
■
.

■

-і
*. щн March і, 1905 MESSENGER AND VISITOR *31 З

J I
unonstiation 
to the Holy 
well try to, 

bring spirit- 
Л the Spirit, 
a touching 

ttian appeal 
of God can 
F cars with- 
hers to God 
4 the Holy

Lord had put his mark upon it; he needed it for his poor, courage* him in all his plans for study. He had not, been possibility that we may meet a new friend, whose love may
and he had given her money to buy more. able to go to schoot since he left Kentucky, and it is not be a solace, a stimulant and a strength.

A well-known speaker on benevolence, herself в rich known just when he began again in Indiana, but it is The old Bible story of the love of David and Jonathan
an, recently described the way in which she had cared thought it waà in his tenth year, or when he fell under the shines out from the pages of its chronicler with unfading

charm and brightness. The hearts of the two noble young 
The sch*>l which he now attended was held in a low, men were knit together in a love passing the love of women,

evidently néver seeing that it was all to be something rough log cabin, the mam light entering it from the open Some of the truest friendships are between man and man,
ashamed of, since she ought to have given lavishly of her door. Them were few books, slates, pencils, pens, ink or between woman and woman. The element of sex dors not
abundance, rather than doled out to them what bad no pag^r. Abraham, after this year at school, did not attend enter as a complement. The friendship is independent of *. 
real value. again—probably because there was no teacher-—until he and outside of those threads of attraction which draw

There is also afalse economy in saving money at the was fourteen, and -then not until his seventeenth year, lovers together in their happy union,
cost of things more essential. How many men and^women Although his schooling was scattered over a period of nine A book might be written on the friendships of our Lord 
lead narrow, unlovely lives, depriving themselves of books years, the aggregate did not amount to one year His in the Gays of his flesh. He had friends i* Galilee. He has
and music and pictures and social life, merely to have a schoolmates, most of them lazy and indifferent, forgot in friends now.
good and growing bank account ! They starve their the intervals "of school-keeping wbat was taught them, but “One there is ^bove all others
minds and hearts, and sometimes even their bodies to a de- Abraham, studying between times, made each opportunity JY*? <!cset'[®s lbe ne™® °* friend:
free, rather than face a possible future without a compe- a step upward. Costly ,fe«lîdknôwTnorod."
fence. « He read every book he could lay his hands on. In the .

A woman contrasting her life with that of her sister said: long evenings at home be would do long sums on the fire- o e^n «ma e cire e o t e apost es Jesos a.l 
••Mr brnb.ad and I beg.., «Uttle and i.ved all «could; .hovel. This was a broad, thin cupboard with one end 6 *
ae we had more, we still saved; now we are growing old, narrowed to a handle. Upon this Abraham worked bis n . ... ...
and we have never been anywhere, never seen anything, sums When it was covered .with figures he would take a n,.e.1. e,°m<!a. . 1П)Г' art aa * f**4
never had any comfort; all we have is our savings. My drawing knife, shave it off clean and begin again. By the IS ne° s* ispeasan o in hat in is eart у
sister and her husband have taken their fcomfort as they've help of such expedients, Abraham Lieco’n worked his way * *as 1 rn upon n 0 s* Jus as ** ar* *
gone Sking, and they've always had enough' money, too, if to an education. The field feom which-he could glean a e 1 . .a “ . ^ 1^^,jeo • 1 e were
they haven't got so muçh laid up." Life is hard enough knowledge was very limite-4. Books were few. though he 1 w e •f‘en S P. * . . !m 'i n, y * fong У» 
without denying one’s self the reasonable things to soften diligently borrowed all in the neighborhood The list is a T!1 S. a ,!? . C 53 1 S ° HS ** ° e very en o
and sweeten it. It does not pay to economise too carefully short and interesting one—Robinson Crusoe, * “Aesop's 15 e . W °.S . "T. Л*.1? . Є !V

Fables," Banyan's -Pilgrim Progress." Weem s “Life of t0 .“« him when he rom from Hr dead, the first to hem h,,
And then there is the mistaken economy the mother Washington" and a History of the United States. " When. If ЛіеіИг’ітскІїм * esufrfL,,on- !hc> had the re-

practices when she denies herself rest and change because he had exhausted other books, he even resolutily attacked * c n , , . . ' . . . „
** Era’ Overworked women knows she ought to the Revised Statutes of Indiana, of which the torsl.ble of ‘„kB,h not ш J" not . lo“

