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the ground in & loose, dark garment of
some sort, not unlike & monk’s robe ; while
over its head, completely hiding its face,
is drawn a hood or cowl.

Like one fascinated, I continue to
stare down upon the weird form, until
slowly it glides round the cormer ot the
house, and is lost to sight.

Then, with s sudden icy chill tingling
through my every vein, I creep into bed,
though it is almost daylight ere I can go
tosleep. And even t my sleep is
baunted and disturbed by vague fears snd
broken dreams ; so that I am not rised
when Aunt Di exclaims, over breskfast,
that I am looking ‘dreadfully pale,’ and
anxiounsly in?uire- if I am not feeling well.
‘Ob, yes! thank you, auntis; I am

quite well,’ [ answer. ‘But I—I did not
sleep very profoundly last night. That is,
am looking

pethl'pl. the reason why
e

¢t is my beliet, Klors, that you sit up
reading when I send you to bed,’ she de-
clares, shaking her head.
‘Well, yes, [ do somstimes,’ I confess.
*And you did 83 last night.’ Nigel breaks
in, with an ahruptness which is startling.
*I did,’ I agree, a touch of defisnce in-
voluntarily creeping into my tone; then
fixing my eyes steadily upon "bis face, I go
on; ‘It was a quarter to twelve before I
threw my book aside, and even then I did
not go straight to bed. It was such a,
lovely moonlight night, that I stood gezing
out iato the garden for nearly hslf sn hour.
*You did what P’ Nigel demands, curt-
ly ; and is it only my fancy, or is there in-
deed, s note of auxiety in his voice P
It there is, I ignore it and continue,
placidly—
*I stood.looking out into the garden for
nearly half-an-hour, so that it was past
twelve before I went to bed.’
“Then it is no wonder that you look
washed out this morning,’ Nigel retorts, in
bis nastiest tones: and, without anotaer
word, he pushes his chair back from the
table, and stalke out of the room.
I feel disgusted, and I believe that my
disgust must be clearly written on my face
tor, glancing at Aunt Di, I see that she is
regarding me with & smile—a smile in
which there is nevertheless, a touch of sad-
ness.
*He is a perfect bear,’ I declare angrily.
*Yes, he is, Aunt Di—at any rate, he is
to me, and you know he is, Now, coufees
(ContinuED OX FrerssNrTa Paes )

With Years
WISDOM.

e answer to that old query, “What'sina
name?” was not hard to define in the case of
one justly ted Family dy that
had its origin away down in Maine, which
proves that with age comes wisdom about
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a bottle of Johnson's Amodyne Liniment;
the clerk said “‘they were out, but could sup-
ply her with another just as good.”” The
engaging smile that accompanied this in-
| formation was frozen stiff when she replied:

Young Man, there is only one
Liniment, and that is .lohmonfn;
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1 Our book on INFLAMMATION fres, Price
25 and o, L 8. Johuson & Co., Boston, Mass.

An old lady called at a store and asked for -
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Heo hailod the cross sad freely died,
And won by love his enemy,

“Tby will, not mine I’ the SBaviour cried,
1n sorzowfal Gethsemare.

Thou art’ desr Lord, my closst triend,
My tears now bliss the memory

‘When first By hoart did thee sitend,
1In sorrowiul Gethsemane.

P
Waiting on God.

They that wait on the Lord shell remew
their strength. They shall mount up with
wings as eagles.” This passage from the
0ld Jewish propbet has the ring of an Al-
pine born. It is very easyto misunder
stand this word ‘wait,’ and regerd it as
mesning insctive pessivity. There is &
vast deal of nerve in the original Hebrew ;
itdgniﬁntobom.muhmhldu
It expresses asolid endurability such as
belongs to s stiff piece of oak that never
bends and never breaks under heavy pres-
sure. Thence the word came to signify
patience as opposed to worry sad despoad
ency. Waiting, in this oft quoted text,
denotes a habit of mind—a devont habit
that loves to call on (3od, s submissive
bebit that is ready to .receive just what
God sees fit to send, an obedient habit
that is glad to do just what God commands,
a stalwart babit of carrying such loads as
duty lsys upon our backs. It is a religion
of conscience, snd not a mere eftervescence
of pious emotion. In short, it is & grace,
just as much as the grace of faith, or love,
or bumility.

