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“Blameless.”

By Amy Parkinson.

ORD, is it possible that [
Unblamed shall be?
Is there, indeed, a stainless robe
Prepared for me?

When Thou did'st leave Thy throne of light,
My sin to bear,

Did'st Thou of Thine own righteousness
Bring me a share?

Shall I who, of myself, have naught
Or wise or right,

Stand unreproved and faultless in
Thy holy sight?

Yes, Lord, all things are possible
To Thy rich grace;
Aund ], e'en I, shall walk in white
Before Thy face!
Zoronto, Ont.
o

Quo Vadis?

TI{.\T question has been appealing to us from
tue cover of a pepular bool which has its

place upon our shelves. The book deals
with the days of fierce persecution under Nero,
aud the title is born of the following tradition.
When Peter was fleeing from Rome to escape
the bitter persecutions that were raging there,
he met his Lord and addressed to Him this
enquiry, * Que vadis, Domani »*'—*‘Lord, whither
goest Thou?” ‘' To Rome, to suffer again,” was
the sad reply, which led to Peter’s willing return
and heroic martyrdom.

This is a question which every youth needs to
hear, and all happiness and success in life de-
pends upon how it is answered.

Life s full of possibilities to young people.
Thomas Carlyle tells, in one of his essays, of
how people from the saine materials erect very
different structures.  From brick and mortar
one builds a palace, the other a hovel; one builds
a wagehouse, the other avilla.  So is it in life.
The material is much the same, but it depends
on the controlling purpose what the structure
shall ba. Keeping to the question at the hiead of
this article, life and destiny are determined by
the goal! which the individual keeps in view,

Success in life depends for the most part on the
direction taken by those who stand nearest the
suarise. Life-courses are scldom changed when

Toronto, October, 1899
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the period of youth is passed. Luther had chosen
the direction of his life, which led toward the
Reformation, when he was but a youth. Wesley
began the great history of Methodism when he
was but twenty-six. In his bleak garret John
Milton received the idea of writing a great Chris-
tian poem when he was but a boy; it was then
that direction was given to his life. So with
Calvin and Knox and Zwingle, and William of
Orange, and Burke, and Garrcison, and a multi-
tude of others who have won fame in the present
or the past.

The chief business of life is to make the most
of life—intellectually, morally, and spiritually.
Whether life will be noble and good will depend
on the direction which it receives in youth. The
goal which is kept before the mind will decide
character and control destiny. ‘Whither goest
thou?” is the question which every youth needs
to ponder. All things wait upon the answer.

. we
Unemployed Talents.

VERY young people’s society is a mine of
possibilities.  More than any other organ:-
zation the Christian Endeavor Society has

enabled the young people to recognize and utilize
their powers for service within the church. But,
though much has been accomplished, there are
yet ulimost unlimited possibilities of development
latent among the young people of our societies.

It is unlikely that there will be in our country
any rapid numerical growth of our movement.
There are indications that the Society has almost
attained its full growth in this direction. But
we have scarcely begun to develup the spiritual
possibilities of our young people. The farmer
who says, **My field now raises one hundred
bushels of wheat, what can I do to make it yield
two hundred ?™ has a grasp of the idea that leads
to successful farming. And the society that,
encouraged by what has already been accom-
plished, begins to consider how the talents still
lying latent may be called forth and developed,
is on a fair way to attain a much higher standard
of Christian life and service.

In the parable of the pounds, uttered by the
Master, the danger of the non-use f talents
reccives striking emphasis.  The tragedy of the
parable gathers around the man who dared nct
risk the money which was entrusted to him,
and which, through all the years of the Mastcr’s
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absence, lay hidden in a napkin. The great
problem of Christian workers, to the present
hour, is to get the talents out of the enclosing
napkins of thoughtlessness, of worldliness, of
timidity and distrust.

That versatile editor, Amos R. Wells, suggests
a “*Columbus Committee” for the discovery of
latent talent among the young people. Such a
committee would certainly have a noble sphere
for the exercise of its powers. Equally important
would be a ‘‘Vineyard Committee’’ to see that
there was given a proper field to each one for the
exercise of the discovered talent. It is not
enough to find the talent, it requires to be em-
ployed in order that through use it may increase
and win for the user the reward of the ““Well
done, good and faithful servant.”

4 )
The Supreme Quest,

HE nobler the man, the higher his aims.

He who made Himself known as the Son

of Man had the highest aim of all. “‘The

Son of Man is come to secek and to save that

which was lost.” To have the same aim is the

privilege of every follower of Christ. And there

is no work that brings man into closer fellowship
with God or is so fruitful in blessing.

With the great apostle of the Gentiles, the
work of winning souls was a perfect passion. He
was willing to become all things to all men that
he might win them for his Master. No pearl
fisher seeking goodly pearls, no naturalist look-
ing for rare specimens, was ever more eager in
his quest. If he walks the street, he will cast
the devil out of some young girl. If he lies in
prison, he will baptize the jailer. If he sits be-
side Aquila and Priscilla at the bench, he will
lead them to a saving knowledge of Christ. If
he is bound to a soldier, he will so speak that
there will be saints throughout the Pratorian
camp. If he stands before the judgment bar, he
almost persuades the judge to be a Christian.
There was none beneath his notice. To gain
one weak man for Christ he is prepared to forego
his Iiberty, his rights, the indulgence of his
natural appetite, yea, to lay down his life. No
shepherd ever tended his flock, no vine-dresser
his plants, no priest his holy ministry, as the
Apostle did his cure of souls.

I am increasingly sure that those only can
become soul-winners, says F. B, Meyer, who are
possessed of one strong passion in this direction.
If a man dissipates himself, spreading his interest
over too large an area, if he gives himself too
fully to the details of management and organi-
zation, if he makes soul-winning one among
many aims, it is almost certain that he will not
attain to any great proficiency in the sacred art.
The man who succeeds in the race, in almost
any course, is the one whose soul is possessed
with an all-consuming passion, who can think
of nothing else, who seeks nothing else, who is
satisfied with nothing less. You must run,
young athlete, if you would attain.

The Endeavor Herald

John Woolman, who insisted on crossing the
Atlantic as a steerage passenger that he might
gain trophies among the sailors; the Moravians,
who sold themselves to the Moors, that they
might spealc to the galley-slaves about Christ;
Father Damien, who was content to shut himself
in a leper settlement that he might gain lepers
for Christ, are striking illustrations of the absorb-
ing passion which is prepared to surrender all
else in order to gain men. It is comparitively
useless to fire the cannon of your appeal af men,
you must be content to be yourself the ammuni-
tion, and to be projected as from the mouth of a
cannon into the heart of those you desire to win.

Words fail to express what we would on this
matter. All around mea complain that they are
lacking in the art of soul-winning, but be sure it
is not want of skill, but want of definiteness and
concentration of soul. The art is learned from
the heart,  Success accrues much less from gift
than from grace. Again we must repeat, it is
the men of one idea who succeed in this as in
any other pursuit under the sun.

Do you desire to be consumed with this passion
for gaining men? It can be had only in propor-
tion as you withdraw yourself from the dissipat-
ing influences of worldliness and self-indulgence,
and live in sympathy with the unseen and
eternal, and in fellowship with the-heart of
Christ.  Paul had acquired this love for man by
submitting to the constraints of the love of
Christ. He had stood beside Him and beheld
the perdition of a lost world, had seen what the
grace of God could do for such sinners as he had
been, and had gladly sacrificed everything that
the world of his time could offer if only he might
gain some few more to be the crowns of his life,
for casting at the feet of Christ.

@
Social to Save.

LL genuine sociability is the outgrowth of
Christian love. It is possible to have the
form of sociability without having the spirit,

the outward characteristics without the inward
life, the semblance without the reality. To have
a sociable society one needs more than clever
suggestions and ingenious plans for society
meectings. What is needed is the Christian love
that makes them effective. This high art can be
learned best from Jesus Christ.

The early church was pre-eminent in its exhi-
bition of the grace of Christian lnve. What
warmth, what heartiness, what whole-souled
interest in others characterize the people we meet
in the Acts of the Apostles! Even the heathen
bore this testimony to the genuineness of their
regard: ‘‘Behold, how these Christians love
one another.”