» drop everything and get away from home once id a while, the townshm had a çopy. , , : .... . ... . , , „,
but though flesh aud heart fail she stayson; she economize,. During the twelve er thirteen year, eell.ef.ring love, f„e,.d.fnp ЛжроГьі, ÏZ
Many women bave nervous prostration just because they making this effort a< se f education, it must be irtSmter- » * *ï „VT... JT.
will not take the needful amount from the family purse to ed he wss also performing hard mamyl labor. It nil u,,/!. , . ... «,........
go away, and theo pay the money out a bundled time show» what steady, uofl.nchiug determination »rd pe.se- цс ^ ftonmtmL -,
ovwin doctor's bills and specialist's lees and trained vetance were needlut io l.m-- n's case to gam anguine. * J J . " ,7*

I It is the falsest ol false economy to he too lavish tlon which comes to us ell so easily and naturally in th.se . м,и b*'
rf rd Mood and r«vin, cd meredol^todcmim. hto™’X ÇT SLTS

•mt wd outside esperditure. we ought, assuredly, to The Love of Friends. ,ulo lb, ' и b,...
to, »d lie Uw simplelife. .ml #b, down on the „ иа.ола.т ,. sanosts,. • ,.ku om bien.! ротеГіо. bs,

МГЩ WW no ne • n WS oug no cu hvnte y eofichmenu l r$ thst so- add to thei, for eicknes» and Ь allb, till «'•Bill d0 w part, and iNn w*< р.Гиго and ro beau,UytV ax^ct to ment and lova ourtiwod. agmJ wh«n parting w

mmt with 1 ,t »еп,гп„.1м -h»™. JL іЬвЇ С#ЮЄ ,0 thr°u*b ,he loV« °f Owe ГООГ»
. . ^ У - ’ than we think from ch'ldhood on. to those who share our

and whea we economize let us be sure no one suffers but
ounelves — Congregationalism

for a poor family a whole winter. She told of the scraps stepmother, 
of food saved, the ends of loaves, the dried coffee groundk Щ

'hrist to be- 
ii the Holy 
it him, who 
illy furnish- 
leneath our 

yitalizmg 
lynamo, the 
! from ser- 
ged by the 
tivea io un- 
Spkit who 
f heavenly 
nring guid- 
the truth. 

11 enjoy to 
ar wish of

,

one who

.

on the things for the mind.
New Year.

e man can 
.us today 

1 with ten-

ieving we 
and labor 

For others
He

Us
y Spirit is

à/•a.t

ich СШІИ

m inapéra
“Where the tree of Hfe is blooming 
In the sweet1 fields of Eden."

friends will walk and talk together, in the land of endless
thoughts, studies aud our hopes : whose companionship 
encourages us when we are weary, and cheers us when we 
are sud A congenial fri-ud lighten, the burden of sorrow, pcsce.-ChristiM, Ini, lligeucvr. 
■ed adds zest to the hour of joy. One’s friends chould not 
be all ol the sa ne age, nor even of the same class and con-

iy mss і
el peace 
Us gear
to squip- . • .A Glimpse at Lincoln’s School Days

In thèse days when it is so easy for anyone who really dition. 
wishes it to get a good education, it is perhaps well to 
think of the days when Lincoln was a boy and of how 
much labor and perseverance were necessary to gain 
the simple rudiments of knowledge.

Thomas Lincoln, the President's father, was one of those 
easy-going, good-natured men who cany the virtue of con
tentment to an extreme. He never was rich nor even as ner should be more than a mere employe in the house л)і \ 
well off as was his father, for he never exerted himself to do ^ mistTes, . lhe shouid. he a friend Until the lost art 
more than feed and clothe h:s family. Neither he oor his of friendship between mistress «ud maid is regained, the 
wife, Nancy Hanks, had much education, though it is said question will continue to present perplexing pro-
she knew how ro read and write aud taught him how to blems in our Amrrican homes. Why should not the young
sign his name. ledy who teaches one's children be the mother's dear friend,

Abraham Lincoln was born in Kentucky on the 1st of treated with honor aud distinction, and invited as a guest 
February, 1809 Before he was eight, he and his older the home table and the firAside ? this is the way it 
sister, Sarah, began going to the district school near their 
cabin. Their first teacher was Zachariah Riney. Later, 
they walked four mifes io another school taught by a man 
named Caleb Hazel. In >816, or when Abraham was 
between seven and eight, the family moved to Indiana. It 
VN» late in the autumn when they reached their new home, 
and all that winter, in fact tor almost a year, they lived in . 
a structure known as a hairfaced camp. It differed from à 
cabin iif being dosed on only three sides aud open to ihe 
weather on the fourth. It was usual to build a fire in front 
of the open side, thus avoiding the use of a chimney—but 
how oold it must have been in winter weather! '

