W, Bgurgeos Agals Afer Twenty-nise Years

BY WiliaM @ WILKINSON.

§ beve just beard Mr 8;urgeon presch
twice stter an interesl of iwen
sioer 1
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of view w uanly the
sad parily the prescher’s; bui 1
bave thonght (hat 10 sonie, 8t least, smong
the vesd e of The Independent
b 10 see & brief pote wadecf
She two ohiservstions in wu usl compari-

Mr. Bpurgeor, op the firet occusion re
formed 1o, was » young war, one might
Sleost suy » yourh, of twenty-foor years
wae 10l iw the fresh Tecemcy snd
Surprue of bis wonderful feme, He bed

v

P05 Biter i GOt | sed 1w the- popalarity thal

bad 1o condden'y won. He marveled st
3 and o1 jyed it with something of & boy- i
b deligh . “Toa was & flor c vgrees- |
tion ! * | mememter was almost the fint
G ing e cod 10 we, wmedinie'y aiter Lhe
permon, whes | presenied 10 him my
Jester of wiradugiion [t was ¢’ aracier)
tie, ol o o1 the san aud of the yoaik of
the mor, thue frank'y 16 disel we bis joy
W e o x wm of moogyized power

“f W wnes tromble i b fonr sn ! with &
peaee o voe pomeibiliy whes | stasd un o
pronch bedore that grest cougregation,” be
s o we the oiber dav, st By.three
ponre of age i M4 mean w0 solemn, 20 |
awtul.” Thow intier ¢ sprescon, so 4 ferent,
wan cqualiy Sanrenierislic of the men, but |
of the wan obpsened sod sobered with
added yoart

Apporeni saee o bis part i preschiog
e 6 very marked et of ihe youthiu!
Bynrgron | spparent sase s rqually & trait
ol the sider sonn. Ba. twenty nine years
ago ihe sase seemed reat (wri, the
Bopant ranhation (f youh sed bealth
the prosest saer s thet of mastery asenr d
shrongh waoh ¢ xperovce |

That voioe bs stiil, ae 11 wis fu the be |
glaning, & waster oy 10 it seoret of Mr
Bysrgean's snnardinnry power. . Som
thing periage M has lost from the perfest
prsanant  dearsess of e vt sawested
e ; but 4 oot & waichless orgen
of seorary. 1 pm W0 sl of sowe
weverity the last time | listened 10 him. Tt
wer the Tharedey ng sermon. ||
penied myper't by the gallery ot nearly the |
whamost goms ble remave (rgm the speer
W that wast Tabernacle, His brother |
‘damer “sondusted the serviors preceding |
tee srmwon, Jewe's volor was vrong, its |
wquality shenod glear, but coe heard ofuen
the sonnd of it iy, wesbie 10 distloganh
the wonds, “Cow'd you follow bim 1" |
weked of we & lady sear, spparently sn
babitusl hearer, who had
surwer o b qeiiy g
same. “1 sould pot,” | replied
wore conld 1" avd she. Our failure was |
from s leck of evidest conscientions |
wfiors on the part of the spesker 10 maxe
bimeelt board. But wheo Charles’ time
oame, be made po eflort apparently, and
we beard him & easily as be himeel!
seemed woopenk. 1 was on bis part the
ot werdorious perbeps, but delightfal
trismph of & bstaral gift

There is 2o barm, row sl lesst, that ¢
stimulating conirast may o' the same time
be noted, in telling my resdersihat when, in
18591 firet met Mr. Bpurgeon I bappened o
becowe personsl witvess of w!
bim inthe charscter of ove who ly
drank wise upov occasion.
ing-ro0m 1o which be retired af'er |
woreng serwon o Serrey Mosic Hall, |
sod 10 which | wes irvited to meet him, s l

bis

gentlewar . deacon of the church, [ believe,
p & bottle of wine, with & glase,

*A litsle wore port, Mr. Bpurgeon
*No, thavk you," Mr. Bpurgeon replied, |
sdding bumorously, after & woment's |

mee: “Nyw pray do not hold up that |
te befo » the window for the r-mnlfj
|

|

auivide 10 see ~enciting in them desires
which 1on very well know canvot be |
grotified! * Mr. Spurgeon’s ¢ xample and
W flsen e were then folt by the

“eerotalers” |

of England 10 be henvily aginat them. It
i otherw o cow e it true, Mr, Spur
geou, that you uow prietice to'sl sbet.

weoce T | aeked bim. ‘' Yes; ] bave
drovk pothirg fcr »ix or eight vears.” He
swid, aleo, that he was now & vegelarian in
hisdot. He apoeard 1o me full of vigor, |
potwithetaodiog b3 local infirmities, His
. “ealth, bapoly bes pever located
well +0 a» 10 bisder him st a'l io hie
v 1o thick sonndly and clearly

