right. The neighborhood for years had

iven him up ;as designed for -single
glouedneu— it for any kind; when
suddenly it transpired, as the phrase now
is, that for five years he has been spend-
ing his Sunday evenings under a partic-
ular roof in an out-of-the-way spot which
had eluded the general gaze, and one
Thanksgiving night-fall the parson went
thither, nn:lnglhb Growler brought thence
away to his cottage — since his mother’s
death, solitary— & young woman of whom
be might in superior honesty have said
to the little circle of wedding guests, as
Petruchio did of Katherina :

— honest company | thank you all,
That have beheld me give away myself
To this most patient, sweet and virtuous

wife.

She was patient, sweet and virtuous
with him, and she had u good iuffuence
over him. But, as Horaoe bad remarked
about 1,550 years before Brother Girowler
was born, “you ¢an’t drive out nature
with « fork, so that it won't keep coming
bebk.” He growied bl It wam't &

sy, (The Lordis in His holy ‘l-.-\lrh fet
| il the ssrth keep silence,’ | thought |
| the pale fuces have bmd this religion il
| thewe 800 yoars, and did not give it to ue, |
i That is the most |

|

wind now it e date
| wonderful thing | saw And the ‘, Ie
| snckly responded, © That b, mde o

| wonderful | now 1 s lete”  Can it be
Juml‘ through o souls  ahal
[ perish * We shall soon render pur s
| oount to the Judge of il Lot us not
| be guilty of the biood of our brotle:

i And lastly, wisslon work (s for the |
{‘hty of Christ. Thix s the alilmate

| of Christian mmbition. that He may
1{:0‘ in all things the pre an now, and

neglect

the giory forever The Tulfillment of th

roniise Al nations shall call Jiw
| blessed,” is the desire of every saved
soul. The Prualuiist sings “ Let the whole |
earth be filled with " his glory Paul
prayed that the Lord Jesus might be

glorified 1 the disciples of Thessslonica

and furthier t that God's ¢

grace hidd this end in view “ that

w b mighit show the ex "

ing richness of his grace in hin kindness
townrd us through Christ .
| declared yes are an eloct race

‘eter |
a peo- "
| ple for (iod's own possession that he may |
| show forth the excellenve of Ilim who |
i called you out of darkness into His mar- |

vellous light.””

When our Lord created the worll the |
morning stars sang together in exultant l
| stenins.  When He saves a soul there is |
Joy in the presence of the angels of (iod i

That soul rescued from the mire of win |

shall glitter in His disdem, when sun and |

stars shall cease to shine. We may be |
instrumentsl in adding new revenues of |
glory to our exalted King. The very |
thought is transporting. The honor to |
the servant is very great. but Bis rejoic

ng shall be that Jesus is glorified. f

We would not undervalue the work of |

otLer denominations. Wa rejoice in the |

fact that Christ is being preached by so
many who do not follow with um

of the apostles spirit. With the fervid zeal
of the early church we should march for-
ward from vietory to victory. The little
plot we cultivate in India would soon be
filled with the gospel and the sphere of
| pur activities widened to the regions be
vond.* It is evident that we are not do-
ing what we might. We seem indeed to
be only partially awake to a sense of the
work we ought to do. Our missionaries
stand face to face with heathenism. They
see the field as we cannot. Their spirits
are deeply stirred as they behold the
| millions around them hastening to eter-
nal wee. Hence their urgent appeal for
| reinforcements. Is their demand for 50
| additional workers unreasonable? Do
| they set before us an impossible task ?
| By nomeans, We are able if we will. Is it
better to go on at our slow pace and let
| generations perish, than by a grand rally
of the focus at our’ command, at once oc¢
| eupy every town and ‘village of our
adopted field? The way is clear, and
the work possible; but when are workers
to enter in and subdue the land for
Jesus? These are among the last words
we have from Sister Churchill: “] have
not & doubt but that the Lord is coming
I in great power to bless our poor perish-
ing Telugus. The Lord helping us we
| shall not faint.” Let our prayers ascend
to God. Let us see our coin, our notes
and bank stock bright with the image
and superscription of our lord. Let us
give to Him as we have never given.

