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LETTEE FROM INDIA
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w | wishit would

wells went

rain

dry, and. we had 1

em digged deeper,

and’ the heavens were like brass over |

our heads, As the diys of January and
February crept alorg our wish for rain
became & chronic Jongiog, and we look

ed up into the unclonded blue and be

gan to appreciate the exjression used
in story books—"the pitiless eky.” W
read in o me papers ahout the gen-
tle “lamb” and noisy “iion” of March
but for us that month was the slowl
opening door of » mighty “dry house
and & third of April had bar-ly passed{
when we found ourselves in an atmos- |
phere tha' was supremely uncomfort
able f e fiery breath of tl

across the parch §
still no rain. We packed a few
necessaries, and brought our children to
Bimlipatam. Here we are workiog our
munshi tull time and in the

evenings go down into the pure, bracing
sea-breeze, and bathe in the surt, and
thank God for the privilege; but our
longing for rain bas become  unspeak-
able. In March there was s short,
heavy shower in Bimlipatam, and none

in Vizianagram. About May 1st the
people of Vizianagram who were at home

were blessed with a five-minute shower,
but it did not reach Bimlipatam. Since
the first of December there has not
beén suflicient water obtainable at one
time in all Vizianagram to have had a
baptism. For ten days there has been

every sign of rain; heavy clouds have
g.mm.l over us, and a few drops, detected
y.holding out the back of the hand,
have fallen, and the people have said
that the prospects were bright for rain
This is May 28th, and now those pas
sages in the Pealms which refer to
“‘water-courses,” “springs,” “stillwaters,”
“dry and thirsty lands,” have ;wrlmrml
an intensity of interest only aroused by
that which” has become a part of life by
painful experience. If I were sitting to-
day in the cave of Adullam with the
wearied David, homesick for his native

village, which had become a stronghold
for the Pnilistines, I think I could look
into his eve ith a flash of something

like that of & kindred zpirit, as he speaks
his longing to his men: “Oh that one
would give me drink of the water of the

MESSENGER

AND VISITOR.

" Bights and Sounds in Indis.

For Boys nad Girls (s Cansda.

Dear Girls jand Boys : Domg—ng!
Domg—ng! Dorog ng! Dorng—ng!
Dorng—ng! ! Five times. Five times,
agninst that blaek, ringing, iron full

moon, that hangs down by & ragged
rope, that haggard old man has struck
i battered mallet. Five times in
spite of the noisy wind, the people hear
its dong all over the town. Close to the
sounding circle ~still tremtling from
{ the mallet's stroke,—like the rude
steeple of & little church without any
wireh, there towers to the ;uenhuFe
‘mm..\ of dingy red brick. At tl
bottom, all around, like the rim of a hat
m sround the bottom of its crown, are
yw, rough, dirty stone steps. The fire
!umnlu under the earth, for the: chim-

ney rests upon the ground. But look
up. Out of the top there floats no
smoke. On its forehead there is no soot.

| Yet beneath its brow, like & big black
eye. which the wind for years has been
peppering with dust, there blears the old
| tace of w clock. Ihe long hand is on
XIL. The short hand is on V. This is
| the clock tower. That haggagpd old man
with the mallet, is a part of the clock.

1 | Whether he lives inside or not, I donot

know. But in the day-time he comes
out every hour and strikes. In thestight
after twelve, the clock does not strike,
for the sgriking part fof it has gone to
sleep.

With our faces toward the clock-tower
we are on the north side. In front of
us, side of the striking machine, sitting
on the stone steps, is a'pedlar talking'to

crowd. Thickly sprinkled over a
coarse cloth, that is sgread upon tbe
ground, are a dozen different kinds of
trinkets. Beneath our feet, like broken
{wm ure showers of gravel stones. The
ot winds roshing up between the
houses have swept the dust away like
chaff, but left these jagged pebbles like
winnowed wheat upon the sireet. As &
river near a turn in its course, often with
a small island in the middle, aprends out
into & big eddy that covers with its
swirling waters enough ground for &
little farm ; 8o around this clock, like an
island rock, the street spreads out its
surging crc ywd and all the carth is public
road.” Over the top of the erowd heathen

