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st and parest man that eve lived, That
complicates ather than solves  the problem,
What Jid Christ tkink of mmself and shom il
e clarne v e? - Nothi s plainer trein the fonr
Gospels than that Jesus i spoaking of dmself
alwavs clatmed oneness in know ledyge ard
aloty with the Father, an aetrsie affinay with
Clirst was whot he profossed to
be, or he was an impostor, Tocre s aomddle
enthier we mast corse hiniasan Im]-'-lnr.
There s 1o evadimg

Pows

I in essen

"'ll”lll
or crown him as a Koy
the issue,  Jle enber was the gutlthost o mi
postors or e was God manifest in the flesh.
he e a deceyver we are bond o be Jas pro
T hie is the way, the truth and

we are tonod 1o ¢ omtess Lis leguty aod

nonnced fous
the hite
o out tast 0 lead others 10 how 10 Diis svyie
Hiacy.

My Relugc.

hs \m! 1 ~JI|! This is my indirnity; but Tl
exof thie tght Lhand or b
hm 77010,

1
I m tired ronighe, dear Lord, Thon hnowest all;
My fith s weak, my power 10 S0V 18 s
My son! retitses to be comtortad ¢
I oseem as ome tndoabt and darkness led:
My wakiig eves feel not the touch of sleep:
e hivelong nght sad vrnis 1 oanast
So troabled am ©that b o got speak:™
No memories cheer mie w 1 Lie o weak,
So hopeless that Jeay ito'er and o
Wil the dear Lord be favorable co mond?™”
Will every promise He has given tal?
And never wore a prayer vt none prevail ?
“Hath God forgetien to be gracions? © O,
I inust not utter werds that Lart me so! -

I
To Thee whiose love stitl rules my passing vents!
To Thee, Most Hign, f it owits W) my ears
My God, 1 rhank ‘L hee tor the hight aavine
That evermore will on v pathway siiie,
As from mveelt | turn Thas
Thy od and stafl alike s ‘nl comfor e,
Thy bl ws mean bie, Thy thundenives torael]
The blessed sunshne and té.r ghud A’ s well ™
“Tay footsteps are ot Rwowa,”" but §bhow dost
lead,

Thon \.u,un” k m! Thy people i ther weed
From desert sands e mntaims wrbd and base
To pasts res green Thy taluess, Lo o 1o shat,
So help me, Lo dotaorast fu all che days,’

Cease complaninngs te g e pratse,
And koow, hoaever ronghsny path may e
Strength and d hverance ate ordaing of The -
Anl when hoart sick froae sedt o Thoe 1 otura
Thy hrdden glories wil fe soento nn
With brdhant hghit e every careand jom,
And T will Jearu that dissph
Boston, Deco 230 1g02.
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P 1o see

Lift vour head to heaven and see that net oy
of the mortals who are there fmmert T oarrived
thither except by ¢ tnnal il
troubles,  Say aften in the midst of your cont
dictions:  This is the way to heov no 1 see the
Larbor, and 1 am sure that stonms cannot hince
me from reaching it.—Saint Francis de Sales,
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The Coming of Carol ne.

BY MARY K, (. BRURIN.,

CHAPTER XVI

A AG SMITH! Mag smith!” The words
Dusne ! thems loes into Mis Ross-
v wan's mined, Such a b vocom-
monplace vare! Why noed
1o Lo sy it 2 There mivht e a
persons LI i
need net e ticone ¢ woline,
Why e tot be Kosae
1t an shadderad
It st wore, B
s hurrvins pas
Suith's Killed her voung onel™
Mis e wlar ed up at
fiee. Did it ot look strangels pale and worr
Al b oo !
et hiis voree was - tea
s Le looked doswy 4t e
My friend ., i is ot
excitement; §will tak
W of oo it

i

hearn

K catne the word v
in the darioness, " Mag

the winister s
U

ivd the wo

. Liis stuile reassuring,

i are worn ont with
o Botae. Thewe is uo

he truth' You need
ness, My dove for the
§ sl not erv out =

faang, RUTER TR endmie amt'ung - the
wenst even, Batoa'toe or ded Caroltoe st
horeund, Mot oo as el Iotear that she
isded W ke 1 tome out

wph Ldly o on, and
(8] MLoever to
the Bli kthogae to et ont who
Mo Smnthis whio the voung ouet God pity
us! -is Wh ther 10as Caro lm =y Carobine,
Speak oat, 18 not this your mtntion ? =