We have read of a Swedish prinoess,
who had it in her heart to » honte
for incurables in the Island of Gothland.
To procure the slie sold her_dia
monds.  One day she visited one of the

Loud or oross, grow! toward ber| but ita
one was much the same 10 the sar of

rher
Klial: wast erted i & revival
Bk by wny e He attendod all the
ot ae fousd sl the fanlt he
| oould. Me Mo | ampe
fotal,” wid » ariyway
Mr. Bankay © sang well »n but, by
hin part, e e 1 a i " oemd i
Henry Carey's Hives ha weved A6 hiw
ne might have s meeting b
Views on the
} § winge
With vousl voioes N
. i B
Eve el itpeit
And whon Qe . on
Pliat R
thers Ung o the bay
they were Lo
ke thae
atine iy

t Sun, they cam
Ui warkd

L the templations o
i 10 the few gray haired ones, beonnee

“ ut their tie of life,” they wre 1o
and too ot in the Wi whys' W
much.”

Eliab's tum oame one very stormy
Sunday in  midwinter, when heo had
waded kneodeep in the yet not wh

Ok Xy T

els of

fallen snow,; through so unbrokenout |

road, to the mesting house, it the seoret
hope—they didnt't rejoios in s bell—that
he should find it unopened, and 80 have
the luxury of growling at the sexton for
not doing his duty, and at the minister
for heing afraid of the weather, and at
the church for notgetting out whee an
unconverted man had rebuked them all
by being there. But he found the paths
dug out and the doors open. His own
clock was slow, and he had miscaloulated
the time, and was half an hour late
Not only had wmeeting begun, but there
were more than fifty people there

Some were much lessable toface a storm
than he was. Ax he afterwards re
marked, “he was all knocked intoaheap

by the unexpected turn which affairs
had taken, and he kind o’ lost his pre
sence of mind.” And when the mister
gave out his tex! Nay, but, O man,
who art thou that repliest against
God ?"—it took hold of hun as nothing
ever had before. He floundered round
inwardly a few times, in the vain attempt
to parry the home thrusts of the preach
er, but with ill success. The truth of God
that day got in, where the arrow of the
Syrian smote the king of Israel “ between
the joints of the harnes iab was
sore wounded. Nobody else gave sign
of being hurt, but he a few things in
a new light, and felt all things as he never
bad-before. And the result was that, in
the course of - time—for he had growled
$0 at other people’s hurry that he
couldn’t hurry himself—he joined the
church and became “ Brother Growler,

N “ Brother Grow

ler” still. - Even religion- pure und un-
defiled—cannot make a blick man white,
a short man tall, a sha nan a sage,

or a gruff grumbler uniformly gente and
generous. Not that Drother Growler
sought to justify hiwselt in fault finding
as a Christian virtue, nor that he «id nog
recognize the evil nd honestly-try to
overcome his tendency toward hasty
harsh criticism. But he particular]
Joyed the twelfth chapter ot Paul's first
Bpistle to the good people of Corinth,
and among the “ diversities of gifts,” and
“diversities of ministrations,” and ¢ di-
versities of workings "—all under the
samre Spirit, the same Lord, and the same
God—he sometimes wondered if there
might not be legitimate place for such
a8 he—naturally inclined to the  oft
side”; and whether, although he mjght
be a “less honorable member,” or even
an “ uncomely part,” he stifl did not
come within the recognized and useful
variety. If all were alike—does not Paul
say it—“where were the body 7"

< Brother Growler was unquestionably
right in this idea, so far as it justified for
him, being such as God had made him, &
place in the Church of Christ. His mis-
take, if he made any, was in forgetting
that sanctification is a prime necessity
l’m—h worthi churcl:nmombcnhi:n.,d and that
~~hu ¥ §—s0me i & great
deal nwu’nmﬁon thai others. His
speoial intérest .n this tweuith _hapt:

sometimer semed to exhaust iteel! be

|
|

And moreover a mos¥exoellent way
show I unto you. ‘¥ i,

“1 expect you have a hard time with
Brother Grvw{or," ';‘" hearing onde of
his growls in the pra) erwn’,' said an
occasional visitor to the iutbr

“ By no means,” was the mfﬂy‘ “On
the contrary, I really value Brother
Growler very much, and find him—in his
way—extremely useful. He is a safety-
valve, loaded so lightly as to begin to
simle and scream long before there is
any real danger ; while we might all be
blown to atowms Lel‘nre Brother Taciturn,
over there on the other side of the aisle,
would give the alarm.

“ And besides,” continued the pastor,
“ Brother Growler has & good heart in
him ; and I have known him, after one of
his most characteristic speeches in op-

tion to a measure, to come down

dsomely for its financial support.
Only the other day he finished up & ter-
rible tirade against one of our Congrega-
tional societies, which, in his judgment,
has become ‘instpportably‘false to the

i of the churches, and deli d
over to the domination of & ring of old
fogies,’ by quietly doubling his ‘usual
subscription to the same. I tell you,
Brother Growler is nobody's fool, snd he
is as useful to the church as the pepper-
castor is to a dinner-table.”

