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WAY OF PERFECTION.

Oh, how the thought of God attracts
And draws the heart from earth,
And sick ns it of passing shows
And t“--i)r;c!lv g mirth !
God only is the creature’s home,
‘I hough long and rouzh the rua“l ;
Yet nothing el-e can sati~fy
The love that lougs tor God.

OL, utter but the name of God
Down in your hear of hearts,

And see how from the world at once
All tempting light departs .

A trusting heart, a yearning eye,
Can win their way uimw;.

If mountains can be moved by faith,
Is there less power inlove ?

How ‘n;!"/;)nf hat roal, mny soul,
How 1#tle Lot thon gone! .
Take heart aud ot toe thought ot God

Allure thee tarther
Txl trecdom !

The Christ
Ob, these an

What lou o,

Oh, kerp thy
N!‘,“\\,Ar. t

Aud 2o wher
Perteetin

Be docile to tline
Love il

Faith and

o -

70 WOMEN.

. WILDER,

IWORDS

BY MRS, ¢

Dean St iy that

employ “moce it
mory and ap dton Lo

women

become
foois, thian woitld ~¢rve to make
them wise ana nmooal,” and ~omns-
times | have tioach) inlignant
as it made me o read it, that the
witty man spoke the tiuth,
Notlong weop atriend  was vis-
1iting me whe hi~band is & min-
ister, regular.y spending scveral
hours exch day in nis study aund

growing away, in the intellectual |
life, from hi~ hard worked “ Han- |

pah Jane” ~orapilly thatin a few
years they witl have nothing.in
common but their love for their
chiidren and the domestic econo-
mics ot the houschold.
the latter wil! be
tor the devoted wite is assuming
all that burden, to give “her hus-
band more time to arvay
trom her,

I know legions of women who
find no more time for reading and
study than this dear woman; but
they do find leisure to rufle and
tuck, and trim with lace ‘gvery
scrap of their own and Lhcir&xild-
ren’s clothing.

No woman ¢on do everything,
much as she may desire 50 to do;
something miust he lett out. Thare
i8 not a tfeminine soul living that
does not enjoy prettily trimmed |
and delicately-made garments, but |
one must either wear plain clothes |
—unless a seamstress is employed |
—or ¢lse devote every minute of |
leirure time to needle and thread.
Aund with the aveirage mother it |
I8 very ecasy to see which is of
more importance, the desire to
gain information, or the prctlyl
garments—culture or work, The .
two need not be separated, but |
the American woman seems to |
think anything she touches must |
receive all the earnestness ot her |
nature, and it it ix work, that re-
quires a whole sacritice; it it is
culture, all her energies are bent
10 sacritice to it !

The aim and purposes of the

s row

|

Indeed, |
*in common,” |

Lare “ less”

But many a time I keenly felt
the difference in the children, the

| niece seemed so much the wiser
' and more lady-like cbild. I tried

| to console myself by hopjag when

’ the girls were ready for the ““ Har<
vard Annex” my daughter would
be her:cousin’s equal in health
{ and knowledge.
| But the hardest kind of self-
denial a mother can practice is to
forego a present pleasure or seem-
“n;: good for her child. Tn this
matter of dwess,gthe little ones
know more than their parents.
Their knowingness on the subject
“i<ab-olutelysomething wonderful.
| Not long ago I asked a litde girl
[ four vears old what she learned
|in the Sabbath-sehool that day.

|

The movt tnportant fact to her

was, © Holen Geeen had on sl

When our children ask

. ]
(riOvVes,

tor clothes like other’ hittle ¢hild-

ren, the mother thinks by ¢rant-

ine the request <he
Ala~! she for-
her child’.

own pre ~ent ease,

rets she strencthen:

love for this very thing, and teach-

e~ heralso, that mother's comfort
is a thing of little nccount.
One cannot h'-ip teeline, <bme-
had
‘ }uh\(«i. “ No ¢hild shall appear in
| the street withoat elaborately
[ trimmed carments,” and the law
[ was obeved in the letter
| spirit. Look at the
Ii,q- N"i]‘)«?l-['lﬂ””
without its

