i

s not an sccident or o mere infirm-

; %it is 020 of the blackest of all the
sine” It revenls & lack of the very
of love, and itis better
not to hive than not to love. The tree
thet beass this sort of sour and acrid
ern is & disgrace to Christ's orchard.
emperance is another fruit of the
Wpirit thet 1» much talked sbout in these
* dags—more discussed, wo fear, than
wed. It means control of appetite

our owp sakes, and selfdenial for the
good of others. If the glass has a
“wiper” in it, and damns my fellow-
's soul, why should | have any-
thing to do with it? When all the
of Christ yields this fruit abun-
the whole land will taste the
bdessings of & solid and enduring tem-

reform.

‘

1f

We have no time to epumerate in de-
tnil alf the fruits of the Spirit that prove
ine Christian, and give besuty
power to the Christian r. A
[l ion is the erying want
of the day. A religion that suns itself on
the warm side of a fashionable church,
that “enjoys” fine preaching, fine
music, and & ride to heaven in a pailor
car, is common enough, and as worthless
t00.. But the religion that would rather
be poor than touch a dishonest dollsr,
thet would rather go through a Sunday's
to its mission-school than to lie on
that would sconer have
floor than to cheat
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under President Fillmore, after a period
of silence which fell upon the company
of sgome twemty gentlemen who were pre-
seiit, one of the guests said :

“Mr, Webster, will you tell me what
was the most important thought that
ever occupied your mind 7"

Mr. Webster slowly passed his band
over his forebead; and in a low tone in-
quired of one near him :

“Is there any one here who does not
know me 7"

“No; all are your friends.”

“The most important thought that
ever occupied my mind,” said Mr. Web-
ster, “ was that of my inéiv(dual i #i-
bility to God.” And after speaking on
this subject in the most solemmn strain
for some twenty minutes, be silently rose
from the table and retired to his room.

This incident, related by Harvey in his
Remini , serves to ill the
attitude of great minds towards eternal
things. (ireat men are not scoffers. The
men of flippant sneers and godless jests
are men of small calibre and shallow in-
tellect. It is mot the wise man who has
“said in his beaxt there is no God.” It
is ‘not the great man who casts off fear
and restrains prayer before Him.— Chris-
tian Herald.

- -

— Communion with the Sinless One
is the only sure method of excommuni-
cating sin. Gazing into the face of
Christ, and beholding the light of the
knowledge of the glory of God which
shines there, will surely disenchant our
hearts from worldly objects. “ Ephraim
shall say, what have I to do any more
with idols? 1 bave heard Him, and ob-
served Him.” Dannecker, the German
sculptor, spent eight years in producing
a face o(l'Lrht; and at last wrought out
one in which the emotions of love and
BOrTOW Were s0 perfoetlwlendod that
beholders wept as they looked upon it.
Subsequently being solicited to employ
his mn talent on a statoe of Venus, he
replied : “ After ru’n; 0 louf into the
face of Christ, think you that I can now
tum my attention to a heathen god-
dess?" llere is the true secrot of
weanedness from worldly idols, “the
expulsive power of & new aflection.”

“1 have heard the Yoice of Jesus,

Tell me not of aught beside ;
1 have seen the face of Jesus,
All my soul is satisfied.”
—A. J. Gordon,

'n’ she h'sint seen bim these two years
back. He's 'n’ b'aint been sble to
come East. 'Well, 'stead of buyin' her
s new chamber set as he'd laid out to do,
the deacon he thought he'd send for the
lello‘: to wmo“'x;" m:k]e 'em ; visit, h:;u'll

t here to-night, Lulie said, 'n’ they're
ﬁlcul.nin' on what Mrs. Spray goin’ ter
say. Itll be worth more’n a ¢l ber
set ter her ter see her brother, she sets
#0 much by him. I'm real glad for her.
There's a power o' talk 'bout peace 'n’
good will Christmas times, but it's all
talk with some folks. There's men as
pretends ter sot great store by their-
wives, 'n’ will let 'em eat their hearts
out for somethin® they could give 'em by
Justliftin’a finger. Idon’t hav no patience
with that kind of a Christian, 'n’ I quess
the Lord don't hev none either,” and
Miss Baker cut up the liberal slice of
ham on her plate with even more than
her customary energy and decision.

John Pelton frowned darkly. He didn't
believe that shaft to have been “at ran-
dom sent.” He knew Miss Baker was
perfectly aware of the fact that he had
Dot spoken to his only daughter since
the day she had leit hor comfortable
home to marry wild Tom Hammenrsley.
He had vowed then that no matter what
came to pass he would never speak to
her again. The marriage had proved s
great mistake, and Elisabeth had re-
pented it in sack-cloth and ashes—figur-
atively speaking— but ber father had not

iven her, despite the prayers of his
wife, and had peremptorily forbidden all
communication with her.