—e——— —
Afrald of a Shadow.

We were spending Sunday in Torquay,
the pretty Devonshire port which
stretches so gracefully along the curves-

g

pass—ns, ns, I'm

1t is not le that any words of
mine should have power to reproduce to
the eye or mind of the reader the tone,
the attitude and the vivid rendering of
this little incident. But as the &le
wended their way home that Sunday
through the streets of Torquay, not a
d to th 1

shadow
nae

few, 1 am sure, rep
the words of the old shepherd, and
ered comfort therefrom: “ N‘} na,
'm_afraid nae mair | "—Christian Intel-
ligencer.

She Had Not Style Enough.

A while ago, in the West,’a poor wo-
man killed herself. There is nothing
very unusual about a suicide, but this was
a peculiar case. She was a school-
teacher. As a teacher she was capable
euough, but she dressed shabbily and
lived poorly. ] —

There was a meeting of the ladies, and
they decided that a teacher receiving the
salary she did t, in self-rrespect, to
have more style about her; that deep
down she must have & miserly and con-
tracted soul. One who had gone on a
free pass to Kansas City tol'l how she
had seen teachers dress there; and one
who had gone as!far as Chicago, with the air
of a lady who had travelled, informed the
oircle that a school-teacher in Chi
could not be distinguished from a real
lady; onme - wizen-faced-old .uniﬁer
thought'it was a bad example for a teacher
to set to little girls, to dress in no better
style,and the result was the meeting ad-

b

togo homesand lay siege to their
ds and brothers; and in a day or |

of Tor Bay. The air ‘was palp
that fair Sunday morning, with the rich
melody of the Sunday bells ; we joined a
great throng of people and were swept
along in tgoir current to one of ﬁge
largest dissenting chapels of the place.
We soon found ourselves in a comfort-
able and substantial house of worship to
which the good Anglicans refuse to
aliow the pame of church. The house
was filled with a quiet and orderly con
gregation. The regular minister was
absent, and in his plice officiated a
young Secotch olergyman, who gave us
one of the most delightful sermons I

over hoard in & foreign land. His man
ner was simplicity itself; but he had a
ividd and dramatio way of putting things

| that made each listener foel as if he

g bl out and addressing

inlly to him. His toxt was
be twenty third DPaslin, of which he
s fine running «ommentary, When
came (o the verse, “Though 'l walk
the valley of the shadow of
abriptly paused sod said
& Neotohman | let me tell you »
wident that oveurred not long ago
tish parish where | was labor
lonnad from the pulpit, sod
- the sweslost of
i, i w bow, tedder valos

f w

bomid,” b

Moottish  acoents

was aitbing 0 iy study one Satur

bay svening whei & message oame to
o Uhe podliost sinong the
tended their fooks upon

Highland hills was
dylng, and wanted o see the minitor
Withiut loss of tene | srossed the wide
baath b0 his comfortable fittle sotiage

e that e
shephonts wh
the slapes of our

Whes | entensl the fow roas pnl
the old shepheri ,.-.,r.:; pwith pil
lows wivd breathing wish suoh difouliy
that it was apparent he was neai his ond

oan, he said his wife, ‘gis the

» bit, o
wadd woe the

Ak soon s e » o clowed he

turned the most g peir of gray
wyos upon s | had ever looked into
and sakl, in & vo
‘Minister, 'm
afraid

“ | bagan at onee to repeat the string
ost promises with which God's Word
nishes u but in the
stopped me

I koo them » he said mournfully

‘1 ken them &' ; but somehow they dinna

| gio me comfort

Do you not believe them

Wi'w’ my heart 1" he replied ear
nestly
 Where, then, is there any room for
fear, with such a saving faith
‘For &' that, minister, I'm afraid
I'in afraid I’

“1 took up the wellworn Bible which
lay on hix bed and turned to the Psalm

which I have read to you to-day Y ou
remember the twenty-third Psalm 1
began.

“¢‘ Remember it 7" he said vehemently
‘I kenned it lang afore ye were born ; ye
need na’ read it ; I've cormed it a thou

‘sand times on the hill side.