eyes are a8 thick as bubbles on & whirl-
pool. But the main stream of people
runs from south to north, close past the
west side of the tower and close past
our right hands. Now we have turned
around, with our backs to the tower and
gur fuces to the north. A few rods in
iront of us the street grows nurrow again.
On its right hand side, for a tence, it has
a white, smooth, high stone wdl a8
high as the eaves of a house. There are
no side walks. People, oxen, cows,
horses, and donkeys jostie one another
on one row]. There i8'a frightened girl
crouched up against the high walle On
the insice, like a ocattle shed, from the
top of the wall, a roof runs down as
close to the gruund as that man’s shoul-

well of Bethlehem which is by the
gate.” And as in the past few weeks I
have been led to call to mm\l the haying
seasons of my boyhood and the clear,
sweet, sparkling, icy- -cold water from the
well on the old Riverside farm, near
Berwick, 1 have felt that the Psalmist |
and I were familiar {riends

A NEW STATE OPEN TO THE GOSPEL

Bastar is a native State, lying among
the Eastern Ghats, bounded on the south-
west by tl e river Godany and the Niz

am’s dominions, -on the south-cast
by the Berri river and Japur country
It is & triangolar piece of, territory,

having an area of about 13,000 squaere
miles, with & Y spulation  of 310,
000, nearly of whom are aborigines. |
The people are worshippers «
gods of the hills without caste
and are described as.simple, docile,
open-hearted peoplo;but hardy relics of

nations whose bistory goes back of
Aryan annals. Since there was & Gos
pel story to tell, it has never been pr

claimed among this people. The late

Rajah was & zealous Hinda and conceiv

ed the idea that missionaries were evil |
men, and would not allow them W enter
his territory Two missionaries did
wh through 1o the capital » fow years
{m k,but were politely warned that if they
remained they would nodoubt be poison
ed, and they quickly returmed whenos
they came At the Rajah's death the
boir waasix years old, and the adminis
tration of the #tate passed into the hands
{ a commisgloner appointed by the
ROy exnment India This commis
sioner was & liberdal man, and soor
anged the napect of affaim.  Recently
Ward, & Methodiat, who is |

y independent and nominally

rting missiop in the Nizam's

ne, made § tour five weeks

the length of the land, and

ited with what saw of the
people, and the prospects for successful |
Faissionary work. ' He obtained officiel |

permisaion to establish six stations with
in the state, st the best centres for the
pancy the whole state, and also

ake up as much land s+ he may

. wnding of villages, The

¢ peaple is not written,

roposed to write it in the
ter When that initial |

mpleted

& whole na
ita letters. Mr
and
has paved
have seen
land. It is
India. It

| { his trip,
for which it

i the six pro

1 atations v«(;\u as low as 1,000 ft

pos
A 1 o, and four will be nearly
000 it the plateau. The
work will ‘.» doned | itioerant
t and bridie patha are aa yet the only
r in Bastar. Of the people searce
© CAn T ter in any Ianguage
Ihey kr value of the simplest
education are no doctors, no
hospitals outside the capital, Jagdulpur
The way has been made for the coming

to an hitherto unreached people of the
knowledge that saves men's souls.
could wish that ihe Cansdian Baptist
Mission bad been sulliciently developed
to have allowed our missionaries to have
) the pioneers. We have a hill-
nation just on our northern border, how-
ever, waiting for us to give them the
gospel. Let us help to hasten the diy
when the field at present_covered by us
shall have been occupied in such a man-
ner as to justify our reaching out toward
these simple-rrinded chlkfren of the
gods of the hills. M. B. Suaw.
Bimlipatam, May 25.

