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versal question of the buman heart.
Chrim 3
- unewer when be said, “ { sm the way; vo

lae
boar, ta'king over the things of the Kiny. |
dom, an! generslly communing together i
st woatters  When the srcond com
pony floally broke up, mni we all woot |
our w. ¥ 10 our hed chambsrs 8 be passed
the cour of the spom in whieh bis Aggphter
o, 05 be supo e, tle .
beard some sroinered sl Coning fron
the room, Psasicg & mowent, either bis
slep or some movement of his must have
arresied the steention of the obild within,
for is & moment came the sobbing crv :
“Oh, paps, plesse come in sod ree me !’

Upon eniering: the reom the child, a girl
of wigtesn, was sobbing bitterly on ber
pitlow. A inder ingairy ae 10 the sauie
of the tonble sliciied this dist ewed ren- |
teser: ‘Ob, papa T am .0 lovescme! ]
ot w Joneseme 1 Bupposieg the love.
Someness arone from the 1act that the ¢b
was nwny from bome, ard fem gl her
wraal cow panions and from 'l com sanic
#hig o this bme of ber own sge, some
words of comfort sod cheer were spoken
with that though! in vie To this mi~-
direpied ministry cane the apswer in niost

ones : 0%, no, vspa, that 13 vo:

i 1 sm very banpy bere swonrg our kind
friends, but | s 20 lonesome for God
e seeme so far away from me,and | can’t
Bod b soywhere, aid 1 b tried s0
hard 1o bave ¢ mwunion with bim. [do
wot noderotand weny thioge io the Bible,
and # seeme thnt | nan just » formal Chris-
than and o & reel one s ofl, or God won'd
Bt be 2o fut sway from we, and | would
o84 be 10 loam ome ol the time for him in
iy hoart, 1i has boen w0 long that I have
walted for bim © come (0 me since | gave
mywlf 0 bhim, sod be dir vot come 1o
e Oh Ao pray tor me and belp me 0
fad God I*

Thue the poor chid ered out in her
Bier boarloneeomes s for God, How
derp ¥ wany of W o8n iympathize with
this ckild’s spiriton) desclaiion. Full of
doutriesl 1k, ful of seligious aciivities ;

log sed waching aad serviog ; read-
the Bible snd saying mavy prayers;

i

laterested 14 nssions and Buoduy schedl |
the religions bow sirang np 10 ite tighte
s bo b formal snd rewl service ; and ot
the beari ottestimes, for wee ks, barres and
ey of ol sowsciwos rresouce of Gud
Lonesome and homesiek for God in the
ouly wey theer bewrs

ongirgs can be rx

* i our Christan life, beliey
G s with ue (thongh we do pet |
#!” bin provenos) vetall the time
wondering why he does uot manitest bim-

o'l & #e e does not 10 the world | for
thic w3 ki proive 10 us 1y.bis (00
Jesus C.ries,

It in pertectly true that “ihe |- ot shall
liws by feob' wud not by feelivg, snd we |
are s'ways warrssied in 10lling wn er qiirer
that be et ot expeet 10 flud God exeept
by faich ; bt i i wot trae aiso thet haviog |
secep'ed Bud sud Coria simple faith, |

we way sud onght w0 expeot some luwerd |

|
|

sod  experieenisl aifestation of hr-,
precene: 1 W surely Coink +0, T is trae |
bt (e w win ryidences of  real spiritual |
Isfe are 4 be fonud in the preseos in our |
ok o1 ihe fru ¢ the Spirr—*right- |
POBsERs:, Pace B Jy w sbe Holy |
Ghon.” !

Que way b covseons of & pew life
working e . oW snd sure that bhe

haw underg: spiritun change of cuar
I his wolives, bis
oelinstions wward |
yl, sud away from selfi<h

oge way_constantly |
«f voal 10 God, iad be |
il not realize to bis
ke n persovsl con
oh o kind, if pot i
reemed almays
siler,

owledge

scter, by .!

w whick Jesu
w biwsre bind witi his §
Many of the besl 1nin s Ledify te such

deirghitu:, ol de o
8¢ MeCheyne
cainted Hawerford sre ¢ e i sight

rend their letlers sni the sccvunts wh
they incidentaily give of their own reii
inte, ie 10 be convinoed of the realiy of 8 |