1t you and I have this grace, and if we
practice it, what may we expect? The
first thing is that God will ‘remew our
strength.’ For every new occasion, every
new trial, every new labor, we shall get
new power. If we bave failed, or have
been foiled, God will put us on our feet a-
gein. The spiritually weak will gain
strength, and those who were strong be-
fore will wax stronger. I have often gone
to Siratogs in the heat of the early sum-
mer, quite run down. and my vitality burn-
od out ss coal gets exhsuseed in the bunk-
ers of a steamer. Then I repaired to one
of-the tomic springs and ‘waited’ on its
bubling waters, trusting them and taking
them into my system. Presently a new ap-
petite for food was awakened, and & new
life crept into my ten fingers ; walking be-
came a delight and presching as easy as
for a lark to sing. All this renewal of
vitality was the result of waiting on one of
those wonderful health fountains. I brought
but little there. I took a great deal away.
Just such s well of spiritual force is the
Lord Josus Christ. Coming to himin a
receptive, supplisnt, hungering spirit, he
restores our souls, he hesls our sickness,
he girds up our weak will as with steel, he
infuses iron into our blood, he makes our
feet like hinds’ feet; we can run without
getting weary. Paul bad pat himself into
just such a connection with the Source of
all power when he exclaimed, ‘I and do
all things through Christ that strengtheneth
me.’

All the men and women of power are
men and women of prayer. They have the
gift of the knees. ‘Waiting on the Lord’
bypnyerlunheumehotondmnthn
it has on an empty bucket 10 set it under s
rain spout. They get filled. The time
spent in waiting upon Godis not wasted
time. °I have so much to do,’ said Martin
Luther, sthat I cannot get on with less than
twohours & day in praying’ WhenI
bave heard Spurgeon pray I have not been
g0 astonished at some of bis discourses.
He fed his lamp with oil frem the King's
vessels, and his sermons were full of light.

Waiting on God not only gives strength,
it gives inspiration.

«They shall mount up with wings as eagles.’
God means that every soul which waits on
him shall not creepin the muck and the
mire, nor crouch in abject slavery to men
or devils. When & soul bas its inner life
hid'with Christ and lives alits of true
consecration it is enabled to take wing,
and its* ‘citizenship is in beaven.’ He

'Will farnish all we ought to ask;

Boem to deny ourselves—a road

To bring us daily nearer God."

Our heaven must be within ourseives,

Our home and heaven the work of faith

All through this race of lite which shelves

Downward to death.
~[Christiza &. Rosset!i.

Itis & very true saying that man’s
which heaven bestows upon him only make
him happy when they are rightly used;
and the bitterness and sorrow which fate
may allow him to experience, it is in his
own power greatly to alleviate.—[Von
Humboldt.

“Letting the Light Shise *

The best commentary on the Bible the
world has ever seen is & holy life—it even
illuminates and beautifies the sacred text.
Saint Jobn, the Golden Mouthed (Chrysos-
tom), ‘Nothwg makes s man so illustrious
as the manifestation of virtue ; for he shines
as if clad with sunbeams.” But one cannot
shine unless h be luminous. All theories
of light require a luminous body.  Lightis
part of that kind of energy known as radi-
ant evergy and posscsses 8 marvelous vel-
ocity where the conditions are favorable,
but there must be a luminous body whence
this radiant energy comes. The light must
first be in the body before it can be trans-
mitted. The Christian's light is alike con-
stant and far-reaching according to the
graces which make him luminous.

‘You may gein all this strength and reach
altitudes of the Christian life, my friend, if
you will wait steadily on God and knit your
soul’s affections fast to Jesus Christ. You
will find & wonderful lift in your religion.
You will be delighted to find what power it
has to carry you clear of low, base, grovel-
ing desires, and to inspire high ambitions
and holy thoughts. It will kindle joy in
the darkest hours of sfilietion, and keep you
as serene as the stars which no storm clouds
can ever reach. Try all this for yourselt.
Quit waiting on your fellow men’s opinions
and rules and ways of hiving, and fry wait.
ing on God. Try the wings of prayer. Sat
your affections on things above, and insure
your heart’s best treasures by lodging them
in heaven.

He who said, ‘I am the light of the
world,’ also said, ‘Ye are the light of the
world.’ The source of the world’s light in
either case is the same; for ours isa de-
rived, s reflected light. Oar greces of
character are like the rays which illumined
the face of Moses when he came down
from the mount of God; they are but a
reflection of the light of the knowledge of
the glory of God shining in the fsce of
Jesus Christ. Our graces come from his
grace. Like the stars (planets) our light
comes from looking upon the glorious face
of the sun. Ifwe have any power to il-
lumine the pathway of life, itis because
the Son of Righteousness hath risen upon
us with healing io his rays.