ders. Facing this shed, and far enough
awny for a crowd to jam along between,
ali under one roof, is a long row of little
stores, with their dark doors opening out
into the daylight like a row of swallows’
nests beneath the eaves of grandfather’s
barn. In the door sits the blinking
store-keeper, hovering over his goods on
the floor like a hen over her chickens.
Between the shed are other sellers sit-
ting on the ground. The place is as full
as the schdol-house porch when the
| boys and girls are coming out from
| school. There they are—buying and
selling, each one trying to talk louder
than all the otheérs gm. together, making
[:nuugh noise to do all the business of
Boston and to give the headache to the
world. Y
Now we have turned around again,
| with our backs to the north and our
faces toward the tower. On the west
‘nhh of the tawer, upon the steps, is a
crowd of idlers, lh.l.lng standing, talk.
| ing, grinning, h-amng against the tower,
lolling on one another's shoulders, atar
{-ing around, enjoying the cool of the dn{
|  We will go around to the other side

of the tower —the south side. How the
{ dusky crowd back away to let us white

| men past | Herd we are on the south
| side. Bee those ugly pictures on the
| ground | 1 gucss they are the likenesses

of Hindu gods, -Over them, with his
| mouth wide open, wriggles & man, try
ing to get people to buy.  Here are two
| ehaims. Here s cow tied 10 & bedstead
| These also have their nolsy suctioneer
| who is selling them, selling them, and
nobody buying them. When we come
| near he waxes more sloquent and storms
upon us Lo coax us o buy

| Now come around to the east side
| Here the setting sun does not shine
lut the old tower castajupon the ground
clear across jthe open space to that old

{ house, » sloping shadow. Across this
shadow to and fro are passing rows of
| people, young and old. Bome are going

north-west, and turm into the stores
bazaar.”’  Others are going the op-
posite direction, and in the south-west
| corner of the open space, they go into
an alley out of sight

This is five o'clock Bunday afternoon
We have come here to preach.  Here is
Mr. S8haw, who is spending the hot
wekther with us, Here o all reéndy

for work, are tall Chittiah ; shorter,
sturdy, manly Ayy»\lnwuuv and
shorter book-seller, Paulus. We* are

standing on the steps. In front of ,us,
sitting down-and scratching something
like tee-taw-tex on the ground, are five
men,  “What is that:you are making "
Ob,, nothing. - We are just scratehing
or 1 We had nothing else to do and
|80 we did that” Mr. Bhaw is talking
| with them a little, Now we tell them
| we will sing them & hymn. Now. wé
| are singing. Here a boy stops to listen,
He twists his fingers and digs his toes
in the gronnd, ﬁnn goes by & man, so
proud that his head is back more than
straight, and so fat that his flesh shakes
with every step. Running over his bare
loft shoulder, and banging down under
his right bare arm m§ against his right
naked side is a loose string—a sacred
string. He is strict Brahman., Here
with s basket on her head comes & wo-
man Lo listen. Here, with & few coppers
in bis hand, comes up a boy ’h:l.ung
at bis feet and wagging tail

small black and white dog wl'.h & eolhr
around its neck. Here is & boy about | s|
six years old smoking a cigar. There
comes & young man in his mother's
arms. Now she is cmzf him on the
round. Now she i ding out her
and for money. There on the
bare earth the poor fellow sits. His

They are withered like parched potato
vinvs, and are curled up beneath him.
His hands are withered m He makes
very awkward work as he tries to puil
up his cloth—his suit of clothes—and
attempts to wipe out the dust from the
coraer of his eye. He not come for
gospel, but for coppers. Here is an old
woman bent over with her hands upon
her knees. She cannot straighten up.
Her poor, wrinkled, distressed, hud, md
face looks almost exactly like a picture
I have seen somewhere of a witch.
Here is & boy with an empty black bot-
tle in his band ; there a Telugu gentle-
man with an umbrella. Here is some-
body’'s servant—an errand boy. Over
one shoulder and under the other arm
runs & broad cloth strap. On this strap,
near the man’s heart, is a brass plate,
on which is cut in lnrge letters his mas-
ter's name. Here is a boy with a ring
on his toe. Here another with two rings
on each big toe. (Our cook has & ring
on.his toe, wo.) Here is & woman with
& ring in her nose. There is another
woman with a ring in each nostril,
and another ring through the partition
—that is, between the nostrils. Here is
& boy with & yellow ring around his arm
above the elbow. It may be gold. There
is another -boy with two steel colored
rings around each wrist,, & crooked
ring to fit under each mkle‘ Here
comes & girl with a gold-colored ring
around her neck and another girl with
a string of beads around her neck.
Here are a school-boy with his books
under his arm; a traveller with his
bundle; a woman with a baby ; a boy
carrying his infant brother; an earnest-
looking man holding a !ug fresh fish
by the tail. Here comes a man run-
ning. Hecomes up to two men who are
listening to the singing, grabs them by
the shoulders, jerks them out of the
crowd, scolds them and hurries them ofl’
to their work, Away outside of the
crowd, seq/ that small boy tumble down !
Now, with hands spread out, he is run-
ning for home, bawling. There goes by
4 man with his arm around s donkey’s
neck, leading him. Just outside the
guhering congregation are two women
tighting with their tongues; they spit
bad words at each other like two mad
cats, and scream as if theirangry spirits
would leap out of their mouths. On the
other side of the crowd are a short man
and & tall man, talking loud at each
qther, shaking their fists at each other,
quarrelling about a debt. In the middle
of the group, pressing to the front, is an
earnest, honest face, which looks as if it
wants to learn the truth.