§ proc

sud variier

v aa he,

personel ¢ vurion with Gol whicy
srec udes uil Mew of Jonesomruess for (he
- o prosence. M we s

wre (o qarnily in compauy with

of pur G who el u- ] sucl con

wck of w'ishis, the B.ble clearly jends us
10 look fur and e xpeet it
Our poiat jast now s not 10 deflae this
persosal communion with God, or leave
suy prreocs festimory os the suljec,
bai 10 call sitention 10 1he atier, that our
maders may be led 10 Wake euquiry into
the sia o of their own spiritusl hie, s d o1
leant .ench sope clearly defloed knowlec ge
of whas precisely their Curisting Jife 07u-
wiste of. 1o it merely o Jife of faith in God
af s off, who Is near u“y his onwi-
poe ence, 07 i it 8 life who {s near
by » pereonal wasif o the »ou!
. such s the worl | knows ng sbout ?
What do such Serigtares s these mesn 1o
them : * Whes it pleased God 10 reveal his
Bos Jerus Corist fn me.'”  “ Jbrist in you
the hope of glory.” What, in fect, of that
whole reries of wonderful waying« of our
Lovd 10 hie discipl s on toe last night he
was with them on the earth ; “And I will
pray the Fatber scd be shail give yon
saother oomiorier, *hat he muy abide with
yOu b rewer ; even the sparit of rath,wa.ch
the warid das pot rree < ymtve it veeth
bim por, peither Ruows b § hat ya
wnow bim, for he deelleth with you and
whall bedm you B tims buth .y cow
weasdumers s 8ud ke poth them, be 1t in that
vwerh e, w09 Be that L velh me sbiail be
loved of wy Father, and 1 wilt'love L
wad manifest myself do Mim™ “Aut v
will gpme wuio biw sod make our enode
watn buin ' W.oal do were Boript ey
moun ta the sheiract, ord vhat o thoy

oo 10 8 pereoual'y 1 Independent.

{.“I am the way,

| Zolege with wea'th st his feet and
seciety heckoning  bim to

Aulger s, most prople would bave

timt luxnry, was his rond 10 happioess
+ Mastor eait nato him, T am the way |
pved his Mok o the pomps and |
erbored e minisiry, became &

hen the pa-tor of a liwde fl ck 1o
Burlington, New Jersey. The sunshine of
r;,?« was 0o Lis pathway until the last

| bolir of ‘hir useful and bepeficent lif~. I

| makicg her
| Jerus

esus gave the only eatistaciory

man cometh unto the Father but by me.”|
e is the wonderful ladd r set up—whore
foot yests, by bis incarnstion, on this
1 essih, aud whose top reashes 10 the
meoy messions of glory. At the lower
#nd is the Crose; st the upper end the
unfsding orews. Wheover would recch
heaven must moast step by step, Lold ig
fast 10 Jesus 8% the vedinior and rlvnhwr
wp by bim. As Hesry Meiville has welt
eaid : “ We streich our biwds (0 one line
after apother iu the work of the Redesmer,
sad plast our feet on one step after
snother in the covenant made with us in

Toe sdversary iries 10 miblead every
inquirer atier salvation, He A nde one 0
the performence of bard pemsco-vi he
sends souther 10 the “oonfessions (' )
Wiopie Seoiher o work Lis own way
Poor Jurw Ceimwr
you'k; skd wioe b |
be inrgse '

by |

righ consness
began lite av & wind
was convioted of i

0ol slarves

eric. with God [
familiar hymn be 1elie
and burdgn was thal couid Bo. cesse from
sin.

“ The more I strove agains! its power

1 sinned and stumbled but the more,

Till late I beard the Baviour sny |

Come hither sonll T am the sway * |

(2) We cfier [

va hiv gref

04 curieives perake
by troutissom: guestiour, od perplex
10 ‘he puihoof doty. It & st shou ’
alvirac: question of right ard wrony b

the prac cal question of et 4§ 110 tor
ue st g certain tme. Then 1 wa e
velief ? me wh 3y »
guide snd on whom we oan (hrow ihe
responsibility Wien 1 went, with »

company of friends, dowa into the Mam
moth Cave of Kentueky, we fouwsd our
velves in & pitch-dark labyriota, through
which we wight bave wandered for werks
without suy bope of reaching the daylight.
But an experienced guide went before us
with & forch snd sesumed all the
reeponsibility, All we hyd to do was 0
10 1w the wrch. Ob, whal sn inexpresss
ible comfort it ue in- our kours of
perplexily, to bave an sll wise snd oving
Baviour come 10 ns and eay, ‘ I sm the
way ; follow we’’ His commiandments
are a light to our feet. His exdmple ie s
law for our eonduci, We pray to him fer
direction and fix the eye of conscience
ugon our Master. When we thua commit
onr way.to bim, I do not believe that we
sver go ssiray. Nor do I believe that God
ever asks vou snd me 10 do anything
which our Savijur Yas not tsught us how
to do.