Onr Lord never bade his disciples to let
their light shine until be had shown them
the sevenfold rays which make the white
light of Christisn character: Humility,
Contrition, Meekness, Mercy, Purity,
Peace, Endurance. Each is ‘blessed.’
Peter, who heard the Sermon on the
Mount, reproduced itn & sentence when-
be said, ‘Finally, be ye all like-minded,
compassionate, loving as brethern, tender
bearted, humble minded; not rendering
evil for evil, or reviling for r.viling; but

Two Stiaford Ladies

Toll How Milburn's Heart and Nerve
Pills Make Weak People Strong,

says: “I speak a,
burn’s Heart and Nerve Pills with pleasure.
They proved to me a most excellent
remedy for nervousness, nervous debility
and exhaustion, and I can heartily recom-
mend them.”

Mrs. PoLaAND, Brunewick Street, says:
“ My husband suffered ly with ner-

vousness, complicated by heart troubles.
Milburn's Heart and Nerve Pills have
‘cured him, and he now is well and
strong."” ;

ROGRISS SATUKDAY,

every- | to share with the world and which blesses

contzariwisn blossing : for boveunto wers
yo called, that ye might inberit & blessing *
It is this inhersted blessing which we are

him that gives as well as hum that receives.

our epistle, written in our hearts, known
and read ot all men ; being made manifest
that ye are an epistle of Christ, ministered
by us, 'rihy not with ink, but with the
Spirit of the living God; not 'in tables of
stone, but in tables that are hearts of
flash.” The stars (planets( no mora tell
us that the sun is shining somewhere than
these ‘living epistles’ tell of ‘a light that
never was on sea or land’ save as it shines
in the face of Jesus Christ.

The iofluence and responsibility of be-
lievers were as clearly taught by our Lord
as were their characteristics and privileges,
The sea and the sun—the one the great
reservoir of salt snd the other of light—
are no more important to the earth than
sre believers who have bebeld bis glory,
the glory as of the only begotten of the
Father, full of grace and truth. .

‘I smno lobger in the world. but these
are in the world.” To find suitable recept-
acles and vehicles of the words which the
Father gave him was the consuming thought
of the Saviour during the last year of his
ministry. ‘I pray for them.’

It was because the Pharicees were not
luminous with the graces of character that
they were incapable of good works. All
their attempts to do their works before
men to be seen of themreceived our Lord’s
just rebuke. They were willing to be es-
teemed for what they did mot possess, s
true righteousness of beauty of character.
It was a saying in our Lord’s day, ‘If only
two persons entered heaven one would be
s scribe and the other a Pherisee.’ Jesus
said, ‘Except your righteousness exceed
the righteousness of the Scribes and Phari-
sees ye can in no wise enter into the King-
dom of Heaven.’

Good works which being seen of men
may cause them to glorily our Father in
heaven are morally beautiful as well as
morally good.

The surprises of ‘that day’ will be in hav-
ing recounted in our hearing countless
besutiful works, radisnt with comfort snd
love, of which the believer has no recollec-
tion because it bad become second nature
to do good to all men, especially to them
of the housebold of faith. Equslly surpris-
ing will be the command. ‘Depart from Me
ye workers of iniquity,’ given to those
whose supposed good works were their pase-
port to the skies, but whose righteousness
was simply that of the Pharisees. Moses,
the meeksst of men, knew not that his face
shone even when he had spent forty days
and nights with God, but the beauty of the
Lord God was upon him. It was what he
was tbat made him God’s spokesman to the
nations, although like Paul he deemed him-
self ‘less than the least of all saints,’ or
with the Baptist, ‘I am not that Light, but
am sent to bear witness of the Light.’