Spirituality. ‘
BY REV. L. L. TURNEY. 1
|
|

An infidel uqunntmce one day said
to me that Christjans do not believe in |
the Holy Ghost. Of course I said they |
do. “Well,” he answered, “of course it |
is not_fair for me to say you donot be- {
lieve in & thing when you say you do; |
but I will say and stand to it that you do |
not act as though you believed it."”

I have thought a great many times |
since of thiat remark, and certainly to a
man on the outside of Christian experi
ence it ‘might not appear so very fug |
from the fact. There is not the confi
derice in God, the reliance upon Him in
the temporal as well as the other inter
ests of ourselves and our churches, the
implicit obedi to all His o
that one might naturally expect in peo
ple who believe that He does dwell in
them and direct them. We do not seem
to relish the Bible as people should who |
believe it theonly way to the knowledge
of the will of God, who look upon it us
a letter from & tender Father. Wedo
not go to God in prayer as people
might be expected 1o who feel that
they have m God a “very present help
in trouble.” We seem to depend on
means far more than on power; not re-
membering that it was power4rom on
high that the apostles of Christ had to
have before they were fit for the procla
mation of His message, while it does not
appear that the means ever troubled
them very much. We appear to be like
the faithless spi€g who returned to Israel
in the desert, reporting that the land
could not be taken, on acceunt of the
walled cities and the giants. We stand
afraid and trembling before the liquor
traffic and other great evils of the day,
as the army of Saul did in the presence
of Goliath, until God sent thither a man
who trusted in Him, and not in means.
The greatest triumphs of God have al-
ways been with means apparently in-
adequate. And the triumphs of truth
and grace in the world to-day will be
throggh ificant means. What
God jwants and what the church needs
is, not means, but men who trust God.

It is very true that there is a great
lack of spirituality in the churches of
our day. Whether the lack is any
greater now than it has always been is
& question that could be argued at great
length, with much to say on both sides.
Bul whatever the case may be in this
egard, there is certainly not nearly so
vlvnd & realization of the love and cate
of the Holy Spirit as there ought to be,

means “Yes; yes!” Two men com-
mence to jabber; but the others who
want to hear poke them in the ribs and
tell them to keep still. This man asks
the preacher a question. He answers
it. The man shakes his head, and the
preacher goes ‘on. Peeping around the
ocorner of the tower are a crowd of young
men, who are 100 d to mingle with
the low crowd. valking back and for-
ward behind the crowd are two men who
are pretending not to notice us; bui
they want to hear and yet are sshamed
to be seen listening to the Gospel.
Now from the crowd, that man with the
sharp nose is lifting up. his shrill yoice
in argument. Hesays: “If God loves
us why does He not send rain ?’ Another
says, “If God loves us, why does He
send the 8mall-pox " The preacher in
his own way tries to show that sin is in
some way at the root of all distress. And
he tries to tell them of Him who came
to save them from theirsins. Then Mr,
Shaw preaches. Then Paulus. Then
Chittiah. After preaching is over I
commence to give away traots, talking
to them allI can. To every tn.) who
can read I give a tract. Each boy has
to read a liu.lu before he gets one. Hear
this little fellow how hard he is trying
toread : “Ur—ur—ururr!” But he can:
not make it out. One day we had
hardly anybody to listen-4o the preachens
except the boys who came for tracts. T
tajked to them alittle, and the preachers
preached to them. It looked so strange
tothe men who went by, o see a4 con
gregation of boys that they gathered
around too, and we soon had a crowd. 1
know mgny of the boys now, and can
tell which ones can read. Bome of them
remd very fluently. Bome use Lhe tracts
to make fails for their kites. Bome
keep them carefully st home. Bul they
nearly all read them. 1 am praying
that manr of these may become Chris-
tans and preachers ol the Gospel. 1

k everydagy and girl who reads this
letter to praffor them too.

