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The Wise anr ¥ 0 cme Walk
MY OREY. TRBLINAE L LIYIRR. P B
T v apr'y Corosan church was born in
® 1eprmising, sed tepiimed by the
Bos Bgmuon she day of Penrecost i
ther w0t wpen e beaven  spjoinied
wiren of ciuwerting wes 1o Chris
Jonge el s 0 the Joruralem
s preriedt che e with conviclon,
e hie b wand wire converied » 8
wog'e day. Toe took of the Aciw of the
vt 15 daigely & recotd M personal
ﬂ..- Sor wis v ong sewle; 1he Egindes are
B0t addressed 1o the bentben or 10 improi
Son oonmers, bas b the pew!y-bore churches
sench og thea bow 1o hive.  lostrection in
the Corwime e » the wain topic of Paul
e Pz, Jobe sed Jaguen. Asd ove ides
one brough then o'l sud that s that
Chrw's prople are lp live 16 ruch & way ss
wt only o boser their Master, but o such
& way oo w siirack the outsde world 1o
bis
“Wak o wodom wowsrds them that are
without,” was one «f Paul's pithy avd
Pongrol  piunctn & Christ csme into
this wor'd 1o serk atd 10 save those who

?prwmd.; sod in turm we must urge
the impesitent (0noeept 8t onos.
Ervery sot of kindness we can do to the un-
converied may help 10 give us & key to
their hearts. Then let us use it to intro-
duce our Master there. They that are wise
s their walk and wise in toer work may
wrs weoy 10 righteousness. They that
are wise 36 win souls  shall shine sa the
brighiness of - the ment,

the stars for ever and ever.— The Indepen:
deat

Hardening the Hoart

The co-operation of the human and the
Divice elements, io the production of the
ipspired writings and oral uttersnce ot pro-
phetsand apoities, has, io these la ter days,
been moch discuseed. It is quite commor,
100, 10 read snd 10 hear of the motion snd
inter-sction of the buman and the Divine

wers in conversion, snd in the Christias
m.. But there is another aspeci of the
co-working of 1he bumas sod the Divine
sgencies w. ich the Scripture) certainly do |
teach, and of which we seldom hear say |
o :

wore int. Hw 10 bix discipl

wae 10 go slier the "outsiden” and to
bring tbew in. . Thet Commission is as
bisding on Chrivises to-dey a= it wa:
eighives busdred years ago. Every ove
now who ev'ers the church of Jeeus Chnat
epiere Lot Ouly nto preuliar relations with
hrist, bt o0 prevlinr daties toward
the unconveried * Yeure my witnesses”;
* ye are the light of the world, »o let your
Jigh i whis ¢ that ye mey be seen of wen.”
‘x outside world waiches us shurply. and
our Master intended that we sbould be
wotched It in & stereotyped Jtruth that &

X ra—«i Curistien is the world’s Bible.
e i toe only Bible thst the majority of

outsiders ever look ai. Toey form their
impressions of Christiasity, not as it is
revenled in the Holy Beriptures, but ae it
s revesled io us. Tohey do vot study God's
Bible, but they do study church- members.
Kow, if we are the worl"s Bible, we ought
10 live in sach & way 8+ not 10 require any
oowmeniary 1o explain us. If we are door

koepeiv to the way of life sod the fold of

we are pul there i sttrack the
outsiders and draw them in—oot 10 block
the door sod drive them off. Every

inconsistent church -member is guilty of »

triple sio— first tows ds Chris, second]
wowards his own soul, and then towards
the impenitent whom he repels when be
ought to be winning them.

(1) Whatis & * wise walk toward ) them
that are without 7™ In the first place it is

such » walk as does pot give the lie to our
professions. We tell the unconverted that

the rel gios of Jesus Christ will make them

cheerful woder trials, sod then, perhaps,
fall 10 frevring ot Provideo e, and put on »
disiressiog g'oom as +000 8s trials smite us
0 the face. We talk sbout patience, and lose
temper under the first provocat ola In the
praye v weeiing we y ax if religion was

.-5'." but flu"h"\‘ live

the “one thing
s if moses-grabblag or socisl ambition
wese the chief end of our lives.
sl this bat helyiog our Christinnity, and
disgusting othe: people with it. 17 in walk

ing through aa crchard we pick up a fair-
look wg apple, but on putting our teth in
it figd it secting our teeth on edge, we fling
it dows and try no more from that tree.