Ao, iiber bis l.health wpor the |
sharp eriticiens of whickh bis courie nfI
sct o o 10 the Bap ist Union, har moade |

Wi the of ) ¢, vor vet both of these to-|

g5 gether have pressiled 10 change in the

;i ¢ e rwesiionl of b'e *0 bitter or |
sour.  Hetalked froely in anewer {o q 108~ |
tions freely propovnded of topics snd per !

sone conpecied with thiv con'rovery, bui
be said nothine that was not who'esome'y
sind 1w wooe, He seemed (0 foel unshakenly |
frw i bis position, but be lbuldlnﬂyi
¥ oireeed, oven to Vis mermone and public
prayers, thie piin tha' it gave him 10 be |

separaie from bis brethres and ‘1o be |

Ismed inetend of praieed. Do Maclaren |
16 pe witaens 1o the teader. o ff ct'or steness |
of Mr Bpurgs bear, snd st it was
-4y o grest cowt of sorrow sufl ved o |

the ruudering of tie-, thas M+, Sgurgeon |

e conspleniions'y waindining hin prea |
et sand, Noboly, Dr. Maclires said. |
doubaed the puny sud lopally of his

© wirolling motive, sud nobody loved hix
the lees for the cewrse he hid pursued
bowever wuch mistaken in it son e might
i be. Dr Maclares
sod theo, with charseteriatic
esedor, qua! fied bis ex ression & litile to
sdw 't » poseible exoeption or two o0 the
weivereality of his statement that “'be

body” loved Mr. Spurgeon the less, What,
bowever, soncrrns mwe choofly jast now io
reigtion 10 the matter is to record the clesr
wnptession | took thet Mr. 8 urgeon
remeins 0 this present qaite nochavged to
barshures in his temwper, voiwithstandiog
his grief ot the clon of some from the

troin_ wod wote theinnd og his keen sense |
of the bard thinge that bave been raid of
bim, lu short, this strict evangelical, this
siput Calvinie:, this st euuous sander for
the old orbodexy, i perronally & most
fovable man. He bold« men 10 him, vot
ouly by strength, bu’ aleo by genileness of
charscie

a
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O renders of The Independent, those
with long we nories, may, sowe of them,
widil bear in mind & story that, years ago,
the pres u' writer 1 1w the anlomne of

& oavwue ineident in M- Spurgeon’s
paonching. The isedrnt wae of & yourg
b ow who ecomp'saed 10 we that the

i
’/D‘ premoher onee sirged bim out in
the Totornael covgregatior, and pointed
the'duoourse st bim individually wit
wllensive pere sality. Of course [ did not
eredit ‘be gepors, though 1 pon'd not donht
that it wae bose t'y gives. | amumd i

- as oeriés that the young mee bad mer-ly
tokon 10 hissself in particulsr what the

| Wypothetical pereon is

| proving in hiy presching,”
| #aid together &
| busband an! wi'e, who sat in the seat
| behind me and kindly soewered various

|.knock him down for his pains,” aseerted

! Tiotend to take, and he’s had his last
| warning

up xpeotedly » geademan presesi,
ad listened 10 b

b

od in erest, snid :
was GOt mistaken,
place
all. . The direction of the discourse |
was obvi us snd uomictakable.
body shout him sad”
ssemed o setile the matter, ana [ wld the
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“Bat that ynu ::{

areative with scimet | et B shan, »

I st wear him and witosssed § |

This testimony '

incident in print, with cireum sancee se |

cordingly. The scoount was afierward
reporied as prosounced umirue by Mr
Spurgeon

I availed mywelf of the oppor- |

1anity offered in my lsts pervowal inler- “

view with Mr, Scurgeon (0 recall the
ine
the matter. He said nothing ever ocourred

10 his preaching like such & oon .

| personal direction cf discourse 0 so indi

vidus! hearer. It wust bave been merely
the curious coincidence of & partiou'sr
fact with an imaginary desoription drawn
by him st & veoture. He then recounted

nalf 8 dozen similsr coincidests, & re. |
markable, that had bappened 15 come to '
| neemed |mpassable

