
f) Let us draw near in full assurance of faith.-Heb. x. 22.
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Caliiings.
B\, A Dis'rizucr Visr-roiz.

r pRTJLY thc Lord dwelleth ivitlî the poor and
lowly. Our hearts have often been clicered by
a visit to one dear old friend, wvho, thougbi poor

in this world's goods is richi for Heaven.
Ini the mnidst of l)overty, old age, infirmiity, suffer-

ing, and isolation, lier face is radiant with Christ's
love. l'le Bible to lier is the only wndcrstood book-
CCevery wvord so truc and simiple," as she says. In
listening to its blessed truthis read, the tears of joy
will trickle down lier dear old face so expectant and
peaceful. Jesus is lier constant coýnPanion, and, to
use lier own exp)ression, she " talks more to Hini than
any one cise " -hiaving nothing and yet 1)ossessing al
things.

Workers! thank God for the "lshlut in saints" whose
prayers are an ininîcasurable power anîongst us.

Another of " His Owiî," equally destitute in cir-
cunîstances, sonietinies without a crust for the mor-
row, but joyful in the Lord and thankful for 1-lis nier-
cies, with tearful eyes exclainied, Il I have been
wounded in the bouse of niy friends." Her grief,
which to lier sensitive nature wvas as a nîountain, wvas
soon told and s mpatlhized with. Sceing lier in lier
room an liour later lier face was ail aglow and hier
tears dried. Witi jo>' slie told of takiîîg it ail to
J esus and leaving it there. " And niow," she said,
CI'no bitterness remîains, and ail is caînii -againi." Jesus
knows it al]

Are not these obscure but grand witnesses for tuie
Master, and wili thiey not be cozin/cd among J-is
jewdls?

KlIed by Novel Rteading.
AHLTTLE while ago a youîîg lady began to visit

lier pastor's study as a religiotis iliquirer. It
was during a revival, and on tevery hiand lier

young friends %vere coniing- to Christ, but slue reinain-
ed unmnoved. At last, after three nîonths' liard labour
and aii\iety, lier l)astor said :"I can do nothing witb
Sophiie 1,. . she is perféctly uninanageable. I doubt if
she will ever yield to the claiîîis of the gosp)el."
"IXTliat is tie trouble? Can you not discover tlhe
obstacle ini lier way ?" wvas asked. IlI find she is an
inveterate sCflsatwPnlal not'c/ reatier, and 1 have corne
to the conclusion that this will keecp lier out of tlic
kinigdomi." "Can slie not bu pcrsuaded to give up)
bier novels ?"was the iniquiry-." "l Tliat is not the
point enitirely," rcplied the mlinister. "She lias wast-
cd lier sensiluilities ov'er uinreal objects so long-so
coîitinually reversed riglît and wroîsg, looking at vice
in the garb) of virtue, and of virtue ini tlîat of unwor-
tlîiness and injustice, tlîat it lias destroyed lier mioral
sense. Slîc assents to the truth but seenis to have no

1power to grasp it; slîe knows what is riglit, but ha!;
no encrgy or wvill to do it. Her mîind is diseased and
enervated, and I fear bopelessly so."

Wlhen we look at the many people daily flocking to
the public librarf-s for tlie latest novels, or sec theiu
lounging aNvay their best liours over the fasliio'"tble
story-pap)ers and sensational magazines, wlien we j~ear
of tlîis one or tlîat one who Ildoes nothing but read
novels the whole day througli," wve think of Sophîie L.,
îvbo is Ilperfectly unnianageable " on points of truth
and duty, anîd wonder if tlîey too must be given over
to moral death.

Iteachlng the Masses.THE p)eole wbo expect to reacli the world, anîd
cslpecially thîe "masses," by bcconîing worldly,
will be greatly disappointed. Tlîat is not the

wvay to do it. Any great success that has been
aclîieved in this direction bas been due to keeping
apart fromn thîe world, anîd lifting up) a standard higher
than its owvn ; higber tlîat is, in the way of moral claini
and fleslîly condemnation. Thie advice given, and not
given too often, to preach thie Gospel, is good, and lie
is the wisest preacher wlîo follows it.-Ex.

Failli in Actionî,

A POOR littie street girl wvas taken sick one
Chîristmas and carried to a liospital. Wbile
there suie lîcard the story of Jesus coming into

the world to save us. It wvas ail new to lier, but very
)rccious. She could appreciate sucli a wonderful

Saviour, and the knowledge made lier very happy as
slie lay upon bier little cot.

One day tbe nurse camie around at the usual bour,
and little Il lroomstick " (that ivas lier street name)
lîeld lier by the lîand and whispered, Il in liavin' real
good tiimes liere-ever sucli good tinies ; 'spose I
shial have to go 'way from liere just as soon as I gets
Weil, but F'il take the good tim ce along-sonie of it
anyhow. Did you know 'bout jesus being born?"

IlYes," rel)lied the nurse, I know ; sb-sh-sli
don't talk any more "

"You did? 1 tlîought you looked as if you didn't,
and I was going to tell you."

"Why, how did I look ?" asked the nurse, forget-
ting bier owvn orders ini lier curiosity.

Ol , just like nîost o' folks, kind 'o' gluin. I
sliouldn't think you'd ever look gluni if you know'd
about Jesus being born."

Deir reader, do you know about Jesus being
born ?

Good-lletter-Best.,
It is Good to have truth in tlie head.
It *s .1eler to have trutlî in the lîeart.
It is Besi to have it in both.


