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THE CHRIS

understand that any purt ol the nan represents Ui,

man, and just so of the cause of God, 11 o churely
Hps, we sy the enuse of God s dames beeause
one church like any meinber represents the budy.
If we love the cause of God we will seeh tomahe it
sound by making its mambers sound,  But if we
seek an interest only in any one member (churchy,
we may muke it ¢ver so strong, it will not prevent
the cause from limping while oilier cluaches we
Jame or weak. e sure and come to the Annual
11 Mrrray,

T THE FAMILY.,

PHE LOVE 0F THE WORLD REPRUVED,

UR linluchdoy LLiLolbly

Thus says the Prophet of the Turk
Good Mussuliman, abstain from pork,
There 18 a part in every swine

No friend or follower of mine

May taste whate’er his inclination,

On pain of excomunication.

Such Mahomet s mysterious charge,
And thus he left the joint at large
ITad he the sinful part expressed,
They might with safety cat the rest,
Buat, for onc picce, they thought it hard
From the whole hog to be debarred :
And set their wits at work to tind,
TWhat joint the Prophet had in mind.
Much controversy straight arose—
These chonse the back, the belly those;
By some, 'tis confidently said,

IIe meant not to forbid the head;
While others at the doctrine rail,

And piously prefer the tail.

Thus conscience freed from cvery clog,
Mahometans cat up the hoyg.

You laugh—'tis well—the tale applied,
May make you laugh on t'other side,
Renounce the world—the preacher cries.
We do—a multitude replies.

While one as innocent regards

A snug and friendly game of cards,

And one, whatever you may say,

Can sce no evil in a play,

Some love a concert, or a race;

And others shooting, and the chasc.
Reviled and loved, renvunced and followed,
Thus bit by bit the world is swallowed,
Each thinks his neighbor makes 100 free,
Yet likes a slice as weil as hie;

With sophistry their saucc they sweeten,
Till quite from tail tu snvut "tis cuten.

WiLLiaM COwWPER,
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SUHOEBLAOK JIM,

A TRUE STORY BY A NEW YORK TEACHER.

In a small, crowded room in one of the rear tene-
ment houses of our great city, where the sun’s rays
were never known to shine, or the fresh air allowed
to penetrate, our little Jim lay dying,.

Months before, I, one morning, saw him standing
ona street corncr, with his shoe-box strapped to his
back, ealling out in tremulous tones, *Shine, siry”
But the hurrying business men paid little or no at-
tention to the pleading voice und the frail form
which was swayed to and fro by the bitter, biting,
December wind.  As I handed him a picture paper,
T asked, ** Are you hungry, my boy?” 1 noticed
the pale, pinched cheeks and the large brown eyes
fast filling with tears as he replied, * Yes, miss, I've
had nothing to cat since yesterday morning; but

ope meeting ¢

 Laws, no, miss! I've no time. I has to stand
around all day, und then svmctimes gets only o
couple of shines, e Ttadivn fellers with the chairs,
takes all the profit off us chaps. ’

a hard world,”

1 handed the child a dime, aonu told him to got s
warm cup of coffee and a roll; then got from him
. a promise to attend the Band of 1lope meeting that
[ afternoon at four o’clock. I hardly cxpected to

sce him again, but was happily surprised to sco
him walk in--shoe-box on his back—while we were
| singing, * IFold me to Thy bosom.” 1 shall never
| forget the expression that was on his face as ho
| stood spelibound in the muddie of the floor, and
stared at me and the organ. I motioned him to a
, seat but e ditd not move til the music had ceased
, and the other clinldren were ull seated.

|

My lessuu that day was about the Great Shepherd
that goes out among the hills and mountains of sin
|und gathers in the little lambs that wander away
i from the sheepfold. I did not know, that day, that
the dear Saviour’s hand was already stretched out
to receive this one little lnmb that had many times,
voung as he was, been found tipsy, and also smok
ing cigarettes that he had stolen from somebody’s
street-stand.

e was a regular attendant at Sunday-school and
Band of 1Iope, and no one joined more heartily in
the singing than ““Jim.” One day, in our children’s
- prayer-meeting, he gave his heart to Jesus, No one
. could doubt the conversion of that little heart when
they looked nto the bright cyes and beaming face
that continually shone with heavenly light.

One day a messenger came to me in haste, and
said, ** Jim is dying. Murry, please, miss; he wants
to see you agin afore he dies.” I hurried; and, as I
groped my way along the dark alley and up the
rickety stairs, I caught the sound of the sweet voice
singing, ““T'old me, fold me, precious Saviour.” I
entered quictly, so as not to disturb the singer, but
his bright cyes saw me, and he said, *“ Sing it with
me once more, teacher.”  We next sang it through
i together, then he said, “The next time I sing will
| be when Jesus folds me in Ilis arms; Il never for-
| get the hymn, but will remember it till you come
‘ up there too; then we'll sing it aga—in.”

The little lamp of life went out. The Great
Shepherd had called his little lamb home, There
was

* Another gem in the Saviour’s crown,
Another soul in heaven,”
—&. 8. Zimes.
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STARTING RIGUT.

