Mgpiritas) Warfare.

There are eneniies without you. The [
#od of this world bas & mighty army in
the fiedd, swarn to your destruction, snd
posss dasger Bom thew lies most in sur-
e, Your mightiest foes are disguised

| Healthy, Holy, and Happy.

BY REV. THEODOKE L. CUYLER.

“ Every sick man is a rascal,” was the
rough remark of old Dr. Johnson, who
bad » certain coarse contempt for in-

:: 0 bk o the strategy andnot | Ly, \igtever may be said of physi-

of Netan liew bhis greate

i

fow wwil ; and, therefore, against his
bow we are eopecially warned; his | G0 ought to he healthy, holy, and happy.

| enl ailments it is true that all spiritual
wickness is borr of sin. A genuine Chris-

wussate skill i dotecting the weak | L of 4 ealthy Christion is o vig.

Jonmts, and taking sdventage of the mis-

takee of ks sneny in chosing positions

st onssduobing sitacks ; Jae wilew, and

Here arv'the secrets of

[
fode wnstorss aiied Led ribie suecean o

I hesties be b found in the spirit
wnd cwary s tler very guise of the sentined

Mo stenie the unboim and utters the
watabonsd of the sobdier ou guard. lie

takon the vary teuth of God and perverts
Mot guan’s riin.  Weo preack God's sov

orvignty | Retan takes up the trith snd
arwn, * Thevedore you can do nothing.”
Wo powach huwnn doprevity ; ~ There
fore,” saye Selan, ¥ you sre 100 wicked] to
b forgivon.” Weo procch the Atonement;
“ Phawpwtiorn, " sy the devil, * all men sro
wiire of smlvation | Uil ales! the very
wadchwonds of the - bost of God are ut

teved by the destooyer Al »0 we er3,
“louk well to every form that walks
thovugh the rnimy lest yoar sentinels de

sy y o !

2. But when this is impossible still bis
gudde s o foiled.  Theugh n fora m
wnosny, he witl stlll pass 85 o friond. 11
ammes to your intrenchments bearing o
Bug of truee. With plausivle pretexis
meoh u-cnmum be seds an armistice,
He -‘ sk com prowse inatters, and muke
bile & kind of neutral ground or armel
peutiadity botwoes' the mfernal und the
heavenly : o, fulling iu this, still in his
short visit 1o the vanp, be spies out your
sumbers snd defences, and gamns time
theough your proemstination (o render
Bis sesnults resistless. O, beware of
that whute flag’ 1t s more dangerous
aftontimes thae the black and defian
stasndas

But even resistod in this, and driven
bk without sdmession o sudienc
Ml bie stestegy fuils out His feint

and ientugeiss sre exbaistions, e ap

promches sometimes with o bruve show
of sobllesslip, the trunpets sounding,
the arouors fashing, the standand bigh in
s, snd the sentinels ory sloud. The
onsip @ ol alive, amd men spring 1o arms
wud rush Lo oncounler Then be
senmis for & masment withetood. He 1

codke...yen, e vetrouts, seemingly (e
fowtand . apd pow, proud of your vietory
pou premise bhe Tugitive wi leave your
staonghold far beddnad you ; you rush into
e s nhsmen vt hon, nla . me
maskod battory o ) el opene ste

¢ the e vosk frow wub

© papture el dewtro,

Many a wnan fight ¥ i
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ment

2 betrmy s biis mind. Me lesves b

ousarked ;. the watch pass b silentlys
and i the dark right Lie advances, The
wesitinels wre seized snd drawn with the
ragudgy of thought ; the abutments are
cumnwd, the breastworks rrounded

whs wea enune |
Wo repeat it. The success of Satin over
ouls reste not on bis power, but on his

mete sagurity. You might con
ban ifyou would. Standing watch
ed i the full panoply
of besven, verily “on
thousand, snd two put 1