(3) Every Coristion life in beset with
difficu’sie . ‘We are sometime smitten
with blizzards in our faces and obs.ructed
by oh tacles ip onr path At such timen it
is good to grasp bold of Christ’s “1 Ams "
“1 am aiwave wich you”” I am the way;
follow me” *“Where I am ye shall be
sle0.” Asxlong aa we sirive to walk or to
work on Chiist’s lines, with an_eye sirgle
10 hin glory, be -will give us the victory
nver every difficully that coafrouts ns.
Banyan describes A stalwart character
pamed “Great.grace’”’ wio went alosg the
yoad to the Celestial City, heaving boulders
out of the track sod ehowing other
piler ma the meaning of that promice,
“My graceis eufficient for thee” When
we resch heaven, i; whl be very deiishifal
to look back and see the path by whi bk we
were led thither; and then we &bl
realizs the full meaning of the declaration,
[ mm the way ; no mag cometh unto the
Father. but by me.”

(1) Everybody desires to be happy.
But how many try the wrong rosd? Some
seels 1o reneh hapoiness in & flae “torp-
out,” or bope to fiad it v & suverb mankion,
or 10 climh up 10 1t wo the Jadder of
smbition, S.rangely do all such forget
that happine norot in
iwells within us or nowhere,
wek Jesuw 1o make na happy, his answer is

ex ernale; it |
Whea we

aeldo” Chris’s sublime happinese was |
n loving. For the joy eet before him,~
the joy of redeeming countless myriade
from darkuoess into light, from death into
fe everli ting, be endured the sgouire of
Gethsemare and Csivary. Tae road to
happioess is the road of iove,~loving Ged,
loving truth, Joving our fellowmen aod
living for others.

Waen Cortlandt Vao Renseelaerleft Yale

ary 10 he negro dlaves of V rginis,

and

recall one whots heart was jierced bysharp
bereavement. When the pent-up grief was
heart ache—io bursting,—
#said 1o her, 1 am  the way to
He kindly tnraed Ker foot. |

bappiness.”

st p» toward the poor who needed “to be |
belped and toward Jittle children who
oeeded 10 be tangbt. A pew sosg was pul
into ket mouth, and her life has become
bright aed jiycus. Do yon desire to be
happy T Get out « f eelf into Christ, Follow
him ; his j» will remaino in yov, and your
Joy will he fall. |
(5) The lest qrestion ir, “How shall

we reach heaven 17 8:il]l comes the same
suawer —*“In my fither's honse are man
maosions ; Jam the way.” 1am the life;
v believeth on we hath lite
everlasting  Heaven's germ in every
Christian soul. Whoever is liviog in Chriat
saod for him bass his or berfeet on the
Indder whose topmost roini isthe gateway
of glory. Those who live nearest Jeeus
ate nearest home.

“ How far from here to heaven ?

Nt very far, my friend ;

Tn Chrint & few more stepe

Will all thy jraraey end.

Not far thou art from heaven,

1f Jesus dwells ia thee.

—Christian Intelligencer.

~1If yon fiud thet your “ha‘ing powrr”
in incressing, yoor likeness to Batan is in-
creasing in su cqqsl ratio. That is the
way t> make vell fire in the roul.’ Fight
your batile for deliverance withoat losivg
& wowent ; fizht it on yonr koees,

—The Baptist Book & Tract Society are
sreuts for P. Garrett & Co’s Readings and
Rcitst cn<, 100 chowe selections—num-
bering fom 1 w 27, 240 pager. Pamphlet
edition 30 ot

* | timees, nati 1 knew as David did, who was

e .
| ride mie

Jjust before dark,

Love me; & d love others | B

avd stood before m

thank God together.”

our treacures, We
1 made Jsmes iry iton ; just the right size,
and [daned a while around bim, for all my
light-beartedness had returned,
there was o cloak, and be insisted on
seeing me in it, My spirite always infected
him, and we both lsughed lice foolish
children.
clotl

I remember & day during one winter
that stands out like & boulder in my life.
- The weather was unusually s our
sslary hed not been regularly paid, and it

did not meet our needs when it wes, My

busbasd was away traveling from ove
distriot to another much of the time,

Our boy . were well; but my little Ruth
was alling, sod st
deoently clothed, 1 pstched and
with spirit siokieg o their lowest ebb.