By J. R MILLER, D, D.

“The beginning is half of the whole," says an
old proverb, A guod start is a move in the diree-
tion of success.  No time need then be wasted in
revising plans, in correciing mistakes, or inchang-
ing one’s course. No steps need then be retrueed.
There are o wrong teachings to unlearn; no false
systems to abandon.  One's whole energy can be
given to the carrying out of onc's chosen purpose.

On the other hand, many a career of brilliant
possibilities is marred by a wrong beginning.
There are mistakes of carly days which men never
get over.  The latter half of many a lifeis spentin
undoing, or vainly trying to undo, the ncts of its
former half, A Dad foundation has caused the
wreck of many anoble building. Inadequate pre-

paration for a business or a calling leads to impaired
:succccs at the best. and most frequently it results
in utter failure,

The same principles apply in Christian life, It
is of the utmost importance that we start well,

granny is worse than me; fur she's had nothing | Many Christians walk in doubt and shadow al}

but a cold tater since day afore yesterday.'

“And who is granny?”

““She lives in the rear alley on Mott; me own
mother died over on the island, so granuy says, and
I guess I never had any father.”

their dnys, never entering into joy and peace, be-
cause at the beginning they fall to understand the
fultness of the hlesseduess into which, as children
of God, they come when they receive Christ.
Many others never attain anything noble and beau-

Granny says, 'tis |

TIAN.

, tion of themselves to Christ,

Anugust, 1885.

Dud you evet gu o dunduy schvud v Busd of - Gdul i Chitstia Jide and Chatactor, beaiuse they

du not, ut 1he beginning, wholly disentangle thom-
elves from their own life, and make a full dediea-
A good beginning,

. therefore, myolves two tlangs—first, clearness and

definiteness of aim, with intelligent views of what
it ix to be a Clhristian; second, completeness of
consceration,

Many men fuil in life because they have no
settled purpose, no well-defined plan.  They bave
no goal set before them which they strive to reach.
There is no ideal in their mind toward which they
mean to stragule.  They merely drift on the cur-
rent, und are burne by it whithersovver it flows
They are not masters in life, but poor slaves.
They conquer nothing, but are the mere passive
creatures of circumstauces.  Suchalife is unworthy
of an intelligent being with immortal powers; nor
does 1t ever reach any high degree of nobleness or
suceess, No sculptor ever touches the marble
until he has in his mind a definite conception of
his work as it will be when finished., Ile sces a
vision before him of a very lovely form, and then
sets to work to fashion the visionin the stone. No
builder begins to erect & house until & complete
plan, embracing every detsil, has been adopted and
prepared. 1Ie knows precisely what the finished
structure will be before he strikes a stroke. No
one would cut into a web of rich and costly cloth
until he had before him the pattern of the garment
he wouldmake. In all work on material things
men have definite wims, and they know precisely
what they intend to produce before they begin their
work. Butin life itsclf and in living all do not
exercise such wisdom.  Many never givea thought
to such questions as these: *“What is my life ?
What ought 1 to do with itz hat should-be the
great aim of my existence? What should I strive
to be and to do?” Multitudes live aimlessly, hav-
ing no thought of the respon.ibility of living, and
never forming any carnest, resolute purpose to risc
to any noble height, or to achieve any worthy or
beautiful thing. But a true life should always
have its aim,  To grow up asaplantiswellenough
for a plant; but men with immortal souls and
measureless possibilities should lave a purpose,
and should seck to attainit. No onc beging well
or worthy in hfe who has not settled in his own
mind what he will strive to do with his life,

In entering upon a Christian life, there should
always be a clear aim. Ve should know definitely
what it 1s to be a Christian. With only vague
ideas of the meaning of a Christian life, its aim, its
requircments, its privileges, its duties, no one can
begin welll We need to understand the new relu-
tions into which we come as children of God, s0
that we may realize the full blessedness of our
position. We need to have « clear conception of
the final ann of all Christian attainment, so that we
may strive toward it.  We need to know ahat is
required of a Christian toward his God-and toward
his fellow-men, that we may faithfully and intelli-
gently take up every duty. e need to know the
conditions of Christian life, in order that we may
avail ourselves of the necessary helps provided for
us. Thus a clear and inteiligent aim is essential in
starting right as a Christian,

¢ Chisel in hand the sculptor stood,
With his marble block before him,
And his face Jit up with a smile of joy
As an angel dream passed o'er him:
He carved the dream on that shapeless stone
With many a sharp incision ;

With heaven'’s own light the sculpture shone;
He had caught that angel-vision.

“Sculptors of life aro we as we stand,
With our souls uncarved befors us,

Waiting tho hour when at God’s command
Our life-dream shall pass o’er us.

If we carve it then on the yielding-stone
With many a sharp incision,

Its heavenly heauty shall be our own ;
Ourlives, that angel-vision,”

Another cssential clement is the devotion and
consccration of ourselves to thelife we have choscn,

.



