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 MESSHNGHEHR AND VISITOR.

CFPHB. 12

Xo. 1, .

When Pharosh's daughter lifted Moses
from the bosom of the Nile, sbe lifted
Egypt's direst curse and Israel's greatest
blessing. And all Egyptian and Isreelit
ish history would have been other than
it now is, had the younz voyager been
drowned in the sluggish tide. Moses is
as Kohinoor among the gems of Hebrew
history,> as mighty meuntain with its
high broad front illumined by the sun-
light, long ere the shadows have left the
e is the farseeing one,

gloomy vales.
who wonders at an unconsumed and ever
burning bush ; agd whose wonder deep-
ens, until from out the ruddy blage he
bears his father’s God. He is strong
handed ; he will wrest [srael from Egypt's
grasp and lay the pyramid of Hebrew
slavery in the dust. But withal he is a
still fnan ; he speaks slowly and seldom.
Yet his words, though few, are heavy.
For when his lips unlock, thence issue
sentences that are battles and revolu-
tions. He is no Iceland geyser ever in-
anely #pluttering; he is an Etna, silent
long, but speaking with an awful empha-
sis when at last the stillness dies. “You
sre brothers,” he says to striving He-
brews. This, no more. No expostula-
tion, no further utterances, but heleaves
this seed word to germinate and grow.
And grow it does, until the consciousness
that - they are brothers, and that the
Egyptians are not brothers, but slave-

drivers, gives a world of emphasis to the
demand, “Let my people gn.” “ [ will
see thy fuce no more,” he says to Phar-

oah—no more.

“Such language holds the solemn ses
to the sands along the shore; no more
shall bloom the thunder blasted treé, or
the stricken eagle soar.” No more; there
are funeral knells and ocean dirges and
a sound of wailing4n that weird threat.
The atmo: ere of the palace grows
heavy, the jest is strangely out of plage,
there is an awful significance in the
silence, and the echo of that phrase “ no
more" is appalling, as though the silent
sphinx had spoken, or the God of Abra
ham thundered. Ile is the all:round
man, this Moses ; he can-keép sheep, ha
can orgavize armies; he can defend
maidens from uncourteous shepherds, or
brave the wrath of kings. He can strike
down an Egyptiao in hot anger, appeal
to his brethren with pathetic pleading,

or tall th od. He.is bold as a fierce
lion of'the desext, and Israel's petulance
or Pharoah’s hatred cannot make him
quail. He pelts Egyptian stubbornpess

with plague vpon plague, with hal and
locust, blood and blasting, darkness and
death. e bids seas part, and reunite ;
he sweetens bitter Marahs and checks
the fiery snake ; he calmly enters Egypt
to snatch therefrom Giod's chosen, and
as calmly scales Mount Nebo to be. bur
ied byduis God. Like all still men he
can be stern. When from smoke and
poise, thunder adit the sharp lightning of
God, from Sinai's brow, the
idolatry of Is is 80 grievous in his
sight that h entire deon:

descenc

smashes the

logue, and orders slaughter fierce snd
wic O there are deep seas in  this
man's soul | hidden recesses in his great
heart ; and when these seas are troubled,
when these grun caves give out their
echoes, the effect on meaner men will be
as when a lion roars. ) Pharoah

for you on that eventful morr

Thermites bathe her own blood, than
in that Nile from whose broad bosom she

rgscued . the goodly Better put
torch’to palace and lay its glogy in the
dust; better blot the whites

than rec

child

t in the sea, d
hy fairest with b
atched that cra

18 of emancipa
1, 8o the &
¢ watched the

lengthening ‘sh
ted while

traumpisg a
and 1¢
the

have

eac For,
morning held
kir
She held s spi
Egypt, and

She held a
found expression, unfil at
mciation of tyranny rang
n clearness and des
1 the father of Israeli
r of Hebrew nationalit

of all Judaic hist
pt, you must be

own
as the breath
ther shall nurse

1k o'er him ‘her own
and drdam o'er him her

gate, ybut alon,
channel the Pé

16 drained Euphr
rsian comes Lo stay

Juseless watching aught unless you watch
all. For you can be no safer-than your
most unprofected place ; and slaying the