ful wenl well ar

should cluse a

thousstil

at, b

i of God, with his (et tiemly

¥ i pu the Hock of Ag N st
i st war power. Therefor

we repeat it. Our business, s prewchers,
to keep you witehfil unto pray
battle. ¥

pesss ubtieness of strategy. his

ar danger s in

fesments, bis sorvery, bis deep an
beaddly o i sl huis consunmate skil

alios muilitary genuis, is put

s tnurshling the growt battle which
agminat you b s m y
g5 wast smsall uchie
He wt ) knows the worth «
portal soul.  To the infidel it may seem
Famastul ~with his insane self conceit, t
« bumas opa
rlant coough 1o exg

WTY i away captive. But to all
ot itite pece, whiethe enils o

f sugels, sach & spinit, in the
wotene  trough deliveraice tr in
ansd thiv grewt scheime of redewption, =

bat & suved soal chall thiough

1y Mand & wonument u
on which, mwore illastrio s
julaoes of hesyen iseribod e
grandeur of the divioe power, the im
wortality of divine grace . wuch a soul, |
sy, wnto spirite of immortal sigacity
wewgic something of gran| t and
wonth something, whose conguest

wmave stennly to be struggled for than the
hngperial domain over & thousand worl s

b, Charles Wadsworth
.

The following story is told of the
proat Genuse seholar, Bengel. Oue of
bis puplis wished 1o koow how Bengel
prayed.  Me thought if he could only
bonr b pray, it would be a lesson of
Vfedong - value, and so he wecretly
watched bim during the evening. Vor

o, the ofd swint turned over the |

easor of bis Bilide in holy meditation and
wtady. At lust he folded bis arms over
the opes book, and looking up, said
Lawi Jowss, Thou knowest me ; we are
o the same obd terne,” and so he fell
sbonp. Wiy should not prayer be with
cnch one of us sweet restful com-
asamions with our great, invisible Friend 7

the elogant Fifth Avenu

| orous « onscience attuned to God's Word
| aud kept aweet and pure by prayer. An
other mark is n good appetite for the
| bread of life. It is not the intellectual
tickle of a dainty palate that such a be-
| Hever is after ; he hungers for the u.rong
| meat as well as the luscious honeycom
of the gospel. His soul delights itself in
the futness of God's Work ; and you can-
! not sstisly Lim with pulpit confectionery
| or condiments.

Holiness is the constant harmony of
| the soul with God, It is the agreement
| of love—of the perfect love that casts out

fear, “for fear hath pumshment” (as the
New llevision renders it). From this bar-
wony of the forgiven soul with the heart
| of (iod flows u deep, broad, tranquil river
j of peace thut pesseth all futhoming, and
| this stream deeperis and widens until it
{ vinpties iuto the ocean of everlasting

Jove. The Christisn who takes God at

flis Word, who lives above the malarious

fow-grounds, who keeps his soul's front
windows open towards heaven and makes

o cross to be a ladder for an upward

climb, cannot be otherwise than bappy
| If he s wometimes called to voyage
| through dark nights he keeps his bin-
| nacle-light burning, and enjoys the phos-
| phorescence from the graut sweeping
| waves of adversity. A morose, peevish,
t«h.wnwnmi Christisn is a standinglibel
l'on the nsme bo bears. This is a very
| different type of chamacter from the
| timid and morbidly sensitive sort of dis
| ciples like Bunyan's “ Miss Much-afraid
{und % Mr. Fearing " who laid out in the
{ cold all night because he had not the
| courage to knock at the wicket gate.
'he Master lias a very tender compas
sion for these tinid, self-distrustful ois.
iples, and as Bunyan says, “He helps
hem to sowe dainty bits from the

trencher " when they sit at His table. If
they are not very exuberant in their joys
| they never Lring shame on the Christian
nine, for they commonly “ walk humbly
with God,” and make a little comfott go
| & great way. These are not the normal
type of healthy. sthletic Christians, any
miore than the dwarf pines on the Jersey
coust are the normal type of the stately
Jine forssts of Maine or Norway.

