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Bro. J. H. Garrison, Chairman, appointed to con-
sider the debi on the church in Boston, Ma . recom-
mended that in ent% perons be fouiid in the imeeting b
to contribute $200 each tu meet tno notes of $2,000 1
each, maturing in 1887 and 1l888. The President g
suggested that tis reconmmendation be carried out,
whereupon suils from $25 to $200 were subiscribled I
on the spot, amounting to $4,025.

W. A. BARNEs. t

gîte fifl .

GLORY SOio.

Gloryl Glory! Gloryl
IIold the banner high;
Christ our mighty leader,
Bids us raise the cry.
shout the songs of victory,
Loud Hosannas ring;
Foes around are falling,
Conquered by our King.

CrrouRus.-Onward thon in battle
Onward let us go
lu the naine of Jesus
Conquering every foe,

Pressing'on to victory
With our armour on-
Drowning Satan's war cry
With our glory song,
Rescuing the victins,
Bound in Satan's chains;
Shouting loud salvation,
King Jehovah reigns.

Onward thon in battle, etc.

Glory l Glory l Glory 1
Let the ochoes ring;
Jesus is our Saviour,
Advocate and King.
II's our Iuteresýsor
At the throne of God
iIe is our Redeemer
Our precions friend, and Lord.

UEoRoINE 31oRToN.
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BY rROF. O. L. RAYMOND.

Amid the twilights gathering gloum,
She kuct beside ier babe's new tenib.

"Iy child," sie sighed, " did heaven net know
lbe'-v (Jeep, lrew drcad wvesld bo my '%Voê?

For this d·d nature give tlie irth,
For this-to bury thee? O God1"

She groaned, •hen started. Earhh to arth,
11er lips hand kissed the common sod.

"Amid life's flowers that fade and fall,
What need te p luck a hud su simall?

*With ripened harvests full sup'plied,
Wliat need 1had heaven of tt-e?" sire cried,

Thon markd tire buds tiat wuile she stooped,
Made swcot lier last brouglit funernit wreathh

Its full blown flowers hiad crople d or drooped
Its buds alone bloomed briglit bencath.

"Wy ave, O God,' was thon lier menu,
,£\y Nvido.wcd seul stii more aloile?

Why wrest fron lite the last thilng dear?
Whatharm that love should linger lire?"

And lo! the neiglboring spire above,
Sent forth a sound that called te prayer;

And music filled froin lips of love
T he louse of God whose door was there.

-ndvendent.

DR. iOIP W FIRST> CONVER T.

When Rev. Dr. Moffaihad labored for nearly ninc
years in Great Namaqualand with scarcely any visi-
ble results, ho was favored te behold the first fruits
of his toll in the conversion of Africaner, the notor-
ous IIottentot chief and freebooter. This savage
and warlike chieftain had for many years been the
scourge and terrer of the whole country; but when
lie came under the influence of the Gospel ie was
convinced of sin, wept like a child, and sought and
found the pardouing mercy of God. Se thorough
was the change which passed upon this renowned
licathen convert that the lion became a lamb.

"During the whole petiod that I ived threre." says
)r. MofTat, " I do not remembr having occtasion ho r
e grieved with him, or to compaian of any part of
is conduct." Ibis attachiment to his teacher was I

great, and when Dr. Mottft went te Capetown,
Africaner requested permission te acconpany him.
)r. 310ffat conisented, alhirougli ie knew the Uxperi.
nent wculd involve some risk, as several parts of
le counntry throurghl which they would pasIs liant
een laid waste by the robber chieftain befero ire i

vas converted. At various places surprise was ex-
pressed by the Durtch Boers at secing Dr. Moffat once
nore, as they had heard that lie had been nurdered
by Africaner. At one place the nissionary ven- I
ured te mention the tact of Africaner's conversion,

when a Dutcli farrner answered: "I cars believe
almost anytihing you say, but that I cannot credit.
There arc seven wonders in the world; that would
ne the eighth I' Dr. Moffat assured the farmner that
ie desperado lad become a cianged mari. "Wel,"

naid ie, " if what you say Is true, I have ony e
wishl, and that is to sec Africaner before I dlie; and
when you return, I wili go withr yen te seu him,
althouglh Ie killed my own unele." At this announce-
ient Dr. Moffat was sonewiat emirbarrnnssed, butat

lengtht ie told the secret, and conducting the farmer
te the wagon, poine te the chiot, and said: " This
s Africaner." The farmer was astounded, and ex-
cinimed: " Are you Africaner?" The chief made a
respectfil bow, and said: "I am," at the same time
testi.ying te the truth of thernissionary's statement.
Then exclaimed the fanrer: * "0 God, whiata miracle
of Thy power! WhatcrnrniotThrygrace accomplishr?"

DE SER VED RE1>ROOl

There is a lesson for both parent and daughrters in
the following extract from the Detroit Pres Press:

There was a stir at a railroad station, and two
pretty girls came aboard. They laughed and gig.
gied; threw kisses te their friends at the depot; gave
silly nessages and good-byes, and as the train
started, they took a sent behind the commercial
traveller. There werc other seats vacant, but they
preferred this, and rustled into it with a series of
liile ;brieks and giggles.