multitude increases the crime to increas
ing of the risk, if Moses lives. Aud the
danger lies not in the multitude, but in
the individusl. All empires and re
forms ; all heterodoxies, orthodoxies, and
enterprises, were onge thoughts sleep
,mfn in the individual's brain. Never
‘mind the babes of Bethlehem, Herod;
_it's the Christ you should fear; those
children, the many, cannot hurt you; it's
the ove child, the Jesus, you should kill.
But this individual upon whoss life or
death s0 much hinges, what of him?
What are his ‘charactesistios, how is he
recognized, how destroyed !  Ab, there's

| and life

{ vation.
;| an unexpeoted hindrance ; for as soon as
| he began to shout out his piercing prayer

p
| only
been the foremost in trying to silence |

, and weep o'er him

spared the
one; had he ny lew
this one rwise had tinn
history read f'is ever » Wickedness
makes & avenue save that
through w oo 1s already passibg. |
We station guards at every Babylonish

the rub! You can't destroy him ; b
bas no form, no substance ; he is of the
stuff they make dresms of ; po bullets
will pierce him, no knife draw his blood,

1o poison sap Lis vigor. He wont burn;
be ie like the Hebrews in uchad-
nezsar's fire, He wont drown; be swims

like Noah's ark above the deluge waters.
He is & weird apparition.  stab in fron
and hear bis mocking laugh behind.
tire behind, and feel his chilling presence
before. 1le mocks, eludes, maddens me,
and eventually demns me to death. An
Hérod cannot kill Christ; and Pharoah
eanuot kill Moses ; for though I bury the
sun in the cloudy West, I'm haunted by
the knowledge that the hellish wake is
a sham, for in the morning the buried
sun will rise o'er the Eastern hills, and
laugh me to scorn. 2
At the time Pharoal's palace shelter-
ed Moses the sun of Israelitish history
was in" eclipse; and amid- the dense
gloom the night hawks of cruelty, serf-
dom and heartlessness held sway. "Twas
o season of stagnation; and the stream
that rose in far-off [Haran, and broaden-
ed underghbrabam, [saac and Jacob, un-
til in Joséph's time it bécame a noble
river, bearing on 1ts broad bosom a rich
freightage of hope " this stream had
plunged into the shadows, had been
dammedp, had become slimy and hid-!
eous to the sight, incapable of sustain-
ing sught but ioferior life. He was bern
when lérsel bad no present history.
She lived in her past, her dead past,
when honor was hers, and the sunlight
blessed her. She was as s warrior weak
and old, sighing o'er long lost strength ;
as a poet dreamjng of the songs he sang
ere the dullness wrapped his brain, or
the silence hushed his melody. She was
as & bound Samson,and the strength that
once bore her to triumph was now dedi-
cated to serflom, and she knew no
change, no pause, no hope. And just
then, wh.le the heavy night hung dark
o'er Goshen's land, when the groans of
men mipgled with woman's wailing o'er
the death shriek of her child, just then
God gave Moses to Miriam's mother.
And the liberator was barn inslavery ;
the eagle was.borh smid the storm, while
thundrous chords of maddening music
were struck by the quick hand of the
lightoing. But the eagle's sphere ismid-
heaven, and the heroic soul, lushed with
its conscionsness of indwelling deity,
ennnot be at home in A i
accordance with the etern
things, Moses must seek Midians
he needs breadth of vision; he must
have scope of surrounding, the rosy frosh
ness of the morning, the fiery glow of
sunset, the everlasting hills, the rush of
air that has » desert for its playground,
these only make up an environment be-
fitting this uncrowned King. Herods are
found in palaces; Baptists ‘are by Jor
dan, wherc the night's stillness is broken
only by the water's ripple, while the sen
tinel stars report to God that all is well
below W. B. Hosox
Moneton
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Through the Crowd to Jesus,
%

