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NORTHERN MESSENGER."

THE MUTUAL FRIEND.

.. Miss Holman, a quiet, tastefully-dressed
maiden lady, 'with a charming air of 6ld-
fashioned loveliness about her, stood in the
vine-wreathed dourway of a quaint country
parsonage with a hip roof and skylights
that looked out into the thick branches of

sentinels ench side of the door,

. ‘““How exactly that dainty little woman
fits into tho restful picture,” thought Mary
Wright, a somewhat weary-faced young
girl, as sho pushed back the gate, walked
up the gravel walk, and said pleasantly :

**Good afternoon, madam. Is Mrs. Holt
at home 1" i
" “Not just now,” was the veply, ‘‘bat
she leftword that any calling friend must
wait a little for her, - Will you walk into
the parlor orshall we sit here ?”

‘“Oh, here, if you please,” replied Mary.
““We shall not be poor company if, as I
suppose, Mrs, IIolt is our mutual friend.”

The older woman looked into the face of
the younger with a winsome smile, as she
snid in a fresh, cheeiy voice :

“IHave we not a stronger tie than that?
Have not both the best friend, who in his
own gracious words, said, ‘Lo, I am with
you alway’ ¥’

“* Yes,” said Mary, as she took Miss Hol-
man’s proffered hand and sat down by her
side on the little porch. ‘‘Yet it seoms
easier to speak of a mutuil friend who may
just ab the time be away from us than it is
to speak of this best I'riend, though we may
love him and are his professed disciples.
;]| I suppose it is because we are timid.”

*‘That thought is a delusion,” said Miss
Holman, gravely, for you are not at all
timid. You were entirely self-contained,
my dear, When you came here and asked
for Mrs. Holt just now.” ‘

*But I am not alone in this backward-
ness of speaking of our Saviour,” pleaded
Mary. .

¢t No, my child, more is the pity. Itlis
a prevailing weakness of Christian society.
It is one of the reasons why the world lies
so long in wickedness. Christians do not
realize their unioh-with the Tord Jesus.
If they did they would have a holy bold-
ness that would make it easy for them, out
of loving, loyal hearts, to speak to others
about their absent master.” =~ -

¢ Now please tell me what this union
with Christ is,” said Mary, anxiously. ‘I
know I love him, and yet it is not easy for
me to speak of him. Itisa heavy cross
upon me to even testify of him in our little
social meetings, and yet I am more and
more dissatisfied with myself because I do
not own- his name and serve him better.”

Do you remember those words of Paul
when he tells us we arc the temples of the
Holy Spivit 27

‘ Yes, madam, I often recall them ; but
how am I to realize their significance 1"

** By cheerfully going forward and show-
ing the religion of the Master in just as
pleasing and desirable an aspect as possible,
by being self-poised, patient, charitable al-
ways, long suffering, gentle, pure ia
thought and expression, not only with fel-
low-Christians, but with the world's people;
and so you shall make an abiding impres-
sion on them for gond.”

“But,” said Mary, “how can I do all
this and yet live my eveiy-day life, guard-
ing my wallz and talk with almost every-
body, Christian and unbeliever alike, with
whom I come in contact 7

** That is just the point, my dear. If,
when you meet with those who know noth-
ing of this Suviour so precious to you, you
do not fail to speak of him, your fancied
timidity will be dispelled and your life will
becomo a joyous one right away. And
then if you break the ice with fellow-disci-
ples in loving, loyal reference to our com-
mon Lord, you will doubtless find them re-
sponsive,

“I was set to work,” continued Miss
Holman earnestly, ** just after my conver-
sion by eamrrying out this iden of & mutual
friend, and in every instance the words I
wanted to say have been putinto mymouth
in somo_way, as they were by you this after-
noon. It has been my privilego to point
out this way to scores of others, and if they
each in turn, are faithful, what -may not
that cne simple thought accomplish® If
each man, woman and child who finds him
will only come out from the world in the
sense of making it their chief joy to serve
him by telling some one else of him, what
a work might be done |”
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1. I ha\‘:e seen the lightning flashing, And heard the thunderroll;
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breakersdashing, Trying to conquer my soul : But I heard the voice of my
peace in knowing ~ My Saviour standsbe-tween :
helps me to carry My cross when heavy to bear :When my feet areentangl'd with
open’d the fountair The crimson sin-cleansing tide: For me he's pleading in
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‘I often feel a burden for the uncon-
verted,” said Mary, ¢ and I pray for them.”