I often dip into the “Letters of Samugl
Ruthertord Like the Pilgrim's Pro
gress, that rich volume igone of my

assics. Hutherford penned many of
liis Jetters, ss Bunyan penned his mar
wgory, within the walls of a

Bt wam “ prisoner of Jesus

i Fiwon
hrist hese  seraphic  letters are
bathieed o celestinl sunshine, He ex
olabin J ¢, 1y well-beloved ! mave
funt thist we muy meet at the banguet
woubd not exehonge one smile of his
vely fa kingdoms. There ix no
yosses in hieaven,  Sor

the saints are not married to-

v ), hegven would
ey wua from his dying
|

bat beoke that raptuious express |

MESSEHNGER AND

1 ih; Past,

Vnol. far from her dingy b 8

that she had obeyed a sort of blind im

up here, and be jostlec

this strange world.

crowds move slowly by, her lip mean

which would lave told a student of hu
man pature something of the tenor of her
thoughts.

“ Butterflies of fashion come up to the
temple of fashion to worship their own
swoet selves ! | was a fool to chase them
up, und hope to find & place, or & crumb,
for myself here.”

A private carriage rolled up at that
instant, and a lady slighted. She of the
plain black suit swept s practical eye
over lier, as she paused in ({,-- hall to lay
off & wrap too heavy for the church.

All in black this lady was also, but
what u difference between the two! The

beside the soft, glittering garment whose
shapeliness was grace itself. A very
quiet-looking silk, but the gitl whose

town stores knew that its quietness anc
softness were secured only by the outlay
of many dollars.

She knew the woman by sight, and by
name. She had even served her once
when shewis searching for plain hand
kerchiefs. Some wi the sight of the
perfectly black, perfectly quiet, perfectly
wlegant dress made the lip of her younger
sister curl more decidedly than tefore.
The contpast between them was too
sharp for her nerves.

“ 11l go back,” she muttered inwardly

wouse, but 1 don’t believe there are any
“crumbs for the dogs.’’

to the elegant silk that its soft swish was
heard against her coarse tricot.

A delicately gloved hand was laid on
her arm, and a clear voice said: “ Have
youn seat? Will you come with me’
[ have room for one, and [ shall be very
glad to show you the way.”

Surprised, confused, bardly knowing
what. answer she *‘made, or whether, in
deed, she made any, the rusty black suit
followed the soft and shining black one
down the broad aisle, to the very centre
of tho great church. There were seats
left for just two, and the one who sat on
the stranger’s left was a benutiful young
girl, who smiled on her, pushed a cashion
along for her use, and offered to shur
ber hymn-book, for almost immediatel
the service began
Was she sorry or glad that she had
come? Why had that clegant wo
offered a seat, and brought her up here
to this conspicuous place ?

During the singing and prayér she tried
to culin Lier nervex. Would she get her
crumb to-day 7 What sort of acrumb
did she need, anyway? If the poor,
troubled soul had been able to answer
this question, her need would not have
been wo sore

Little detached sentences [y
sermon were all she heard at fi
they broke in upon such incongruous
thoughts as to almost bewilder her

the

, and

them to be men and women who |

lish broad Yiorizons, and enjoy fresh air

andd try to walk in God's sunshir

Heroic old Martin Luther chanting his
Ein feste by 1

bussed
holiy of o Clri not

t { devout emotion. It s the
health ymmetrio  completenions, the
well vamanidod  » wear of u character
(gt Loin it ! fashion, after
‘ ut of itixn nghl regard
f ry dda ralities, Hesalthy |
ety the  commandments, spens |
b truth love,pays twenty shillings to |
possal, apd serves Ged with an |
wjoyment of the very severities of |
Tt |
more | olserve of the bes |

mens of anity the more 1 dis |

i the model of this
class. S0 were Dr. Guthrie and Norman
Melood wearing under their Prexbyterian
ant humor that enjoyed s
lnugh and whose spirits had
the joyous playfulness of & child. Spur
geon, Lyman Beecher, and Moody be
lomg to this type ; in fact, the healthiest
type of robust ty is & cheerful one,
b Christisns  take delight in the
friendship of their Lord and Master;
they understand the meaning of the

s in the Holy Spirit.” They are
plucking Esbcol-clusters every day on
their road to the celestial (3

Evaugelist
-

“Words Fitly Spoken.”