This is a grace that requires cultivation among
modern followers of Jesus Christ. Nowhere
should there be such sweet and tender com-
munion as among those who gather beneath the
same standard, sing the same hymns, read the
same Scriptures, partake of the same cup, and



A Rebuke to Croakers

share the same hopes. This i» what makes the
gatherings of believers attractive. In these days
there are many schemes and devises that are
calculated to "*draw ™ the indifferent and the
careless to our ser sices.  Many of them are wise
and commendabl.. But every method must
prove weak or worthless without the presence of
that Christian sympathy which has been and
always will be Christianity's chief attraction.

The fruits of the Spirit can only grow vigor-
ously in the warm atmosphere of love. Modern
scientific research has shown the modifying influ-
ence of environment upon every form of lie.
Change of environment means a corresponding
change in the form of living things. The plant
that leaps and laughs into life under tropic suns
becomes impoverished and dwarfed under north-
crn skies, The pine in the rich alluvial valley
grows tall and straight and stately, but the pine
on the '"timber line” on the high mountain side
is gnarled and twisted and misshapen in its
struggle with the tempest aad the storm. In
animal life the influence of eavironment is still
more manifest. The higher the form of life, the
more numerous are the points at which it may
be touched by circumstances.

And this 1s true in regard to the life of the
soul, It requires the warm, genial atmosphere
of love for its highest developmeat. A chiily,
icy air is not friendly to godliness. The differ-
ence between a society that is cold and impover-
ished and run-down, and one that is vigorous
and strong and efficient, is largely a matter of
atmosphere. To create this Christian atmos-
phere is the duty of every society.

@A

A Rebuke tc; Croakers.

T a recent meeting of the Reformed Church

Synod in Chicago a paper was read by

Rev. Dr. Keiffer in which he made the
following statement, approved by the synod :

*“The danger to be apprehended from certain
agencies which ate slowly but surely revolutioniz-
ing the entire social fabric; the absorption of the
wealth of the country in the hands of the few, the
steady enlacrgement of the poorer classes of the peo-
ple, and the gradual dimiaution of a prospering and
happy middle class, the hopc of every thriving state;
the rapid increase and intensification of all those
social and industrial agencies which tend to make
human life a burden of despair to the many and a
material paradise to the few—all these things car
not but exert a baleful influence upon, and prove a
constant hindrance (o, the progress of the kingdom
of Christ upon earth,”

The editor of the Chicago Interior in a late
issue vigorously criticises this statement, and
we think his criticism worthy of being read and
pondered by every reader of the Herawp .

To say that the middle classes are diminishing
in numbers and in prosperity is to say what
cvery body who has eyes and iatelligence knows
to be untrue. Human life is not becoming ‘‘a
burden of despair to the many and a paradise to
the few"”—not in this counitry. That is the
raving of the anarchist.

325

Younger people may uot know that the middle
classes, mechanics, and uther well-doing work-
men, now live in greater convenience and lusury
than those who were classed with the rich lived
so late as fifty years agu. They occupy better
rooms, have greater conveniences, eat better
food and wear better clothing than the land-
owning farmers then did.  The hours of labor
are one-third shorter, the wages two to four
times as large, and a dollar now buys more of
luxuries than two dollars then did.

The shoemaker, working in a factory, carries
home to his family twice the earnings and four
times the comforts that his predecessor working
for himse!f in his own shop could earn.  So also
of the cabinet inaker, wagon maker, millwright,
machinist.

But by becoming wage-earners or salaried
men, ‘‘independence is lost.” Every competent
and reliable salaried man will laugh in the face
of this synod of dreaming theorists. The writer
of this knows from esperieace the condition both
of an employer and of aneniploye. The happier
life was that of an employe. It was for the em-
ployer to walk the floor at night, while the
employe slept. As to independence, no man is
so completely his own master as a first-class
workman either with hand or with brain- -so to
speak —hand and brain are counterparts and in-
separable. As an employer this writer knows
how difficultit is to hold a thoroughly competent
man. Heis in demand and wanted by from two
to a dozen other employers.

‘‘Material paradise to the few!"™ Built of
brick and mortar! Call a big house stuffed full
of wood and upholstery and bric-a-brac and
painted pictures ‘‘paradise!” a cranberry-pic
lawn ‘‘paradise!” Well, we spend a part of

"each summer in a paradise that God made, and

He s the bestlandscape gardenerin the universe.
We do not have to wear any starched clothes—a
flannel suit, a belt, a pair of soft moccasins—
cost seventy-five cents—a wool hat and four
hundred square miles of room. That is para-
dise. God is not particular about a man’s
clothes. He is not afraid of tramps. He does
not have to put up '* Keep off the grass ™ boards.
He says, ‘‘ My child, make yourself comfortable,
wander where you please, do as you please.
There is nobody here but Me,” and then He goes
on with His work in landscape and sky gar-
dening.

We will tell the synod what is the matter with
the people to whom *“life is a burden of despair.”
It is that thousand millions spent every year in
this country for whisky. It is dime-novelty, and
such pernicious apostles of discontent with good
things as the Rev Dr. Keiffer.

Here is the country booming with prosperity,
everybody who is willing to work getting good
wages. The schools and colleges are overflow-
ing with the children of the ''middle classes ™ —
and up yonder on the top of that dead pine sits a
raven in his suit of black. He croaks when the
sun rises, croaks when it rains, croaks when he
has a beliyful, and croaks when he is hungry.
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The Power of Misstons in India

An Address by Principal Fairbairn at the London Missionary Society Anniversary

N the history and action of modern missions,

two things profoundly impress me: Their

ubiquity and their audacity. They are every-
where. There is no land on which the run rises
where the foot of the missionary has not trod.
There is no tribe, however fierce, or however
depraved, his hand has not handled. There is
ny tongue, however barbaric, ie has not tried to
sp2ak. There are great primary human passions
that are strong and invincible. There is the
passion of greed. Tempted by it, a man will
stay at home and assume a thousand disguises.
He will clothe the meanest selfishness in the
mHst magnificent patriotism. He will dress the
hardest and least human spirit in generous phil-
anthropy. He will try and speak large things
about empire and about civilization, when he
means only his own love of gold and contempt of
men. Or he will go abroad—and there is no
point where greed has not made men go. Amid
th~ Arctic snows aad tropic heats it has made
him live. On poisonous coasts and up fever-
haunted rivers, and in dismal jungles, he has
dwelt, that he may indulge his love of gain. and
come back with his gold multiplied a thousand-
fold. But greater than passion or greed stands
the enthusiasm for humanity. The missionary
has gone before the trader and beyond the trader,
and wherever he has gone he has been inspired
with a new hopefulness for men. He has kept
the sense of duty living at home, he has carried
light into dark places, and he has made us feel

that precious in the sight of God, and precious °

in the sight of men, is that great immortal soul
Christ died to redeem.

But more remarkable even than the ubiquity
is the audacity. We hear without ceasing that
our race loves courage. 1 have no great affection
for a bravery that knows itself too well, and
admires itself the more that it seems to know,
but one can not help feeling how great is the
rower of English courage. But great as has
heen the power of the couragre that made India
England’s, there is a far sublimer and grander
audacity. Many a time the men of arms or the
men of law, or still more, the men of wealth,
may turn haughtily upon the missionary, and
ask why he is there? He is there in obedience
to a grander courage, in fulfilment of a higher
function than their own. Think what he faces.
There is a people far older than we, civilized
when we were savage; there is a people with a
classic literature older than our own, full of tales
and full of heroism dear to the heart of the
Hindu There is a religion embedded in custom,
revered and worshipped, embalmed in memory,
consecrated by victory and defeat, dear to all
hearts, holding manv minds. There is a great
social system wherein the individual counts for
aothing, and the caste and the family and the

.

guild are all in all. To change that is almost
like trying to lift by persuasion the earth from
its very axis. Yet this is what the missionary
faces in India, a land and people less open to
conquest, more deeply embedded in the past,
more profoundly guarded by sacred associaticns
than those the soldier or the civilian can face;
and the missionary faces them without aras ia
his hand, without an imperial power behind him,
faces them in the power of a great faith, in
whose strength he hopes to overcome and pre-
vail. There he lives, there he works, and the
wonder is that he does not in dismay die, that he
does not in shame retreat, that he still lives, still
works, and still carries on his great attempt, the
grandest example of heroism and of audacity in
the whole history of our English race. But you
can not think what it means unless you go and
face it. I many a time am sorry for the mission-
aries, hard-worked, sent round on deputations,
equally hard-worked at home. Why, the way to
create interest in missions is to send men of influ-
ence out to India and elsewhere. Convert the
churches through tue churchman at home. Get
him to face the field, the men who work it, and
to see what they have done.