bis knowledgs. Ig oue case he had -said
“ Yooder sita s man  on the right-buni
side in thys Gongr/gation who brought s
bottle of gin With bim in his ket when
be came 1010 the house.” Add the presch-
or then had proceeded 10 address this
& sirain of appesl
saited 10 bis case, A ‘man‘ came 10 Mr.
Spuggeon afierwards sod eaid : * How did
vou kpow I bronght in that boitle of ghe ?
Ti is trae I had jost been buying something
1o warm me before | went home, when the
crowd of yeosle pouring in  iere
canght me sod swept we in, too, Bul you
said 1 wes on the right-hand wde,
Tuere you got it wrong. 1 wason the left-
haod side” Mr. Spurgeon smiled snd
said 1 That depends upen bow you put
it. Whet was right-band to me was, ‘of
vourse, left hand 10 you. ButI drew my
bow ut & vevture. [t was the Lord who
brought the arsow 10 its mark.” Birasge
10 say, during thet same sermon, there st

| on the oth.r side of the congregation &

second men with s bottle of gin in his
pocket, This second man reskoned right
snd lefi reversely sa cotapared with the
first, and he 100 was suewered in a like
formula of explsnsuon. Mr, Bpurgeon
said both these mea were couverted ns s
result of their experiense. The cumnlation
of d was 1 t
10 make @y oase not in itself at all unlike-

| ly 10 bave beeo like the rest, oae of mere

coincidence; while Mr. Spurgeon’s own
abeo'lite assertion in reference to his prac-
tioe in the pulpit pate the point beyond
"Mr by le frank

r Bpurgecn’s noble frankness and wim-
plicity &J:‘;m feel free to nl?r"itb him
1o » Iate very extraordinary sl criti-
oism presched snd published by Dr. Joseph
Parker in the guise of & sermon havis,
Mr. Bpurgeon himeslf for ite su'ject. Wi
the gentleness of mageani nity, Mr. Bpur-
geon remarked that he was glad to have

| farnished to Dr. Parker sn ocoasion for

sayiog saything useful 10 his congreg: }

bot evidently the example was uot ose ) |

be followed. “If we ministers,”" he added, |
ith the best-natured bumor imsgisable— |

nt sad to ask bim for the trath of |

rength —— -4
. e
e e B o e s Tentlbies.
wother softly o oond the dobr. sed
el b with o bine
whe sid, simply, V1 huew hat my ik
in gour bettel s4lf would not b . |
God bt given you & vistory  Tx bie bame,

0 the help of pooe, young Mastos |

eld
Avother
proseed upon bis bot Loyleh obeek, and
thes srneet Oale roshed trom the honse
The fames were sow mabing el
sirides towards the slar I y. The
baildings seewe | dosmed, bat maoh valn

wnder  wotherly Kl W

| able property mw ghi yot be seved, The

b

village people weie roseing bither and

thither with buokets of waier, valnly o

desvoring 1o ex ioguieh the fames
Earoest's first &nu.hl was of (he I

priscaed stock, Bat huge volumes of
smoke were ring through the barn
doors. Al y the way w0 the slables

Tt will be coals of
fire both on Masion's hesd sod mine!”
be thougbt. * Bat some one ought 1o
make (he attempt, and it might as well be
we. There's
gove me many & ride o the Academy,
when Maotoz snd I were friends. I've got
1o rave Dandy, snybow.” B0 through t'ff.
dense smoke he made a blind dash for the
stalle. He knew each siep of the way, for
» hundred times he had !I ed “hide avd
see<” in the old barn, and bis firm hand
was 2000 o8 Dandy’s long mane. To liber-
ate hiw wss but the work of an instent,
and » shrill, grateful whiony was the
horse’s ulnowftﬂ‘menl.

The flames were rapidly closiog in upon
him, but“the other animals must be freed
also, 8o the three Alderneys followed
Dandy in a¢ msny seconds, A shout wen'
up outside as they apreared. But two
borses yet remained.  Their struggles for
freedom were frantic.  In relewing them,
Earnest received a ssvage kick in the
breast ¢ it felled bim to the ground, and be
Jost comsciousness. Bot the crackliog
flames soon aroused him, He must make
for the nearest door, or his life would soon
be forfeited. Blowly and rainfully be
e his way along the marrew eniry.
The load hum of voices was now his ou{y
guide,

A broad tongue of flame suddenly barred
his path, Bat with almost euperbuman
effort he staggered through it into & pair
of sirong outstretched arms ; that tenderl
bore him on to the cool night air beyond.

And they belonged to his old friend snd
enemy, Manton Field.

“] was coming to your rescue, I
prayed for streagth to save you. If met,
we would have perished together, Esrnest
dear old chum. Oaly eay that we are
friends again.”

And Gale replied with & faint presenre
of his scorched and blackened fingers.