It was nearly three years now since
Mrs. Pelton had ventured to speak on
the subject, but he knew when he allow-
ed himsclf to think of it, that she bad
not ceased fo think of Elizabeth, nor to
love her, and that his implacable ob-
stinacy was s source of great grief toher.
Yet he bad no thought of g:rkdetm.

He tried to forget Miss r's sharp
words, when, baving finished his break-
fast, he went out to the barn again ; but
he found it impossible. Try as he might
to think of other things, his mind
sisted in reverting to
con Spray had planned for his wife.

He concluded to go to town on a mat-
ter of business, and hitching the old sor-
rel to the sleigh, went into the house to
ask Su‘ﬂzl! there was “anything she

wanted.

“I dom't know as there is,” she an-
swered. “We ain't goin' to have an;
company to-morrow, you know. se
shan't need to make any fuss 'bout din-
ner.”

“Now, Miss Pelton,” cried Miss Baker,
“You know there's a sight of things you
want, only you won't say 0, Why not

‘em now while he's in the humor.

]
g

o

at surprise - | try

lea John Pelton in » vcg unoom-
o state of mind. He valued very

ly ' the opinion of Solomon
:‘g:kwn, it stung him to think how
- sod and shocked his old friend

would be when he learned that Elimabeth,
& widow with two little children, was
denied s home under her father's roof.

“1 wish there was no such thing as
Christmas,” thought the vexed and irri
tated man.  “Peace and good will!
Fudge 1"

He sttended to the business about
which he had come to town, and then
drove to the house of a widow, who own-
ed a pieco of woodland he had wanted to
buy for a long time. He had just heard
that she was in need of money, and
judged that a better time todrive a close
bar, could not be found.

He was told by the widow's little
daughter to wait in the parior for a few
minutes while she ran to a neighbor's to
find her mother, and while he waited he
stood by & centre-table and mechanically
turned over the leaves-of a photographic
album.

Suddenly he started, and hiy face
changed, Thero before bim was a photo-
graph of his wife as she had looked ten
years before. Yes; there was no mis-
take; it was S;nix, but Sarsh with a
bright, bappy look, glad eyes, and » fig-
ure almost youthful in its well-rounded
proportions. It was a Sarah of :l::lgut
in every way. A vision of the S of
the present rose before him-—stooped,
thin and gray, with sad oyes avd hollow
cheeks. .John Pelton could not remem-
ber when he had last heard her lsugh-—
it was so lon . He did not believe
she had hugiaolince Eliz—

IIe had closed the album with a bang,
and stood staring at it a moment, lost in
thought. Was he to blame for t ter
rible change in Sarah? And was it in
his power to call back the glad light to
her eyes, the smiles to her lips ?

“1 ought to have seen it—long ago,”
he muttered. “But it isnt oo late now
~I'll make it up to her. God knows 1'll
to make it up to her.”

That old photograph had done a won-
derful work, It made John Pelton
see clearly the sin of which he had been
nihz for five long years. %
W
minutes later she found it empty. John
Pelton had gone.

. .

. . - . .

en the widow, hurried along by her | 2
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in heaven, she od it s0 very much,
and she asked her father and mother if
she might attend the meetings. At first
they did not seem willing to have her
but the Lord softened their hearts, and
they gave Annie permission to po two
evenings in the week. After Annie had
been a number of times, her father, who
had had & Christian mothior, was coming
home from the store, and he thought he
would step into the mesting a moment,
for he was very fond of Annie,and le
had noticed how loving and thoughtful
his little girl was g to be. The
meeting was half out when he went in
and took a seat back by the door. The
minister was giving the invitation for an
one who like the prayers of G
people to rise in their seats. What was
Annie's father's surprise to see her
standing up alone in ome part of the
room. hen the meeting was over, he
waited n;l;o door for his little 'rl'.b‘l':
was & bright, pleasant ni an

his daughter came outnrzo door he
said, “ We will take a short walk, Annie,
before we go home.”

Annie thought her father had nover
been so tlo and kind as he was that
night. He talked about his own dear
mother, and how she used to pray for
him, and then he said, * Apnie, what
made you rise to night in the meeting ?”

“0 pape, dear,” she rvvm “I hope
you won't be displeased, but I did want
somebody’s prayers so very much! I
want to be a Christian and work for
Jesus as long as I live.”

Then the father told hitl;t\le girl that
he m not do;m r::lht to te:o‘!lam course
he n; igious ings.

He mﬂ’e matter ovcrm his
wife, and the result was that they both
went with Annie to the meetings. When
the father and mother rase for pra 'y
few weeks later, little Annie ray
for them, for she had found the Saviour,
and could help them to find him. Not
lon, .mnmf- Annie and her
md‘ mother united with the
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the loving Lord who took little ch . T o

his arms and blessed ¢hem, thereby
showing that none are tod young to come
:ohhnlndlum of him.—The Bean
iat.
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