When I landed in Bombay what did 1 find ?
A picturesque, beautiful, Oriental city, very
strange and very radiant to Western eyes, There
was life everywhere. Teeming myriads of men
and women struggling to live, struggling to
think, doing their best to accumulate the little
nceded to keep soul and body together; and,
facing them, stood a small handful of mission-
aries. Why, as I looked at that great teeming
multitude, what did i feel? This-first and fore-
most: The church has begun the conquest of
India? No. Rather it does nct y.t conceive
what the conquest means. We have put our
hand to the plow. We know nothing about the
field through which we would drive the furrow.
We neither see its extent nor know its limit, nor
understand the force needed to drive the great
iron wedge through the soil. Yet what are the
men doing ? I visited the colleges, mission and
civilian, visited schools, visited the churches,
visited the various agencies meant to help the
orphan, to educate the girl, to bring the widow,
left desolate, into larger life. Yet with it all,
what was that to the great teeming thousands ?

1 crossed to Calcutta, There, too, visited
colleges, schools, churches, missions of all kinds,
what again to feel? To see again multitudes
streaming through the land, to sce a few culti-
vated, educated, pious, devoted men and women
straight from home, living under conditiors of
self-denial that they might reach the multitude,
and save the many.

I passed from Calcutta up to Darjeeling, and
what there? Ay, it was beautiful to see the sun
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break on the mountain peak, run east, run west,
come down the snowy breast of the mighty
range, purple in the morning glory; it was beau-
tiful to see the great ampitheatre of hills rise out
of the bosom of darkness, and become wonderful
in their radiance through the sunlight. Far more
wonderful was it to see the devoted men, devoted
women | have known go out from homes that
were homes of culture and homes of beauty, go
out and there give themselves to the comforting
of the people, to the helping of the European, to
the saving of men. For this became evident:
Much as the missionary does for the native, he
does even more for the Englishman. It is true
they frequently fail to understand cach other. 1
am not prepared to say that the cause of the mis-
understanding, where it exists, is all on the side
of the civilian, or all on the side of the soldier, or
the merchant. 1 am not prepared to say that
the missionary is absolutely innocent. But this
I will suy, that he lives there as the embodiment
of conscience, as a standard of duty, as a great
example of what a man who loves empire ought
to be in the empire he controls.

I cannot tell you all I saw, and shall not
attempt to do it. [ visited missions in Agra, saw
what medical men could do to educate the native;
visited missions in Delhi, saw he school and the
wome 1 who visited the zenanas, and all the work
proceeding there; visited missions in Amritsar,
and saw medical missions again accomplishing
wonderful things, and the teacher going hand-
in-hand with the physician; visited Lahore, saw
there education slowly changing the temper and
texture of Hindu society; went down through
Rajputana, a beautiful old district, where the
State is still native; visited a friend coming from
my old granite city of the North, who had been
at a station where the souls of the people were
cons rvative, and in the highest degree Hindu,
and he, five-and-twenty years ago, went there
unattended and alone, made his mission, got his
home, founded a hospital, founded a church,
created a school for Bhils, created a hospital for
lepers, and by his own single hand did more to
create reverence for England than any civil or
military power England could send. We went
on to Indore, and saw what Canadian Presby-
terians have done—watching and waiting long
for an entry, finding an entry at last, planting
college, planting school, planting hospital; down
to Poona, across to Madras; saw how in Madras
our own mission prospers, gathers from the
street and from the home the child and the con-
vert, and makes the native church; saw a man
with a genius for education, inspired by a great
faith, building up the most splendid educational
institution in India. And then I came away
feeling, oh! if our churches, still more if our
collective English people could know what our
missions mean to India, what our churches were
accomplishing there, they would feel that greater
than the army and the men who command it;
greater than the civilians we at the universities
pride ourselves on educating, out of the flower of
our youth, to send there; greater than all, dearer

than all, more patient than all, live in the heart
of the pecple—Christian missions. For, mind
you, we shall never hold India if we hold it only
by the force of arms, or the power of law, We
can only hold India if we make lndia live in
unity of thought, of faith, with our own higher
England. Say not that the Hindu is jealous of
the missionary, He stands to the Hindu as a
great reconciling force. One of the most emin-
ent men in a great presidency town said to me:

“But the other day I had had a discussion
with an Englishman over missions, and he said
—you know the kind of language which, in its
hatred of cant, loves frankly to clothe itself in
brutality—*‘What have we to do with your
thought, your religion, your customs? We are
hiere for our own sakes, we are here to make
rupees, and once I have made my pile India will
see me no rore.” ‘Hush,’said I, ‘hush; that
is what the people say about you ; do not let them
hear you say it of yourself. 1 am,’I said, ‘a loyal
subject of the Queen; for what you love to call
your empire I care nothing. There have been
greater empires according to the day than yours,
Babylon was greater in military power ; Phenicia
was greater in commerce; Rome was greater in
order and in law. They passed, and you will
pass, too, unless that remains which gives to the
Englishman all his value in my sight—that is
his moral prestige; and if ever he loses his moral
prestige he will lose my loyalty.’”

That is only one case of what is a most familiar
fact. The mission tends to reconcile the Hindu
to English rule. And just as the great ethical
qualities the religion contains become articulate
in authority as well as in service, wil: the con-
quest be achieved. There is behind the military
and civil power a great England. There is the
England that can command the sea, can build
the ship, that can found the cannon, that can
scatter destruction and death, and that power is
great. But behind the missionary there is a still
greater and still grander England. There is the
England of faith, of idea, of spirit, of conscience,
of God’s life in man, and, God giving the power,
that England will stay in India till India becomes
Christian. Look at her; she has had many a
ruler, The Buddhist has reigned from the
mountain to the sea; the Mohammedan has
come and created a great empire, and from Delhi
has reigned north, south, east, and west. But
Buddhist and Mohammedan have gone. There
have come against him the ancient laws, the old
nature, the invincible belief, the customs, the
religion of the people, and agaiast them no arm
of flesh can prevail. We may guard our fronties
and make it scientific a thousand times, We
may hold the sea, and with our ships challenge
the world. There is in India a power England
can not wrestle with by army or by navy, by civil
or by military servant—there is the power of
custom, of belief, of immemorial faith and law;
and unless a higher faith and a nobler belief
wrestle through the Christian Church with that,
England will vanish out of India past recall. See

then, that there we are, hardly having made a
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beginning there, not knowing the greatness of
the work before us. There we are to remain, ir.
the might of God, till the people of India become
the people of Christ.

*A

“It is I; Bz Not Afraid.”

By J. M. Williams.

HEN times are ill, and secing me so weary,
The powers of s are in their strength
arrayed,
I heac those reassuring words repeated—
“Be not afraid!"  ‘**Be not afraid !

When health and weaith and loved ones pass
beyond wme,
And sorrow tempts me to my Lord deny,
I hear again Him speaking o’er the waters—-
He says *“'Tis I ”; He says «“'Tis L.

When winged years lead to the dim forever,
And at the ocean dark I am dismayed,
When life's swift current ends at dead sea level,
He says *“'Tis I ; be not afraid.”
Jontreal, Que.
@A
Seeking Success.

A Talk on Opportunity by William Mathews, LL.D.