“When dear old Dandy came roshing
out,I knew it was your hand alone bad reach-
od his balter,”” Field contioned, gratefully,
] owe you s debi I can pever repay.

it we misisters abould 1ake to presching |
upoff one scotber, hould soom, I fear, ‘
be f at & xes and sevens among ovreelves

Mr." Bpurgeon said more, but m re I|
sbould do wrong 1o repeat.  All that be l
¢nid, and every trait of his maoner in say- |
ing it, bore exquisite additionsl testimony |

10 his own upaiterable sweetness of apirit. | her brave son

“Mr. Spurgeon preaches better and |

| better all tbe time,” said one 10 me whom |

1 bappened to meet on the way (o the |
Metropolitas Tabernacle. Th was &
womsn—_girl I might call ber, ahe was ro
young—evidently, I thought, of the select
servant class, well bred,serions, intelligent.
* Oar pastor, we thiok, is constantly im-
” apontaneously
an and woman, doubtless

questions that I arked,

These were, as [ judged, comparatively

Itivated le, rp g, therefors,
s diff-rent class of the covgregation. Hap-
py congregation | happy pastor !

In one word, the chief difference that T
voted between the Mr. Spurgeon that was
sud the Mr. Spurgeon that is con
this, that & noble frait has beeu ripguing,
mellowing, swéetening, tventy-nine lyears.
1t it please the Heavenly Wisdom twenty-
nive years mcre of the same gracious
procesa may easily intervene before the
haod of the Huebandman sball fioally
gasner him.

A Pecullar Vexigeance.

Manton Field and Esrnest Gale were
ighbors.  Both were young snd impule
sive, and a sudden qnarrel ended in enmi-
ty. Though meeting daily veither had
spoken for two long years.

“If Gale ventured tocross my lot I'd

Manton

Ard Barnest was equally bitter,  Field
waatn s fight and it will come to blows yet.
Let him beware ! I've taken from him all

I'm jnst waittog the shance. snd
time will give him into my haods. Then
*twill be eyen for eyes and teeth for téth.”

When this resched the ear of Maoton
Fizld be set his own white teeth firmly
together and muttered throngh them :

* Let Gale do bis worst, I've been ready
for him these two years”

Thus the mafter. stood in the epring of
'86, with' small hope of a compromise.
Mutnal friende hrd only widened the broed
bresch between them. There was no
mistaking the sad fact that Earnest Gale
and Maaoton Field were enemies. Their
mole-bill' quarrel had become & mountsin
of batred. And @ chance for vergesnce
ruve 10 the former at last. Time did
rteed give Manton Field into his handa,
Oue Mny night he was! awakened by
some one hoarsely calling his wame. "It
was i« opvosite neighbor, John Rand.
wed your help,” the latter shout-
F «!@% heate and barn are on fire.”

Earnest Gale sprang to the window The
lurid g'ow which overspread everything,
confirmed s mar's words, As he glanced
ing buildings, his firsl gen*rous

wa-one « f regret and alarm. Then

hedurried on bis ¢'othes, an 1 staried to go
40 the assistance of the man he hated. Bat
Satan arrested his sieps, Manton Field by
bis words and ac'ions, had forfeited ail
claim upon him. Why should he go to
bisaid? And the voice of the tempter
came loud and stroog. * Let bis bouse
bura! Ive no sffsir of yours. Better go
hack 10 bed ard takeyour needed rest.
Yon might risk life and limb, and be

ol

weuld lsugh st you for your pains.”

Your g in plete this night
w Jost the old homestead, but that
same loss has given uw back your friend-
ship; I will rot murmur, God is where
he was, and he will temper the winds that
they blow not too roughly over our
homelees hen »."

Good Mra.

hed foudd the way to
side. “Our home 1 yours,”
she said, gently ; your mother and sinters
are already there; they could not stay to
witness the destruction of all they held so
dear, Look! The house-roof is talling in !
snd the barn must soon follow. Tell we
bow it all happened.

Manton p.,f'd' stood with bowed head
“1 casnot tell,”” he said. *“Au first 1
thought it incendiary, and the work of—"

“Mynon Earneet?”

‘“Porgive me, yer!”

1 do not wonder,”sighed Mrs, Gale; “he
i &8 been & bad meighbor. But you must
forget it all, and begin & new life together
o-marrow,

“Manton Field,” eaid Esrvest, slowly
“you uiready have m& forgiventss, and I
now aak for yours. o'll bury the past in
yonder ruins, and—"

“] was more to blame than you '’ cried
Manton, generously ; “I was the elder and
should bave set you & good (xample in-
stead. But you bave returned good fer
evil at Jear, and I'll never forget it. If I
could not have saved you, I'd made up my
mind we'd perish together in the old barn.”