See that BR\hmio going by ! 1 will
give him a tn Soout I run. But he
stands off  Helgill not take the tract
from m?‘ uncleaf hands. It would s
his soul. He pdlints to the ground, as if

put the tract on the
ground, | will pigh it up.” Itall strikes
me sossuddenly, #8d appears so comical
that I burst outflaughing in hjs face.
But down goes thighract upon the ground.
The breese pl(‘kl‘ t up; but Brahman
waddles after i At last he geta his
fat hand upon # straightens up, and
walks off unpolluted, reading it aloud.
This clock towd is where Mr. Banford
has been preaching for years. He says
that often when preaching at distant
villages the people would say, “O yes!
We heard these things at the clock
tower Yours heartily,
L. D. Mo
Bimlipatam, India, May 25
o
To some of his auditors a great
preacher always seemed to act as if he
thought he was doing the Bible a great
honor by nvlmung & passage from it-for
his text, \munuw uunmi

Eternal Vigllance

Is the price of health. But with all our
{rrmmuuu there are enemies always
urking about our systems, only waiting
a favorable opportunity to assert them-
selves. Impurities in the blood may be
hidden for years or even for generations
and suddenly break forth, underminin

health and hastening death. For nﬁ
diseascs arising from impure blood
Hood's Barsaparilla is the unequalled

and unapproached remedy. Ij king
of them all, for u. (‘lmqll(}l’l disease.
- Archdeacon l-nrnr in & ‘recent

ci)eenh‘lunmudthn( Shurch of B agland
mmm had done so little toward

ot reformnmﬁi: ;ldd 'I‘ht-fo h
an ish cle;
Ln muts ly idendm

wh.h the mnlmh‘ monsters,
sla; of dragons and the casting out

legs are no than a child’s.

o Jovia

Vow wé have stopped smgmg, Ap-|in ondex to secure I.he highest degree of
0 % 1 power and b 3
See that man shaking his hesd' Thm_ cfxumh needs to-day is more of the love

What the

of Christ, move faith, more submission
to t.he will of God, more ruuhn;, of His
inshoxt, what is ly called
spmtun.l.ny To be :pmumlly minded
is life; to be carnally-minded is death,
eupechuy for & cburch. The great
examples of trust that atand out Among
the apathetic Christians of this age, as
giants awong dwarfs, are enough wshow,
if proof were «l, that the thing
sbove all others that the church needs,
is faith in God. I believe that she Spirit
of God does here, now, guide, direct,
govern, in my own hmrt in may Mif
the atfaim of the church of Christ;
when | get to acting as though I be-
lieved that, I shall begin to sccomplish
something for God.

The one ory of the ministry, in what
ever language uttered, and from what
ever text, ought to be, “Behold your
God!” We eannot look 0 Jesus with
out gettingestrength, and we cannot

et strength without looking to Him

Je are to run the race, looking to
Him, for He is the b per and the
finisher of our faith, It,is the thing
the church needs moé than any
thing else to lears, to fook t Jesus
We must look away from ourselves, we
muat lay aside our means ; wé must
give up our methads. 1f the Lord sends
us to the attack with rams’ horos, we |
must take them and go; if He com. |
mands us to stand still while the enemy |
is drawing nigher every moment, we |
must do so, and await Hix salvation,
which will suraly come.—Standard

|

An Alpine Parable tor Backsliders. |

EY HEY. THEODORK L. CUYLKER

A presumptuous Alpine climber
anxious to find a shorter path over the
glaciers—quits his guide, and sallies off |
to be a guide unto liumwll The shout
of bravado which he sends back to his
former companions marks his confidence |
in his own sagacity and pluck. He
laughs at their lears, while they are
laughing at his folly. A snow-drilt lies
across his path solt as eider-down, and
with headlong haste he plunges into it
In an instant he disappears from view
and the ring of the icicles in the depths |
of the crevasse is the last sound that
strikes upon his ears as he plunges
mangled and senseless—into the ice
cavern that yawns to receive him! He
is barely  alive, and that is all. Tb
ascend the porpemhullnr wall of the
crevasse is impossible. If he remains
where he is, he will soon freeze into
an ice mummy within that awful sep-
ulchre.

