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AMEN.

There is somecthing very full of awe in the
thought of the soul alone face to face with Gon.
It is this which gives to private prayer its peeuliar
character and blessedness. 1t is an intenscly per-
sonal and individual act. Thers are none others
to kindle the souls fervour with the fire of sym-
pathy ; but thers are also nono others fo withidraw
its thoughts from the one awe-inspiring eonscious-
ness of being in the very presence of Gon.

Private Prayer has the seal of the special com-
mendation of our Lord Jesus Christ. “But thon,
whon thou prayest, enter into thy closet, and,
when thou hast shut thy deor, pray to thy Father
which is in seeret.”

Sec how the secrecy of the act is enforced.
See how every least possibility of the Lypoerite's
display is shut ont. Ewven Gob Ilimself is spoken
of a3 “in seeret,” ns though in the privacy of the
shut chamber Gop drew nigh to the praying sunl.
There can be nothing there done to lie seen, or
spoken to he heard, of men.

So the private prayer has more than other prayers
a character and sense of deep living veshiy. It
may be formal. 1t may be dull and cold and life-
less. DBut it cannot woll be hypoorisy.  Think of
the soul, and think of Con. The soul !—fiop
hath made it, and Dath endowod it with deatiiless
life. It is as fmmortal as Gen, It must Jive for
over. 1t eanmnot perisk and come to an el
Strangely mysteriously linked with this perisitalle
frame, it is'nevertheless created fur cternity.

And it meets its CGon in the seerct jlace of
prayer. We do not, of ceurse, wean that Gon iz
really more truly present therc than Ie is every-
where. DBut we mmust speak as men speak ; as the
Bible, for the sake of man's infirmity and iznor-
ance, is pleased to spesk.  Thers Gop is pileassd to
Haten to the sonl that praye.  Tliere 1o will have
His ereature realize Ilis presenee qial 11i=
ear.—Selecled,
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WHAT GOD REQUIRES.

Gonr’s service requires the best that we are or
can be. There is a strong feeling that almmest any
life, with a prevailing tone of goodness, meets the
divine demang, but that the world requires talent,
and force of character in order to success.  Bless
ed bc the grace that accepts the humblest and
gives to cvery one who fecls the heart beats of
divine love power to become a child of Gop ! Dut
let it be understood that Gop asks for and the
Christian life demands the best for I{im. No in-
tellect overtops the claims of Gon, or is too zreat
for His work There is the grandest range for the
loftiest powers in the themes of the gospel.  There
s full scope for the most intense cncrgy in the di-
vine service. There is the most urgent demand
for active work in making known and cnforcing
principles of truth and righteousness. The world
does not ask for unbelief, but for a faith clear aml
strong, that will lift it up out of its dismal depths
and bind it firmly to tie throne of Gon. Gon
asks for manliness, a character and life like Christ's,
strong 1n right and holy i truth.  All this docs
Gop seck, all this does the world nced, all this does
our own spiritual well-being requirc—the best we
have or can be or do. In rondering it we will he
blessed and a blessiag.
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STOP BEFORE YOU BEGIN.

Success depends as much on not doing as upen
doing; in other words, “Stop before you begin,”
has saved many a hoy from rvin,

& ¢ .
_ When quite a young lnd I came very near los-
Ing my own life and that of my mother by ¢he
horse running vielently down » steep hill wd
over a dilapidated bridge at its foot.

As the boards of the old bridge fow up Lehind
ug, 1t seemed almost mirienlons that we were not
precipitated into the stream beneath and drowned,
Arriving homo and relating our narrow cscope 1o
nmy father, he sternly said to me :

“Another time hold in your horse beforo lic
starts.”

_ Iow many young men wonld have heeu saved
if early in lifo they had said, when invited te
take the first step in wrong-doing :

#No, I thank you”

If John, at that time a eclork in the store, had
ouly said to onc of the older clerks, when invit-
cd 1o spend an cvening fn a drinking saloon,
“No, I thank you,” he would not to-day be the
inmate of an inebriate agylum.

If James, a clerk in another store, when invited
to spend his next Sunday on a steamhoat execur-
sion, had said, “No, I thank you,” he would to-
day have been perbaps an honored officer in the
Church instead of occupying = cell in the State
Prison.

Had William, when at school, said when his
cowrade suggested to him that he write his own
excuze for absence from school and sign his
father’s name, “No, I thank vou; 1 will not add
lying {o wrong-deing,” lhe woutd not to-day be
serving out a term of yeurs in prison for having
committed forgery.

In my long and large experience as an eduecs-
tor of boys and young men, I have noticed this,
that resisting the devil in whatever form he may
snggest wrong-doing 1o us is ona sure means of
success in life.  Tampering with evil is always
dangerons,

“Avuid the heginnings of evil” is an execellent
motiv for every huy strting out in life,

(. iow many yourg men have cwdeavored,
when holf-way down the hill of wrong duing, to
step, but lave nol been abla ! Their own pessions,
appetites, husts and bl habits had driven them
rapidly down the hill to swift and irremediable
ruin.

My young friend, step befure you hegin o go
down the hill; learn now to way o all Invitations
to wrongz-doing, from whatever sonvee they may
come, “No, L thank you,” and, and in your old
age, glory erowned, you will Lhank e for this
adviee.—Golden Days.
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SALAIPS MiSSTONANY CAT

“There's one thing in which 1 am Just truly
glad,” she said 1o the cat, as shie lifted her by the
fore-puws and rocked back and forth in the library.
“Nobody waals you i my dear old eat. They are
giving away their things, and celling them, and
making woney with then for the missionaries ; hut
nobody will iny my ¢ar. Flom has sold every one
of her ehickeus, 1 don’l see how she could do it
And Trudie Burne won't eat a single cug, hecanse
st wants to scll them for missionery money ; and
her brother Tom sells his strawherries, and Fannie
raises IitHe bits of cucninbers and sells them,  And
it seems us though there wasn't anything to keey
and have a good Lime with, only wmy deareat. |
don’t kitow Jiow T am going to make my missivnary
woney ¢ Lmust fnel some way; hat P jnst as
glad as L ean be that there 13 nething that ean pos-
sibly e doue with you, only just to play with
vou.”

