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HY GRORCE W ALMMSIRONG
There s a tresh green meadow on the countryside,
Ao au vrcaatd oo che wll
A river that flows so deep and wide,
And a bome serenc and still.

neoa

Aoy thellls iy beat as 1 gace wnihe place,
Where my childhood's days were spent ;
Befare I entered on life’s steen race,
On fortune and fame iotent.

This world's great pleasares I've found a snare,
Its hunors an empty show ;

Its wealth delusive as shadows and aur,
1ts peace uften miaed with wee.

The innocent pleasures of youth are gune,
No more can thew joys be given,

U atl through fasth 1in Gol's dear Son,
I tenew my youth in heaven.

Lundon, Qat.

ALL'S WELL,

For sumehow the pour old carth blunders aloag,
Each sun of hers adding his mite of untitaess,
And, choosing the sute way of coming out wrong,

Gets to port, as the next generation wiil witness.
You thiak her old sibs have come all crashing
through
I a whisk of Fate’s broym snaps your cobweb
asunder 3
Rut her rivets were clinched Ly a «wiser than you,
And aur sins cunnot push the Lord's right hand
fzom uader,
— James Nuvsell Lozeddl.

STCDENTS WHO ~ MOVED”

Fifty years ago the facalty of a noted
theological seminary aooounced that, by
order of the Presbyterian General Assembly,
students must preac’ their sermons and not
read them, as no student would be allowed
to take his manuscript into the pulpit. It
was the custom then for each member of
the Senior class to deliver, during the term,
one discourse for the criticism of his fellow-
students acd the presidiog professor.

It happened 1bat the first student to
preach after the promulgation of the rule
was a young man noted for his self-:onfi-
dence and self-assertion ; bur, to the sur
prise of all present, his voice trembled as he
gave out his text—the absence of the maou-*
script bad made bim fearful of failure —Acts
xx 21° “Bot none of these things move
me." Then there was a pause whick indi-
cated meotal confusicn. * Noae of these
tbingsmove me,’ herepeated, with a stam-
meriog toogue, 2ad agaio there wasa solemn
pause.

Gatbering himself up for 2 final efiort; he
shouted, nervously : ** None of these thiogs
move me? % and stood, unable to utter an-
other word.

“Pray, sir, what will move you?” asked
the Prefessor,

The young man moved rapidly dowo the
pulpit stairs, amid the lavghter of the stug-
eots. The witty question scemed cruel, but
it was the cut of 2 moral surgeon wbo koew
wbat be was about Fram that eveniag the
student began to cultivate homility.

The Prechiytersn I°mmn- tells of another
theolngiral s'udent who was alse * moved
by the pressure of extempeoraaecows dis
course :

Tt is said that the late Mr. Spurgeon was
in the babit of testing the ability and self
possession of the theological studeats uader
his care and instruction by seadiog themup
into the pulpit with a scaled eovelope in
their bands, containiog the text of*he ser-
mou or address each one was to deliver on
the pur of the momeat.

Qac of these occasions the student, oo
opeaiag bis paper, found this sobject and
direction piven him -

“Apply the story of Zaccheusto your
owno circumstances and your call to the
ministry.” Aod tbe student prompily de-
livered himself ia the foilowing way *

¢ My brethren, the subject on which T
have to sddress you to-dayis a comparison
between 71echeus and my qualifications.

“Well, the first thiog we read about
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Zaccheus is that he was small of stature ,
and I never felt so small as I do now.

* In the second place, we read that he
was up io a tree, which is very much my
position now.

* Aund, thirdly, we read that Zaccheus
made haste to come down ; and in this I
gladly and promptly follow his example,”
Selected,

4 BRIGHT OUTLOOK.

Mrs. Ruth G. Havens has a few remarks
to make about the girl of the future :

The girl of the new era, ifshe marries,
will be set free by co-operative methods
from household drudeery. Halfthe families
on a square will enjoy one luxuriouns, well-
appointed dining-room, where the expenses
will be divided among the families and
where excellent cooking and wholesome
diet will be served. Weare passing danger-
ously through the era of animal sacrifice,
sweetened starch, boiled dough and cellu-
loid pie. The girl of the future will abandon
these means of suicide and adopta whole-
some, natural diet, largely of the fruits,
which come to us in such orderly succession
and generous abundance.