As he listens for some sound, he faintly
hears the musical tinkle of drippin;
water, and as he creeps slowly hmnnﬁ
it, he hears a running stream. It is
pitch dark; but he gropes his way
shrough the dnmnul of the stream until
he discovers a slight gleam of light on
the ice-walls of the aperture before him.
He hails it as' the dawn of hope. It
telegraphs to him escape and possible
salvation. Onward he struggles, with
broken bones, but with unbroken faith,
until at last he issues forth at the base
of the glacier into sunshine and safety.

Altho terribly bruised, he is a
saved ma d is 80 saved as to be abler
10 save others from the presumptuous
sins that had well nigh been his own
destruction. How ready he is to warn
others from that treacherous crevasse ;
and perhaps he puts up & finger-board of
caution to turn away many other
climbers who might - be as rashly
venturpus as bimsell. How careful m
will evermore be to follow only a lru-ty

ide when scaling such d);

angerous heights | Saved lumet(mm
the jaws of death, he strives to save
others from & course as rash and reckless
as that which had cost him so dearly.

This Alpine parable may illustrate
he service which every re-

backslider may render to

-

asssults, have fallen

| college with & book-store and a church

| stopping at Boston this energetio man |

| ful fall in the High ;.m-n( - ;m.uc ynnL |

ot |

and it was followed by & bitter na
ance and gracious recovery.
thou hast turned again” (or art recon- |
verted), “stablish thy brethren I This
was Christ's command to His presump- |
tuous and self-boastful disciple. Peter
learned bis costly lesson and profited by
it; he became from that time cowanl &
stronger man bhimaell and  aiso
strengthener of bis fellow disciples i the

;(hvm hes.

A recovery from backsliding - through
l.lu' tender mercies of & pasdoning
| Baviour—should be followed Ly &
newed consecration to His servios. The
disiwered woakness of & Obrislian
| when sinceroly repented of, ought te
make bim not only the wiser, but the
strengthener of obleers. The man who ¢

has onee fullen under strong tomplation
and has Leen mercifully Hifted up by the |
divine arm, should not only walk more |
carefully ; hie should use his cxperionce
for the warning of all who are Gvertaken
by similar templations When my
beloved friend John B. Gough warned !
his fellow-men sgainst the wreacherous |
chasm into which steong drink betrays |
its victime, it was with the theilling elo
quence of one who had been deagged up, l

wounded and mangled, from the abyss
Whoso thinketh that he
him take heed lest he fall.

King David's wretched lapse into sin
called forth that piercing cry, “O God,
renew a right spirié within me ; restore
unto me the joy of Thy salvation, and
uphdld me with Thy free Spirit!” That
filty-first psalm-—wrung out of & broken
heart—has been of infinie valueto God's
people ; if its beaconlight warns us
against the terrible danger of sin, it also
#lumines the pathway of penitence and
recovery. My reader, hast thou wander-
ed into perilous paths, and has the di-
vine love stretched out its arm and
rescued thee, and set thy feet again up-
on therock? Then walk carefully and
watch unto prayer. Bympathize with
those who, through the weakness of their
faith or the power of the Tempter's
from their first
estate ; and, reconverted thyself, do thy
utmost to help and to stablish thy
brethren.

standeth, leot

an-tike s o fall tito siay
1 dwell thersin

. HAMMOND.