8o the world testes of Christiase, sod if
they find them sour or bitter in temper, or

worm-ealen, they turn sway in disgust and

¢ *‘By your fruits shall men
We must
make our vdlrhu taste s weetly if we wast

Very fow
m. are made ivfldele by pernicions

kuow you,” saye our Master,

1o recommin i it 10° outeiders,
# ; it is the anworthy walk of 100 many
chorck members which  make them
sceptica. When & man of the world says
wocllingly, “‘one of vonr church members
Chonied me in irade,” T feel that the wick-
edest part of the frand was that he robbed
the waa of his respect for the religion of
Jesus Christ. . Oun the other band, s noble,
bonesi, godly life is the most convincing
sed couverting sermon that can be deliver
ed. Christ's peot le bave got 10 live the
world 1o bim, or e world is Jost
We never ean win outeiders by
compromiving »ith them. “* Woe unin
you whes all men shall o) eak we'l of vou
» whes the lovers of sin ehall appland
A minister «f Christ purchase

il L

bie powularity st the dear price of losing all |

bis influrnce over men's consciencer. Hu-
wan tavor geined by conmivapce with
wrong—in busigess, in polities, in mocial
farbions — ix treason 10 our Mastsr, . T
Lo

progle of the world do not expect Christinos
10 4o 8+ they <0, when we surrender our
pringiples, they are secretly shocked and
disgusied. It we wou'd draw men out of
& pit we must have 8 firm, strong foothold
or ey will draw us in
closest to Chirst will have the most power
1o convert sioners 1o him. Whan Jeene
lives im we, it i» 0% we who move others;
i i the Christ incarnated in onr ronduet
“1 trwd io be » sceptic when | was »
voung wan,” said Ceeil; “hut my morher's
Vife was 100 muach for me” It wes Jesun
Christ in bis good mother that was * 100
wurk”™ tor him and convertsd him

(3 ) This sakjsct has & vital bearing on |

»ll digec vt
mupenitent. “He that is wise winneth
wouls ", thet s the correct reading of the
otten_pererried text. Tt is se1ogishing. to
obeerve how little common sense soms good
people exhibit in their well.meant efforis 1o
triog their children or their schalars or
their frends 10 ‘he Saviour. A father
rayers for so unconverted
rest the boy #o harshly or
stk 10 bim so taunting'y weonly to harden
Some good people badger their
with " d and ill-tenpered
Nothing requires
» aod Jovieg kind
wews han J6 enoverse with yersons on the
et vitnRof all If we want (»
water & flower we don’t dash » whole pail
tul on i snd wash it out of the ground ;
we sprivkle it loes not mend hin
Pir. we s water spout, but as s rain.  Let
we prav for wisdom when we are irving 1o
win‘souls, Paul was consnmed with zeal,
wnd et showe' wonderful sagacicy in
winuisiion 10 every ease he taok hold of
We st watsh for opportunities, * Walk
in wisdo o o eneds them thet are without
rage the apwile, “redermiog the tme.”
The 1itwral menning of the phrase s “buy
wg the opportunity.” Chasers must he
i for 10 put in the right word ;
wna woer God gives nn the chaooe we
wud mabe the wost of it. Here was the
weare of Harler Page's wonderful sucoess
i wmsing sonls,  He wutched for onpor
woities aud then o oke & very plais, close
£ ving truth v n vere loving way.
was po con't steut biv.  The Bpiritof God
bwiged hiw, me he !l slways belp as if
we underiobs (he couversion of souls 0
wnr ideens 3
Wo wast go o0 the prisciple mow or
wemer. - Tuls will ke ue sager 10 embrace

- v for
som, and b,

newtions

God

What is

He who walks |

for the gonversion of the |

from our pulpits.

Wicked men are often spoken 6f in the |
Bible aa “hardPoing their hearts ;" and the
Bible also texches that God bardens their
bearts. One of the most striking manifests
tions that ungodly men ever make of this
bardness of heart is found in the fact that |
they actually plead this charge anita own |
vindieation, For instance : During some |
senson of special religious interesi-—a pro |
tractsd meeting, let us say—a devout Chrie- |
tino approaches some uogodly friend, who, |
thus far, bas shown po interest in religion, {
and says, ‘ My friend, doo’t you think it ia |
time you were seeking the salvation of your |
soul? How is it that you have wo interest |
in this all-importsnt meter?” And his |
friend coolly snswers, “Well, I dcn't feel
11 I could feel aa those people do who sre |
goiog forward for prayer, and seeking the |
pastor st his study, I, too, would sot; but
1 don’t feel st all, and I cannot be expected |
1o sct without feeling ™ |

Now bere, indeed, sirange case. God
charges men with the sin of ﬁrdnm of
heart (see Rom, ii. 6), and inetead of beiog
shooked and appalled at the charge, they
actually excuse themeelves on the plea that
their bearts are #o hard that they do not
feel !