Shie stood in the marbide-paved hall of

church, asilent,
timid figure, all in black—not. 8 mourn

suit ; the material which composed |
dress was a common all-wool goods,
the quality which does not |
or very well.  The neat-fit
ket was of the same material, but

e, wnd

ting
bad been worn for some time, and was
growing shabby. Its owner was conscious
of this fact. She looked down on a frayed
bit of the binding, and placed her wrm
over it in a van sttempt to hide it from
ww, her facc flusbing painfully the
while. Her black hat was of last year's
shape, and had the air of having been
Lrushed with painsaking care fo give it
as good ap appearance as possible. A
lwen collsr and o pair of carefully
nended gloves completed her attire
st Jooked and felt out of place mnid
the woving throng of elegantly dressed
people who constantly surged by her
Ihere ned no l‘h-\w nt prospect that
the unpretentious looking stranger would
be seated, Others,evidintly strangers like
herself, after a few minutes of decorous
poved past her into the church,
and were one by one slipped into vacant
niches in the fastfilling pews. But it
| happened that no usher spoke to her, or
appeared to potice her. She was very
‘ tired ; the walk had been long even for
| ber, who was used to lonz walks. It had
|been from no conscientions scruples
tabout Sabbath carriding that she had
walked the distance between this church
luul her boardinghouse,” though the
great Fifth Avenue omuibusses rolled
t...: her continually, but because the
hall-dime it would have taken to ride was
far too precious to be spent in this
way.
The quiet little church where she

waiting,

congre

| usually went on Sabbath morning was

This is right; therefore 1 will do it
ch ix the Christiun's rule,” said the
preacher “‘Thou shalt not, aith
the Lord; therefore 1 will not Ihis

the Christian's attitude !
pleasant to the sight and good for food,
and a tree to be desirod to muke one

his s

wise.' This is Satan’s logic, and Le tries
by all his beguilings 1o confuse the
mind, and make it impossible
to decide what i« right and w
wrong

times

That last sentence arrested her |

thought, and from this time on she lis
tened steadily
“It is written
tempt the Loxd t
This was the text, and the listener
heard as one who was hearing for het
life, and wrestled with ker temptation,

[and felt, one by one, the flimsy argu

ments which had beset her all the week
giving way before the clear light of the
Gospel

TIhe 1

t hymn was sung by the great
tion :

“Lead, kindly Light, amid th' encircling
gloom,
Lead thou me on
The night is dark, and I am far from
home ;
Lead Thou me on !
p Thou my feet; 1 do not ask to see
distant scene ; one step’enough for

being led,” said the
sweet-voiced lady umen” of the
benedietion was spoken, and for. a mo.
ment that soft hand rested again on the
rusty black sleeve.

Not a syllable of reply was made.
For a moment the great earnest eyes
were lifted to her face, but she could
speak no words. She turned and went
slowly out of the church.

As she went down the street, she said:
“God bless her! 1 won't forget it. Yes,
He shall lead'me! 1 will not do it, be-
cause it is not right!”