Tie watar gave cut in the well, and the

wind blew through the oracks of the floor,

The people in the parish were kind and
geverous, 100 ; but the seitlement was new
and esoh family was struggling for iteeif.
Little by little, st the time when I nesded
most, my faith began to waver, Early in
Iife I wan taug: t o take God st bis word,
sad 1 thought mv lesson was well learned,
T bad Vved upor the promises in dark

twy Fort ssn and Deliverer” Now s
Avily praver tor forgivevess was all that I
ornld fler

W aghor Al anepanat wae “ardly thigk
" d o was obliged 0
“ud  ~omr muselip or
fuoerals, Ma |« time our breakfast was
‘Indi » oske and » cap of lea without any
Christmas  was
# expectied their presenta

v

et ov praying for it
ble; wutoh

ch | it p
God bad deserted us ; but 1 did ot tell wy
bushand all this. He worked so carnewly
and hearilly T suppoced bim 1o be hopetul
s ever

I kept the sittiog-room cheery with an
open fire, and iried 1o serve our sesnly
menls se invitingly as 1 could. The
morniog before
called 10 aee a sick man. I pht up & plece
of bread for his lunch—it wus the best I
ocould do—wrapped & plaid shaw! areund
bis oeck, sad then tried t0 whisper »
gromise, as I often had, but the worde died
away on my lips, I let him go without it,
That was a darw, bopeless day. I coaxed
the children to Led early, for I could not
bear their talk. When Ruth went [
listened to her prayer; she asked for the
last time most explicitly for her doll and
for skates for her brothers, Her bright
face looked #o lovely when she whispered
towe: “You kvow I thiok they’ll be
here early t-morrow morsiog—early,

that 1 thought T could move
earth to save her from the
disappointment.

1 sat down alone and gave way o the
bitterest tears.

Bafore lor g, James returned, chilled and
exbhansted. He drew cff bis boote; the
thin slockiugs slipped off with them, avd
his feet were red with ocold. 1 wouwlda’t
treat o dog that way, let alone & faithfal
servant. Then ae I gianced up and noticed
the bard lines in his Iace, and the lo k of
deipair, it flashed scroes me, James had
let go, too! I brought bim & cup of tes,
feeling sick and dizzy at that very thov, ht.
He took my hacd, and we sat for an hour
without & word. [ waoted to die and meet
God, and tell him bis promise wasn’c true;
my roul was eo fall of rebellioun dsepair.

Thers came & sound of belle, n guick
stop, and & Joud krock at the door, Jumes
#urang up to open it. There :tood Descon
Pike. ‘A box came for you by express
I brought it arcund s
w000 se I could get away; reckoned it
might be for Christmas ; at any rate, they
shall bave it 10 night.“ Here is a turkey
my wife asked me tJ fetch along, and thews
other things, I believe, helong to you.”

Theie was & basket of potaioes and a
bag of flur. Talkivg all the time, he
Lurried in the box, and thep, with a h ary

d.night. rode away. Still with-ut
wpeaking, James found  chisel aad opened
the box I drew out, at fis!, a thick, red
blanket, and we gaw that beneath was full
of cloth ng.- Tt 2eemed, 8. that moment
at if Chrie! fastened upon ne alook of
reproach, James sat down and coversd
bi# fuce with his hands.

“ 1 eau’t iouch them,” be exclaimed, I
baven’t. been true jist whea G.d wae
irying me to see if [ could hold ogg. Du
von thirk I could not see how you were

#nffering, and I had no word of comfort to
offer.
awfoin-ss of turning away from God.’

I know now how to preach the
¢ Jiaiew,” Toaid, clinging to him, “dou’t
inke it to heart like thin. I've been to
atame , [ enght 1o have belped you. W

w o ask bim together t furgive uw”

“ Wait,a morment, dear ; I cannot talk
now,” then he went into the other rocum.

I knelt down, and my beart broke. In
an inetant, all the darkness, all the etub-
bornoess rolled awa Jesus came sgain
; bat now, with the
loving word, Daughter! Baeet promises

of tenderueer and joy fl oded mym ul; 1

was 80 Joct in prave and gratitnde that T
forgot everythiog else. 1 don’t know how
long it was before James came back, but
1 knew thut he, 100, hud found peace.
“Now my dear wife,”” eaid he, *“let ue
And then he poured
ont words of praise—Bible words, for
nothing else could express ourthanksgiving,
It wae eleven o’clock, the fire was low, and
there was the great box, and nothin

touched but the warm blanket we need
#0 much,

We piled on some fresh loge,
lighted two candlet, and began to examine
W out an overcoat ;

Toen

There was & warm suit of
hes, alao, and thiee pair of warm wool-

en hose. Thers wa:a dress for me, and
yards of flannel, & pair of Arciic overshoes
for each of ns, an:
paper—I bave it now, and mean to hand it
down to my obildren.
blessing 10 Asher, '‘ Th
iron and brass, and se thy days, eo shall
th{ strength be,”

in mive was a olip of

It was Jacob’s
shces shall be

n the gloves, evidently for Jumes, the

same dear band I ad written, * I, the Lord
thy God, will hold thy right hand, saying
unto thes, * Fear not, I will hel
Is was & wonderful box, sad packed with.
thonghtfal sare.