8u, & wan way charged with

er; and his coussel should make
detence like this: “Gentlemen, my client
did kill his neighbor—there is not & deubt
of it. The evidence in covolusive, snd
there is no denying it But then he ought
0ot t6'be hung for it,breause his heart was
#0 brimful of murder that be was bound to
kill, and therefore he is not respoasibl
Would rot sny bonest jury decide that the
man whose heart was tull of murder was
the very man, of all others, for whom the
gallows was made ?

But mes go further, and say, “God bar-
dened Pharsoh’s beart, and he harlened
my beart ; so [ dou’t feel that I can help it.”
Now, such & trestment of Pharsoh's case is
utterly unfair and uosound argument, - 8o
far as the light of Scripture, as well as the
lighi of our own observation and expenence, |
can teach us, we bave no resson to believe
that God hardened Pbaraoh’s heart in any
sense other thao that in which he bardensd |
the hearts of sll who disobey ‘the plain |
dictates of daty.

Pharaoh’s heart was hardened under the |
sawe Divine snd eternsl law under which |
the hesrta of wicked men are hnnhnad{
.now. The first we Know of Pharaoh is
that be was » cruel tyrant, wickedly 0»- |
prewing & helpless and down-troiden |
people. And such condoct as thie will |
harden any man’s beart. 1iis alaw of the
Divioe government that wicked conduct
“ahall become easier snd emsier as men |
persist in it. And this is & merciful pro-
visice of God's worsl government. Many |
& boy has been saved from the penitentiary |
by the teach'ngs of & mother who under-
stood this law. She woull eay, ““ My son, |
it you steal the smallest thing, it. will |
| become enier 10 you to steal romething of |
| greater value. It s the first step that
| must be resisted ; for the path of sin
| becomes sesier and easier to us ne we walk
{ on im it”
| Here in a boy who, ouly last veek, awore

nis firet oath. He hesrd ove of the r
| hoys swear, and thought it very manly.
| Bat when the horrid worde first.escaped

bis young lips, be was frightened at him
self. He staried, turned pale for a mowent,
and glunced anxiously about him to see it
| hin terrible osth bad fallen upon the ear
of aoyone who migst, perbaps, *tell
| mother ™ Bat in the course of one short
| week bis héart bas become 80 bard (het he
can, without s qualm of consciedce, affront
| high heaven with his fearful oaths, calling
! Aawn the vengesnee of an angry God upon
| bis own soul, sod the souls of his com |
| panions. -

There was coce a great psinter who

longed to paint a picture of heaven, But
| be bad never seen heaven, nor had he ever
| #ern anyons who bad seen heaven, Oone
{ day. whilit he waa deeply meditating, a|
little tcur-yeur old hoy came nea: him, It |
was & Jovelv child. The light of heaven |
{ neemed 10 fill his laughiog eye, aud he |
| looked the very picture of love, innocence
| and bappiness. The painter gazed mith |
| rapture upon :the brigh' young face, and
said enthusiastically, “ Il paint the child, |
| sod that shall be my pictnre of heaven.” |
| He was not far wrong.  Heaven is purity,
| and purity is heaven. And if there is
| anywhere upon this siu-cursed earth, any
; thing left to remind us of heaven, it is &
| beautifol cbild, whoee bright young life
has pot yet beeo defiled by the trail of the
serpent—sin. And the painter painted the
child, sod under the pisture he wrote that
sweet word, “Heaven.”
| “He then aaid t> himeelf, “'If eyer I
| vhould meet & human face that shows as
| mueh of bate wod wickedness as this does |
| of love and innocence, I'll paint that, to, |
| and call it “ Hell " Loog years rolled by,
| snd one day, in looking throngh a prison,
| in & farofl foreign land, the painter saw & |
| creature whom it seemed grossest flattery |
He wa) cronchiog, like &

|

| 19 call & man,
wi'd besst, in one of the darkest corners of
the dungeon of condemned felons. His
eyes glesmed with the fires of the pit. His
whole was the embodi of
malignity. The paivter siarted back in
horror ; bt rnmdy recovering himeelf,
. “T'Il paint that face and call it
< And be did paiot it, sod under
the rmm be wrote that awfal werd,
“ Hell.” Bul what was his sstonishment
when be learned that the condemned felon
waa the idestical litle boy, who, forty
J.h‘ wat for kin pictare of heav :n |
Eo bardesed his beart.
Ob ! fathers, mathers in larael, take
oare, take oate! That little one you so
tenderly

Jove, sod dandle on vour knee,
ane precs 10 y ur throbbing beart, is sitting

| call 03 Jim *

a8 & piclure for heaven, or 88 a mode] for
ell.