** And so0 do scores who do not use the
means God has given them to carry on his
work of saving sinners.- We have oppor-
tunities constantly of working for Jesus.
Ho sends some one every day to me.- This
afternoon it was you, dear. I might have
let the oppartunity slip—there were plenty
of other things pleasant to chat about.”

 Nothing so pleasant as this,” said
Mary, looking through her tears into the
geuntle face beside her. ‘T was feeling ut-
terly dissatisfied with my life, well know-
ing that I was doing nothing atall ; thatin
a spiritual sense my life was a blank to
those about me. 'What religion I have is
folded up and hid away in my breast for
my own secret comfort, and I came to ask
Mrs. Holt, provided I could muster the
courage, how I could set myself at work;
and without asking a question my query is
solved, It secems to me the Lord must
have known of my perplexity.”

‘Do not doubt it, dear,” said Miss Hol-
man. **But there comes Murs. Holt, with
her face that is always a benediction, so
full of peace is she. And some time, my
child, you and I and all those we have
helped shall stand before our best friend in
heaven. Think of that as well as of hiy
sweet service here below, and so take cour-
age to make his work your chief joy.”—
Selected. : o
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MR. WOOLLEY’S STORY.

A lady writing to the Charistian at TWork
about the Northtield meetings tells the fol-
lowing story :

Mr. John C. Woolley, of Minnesota, is a
reformed drunkard. Ee is a lawyer, it is
said of greab ability, and had an income of
many thousands of dollars before he was
overcome by his appetite for liquor. His
story was one of the most thrilling that I
over heard related in publie, and in spite of
a certain hesitancy in’ the speaker, was

effective to a degrec that is seldom equalled.

“ T was in New York at one time,” he
said, ‘‘trying to get sober. I had no
money, and was just living on anyhow
from day to day, almost starving, but de-
termined to live an honest, sober life.
Suddenly, I received a lotter from my wife
saying that she and my three boys were
coming on from the west, —that I must en-
gage & houserightaway. - They were com-
ing to live with me. What could I do?
But by borrowing a littloand working very
hard, I managed to fix up some rooms for
them, and we set up our home again. We
were very happy. I did not drink, and
though I earned only a dollar a day asa
printer, we lived on it. Wo had rice for
brenkfast, and bread for dinner, and rice
for supper, but we didn't mind it—oh, no !
My wife sang for joy, and smiled all the
time, and the boys pretended they never
liked anything as they liked rice ; and as
for butter, they scorned it !—didn’t want
any under any circumstances ! :

“ One day I went up the river on some
business. Ihad to change cars at a certain
place, and as I stood waiting at the junc-
tion, the fumes from a saloon across the
way were constantly wafted to mo,” Itwas
cold weather, and there was a warmth and
comfort about them which appealed to me.
I stepped over and ordered a glass of whis-
key. The bartender got it for mé. I
lifted it to my lips, when suddenly my
wife’s faco rose up before me, and I set the
glass down. I sat for a while on the other
side of the room, Suddenly I gob up and
rushed over to the counter. ‘‘Give me
that glass of whiskey,” I said. I drvank it,
and I knew nothing more for ten days.
Then my wife, who by writing and tele-
graphing here and there; had got track of
me, came and brought me home.

“¢0Oh, I was wretched! I was ashamed
to tho last fibre of my being; I was lying
in bed that night, long after my wife and
the boys were asleep, and I wasmaking up

‘| they could not find me, I had tried, and:

| death for which I was destined.

| feeling, different from anything that I had.

_(put in a powerful plea for the abolishing of.