Ulie saeet, pure face was all a quiver with
strong emotion, the slender figure swaved in is

of the way
thea hsten

it onse agtation

M Leonard Joked down at here in g
Then he reachod out and toot the small !
Tis ows strongz ones A\ wreat pity, a we

teaderness glorified Lis face,
Shear sonl N et s 'l
earnest tones,  * Prast me. Dwill
froon vou, not even iy suspoions, myv loars
Conie, then, vou shadl go with me, it ou wii,
e o Black Fenements, We will be
Lt it may he that we
shat be hay ippointed
In silence tarned and made their way
oo the road, until a bl e cnetwork of iron and
rainst the moomlit sky shiowaed the stro
eoof the raue; thes they crossed  speedily
Re nonever forg ttie seane she telt
ongh she were in a dreanm, and she stamped
g0 oot hard on the planks of th: bridge o pro-e
not sh+ were awake Beneath her
a foul 8 cam in the sunly
powdercd with sawdu t fr
e adjacent miils and the rolling of sandbars;
but now tonched by he magic wand of the
woml ght atsecmed ke a pure sheet of molten
s'dver parred by ebony Fere and there ¢
s surt ce the reflection of lights twinkled and
glowed with the softness of rose and the intensity
ol ruby; the iron s an of the bridge, dew-

in low,
coep nothivg

wr or
vwed the river,

08

d enched, gleamed like a gigantic strand of
diamonds and pearls. A little skifl moored near

majesty o t]

{
one of the piers helow—doubtlesea it Ghing-
Loat in the day time—lwoked like . oilver,
Joweled Teaf. And over all this th: sombre

ling darkness, and the silont
Y

unstery of br

yanrenl! all save the tor-
the dread, the horror of what
i shic sight, perchance, be coming to For litje

PCaroline was dewl.  Cwrodme was d ‘h\'
Peaid the words over and over again to hl" s,
i Suddenty felt & steadving torce in e
P aidet of these vontlicting vmotions. Tt was God,
¢ AT Father, who stake to her, saying, *'Poace,
be st o

Iowas s ntian
tusing

ENSe
punse,

U Peace, e stil!
s, xhe would be calm. She would trust
himn  Now, i ever, she prust test his staving
! power.  She would not he as a leaf, tossed about
fon the Tood of waters, She was bis child: he
Pliad redemed hers hie was o being of infinite
meten s e would not try bier bheyond her powcets
Fol endmuanee
FAR bl Cacatine was Bis child, oo, “*For
| of seehis the kinedom of hewen' Yes, Huthe
Caroline was his child =dear te her, ali. how
denr! but dearest of W to im And, whatever
had by @ Lo dittle Cavoline, sl had not gone
beyond ‘n- Kevping!
Mr  feonmard, wi |lkin~: Ly thiv woman's side,
fo1t her takg on a uew strength. as it werey e
pates firmer: her figure no longer shook with
rs and her face scen i the moonligle,
thoungh white as a marble statoe, was also as

. oshe s Dad ber hatle and won the
victore!* he said, 1o hims and he  added,
tenderly  May Gad bless her v Lless her!™
\nl thigs the two wrade their way across the
1o where the streets grew narrower ard
aher; where the air was foul, ot
the recking damon s by fran filthy
Fresen by, led by the s mnd of voices
{ hey canie to o crowd snrging
i a vain endeavor Lo peer ins
lu '.Yu 1-2." doorway of one of the
«rallost of the tenements Laing the shore.
; But a sturdy groop was guarding the front of
the Lonse, keeping back inguisttive mitn ders—
pagronp compased of Salvatioaists tojoforoed by
<o policanan op two,
Suddenty among the former aface gle med out
Pl aowines flawer; towos turred eagerly in the
dhhection of the npipister and his compamon.
iy was a4 minnte's concentra ed gaze, and
then, led by her own heer, clear justet, the
pode-fa ed salvationist held out her hand anthoyis
tatively,
“Plewse oflow that gentleman and  Tudy to
passt' she erd
Ad an wtut on guite as keen mace Mrs,
Roswoan murmar, ‘An that w Catoline's
P teaptain!tt
! Ana so W owos
P oomseenated
! 4 short timie
cager, chbdish voive,
at the

Caroline’s cajptaln—wwe t,
Junet Loe wh, us we already know,
beto e, Lad boen sunmoned by an
an innocent, appealing tace,
window abowve, A dear, familiar face, a
familiar voi and  Javet  had turned
quick!y to s ek the hiitle ane who called her,
o Bov she had Yeen pushed ronghly aside by a
Cwild ereature, frerzicd with raze and drink, and
Cihe lattor bad entered Bluckthorne  Tenemont
it bt sz bade Caroline as the fierce hiare
ricane sve ps oover a flower, and, an instant
Later, the coald Ly eroshed at her feet,

Bot Mg south's wrath-—-that unholy wrath--
brought s cwn punishment, switt and  sore,
Nuture's record of past excesses, the flaming

vmes f foud wlnskov the Tury of the ungovern-
able temp rothese byoonghit their reirontion to
the nnhappy wounnm,

Woen the mimester and Mis, Rossman pressed
forvar’, fullo. e captan’s beckoning hand,
and expoctng to see the dead body of the hit le
clald so dear 1o them, they beaeld mstead, lying
Just outside the d orway, the farmof a wom.n
with great masses of tangled hoar lang hke a veil

Facross punted cheeks, whose red was in ghastly
| contrast toa face waxen pale in death

! 7o be
|

Continued,

| Your interest in tue institntions of r ligion in

| vour own comma ity and vour cordial support

| of them afford an excelleat test of your real con-
cern for the advance of the Kingdom of God in
the earth,
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