“Chisel in hand stood the sculptor boy,
With his marble block before him ;

And his face lit up with a emile of joy,
As sn sogel dream o’er him,

He oarved it then on
With many & &

With heaven’s own light the sculpiure

sbooe,
He had caught that sngel vision.

“| Bculptors of life are ve, as we stand,

With our souls uncarved before ue;
Waiting the hour, whes, st God's com-
masnd,
Ourl.fe-dream shall pass o'er ua.
If we carve it thes on the yielding stone,
With many & sharp ino N
That heavenly beauty shall be our own,
Our lives that angel vis'on.”

~J. C. Hiden, in Religious Herald

Jim th

“ No,” said Captain Bell, (houghtfully,
“Tdon't think you'll find the people bere
0, exoept Jim, Jim
call him—and he's the

stuff o’ twenty siopers in him.”

The new minister looked up interestedly
A vision of the original frequenters of the
wagnificen forest on which they bad just
tutered paseed through his mind, aad he
aaked if Jim waa the only member of his
tribe in Wocdside

“ Ok, be's not & redskin 1" Jaughed the
Ouptair, “ but he might ss well be one for
all the pgood be ia Suok & quarrelis’, lyis’,
thieyin' rascal you never lnid your eyes on.

Aves with bis grandmotber in & eabin oo
ibpoonst. Butasl was & sayin’ about
that new oarpet,” and the Capiain, think
ing encugh time had been wasted on Jim,

| tursed 1o the more im portant subjsot of »

ew carpet for the church.

But lgo minister did not give Jim up so
resdily, He evidenty bad  greater Jean-
ing towards this lost sheep than his prede-
vessor, for Captain Bell felt cdlled upon to
ex postulate, ?

“ Now look bere, Mp Cresby,” he eaid
earnestly, * you're jast a startin’ in here,
snd doo’t know exactly bow the land Jays,
#0 1o barm o’ my givia’ you a peint or
two. Nobody’s every been able to make s
Christian out o’ Jim. The minister afore
you, Mr. Sreer, found that out, and so he
thought he’d better turn his ’tention to
folks as were worth eavin’, ard just now
there’s 50 much for you to do "thout tryin’
to convert one who saye right out plain he
won’t be converted, We ought to bave &
uew church, for one thing. The Meth’diste
and 'Piscopals and Cath’lice have built
Intely, and they’re all a sneerin’ st the
Prestyterians a cooped up in such a little
bole, while they’re a swellin’ round so
grand with their terrer cotter and pressed

| brick, and all the fiae fixin's.”

* Our worship can be just as sincere ina
emall building—"

“But it sint a question o’ worship,’
cut in the practical captain, “but of a
place to worship in.” ~

““ Well, I'll think of it,” said Mr. Eresby,
unwilling fo antagonize by a diregt re-
fusal one who seemed so friendly and, sin-

| cere in his desire 10 keep the newsotimer

off the social rocks of Woodeide; * Il
think of it, snd meanwhile I’ll eall—I"l

An unexpected shower-bath conld not
have taken away the captain’s bresth more
effectaally than these words, and before he
recovered it the minister bad said good-bye
and taken his departnre towards the coast.

“ JV's 0o use, gravny. I've tried till P'ns
tiredi, and I'm not goin’ to iry sny longer.
Poor folks can’t suit rich ones, whatever
they do—"

“But, Jim, deary, ore must ha' pa-

| tienge —

“So I bave.”
*“ An' not be ready o quarrel an’

“I'm not graony, but when you're set
on firet ae’ pounded, why, you have to
pound back. There's Harry Bell, now ; he
thinks o’ nothin’ day or night but how
he'll get me into some scrape or other
that'll make folks more down oo we
ever. 8o what's it matter how you aot
when they're all down on you 1"

“It matters to God, said the old woman
reverent'y.