thee '”

Toere was » suit of clothes fcr eaoh of

the boye, sud & little red gown for Rath,
There were mitiens, soarfs and hoods ;
dowo in the centre, & box—we opeued it,
sud there wae a great wax doll. I buret

none of us wers

coming ; the

the ioe was thick and smooth,
and the boys were sach oraving & pair of

I koew it was
bow I wasted to give
ent. It seemed as if

Christmas, James was

read, sprons and underclothing,
ribbon, & pd'lmh tidy, & lovely photo-
g1 pb, veedles; butions snd thread, acta-
ally a muff, and an eavelope containing &
ten dollar gold piece. At last, we

over every thing we took up. It was past
miduaight, snd we were faint agd lxhnM
even with happiness.

1 made acupof tes, sut s fresh losf of
bread, aud James boiled some egge. We
drew up the table befors the fire; bow
enj yyed our supper | and then we sat talk
ing over all our life, and how sure a help
God bad slways proved.

You should have seen the children the
next morning ; the boys raised a ehout at
the eight of their skatss, Ruth caught up
her doll and bugged it tightly without &
word, then she went iato her room and
koelt by her bed; when she came back,
»he whiepered, “ I knew it wounld be here,
wamma, but I wauted to thank God just
the same, you know.”

““Look here, wife; see the d fference.”
W went to the window, and thers wers the

uyn out of the house alresfly, nua skating

w the erust with all their might.

My husband and [ both tried o relurn
thunks to the church in the East thet sent
un the box, and have tried to return thanka|
unto God every day since. rat

Hard ticves nave come again avd sgaio,
but we have trusted in him, dreading
onotking e0 much as a doubt of his pretect-

avates
. e ) ing care. Over and ave: again, we bave
|l g amentable T31 | e s vy e sk L b
I bad wede her weae s losger| ™ Weataay good thing.— Women s Home
srtmh'e ; sive wanied & large nice one, and Missions

Joha Mayer's Dream.

The day for the missionary collection,
to some most unwelcome, bad come.  Bro.
Meyer was at church as wsual. In the
prayer-meeting previoas to publi « service,
be related hie experience, praising the Lord
with tears, for hiagrace an i for the blens-
inge which had sttended bim so many
years, “for ail of which,” he added, ‘1
think I am truly theokfal.”

Wiping his tesrs with his silk handker-
chief he tectifisd that he was indebted w0
religion for all he possessed, that he was
trying in his feeble way 10 serve the Lord
and that he hoped w0 meet all his dear
brethrea in heaven,

“God bless you, Bro. Meyer,” said the
prescher,

‘' He in an old eponge,” whiepered, balf
a'oud, a rude young man in a back sest,
dodging behind the broad shoulders of &
person who sat in front of im.

Moat of thore present beard the remark,
but Bro. Meyer, beiog & little hard of hear-
ing, was spared the shame of the reproach.

Bro. Meyer prayed esroestly that the
L,rd woald revive the church nod sotien
the hearte of the unconveried, many of
whom bud not been in the church for six
wonths, srd flaslly, with great earnesiness
and with & voice like thuader o that the
buildiog shook and the young children
uresent were frightened, be prayed, * O
Lord give our preachera more religion,
wore real, old-fashioned religion.”

When the pubic service begao, Bro
Meyer was seated in his usual plnce. He
was never absent from the preaching,
though he often said, with a sigh, taat the
sermons did not do kim as much guod as

soiled, it ssémed (0 belons to hesven mueh
more than lo earth. . The grest ses lsy
sod looked at it, ard whispered to itself
*They say that thing of beauty was ouoe
down here where [ am,”—and the ses
sighed within itaelf: “how fair a thivg it is,
how pescefal, right up among the stars, in
the very bosom of God I’

And then the sea grew vexsd. “liis
noneense. How could I ever get up there
«~heavy snd clomey ss Tam? And itl
got there, how could I sty there? Beside:
——"and the ses wa silent; it though'
of the fierce passions tha! elept within i,
the cruel sworme; and it shoddered as it
thought of the dreadful things that dwelt
in its depthe—of the wrecked ships snd
dead men. Then it sighed sgain. “Not
for me, indeed. I cculd never be like
that I

Ana yet the sea counld not rest.
looked and wordered and longed. Tten it
roused itnelf ard said, “Twill ny™ And
it gathersd it1 »irongth, snd it borrowed
the foroe of the wind. T eaw it roes npn
the streogth of hie purpo e, arched in
pride, on o 1ta ieapara‘s resointen
1t burled iteeif ugainst the rocas, aio
bigh up a quivering column of sprav, nu.
it seered to snatch st the beight. Then
fell,—baffled, beaten, and a8 & hurdred
riyulets of fonm hastened to hide ituelf in
the depths, as 1t hissed, *'I knew it was
not for me.”

