
NsQt twelve years, Dr. 1). B. Jiuhan, or(lillary, who mvil1 not grant licenses
to %edi I. '
hai 10 qiuoi anywhere in the cotuntY, for love, or threats, or inoney. Hie

WOUd.e a grand work for the cotiltv,.andl so could every ordinary, if lie

The prohibition inovement in this couuty is a grand success. Thriee--

î0'lth o the -white people in Carrolltoni are opposed to the sale of

andiearly the saine proportion ini the county.

-1 LIGHT IN A DALlK PLACE.

noble inissionary, Moffatt, tells a beautiful story. lie says: 1îi
<finy early journeys I came, wIl my companions, to a heathen

IIgeOn the banks of the Orange ]River. We had travelled far, and
bur ' hrtadftge;but the people of the village rather

1-0ighlY directed us to hlat at a distance. We asked for water, but tliey

!Ohlld not supply it. I offered the three or four buttons left on mvy
,lcket for a little milk; 'but wvas refused. We hiad the prospect of

~1ther hungy night, at a distance froin water, though within sight of
.~ lver. When twilight grew on, a women approached from the

t'ght beyond which the-village Iay. She bore on her head a bundle of
ýrDand had a vessel of milk in her liand. The latter, without open-
h'er lips, she handed to us, laid down the wood, and returned to the

A second time she approached with. cooking vessel on her head,
Sleg 'of mutton in one hand and water in the other. She sat dowuî

~'ithout saying a word, prepared the fire, and put on the meat. We
4kdbragain and again who shewas. Shie remained sulent until wv

42feilately entreated hrto ogvb rao for sucli unlooked frkind-

teplid tanes Thnhe tears stole dlown lier sable cheeks, and she
Yo I love Hum whose you are, and surely it is my duty te give

aaup of cold water in lus naine. My beart is full, therefore 1 can't
Pathe joy 1 feel at seeing you in this out-of-the-world place.' On
j "ga little of lier history, and that she ivas a solitary liglit burning

%0Q Clark place, I asked ber how she kept up the liglit of God in lier
hii 14 the entire absence of the communion of saints. She drew froin

erb ia copy of the IDutei iNew Testament, which she had reoeived
ci1 IIr, enr when in his school soflie years, before. 'This,' said she,

tefOunitaji, whence I drink; this the oil that mates iny lamp buiii.'
Ofld01 the precieus relic, printed by the British and Foreign Bible
at Ond the reader may conceive n'y joy whule w-e îningled our pray

8Yti'patîîies together at the throne of tlie Heavenly Father."

18 THE WORLD DARK ?

hald crknsunptive once said te, bis pastor, IlThey say that this is a
,Vorld.rk world. It is no such *thing. It is a briglit and a blessed

W Jesus Christ lias been in it; le is in it yet."
tjle av'e this beautiful line as a miotte, and a watdhword for every

nd'r Pa$ficted. or disheartened reader of this paragraph -Be strong

'ofe'0dcorae;Jesus Christ isin this world yet ! Hi* promise thi
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