As for the gracious soul who gave a cup
of water in * His name " that day, you
need have no regret because she did not
know how it had refreshed a soul ; for
you remember who has said, ““ She shall
in no-wise lose her reward.” — Pansy, in
Congregationalist

“1 hopt

The Baptist Chronicle tells of a
colored brother who explained the doo
trine of falling from grace in an original,
if not in an orthodox, manner. An
old colored preacher waid, to the
surprige of his congregation, that he be
lieved in falling from grace. “But)”
says he, “I lustrate itin dis way: One
time massa had some hams hanging up
under a scaffold to wmoke. I thought |
would go out one night and steal one of
those hams. So I got me a barrel and
climbed up on it and reached over to get
one, but just as my hand got in abouta
foot of that ham, the barrel tilted and
down we came, Sure enough, bredren,
I fell from dat bam, and dat’s de way
people fall from grace. Dey fall from
grace, but dey don’t fall with grace. Dey
never had any to fall with.”

b
and her jucket and gloves never fooked
50 rusty there as they did in this elegant
ball. She had been for somt time sorry

pulse which had prompted her to come

i about in the ball.
The impulse was born of a stray sentence
she had read in the paper—a quotation
from Dr. Hall's sermon the Sabbath be- |
fore, Despite her effort to shake iv off,
it had stayed by her all the week, and
brought her, almost against her will, to

She rested her weight first on ope foot,
then on the other, and watched the | leal 1o begin again, to make n(v'{:pulgv
while taking that peculiar upward curve |
| only w0 much and so long as to learn how
| to avoid and overcome them in the futu
|

| says one, © how differently | would act
| But you can't live it over again, The
| only thing you can do is to live to-day as

| of action and see that th

| right. Time spent in mere idle regret is

shubby jacket looked shabbicr than ever |

| mospheras and those saturated with in
ek-days were spent in one of the down

{world. Conversion by the Holy Spirit
“1'm not going to stand here all day and |
watch these dear Christians float, into |
their high places. It may be the Master's |

| Sometimes, as in the case of John New.
She turned abruptly, and was so close |
| the blue point of flame on a candle
| wick, and this germ grows into a tull,

| order to shine, a Christian does not need
| great talents, or wealth, or conspicuous
| position. ‘The little lamp by which |
| housewife threads her needle is as truly |
| lumineus as is the huge lantern that |

‘M‘”"‘ be he e

| but the steac

| daily work in ‘the office ; nnd

{ He had been looking forward
| into the future, when the minis

| burdens many a long year, but today he

It is not unusual.to meet people who
are always bemoaning the past. There
are many such who spend more energy
in thinking what they ought to have done
and chiding themselves for not having
done it, than in thinking what they ought
to do and planning how to do it.

Life is really too short for this sort of
thing ; there is too much to be achieved
in the present and in the future to justify
continuous dwelling on unimproved op
portunities in the past. It is always in
order, and _in time to turn over a new

stones on the sins and errors and mis
takes of ‘the past, remembering them

“u, if 1 could live my life over again

woll as you ean, to straighten your lines
all point up
ward, away from the wrong, toward the

worse than wasted

Even Job, that man “divul
aven to all the angels,
ins of his youth,” and
remembered not against him

I'he stmosphere of revret is debilitat
ng, enervating, ssphyxiating, It should
« avoided by us sy wo avoid malarial at

od through |

VISITOR.

“Tsn't it dreadful fo look forward to the
coming winter? It promises to be a cold
one, and times are unusually hard.
feel blue over the outlook.”

“Well, now! Elder Wharton, I have
just been telling the minister about that
very thing. He said the same words
about the ‘ outlook’ end 1 told him I had
been fighting the devil all the morning
for whispering that word in my ears,
and now he was doing it.”

“Don't you think it necessary to have
an outlook for the future ? » Lord re
quires us to provide for ourselves and
families and ‘to provide, menns to ‘look-
out’ for their welfare.”

“ And when you cap’t provide, are old
and helpless, what then?” queried
Granny.

“That is just what 1 was troubled
about, I was smazed to hear you sing
ing awny s0 happily when you are ‘ old
and helpless’ and * can't provide ; ' what
in the secret

“t is because I am old and helpless

and unprovided for that [ can sing hap

pily ; didn't you hear those words:

‘And when hoary hairs “shall their
temples adorn,

They still in my bosom like lambs shall
be borne.