times, as thourh a law been

and
little civls in

more nme- |

dress
tnels ;
NeEKs, Ol

worle wias

-naot one
braidine,
nd most of the
done by the mother at niczht, or
when she sat down 1o rest”’ in
the time sandwiched between bak-
ing, washing, ironing, sweeping
and  dusting, Even
mothers dread to have their child-
ren go forth in plain array. When
making a garment, “one ruffe
'more or makes but little
[ ditference, forgettine the  ““one
rutfle more or less”” not only has
| to be made, but washed and iron-
ed all through the long hot sum-
mer, and somebody’s back will
[ache *““moreor less’ accordingly.
In #0o many homes not only the
y making, bat the washing and

o 1} o
ruflles, a

M'Il.\”;l('

l('.\n "

| ironing, comes alio on tho hou<e-
| mother,and itcertainly then makes |

whether the rutiss
insteal ot “ more.”

By and by, to these mothers
who have made the rufiles, “more®
instead of ** Jess,” will come their’

a ditference

sons and daughters with questions |

in the sciences, in mathematics,

Lin history, and all the mother can
ray ix, “ Run away, dear, [ can't

stop to answer «lucst.iuns." Jut
what she thinks is, “1LHw iznor-
ant I'am! all | learned at schoo!
is buried deeply under house-work,
tucks and ruffles.”

Fortunate the mother if her son

does not speak of her as [ heard a |

lad speak one evening as | wus en-
tering the book-store: [ wied
te ma'ke the old woman sce it, bat
she doun’t know anything only
fashion and dads. Gracious Poter |
Sam, we have adiessmaker at our
house three weeks out of the four,
and mother and the girls "—— [
did not hear the remainder, but |
know  mother and thegirls,”” and
they are like u great many others
I know who ““never have time ’
for reading, study, or rest.

Every mother longs for wisdom

mother are us plainly to be seen "and knowledge, but she looks at

in the child as in the parent. Not
long ago we visited triends near
Boston, and the five-year old
daughter of a dear friend could
describe & well-iressed laly, using
technical terms in regard to the
drapery and trimming thet put
my unsophisticated kuowledge ot
such thing~ o shame, This child
would “tuke in" a ludy at a
gance, from the French feather
1o the Burt boot, and tell the num-
ber of buttons of the glove, aud
whether the ~eal-skin was of the
best, or theluce real. And this
little girl was not different in this
re~pect from the average child of
most of my dear five hundred
friends. The g eutent compliment
which & niece of this same. age
oould give my baby girl was the
expectation that when the baby
became & womanshe would bave
more “style” about her than
"¢ dear Auut Franc.”

My own little girl, about the
same ayge as my niece, looked like
a field daisy beside a rare japoni-
ca; and the little niece car read,
write, featherstitch, work on
eard-board, her clothes with-
out epot or wrinkle, ber curls in
perfect order, and sit quietly in
the parlor while her mother en-
tertaing company. My little
daughter knows mere about sand-
pies und clay biscuit than she does
aboul feather-stitch or card-board.
And she had much rather feed the
ants with cracker-crumbs or rock
berse!f and dolls in the hammock
with never a thought of « shingl-
ed" head or plainly-made white
spron, thansit in as great staie as

the car ot Juggernaut loaded with
what she calls domestic duties,
and as it approaches she cries out,
“How shall [ excupe?”’ I most
firmly believe thut the average
mother does not want to escape.
Bat to those whose cry is real, we
see but one way (o0 avoid destruc-
tion, and that ir, leaving - some-
thing undone that will not mar
the beauty or comfort of the home
lite. Bat to selve the problom. of
what that “ something "’ shall be,
require~ the wisdom of Archime-
des. Two things home-mothers
can do to make life easier—~ub
stitute plsin cooking for 1he elab.
orate dirhes heretofore served, and
have only plainly-fashioned -gar-
ments for seif snd the children,
The husband may rebel st the lens
.f his griddle-cakes and atenls for
bm:f?nt. At ne, let him broil the
steak, fry thy. pathtn.pufls to the
delicate b H nd tura the grid-
dle-cakes for the tamily for about
a week. If he will do this, at the
end of that time nothing wifl tixte
8o good as'a dish of vat-meal por
ridge, with dry tosst and eggs.
He may groan over the loss of the
trosted unke and the *‘everiasting”
pie, but give him plenty of apples,
oranges, and fruits, raw or cooked,
with good sweet bread and butter,
and if be still complains, givehim
a chance to get his first back-ache
by rolling the pie-crust for a desen
pies and whipping the frosting
for the cake insie ul of tuking his
after-dinner na{: some day when
the spring weather is particularly
enervating.