And just then the brick walls thet had
#tood the storms of half a century, tottered
and fell,

“Thus also have the scales fallen from
my eyes!” exclaimed Manton Field, eolemn-
ly, ":nd with it my pride is levelled 10 the

ust,

* God in hid providence orders all thinge
sright,” and motherly Mre Gale, taking tae
young man’e trembling hand into her own.
“We mnst not questlon, for you know the
grand old hymn runs

¢ Blind vnbelief is sure to err,
And pean His work in vain ;
God is His ewn iuterpreter,
And He will make it plain,’
Avd surely ou! of this great evi), good

has already come.”
Easrnest Gale still carries the scars
resulting from bis generous efforts that

May night in ’86. But he bas ncver re-
gretted his peculiar vengeance.

Manton Field is sgain proeperous and
bappy. And as of old, the two friends
are inseparable.— Observer.

—The time has not yet come when a
misgionary’s life is eafe in all parts of
China, A Rev. A. Elwin of the Eoglish
Church Missionary Bociety was walking
slong the ¢treets of Chu-Chee, May 4, »
mob raised the cry of “Foreign devil,
foreign devil! beat bim, beat him!” snd
immediately began to stongshim. He owed
his eecape to & few men who tried tocalm
the ponulnce; for while they were talking
be paseed on utroheerved. snd left the
city.~— Missionary Review.

—Rev, R. E_Bartleu, of Trinity College,
Oxford; in the Bampton Lectures thie yesr,
takes the ground that Episcopacy, while it
has & strong position h'etorically, has no
higher claim to divine or apostolic author-
itv than other forms of church order.
“The old sevehteenih oentury dootrine of
divipe right bas no more st nding ground
in relation to prelacy than to royalty.”

—8he was telling about & man who had
become so worn-out through intemperance
that be could not keep any food on his
stomach, when one of her listeners ssked s
“Whet does be Jive on, then 1" “Onhis
relaticns, m.'n:.:' was the answer,

* Eoareet oy | C |

Daody, the old rosn; be |

oA ‘cl.'m

wae & lie :I. 1

e 4 e
swuntry e lvad a0 big, old-fashioned
‘...han'  n evmey  par
wiar -y owe botwe | o
profonndly  and  anpleasssily impressed
§with the Banvy, wntenih fareitere, the
| oonres bine arpuhery, ihe Nr Sore- o
for thin visil wes

Yoars oge, whea |

wed tnrinieed bedosads
long belors e midders sorshiy of the
sntlgine | wes wol slow in seling ques

Hons, o0 s making comments upon whet
1| s, gonernlly in & sevarely oritionl and
Sonpproving spiril, which would have
Loen o exstperaiing ae it was ridiculous,
bad | boen in my gresdmother’s words,
Yof sy sirthly  sooowst, or warth
windin' ™ Bix  esn  geserslly oriticies
seventy-six withou! runsing say serions
risk of hurting the feelings of the elder
| party
' Orandma, | don't thivk thinge taste so
out of thewe quesr plates.” ‘
“ Well, they hev sogge hullsome food on
‘em, that doa’t spile your stomach end

give youd g

“ Grandms, these chaire aren’t soft,
Qurs wre, hey're all stuffed wice snd
covered with velvet, They're Just besuti-
fal.”

| % Bo are the bills for "em, I "spose.”
| “ Grandms, we have betler beds than
you do. We dos’t e to olimb into
them, and they aren’t so hard, either.”

“ It would be & good deal better for you
if they was.”

It was plainly an ¢flort for my dear old
grandmother 1o bear with equasimity
these repeated comparisons between the
luxury of my own home and the plainness
of herr, and this not ouly because of bher
attachment to everything which I criticie-
ed, but for a stronger resson, which I dii
not discover ill many years later,

Oue is naturally more tolersnt with six
than with sixteen, and when, ten years
Iater, I again visited my grandmother, I
found her less patient than formerly with
what sbe was pleased to term my * kinks
and cranks.”” Doubtless I bad enough of
them. I had just graduated from ¢chool,
was in poor health, and had been sent into
the coumtry for recuperation, instead of
10 Saratogs, on which m( heart was set.
Something was wrong in my fine city
home, aad I could get no explanition of
the trouble, My father had grown morose,
while my mother was almost constantly
in tears. I suspected that it was, insome
degree at least, & financi difficulty, for I
bad no new clothes provided for my trip,
nor was I provided with much pocket
money,

I succeeded in making myself gcnen]lé
disagreeble in my disappointment an
discontent, Anding fault, as I had done for
# many summers, with the old bouee
snd its farnishinge, which bad grown ro
more beautiful nor mvnnin(@nhe‘yv‘ra
went by ; but aside from com presee Iir
and frequent head-shakings, wy old
grandmother gave no evidence ¢f ber im-
patience with my own discontented spirit.
Bat & day of judgment came at last as wa3
nevitable

A ebilly, north-sast raia was fal ing,
snd, angry al the westher snd the whole
world, I smnshed & pain of glass in ‘my
struggle to close the window near which I
withed to sit. Acgrier still at the injury
done 10 my band, and at the blood which
spattered upon the piece of delicate fancy
work in my lap, I fired the voliey of my
wrath across uf. room in thie fashica :

“ Tuis is the ugliest, batefu!, wost dis-
treseing old house ou the facs of the earth,
and I jout hate the sight of it. The ides
of tryiog to exist witbout any of the ordin-
ary ocoveniences of lite! No wonder I
broke the windov,#xroppﬂd up with »
plaguy old stick ! hy in the world can’t
all windows bave : ulleys, as they ought to
have 1

* I'dralber have a slick of my own than
a pulley o! other people’s.”