“How does the 'amb do? 1le tucks his
head in the shepherd's bosom and troubles
no more shout the way.

“When | was a wee slip of & lass my
father had to carry me over a deep
stremn crossed by n narrow planks When

fection. A g 'ﬂl#;nlluuu- will 1ift one out
of regrets, and fuiling s great purpose |
many smaller ones will accomplish the
same end. In such a world as this there i
always enough affirmative, positive good
to be done to oceupy all one's tine and |
thought, all one's cupucity 6f doing and |
willing. J

S——
Lights 1o the World.

Our Master keaps ever before us that
his people are to be the lights of the

is the original source of this light ; it is
the divine illumination of the heart
hitherto dark in sin. Sometimes, as in
the case of Paul, this process is sudden

ton, there is at first a feeble germ, like

bright blaze. The beginning of true re
ligion is in the first acts of penitence
the first yearnings after Christ, the first
steps of ‘obedience to him In

burps in the tower of the City Hail. |
Every consistent, right-living child of
ver s0 humble, is a candle
shining in the spot where his Lord has
laced him. What we need most is not |
he blaze of a few powerful electric |
lights in certain conspicuous p

iining of every

in the whole cb of Christ over

land %

\ genuine revival means trimming of |
personal lamps.—Lor. 7. L. Cuyler. |

“If I no Think of any Outlook I'll
no Ken the Danger.” |

By TAM, WINST(

The coal is nearly gone, busine
amd nere are I and Maria
with nothing to depend upor

before, business is dull, so

may be tarped off any da |
If that rascally bank hd not broke

1 should have been in easy circumstances, | k

| Jooking forward to a comfortable old age, | v

but now,"—and white-haired Mr, Whar |

ton's hends trembled as well as b

briskly in asking, “ Well how

| spects with you this mornir
| Wharton und could not refrain
from uttering the doleful answer just

given
I'he minister was always sympatheti

elder Wharton had borne one another's

paid no heed except to give the cheeriest
of smiles and reply
Ah! you must go to see Granny
Brown ; she will satisfy you fully about
your comfortable old age; as to our last
meeting of the session, it is very import
ant. And the minister secmed entirely
to forget Mr. Wharton and his wife,
Maria, serenely discussing church mat
ters till he took his leave.
“ Strange,” mused the elder, I never
knew him to fly off so at a targent.
Said, “Granny Erown’ conld ‘satisfy ' me;
why he must have been absent-minded.”
However, the name of *(Granny
Brown ” caused him to remember - that
he had neglected the poor widow lately ;
and he took up a hod of the fast-vanish
ing conl to carry to her (she lived down
the nearest alley), thinking to himself:
“Poor woman! she is a million times
worse off than I am ; that bank had all
her savings she had earned by unremit
ting labors. I hate to see such misery,
will put the coal down and hurry away
I am miserable cnough myself without
being made more 50 ; suppose she must
spend ber time praying for death.” He
was at the door; a thin, quavering voice
was smging, singing in tones of rest and
contentment. e stopped to listen

“E'en down to old age all my people
shall prove

My sovereign, eternal, unchangeable
love.”

Theh the cracked voice actually rang
with triumph in the last two lines.
“And when hoary hairs shall their

temples adorn,
They still on my bosom like lambs shall
be borne."”

Mr. Wharton entered the bare, cold
room, not a spark of fire was in the tiny
grate ; “cheerless” was written over the
whole place except when one's eyes fell
on Granny lying in bed; her face bad
“cheerful” unﬂ:rinbetl on every lineament,
and “cheerful” sounded forth in her
words geeting to the elder and her
hearty thanks for the coal.

% Are you sick this morning, that you
are in bed 7" asked he.