There is not a mother in the

aqueeds

land but should be her husbamd's

-

~eritices her |

WESLEYAN, FR)

| equal in the intellectual life. The
. hope of future generaions is 1D
the mothers. The mothers should
-be capable of imparting instruec-
twn to their danghters and sons
in their search after know!efige
unti! thiey graduate frog collefge.
| Ifin the past the reading ani stady
has been neglected, thankiul are
| we that it is never too late to
begin to live a nobler life, With
the helps derived from the books
| now publiched in every form; on
| art; literature and science, no
woman, with one hour a day at
her command, but can rise above
the lite of “never-ending-ness of

woman's work,” and become bet-| buring town, where he was wanted
| - . ! SUHITa )
I ter 11'““”“-1 to he a 1~;|“]p:““un to  to lll(.l(nl.

her husband and a mother t¢ her
children.—Zion'e Herald,
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CAPTURING WILD
HORSES.,

A larce mob ot wild

L

horses ix |

‘house, preached to imaginary | assent. “ Well,”
co ations, and led the sing-  bold Pringess, * then 1 niilist re-
gsisted of sentences full of sense | Majesty the Queen of Great Bri-
and thought, and his oratory was | tein and Ireland has not once,

. However, he became so | but very often, so far forgotten
violent that it was determined to ' herself as to take up a chair, |
send him® fo the hospital. He  speak from personal observation,
| anticipated the coming of the di- { I can assuro you. Nay, if I am
rectors, and when they arrived not greatly deccived, 1 noticed,
|he -fled to his chapel and oneday, my mother carrying a
locked the door, He | chair in each hand, in order to
| was finally captured, and, after a | set them for her children. Do
desperate struggle, was shackled. | you really think that my dignity
After some tintle he was pacitied | torbids anything which is fre-
' by the directors telling him they  quently done by the Queen of
waere goifig to take himt R féfzh- | England 2 The Counteds bowr-
, ed aguin and retired, perhaps not
without a little astonishment  at

He was attired in a
| suit of  black broadcloth; with
white tic and gloves, and it was
thought he would go peaceably.
He, however, sresisted framtically,
and had to be lifted iuto an ambu-
lunce. IHis screams for his taith- |
tul old mother could be heard for
~quares.  The youngs mian had

had heard. IHowever, she knew
her otfice, and resolved to prove
not less staunch to her duties
thanthe Princess to her princi-
ples.

B e S—

resumed the |

ing’bimselff His preaching con- | vaal to you another fact . Her.

‘the biographical intormation she |

deseried, coming toward the riders; " quite a brilfiant mind, and his
A~ they draw ' system for stady embraced six-

overadistant r

IS0
| .

near, and sce themselves hewded  teen honrs per day, and noarly all |

LORD PALMERSTON.
A London paper says: “Lord

they waeel
and with
manes and tails streamine ir the
wind, and their flanks shining |
with moisture, they gallop et in |
another direetion, bat only to tind :
| cnemies wherever they tarn,
last, in desperation, they make
stradoht 70 the widest gap ey
Toe two men
Letween whom ’]l"‘\' l.uiw too~ape
|\"1]1 ot their ’11!-".-?!‘&\!'5’. \\',AE‘,;I
thev quckly hobble and 'eave
loose and mounting bare backed |
on the spare one, wait fortheright |
moment for closing in on the tly- |
ing and already distressed saguales
as they make their. final wsh. It
thc}' do s0 too soon, ot cairse the |
mob swerves to one side and pass- |
es behind the hunter; bw if they
manage well, the two iimultan- |
eously close in on the d've, bol- |
eadoras in hand, readyto cast;
' and atthe moment the hdhses pass,
each..singies out a ‘goal-looking
coit, whirls the balls wund his
head, and letting fly, »ntangles
themm about both biod-legs so
| cffcctually that the vicim, after

by mounted men,

w?::n!']l!_\' on one side,

. . )
~¢¢ 1h '\Il(' cirele,

At T Plows seaward, howilonel: soever its conre

Palmerston had been a poor man
itPhis younger days; had learned
some bittofr lessors and Tost many
iAr‘lBh’n‘- |

ot ghis time he was aloue 1 his
chapel in the attic.