Jim looked up to the blue sky, and then
out upon the measureless stretch of blue
water at his feet.

*1da’eay,” he eaid thoughtfully, “ but
it" a pity he’s 8o far off.”

The ivtense and natural craving for
notice snd appreciation which prompted
theee pathetic words touched the heart of
au unseen listener deeply. Never befare
bad Mr, Cresby been s0 atrongly impreased
with the solemn duties of his sacred calling.
Not for the purpose of rearing maguificent
and expensive structure, or of out-
#tripping other denominations in a race for
luxuriou 1 appurtenances of religion bad be
entered this profession, but to minister to
epitite dismayed or embittered with the
wearying gfoblem of life’s different phases
and to lift souls, ignorant or degraded,
brutal or dull, into that high light of truth
snd koowledge which reflects the glories
of the Promised Land.

Jin's grandmother was about (o reply
when she heard the sound of a step on the
crisp, hard sand, and glancing up she saw
the new minister.

Ske made a_little bow ang wae about 1o
stk bim to enter the cottage when Jim

ruflly : .

Arent you 'shamed now, gramny, to
ask a gentleman to a place old Bell said
wasn’t fit for hogs to live in 7”

Ther the lad began to whistle, and re
eumed his serious ecrutiny of the sea.

“If the cottage is as bad a1 that,” eaid Mr
Cresby, ** we must see what we cin do to
improve it.”

Jim stopped whictling and looked up.
He saw a plessant, slender man with dark
curly bair, and a very thoughttal lcok on
bis mild, pale face, and kindly eyes that
seemed 1) invite out’s’ coofidence and
stlection, Slowly the lad’s sallen, sus-
picious expression passed a
instant sfter he found bimeelf shakis,
heartily the winister’s outstretobed hand,

Glancing with much curioeity st Jim,
Mr. Cresby was surprised to note that swifi
obange of featare, Evidently be was not
the untamed beathen of n Bell's
imagiontion, when & few kind words bad
power 0 soothe that perturbed spirtt aad
bring & softened Jook into those
defiant eyes.

Bitiag down by Jim,

0 talk o the

by she

trog

rainy weather,

when the sen was too

veature out for fih, the sale of which

their only menns of suhalstence.

ght

But you do something elsé when fahing’s
b‘d,,,. You can work on the farme, oan’t
“ Aye, sir, if they’d have bim, but they
won’t. Tb‘y‘xu Jim was left bere s
strange baby 80 one knowed who's his
falke, that he's .no. better's. s beather
savage. An’ o Jim, havin’ & an,
bearia’ these things all the time, gets kind
o’ soured sn’ don’t try to smit "em any more.
Av’ the church members are down on him
‘cause be won’t "tend, an’ what with th’
others refusin’ him work, we’re ofien in a
bad way.

“But I takes it out in thrashin’ their
boys, an’ smashin’ the church windows,”
eaid Jim, grimly.

Mrs. Parks was speechless at this cool
confession, buil the minister smiled, and
uid.uhamlo*o:

“But you won’t break my ochurch
windows, Jim, will you?” and sot waiting
for an anewer he walked away.

he vew minister worked very earnestly
for the good of his people, avd a little too
esrpestly—some thought—for the im-
provement of one who was not of the fold.

Binoe their firet conversation Jim had
discriminated ic the matter of church
windows--Mr. Cresby’s remaiming un-
shatered while others were riddled and
ruined.

The captain often reproashed Mr. Cresby
for his excessive ipterest in Jim, and opined
that the minister's time might be better
occupied in working up the project of &
vev oburch. But there was a chaoge for
the better in Jim, and the day came when
the captain realized it.

Late one stormy afiernoon Jim ttood on

| the shors watching the waves toss & little

boa! whoee occupant was crying fainily
and pitifully for relief. He knew that voice,
out did nat stir, for the insults which
the oaptain’s son had #o often heaped ngon
him ol ovvd his heart with aoger in that
terrible hour, and the sweetness of revenge
¢tole over his embittered senses, and soon
the ory grew fainter, and then ceased.

“1 could save him, but I won'(,” he
murmured, and thev turzed his back upon
the pes, Then & hitherto unknown exno-
tion brought a blush to his brown face, and
through the memory of his benefactor the
voice of conscience fpoke. In an instant
he waa straggling through the foamiog
watere, and soon reached & form that was
sinking for the last time. When Jimw got
back to shore he fougd Mr. Cresby and
Captain Bell, both in a speechless state.