Alas fur poor litle Sarahi! The very next day
she went, with mamma to eall on M. Colonel
Biates 5 and while she =at in the front parlor, in an
elegant chair that was high and slippery, and
waited for Mra. Colonel to come, who should conie
pufling into a baek parlor, where i man wis wait-
ing 1o sce him, but the old Colone! himself,

“Iddeelare 1 would give five dollars for a goed
wouser { - Such times as we bave with mice around
there premises!  That's the way with an oll
place.  OLd family residences are humbugs

“Five dollars for a good mouser *  Mrs. Col-
onel came soon, and she and memma talked and
talied about o numher of subjects which at another
time wonld have pleased little Sarah.  Just then
her hieart was too [nll of that one sentenee fo attend
to anvthing clze. “Five dollars fur good monser
And there was no lepe of Colonel Bates giving
that five dollawk o wny other to the missionary
cruse, on his own accoun!, '

There was no! in abl the town o helier mouser
than Tabby, and littl: Sarah kuoew i, And five
whele dollars ! It made her bemt heal fust, and
e tears come in her eves. It took her iwo dayvs
to decide the wafiter, during which time she Lad
so little appetite and moped around so sadly that
her mother foared she was coming down with the
measles.

One momning little Sarah knew, by the way
her heart beat while she was dressing, that she

careth for vou,

had decided.  Tabby was te ho put in the
willow baskat and taken to Colonel Bates', by her
own sad little self. She hurried now ; she wanted
no chance to change her mind.  Swiftly her little
feet flew over the ground, and she was atb Colonel’s
just as that gentloman was going through the hall
on his way to breakfast. He opened the door for
her himself.

“If you please sir,” said Jittle Sarah, holding up
the basket and speaking very fast, “I have brought
Tabby; she is a good mouser, and I know the mis-
sionaries ought to have the five dollars; but I love
her very much, and would you please hurry and
give it to me so I won’t hear lher mew again ?”

“What ! what ! what I sputtercd Colonel Iates.
“What have we here? Who are you, and wha
am I to give yout”

“The five dolars, if you please. You said you
would, you know, for a good mouser, and Tabby
is the Dhest one that ever was, my mamma says so.
And the missionuries, you know, need the money;
ihe heathen people do, and 1 mustn’t he sollish
and keep Tabby. Will you please be very geod
to her?” And a great tear, hot from little Saraly's
blue eyes, plished on the Colonel’s hand.

“Bless my body I he said, and stood dazed for
o woinent.  Then he threw back his great head
aud laghed so loud that little Surah was amazed,
then he took out his pocket-hook.

“Ho [ promized ve dollars for a mouser did 11
Who told yon "

“Nohody did, sir, T heard you say it the other
day waen vou talked with a man.”

“Tust so. my tongue is always gelling me info
serepes. Well, lLiere goes!  Colonel Bates is a
man who always keeps his word,  Tere's your
five dollars, and if it doesn’t do the heathen good,
it ought to for your sake.”

Now, as all this happened ounly last week, of
couse Lea's tell vou how Tubby behaved, nov
what the offeet of her socicly was on Colourl
Bates, nor what the children of the Mission Band
said when Jittle Sarah brought her five dollars.—
The Lansy.
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AT atown in South Cavolina, where the Dishop
stopped on ene of his pastoral visits, the Churel:
Ird been yuinad in the late war, and was gtill dii-
ppidated and unused. The ladies of the parish hal
Luen anxious to yestore aml reinstate it, hut as yet
were cntively without means.  On the Bishop's
annual visil, however, he was deeply alfeeted, and
could not relate 1t afterward without tears, to find
wint these Tadies had in the meantime done. U
was 1o reclaim a piece of waste land, breaking it up
and digging it themselves, then, with tleir own
hands, planting it with cotton-seed, taking eare of
it persenatly during ail i growth, and finally
gathering the cotton themsclves, making it inlo
hales and selling it. With these proceeds, they
restured tbeir little Churely, and had its servicos
cominenced again.

Trs world is full of worry and anxiety. Ileavy
care rusls one outin a few years, Young men
nnder heavy business pressure hecome grey before
their time. Fhey break down in the prime of man-
lwod, heeanse of the eares and burdens which they
are not able to bear. “Ile anxious for nothing,”
says the blessed hook which reveals the Saviour to
us.  “Cast your burdens upon the Lord, who
" ought to be remembered and never
forgoiten by those who putb their trust in IHim,
Here are wisdom, sunshine, hope and sweet peace,
such as the world has never known. The Lord
will not forsake Flis children.
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15 eople who are so fond of grumbling would
work more and eriticize less they would feol allthe
better and the work of the Churel would be helped
along. There is too much grumbling and too little
working among a ulass of people who could make
themselves very nseful.  Ministers grow  dis-
conraged when they find where they should have
had support and sympathy nothing but complaint
and indilference. Tet people who feel that the
work ix not progressing as they think it ought to
progress, or is not being done in the way it ought
to be done, put their shoulder t¢ the wheel and
lend a helping hand, and they will have no time
for fault-finding.