— — T+ o

I ed upon him by appointment and
| fjount he was oat, a sudden
{ mons o the paluce being the rea-

OI"ERCOMING.

Lo stream from its source

Lat what some land is glaidened. No n!.ﬂ.‘ l son of Liis ill:ll'iﬁ‘_\' to kccp his en-
gagement., A servant explained
that my lord would probably be
back in an hour.  * Very well,”
eald the visitor, who was on inti-
mate terins with Palmerston, ¢ I'll
wait.
luncheon time) I'll take a olass of
sherry und a biscuit.” The servant
looked rather confused and ended

eV Tose
And set with ut influence somewhere. Who
o knows
What carth pecds from earth’s lowest crea-
ture,  No life
Can be pure iu 1ts purpose and strong in its
strite,
And a'l life not purer and stronger thereby
Thu spirits 6f j st men mnade pertect on high
The army ot awartyrs who staud Ly the
throne
And gave into the Face that makes glorious
their vwn
Kuow this surely at last. Honest love, honest
sorrow,
Honest work tor the day, honest Lope tor the
HoTrow,
Are these worth nothing more than the hand
they make weary, :
The heart they have saddened, the life they
leave dreary?
Hush! the seven-fold heavens to the voice of
tte sparit
Echo: He that o’ercometh shall all things
ishent, = Owen Meredith.

sherry nor biscuit weére to be had in
the house.” The fact was his lord-
ship kept the key of the cupboard.
Cellar there was evidently none.
Palmerston came back by and by,
and was laughingly informed of
the incident, He obkerved in
rather adry tone, “ I should think
I did keep the Key of my cup-
board.” TUltimately his fortuunes
mended, and he was comparative-
ly rich when thé Quéen politely,

e

CHRISTIANS OF OLD

A triend ot mine call- |

sum- |

Meantime (it was about |

by stammering out that neither |

struggling  onward  sane  fifty TIME,

yaurds, is obliged to swmit, and
| falls heavily over.  Afur the first
' cast the hunter passes i close to
the heels of the eseajing tob,
and loo<ening his second pairfrom
round his wiist, ofter secares
| another colt. Then he dsmounts, |
| and, after tying the protrate ani-
| mal's tore-hoofs close together
with some of the many rawhile
| thongs about his person or his
horse, he leaves it struggling but
secure, and 1esumes Hs place in
the cirele as before, ir case there
lis more game within it. After

In tlic fourth century there
were, ¢even as “there ‘are now,
some who failed to make a right-
fal use of the » opportunities - they
possessed, and these the teachers
ot 4he Cbhurch were not, slow in
wasoing of their neglect, =~ Clry-
sostom, whose sermons abouud in
| vivid pictures of the manners and
customs of the professing Chris-
tians of this day, pointedly ad-
dresses some ot these carless ones:

“ Who of youon reaching home
took into his hands a Christians

. book, and went over whit is con-

ul} the bayunlee jucloed have ¢« { tained therein, and scarched the

v:’n‘ttcd“w b:“.’"} “"ub?ilc’l “l’:ul;mul: | Seripture 7 Noune of' you gounld

after the ostriches wiich '@ as | . . : - ’

a rule remained hiding themselves | B lh.ul you d~'d'l : l)l(m;,hL:‘s '.md.

about the middle ot the gircle. ‘dwc e A “,' priviniabe _)Ul“
' nowhere, or, at

\ ho | sl tried | houses, books
ANy WHO HUve SIELy tried, 10 N g least, with but tew; and even

off previou-ly have een allowed | they are just as if they had them

to do so; but it a wroop should | not, since they tie them up and
| have mude a rush (during the lay them altogether aside in their
| horxe hunt) three ar four of the i chests, und all their concern is
men pursue, and gmnerally bag |0, the finecness of the vellum
one upiece. Many others will |4 ihe heyuty of the letters, and
drop into the low grass, hoping | o gp, ¢ reading them. They
not to be seen ; but the corrodores |}, oo o possession of them for
aretoo keen-sighted and experienc: | .\ o purpose of profiting by them,
ed, and galloping up and down, |, great is the extravagance
they beat the ground like spaniels, | ¢ o}, o\ "vanity they have been
shouting and whistling, vntil the eager about them only to make a
birds are flushed, one by one, and d - display of their weaith. I
have' to run for it. On these ex- sur of nopone who is /proud .bcs
cause he knows what is oontain.

peditions any deer and guamscos
(a species ot llamx) ure not hant- ed in them, but only because they
are written in golden letters.

ed; onlyso when neither bagnsles
or ostriches have been inclosed. | ¢ ig the gain of this ? tell me.
The Scriptures were not given

o i o ctm
that we might have them in ks

OVERWORKING THE only, but that we migh(,‘engmvo

BRAIR. X them'on our heurta............0......