A Wonderfal God,

In the Bible God is personified as *Won-
derful.’ In every conceivable respect he is
wonderful. But there is one respect in
which he is wonderful that has oft:n great-
ly impressed me, and that is as & hearer of
prayer. I do not refer to the mere fact
that he does hear prayer. That is the least
part of the wonder in reference to this
thing. The great thought is that God is
capable of hearing the millions of prayers
which are being offered to him simultane-
ously at the ssme instant. To me such a
thought is perfectly overwhelming. And
the mote that one thinks of it the more
smazing it is. It puts God at am infinite
distance from the greatest human being.
What man is there that ever lived who
could hear distinctly snd intelligibly, at
and the same moment, what was being said
to him by three diff arent persons P Such a
man was never known. But suppose that
there was & man now living, who could dis-
tinctly and accurately bear every word that
ten persons were at tha same instant speak-
ing to him ; it would be as nothing in com-
pa rison with God’s abi'ity to hear milllons
upon millions of people at the same
moment in their prayers to him. And these
m illions are scattered all over this world
In Kurope there sre millions of Christian
praying to God; then, st the sametime,
there are millions more in this country
who are praying to him—and yet he hears
every oneé, individuslly, every word in
every prayer. ‘Who can grasp the thought
in all of its amaszinyg significance? Tt is not
truly wonderful? How great does it make
God appesr to us! Leaving out of our
estimate of the greatness of God every othe
consideration, saying nothing of his {min
ute and constant attention to the vastly

multitade of things ot all kinds ou?

Kesp thus the Golward dde o yolr
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| of the world, and he beard each ome of

to God's heaving of prayer; the prayérsof |’

ful truth. It is & mystery which

that God does hear the prayers of tens of
millions of his people dwelling in all parts

them together at the -same time We
ought to be very thankful that sach a God
is ours, ours for every day om earth and
for the eternal years.

Right Kiad of Advice,
.Has it pever happened to you that,
when you bave given the wisest advice to
this or that poor man or poor woman who
was blundering in life, though well pleased
with your wisdom and confident of su>-
cese, you have waolly failed ? The man
broke the pledge. The] woman was as
dirty as before. Your advice was good,
but mo vital p)wer went with it. You
build a good engine, bul you put onm mno
steam. What that man or woman wants
is inducing motive, You must make your
min or your woman more religions. What
ever religion yon bave, be it much or
little, must go into your endeavour,
and must enlighten that darkened life.
For we are not governed by mere intellec-
tusl formuslas. You cannot play the
game of life as you would play a game of
chess or of dominoes, by strict allegiance
to some written law. You must inspire
your pupils with & new life, and yon must
incoursge him with & new hope. And this
is to say, you muat quicken his religion.

Bere’s a Littl> Nut to Orack.

Just & grain of corn! inci
i sem Tho st e
acts is entirely new. It removes the corn
layer by 'Iz'cr. without any pain whatever.
It never either. Try it.

HER DIANOND JUBILBE.
An Expert 'o-l-;_r_l-okpoekd'n Impres-
slns in Europe.

‘=Minnie Daly, who in her day was the
most suc.essful pickpocket in Chicsgo, and
who nearly always eluded conviction, has
just returned from her ‘jubilee’ trip to
Furope. She travelled all over western,
central and Southern Europe and visited
all the countries there without being rec-
ognized by any of eithar the Scotland Yard
or the Paris police.

‘I wanted to see the old world’ and you
can bet I saw it in grand style,’ said Min-
nie to a Chicago friend. ‘Did I spnd
much money? NoI don't go traveling
around to blow in all I have been working
bard for. Why, I not only paid my ex-
penses, but made money besides while
traveling and enjoying a good time. Why
it is the geeatcst snap on earth to travel in
Europe. Talk about the World's fair
Chicago—why, that wasn't iz with travcl-
ing abroad.

‘I ain't one of those people who go to
Europe to take money and blow it in there
No. You bet I was out on business, and
had plenty ot it. I believe in bringing
money to America, and I did bring as
much as I could. I had what some peo-
ple might call ‘bull headed luck,’ for I got
along royally. I was in France, Spain,
Italy, Eogland, Ireland and all around
there, but did not go to Germsny because
I heard money is hard to get there.

‘How did I travel? Well, I started in
grand style and wound up that way. I
went across the ocean as a first class pas-
senger and traveled in that style all along.
Ot all the places in the world for ‘graft’ I
think London is the only one. Why, talk
about slick police! You bet they are
slick.’

In answer to whether she saw the queen’s
dismond jubilee parade, she answered :
*You bet I saw it, and it was a swell af-
fair,” but I was out on business and got
more ‘rocks’ and ‘ieathers’ from the John-
ny Bulls than ever I got in my lite before.
Talk aboul success! It was a diamond
jubilee in fact, for you ought to see how
easy it was to get them. But how could
the diamond jubilee get along without
sparks P Of course I knew this and have
brought some traces of them with me.
Here sre some samples of them.’.

Minnie displayed in a large silk hand-
kerchief a number of gems.