“4But there is one verse which you
have not taken in

%+ He turned upon me with a half re
proachful and even stern look. ‘Did I
na’ tell you [ kenned it every word lang
| afore ye were born ? |

“I slowly repeated the verse, ‘ Though |

I walk through the valley of the shadow |
of death, I will fear no evil, for Thou art |
with me.’ |

“(You have been a shepherd all your |
life; and you have watched the heavy |
shadows pass over the valleys end over
the hills, hiding for a little while all the
light of the sun. Did these  shadows
ever frighten you ?"

“4 Frightenme ? ' he said quickly. ‘Na,
na! Davie Donaldson has Covenanter’s
bluid in his veins ; neither shadow nor
substance could weel frighten him.

“+But did these shadows never make
you believe that you would not see the
sun again—that it was gone forever?’

“{Nn, na, I couldna be sic & simpleton
as that.

¢ Nevertheless, that ix just what you
are doing now.” He looked at me with
incredulous eyes.

“!Yes,' 1 continued, ‘the shadow of
death is over you, and it hides for a little
the Sun of Righteousness, who shines all
the same behind it; but it's only a sha-
dow, remember that's what the Psalmist
calls it; a shadow that will pass, and
when it has passed, before you will be
t{z: everlasting hills in their unclouded

‘pl"hr old shepherd covofsd his face
with his trembling h‘nd-km for a few
i intained an ken silence;
then, letting them fall straight before
him on the coverlet, he said, as if musin,
to himself, * Aweel, aweel ! I hae conned
that verse a thousand timéd amang the
heather, and I never understood it so
wis—~afraid of a shadow ! afradd of a
andow !’ Then turning upon me & face

| did not ask the poor woman for her con-

| but it happened to be too late.

two, a notewas sent the school-teacher |
that ner services were not altogether |
satisfactory, and that her renignnﬁcn’
would be acceptable. BShe sentit ina |
gentle note in which she took ooccasion |
to say that it must be her fault if she |
could not give satisfaction. {

Then she took morphine and died. |
And then it transpired that the poor |
woman was denying herself in order to
educate a younger brother and support ‘
an aged mother; and when this fact was |
made known, the shame-stricken women |
of that place dressed the poor wasted |
body richly for the grave, aod spread
leaves of rare and costly flowers on the
lid of the casket which made her narrow
house.

They did not mean to be cruel, but
theirs were contracted lives ; they were
not accustomed to seeing the grander
tide of human nature ; and of that self-
abnegation which smiles while the heart |
within us is breaking they knew nothing. |
They reproach themselves now that they

fidence before they had her dismissed,
She did |
not even need the rich robe and the
flowers. Her bed was soft enough, and |
perfeot peace bad come at last, and she
needed no postmortem courtesies. It
# quite possible that the good deeds of
her life had sprung up in tlowers around,
and that her sorrows had turned info |
ewals to make her crown.

I'he story is worth repeating, because
it ey serve to remind the careless of
the world that hearts nre breaking every |
lay | that wround us always are those |
who need help, and that sometimes even |
the gift of & kind word hai broken the |
pall of despair which had gathered over |
& human soul, permitting, through the
rift in the sloud, the sunshine of hope to
steal in. It s not safe to judge by ap

pearanoes. It is. seldom that . brave
sonl makes wy plaint; rather, like the
wild beaat, it lioks its wounds in silence,

and waits, whether those wounds heal,or
whether death comes under their fatal
Irain Ihis woman in Kansas toiled
until her heart broke, though her only
fauit was that there was nof enough wiyle

about her. Her neighbors have since dis

oversd- that they are poor judges of
what real style is, and they are not half
as comfortable under the thought as the
poor woman is. They have, too, u hsunt
ng fear that on resurrection morning

} vill see those shabby robes once
more that they will be wonderfully
transfigured ; that thelr ineffable sples
dor will be pointed out, and that so
flaming angel will call the attention
the company 1o the fact that the
who wore those robs on earth was
driven to, despair and death becauss hie
garments were not fair enough ; and they
wish thoy bad gone and askeil the |
woman something about herself bef
they caused her to b i

eleated.