Near Reading, Pa., the Comty ' And I am raying this, not as rv.-
Board of Directors for the eare of | training you trom: acquiring the
the poor Iast weels took into cas- ~oay, [arge you to it -.aad
tody Jairas. 8. Fisher, aged gly demire it, bat I woald
twenty-sik, a theological studest, pshat their words . and thougbts
who became violently insane. He | Were carried abuut in your hearta,
commenced hixstudies five years {40 that through the understand-
| ago, and his svowed objoct was | ing of the Scripturos your hearts
to obtain a complete mastery of | may be cleansed.
‘thhe Bitle: He -had & wonderful :
L amemory, and- it was an ondinary
| sank tor him to repeat thecomplete
{book of Geuesin the - first PRINCESS.
In the wecond. . of  hin wtudies 4
be mustered p half-dasen books of{ Here is an anecdote of the
the Oid Testament.. For five years ; Princess Royal . witen she firt
he prusecuted this Lasiness with | went to her home at Berlin: A
a fixed determination to demon- | Prussian Princess for instance,
stra'e the power of mind over is not allowed by her mistress of
matter. U}:)0 to within a few the robes to tuke up a chair, and,
months ago he challenged any after having carried it through
visitor to the home of bis ts'| the whole breadth of the room,
to start him at nearly any phcef to put it down'in another corwer.
iin the Old or New Testament, and | It was while committing sach an
[ho invariably 100k up the text' aet that  Princess - Victoria wus
and went on reciting it as rapidly | lately caught by Coantexs Per-
and as cor.ectly as if the priut poncher. The venerable lady re-
was before him, ymnonstrated with a considerabie

He was about mastering some degree of earnestness. “ I'll teil
portions which he had n~t previ- you what, my dear Countess, you
on't:ls learned, when suddenly his are probably aware of the fact o
mind gave way. He fitted up a | my mother being the Queen of
‘chapel in the attic of his father’'s BEngland ?” The Countess bowed

AN UNCEREMONIOUS

|

|

but firmly ¢ommanded him to get
married. Lord ‘Mélbourne was a
confirmed widower, and it the For-
eignSecretary continded a bache-
lor-there would.soon be a seripus
difficuity about the reception of
Embanadresses. ‘ May it plesse
yoar:Myjesty,’ said Lord Palmer-
‘ston, ‘I shounldbe only toohappy to
marry ‘if I knew any ome who
would have me."” "The Queen gra-
ciously replied that there would
be no ditticulty on that head, and
that if" it were necessary she
should take upon herself to find a
lady both ready and willing. So
Lady Cowper was sent tor from
Rome to reign for thirty years
ove ' London society, It is said,
by the way that this ludy deeided |
that her husband was to be Prime
Minister loug betore the idea oc-
curred to himself. It was a very
happy match, indeed a love mateh.
Those who knew Lord Palmer-
ston best sometimes fancied that
they detected the traces ot a great
sorrow carefully concealed from
all men.  As his coffin was lower-
ed into its last resting-place in
Westminster Abbey on that cold
Autumn day of 1865 a gentleman
stepped forward and flung a ring,

into the open grave.

UR YOUNG FO

ASA e AL AN AN L s

You sweet, lagy bab,

hat cun do?
Mother und tatuer aud b ki

are working,

Ob, they I will help you. Nw,lﬁn;i::‘
and loviug
Are surely enbugh for a baby to de.
. In) York Obrarver.

— el . e

DOING GOD'S ERRANDS.

with two or three other trinkets,

“ Yes, dear,” said her Motheps
“God has given us all errapay 42
do for Him, and plenty of ' te
do them in, and a book ty]
rections to show us how
them. Every day we can 1)) Hi
to help us,  And when g, e
us -home to Himselt, we sjiq))
great joy in telling Him
have been trying to do fio Hipg.»
. “1 like that,” said ITester, “
Is very pleasant to bes
+do errands tor God.”
“One of my errands,” said bop
mother, **is to take cure ot you”
i Andone ot mine athe
X< to honorand obey
God rive )
to 1i\'.‘..