House cleaning will cease to bea bug-
aboo, for the house of the future will be
cleaned by companles nrganized for the pur-
pose, and will be the work of a day, instead
of the labor of weeks. Its results will be a
senseof freshress and immunity from dis-
ease, instead of backacke, nervous prostra-
tion, collapse and ao influx of patent medi-

cines.
Every member of the family of the future

will be a producer in some degree. The
only one who has the right of exemption 1s
tbe mother. The production of buman souls
is the highest produoctioa of all, the one re-
quiring gravest care and koliest consscra-
tion. But apart from this condition, every
member of the family shall be a material
producer, and then the producer o the
kitchen will get such remuneration for her
skill as will forbid her to be the hopeless,
shirking, migratory creature she is now.
~*The girl of the future will hold and en-
large her place iathe profession, she will
monopoliza the lighter occupations, she will
fill some of the goverament offices, she will
be chief of division, head of bureau, consul,
superintendent of industrial schools, director
of insaune, inebriate and orphan asylums.
She will be on thecivil service commission,
immigration boards, inaoguration commit-
tees, college faculties, in the sepate and
house, probably on the supreme beach, pos-
sibly in the cabinet.

THE MYSTERY OF CHRISTS AT-
TITUDE TOWARDS SOCI1AL
REFORAX.

Was Jesus a Social Reformar? ‘Vas the
renovation of society the special object of
of his mission ? Did be come to regeceraie
the individual, or to rectify the communny 2
These questions will open the gateway into
the field before us.

It is a wonderful vision we sce when we
look across the ocean and back throogh the
ceataries to the country and the umes of our
Lord. There lies little Palestine, rugged
with mountains, rich with orchard and vioe-
yard, ber soil fertile with the blood of count-
less battles agalast heathen invaders, her
people cnnobled by a bistory which no other
nation conld even approach ; but now a
province prostrate at the feet of pagan
Rome, ber people corrupt, her temper soar-
cd, ber religpion degraded, ber character
baughty, provincial, intolerant, hypocritical,
her bordens fierce, her masses a slumberiog
volcano ready to burst into flame at the first
word of revolt. In the midst of these dis-
orders stands a central figare of light, calm,
collected, basy with his own mysterions
project. He recogpizes the wrongs, the
cocfusions, the oppressions, the parversions
of character and jastice aad truth all around
him. But be docs not appear to be alarm-
ced. He is not in a hurry. He starts no

crusade against Rime. He breaksno lance
with Herod, nor with the priesthond, nor
with the laws, nor with existing institutions,
nor with social custom. It is not along
these lines that he appears to be working.
And yet when we thiok of the evils which
afflict the race, it would seem as if uere
would be the point at which Jesus would
begin. The wars, the oppressions, the
crueltics, the class hatred, the feuds between
capital and labor, the business monopolies,
frauds, peculations, gamblings on change,
the passions and crimes which prey upon
society, the sufferings of the unemployed,
¢he homeless, and the starving,—surely such
calamities show how badly the planet needs
disinfecting. Here isa Cause of sufficient
magnpitude to enlist even a reformer from
heaven.—From the Soctal Ethics of Jesus,
by Professor fohn Sewall, D.D., in the Bib-
liotheeca Sacra.

LORD DUFFERIN IN ALASKA.

Lord Dufferin wrote as follows to Dr.
Field of the New Yotk Evangelist, when the
latter was about to visit Alaska:

¢ Such a spectacle as its coast line pre-
sents is not to be paralleled by any country
in the world. Day after day, for a whole
week, in a vessel of nearly 2,000 touns, we
threaded a labyrinth of watery lanes aod
reaches that wouand endlessly in and out of
a network of islands, promontories, and
peainsulas for thousands of miles, unruffisd
by the slightest swell from the adjoining
ocean, and preseoting at every turn an evet-
shifting combinatica of rock, verdure, forest
glacier, and snow-capped mouantains of ua-
rivalled grandeur and beauty. When it is
remembered that this woonderful system of
navigation, equally well adapted to the
largest line of battle ship and the frailest
canoe, fringes the entire seaboard of your
province, and commugicates at pointssome-
times more than a bundred miles from tke
coast with a multitude of valleys stretching
eastward into the interior, at the same time
that itis furnished with innumerable harbors
on either hand, one is lost in admiration at
the facilities for intercommunication which
are thus provided for the future nhabitants
of this region. It 1s true that at the preseat
moment they liec unused except by the Ind.
1au fishermao and willager, but the day will
surely come when the rapidly dimin-
ishing stores of pine upon the Continent
will be still further exhausted, and whean the
nations of Europe, as well as of America,
will be obliged to resort to British Columbia
for a material of which you will by that ume
be the principal depositary. Already from
ao adjoining port on the mainland a large
trade is being dots 10 lumber with Great
‘Britain, Europe, and South America, and 1
venture to think that ere long the ports of
tbe United States will perforce be thrown
open to your trafic. I had the pleasure of
witnessing the overtbrom by the axes of
your woodmen of one of your {orest's giaonts,
that towered to the height of =50 feet above
our heads, and whose rings bore witness
that it Jdated its birth from the reign of the
fourth Edward, and where he grew, aad
for thousands of miles along the coast be-
yond bim, millioos of his (ontemporarics
are awaiting the same fate.”