Fooseveral years it was.my privilege
o be associated with Dr. Charles Cullis,.
who, June 19, passed to his reward. At
his request I edited & paper for children
called Loving Words. 1 found Dr. Cul-
lis to be a warm-hearted, noble man. He
will enjoy & rich rewaxd in heaven for
all his self-denying labom. He took me
several times thror bis numerous
buildings cons to the Lord’s m
vioe in caring for th

It was & greupnnlege to be associ-
sted in any way with such a man of God.
Wé take the following from Boston
Transcript of June 20 :

“He began by opening a home for the
ecare of consumapdives. This is at present
situated on the outskirts of the eity ina
most beautiful and ample grove. It has
done a wonld of good to many a destitute
and dyiu{ one, whose last days have
been brightened by its benefactions and

benedictions. In ‘these same spacious
grounds Dr. Cullis opened two buildings
as & home for children made orphans by
the death of the only parent in the Con-
sumptives Home. Hard by, in these
Grove Hall grounds, is the Spinal Home.
The mention of its name ‘is enough to
awaken our admiration for the mercy
that provides for such sufferers who
may be destitute. On the edge of the
grounds & chapel and a residence for
deaconesses complete the little village
of buildings which have grown up under
the care and prayers of Dr, Cullis.

This is by no means the boundary of
his labors.  Nineteen miles from Boston,
at Walpole, he opened a Cancer bome.
In bis heart he has the plans for a home
for paralytics; also & new home for the
unforfunate girls who have been led into
yathe of sin.  On the summit of Beacon

{ill in Boston he has & faith trainin

connec The college has regular
coursen of lectures ; the church has the
ordinances and operstions of other
hurches. Bealdcs, Dr. Cullis has started

city-mission stations and opened coffee
rooms in destitute neighborhoods. Not

hus opened bookstores, or, as he oalls
them, repositories, in New York, Phils
delphia and London, England. = Golng
int Virginia, an institute was opened
for the freedmen in Boydton, which is
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Charactenstlc.

T is characteristic of the Hbuse
to have only the very best,
and never deal in what is known
in the trade as cheap instruments,
It is characteristic of the House
never to ask fancy prices (as some
dealers do, and come down if they
have to). Every instrument is
marked in plain figures at actual
selling price, which is always the

a fair living profit.

By these and other strict com-
mercial methods, 1 have built up
one of the largest, if not the largest
retail Piano and Organ trades in
the Dominion.

I was awarded a special diploma
at the late Provincial Exhibition
for the best exhibit of Pianos,
c<—msisting of Chickering, Knabe,
Bell,. Dominion, Mason & Risch,
and Newcombe, which means

THE DIPLOMA
of the exhibition in the Piano line.

Dos fall to write for Price List Y

W. H. JOHNSON,

121 & 123 HOLLIS STREET,
HALIFAX N.S

conducted on the strictest faith prinol- |
ples—never to inour any indebtedness |
\\H.huul the money on hand to pay, and |
to ask God alone for everything needed. |
From home missions the work reaches | ‘
out to the foreign field, and flourishing |
missions in Basim, Ladia, also in Balasore |
and in Cape Town, Bouth Afrios, are |
under the control and superintendence
of the same Dr. Cullis

He is & practising physicias and in
the past has had a liberal patronage.

his does not prosper as formerly, he
says, because he has encouraged a better
way of curing than by medicine. He
prays and anoints with oil, and many of
the sick are restored. Dr. Cullis most
cordially believes in the power of heal
ing in answer to prayer. Many wit-
nesses attest the value of the method by
the story of astonishing recovery, and
beyond question his work in this direc-
tion is on the increase.

As to the ways and means, there were
nearly $40,000 expended last year on
these various enterprises. In theseven-
teen years since the Consumptive Home
was started, $438,824.92 have come into
its eruty——ee-nu»f the Lord. Repeat-
edly and emphatically the doctor de-
clares that neither he nor anyone ever
authorized by him has ssked a human
being for money. Oncea year heissues
the reporis and gives and sells these to
all comers. More than this he does not
—except in entreaty at the throne of
fnce Beyond debats this is a marvel-

lous matter first and last. It cannot
escape astonishment that a single indi-
vidual can order and dxrecuuch vut.,di

ified and widely,

the son-in-law of
Dr. Cullis, we had the pleasure of labor-
l‘v with for nine weeks in Mon
¢ hope and pra;

fellow-Christians. The
sin of the apostle Peter led 1o a fright-
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THE LAME MAN HE/
GOLDEN  TEXT

And His name, through fs

sme, hath made this man

Avin 81 18
EXPLANATORY

I, Pevan AND JOMN ON TH
Wosrsmir~ 1, Now Peter and J
were old friends and partnen

u the Sea of Galilee (Luke |
wow were partners in fishin

Together they had received U

john (Jobn 1: 41), and tog
the I.q»ﬂnm of the uly Bpi
two men were very ditferen
ways, but the best and -tnmi
shijs are usually between
difterences make them comple
of the other, They were ali
iple, in devotion, in pu e.