“You know that not

time to
1 of di~

to A!O

Callg
lx:w(,
what we

allowed to

y dear

n ‘.:j“.r’
I think

N Us very 1w':\~‘:u;i\:'x‘;n,.“

Vvon,

' hine Makes
us more happy than to

) any.

I'\':u,ly
‘3 leant
‘I I8 \'Qn)‘

thing for a person that we
l«)\'\'. 'l}h i\ ‘»\EAI-' .’(‘d:\
when Tle said,; * My volke
and My burden is bt

This is what t}
[ meant when he that
Feommandments are not oy

John
“ig
' CVOUS,”
His pe .;.]u u":‘\'«- Him from lova,
and that makes everythine they
do for ITim lizht aud pleasant 1o

them.

—_— B -
BOYS WIHO SUCCEED,

The head of a large husinesg
firm in Doston, who was noteg
Fforhiskeennessindiscorning chgw
acter, was seated at s desk e
lday, when a young Irish 6[:1
teame up and  took off his hat
smiliner, ’

“ Do you want a boy, sip,”

Mr. J. looked at him,

“Idid not a minute aco. Bat
4 do now, and vou are the boy,” .

Ho said afterward that he " wag

completely”  captured by  the
‘ huncst,\Mnk, all-alive 1';11'151;('{1’»1-@
‘him. The boy entered
| vice, rose to be
| clerk,and is now a
| merchant,
Here is another story in which
| boy readers  may find a hint
worth attention.  Thirty years
asgo Mr. H.,, a nurseryman in
New York State, left home for a
day or two. It was rainy weather
and not the season for sales, but a
customer arrived from a distance,
tied up his horse and tound his
way to the kitchen of the farm-
house, where two lads were crack-
ing nuts,

“Mr. H. at home ?”

“ No, sir,”” said the eldest, Joe,
hammering at a nut. '

“ When will he be back-?”

“ Dunno, sir.  Mebbe not for a
week.”

The other boy, Jim, jumped up
and followed the man out, “The
men are not here, but I can show
syou the stock,” he said, with such
a bright, courteous manngr that
the stranger who was a little ir-
ritated, stopped and followed him
through the nursery, examined
the trees and left his order.

“You have sold the largest
bill that I have had for this sea.
son Jim,” his father, .grveatly
pleased, said to him on his re
turn,

“I'msure,” said Joe, sullenly,
“I'm as willing to help as Jim,
if I'd thought in time.”

A few years afterward, these
two boys were left by their
father’'s failare and death with
but $200 or 300 each. Joe with

ht an agre or two near
and was poor, the-
the market low.' He

|

ll 18 sers
contidential
successfnl

erops scanty,

| bas worked hard and -fuithfully,

' still a poor, discontented
. “Jim bought an emigrant’s
ticket to Colorado, hired 88 a
cattle-driver for a Gouple ﬁ R
with his wages bought Mt
40 cents an acre, buiFt h
house and married. His hetlls of -
cattle are numbered by the
sands, his 'and has beeti'cds “up.
for town lots, and he is ggnked 3¢
one of the wealthiest
might have d 45"'
his brother said, w it .¥d

thought in tim M.' as good.

ng him, gave &

“There's .28

staff in that loaf of bread aa

in any 1 ever made,” she said,
“ but vo can eat it. There
& not &no i

Hester was a little girl who was

And she showed her love for Je-
sus by seeking to plesse Him in
all she did. She loved W do er-
rands for her mother, and to have
ber mother say she was a luithful
servant when she did them well,
One day she had bLeen talking
L with ber mother about God. Ax
they got through, she looked up
with & bright thought beaming in
her eyes and said. )
“ Why, mother, then God is
sending us on errands all the
time! Oh! it is 80 nice to think

ihat I am God's little errand-gir'L.

trying to love and serve Jesus.

able, was
ide-awake-
leaven in_a.
. Bat

it can be incalcated by p
and acquired by a boy, if he choos-
; e 10 keep his eyes open and toact
as promptly and boldly in every

| emergency.

Christian living and Christian.
charaeter without Christ are an
impossibility—with Christ they
have been made.a reality, before-
which the wonld has ever offered
the homage of its- admiration and.
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