August, 1897.

AMONG OUR YOUNG PEOPLE.

Axeesvorp.—We are preparing to or
ganize a class to pursue the Sucred Liter
ature course again this winter, and hope
to secure even a larger class than last
year. Our literary committee is also
laying pluns for a course of lectures un-
der B. Y. P, U. auspices during the win.
ter months, The first lecture will proba
bly ‘be delivered in October, the subject
and speaker to be announced ata later
date.

Berwick.—Our numbers have been
somewhat depleted during the summer
by the exodus of many of our young peo-
ple to the United States, but we continue
w steadily maintain our work and are
hoping for fresh additions to our member-
ship to fill the nany vacancies.

The special B. Y. P. U. number of the
Measenger and Visitor issued August 11th,
was pronounced by all an eminent suc-
cess, The articles in it were uniformnly in-
structive and inspiring and are well
worth a caveful perusal. ‘The illustrations
were good, but not as clean-cut and neat
as could be desired. Such special num
bers in the interests of the difterent de-
partments of our denowinational work
are, we believe, the right thing, and nust
prove effective means of au increase of
kuoowledge and quickening of interest.
As one of the Conveantion wonths of the
year, August bas brought together many
of our young people in theirannual rallies.
In addition to our own B. Y. P. U. Cor-
vention in St. John, there have been the
New Brunswick C. E. Convention in the
same city,and the Nova Scotia C. E. Con-
vention in Windsor. Queens Co., N. S,
B. Y. P. U. held ita annual rally on the
9th, at Brooklyn; Shelburne Co. on the
12th, at Wood's Harbor, and other coun-
ties will get together during the coming
uonth.

The Elders' Prayer-Meeting.

“Who is going to prayermeeting to-
night?”

“Oh, dear! I had forgotten all about
it'a boing Wednesday, or1 would not
haye told that cook to come to see me to-
night. However, it will be an elders'
meeting, anyhow.”

“And I am 30 tired after my long walk
this evening, I hardly think it would be
prudent for me to go,’ said some one
else.

And s0 the ball rolled around the sup-
per-table gathering au excuse from every
one exoept the earnest young Christian
wha had asked the question. The same
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thing happened almost as often as the
pastor was absent, and the mid-week
meeting hud to be left to the elders.

Elizabeth herself felt the same indiffer-
ence about going, but she rarely had any
excuses to give, so generally went as &
matter of course, !

A little handful of the congregﬂtlon
straggled in during the fitst halfhour of
the service. The elder whose turn it was
to preside, took his place with a depreca-
tory maunor, as if he knew everybody
was wishing it was somebody else. lHe
read some carefully selected chapters,
which somehow sounded strangely unin-
teresting now, called on one or two of the
brethren to pray, and gave out some of
the dear old hymns that everybody loves,
hoping they would move the hearts of
the audience, But there was no response
in the listless faces before him, only one
here and there sang at all. And when he
said, “We will close with two verses of
the—th hymn,” & general look of relief
showed that the service, short as it was,
had been too long for the congregation.

“[t certainly ought not 30 to be," said
Ehzabeth, sighing with the thought;
for she had instinctively felt all which the
elder had seen.

If only all the Christians there had
done what she did,—carried the sigh to
the throne of grace,—who can tell what
the next meeting might have been ?

Wednesday came again, and, alas! it
was to be an elders’ prayerineeting again.
But Elizabeth,for one,felt very differently
over it this time. A moreinterestingelder
perhaps? No; on the contrary, the dullest,
slowest uf the whole set. The change was
within. She had, unknown to herself, left
herindifference where she laid down the
sigh,—at Jesus? feet; and what a ditfer-
ence that did make!

How beautiful the long-familiar words
of the twenty.third Psalm! Indeed God's
own very voice seewed to be in every
passage read, and it tuned her heart to
sing His praise.

And how could any one ever say dear
old Mr. 's prayers were proeaic,
monotonous, lifeless, when they breathed
throughout the odor of & holy life?

A light within must shine; and the
light of God's Holy Spirit does not simnply
shine, but each so.l it touches in turn be-
comes a reflector. Thus it happened that
tho elder who had undertaken his duty
with such unconquerable reluctance,
looked down' into Elizabeth's soflly beain-
ingeyes, and felt his own heart kindling
into & sywpathetic glow. Perbaps the
service had not been in vain, after all; for
had po’God sald, “My-word shall not re-
turn unto me void?"’ Others also went
home fesling it was good to have been
there. As for Elisabeth, she thought,
“Surely God was in this place, and I

knew it not.”

‘Does this read like a fancy sketch, or
does it sound as if it might be true?
—~Annie E. Wilson in Sunday Schoal
Times.

Puritan Names.

Some of the early names read remark.
ably like puns. For instance oneof a
group of ancestresses to whom Mrs. Alice
Morse Earle dedicatesa recent book on
“Colonial Dames and Goodwives" is Mis-
trese “Silence Ileard.” One wonders
whether Goodman and Goodwife Heard
noticed the effect of this conjunction
when they named their baby, or did they
do it on purpose?

Here are a few other names of the
same kind, sll duly recor.ied among the
births and deaths, wills and land traps-
fers, of a few little New England towns:

“Wait Long," ‘“Temperanco Waters,”
“Righteous Hope,” “Iovey Sweet,” “Sub.
mit Willing," snd “Thankful Hart.”

“Expect Little” of one village list, off-
sets “Hope Mutch® of another. “Lively
Sinart” should certainly have been a for-
ward child, but e died in infancy. One
poor little girl, at least, we may be sure
was named in ignorance by her parents,
who were peaceanle and respected peo-
ple, though it is hard toimagine how they
could have failed to percewve the blood.
thirsty significance of her Christian name.
She was christeneq #Desire Gore!”

Notwithstanding her forbidding appel-
lation,a young man was bold enough to ask
her to change it; and she has to-day num-
erous descendants whose desires are not
gory, but it is quite true that none of
thew is named for her great-great grand-
mother.—Youth's Companion.

“I can and I will” are winning words.
Ewmbues thew on your helmet,and like
the apparition of Minerva which made
Achilles turn pale, they will whiten the
faco ot your Joes.

RECESSIONAL.

From Rudyard Kipling's Poem onthe Quecn's
Jublileo.

" Gad of our fathers, known of old;

Lord of our far-flung battle line
Beneath whoee awinl haad we hold
Dominion over palin and pine;
Lord God of hosts, bé with us yet,
Last we forget, lest we forget.

‘The tumult and the shouting dies,
The captains and the kings depart;

Lo, all cur pomp of yeltbd.

3 Is onef with Nineveh
ndge of the nations, :pne us et,
LE:L we forget, leat we forgok

For heathen heart that puts her trust
In reeking tabe and iton shard,
All valisut dust that builds on dnst.,
And guarding, calls not Thee to guard;
For fnnuo boast and foolish word
Thy mercy on Thy people, IM:
wmen,