Reader, bas my parsble any meaning
foryou ? I«itpot the story of longing~
and struggles and failure? Come, hen
and it shall (each us the sccret of ruccess.

At lastthe grea: sea lay guite still in the
silvery Jight of e  oruisg, and it looked
up st the van. ““Canct thon uot he p me 1"
iteried. "“The moon drawe me bither
sud thither across the earth, but it canvor
upliftand ravsfirm me.~ Canst thou?”

“Y-x,” enid the sun, “indeed I can, if
thou wilt let me.,” And thq sun sent down
8 voiseless ray that shous upon it, and
warmed it, asd loosened it, and uplifted it
And lo! the sea knew not how, nor cured
to know, but it cried, “I sm there 17

Aod there it was, a pure, white, fl-ecy
cloud against the heavens’ blue,

He that bath ears 1o hear, Jet him hear.
With eye avd heart and hope and longing
fixed u' on Jesus Obrist our Lord, He Him-
self bendeth over us, He shineth upon us,
He looseth, He uplifieth, How, it is nos
for ue to know or care, but this we do
know,—ws are transformei by beholding.
— Mark Guy Pearce

8ull it

—AmiDiNG I8 SrRxers —Jast in pro-
portion a« we khow Guod, snd thus abide
in the strength of God,' rhall we be
preparéd (0 minister mreng'h to othars
Let thie be the purpose of cur intercourse,
and pot merelv an incidental result of i
Let ue help God'a dear childeen to be
strong, becaure we ourselves have heen
“made strong” in the eacred place
Taose who only now avd then rum o
the sanctuary may be seen ufter sowe great
privilege corairg out sirong becouse some
buman band holds their arm ; bu. thoee
who abide io Jasus will be always ready
for servic Let not any one shriok bace
because be feels himself 80 weak a8 10 be
naable for t &t reason, to help others
Tbe arme naturally wesk snd trembhling
require the tightest hold, and it in God’s
way 10 be glorified in his children’s weak-
vess. Weak ones can best show forth His
priise, because everybody will see that
their strength sores from snother,

they usred to.

When the preacher srrived at*
Bro. Meyer wan fast aslern

He kad » dresm.  The play of his
fantnren showed that the dream was an
ex'raordinary one. |

He {>und hiowell in the outer court of |
heaven. He heard clearly tne oeleatnl |
music, and ssw, throogh the half-opra |
guter, the beaws of glory,* He wes about |

| o go in, when s land voice cried to him

condly,”

|  Balt, woral! 3aly the righteois ous
enter there | |
At first he felt indignant, but bis tongue

seemed tied, he became #irgulnrly power
lese, his pules almost stopped

** What is the ground of
asked an attendant

“1 was a Christian on sarth forty long
year " stammeted Bro. Mever

¢ That dossn’t belp vou,” wae the siers
reply ; “have you anything else to say 1*

Bro Meyer irembled. “ I have slways
| tried to do my daty,” though' he.

“ We'll nee,” naid the ange} ; and he took
down s book from n slelf, where thers
wers a million others of similar appearsnce
“Here is your sccount, carefally and
accarately kept.”

Bro. Mever trambled like an aspen leaf.

The book was ovened jast where his
name stood in large letters,
acconnt he'ow,

“ Tohn Meyer, ta Almighte God, De”
“For lite ant heing, for sixiy yrars of
sound health, for e'ght airong heslthy |
children, for a besutiful eatale, for valu-
able atocks, for money aod interest due,
for church and other vrivileges, for salva.
ti'n throungh Christ, for the uakpeskable
eift of the Lord Jeeua Chbrist, ote,, ete

Total, more valuable than wor'ds »

Bro. Meyer wanted to racape T have
vaid nothing for it at all,” he excluimed,
and f#ll to the ground

“Stand up,” said the terrible woies,
“stand up and look at your sccount ”

He saw what he had done thess meny
years, »o pitifully little compiwr 4 with
what God had dove for Him. He saw
what riches he had gained on earth, and
how litt'» he had dove for a lnst world
Avnd he.aried ou' in deepeir, ** What shall
Ido? Ihaveno hops. Lost! Lost!”