MONG the qualities that conduce to worldly
success, not the least unportantis acuteness
in discerning and promptness in seizing

opportunities for self-advancement. 1f biography
teaches any lesson, it is that there is a golden
moment in the life of alinost every man which
he can seize and turn to his lasting advantage—
that “‘there is a tide in the affairs of men which
taken at the flood, leads on to fortune.” *‘I have
heard Cardinal Imperiali say,” observes Mont-
esquieu, ‘‘there is no man whom Fortune does
not visit once in his life, but when she does not
find him ready to receive her, she walks in at the
door and flies out at the window.” Whose ex-
perience does not confirm this saying? All life
shows that opportunity is coy. The careless, the
unobservant, the procrastinators, the indolent,
fail to see it, or clutch at it when it is gone. The
sharp fellows detect it instantly, and catch it
while on the wing.

Dean Alford rightly observes that there are
moments in life which are worth more than years.
““We cannot help it. There is no proportion
between spaces of time in importance or in value.
A stray, unthought-of five minutes may contain
the event of a life, and this all-important moment
—who can tell when it will be upon us?” There
is hardly any view of life more important than
that which comemplates it as a preparation for
important, unforeseen emergencies. A political
crisis, a legislative debate, a battle, a sudden rise
or fall of prices, or a hundred other occasions of
less moment, may in a single hour tax to the
uttermost and crown with resplendent success
the preparation of a lifetime.

When that shrewd man of the world, Sir
Walter Raleigh, saw Queen Elizabeth pause at
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a puddle in the street, he flung down his laced
jacket into 1t and won the proud woman's favor,
‘There was a time in the life of the Danish
sculptor, Thorwaldsen, when Fortune scowled
upon him, and his choice of a profession secimed
a blunder. Nobody would buy his statues, or
encourage that genius which he had fondly hoped
was his. One day in despair he picked up his
small stock of worldly goods, and was about to
leave Rome, the scene of his toils, for his native
land, Denmark. But, most opportunely, on that
very day a rich Englishman dropped into his
studio, recognized his genius, and bought the
‘‘Jason,” his great statue. The hour and the
man had come, and Thorwaldsen’s fortune was
made. So was it with Thackeray, struggling on
after his **Vanity Fair” had been refused by a
dozen publishers; with Balzac, toiling bravely on
in a lonely garret with an ardor which neither
poverty nor debt, nor even hunger, could dampen;
with Havelock, working and waiting thirty-four
weary years for his opportunity, and ‘‘seeing
drunkards and fools put above his head”; with
Oliver Ellsworth—the foremost pillar in the
United States Senate during Washington's whole
administration, and also Chief Justice of the
Supreme Court—who, after his call to the bar,
walked from his farm to Hartford and back,
twenty miles, daily, and for three years earned
but fifteen dollars a year; with Lyman J. Gage,
slaving and drudging for years us errand boy,
postal clerk, day-laborer in a lumber yard, night
watchman, bookkeeper, and paying teller. To
all these brave men an opportunity came at last
of doing with success and credit their proper life
work, and with it a reward for all their self-
denial and persistent toil.

Such a golden opportunity, if we are faithful
to our duty, will come toeach of us. Only let
us see to it that we are ready for it when it
comes. We would do well to remember that a
great occasion will be worth to us just what our
antecedents have enabled us to make of it, and
no more. What a signal piece of good fortune
in the life of Daniel Webster was the onslaught
on New England made by the fiery Carolinian,
John Y. Hayne, the reply to which won for the
Northern orator undying fame. But of what
advantage would this splendid opportunity have
been to him, if his whole previous life had not
been a training and a preparation for it—if he
had not, with the instinct of genius, made a pro-
found study of the constitutional questions
involved in the debate, and thus fully equipped
himself for the assault which he repelled with
such crushing energy.

To what did that heroic soldier, Sir Charles
James Napier, owe his marveilous success after
years of weary waiting for advancement in his
profession? In his youth he fought under Well-
ington in Portugal and Spain, and then came
the long peace succeeding Waterloo, which de-
prived him for nearly forty years of all opportu-
nity of distinguishing himself in the tented field.
What did he do? Fold his arms in disgust, and
abandon as useless all study of the military art ?
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No; he read all the treatises on it, and all the
biographies of great captains, which he cnuld
command ; studied their campaigns thoroughly
and critically, with maps and plans, and never
ceased his efforts to perfect himself in all the
branches and details of military science, till at
last the hour came when his services were
needed, and he was sent by the British govern-
ment to Scinde, of which, thanks to his long and
patient self-training, he became the world-famed
conqueror against fearful odds—winning his last
decisive victory with eighteen hundred men over
thirty thousand Sikbhs, India’s bravest fighters.
Are any of us briefless barristers, physicians
with few patients, or neglected artists, weary of
waiting for a test and acknowledgment of our
our powers? Instead of impatiently chafing and
fretting at the public neglect, let us utilize, like
Napier, every moment of our enforced leisure in
fitting ourself for the position to which we aspire.
It is only as we discharge the duties and abide
the tests of our present obscure everyday life that
we shall be prepared for the great requirements,
the signal opportunities, (he supreme test days,
that may be in store for us. “*The stone that is
fit for the wall does not long lie in the ditch.”

2 o

The Kis-sing Bug.

HE Chicago Advance is right up to date
with an editorial on the kissing bug. Here
is a bit of it:

The kissing bug is in the Jand. What brought
him has not yet been determined. Some think
that he was caused by the trusts, others by the
war against the Filipinos, and others charge him
up to the financial policy o. the country—gold
bug, kissing bug, all in the bug family, you
know. Some of the new women think that the
adoption of female suffrage would have kept him
out. A few sceptics have declared that he is
only a humbug.

His scientific name has also cat'sed trouble,
One young man dislocated his jaw t ying to pro-
nounce it. Young ladies generally prefer the
plain English name, and smack their lips over
the first part of it. The bug is the objectionable
feature, and is considered entirely unnecessary.

The experience of the bug has been varied.
He has not always had as delightful a time as
his name would imply. Down in the southern
part of this state one of the bugs approached a
hired man who was plowing in a newly cleared
field with a pair of young mules. The plow had
just struck a root, and the man was expressing
himself to the mules. When the bug heard him
he slowed up, veered his course, and went and
sat down on the fence and rested awhile. Then
he visited a man who had chewed plug tobacco
all his life. The man's wife had not kissed him
for ten years, her last attempt being followed by
a long sickness. The woman dared the bug to
try it. But after nosing around the man'’s breath
a bit, he shot out of the house, and left the
woman to cultivate her own preserves.

Then he was seized with a common ambition,
and came to Chicago. Of course the first place
he saw was a saloon. A man was coming out
of it, and the bug made a dash for the luscious-
looking victim. But the man blew gently at
him, and the bug collapsed and dropped to the
ground. When he came to, he went down to
the Chicago River to bathe his dizzy head, But
just then a fussy, snorting little tug was passing
and stirred up the water., The bug fainted
again, and when he got his rattled consciousness
together it was three o'cleck in the afterncon,
By that time the wind was blowing straight from
the stock yards, and it was a strong day at the
yards. The bug got one whiff, and lit cut for

Lake Superior.
@A

Enforced by an Echo.

O orator ever less needed the aids of art

than the great London preacher, Charles

H. Spurgeon, and none cver used them
less; but when nature helped him, not only in
himself, but outside of himself, he welcomed the
effect, as he had a right to do. One striking
instance of a sermon reinforced in this wayis
related by a clergyman of the Church of Eng-
land, the Rev. D. A. Douduey.

Mr. Spurgeon was holding outdoor meetings
in the county of Hants (opposite the Isle of
Wight), and one afternoon he preached toa great
throng of people in a beautiful valley near the
market town of Havant.

His text was from the 51st Psalm, “‘Then will
1 teach transgressors thy ways,” and the sermon
was a gospel invitation. The air was still, and
a cloudless sun was sinking as he approached
the end of his discourse, while the attentive
hearers caught every word.

Apparently they had not noticed, carried along
as they were by the sweep of his powerful voice,
that the valley was the home of echoes. Mr.
Spurgeon had discovered the fact. At the close
of his last appeal, raising his voice, he called to
the congregation, ‘‘ All things are ready ! Come !
‘The Spirit and the bride say Come !’ and nature
herself accents the heavenly invitation again and
again, Come ! Come! CoMg!”

He paused, and the echoes took up the word,
and from side to side the breathless assembly
heard the repeated call, *‘Come ! Come! CoME !
till it sank to a whisper in the distance.