“ Danno as I’d ha’ gone for him once on
a time,” be said a8 he laid his burden in
the captain’s arme, but ’cause I knowed
him—" pointing to Mr. Cresby—“1I had
t0.”

Two years have passed, and though
Captaia Bell still worships in the same old
church—and seems content to>— a sub
stantial cot'age has been built for Jim’s
grandmother, and Jim himeelf has
with credit bis first year at school.

“1 wish we could have had & new
church in the bargain,” said the captain
one day, reviewing past events with Mr

Cresby, “though U'm thore'n willing 10 |

have the money we collected go to Graony
Parke and Jim. I #’pose it’s just the same
to the Lord,” be added.

* Indeed it is,” said Mr. Oresby, * for
‘ innsmuch as ye bave done it unio one of
the least of these my brethren, ye have
done it unto me,"”— N, Y. Obacrver

The Sweet Blager.

BY BUBAN TEALL FERRY

It was a great privilege & fow weeks
#ince to meet face 0 face with the sweet
inger, Miss Fasny J. Crmby. Most of
wy read: s have seen her name prefixed to
many of our most populer hymae—hymus

|

{
|
|

{ of God.'

| was his.

|

which we bave sung over and over sgain |

in our homes, in the mectings for praise
wod prayer, and in the Sunday schoeol
But bow many of you remember when you
see that name that the owner of |t ig total-
ly blind, and has been s0 ever since her
babybood. You would naturally suppose
that such & person must be very unbappy
and gloomy, but Fanny Crosby is one of
the most cheerful, happy persons in the
world. When we saw her, she was kaitting
an iotricate piede of lace, which on
examination was found not to have a mie
Elwd stitch in it. Her flogers moved

usily while she talked in & modest way of
the talents God hai given her, and what &
comfort it bad been to her that she had
been emabled to write words- that had
helped other souls on to heaven. Her
whole face was illuminated, with a light
reflected from His face (s0 we thought), as
she told us the atory of her* Rescue the
Perishing,” and the satisfaction it gave her
to0 know it had been the means of bringing
many wanderigg oned'home to God. In &
mission meelfng ehe attended ooe evening,
the hymn was sung,and at its close a young
man arose and ssid that that hymn brought
bim to Jesus. Then he told of his
wanderings, and how he had wasted hin
time and movey in drink ani thoee otber
vices that are sure to follow ; but passing
along the atreet one night without & cent
in his pocket, ragged, cold, and buogry,
be heard some voices singing

Rescue the perishing,
Care for the dying

Boatch them in pity

From death and the grave.

He followed the tound of voices until he
came to & buildiog where there wae &
mission meeting. He went in
down in the back seat, and listened 10 the
worde of that hymn. “1 was

to perieh that n'ght,” he said, ** has
hymn by the grace of God saved
Loviog haode mis istered 10 hin: ie
pame after he bhad told them thu
wanted 1o leave the evil life and hesome
20od man. The workers for Christ “Wept
o'er the erring one, lifted the fallen. and
told him of Jeruw the michiy to save.”

Wheo the young man flaished kis story
he said that be had & greas desire (0 ment
the writer of that bymu, sod tell her wha
it bad done for his soul. It was & singuler
coincidence that hin wish was 10 be grer
fied that very night, snd whet & great joy
must have filled the author's hesrt when
she was lod up 0 the sposber, nind pould
take hin hood sod sy, "1 wrote the
hymun!*

After & day's jostling through 15e aliy
sreets, guided by sote lovieg basd Mia
Crosby reteris o her quict roow -1 is s
strange that she poure forth her sonl o
song, Tt was st saoh tmes ae thase 1he
she wrots * ALl the way my Baviows londe
e

Baviour, wore thea |ife to wp,
I an olinging close 1o thew |

aad

1w»hmmubbv
Lond me gontly na | g

|

and sat | *8Y 8l mauner of vvii

|

|
|

Mies Crosby suye of ‘all the hymms lh:
hn-ﬂh"szh the areme of Jesus” is
ber favorite. To be

Bafe in the arme of Jesuy,

Bafe on his gentle breast,
must be to her, as she tries Lo feel her way
th¥Gugh the darknese and amid Canger, s
sweet, protecting rest to look forward to.
To many s sorrowing soul, whose eye of
faith has become dim by the mysteriots
going away of some loved one, has thie
hymn brought comfort and light. To feel
that our loved ones are ** Sate in the arms |
of Jesus” s indeed & precions thought.
Walkiog through s village cemetery o few
months since, I heard some sweet voices
singing that hymn. It was beside a baby’s
new-made grave, Jostasthe young mother
was turning away with tesrful eyes from
the resti lace of her little one, thete
awegt we burst upon her ear.