.1.any personal address, Attention tothis will savo
‘huch trouble and will reduce the chances of de-

my mind that I would run 'u;\;'yay‘»b’ef&',é;
they awoke, Iwould bury myself. whers

thiey had done all they could to help me,.
and I had failed.. There was no usein-
trying any more. I would justgive upand_
go oft by myself and die the drunkard’s”

¢ Suddenly a voice seemed: to speak to
me. It seemed to say—and I do not think
I had heard the words for years—:*Come
unto me all ye that labor and are heavy
laden, and I will give you rest.’: A new

ever known, possessed me. I seemed to
know that Jesus Christ was in the, room,
and that he loved me.” S -

Mr. Woolley went on to describe the
waking of his wife and children, the little
praise meeting that they held around the-
bed in the dimn light of daybreak, and the
wonderful way in which he had been sus-
tained since then. There was .scarcely a:
dry eye in thé audience as he . concluded.
If Christ could save a man like this, what
could he notdo forall of us? Mr. Woolley

wine at the communion service,
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TO SUBSCRIBERS IN THE UNITEL
STATES,

Our subscribers throughout the United States
where International money orders cannot be
procured can remit by money order payable at
Rouses Point Post Office, N, Y. State, or scenre
an American Express Co., order, payable af

Montreal.
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NEW CLUB RATES.

The following are the New Crun Rares for
t;he_ MESSENGER, which are considerably reduced:

1 copy
50 copics tg one add.r:css.
50 1} " [
100 & " e

Jon~ DoueaLL & Sox, ™
Publishers Montreals
. —_———

THE ATTENTION OF SUBSCRIBERS i8 earncstly
called to the instruetions given in every paper
fhat all business letters for the Messenger s{l’ou]d .
be addressed “ John Dougall & Sen,” and not to

lay or irregularity.

. Brown's Eronchial Troches.—Mrs, S, .
Elliott, Ridgeficld, Conn., says :—*“1 have never
been without them for the last thirty years,
Would assoon thinlk.of living swithout breafh.”

'l‘hcf'.quickly relieve coughs, sore throat, and
bronchial affections, Price, 25 cents, For sale
everywhere, and only in boxcs,

GRATEFUL—COMFORTING.

EPPSS  GOGOA.

BREAKFAST.

*' By a thorough knowledge of the natural laws which
govern tho operations of digestion and nutrition, and by a
careful application of the fine properties of well-selected
Cocon, Mr, Epps has provided our breakfast tables with a
dellcntqliv)‘ﬂnvorod bevernge which mny save us many heavy
doctors’ bills, It is by the judicious ute of such articles of
diet that o constitution may be gradually built up until
strong enongh to resist every tendency to disease, Hup.
dreds of subtle maoladics are flonting around usready to
attack wherever there is o weak point. We may escape
many a fatal shaft by keeping ourselves well fortitied with
pure blood and s properly nonrished frame,"—* Cipil Ser-
vice Gazette.”

- Made simply with hoiling water or milk, Sold only in

packete, by Grocers, labelled thus ; .

JAMES EPPS & €0., llomaopathic Chemists,
randaon Fngland.

BECAUSE THEY ARC

HE BEST.

D. M, Ferry & Co's

Illustrated, Descriptive and Priced

B For 1891 will be mailed FREE M
hto all applicants, and to lastseason’s ji#8

U customers. Itis better than ever,

B Every person using Gardesn,

: Flower or Field Seeds,

should send for it. Address

i D.M.FERRY & CO.

il T WINDSOR, ONT,

B3 Largest Seedsmen in the world A8

¢

lovely Serap-hook Pictures, with packnge
of beautiful Sample Cards; list of 100 il-
Tustrated premiums and recipes for mak-
ing 100 kinds of Ink, Irree, gcnd o threo
cent stamp for mail, or ten cents for the above and
}'gur ngmﬁ ém twctnty %cwdstylo i«:érébosscdHGoIl‘(};
Raggped Edgo, cte, Cards. ress HA
BROS. & CO., Bolton Cenire, P.Q,
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lished every fortnight at Nos. 321and 323 St. James
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addressed * Editor of the * Northern Messenger "
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