The narrator describes the effect as ‘‘like an
electric shock.” It was as if the preacher's
eloquent peroration had awakened supernal
voices.

We have no written record of the fruits of the
meeting, but there was a solemnity in the aptness
of its close that lifted it above mere dramatic
artifice or any of the devices employed to trick
human hearts into transient feeling. We only
know that in the memories of living listeners to
that sermon of Mr. Spurgeon forty-one vears ago
the thrilling impression of its Jast syllables sur-
vives with the fidelity of a vital experience.
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Billy Piet’s

S'POSE you’ve heard, Mis’ Post, about Selina

Piet takin’ to her bed ?"’

“Law me, no! Whac with Jennie havin’
the mcasles, an’ the baby turnin’ croupy, I've
been kept that close. Yes, half a pound of tea,
Mr. White, an’ a cake of ’cast. What's that,
Sally, about Selina bein’ sick ?”

“Why, Mis’ Miller was tellin® ma an’ me last
night, comin’ home from prayer meetin’, that
Selina took to her bed a week ago, an’ says there
is somethin’ the matter of her legs; but I think
it has a lot more to do with her temper. Three
pounds of lard, Mr. White ; that last was middlin’
strong; an’ a spool o' thread, 30 'l do. Poor
Billy, he has a dreadful time with Selina, she's
that grumpy !

**Does seem hard on Billy, that old ma of his
was that cantankerous an’ short-spoke; but the
idee of his marryin® Selina, an’ her a sickly wid-
der without a cent, as soon as his ma was dead,
that's what gets me !”

**Well, Selina was a master hand at workin®,
even if she was complainy an’ stubborn, an’ Billy
was fore-handed, ownin’his tailor-shop an’ house;
an’ then, [ always thought pity had a lot to do
with it. Billy Piet’s that softhearted »

“Sh——h'! \Why, how d'e do, Mr. Piet? 1
didn’t know you was there ! Sally’s been tellin’
nte how bad off Selina is; [ am dreadful sorry!
It's her limbs, Sally says. Have you tried skunk
oil? They ain’t nothin’ like that for rheumatiz.
Tell her I'll run in assoon as I can leave Jennie.
How this snow does hang on! Good-bye, Mr.
Piet; hope Selina will soon be better. Law me,
Sally, I never seen him behind that big pile o’
calicoes! Do you think heheard us? My land!
how bad the poor man does look "

Yes, Billy had heard enough to make him more
heart sick, if that were possible. He trudged
wearily down the street, holding the little paper
high in the air lest its contents should dribble
cver his neat overcoat He wondered drearily
whether Selina would like the celery that waved
its hleached leaves from his pocket, and feared
she would find the crackers stale. Things rarely
suited Selina. '

He wiped his feet carefully before entering the
clean kitchen; the fire crackled cheerily in the
shining stove, but the lamp stood unlighted upon
the table, although the early winter twilight was
fast falling. Through the open door of the
chamber just beyond one could see dimly the
white bed that almost filled it.

““William, is that you ?” called a fretful voice
from the'bed. ‘*What a time you have been! 1
thought you was never comin’! Did you get
them oysters?”

““Why, yes,” answered Billy gently; ‘ White
was busy, so I had to wait. But I'll get your
supperin a jiffy, Selina. Jest wait till I light the
lamp and put the kettle on.”

“I should think White might ’a’ waited on
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you, knowin’ I was sick; but then, men ain't got
no consideration,”Selina went on complainingly.
*“You'll find some green gages on the top shelf
of the swing-board in the cellar; seems to me
might relish them. Take the lantern, for P'm
afraid you'll set somethin’ a-fire; men are so
careless. Oh, hum! Does seem dreadful, me
layin’ flat on my back, an’ you rattlin’ the dishes.
Don’t you dare to touch that chiny bowl of my
mother’s, ner them good plates; an’ don’t cook
them oysters to death, nuther!”

“1 got some celery,” ventured Billy timidly.

“I'l bet it ain’t fit to eat if you got it at
White's ! 'Sides, it don’t agree with me. Why
didn’t you get cranberries ?”

Billy tramped softly back and forth, while the
steady, petulant stream flowed on and on.

‘“William, dea’t you forget to wash the celery
through four waters; an’ for goodness’ sake don’t
let the coffee boil over! 'Pears to me it smells
mighty near the top. Do you hear, William?*

“‘I aint deaf," he answered despairingly, as he
tripped over the apron he had bound about his
waist, and dropped a cup with a crash just as the
coffee boiled over.

“7 aere! I jest knowed it ! groaned Selina.
““Is it the blue dish? I'll bet itis; hurry an’ get
a cloth in the cellar-way, to wipe up the coffee.
My land, to lay here an’ know things is goin’ to
rack an’ ruin !”

Billy set his teeth hard, and answered never a
word. Five years of life with Selina would have
hardened the hearts of most men; but Billy’s
heart was not of the sort that harden. The con-
versation of the women at the store had hurt him
like a blow. They had said, he was thinking as
he arranged the tray for Selina, that he had
married her from pity; the very truth of this
made it cut deeply. He felt that in not denying
those words he had been unfaithful to his wife.
He knew that Sally’s opinion of Selina’s illaess
would be shared by many. Ugly doubts had
obtruded in his own mind, but he had struggled
against them manfully.

Seclina was nervous and sickly; and with all
this she had a sullen obstinacy of disposition that
was very trying. Her first husband had abused
her, and she had grown very bitter in those hard
years; but away down in her heart she loved
Billy tenderly.

Had he had more force of character, they
would have got on very well, but poor Billy was
as weak as he was gentle, The only time in
their married life when he had opposed ber was
when she had determined he should sell both
shop and house, and go out west to take up a
farm. Faithful Billy, loving both trade and
native town, had refused. Selina in a fit of
temper vowed she would make him sorry, and
Selina always kept her word.

Two days afterward she had declared she could
not walk; the doctor who was called in, a young
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sprig fresh from college, looked wise, gave the
disease a Latin name, pocketed his fee, and de-
parted, leaving Selina triumphant and Billy in
despair. .

“T'll get the things washed up,” said Billy
when supper was over, “‘an’ then I'll bring my
work out here. Seth Smith is wantin® his over-
coat, an’ I've got that vest to make for Dillon
this week yet.”

*“The kitchen floor's got to be scoured this
night,” replied Selina, ‘‘an’ I want the clothes
picked up for the wash. I aint a-goin’ to have
Belindy any more; that last washin® looks like it
had been washed in a mud puddle, an’ ironed
with a gridiron.”

‘“’Pears to me, Selina, we'il have to te gettin’
a girl if you don’t get better. I'll lose my trade
if I don’t get my work done.”

**William Piet, what did I tell you a week ago?
If you won’t take your poor, sufferin’ wife, that's
got somethin’ the matter of her legs, for a change
of air to her own folks, you'll have to get on the
best you can; but they aint no hired girl comin’
into this house, an’ that's the word, with the
. bark on.”

‘“But Selina—"

1 won't listen to a word. Aunt Malissy said
you'd do jest as well farmin’in Dakota as tailorin’
here in Ohio, an’ it’s jest plain contrariness in
you. I'll Jay here till doomsday, an’ you can
take care of me; you married me for better or
for worse.”

Billy’s shop had been his pride; the towns-
people declared they had found his goods ‘‘all
wool and a yard wide,” and his word as good as
his bond. He had prided himself upon keeping
no man waiting ; but now, as the weeks went by,
everything in the little shop was at ‘‘sixes and
sevens.,”

Billy’s hands grew rough and stiff from the
washing and scrubbing he was now required to
do, and his own work suffered in consequence.
At first, the neighbors laughed to see Billy scrub-
bing the kitchen floor, or scouring the pots and
pans, then waxed indignant, and at last became
indifferent; while poor Billy toiled on unpitied
and unnoticed.

Selina had been in bed almost a year when the
“*Gents’ Clothing Emporium” was opened. Billy
never forgot that day. He was sitting cross-
legged upon his bench, steadily stitching, when
Seth Smith came in,

‘“Hello, Billy,”said Seth, pulling off his w-.ulen
gloves, and sauntering over to the stove; ‘‘how’s
business ?”