% No, no, it was cold up and you know
there is no necessity for me torise in the
cold for I have no work to do; the good
Lord provided me this warm spot, put-
ting it in the heart of a friend to send
me a pair of blankets last week ; I knew
the coal too would come in the right
hour.”

| get out of my grasp, but if you will put

| cent sermon of Dr. C. H. Parkhurst

| makes it brighter, and the longer- you

| resolved and heroic straining and prod
| “weeping with those that weep,” he and |
ngain, Thou shalt not

he lifted me up in his arms he said:
“ Now, Jeannie, if you look out you will
be dizzy, and maybe you will struggle to

your head under my cloak and not think
of any outlook, you will no ken you are
not in your sother's own bed; for you
will no ken the danger.”

“ Now the Lord has taken me up in His
bosom to bear me over this last decp
stream. J know that poverty, cold, hun:
ger, are ready to swoop down on one
just as the winds swept down the gorge
that day, but if 1 no think of my out
look 1 will no feel the vold or the hun
ger.

“] will no ken I am not as safe for the

future as your rich Vanderbilts, Am I
not warm under these blankéts? Have
you not brought me coal enough to warm
me when | get up? I had enough to eat
yesterday, I'll have enough for tomor
row. :
“The shepherd who bears the lamb in
his bosom  feeds him, keeps him. warm,
and goes over all the rooks, the hills,
through' all the briers and thorns, with
the little lambs asleep, not knowing the
road is rough even

“ My Shepherd will carry me through
all the ‘hard times," and if [ no think of
any outlook I'll no ken 1 am not in my
mother's own bed |

“Only one ontlook I take ; up high in
the good ghepherd's arms, 1 look across
the havd, stony ground He is carrying
me over, to the ¢ green pastures and still
waters ' w s He will soon lead me

That 1« an up-look as well as an out
look," and Granny smiled as she thought
the glorious outlook, and the elder felt
satisfied, as the minister predicted.

Whenever gloomy thoughts arose, he

alutely shut his eyes to the threaten
saying: “If 1 no think of any
oatlook, I'll no ken the danger. Cen
tral Preshyterian

ing fut

-
I'heso trenchant words, upon a sul
ject whioh must conecern every true

Every Household

Bhould have Ayer's Cherry Pectoral.
It saves thousauds of lives snnually,
and is pecnliarly officacious in Croup,
‘Whooping Cough, and Sore Throat.

““ After an extensive practice of nearly
one-third of a century, Ayer's Cherry
Pectoral is my cure for recent %«‘1_'1

» the very best expectorant now
offered_to the peopls.” — Dr. Joh
Levis, Druggist, West Br!dgmuu-r. Pa.

toral cured me of asthma after the bost
medical skill had failed to give me re-

1
testimony for the benefit of all similarly
afflicted,"—F. H. Hassler, Editor Argus,

*For children aflicted withi colds,
coughs, sore throat, or crou

relief than Ayer's Cherry
have found it, also, invalu-

cou
Ann Lovejoy, 1251 Washington street,

“ Ayer's Cherry Pectoral has proved
remarkably effective in crow

juvaluable as a famil
D/M. Bryant, Chicopee

Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral,

Dr. J. C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass.
8old by all Druggists. Price$1; six bottles, §6-

"~ ALBION HOUSE,
22 Sackville St

Conducted on strietly Temperanoe prineiples.
P. ARCHIBALD, Proprietor.

CENTRAL HOUSE,
73 (Anu@llle St.,

ELLIOTT'S HOTEL,

28 to 32 Germain St.,

Tow, Bed & Broak fast 75
E. W, ELLIOTT, Proprietor

YARMOUTH HOTEL,

OXFORD HOUSE
TRURO.
A TEMPERANCE MOTEL
HOTEL OTTAWA,

North 8ide King Square,
SAINT JOHN, N. B

ceker after righteousness, wre from a re

Knowing that » thing is wrong does |
prevent our doing it.  Knowing that |

v thing is wrong restrains us from its |
comunssion only to the degree that our |

lge that it is wrong is suffused |
living sense of the sinfulness and
wbleness of the act contemplated