A heaud touc' ed his ehoulder, ard he
heard these worde :

“ It in permitied to you to go bhack (o
earth. Some yea's bence you will come
here sgain and knook st the vearly gates.
and perhaps they will be opened io you ¥

At the last singing Bro. Meyer awoke,
Maoy wondered at the large donstion
vhich ha dropped ivto the contribution
box, He lived twenty yeara looger, and
could never give enough. Wherever giving
could do anv.g od, John Meyer was alwavs
oo band. Hethought no longer of himeelf,
but only of the kingdom of God

At last desth kvocked at his door, but
he was ready, Wiih his pale featnras and
hie dyiog lips, he whiwpered, * The gutes
of glory are wide openl Tt is well with
my soul. Glory to the Lord who alona
bes redeemed me!”—8 F.-Smith, D D

sar hepe

Your wasted cherks may Lave wll the
plumpness and bloom of bealth throngh
your use of Ayer’s Sarsavarilly, This
time-Lovored rewedy stitl Jeads the van,
L improves digestion, purifi-s the blood

| whioh belong+ to such

with hi | 0070

and invigorates the system, Giveira trial.

Ouly let ur quisidly wait upon bim
“ He that dwelleth in the cecret places of
the Most High shall sbi ¢ under the
shadow of the Almighy.” Toat blessed
shudow is pot in the glare of th- world
0ot in the hurry of & life that restiessly
tnos in sad ont, Ouly the diwellers iv
thy savotunry know the delight of the
May God give us to sit under 1t
wore snd wore, aud hew in the calw repose
sbiding we sha)
aviie o hers to #it down in that seoe
epot and flad ** Hin frait cweet 10
Mra, Pennefather

shadow,

sacred

heir tanie,’

We are 10ld, in regard io the eainted
cos Ridley Havergal, that i
ual wed look apoy
yin ahe poght
Whether ii wiw

Fea was Ler

cont o o try

prac

every on her Lord, 1o w

10 some wery on of love
e great; the rich, the Lumble, or the
degraded, it was 81l the snme to her, Bar
#ome onsn whom her Lord and
ur might awell, and «he was wiliug
w xioop down &1 4, for his sske do sone
service of love. Tue supersilions haughu.
new of the human heart paswes with |
oold wnd ghastly iod.ffr-vos thousund.
for whom Car st died, and, if the hear of
God’s prop's be 206 siireed, 1t 1hey be tot
ity the wratohed wud 10 ift 1y
, then darkusss must gover 1l
prop's
oharaoier of our
s we ser (hat his woudrous

songht
Q

rar wid gro # dareness the
W o ok at tuw
pnseri 1 md
»ork was directed just 0 that g et and
tremendous salvstion which every believer
yearos to hebold in un  He separsted
what man 4oep nol separate : he separated
the crinioal from his crime, the sioner
trom hin vin, the guilty from his gmit,
#nd he loved the sinner, while he hated the
4in.  We speak and say, *I canvot endure
this moo, [ wust pass bim 9% Wp,?
Well, breanws of bis charboidr. Annther
sare, “I bate thin individnal”  Well,
why? Benauss he in an «ff nse £ arso
Yo, Lut Cugin's oharacier iv not seen in
us aben we apeak thuw, There was 0,8
who looked right down into (he deep
sorrowing heart of mar, a.d could see his
cricues dintine ly. yot loved wits an eterany
of love the poor lest one whom he banald
Tue rnrerimg pharisee con'd not underw and
it, The deveut pietists of his duy seorssd
him. Simon wseid, “If this man were s
propbet~—which he i» not ~he would know
what mepner of woman this is thet tanoh.
#th hiw, for she ia & siuner,’ Y.¢,8 mon,
Coriet 4id know—better than she bervels
did. He koew ull her patt hisiory, he saw
it ia the poontide of his awn prophet Jife,
but yet he loved her. Hnl ved her, and
he could save ber, and could mwy to ner,
“Thy faith hath saved thee, go ia peacs.”
® see the giarz Christ saw the gold,
—The Bishop of Huron. at Turonte.

Caution—Bewareof dip-tueria.nflaens
bronohitir, congestion of the luage, coughe
and colde &t thin reason. of the yea
Keep Mivarp's Livivesr in the bowss
ready for immediate ven It may save
your life ; tt has saved thousands,

C. C Ricnaros &Co,

Gents,~] pave nsed Mixann's Liv meny
freely on my bead sol wow have a good
hesd of bhuir afier being quite bald for
several yourn, T is the only hair restorer
1 bave ever found.

Mss Cmas. Axpemsox,
B.anley Bridge, P.E L

tives. It is now well known that most
diseasea are due, not to over-abundance,
of the Blood ; and it
s equally well attestod Maubk»d

Ayor's
Sarsaparilla.