Did you see Toi Barlow watching us, Nellie?
Te-ihe."

-le'lli b tiere te mceet us when we go back,see if
ie isn't, Kittiel lal iai"

''Say, ie's a drummer," giggled Nellie, lunching
her friend toward the front seat.

"A swell, ain't he? Oh, my 1"
The traveller's lips were compressed, and ho re-

plied by rre look or motion te the rude speech of the
rmerry girls.

These wero yorrrng ladles, dear reader, whose
fathers and mothers would have been greatly as.
tonisied te Iearn taint their dangiters flrrted. But
then fathers and mothers are usually the last to
know whiat is going -on anong their own youug
people.

"W-would you be se kind, sir, as te tell rrs what
time it is?' asked Nellie, in a meek little voice,
while her companion titterecd and looked out of the
window.

The next move was made by the gentleman. ie
took from his pocket a piotograph, and looked at it
sadly.

The two young ladies did net sec the photograph,
or recognize whether it was man or woman, but
they te-ie'd, and even speculated in a low voice as
te iat it milgt be--wife or sweetlcart.

The commercial traveller ieard what tiey said,
and turning and holding the piotograph, se that
the young ladies could sec it, ho said quietly but
sternly .

"Tiat is the picture of my little daughîter, a child
of six years; sire is very il], and I am sumnened
home, perhaps, te sec lier die. But let me tell yo
that I would rather a thoursand times kno w, at this
moment, that sire must now be laid in hier grave,
than te think she could ever grow up into a silly,
dishonest wornan, tempting and toying with seuls te
fecdh er own wicked vanity."

Tie two girls sank back out et sight, mrtfled
nd angry, yet consolons that the>y had found, in

one traveing man, an houest-minded friend who
had dared te give theum i word of needful warning.

A MOTIIER'S PICTURE.

A poor woinan lost lier only daughter in the vici-
ous whirtpool of London life. The girl left a pure
renne, te be drawn into the gulf of guilty misery
nd abandonment. The mother, witlh a breaking

heart, went te Dr. Barnardo, and telling himn the
story, asked if lie could do anythiug te help find the
est eue. lIe said:

" Yes, I cau; get your photograph taiken, framne a
good many copies, write under the picture, 'Come
home,' and send them to me."

Dr. Barnardo sent the photographrs te the gin
palaces, dance.halls, and other places where wretch-
cd outcasts are in the habit of frequenting, and got
thrm hung lin conspicuous places. One niglt the
girl, with somue companions in sin, as she enîered
one of these <tons of iniquity, saw lier mother's pic-
turc. Struck with astouishment, she looked closely
at it, and saw the invitation, "Corne home," written
underneath. To w hein ws it aiddressed? To uier?
Yes. Sie saw by that token that she was forgiven,
and that niglit she returned te lier mother's aris
just as sihe was.

This is God's loving cry te cvery wanderer-
"Come homel" and thercis a lovIng wclcoe, full,
of swecetest forgiveness, for all whv cheerfully re-
spond te it.

In Christ wo sec the picture of God, the merciful,
loving, leaveily Father. Under the dying torm of
IIis Son on Calvary's cross, God lias written in lot-
ters qf bIlood, "Come -home, wanderer; come, cone
home.'"

THE OVERCROIVDED PROFESSIOYS.

We have no desire to placcobstacles In the way of
thcse ivho dsire to inpr0,Vo thoir. condition, nor
have we the sligitest wisi te damp the ardor of those
who fancy that fame and fortune arc within easy
reachr; but, under the circurmstances, it is but fair te
point out te those aspiring te the professions, tit
the glamor which ambition throws over such call-
ings is liable te be rudely dispelled, wien, as a
duclor or a lawyer, the young man undertakes te
battic with the world.

Witl neady r th e hundred medical mon, or one te
every 1500 of our population, Nova Scotia offers a
comparatively poor field te the yourng practitioner;
and even at the best, lie is but the servant of the
public, calied upon te undergo hardships and en-
dure self-sacrifices such as arc never dreamned of by
the ordinary citizen. A large percentage of his
patients, ln these days of keen competition, consider
they are doing hims a favor te cali on him for his
professional services, and comparatively few of them
regard it as obligatory upon ther te pay the moder
ate fees wihich he has charged. But if the medicatl
profession is overcrowded. that ut the law is even
more se, and scarce a week ges by thiat we <le net
heair young men regretting thrat they have used the
bet yeaNrs of tieir lives in the study of a profession
which does net afford them even a scanty liveli-
iood.

A large number of the lawyers In this Province
vili, if consulted, honestly admit that the practice

of their profession in Nova Scotia is unrenunera-
tive. This tley attribute ainniy te the minerent
aversion of our people te litigation; but while thero

aniy be some truti in their assertion, they overlook
the reat faut, wihich is, that the profession is
crowded far beyond the actual needs of the country,
the lawyers now outnumnnborirng the doctors lm the
Province.

Young ina who arc about te choose a calming in
life, should bear these facts l n 'ind, especiahy
smace there are other pursuits te whicii tley nlht
devote th emnsolves, wilch guarantee a more certain
and independent livelihood than tley eau hope to
obtain as barristers, attorneys, physicians or sur-

geons.-Hlafax CriUe.