I jumped at the words much more quick-
ly than from the pain icfloted by the
broken glass. My grand wae

b

N ong will g-estion that in rooe
for mote gladoess in oty world, Who ie
w0 supply It if the Ohristisn does wotl

Whea U oughiful men nrioul{' pro-
r‘d&t I Nite wordh living,”
t"ls surely time for all who love Christ to
snswer (hat question by the most prastical
of all methode—io show the world the

of the life whick Christ "
ordeworth hes given us an immortal ode
o8 the bappiness which comes from duty.
We want & singer 0 lospire us all with s
oot less noble aiw—1he duty of ness
sod specially of happiness as Christisor

Joy, we are told by the Apostle Panl, is
“the fruit of the Spiril” In the order of
growih it sucoeeds love. “The frais of the
Bpirit w love, Joy, peace’’ Love is the
trall, j37 s the color sad bloom om iu
choek ; pesce the luzurious epjoyment of
fessting on the fruit

Joy s love sivgiag; love counssions of
ile own bappiness; love surveying its
treasure and or’){ln‘ it witbout fear; Joy
iv love delightfully busy ; it is love shining!
it i the healthy conditon of our powers,
Borrow ia the condition of the tame powers
whon they are rdered or diseased.
Henoe oy has to do with both order snd
eass. Copecious facility in moy exerciee,
pbysical ‘or @ental, brings joy. Joy for-
sakes monopoly, loves (o run from heart to
heart, and fill esch and every one. Be'fish
ness and jov never can agree, for joy ie
never joyful uvless in seeking some one
else to arare her glidness.

No itfluence or power is more manifest
in Nature than that of joy. It is the great
maio#pring stariieg all the wheeis of Nat-
ure’s activities. un delights (o shine
The stars never look tired of their calm,
watchful gaze, The streams rejoice to run
sod sivg. The fl) vers delight in blotsom
ing. Joy laughe ia & thouennd little bude,
snd dances in young leaves, and carols in
the song of birde. The very grase, however
ou cut it, or fread upon it, hifie up its

ead with & mew joy erery moraing, s d
welcomes you in your evenivg weariness
to the rest of its cool playful ehadows,
The little child, fresh from God, comes to
ug with jiy ou ite dimpled face, snd Wwith
gladness in its play snd merry movements.
N3 feature in Nature is more marked than
that of joy. Coleridge said that “the sunny
huer, and fair forme, and breathing sweets
ot Nature made it impossible for him to be
s jarring and diesonant thing amidet the
general minstrelsy.

Joy in both full of insigh! and is medici-
nal.  Our best poets delight to depict its
powtr in each of theee ministries. Worde-
worth said it wes “with an eye wrade quiet
by the deep power of joy that he saw inio
the life of things.” Then he felt sencations
sweet paseing into bis purer miand, with
tranquil restoration. Then be came to
know that bles-ed mood in which the bur-
den of the mystery of this usiatelligible
world is lightened ; and he became s liviog
son!, If this be the ministry of the joy
nature, surely the “joy of ihe Lord”
would lighten many dark problems in life,
life many & burden, cb: the ho ne, and
the business of ¥ & weary and tired
obild of God, and fill them with brightness
sad song.—The Quiver

Christian Firmnoess.

Man can stand firmly againet sny
amount of bad ioflaences from withoul.
“My envirovment i1 bad,” says ome, “I
st discoursged. Religion is weak ju this
community. Some of its friends are
merely nominal, sod worse caa bs said
of others, My neighbors are all indiffer-
ent or o godless people, and some are
bitter opposers. As to religions fellow
ship, I have abeolutely nove, These ate
very unfavorsble circomstances.” Yes,
but religion has mensged to maintain
itself and even to fliurich under woree
conditions. Noah’s conditions were worse
What religious fellowship had he? What
neighbors bhelped him by word or ex
smple ! Who prayed for him or with him?
The whole pu iic, away to the borizoo,
waa solidly in arme agai et him. He was

standing ip the * buttery” door with =
letter in ‘her band whioh I instinetively
felt contained bad news. I felt sure, too,
that she had gone into thst little retreat on
purpose to be alone o read it. Her spects-
cles were pushed bigh up on her head, her
eyes sparkled, and & red spot burned or
her cheek.