*“First-rate,” replied Billy, glad that the pants
he had just pressed for the schoolmaster were
hanging in a prominent place. ‘‘Want a new
suit, Seth? Got a new piece of worsted on that
lower left-hand shelf.”

“Well,” said Seth grandly, “‘I've been tryin’
on some at the Gents’ Emporium, ready-made;
didn’t know but what I'd buy there.”

**Where 2 asked Billy sharply, dropping his
shears with a clatter.
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‘‘Gents’ Emporium, round the corner from the
blacksmitn’s shop. Aint you seen it ?”

No, Billy had not; he rarely went beyond the
post-oftfice or White’s, and then Selina scolded
because he stayed so long.

‘‘How long have they been here 2" asked Billy,
trying to appear unconcerned.

“‘Only opened yesterday; but say, Billy, it
don’t look muc.. like this,” with a contemptuous
glance at the almost empty shelves,

“What's the matter of this?” asked Billy,
firing up. *‘I guess, Seth Smith, this has done
for this town for twenty years.”

“‘Don’t get on your ear, Billy; T guess you've
never seen a bang up tailor shop.”

‘“I've been to Trenton—"

“Trenton! Say, Billy, you're way behind.
I'm tellin’ you kindly; you've got to get a hump
toyourself. Folks want tnings stylish nowadays.”

‘“‘An’shoddy ! Nobody can say Billy Piet ever
cheated no man,” replied Billy with dignity.

‘T aint said nothin’ about cheatin’, Billy; but
I do tell you this, that you've got to get a move
on you, or get left.”

Billy sighed deeply.

Seth moved uneasily from one ponderous foot
to the other, watching Billy pitifully from his
half-closed eyes.

‘‘Say, Billy,” he burst out at last, ‘'Granny
Merriman is back.”

““Is she ?” replied Billy indifferently.
to stay now ?”

‘“Yes, an’ she'’s took up business jest where
she left off, tendin' to other folks.”

‘“She’s a mighty good old woman,” responded
Billy, still thinking of the Emporium.

‘*Well, she's blowed up the preacher already;
been to see Harmon for neglectin’ his wife; give
Mis’ Bell a talkin’ to for whippin’ Emmy; an’
now she’s comin’ to see Selina.”

““What 2" again cried Billy, pushing the goose
from the bench with a bang.

‘I heard her say so this mornin’, and I thought
I'd give you warnin’, so 's you could get out of
the way.”

“But she mustn't,” gasped Billy. *‘‘What'’s
she got to do with Selina an’ me?”

‘Y don’t believe Granny ever asked herself that
question,” replied Seth dryly. “‘She jest wades
in, an’ blamed if she don’t do a mighty lot of
good sometimes.”

Billy sat thinking a long time after Seth had
left him; and, when twilight came, he took up
his hat and went out, closing the shop door softly
that Selina might not hear. The streets were
almost deserted at this hour; a fine sleet was
falling ; through the window lights were gleam-
ing brightly ; supper-tables were being set, and
children were gathered safely indoors.

Billy trudged on against the sharp wind, his
head bent, his mind awhirl, Emporium, Seth’s
new suit, Granny's visit, Selina’s anger, it was
hard to tell which worried him most. He had
started out to find Granny and beg her not to
come to visit Selir:a; but someway, without real-
izing it, he turned down Main Street, on by the

“Goin’
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little church, past White’s, past the blacksmith’s,
and behold !

Billy caught his breath sharply, and then stood
entranced before that brightly lighted window;
even in his dreams he had seen nothing to equal
this. Overcoats, suits of clothes, suspenders,
collars, cuffs, ties, handkerchiefs, and jewelry,
in a most artistic confusion; and in the centre a

wax figure dressed as a Highland laddie. To
Billy this was beauty beyond expression. He
thought of his empty shop and shuddered. No

wonder Seth had said he was behind the times.

“Whew !" whispered Billy softly, “*if I could
have a shop like that ! 1f that boy aint as natural
as life! But Selina aint got no use for images;
she's awful sot agin® 'em; but I'll bet, if she seen
that 'un, she'd ask him if he’d wiped his feet, an’
if he wa’n’t afraid of takin’ cold in his knees;
he's that natural ! An' them ties! Gosh ! The
Lord knows 1 don’t want to swear, an’ me a
church member! But when 1 think of them
volis of cloth I felt so big over!” And Billy
turned away too full for utterance.

Late the next day, when Billy had gone on an
erraud, there came a guick knock at the kitchen
door. Selina Jdropped her knitting in surprise,
and cali.d out a sharp ““Come in!” A little old
woman, with keen blue eyes, and kindly, wrinkled
face, opened the Jdoor and walked in without
further ceremony.

**How d' "e do, Selina ?” she said, seating her-
self by the bed. *‘l s’pose you're surprised to
see me.”

‘“Why, yes, I be, Granny; but I don’t know
but I'm some glad. Iolks soon get tired of sick
folks, and 1 can’t say 1 have many visitors.”

“An’ Billy, 1 s'pose be gets some tired, too,”
said Granny sagely. ‘‘Men never have no
feclin’s for sick wives !”

“1 aint got no complaint to make of William;
he’s been a good man to me.”

*You must have a mighty good girl, Selina,”
said Granny, peering about the neat room. “‘I
aint seen a house as shinin’ clean since 1 come
home.”

‘“There aint no girl here. William does every-
thing,"” replied Selina proudly.

*Youdon't say! Well, you can't tell nothin’
about a man unless you live with him. Now,
Mis’ Arms was a-sayin® last night as she had
always considered Billy kind of shiftless.”

*Humph ! Mis’ Arms better look to home !

*“Well, folks will gossip, you know. They was
sayin® that they wouldn’t bhe surprised if Billy
would marry Mary Marshall if you was took.
She’s a-clerkin’ in White's, an® she's a dreadful
cheery kind of a person.”

“1 aint dead yet, I'd have 'em know; and as
for Mary, she made a dei.d set enough at William
'fore he married me, goodness knows !"

““Well, she's very soft-spoke; an'after 2 man’s
gone through what Biliy has, first with his ma,
an’' then with you, a-layin’ here these months,
there’s no tellin’.  Now I was tellin’ Marthy 'bout
a woman I see out West; she hadn’t walked a
step for nigh two years. But ske had grit, an’ 1
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went an’ rubbed her, an’ now she’s a-walkin’
chipper as anybody. 1 s’pose you know there’s
a new tailor-shop in town. A dreadful nice one,
too, with thiugs in the winder as would make
your mouth water, an’ a image of a boy, jest as
natural as life. They say Billy’s awful down-
hearted.”

““What ailed that woman out West, Grauny?"
asked Selina, a red spot burning in each check.
“An’ how did she learn to walk?”

““They said as how she was mad at her man
in the first place; howsomever, she had grit
about gettin’ up. It was mighty hard, but she
jest kept on tryin’. I'm awful sorry for you,
Selina, for a-course with that new tailor-shop in
town, an’ you layin’ here, Billy can’t get on.”

‘*An’ so you think it would be a good thing if
I'd die, Granny; that’s what you're tryin’ to say;
out with it.”

‘“Well, it does seem some like that, Selina,”
continued Granny caimly. *‘I s’pose the Lord
will take you in His own good time. But Billy's
been a martyr to you, Selina. If you was gone,
an’ he had a good wife with grit, like Mary, say,
he could soon run out this cheap John ; for every-
body says Billy's a mighty good tailor. Yes, it
would be a good thing for Billy if you was took,
Selina.”

““William,"” said Selina that night, when the
supper was over, and the little kitchen was cheery
in light of fire and lamp, *‘you draw up the big
rocker close to the stove, an’ put the comforter
over it, an’ then come here an’ helpme. Iam
goin’ to get up.”

“‘Selina §” .

“Don’t say another word. I'll teach ’em
Selina Piet’s got grit, too; they aint a-goin’ to
marry my man to Mary Marshali yet for a while.”

Pale but triumphant she reached the big rock-
ing-chair; then, looking up into Billy’s worn
face, she suddenly burst into tears.