'“tul up. Better urﬁ.4
guing up. Into the temple,
they were true Jews as wel
tinns, and they could gain
help and do the most good b
ing mm usual methods of wc

“for,” 8o a8 as to be there at

prayer. The hours of ince:
sacritice were hours of prs
Luke,1: 9, 10, where it sa
pmpln were pruying while
offered the incense. Being
howr, Or sbout three o’clc
afternoon.

IL. THE LAME MAN AT THE
Imagine, if you can, the con
country in which there are
where the healing art is onl;
by a few quacks, who rel;
charms than on physic for t
Such is now, and such was I
our Lord’s day.

A certain man lame from h
womb." And he was now over
of age (chap. 4: 22). The f
was lame from birth is stat
the reality and greatness o
Was carried. At the time t
were entering the temple cou
they (some kind friends will
him) luid daily at the gate (d
temple which 18 called Beaul
door did - not belong to t
proper, but to one of the con

1L Tue Request ror HEL
seeing DPeter, ete. There is n
that he was acquainted wit
knew who they were. Hi
them as he was accustomed ¢
multilude that entered th
Asked an alms. As of an,

1. And Peter, fastening his
him. The wordﬂxa!mmgis L
and implics . searching ga
discover the sincerity of
character and the nature of
“To discern whether he h
“with sympathy and love.”
To fix his attention, and aw
though vaguely, that spirit
pectation and the obedienc
without which the cure coul
been wrought. 8o the Israe
by the fiery serpents, looked
brazen serpent held up for }
Num. 21: 9. See Isa. 45: 22

5. And he gave heed. The
gaze showed that there was a
intercstin his case instead o
less g4l usually bestowed, “
grace we lose for want of dix
eyes of our faith to the I
Jesus, as He commands us
ing to receive something. D
knew them well by sight, hi
seen them passinig into the t
knew of the miracle of Pes
Peter’s sermon, and of the
f the Christians described i
.Im{vlvr.

. Tre MarveLLovs CURk
Poter said, silger and
He had none with 1
had {roperty it was far off or
Galilee. He was not a ri
that giving silver and gold
means of dolng good. He
given all lie had into the cou
Ce |(»1nly the statement sho
1l not enriched himself fron
r the poor. No money m..
palma, The commu

vide support for the upt

A as I have, . ¢. power frol
eal, . And with this he ae
or more than if Obvist had
im the revenue of & kingdo

. When God appears 1o
bioets which we desire, N
thers that are better. 1 Ok
lined 1o bestow no beller
wwe which we usoally
voukl never obtaln His rloh

fn the mame (oapressing
sture and power) of Joons

Meleast onnne, a8 the
¥ Chrlat healed in His

Apostder bn Christ's nam
& capeersed the faok; and
et s worked miracles |

sme, 1t would have drawn |
cmaelves, and ned o th

tie now, both Jesus spd o

inted men to the Mesiah

b, OFf Nasareth. This

ske perfectly clesr o wh

«d. This one so despl

proves Himeell tobe U

1 1o be now lving, by th

tk Mo s about wodo. R

t. The Rev. Vir, s
A4, has simply walk

And he took him by the
ol lfted Mim up, Not »
ngthen his limbs ox his fi
i expression of sympathy
wice of personal power, and
the source whenoe the he
Und immediately his feet and
coeived  strength, Comme
wark on the accuracy and
the deseription, They are f
one who had received the
training of & physician. E
j+rt, and Peter does his, an
Christ that does all.  As the
tipliedd in the breaking, &2 s
kiven to the cripple’s feet in
them and vsing them.
stantaneous and complete,
circumstances placed beyone

4[|ulu0n.
he leapin, 8l
ma m:h of the mng.:’:ved

lies as he was, he immedia
the apostle’s oommnnds. 1

But
1 none,