It is tolerably cloar where our work needs
to be put. How can wrn to hate sin ¥
Not by studying it Looking st the

darkness does not make it blacker; it

look the more threads of whiteness you
will find in it,  Nor can we become more
conscious of the sinfulness of kin by any

ding of our moral perceptions  Sin dis
closes its heinousness only as it is beheld
in the light of the petfect holines of Al
mighty God. The ground still needs the
sky; the nether firmamént yet hangs
upon the upper. Christ, that bundld of
heavenly. sunshime, is this gross world's
only hope. History cannot utterly fail
till it has succeeded in expunging the
memory of the thirty-three years of the
perfectod Jesus. It was in God's eye
that David saw the foulness of his own
adulterousncss. The Lord open the
heavens above us and let the efernal
shine in the midst of our days, and cause
ITis own revealed holiness to work with
in us the perfect knowledge of sin, and
the perfect abhorrence of it. Then we
are safe ; safe as God is safe; safe from
the devil and a whole hell full of his
angels ; safe as Paul was safe who stood
unflinching before the thorn because he
had heard the voices that were unutter.
able; safe as the Lord was safe who
stepped forward triumphant to, Cajvary,
because on ths mount he had Yathered
armament from the prophets, and had
been suttused with the light and wrapped
about with the glory shed upon him from
uncovered heavens.

-
A Woman's Confession.

“Do you know, Mary, | once actually
contemplated suicide?” «You horrify
me, Mrs. B. Tell me about it.” I was
siffering from chronic weakness. 1
looked ten years older than | really was,
and I felt twenty. Life seemed to have
nothing in it worth living for.”” I have
experienced all these symptoms myself.
Vell?” ¢ Well, I was saved at the
eleventh hour from the commission of a
deed which I shudder to think of. A
friend advised me to’ take Dr, Pierce's
Favorite Prescription. I did so. In asi
incredibly short time I felt like n new
being. The ¢Prescription’ cured me,
and [ owe Dr. Pierce a debt of gratitude
which I can never repa;

-

— Every-day religion is the foundation
of thoroughness, which is another word
for truthfulness, or honesty. Workmen
that slight their work, whether they
make shirts for a living or sermons, build
houses or ships, raise flook's or families,
will be some day or other found out. We
want clothes t{ut will not rip, vessels

that will not leak, and bridges that will
not break down. So we want characters
that will stand temptation, and not
snap asunder under the sudden pressure
of life—N. ¥. Evangelist,

NOBLE CRANDALL,
Dore’s Building, Gerrish’ Street,

A fow doors above Post Offie

A1l drders promptly attended to.
LEATHER, HIDES, OIL, &c.
LIAM PETERS,
Dealer in Hides, Loather, Cod and

Finishing Olls, Curriers’ T
Manufacturer of Ol Tan:o‘ Lace and
ON HTR)’.E;. :T JORN

CLAYTON & SONS,

WHOLESALE CLOTHIERS,

JUVENILE, BOYS' & M
11 JACOB ST, HALIFAX, N

J. McC. SNOW,

Fire, Life and Accident
INSURANCE AGENCY,

BOOKS AND STATIONERY.
W. H. MURRAY,
Max 8r., Moxerox, N. B,
School Books and School Stationery.

Bibles,Hymn Books, Sunday
Orders by mail promptly attended to.

JOHN M. CU

Manufacturers of and Dealer in

Fine Upholstered Work & Spociaity.
Photos and prices on application.

SHAND & BURNS,
(Buccessors to CURKY & BMAND,)
WHOLESALE AND RETAIL DEALERS IN
FLOUR, MEAL and GROCERIES.

Powder and Fuse.

Peed n spocialty, Vessels
supplied at lowost ratex.

NDSOR, N. 8,

JAMES S, MAY & SON,

MERCHANT TAILORS,
84 PRINOE WILLIAM ST,
ST. TOEN, N. B.
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