“I'm dreadful sorry,” she sobbed. ‘I never
seen how mean and hateful I was till Granny
was talkin’, and then it jest rolled down on me.
You are a martyr, William; that’s what Graanny
called you, an’ that’s jest what you are !

“Hush, honey, hush!” said Billy, bending
over her tenderly. ‘‘You'll make yourself worse,
an’ Granny better be .nindin’ her own business.”

“She was jest right! Itll be mighty hard,
but I’'m goin’ to get well. I've got grit, too,
Billy; an’, please the Lord, we'll have a glass
front, an’ a image in the winder fore another
year, or my name aint Selina Piet !"— /3y A gnes
Warner McClelland in C. I2. World.

¥
¢ THe world wants men —large-hearted, manly men,

Men who shall join its chorus, and prolong

The psalm of labor and the psalm of love.

The age wants Aeroes—heroes who shall dare

To struggle in the solid ranks of truth:

To clut h the monster error by the throat;

To Lear opinion to n loftier seat:

To blot the crror of oppression out,

And lead a universal freedom in.”
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Carefully Chosen

Grains of Gold Sifted from Many Exchanges

Sharing All.

EAR, it is twilight time, the time of rest;
Al! cease that weary pacing to and fro;
Sit down beside me in this cushioned nest,
Warm with the brightuess of our ingle glow.
Dear, thou art troubled. Let me share thy lot
Of shadow, as I shared thy sunshine hours,
I am no child, though childhood, half forgot,
Lies close behind me with its toys and tlowers.
I am a woman, waked by happy love
To keep home's sacred altar fire alight!
Thou hast elected me to stand above
All others in thine heart. I claim my right,
Not wife alone, but mate and comrade true.
I shared thy roses, let me share thy rue!

Bitter? I knowit. God hath madeit so;
But from His hand shall we take good alone,
And cvil never? Let the worlds wealth go.
Life hath no loss which love cannot atone.
Show me the new hard path that we must tread—
I shall not faint nor falter by the way,—
And be there cloud or sunshine overhead,
[ shall not fail thee to my dying day.
But love me, love me; jet our hearts and lips
Cling closer in our sorrow than in joy ;
Let faith outshine our fortuncs in cclipse,
And love deem wealth a lost and broken toy.
Joy made us glad, let sorrow find us true ;
God blessed our roses, He will bless our rue.
—All the Year Round.

%\
Finding the Gate.

OLKS is allers talkin’,” said Uncle Eben
meditatively, ‘‘about the ‘walls of circum-
stance,’ or bein’ ‘hedged in’ and kep' away

from opportunities t. at might make ’em good or
great. I don’t say but thet I used to argue thet
way myself, when I was younger—and foolisher
—but I don’t take thet line any more; no, sir,
not any more, since I've had a little sense
kinocked into me by life.

*“*You see, 'tisn't likely you'll find a wall any-
where, nor a hedge, nor a fence 'thout a gate to
it somewhere. You may hev to begi: at one end
of the wall, 'nd go all round, searchin’ for the
grate, but it’s bound to be there—that’s the point.
And when folks take to searchin’ for the gate,
they'll find it, sooner or later, every time—yes,
sir, they will, man or woman or child, they’ll find
some kind of a gate.

““There was Tom Winter—Ilittle chap, young-
est of six, father dead, mother not able to work
much (and not too willin’ to do it, cither, to tell
the truth), and the only other boy in the family
a cripple. You'd hev said that Tom couldn’t

even get schoolin’ inside tuet wall, let alone a
rise in the world. But Tom, he jest went along,
workin’ days and studyin’ nights, cheerin’ up his
mother and the rest (first-rate hand to cheer any-

body up, Tom is), toilin’ ahead, and watchin’
out sharp for his opportunity—and sho! there
never was any trouble about Tom findin’a gate !
Look at him now—partner in the store where he
used to be errand boy, and his mothers and
sisters as comfortable as anybody. Even his
crippled brother hes a good place at bookkeepin’.
Tom found thet gate for him, though; Harry
never would hev found it for himself; he 5 the
kind thet sets down and says he's ‘hedged in.’

**Of course, Henry's crippled; yes, sir. But
there’'s Maria Thompson, crippled, too, and a
woman into the bargain. For all thet, the town
is proud of Maria. She used to take in sewin’,
first of all, and she hed hard times to live, I can
tell you. But she was thet fond of books, and
hed sech a way with children, that they gave her
the school one term, when they were hard put to
it to find somebody. Well, she jest made thet
school a different place. After a rvhile they
heard of her in Millville, and the next thing she
went down there to the school, and now she’s
called the best teacher in the county. She was
one to find a gate, every time,

*“I don't say but thet if I was deaf and dumb
and blind, I might hev an excuse for myself
(though there’s Laura Bridgman, and Helen
Keelar, and thet little chap, Tommy Stringer,
thet kind of shame the rest of us), but as it is,
you'll not hear me talkin’about walls nor hedges.
I believe in gates—yes, sir; and if people was to
stop bemoanin’ the rencin’ thet hems 'em in, and
set to work lookin’ for the gates, instead, it
seems to me 'twould be a better world ali round.”
—lorward.

*A

Power of the Fifty-first Psalm.

T is impossible to comprehend the power of the
fifty-first Psalm upon the race. Kings, schol-
ars, and cottagers have read it vith the same

spiritual profit. It was the de«th song of the
French Protestants in the times that for cruelty
have had few cquals. It was sung by George
Wishart when taken prisoner before his martyr-
dom at St. Andrews. Its opening verse was the
dying cry of the Scottish martyr. Thomas Forret,
whose grave was green a quarter of a century
before Scotland became free srom ecclesiastical
tyrrany. Its cry for mercy was repeated by Lady
Jane Grey upon the fateful day of her own and
her husband’s death. Its burning words broke
from the lips of John Huss at the place of his
exccution, near Constance. John Rogers re-
peated its confessions and triumphant pans on
the way to the fires of Smithficld. The words
of the Hebrew psalmist were spoken by Sir
Thomas Mere—*‘who was famous throughout
Europ2 for eloquence and wisdom"”—as he laid
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his head upon the block. Its seventeenth verse,
written by St. Augustine upon the wall of his
sick-chamber, did not make the text any the less
real to the great German reformer, Luther. The
seventh verse of this stme Psalm was found on
a tablet of copper amid the eternal snows on the
highest point of the earth’s surface, near Cape
Beechy, ‘‘Wash me, and I shall be whiter than

snow.”
A

Looking Toward Heaven.

EAVEN seems like a strange land, and

death like a strange voyage, only to those

who live far away in thought and desire
from both. It is only because we adopt earth as
our home and renounce and forget our birth-
place, heaven, that the thought of going back
to our Father's house seems unwelcome. There
ought to be in every human breast a life-long
home-sickness for heaven; just as if we were
children sent away to school (for that is what life
is, a school), and longing for the day when our
education shall be completed, and we shall return
by the familiar road, and gaze once more upon
the welcoming lights of home.

Let this be one of our constant thoughts and
resolves, to live nearer in spirit and desire to
heaven, to seek out something that shall be a
window for us into that loving, brooding sky of
our Father’s. Some of us do not need to ask for
windows into heaven. There are so many asso-
ciations that draw our hearts and our thoughts
thither. Dear ones, perhaps, have gone before
us, and are looking backward toward us as we
look forward toward them. The window of
heaven is full of wistful faces and beckoning
hands for some of us. Will it seem a strange
journey or a far country when we go to our dear
ones in heaven? Ah, the longer we live the
more there is to draw us heavenward. The
nearer we approach to life’s port of departure,
the more beautiful grows ‘‘that immortal sea
which brought us hither.” The way > rob death
of everr possible sting, is to live so near in spirit
and in truth to God and God's home that the
summons to come back to Him and to our Joved
ones will scem like a king’s recall of the last
pardoned exile from a far country.—Buckham.

A
Storm-Made Friends.

APTAIN RANKIN of the '“Galatea,” storm-
tossed on Long Island Sound, hated Captain
Frazier of the *‘Norwalk,” a rival boat, and

Captain Frazier hated him. However, they be-
came friends in the following way. The storm
had broken the ‘“‘Galatea’s” shaft.

The ships came within hailing distance.