BY na THE UR L. CUVLER
As & flower or an ivy-plent that is im-
mured in a cellar struggling up towards
the lattice that lets. in adittle sunlight, so
the wegpk and the woe stricken, the sin
ning apd the soffering, pressed to get

2
fanity, or unclean p but the
hab't of doing what you like, whether it
pleases Christ or not. You have temp-
tations to encoumter. V. i 1
dwarm of doubls—in this age w!
breed like I it be

Paul Blake's Half Sister, y

your way. There is the crowd b

you and Christ! He is calling you, wait-
ing for you, with eternal life in his out-
stretched hand. Will you h&u& through
the erowd, and put your sinful soul into
that hand of the of God, or not?
Your eternity depends on your yes or no,
What a wonderful day that was in the
history of Jericho's blind beggar! In
the morning he had been sitting in mid-
night darkness, hopeless and forlorn.
Jesus comes that way. Now is his
chance, his only chance. The infinite
Love is there ready to pour Himself into
t poor insignificant creature’s soul,
Just as the rising tide of the ocean s
itself into a liu.fe oreek or tiny in&?‘hy
the s aside. Bartimeus receives the gra-
cious flood, and it floods his eyes with a
burst of sunlight, and floods his soul
with the gift of eternal life. The happy
man “looks up” and sees the glorious
Christ, and all the glorious sky that
overhangs him. He does not run home
to tell wife or children—even if he had
any to tell it to.  He follows Jesus in the
highway, shouting praises to his Deliver-
er, and weaving his littla tuft of laurel on
the blessed brow soon to be pierced with
thorns.

My friend! this new ysar may bring
to.you just the same infinite and inde-
scribable joy if you will only push through
the crowd to Jgsus.

-

Why Do You Not Find Peace?

it may be you are making some reser-
vation, and you do not find peace with
God. There is some little thing you are
not willing to give up, or some duty you
are not willing to perform, and thus you
raise an issue with God. You will noey
£0 to & prayer-meeting in a certain place,
or to an inquiry-meeting, or to your pas-
tor. There is some wrong you have done
which you will not .redress or acknow-
ledge. You may be conscious what this
thing is, and so have a direct known is-
sue with God ; or, you may not be con-
scious what it is.

1 once knew an estimable lady, who
attended the inquiry meeting night after
pight, and professed willingness to give
up all for Christ, yet she made no pro-
gress. She remained so long in this eri
tieal and perilons condition that her
pastor became alarmed for her, and went
to see her at her Lome, where he could
inquire more particularly about her, but
he could learn nothing. After earnmest
myer, he started to leave, and la&id his

d on the door-knob, when she, asked
him, “ Mr. 8 ——, can anyone become
a Christisn while she cherishes hard feel
in{u, towards another 7" -

The mystery was solved. “No, my
deat woman,” said he, “she canmnot. If
you do no} forgive your fellow-gervant
five hundred pence, how can you expect
God to forgive you ten thousand tal-
ents 7" v

That night she came to the inquiry-
meeting with a shihing face. She had
held s grudge laid up in het heart
against & neighbar. They had not spoken
together for years. As soon as her pas-
tor left her, she took her bonnet and
went. over, confessed her fault and
sodght iliation ; the two buried it

into the sunshige of Christ's y 4
e was the divide embodiment of light
Sometimes access to Him wa:
blocked up as in the case of the paraly
tic who had to be lowered through the
1 tiles W the roof. On another oc
He was leaVing Jericho, a
rowd surged aroond Him issuing

brok

chsion, as

all, and Jesus came down at once and
| entered into her heart.