-
Love
I ak 1 hitf I
ove makes dry leligh

| forgets self, and lives ,-m?u Love |
outruns law and leaves far behind
Not to be'able and permited to serve is
a penaity. The question is not, * What

must I do?" but “What may | do?
To give pleasure is its joy I'o grieve its
object is to grieve itself. Love ix the
secret spring of the believer's life ; and
this makes him often pass in the world
for an enthusiast. It stops at nothing
Mountains of ditficulty are no more to it
than plains It clasps the cross and
kisses it. Love «ln‘nm{wnwl Mary, when
the soldiers quaked with fear, Love kept |
her hovering round the sepulchre when
all the disciples were scattered to their
own homes. Love has a jcy of its own,
which a stranger cannot understand. It
is fed by the unseen spirit of God, while
reposing on an unseen Saviour. 'To lose |
life for ?lim is to gain it. To suffer mar- |
tyrdom for Jesus, is to see Him standing
at the right hand of God waiting to wel
come His servant to glory.—Selected.
- - A

— Some one said to Rev. Dr. Deems,
of New York, while cheering him in his
work; “ An ounce of taffy is worth more
than a ton of epitaphy.”” There is much
truth in this. A word of cheer or an
ounce of assistance, while we are living,
is worth a ton of praise aiter we are dead.
A good wife at our side says, “Remember
that, all ye husbands, while your first
wife is living.— Western Recorder.

Ayer's o
ded by the best phy y because
they are free from calomel and other ine

Jurious drugs, being ocom of purel;
vegetable lients.

in their aotion, they stimulate and
strengthen the bowels and secretory
organs,

OathartlcT ik
e J T,
fiaviie, Pas Y b

. A”’"m‘:}‘tbv.: n.;nﬂu"m o
family uj i
have mvpludy verified that is
elaimed for them.”—Thomas ¥. Adams,
8an Diego, Texas.

oulliomé, Hotel V
toga Bprings, K. Y.
.
Ayer’s Pills,
TREPARED BY
Dr. J. ©. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass.
Bold by all Deslers in Medicine.

ALBION HOUSE,
22 Sackville 8¢,
HALIFAX, N, 8.
Conducted on strictly Temperance principles.

P. P. ARCHIBALD, Proprietor.
Jan1l

CENTRAL HOUSE,
73 Granville St.,
HALIFAX, N. 8.
Conducted on strictly Temperance principles,
MISS A. M. PAYSON.

Janl

ELLIOTT'S HOTEL,

28 to 32 Germain §t.,
SAINT JOHN, N.

Modern Improvementa.
Terms §1 per day. Tea, Bed & Breakfast 760,

_ B W. ELLIOTT, Propritr
YARMOUTH HOTEL,
MAIN STREET,

Yarmovrn, N, 8,
W. H. 8. DAHLGREN,

PROPRIETOR. jan1
OXFORD HOUSE
TRURO.

A TEMPERANCE HOTEL..

jan1 LE B AN R, PRPEOr.
HOTEL OTTAWA,
North Side King

SAINT JOHN, N. B,
"OSMAN, Proprietor.

Terms: $1.00 per day. 4@ This Hotel iu
conducted on strictly Temperance prineiplos
Every attention paid to Guests’ com fort.

NOBLE CRANDALL,
Custom Tallor,
Dore's Building, Gerrish Street
WINDSOR, N, 8.,
A few doors above Post Offoe:

All orders promptly sttended to. jan 1

LEATHERA HIDES, OIL, &c

WILLIAM PETERN,
Dealer In HWides, Loather, Ood and
Finlshing w' Yool
and Findings.
Manutacturer of Ol Tanned Lace and

agan Leather.
240 INION ATREETY, 8T, JONN

J. McO. BNOW,

3 ERAI
Fire, Life and Accident
INSURANCE AGEN(Y
Ma YuKE
MONCTON, X}

BOOKS AND STATIONERY.
W. H. MURRAY,
Maix Br,-Moxorow, N. B

Behool Books and Sehool Stath

Bibles, Hymn § s, Minday el

Orders by ms

prompily atte

JOHN M. CURRIE,

Manufactyrers of and Dealer in
FURNITURE AND BEDDING
Wholesale and Retall
Fine Upholstered Work a Specialty,
Photos and prices on application.
Jan 1 AMHERST, N. &

SHAND & BURNS,Z
(Successorsito CURRY & S8HAND,)
WHOLESALE AND RETAIL DEALERS IN
FLOUR, MEAL and GROCERIES.
Also, Powder and Fuse.

Morse and Cattle Feed a spectalty. Vessels
supplied at lowest rates.

WINDSOR, N. 8.

JAaMEs 8. MAY, W. ROBERT MAY.

JAMES S.MAY &SON,
MERCHANT TAILORS,

Domville Building, Prince Wm. Street,
ST JOHEN, N. B.
P. 0. Box 308, Jans
BRIGHT

Barbadoes Molasses !
45 HFEDS.

J. E. COWAN,

INDIANTOWN, N.B.
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