““I'd rather have a stick ‘of my own than
- pullq of other people’s,” she repested
in & voice which bad taken on & abarp,
unoataral key.

1looked st her n amazsment, snd
became completely cowed. The exsot
meaning of the worde did not impress me,
the ring and rhythm of them beat through
and throagh my brain, [t seewed 1o me a
long time that e gazed at each other, Bhe
crossed the room st last, holding out the
Tetter. :

“« Read it,” she said, thrusting it intcwy
bands. * Thie is no new thirg; it has
been going On ever gince you were born
but it has come to & head at last—na it wae
bound o do, sooner or later. Rsad it, for
you've got {0 know the truth some time;
and remember, always remem*er, that it’s
better to have & stick of your own than »
pulley of othe~ people’s.”

I read the letter ; & long and dreadful
one. It was written by my fatter to his
poor old mother ; a story of rec'less spesu-
Iation, accumulated debts, diegrace, dis
bonor, and threatened 1mprisonment.

“ When I mortgsged the old homestead,”
he wrote, I war sure that the money
would save me. Now I' must come back
to ita reof, for it isthe onlv one left t§
shelter me and my family.” And through
every sentence of the letter I saw the pecu-
lisr meaning of my grandmother’s words.

How many yedrs sgo that was! How
many dark and discouraged deys were
lived by all of us in that old farmbouee,
until my father, by the literal aweat of his
face, had straightened out bis acconnts,
and could ovce more bold uj his hesd
smong bis fellowmen,

I never went back to the elegant city
residence ; to the soft epriog bede, the
velvet-covered furniture. It was not alone
the pulleys of the windows which were
““other people’s.” All the luxury, the
beauty and megnificence of that bome bad
for years represented frand and faleehood
aod downright robbery, lhooqh Aesignated
by po euch offensive phraseology. R-siz
nation did not come till & long time after.
1 bad 1o live yeara enough fo realizs that
there sre many things in life wore vital
theo eoft couches, decorated china ard
smoothly working windo But to-day,
s grandmother myself, I am’ grateful for
the lifelong lesson taught me #0 long ago
by.the silvery baired old Jady, thet it is
far better to * bave & stick ot one’s own
thao a pulley of other people’s.”— Congre-
gationalist,

a last d stronghold in th+ heart
of the enemy’s country, eve t0 which siege
was laid vight and day. Bat h:atod
stoutly. He kept his ground—and more.
Doubtless be grew stronger by suscessful
batiles. " Why cannot we? Is the selitary
Christian in some frontier settlement
obliged to give in to the geners! unbelief
and demorslizetion? Let hin be in his
place what Noak was in his. Why should
not religion have her heroet an well as war?
Why shou'd not the onuse of Cbrist have
ita forlorn hope as well as other causes?
P uck up heart, t] erefore, O bermit; plpy
the man againet all odde; count not the
vumber of the eoemy. Much less should
he be downcast snd faint of heart, who
cannot claim that bis religion is alone in
the world, bat only that it is in the mincr
ity, perbapsonly that it has not o large s
support from his surrousdings a» he wou'd
like, Let him rememer that Noahpsd
far 1'e+ than himeelf, and take courige
from the magnificence of that anociest
example. God and he shonld Se & suf.
fipient mejority saywhers. Let him pit
into his religion » touch of the old
Noschian sublime deuntiesspess, —Dr. E
M. Burr, in “Long Ago”

Faith in Action.

A yoor little gir! was taken sick one
Christmas and carried fo & hospital.

Woile there she beard the story of Jesus
soming into the world to save us, Ii was
all new 1o her, but very precions. Sie
could apprecinte rach & wonderful Baviour
wad the krowledze vonde her very happy
us sbe Iav upon her little cot.

Oune day the muree oame around at the
ususl hour, and “L t:le Broomatiok” (tha:
was her street name) held her by the hand

and whispered ;
“T'ws bavio’ res! gond timea-her
wach good times! S'pose I shall

20 nway from here jiat se doen < [ get
well; but 1"l take ta= good times alo g
some of it, a1 how, Did you koow ‘bont
Jesna brein’ born 1

“Yes rephed the pure~, “T know.
sh-eh | Don't talk any more

“You did? T thowght you lanked ae if
you dida’t, aed I wae gain’ tn tell. on.”