In another place, [ heard a man who
nd been.a town officer, out in his barn,
| pleading earnestly with God for pardon.
{ went in and said to his wife, I {hink
your husband will soon be rejoicing; I
hear him praying in his barn.”

city-gate. The day previous
conquered the crowd by
heads into & syca

balked. And

to be

nother person—one of the poorest
10st insignificant creatures n that
community —determines that he

pr ,. his way out of the wretch

ed darknesd into the surishing. He is a

t out of whick
50 is coal of &
risl from which
anufacture one of the most exquis
y fragrant of perfumeries

sus is & model for every map
who is in dead-earnest for the galvation
of his In the first place he realized
his wretched condition ; and in the next
ace he determined that he would be
livered from it. My friend, if you in
manner realiza your guiltiness and
our need of Jesus Christ jto save you,
then you are on the right track for sal
The blind beggar of Jericho had

inpromising subj
ake a Bible-hero ;. b
Wt unpromising m

Birt

srey, the crowd began their attempt
nee him. “Tell that beggar to hold
his tongue!” I am inclined to think

he disciples bad a hand in that dis-
able business. They were as yet
half-finished Christians, and had

| the poor Syrophenician mother who was
| pleading for the recovery of her afflicted
| daughter. Alas for disturbed dignity!
| It has k.
| revival in a church. The very church

m »ers who are not shocked at the
| sight of sinners trooping down to hell,
| are fearfully shodke X it the undignified
\d”“‘ rregular” methods that are some

};”‘I)\”b employed to save sinners from

he!

| Bartimeus is not to bé gagged. It is
| now or never with him. Jesus of Naza-
| reth is on His way to the Cross, and will

grasps his opportunity as a drowning
[ man grasps a plank. e “ cries the more
| @ great deal.” Here is a splendid illus
| tration of the prayer of faith. There is
| felt want, earnest desire for relief, di-
rectness of aim, and perfect assurance
that Christ is able and willing to relieve.
Everything depends on persistence. So
it does with you in the salvation of your
{ soul. You may have been thoughtful a
| thousand times before, and talked about
| becoming a Christian, and perhaps “rose
| for prayer,” or went to an inquiry-meet-
| Ing ; yet you retreated, and thus robbed
| yoursell of the “One thing needful.”
| Look at that sighitless beggar, with the
heartless crowdiirying to keep him from
the priceless blessing, and see in it a
picture of just what you have to encoun.
ter
Balvation is not ¢ just the easiest thing
in the world,” as some shallow exhorters
affirs.  You may have opposition from
the circle you assoctate with., A sneer
Or & stare may have some terrors for you;
foar ofhdicu{o has ruined millions. ;'ou
have bad liabits to overcome, perhaps
not beastly habits, like the bottle, or

1 the germ of more than.one |

never come that way again. The beggar |

“0Oh,” said she, “he has beer doing
that for six weeks. " I have often heard

| him wrestling with God out there,”
At the meeting that night I took up
| this matter of forgiveness and confes

| sion. The next day I overtook him in
| the road with his team. With a radiant
face he said to me:

|  “I have taken up a great cross to-day,
| and have got a great blessing. 1 had
| trouble with one of the Town Board, and
| went over three miles this moFning to
see him—confessed my fault and for-
gave him, and now Jesus has forgiven
me. | almost wish there was somebody
else against whom I had hard feelings,
that I might get another blessing.”
There is & world of meaning in those
words of Jesus, “ Forgive, and ye shall
be forgiven.” These seltish, proud, jeal-
| ous hearts perhaps more frequently bar
out the Saviour by an unforgiving spirit
than by any other evil. Apy un-Chris-
tian temper, or shrinking from any cross,
will keep the soul in darkness and bond-
age.—From “ Counsels to Inquirers” (4.
| . Society.)

! Advice to Young Ministers.
{

.- =

| 1. Let me say to every young brother,
if you expect to have an active church,
| you must be & wide-awake, industrious
| man yourse
| idle church.

2. It is vitally important for you, in
| the next.place, to develop the activity
| of your members and to-direct them into
fields of usefulness. There is a vast
amount of latent power in nwSs of our
congregations; and in large churches
there is a tendency to say: “Oh, you
have enough to do the work without
me."” ‘As small farms are usually the best
tilled, 8o small churches are often the
{ best worked.
-y Keep your eye n oall the operations
| of the church, not to do the elder's work,
or the Sundayschool superinténdent's
work, but to see that they do it. A
meddiesome minister may be as mis
chievous as an idle one, yet oversight
and wise counsel are your prerogatives.