Qut of her own loving arme but safe in
the arme of Jesus. How many otber
hearts bave found comfort in that assur-
snce and in the ;hought that by and by

There by his love o’ersha led
Sweetly my soul shall re t

How many there are whose eyes are
opeoed to all the beautiful thioge in the
world who do not walk in the light cf
God's countenance.

Ogr blind singer cannot see any of the
world’s beautitul things, or look into the
faces of leved ones, but the Father giver
his sightless child a light that illumines
ber soul with & radiance that shines not
ouly for bereelf, but is reflected into the
souls of all those who sing her sweet
bympes.— New York Boangelist.

~—An Eoglish magszine tells an anecdote
of the new Emperor of Germany which
sliows his kiadness of heart towards those
in humble life. Passing one dsy through
Bornstedt, a litt'e village on his own estate,
near Potsdam, he went into the school
house there 1o hear the ‘children recite
their lessons. Presently a telegraph messen-
ger came with a diepatch for the tesoher,
announcing that-his mother was dangerous
ly ill, and want+d to eee her son before her

eath. Immediately Frederick, who was
thes Crown Prince, bade the teacher
hasten off, and he himeelf took charge of
the sohool the reat of the forempon, By
afternoon a subetitute had been found, but
the prinoe would not give ap his friendly
office, and stayed till after the funeral of
the man’s er. At court dinners, after
the guests have risen from the table, he
frequently calls ap the little pages who
help ot the wervice, and, after chatiing
with them awhile, stufls their pockets witn
sweelmests and bonbons. Qe of the best
evidences of the new | Emperor's goodness
in seen ia the fact that the Freuch,who are
the oatural enemies of the Germansy, have
been very sympathetio during his illnser, |
sad remedies for his recovery have been |
sent him by the French prople

A perfectly soupd body sad & mind we
impaired are possible only with pure blood
Leading medisal authoriiies indores Ayer's
Burnvarille as the best blood purifyisg
wedicine in existonce. 1t vastly Inoresses
the working snd producise powers of
b i band and besin

Rire von Huavex, - “'Home years sgo,
saye & lady, "1 wade the scquaintasce of
old peasant in & 1’ German villags
o was 0 led Gottlieb, ) ying ‘the love
1 over & hoart o flled with
love to God and 10 all God's crestures, W
He posssssed one or two apple
aud pear trees | and ueed 0 nmose bimeell
in the summer by ploking up the falles
fruit, and heaplog it wp is & corasr of the
shed. Once | onme upon him s he wae

stooping 10 plok up & fallen apple. Dy
I ssked, ‘stooping =

by the rosd

‘No, 8o, mise,” be answered, smil
iog, sod offering we & handin!l of ripe
penrs; ‘1 don’s weary | I'm just waiting,
waitiog. I think 1'm about ripe now, snd
must soon fall 10 the grownd aed thes.
Just think, the Lord will pick me up!  © |
miss | you are young yet, sod perbaps just
in blossom ; turn well round o the Bun of
Righteousness, that you may ripen sweet

tor his service.’ "— Selected.
Gold Fields,

iba: pan out richly, are not so abuadant as
in the early. California davs, but those who
write to Hallett & Co., Portland, Maine,
will, by return mail, receive free, full
informatioa aboat work woich they can do,
and live at home wherever thev are loca -
ed, that will pay them from $5 10 $25 per
day, snd upwards. Either sex, voung or
old. Capital not required ; you are started
in business free. Those who miart at once
are abeolutely sure of snug lit.le fortunes.

—*‘Great men are not- grea all over,”
wikely says The Lutheran. There vever
was & pine-board 'hat did not have at least
oue little zourl. You fisd it, and you easily
press a hole into wny man’s greatoe«. Oue
might thiok that prescners, statesu.en,
Coristianw, snd civilized people geaeraliv,
waoen sffronted, would be so aloog their
intellectual level. But big gew ofien
bring teir heads down to t ieir fhet, and in
livid rage ineprot an snt that croasss theif
path, while the more ordinary puss m}'
wrifl - wod have Leads u) w enjay the
the besuty of sky aod mountaio, We wust \
learn in this )ite 10 be sirorger than our |

|
|

cirgumstances 1 prople piok at you, sud
agsiost you, just
paes it ofl by émying—birds always p-ck
o the oery

ronbie or perrecation dare

preitiont
1 e
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Sore Eyes

The eyes are always fn sympathy with
the bedy, and afferd an excellent index
of its condition. When the eyes become
weak, and fhe lide inflamed sod sore, It iy
an evidende that the system has beoome
disordered by Scrofula, for which Ayers
Sarsaparilla s the best known remedy.

