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is doubtful if any Sabbath scholar, at a
year's end, recall with any distinctuess
the contents of half the fifty volumes of
pious fiction which aro doled out to him
week by weok from tbe Sabbath school

library.
The above paragraph has the ring of
sound doctrine. Religious novelsarelike
doing evil that good may come which the
Apostle deprecates. The truth of God
cannot.abound unto His glory through
falschood or a statement of facts which
never had any exjstencé., Divine truth
does not nced the help of fiction; it is
like Ahaziah the king of Israel, when he
was sick, sending messengers to enquire
of Baal-Zebub the god of Ehron, whether
he should recover of his disease. Th
prophet Elijah said unto him, “Ys it be’
cause there is no God in Israel to inguire
of His word that ye go to enquire of
Baalzebub the god of Ekron? It is be.
cause the Biblo is not able to make us
wise unto salvation that men bave re-
course to fiction? Religious novels are
like the “‘Pijae frandes ” of the primitive
ages o{ Chuistianity. D. B. B.

Is it an Answer to Prayer ?
St. Thomas, June 14th, 1851.
The following narrative -has just been
given me by a lady passenger on S. S.
Alhambra cuncerning her sister in New
York. She goesSouth with her husband,

if you ask Him ? After 2 pause she re-
plied, “I think I do believe,” the visitor
knelt and led in prayer. At that time
strength was given ‘to the invilid, that
afternoon she took noéurishment and in slie
evening went to a prayer meeting. Tho

unaccustomed to speak in public she testi-
fied to what God had done for her in
answer to prayer. She immediately weng
to work for Christ, and for the last twelve
years, in season and out of season, in cold

and heat, in snows and rains, she has .

goune from whmf to wharf with words of
Christian kindness and tracts to seamerr.
She visits the poor and diseased minister-
ing alike to body and soul, no place too
low or too vile for this angel of mercy to
visit. I could enumerate other ways in
which she seeks to be useful but I have
narrated enough however to show the
good fruit borne by a life lengthened in
connection with prayer. Was it an an-
swer to prayer? Iz olden times God
heard prayer, that same God lives, He is
our God and is stilk faithful to His
promises. “‘Lord I believe, help Thon
mine unbelief.” If we not.only directed
our prayer to God but continued to look
‘up our prayers would be more availing.
K. J. Graxr.

The Broken Jars. '

h toach

a medical gentleman to, visit portions of
South America : \

In 1869 Niss L. had been confined to
her room for above four months from a

L S r! will you give me
@ pexny for another jar?#” cried a little
Hindoo girl between her sobs t6 a mis-
sionary lady one morning.

It was in India. The lady was just
.entering the yard in which stood “the

hool-house, a fow ia-trees, and some

-complication of disorders associated with
. meningetis. The best medical skill fail-
ed to secure-any change in the progress
of thedisease. The sickness appeared to
be unto death to physicians, friends, and
patient. Shoset her house inorder, gave
instractions as to the disposal of her ef-
fects and for her funeral. 'Whileanxious
friends awzited her digsolution, a humble
female: Christian: vworker came and re-
quested perrhission to see the dying lody.
Shé entered the Toom and asked * Do
- you talisve God will réstore you to health

rose bushes in full bloom. Tweaty brown-
faced, bright-eyed -girls were playing
there. But at sight of their er a'l_i
plai ceased, and, touching their foreheads
with the right hand as a sign of welcomic,
-they ran before her into -a-low building,

¢ of sunburnt bricks, which servedas
a.school-room. Here, seated upon the

floor, they waited until school sheild

qpent with a.l¢sson from the Now. Tésta-
ment. .
But the:lady did not épen the good
book this morning. . Shé came slowly in,
leadintﬁ_ thé yveeping 7a7a.
In the cornérs of the bare, cheerlesz