4. Drive every wheel in your machin
ery to its utmost power, but don't have
more wheels than power. Widen your
activities as fast as you have men and
money to propel them. .

Figally, keep God in the foreground.
Come to your flock every Sabbath with
Jesus in your and Jesus on your

tongue. THY only permanent power
that can propel any church is the power
from on high, and thst church whioh is

mighty in praydr is the one that is always
mighty in work:—Dr, T L. Cuyler.
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From the Atfantic to the Pacific King's
Dyspepsia Cure:is becoming known. i
mmovdon have been received from
Bril
and

Columbia. It sells on its merits
. tive cure for indigestion and
in all their forms, three
for sample package—King's

SARAH P, BRIGHAM,
bh" - & ——
) doubts Messrs. Clement and Folwell, promi-
locking | nent facturers, sat in their sunny
office ged in as ani d conversa-

An idle pastor makes an |*

tion, The past two years had showered
upon them unprecedented success, sud
such anabundant harvest of money could
not fail to stamp the brightness of luck
upon their faces. i

“Paul Blake has not come,” said a
clerk, appearing at the door; “I doubt
if we see him to-day.”

“Not here yet!” returned Mr. Cle-
ment, impatiently ; “it's half-past ten,”
looking at his watch.

“ Arthur Wilson says he met him late
last evening, and his legs were limber ;
that he had swallowed a few drops too
much.”

The clerk withdrew, and Mr.\Clement's
first words were: “1 hoped that fellow
would turn out well. We have given him
three trials. Our duty in forhearance has
been overdons by far.”

“We shall have to discharge him,”
said Mr. Folwell, firmly. “No use keep-
ing a man in our employ who keeps his
brains turned upside down one quarter
of the time.”

The day advanced, and still Paul Blake
was missed athis post of duty, and a let
ter of dismissal was sent him by a trusty
messenger. 2

The next morning was ushered in by
a bright sun, whioh rolled high in the
sky, and gave out its full power of light
and heat upon the fair earth. The early
summer had arrived with its inflowing
life, and bloom and loveliness grected
the eye everywhere.

Again the deafening noise of the swift
whirling machinery heralded that the
day's work had begun in the factory
Soon a pretty, little girl, with deep
blue eyes and an soxious face, was seen
making her. way slowly towards the offioe,
where Mr. Clement -and Folwell were
sitting at a table pooing over business
accounts.

“ You cannot go in there,” snaried out
& man with authority to the child
“ Don't you see on the door it says ‘ No
admittance except on business?’”
“1've come on business—very import
ant busineds with the firm,” she ventured
forth in dismay. :

“ With the firm 7" pepeated the man
in a gentle tone. “ Well, then, you may
go in.”

She raised the lateh, gave the door a
little push, took a few steps, and stood
inside the office, ller nerves were ina
panic of excitement; but deep’in her
ittle, fluttering Heart was a precious:
purpose to accomplish, which kept her
young head steady.

In a few moments, Mr. Clement glanced |
up from his account'book, and surveying
her an instant, he asked : “ Whose little
girl are you ?”

“ Nobody's little girl ! cause father and
mother are dead. I am Lucy—Paul
Blake's sister,” she replied, in touching-
ly sweet, winsome accents.

“0Oh, that is it then ; hi
did you come here to see

“You and Mr. Folwell—I—I—came
to tell you Paul is sober—and—pnd-"

Here she stopped and twisted her
handkerchief in confusion and nervous
dread a moment, and then, rallying cour-
age to meet the emergency, added hesi-
tatingly, “He is such a dear, good
brother. I love him more than aH the
world beside.” ?

“] am glad he is kind to you,” said
Mr. Clement.

“Paul read your letter,” continued
Lucy, gathering strength as she proceed-
ed ; “ he feels dreadfully 'cause he's been
drinking and lost his place

“ It was his own fault,” sail Mr. Cle-
ment, decidedly.