“ Oneé of my children hiad & largs so
.mu o{ the log. We &

was ot's  Sarsaparilla
being &
Recommended
above all others, weo
results. The
th and strength
—J. J. Armstrong, Wi
“1 find Ayer's
admiral

s to be an
eure of blood

E. L. Pater, M. D,

diseases.
work every time.
Manhattan, Kansas

“We have sold Ayer's Sarsaparilia
here for over thirty years and alwa
recommend it when asked to name the
best blood-purifier.”” — W. T, Moleaa,
Druggist, Augusta, Obio.

yeb's inedicines continne 16 be the

dard remedies in spite of ali com-
ivion,” — T. W,  Richmond, Bear
ke, Mich.

Ayer's Sarsaparilla,

PREPARED BY
Or. J. C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass,
Price $1; six bottles, §8. Worth §6 s bottls,

CURES Lt ™ieme! we
RELIEVES g ot S
Suitfneus of the Jol Bprains, Strains.

HE ALS G&* atsmaie ™

BEST 8TABLE REMEDY IN THE WORLD:

GURES sotnoten™son et
up, Diphiheria, and a1l kindred affictions
LARCE BOTTLE!
POWERF UL REMEDY |
MOST ECONOMIOAL!
AS IT COSTS BOT
285 CENTS.
Draggists wnd Dealers promounce It the
best selliug .edioine they huve.
BEWARE OF IMITATION®

of whiah there ave shveral on fhe marker.

The genatne ony s prepared by and
bearing the uame of

0. C. RICHARDS & 00.,

YARMOUTH, N, &

TENTIMONIAL,
Mxsans. O, (. RiowARDs & Co.,

DEAK Bika—1 hive been much troubled
with inme has flern years, Threo
bottles of MINAND'S LINIMENT completely
cured me, It gives me wuch plessure o
recommn.end your Liniment, and you may use
this letter to furths r the use ano sale of it,

Two Rivers, N 8, Lt

— BRIGNT —
BARBADOS
MOLASSES,

45 Hhds.

J. EE COWAN.
INDIANTOWN, N. B.

When 1 Ouns I do not méan merely to
them B Uime, &ud then b

uﬁ u:in. !- AN A A“I‘)'H‘

¥ITS, EPILEPSY ( *
FALLING 8I¢.)/ [ESS,

| AMtelongstndy, 1 WwARRANT DY nnam
H llm\uv-{r 203, Lecause L.sors Hare
» oure

ml SN0 reason for not Buw
) »

I

onee for Liseand o oulk
of WEAL *MELY. Give Expres:
£ t Om couts ing for ¢

1, sl 11 wilt
tual, and [t will eure you
i 97 ¥

B & EOTS |

Something SFell !

ermokery and fanoy
" . wer Lu prices DO
Terruts oo
mon. We have §' h of ¥ wod
Usefi! articles 1o open for Christomas trade.
1h ot be deceived Uy trav-lliog psdinrs and
soud wway for Furniture whe A ol oan buy it
ome Aud get satisfaceion.
RRAD BOME #4 MPLE FUICER

Walnot Parlor nuits §33.25, Marble Top Cham

53,25, Woven wire M st es $2.79,

Yes, { raiture, earpe

N, % ven ¥ ya-d, eut W
match and _mad - up free of chnrge. Divner
Aets from §7.50 up, 1vory were Ton Sets, §2 75
ALl rass Library Laups, $2.95, Parior Lamps
with Argand Murpers and Erobed Globes—a
real Leauty, §1.,5 , White Graulte Cups and
Bauvocers, d ol
Ia»cklnf eapots, 18, vts.

Beat Crimped Chimnoys 4, 5, and § conts.
¢ Rargain Counter for Christmas has
1

i,

*

usual thi's season and genuiue hargaing may
be rxpreoted.

(Do not pay high prices when there is near
you a chuap plase W buy. )

7. & MeMNATIY,
FREDERICTUN, N. B,
POR ALL. o8
PORK P,
Angnats, Maine,

wook and

les worih

URERY,
nse

Wi FLIRT &Y LUN UAWLS, 18 Dran

wew siyies and s large Comio e

e Rovk, with & fine (llustrat<d Catalogne

ving full instractiots and sbowing pisinly

ot P e s 1L
AN or B aliwes, 107 ) O» 1RK Bi=A,

¥ 3842

YARMOUTH, ¥. 8,

Tho Great Secratot che

of tha Martz.

ary e
~ ratorrs wod
i o

MNAN

e clstlid T S

IS

Period

Bapti

Bapi

termed
cliba o

Y WRr