Scrofula, which produesd a palsful in.
flummation in my eyés, chu me muck
sufferi: lo;; nul r of yoars, By the

it S:rup‘nlh Af i1 uﬂ‘
Ayer's o er sl .
m{dklm » short time I was compl

Cured

My eyes'are now In a splendid condition,
undfnmuwnllnndn ver.
Mrs. Willlam Gage, Concord,

For s number of years I was troubled
with a humor in my eyes, and was unable
to obtain any rellef until I co
using Ayer's 8 arilia. This medicine
has effected a com cure, and I belleve
it to be the of bleod purifiers.
C. E. Upton, Nashua, N. H. e

From childhood, and until within a few
months, I have been afflieted with Weak
and Sore Eyes, 1 haye used for these
complzints, with beneficial results, Ayer's
Sarsaparilla, and consider it a great blood
purifer. — Mrs. C. Phillips, Glover, V1.

1 suffered for a year with fnflamma.
tion In my left eye. Three vicers formed
on the ball, depriving. me of sight, and
causing great pain. After trying many
other remedies, to no purpose, | was finally
induced to use Ayer’s Sarsaparitia, and,

By Taking
three bottles of this medicine, have been
entirely cured, My sight has been re.
stored, and there is no sign of inflamms-
tion, sore, or ulcer in mi' eye, — Kendal
T Bowen, Sugar Tree Ridge, Obio,

My daughter, ten years old, was affcted
with Scrofulous Sore Eves. During the
last two years she never saw light of any
kind. Physicians of the bighest standing
exerted their skill, but with-no permanent
success. On the recommendation of a
friend I purchased a bottle of Ayer's Sar-
saparilla, which my daughter commenced
I«Lhm Before she bad used the t
bottle her sight was restored, and can
now look steadily at a brillfant light with-
out paln, Her cure is eomplete. — W, E.
Sutherland, Evangelist, Shelby City, Ky.

Ayer's Sarsaparilla,
Prepared by Dr. J. O, Ayer &k Co., Lowell, Mass.
Hold by sl Druggists. Price $1; six botiles, §4.
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are unsurpassed

s e
N. H,

With & compiete aquipmoent of (he most lu-
proved instrumonts, 464 1he ~nlire Lime of an
parionsed teacher dovoted Lo Lhe lnterests
Whe olass, we have besn able 10 train
pllonce of work, in abo
the Uime required in an o
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| Drisoor cures

m’okﬁ;g Medical D s all s
wn the cominon pimple, bloteh, or e uytion,
to the worst Serofiria, ar blood-poieof: B
jcacy I curme

Disease, Sorofulens Sorcs and Swe!
largod Glands, and_Eating Uleers.

Gnlden Medieal cures Consump-
tion (which is Scio aln of the Tunge, by its
wonderful blood-pm. |
nutritiva ppoperties.
ting of Blood, Saortnes of Rroath, Brot

rvere Coughs, Artir.e, and kin aff.o

i . It promptly
_For Torpid Javer, Bilionenoes, or * Liver
Complaint.” Dymnneia, and Ir igestion, it ®
an unequalled Teiiedy. Sold . ; druggists.
PR. PIERCF'S PFLLETS — Anti.
Biltons ~ud Cathartie.

e, a vil by drurdists.

1887.— APRIL. — I867.
OUR NEW SPﬁl‘NgG GOODS

M %2808, DANIEL & BOYD desire to bric iy
Al call Goo ot
chants o thel
Bpring Guods seiected ‘with special care
met the requitements Of the Lower
Provinoos

Weo oarky by far the | riest stook of Dry
Ooods 10 selont from and now offer many

| sholow and novel designs vonfined exclusive
iy W oureaives for this market.

Wo bolleve that & oritfeal examination of

onr ook will

now pare tavorably wit !

further that for variety of designs and rich
of solorings our stock is uot  sucpassed

auy in the

nOvders given 1 ont Pravellers, or sent by

oot reckive oareful attention and quick

eapateh
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