“ Yes, sir ; Paul says ‘he is the one all
to blame, and that makes it all the
harder. He says he'll ‘ never touch gn-
other drop again.’ 1 came to tell you
he's sober, and I thought maybe you'd
try him once more—just once,” looking.
pitifully into the mauufacturer's face
with-her sad, blue eyes. -

“We have given your brother three
trials already. e promises well, and
_breaks his word every time. We cannot
have him here again.”

“ He never promised metill to-day. He
will keep his word with me, and he'll
never drink again,” sheadded, confident-
ly.  “Oh, sir, don’t turn Paul off for
good.” 3
“ Folwell, what shall we say to her?”
inquired Mr. Clement of the senior part-
nes, who had képt on writing briskly,
with his back towards them during the
conversation.

Mr. Folwell turned quickly around and
fixed His eyes on Lucy.

“1'm truly sorry to be obliged to re-
fuse you,” he said, pityingly.

“Oh, don't say no,” she entreated,
clasping her hands in distréss. *Do try
him once more. You'll be glad always,
and never sorry,” the tears falling quick
ly down her cheeks.

ister ; whom

for your sake, Lucy.

Jjoy snd tude shining in her sweet
fnce, s urried away. *

with him, Wagm"h-yhkm once more;
“Oh,ﬂuakyu,t.bmkym;"-ndwuh .

. The home of Paul and Lucy Blake was

three rooms in the third s of a new
tenement-house, which he hired and
furnished comfortably. He had learned

how to prepare simple food, and, with
what Lucg could do, and the help of &
woman who was employed to wash and
clean one afternoon each week, they lived
happy in each other'’s love and com!nn
iamgip till the demon liquor gained i

by little a master over the young man,
till his proudest hopes were in ruins.

He was sitéing with his face buried in

“They will try you again. 1've just been
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around his neck and kissed him fondly. e . G B N s

to see them, Mr. Clement and Mr. Fol-
well. Oh, dear Paul, what nice men they
are! So very good.”

He stared at her vacantly, asif he dim-
ly comprehended her words, and she
sat down by him, bolding both hishands
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in hers, and told him glowingly all that
had occurred. Then she ended with a
troubled face.

HOTELS.

“ Mr. Folwell told Mr. Clement I was
your half-sister, Paul, and I told 'em I
was all—a whole sister to you."”
“ (Oh, you precious treasure ! exclaim-
ed Paul, drawing her to his heart. “You
are & thousand sisters all in one to me;
the truest, dearest, and best little girl
in all ‘the world. -That's just what you
are, my darling.”
The next moming found Paul in the
office of Messrs. Folwell & Clement. His
face was pale apd haggard from the effect
of recent wrongdoing; but deep in his
soul was a strong resolve to tumth beck
upon drink forever
Said Mr. Folwell to bim, in tender pit
and solicitude, “We have concluded,
Blake, to smploy you agsin, for the sake
of that charming little sister of yours,
who pleaded like an old Inwyer for you |
that s, if you will sign your name to this
paper,” handing it 1o bim. Paul took the
per tremblingly, and read
“1 have ylelded my eacly manhood to
drink. | have broken every promise to
reform. | have put an ememy in my
stomach to take away my brains, | am
a disgrace and an injury o my sssociates,
I am bresking the loving, true heart of
my siater. < | will ask God codstantly to
deliver me from this terrible ourse, in
tomporance, and muke me s free man
ain,"

Paul read and reread this, snd then
taking & pen, wrote his name in large,
bold letters underneath.

“{ have signed my declaration of in
dependence,” be said, firmly, “1 will
coniguer my appetite or dis.”

“ Now, fold _this paper, and put it in
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side your pocket-book, and wh the
thirst for liquor.comes over you, take it
out and read it carefully.”

Then Paul returned to his former
place and began work once more, and
for u few weeks the old enemy was dis
armed.