‘Why those Johnny Bulls aye dead easy,’
she continued, with delightful frankness.
“They bave lots of money, and they blow
it in it you get them started. No, I did
not wait until they blew it. I was careful
from the start, for I read in books that the
English and French police are the best in
the world. Well, alter I got used to them
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orezninﬂn shade of it for about two
years—that is, ever since I left America
I enjoyed Paris, aad Franoe in general im-
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bafll:s the peneiration of a finite being. |
.ﬁ-kmw_ 3 yet we do know-|
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Mrs Birch, as Minnie D,ly insisted
upon being odﬂ.dgh'odl’dom-
eagono harm I like this place best of
q-tb-_-ﬂ.-hmﬂi-hn that 1
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A Movement Which Will Combat the Bale
of Beer.

inducements, such as pap rs and music,
are off-red to attract those who would
otberwiee spend their evenings in grogger-
ies or beer saloons.

Fresh tea, hot or iced, will be served in
cops or glasses over the bar at a moderate
price, also in ‘growlers’ at the same price
88 beer.

As a special inducement to women and
families to give u ptheir accustomed pitcher
of beer at masl time and substitute tea for
it, the Church Army offersto put the
money paid for the tea each day intothe
bank to the credit of the customer until
the amount had reached one hundred
dol'ars. :

At first sight this will appear to nearly
every one who recognizes the evils of the
drinking saloon as a commendable and
practical temperance measure, yet it must
be remembered that there is always danger
iu fighting fire with fi-e.

Tea is a virtual poison to some persons,
even when taken in small quentities, and
an injary to every one when it is drank im-
moderately. The danger of a place like
this new ‘saloon’ is that it tempts to over-
indulgence in tes, the evils of which are
more pronounced in this country, where
the tendency is to ‘aerves,” than they are
are among the more phlegmatic British;
and a confirmed tea drunkard is really s
pitiable obj:ct.

It the promoters of the tes saloon suc-
oeed in weaning people from beer without
enslaving them to tea, they will have ac-
compl ] ; but it they merely
substitute one habit for another, the

in respect to health will be more than
oubtful. Some other ‘drinks’ likely to
do less harm than tea should also be offer-
ed in place of the tippler's beer.
«Fiag No 51’

In ths meeting room of Division 46 of
the Brootherhood of L tive Engine-
ers at Albany, New York, is s simple yet
touching and appropriste memento of as
brave an engine-driver as ever put hand to
throttle. This engineer, Edward Lennar,
ran engine 538 on the Western Division
of the new York Central Railway. The
Century Magesine tells the story of hero-
ism.

One April night, as Kennar’s train was
speeding toward Bastavis, the locomotive
headlight suddenly flished uwpi>n & mass
of moving earth and rock on the track.
The train,was rushing toward a landslide,
of which there hed not been the slightest
warning. The whistle shrieked ‘Down
brakes ' but it was too late. No 238
plunged into the heaping debris, and a
moment later lay wrecked at the foot of
the enbankment.
Pinned down by tons of steel, and writh-
ing in the agony of death, was Ksnnar.
Suddenly he seemed to pull together what
ot life there was left in bim. Slightly rais-
ing s head, he shrieked—it seemed al-
most in anger—at those who had gathered
about to help him if they could :
‘Flsg No. 5!
With those words on his lips he died.
‘No.5' was a west-bound train which
usually moti GK!‘CI;I:I;"I ne:g thihni point. The
warning wi , for s own s
had glll'lv‘an with hls ;“m{unh reollhdw’
‘No. b's peril tothe tni’l:ﬁmdl; and hurry-
l;gl;tukt_oﬂntnck. they were in time to
ig it.

The number of ladies who buy Magnetic
es all over Canada suprises even our-
ves, of coarse they give splendid results.
The Advantage of One Eye.

Daring the late Spanish-American war &
certain old colonel who had lost an eye at
the Battle ot Gattysburg was vary indigant
because he was put aside as physisally in-
capacitated, when be applied for admission
to one of the New York volunteer re-
gimonts. \

Filled with wrath snd obagrin, the.
colonel jrurneyed to Washington, bant on

1 | baving & personal interview with the Pre-

sident. He suoceeded in. gai aundi-
;eg, snd 3 mﬂht.m‘h
’ m?ppulw-lmhm.b

many millions, it is & superlatively wonder-

r“-‘l!“‘:- sir,’ waa the prompt rejainder,