By next autumn the Liocolm family had moved into a
rough but four-walled cabin, but there a far greater trouble were once essential to our earthly happiness. ■tObc Tiy 
awaited the two children, Sarah and Abraham. Their they have heard the call to the Master's immediate p
mother fell sick and, it being over thirty miles to the near- Obviously we require to be always making friends, fo that
est doctor, she died before help could reachr her.' The death the gape in the thinning ranks may be filled, and the lone- Two paths lie before us. ОаЛмЗЗе^тооїіі^аї^о^^ J 
of Mrs. Lincoln was a serious loss to her husband and lineas, decreased. No disloyalty to those who have gone is traverse, and frequented by a goodly company. Many ' j
children. Sarah, then only eleven, had far too henry cares involved in the making of other friendshipe, nor, while life prizes tie along the way which are eagerly seized by the
foe her years. All through that second winter snd the next lasts, should old friends resent that widening of the circle tumuloos throng, with fevered pulses and blinded eyes To
summer the little household struggled on. But in the which brings new occupants into its warmth and cheer. travel the other, one must walk erect with thought and
autpmn of 1819, Thomas Lincoln went back to Kentucky Old friends belong to the whole course of life. A great eyes uplifted, seeking «he highest The material prises 
and married Sally Bush Johnson, whom he had known fuad of common association, common memories and frag- are compirativelv few, but all who tiead this path have
before she was Mrs: Johnson. rant perfumes from the past hollows and endears an old something belter than w -rl-lly emoluments of any kind ;

Abraham Lincoln's stepmother was a superior woman friendship No one can taІ;е the place of the one you have they have the nonscioutness of living up to.lheir hegt.
with energy of body and a heart and head large enough to known aH your life, who has been your comrade m sunshine * Can anything else give such rsal and lashng happiness ?
take in and care for her own three children, and the two. and in shade. Yet the new friend may have a place .of her Which path ehall we choose, you sndJ >—Ex.
motherless ones as well. For the first time in their, live» own. Lite is not all looking back. Life is not ill St An ting
Sarah and Abtaham knew real comfort Under her urging still Life is a ceaseless and beautiful going forward. We
the tether supplied the floor, door, and windows which had never make a vish in a new place, we never cross the
not yet been added to the new cabin. She it was -wbo saw or the continent, we never take a Httle trip to a ne
that Abfaham had wonderful powers of mind, and so en- reeort, or make a call upon a neighbor,whefs then is ■

». V - . „.і 1 "vtw . . A'lij nà л»./

Adoration.
The heart is. a palace io which are many rooms Life 

has many needs, the day has many moods arid tenses ; a 
friendly soul goes through the world making friends every», 
where, and among all sorts of people. Why should we 
have friends only along certain lines of our being ? The 
woman who waits on the the table, or who cooks the din
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O, Master, at thy feet • ■
1 bow in rap'ure sweet !

Before me, as in darkening glass, 
Some glorious outlines mass.

I
travagRnt 
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the elder 
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Of love, vnd truth, and holiness, end pov 
I own them thine, O Christ, and bless thee

ver;
for this h ur.

O full of truth and grace.
Smile of Jehovah's face 

O ten derest heart of love untold.
Who may tbv praise unfold ?

Thee, Saviour, Lord of lords and King of kings, 
Well may adoring seraphs hymn with veiling wings.

I have no words to bring,
Worthy of thee my king: 
yet one anthem in thy praise 

1 long, I long to raise:
The heart is full the eye entrarc»d above,

But words all roelt away in silent awe ard love. 
How can the lip be dumb.

The hand all still and numb?
When thee the heart doth «ee, and own 

Her lord and God alone ?
Tune for thywif the music of my days.

And open thou my lips that 1 may show thy praise.
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used to be in America^ families. Too often we are so 
busy in these days-that we think our duty to* teacher and 
the children and ourselves, complete when school hours are 
over, bills and taxes are paid, and the teacher goes her 
way a stranger.

As we go on in life, our friends leave us.

"

“Friend after friend departs,
Who hath not lost a friend ?
There is no union here of hearts 
That finds not here an end.
Were this frail world our only rest 
Living or dying, none were blest.

Yea let my whole life be 
One anthem unto thee.

And let the praise of lip and life 
Outring all sin and strife !

O Jesus Master ! be thy name supreme 
For heaven and earth, the one, Jhe grand, the eternal 

theme 1a fafee
Looking back a few year?, we miss many dear ones who
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The Kingdom ol, God ran rale la my heart herauw it 
Mbeometluogof to»aa w«U u gmnotottUag to •*._ 
W. Charier Pigott