One g»nn.g summer evening, he was
walking past a brilliantly lighted ssloon.
The sight of the bottles of wine, brandy,
whisky, etc., which met his eyes as he
glanced through the window, gave a quick
spur to his appetite, and the terrible
oraving for drink seized Wim with full
force, e was about te efiter the open
door when he stopped on the threshold
suddenly as if held back by some power-
ful thought. He drew out the paper to
“which his name was affixed and read it
through. :

“] am breaking the true, loving heart
of my sister,” burst from his lips in
agony. “() God, hélp me. Dear Jesus,
you were tempted as | am ; do come and
save me. | cannot save myself.”

Quickly his anguish-smitten soul re-
ceived strength and joy. The demon was
turned aside by a mighty power he could
not see, but felt, and he came out of this
bagtle a proud conqueror. The enemy
was destroyed forever.

Ten years later, when Paul Blake
stood high in public estimation and con-
fidence, and Lucy, was a lovely, accom-
plished woman, he showed the paper to
her as a’ precious treasure of the past,
saying: “ When I signed this, I signed
my declarationof independence. Dearest
sister, you saved me from ruin.”— Na-
tional Baptist.

- -
A Case for Moral Courage.

One kind of moral courage, says an ex-
change, and a very important one, is
often found sadly wanting in the lives of
many excellent people. While they, are
brave enough to endure physical suffer-
ing without a word of complaint; while
they are generally prompt to take up
and carry every cross which the Master
places in their way ; and while in all other
cases they are really faithful to Christian
| duty, and endure hardness as soldiers of
| Jesus Christ, they lack the moral courage
to resist a display in the modes of living
that is entirely beyond their meaps. "An
ambition fora better style of livingis not
necessarily sinful. It may imply nothing
mere than a laudable selfrrespect; a de-

“ How do you know we shall be glad?”
inquired Mr. Folwell, in the kindest
tone.

my Sunday-school teacher—she told me,
¢ every little deed that is good grows big.
ger and bigger and brighter and brighter ;
and if youwill try Paul again, that is
just what Jesus would do if he were in
your place, and you'll be real glad to do
as he would, when you get to heaven and
see him. You will be glad, I know.”

The partners were silent a moment, as
" if uncertain what course to pursue. Sud-
denly, Mr. Folwell asked :

“Clement, do you ‘remember Mary
Holcombe? - She was a beautiful girl.”

“Yes ; I used to'go to school with her,
What of her?”

“ Well, yesterday, Dr. Grant told me
this Lucy here is ‘her dsughter! He
said, ‘ Harry Blake was married twice.
His first wife left & son, Paul. His second
wife was Mary Holoom‘)e, and she died
when Lucy was » baby. Paul hes taken
& wonderful amount of care of this little
halfsister ; he completely idolizes her.”

“ Halfsister 1" repeated y in an
injared, surprised voics. “ You do not
mean Aalfsister | Why, I am all sister
~-u whole sister to B

Mr. Clement and Mr. Folwell lsughed
heartil,

“ Y oa, indesd, yot are in devoted love,

£
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“Because, sir, Miss Armstrcng—she is |

sire to gratify which, without a neglect of
| duty, is commendable. The world moves
| upward and heavenward in just that way.
But we go wrong in this matter, and dis-
honor our Christian profession, when we
endeavor upon means nof ours to imitate
the selfish and silly display of our more |
wealthy neighbors.X To do this is an in®
dication of a lack of moral courage, if
not of saving grace. The blessing of the
Lord maketh rich. Itis often manifest-
ed in temporal blessings to those not too
greedy.

— Doixa No Hamm.—The story has
been told of a soldier who was missed
amid the bustle of a battle, and : no one
knew what had become of him, but they
knew, that he was not in the ranks. As
soon as opportunity offered, his officer
went in searoh of him, and to his sur-
prise found that the man during the bat-

had been amusing himself in a flower
guden. When it was demanded what
e did there, he excused himself by say-

ing, “8ir, I am doing no harm.” t he
was tried, convicted and shot! What s
sad but true picture this of many, who

waste their time and neglect their duty,
and who can give no better angwer than,
“ Lord, | am doingno harm.”
oo A O o
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