THE GREAT IFORLD OF THE
rogL.

By those unacquaiated with the poor it
is not understood that there are as many
different classss and grades among them as
among the rich. Those who live with and
stady themuliitades bave learaed that they
also bhave their feelings aod prejadices,
and ideas of caste, that make them live
in so many lttle circles 1o the great
noderworld of poverty and misfortone.
There are, for iostaoces, the tespee-
table hooest podr, who work when they
<20, and throagh hard toil and thnft man-
age to keep beir self-respect, andto a sor-
prising extent fight the wolf from the door
cxcept io the haidest seasons, when many

(Jury 3rd, 18095,

of them would rather starvethan beg. [ney
we find a class made up of the more unfor.
tunate, who are constautly feeling the pu gy
of dire distress, who work occasionally, and
whose homes become one or two rooms ip
a tenement of the poorest character, fcom
which they constantly have 10 go for shelie;
into the maoy low lodging houses. By day
they wander the streets, during their nog.
workiog hours. Again, there is the lowe
class that koows no home, the members of
which herd together in the greatest squalor,
and live the hand-to-mouth existence of;
hopeless drifting life, where work is ag
sought, fiading the means of a drunken sub-
sistence from illegal sources. Another uiass
is made up of criminals, who exist eotuely
through their crimes, and make a very mucy
less precarious living thaa the aforemention.
ed classes—*' living on their wits "' they would
callit. Yet again there are vast multitudes
who, alas, have drifted dowa trom more for.
tunate circles through their abandontmen:
to vice and drunkenness, and who continue
going down further and further through alf
the different grades, until they come to the
very lowest and most bopeless paupensm
~—Fyom Salvation Arvmy Work in the Slum;,
by Maud Ballingtorn Booth, in Scrifnes's.

KEEPING YOUNG.

I bave heard it said that to keep younp
one must keep the brain in good workiog
order, and to do that one must pursue some
plan of study if not steadily yet at frequent
intervals as the years pass on. The tashiop.
able party-going, theatre-loving woman ages
quicker than the women of literary taste,
The lifa of a.. animal is short. The life of
a brain-worker, provided he or she does nat
work too hard, is longer than the hife of ag
idler, or a person whose o -ipation and
amusements are purely physical. Ths
farmer's wife, with all her advantapes of
pure air, ages more rapidly than avny class of
womapo, because, as a rule, her life 1s barg,
monotopous, and she does not care to read
or improve hersell 10 any way, bat just siok
uncomplaining into a beast of burden. la
these days wheo reading matter acd baoks
of the very best authors can be bad atmon
for nothing, there is no excuse for 1gnorance
of the best literature, and communion with
great minds helps one to keep young and
happy.

HOW TO BE “NOBONY.”

Loiter around your home all day Sunday
in your soiled, uppatched apparei, wkes
you should be clad in your cleanest liea
and finest suit, occupying a seat 1 some
gospel church.

When yoo return from your daily laber,
cat your supper, and g0 up to the ceme
saloon, sit thers upon the beer barrs,
smoke tobacco and drink u:quors.

Spead yeour leisore nme o the bahu
shops, playing dominoes, checkers ans
cards, to kill the precions ume Goa bas
given for nobler ends.

Withdraw from the socicty that s ate-
ligent, moral and refined, and let your comp
any be the non-charch-goers, the for-oeer
senders, aad the dime-novel readers.

Be uoambitious to reach clevated sw-
tions, listiess in what you are cogaged,
given to idleness, and satisfied wnhb yosr
mental and moral growth.

It would be idle to multiply 1nstacces ol
the thougat humanity and geaality ot Agas
siz. Evergbody wbo kacw him caa ted
anecdotes of bis sympathy with all forms o
life. Still, his conviction of the persanality
of mind was something wonderful. We
bappeotd once to please himby detiminga
jelig-fish asorganized water. % Now, ok
atrit through the microscope,” he siid
¢ Bat, Agassiz, the playof organszatioa is s
wonderf{c! that it scemsto me that aowicy
bat mind can account forit **‘Yosar
right,” was his aoswer. ** Ino some cwo@
prehensible way God Almighiy has reated
these beings, and 1 cannot doob: of whe
immortality any more than 1 cao doobto!
my own."—DLoston Globe.