“Why, how did I look 1"’ saked the
nuree, forgeiting her own orders in her
carinuty,

0, juat like most o" fo'ke—kind o'
¢lum. I shouldn’t think vou'd ever look
glnm if you know'd ‘bout Jesus bein’ barn ”

Drar reader, do you know ‘‘bout Jesu«
bein' born 17— Fasthful Witners.

8t-

Raldoess ought or t to come till the rge
of 55 or later, If the hair begine 1o fall
earlier, une Hall'e Huir Renewer snd prevent
baldness and graynece.

The OId Doctors

Drew blood, modern doctors cleanss is |
henoy the incgehsed demand for Alters
tves, It I Bow well known that most
disenscs are due, not 16 over-abundan.e
but to lmpurity, of the Blood | sad it
W equally well sttegted that no blood
medicine s 0 efoacious s Ayer's
Barsaparilla

 Qua of my childrpn I:ul* Inegy sore

break out on the leg . lied
simple remedies, Yor & while, thinking
the sore would shortly heal L4 grew

worse ought medical advice, aud
were told that an alierstive medicine
waa nooessary. Ayer's Sarespariiis
being

Recommended

above all others, we used it with mer
velois results. The sore henled and
:..,3‘-'.. and strength_rapidly returned.
—3.J. Armstrong, Welmar, Texas

“1 fnd Ayer's Sarsapariila. 1o be an
admirable remedy for the cure of blood

isonses. 1 prescribe it and it does the
work every time." L. Pater, M. D,
Manhattan, Kausas

* We h sold Ayer's Barsapariiia
bere for over thirty yesrs always
recommend It when axked to nme the
best blood-purifier.” - W, T, Melean
Druggist, Augusta, Ohlo.

“ Ayer'smediolnes continie to be the
standard remedios iu spite 6f all com.
t-uuun * = T, Richmond, Dear

ake, Mich

Ayer's Sarsaparilla,

PREFARED BY
Or. d. C. Ayer & Co, Lowell, Mass,
Price §1; six botties, §6. Worth §5 & bottle.
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NEW @00DS!

in Gentlemen’s Department
27 King Street,

New Boarfs, Bk Handkerchisfs,
g:—u‘!‘:‘-mlu—; French Braces
Viovee, uonno Shirts '-'3 Druwers.

ot {’r’ooir
ENGLISH ALL E‘ COLLARS in the iate
X -and Ll y Tars

wn), Aad THE 8 )

AANCHESTER,
ROBERTSON,
& ALLISON

wnart

The undersigned, desirous of -
lwited Partnership under the Laws of
Provioos of New Brunawiok, hereby oertiry :

1. That the name or firm under which
net{hlp {s to be conducted 1a W. C. Pit-
Beiaa Co

2, That the general nature of the buainess
Intended to be transacted by meﬁ'tnnn»
shio is the myl«,s and seliing at olesale
of Dry Goods and other merchandise, and
rnanuy & wholesale Dry Goods anc General

lobbing and Commisston business.

3. Toat the name of ali the general and
special partners interested la stch pariner-
“al are as follows: Ward O, Pitfield, who

and County of Sain
New Hrunswick, is the general partner, and
Samuel Hayward, who resides Bt «he sald
City of Salnt Joho, is the special partner §

4. That the said Msmuel Hayward has
comtributed the stim of Ten Thouss=+ dollars
8a capital to the common stonk.

5, That the period at which the sald
rnrlnrrlhip 1s to commence is the twenty-

hird day «f March, A. D. 1888 a&nd the period
at which the said gnnn-nlln 4 %0 termin:
is the twenty-third day of March, A D, '8,

l;;v.-d this twenty-first. day of Maich

18¢8.
(Bigned) WARD C. PITFIKLD.
(ai;uﬂ; SAMUEL HAYWARD.

A

of Saint Johm wo wit
Be il reme: that on this twenty-first
day of March, in the xem of our Lord cae
thousund eight hundred aud elghty. 8, 8t
ihe City of aintjoha, in the Olty and ity
of Salnt John sad Provinee New Rruns-
ok, before me, John Ruseeil Ar-uolg
one of Her Majesty's Jastivey of the
and for the ssid City and County of Baint
John, perronally came and appeared Ward
O, Pitfield and Samuel Hayward,

City and Count;

Pitfield, that ho o
and the said Samuel Hayward that he signed
the sald certificate.

Tn withes hervof, I have hereunto ses my
hand, at the said City of Raint Joho, Ehe
suid (wenty-fint day of Murch, A. D.

osgned) J. R, ARMATRONG,

Justios of the -Peace fn hull for the Uiy
and County of saint John.

REST ON EARTH -

The St. Croix Soap M Co.,
nmr:‘ &

e, A Hetherington, M. ]

OFFICE : 128 UNION STREET,

ST. JOEIN. N. B.
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