“Shall we speak the ‘Norwalk,’ sir ?”" asked
the second officer.

““Not if we can help it, sir,” responded the
skipper.

But the indecision on the ‘‘Galatea” was dis-

The Endeavor Herald

missed by a zigzag signal coming from the mast
of the““Norwalk.” ‘*What’s the trouble?" it read.

Then the ‘‘Galatea” signalled the reply,
“*Shaft broken—unmanageable.”

*Shall I take off your passengers and crew ?"”
asked the ‘‘Norwalk.”

‘‘Can't tell yet,” was the reply.

The next sentence that glimmered from the
*‘Norwalk’s” signal lights furnished the inspira-
tion for a hymn that has been sung all over
Christendom.

1t was, **I'll stand by until the morning—sub-
ject to your command.”

The next night the two rivals rode into port
together, the disabled ‘‘Galatea” being towed
by the belated ‘““Norwalk.”

After their passengers and cargoes had been
discharged, Captain Rankin walked over to the
“Norwalk’s” pier where Captain Frazier was
giving orders.

““Goin’ up town, Fraz?” he asked.

“B’lieve I am, Rankin,” answered Frazier.

And the two grizzled sea-dogs who had not
spoken in years strolled up town arm in arm,
firmly re-establishing a friendship so long endan-
gered by business rivalry.

2 Y
How Far it is to Hell.

PERSON who by birth, wealth, and edu-

cation should have been u gentleman, but

was not, went to see a coal-mine. The
miner who took him down was a Christian, and
was much pained by the profane language used
by the visitor.

As they descended the shaft, they felt it getting
hotter and bhotter; at last the heat became so
great that the visitor said:

““‘Dear me, it’s terribly hot; I wonder how far
it is to hell 2”

] don’t know the exact distance, sir,” replied
the Christian miner gravely; ‘‘but if one link of
the chain gives way, you'll be there in less than
a minute !

This plain answer was the means of rousing
the profane man to a sensec of his perilous posi-
tion, resulting in his conversion.

Ao )
Could Not Work on Sundays.

OHN NELSON, the Yorkshire mason who
was co~worker with John Wesley, possessed
convictions and earnestness that should char-

acterize every Christian of to-day.

When threatened with dismissal because of his
refusal to work on Sundays, he said: ‘1 would
rather have my wife and children beg their way
barefooted to heaven than ride in a coach to hell!
1 will run the risk of wanting bread here rather
than the hazard of wanting water hereafter !”

It is interesting to relate that Nelson's master
admired his earnest stcadfastness so much that
he increased his wages and stopped all work on
Sunday.
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Carefully’
Hour by Hour.

NE single day
[s not so much to look upon.
way

Ot passing hours of such a hmit.,
A single day; but place
Too many days before sad eyes—
Too many days for smothered sighs —
And we lose heart
Just at the start,
Years really are not long, nor lives—
The longest which survives—
And yet, to look across
A future we must tread bowed by a sense of loss,
Bearing some burden weighing down so low
That we can scarcely go
One step ahead, this is so hard,
So stern a view to face, unstarrad,
Uatouched by light, so masked with dread.
If we would take a step ahead,
Be brave and keep
The feet quite steady ; feel the breath of life sweep
Ever on our face again,
We must not look across—looking in vain—
But downward to the next close step,
And up.  Eyes which have swept
Must look a little way, not far.
God broke our years to hours and days that hour by
hour,

There is some

We can face

And day by day,
Just going on a little way,
We might be able, all along,
To keep quite strong.
Should all the weight of life
Be Jaid across our shoulders, and the future, rife
With woe and struggle, meet us face to face
At just one place,
We could not go;
Our feet would stop and so
God lays a little on us cvery day,
And never, [ believe, on all the way
Will burdens bear so deep,
Or pathways lie so steep,
But we can go, if, by God's power,
We only bear the burdens of the hour.
—George Klingle.
@A

Baron Rothschild’s Maxims.

HE elder Baron Rothschild had the walls
of his bank placarded with the following
suggestive maxims:

Carefully examine every detail of your business.

Be prompt in everything.

Take time to consider, and then decide quickly.

Bear troubles patiently.

Be brave in the struggle of life.

Maintain your integrity as a sacred thing.

Never tell business lies.

Never try to appear something more than you

are.

Pay your debts promptly.

Shun strong liquor.

Employ your titne well.

Do not reckon upon chance.

Be polite to everybody.

Never be discouraged.

Then work hard, and you will be certain to

succeed.

Chosen 335
A Dream of Christ.

ET me tell you a beautiful story I heard the
other day:

A good Christian lady living in Sweden
opened a home for crippled and diseased children
—children whom scarcely anybody really cared
about but herself—and received nearly twenty of
them into it. Among them was a little boy three
years old, who was a more frightful and disagree-
able object than you ever saw, or are ever likely,
perhaps, to see in your life. He resembled a
skeleton. His poor skin was so covered with
blotches and sores that he could not be properly
dressed. He was always crying and whining,
always peevish. Aund the poor little fellow gave
more trouble almost than all the others.

The good lady did her best for him; she was
as kind as possible—washed him, fed him, and
nursed him —but the child was so repulsive in
his ways that she could not bring herself to like
him, and her disgust, 1 suppose, occasionally
appeared in her face.

One day she was sitting on the veranda steps
with the child in her arms. The sun was shin-
ing warm ; the scent of the autumn honeysuckles,
the chirping of the birds, the buzzing of the
insccts, lulled her into a sort of sleep; and in a
half-waking, half-drcaming state, she thought
of herself as having changed places with the
child, and lying there, only more foul, more dis-
agreeable than he was. Over her she saw the
Lord Jesus bending, looking intently and lovingly
into her face, and yet with a sort of expression
of gentle rebuke in it, as if He meant to say:
“If I can love and bear with you, who are so full
of sin, surely you ought, for My sake, to love
that suffering child.”

She woke up with a start, and looked in the
boy's face. He had waked up, too, and she ex-
pected to hear him begin to cry; but he looked
at her—poor little mite—very quietly and earn-
estly for a long time, and then she—sorry for the
past disgust, and feeling a new compassion for
him, and a new interest in him—bent her face to
his and kissed his forehead as tenderly as she
had kissed any of her own babes.

With a startled look in his cyes, and a flush
on his checks, the boy, instead of crying, gave
her back a smile so sweet that she had never
seen one like it before, nor will, she thinks, till
it will light up his angel features some day on
their meeting in Heaven.

From that day forth a perfect change came
over the child. Young as he was, he had hith-
erto read the fecling of dislike and disgust in the
faces of all who approached him, and that had

cmbittered his little heart; but the touch of
human love swept all the peevishness and ill-
nature away, and woke him up to a new and
happier existence.
@A
“Ix spite of many broken dreams,
This have I truly learat to say:
The prayers I thought unanswered once
Were answered in God’s own best way
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The School

of Methods

Practical Christian Endeavor Work Outlined and Illustrated

A Missionary Picnic.

The essence of a picnic is that everybody brings
something. Get up a missionary meeting on
that plan, having it understood that cach person
in the society is to bring some item of missionary
interest. The leader will place hefore the society
a map of the world, and will point to each mission
field as he calls for the items from that field that
may have been brought. After each field, call
for brief prayers for the work there, especially
remembering the needs of the persons that may
have been mentioned in the items contributed.
The Missionary Committee should have a few
items ready to give out to the careless, but if the
plan is thoroughly announced for several weecks
beforehand, these items \nll hardly be drawn on.

How We Improved Our Meetings.

We had a large society of Christian Endeavor
—one of the largest in the city. Our meetings
were well attended, and there was a quite general
participation in the services. There were few of
those pauses that make the leader turn red and
look at the floor.

But a great many of our members had fallen
into the babit of bringing estracts from some
paper or book, or some poem bearing upon the
subject, and reading these instead of expressing
their own thought or speaking out of their own
experience. It partook of the nature of what my
friend facetiously called a ““culture symposium.”
Well, these are good, but there is something a
great deal better.

Now most of these young men and women
were bright and capable, and I kanew they could
think if they would only try. So I determined to
bring about a change and have the remarks at
our meetings the expression of the participants,
and not of others.

So I settled on Harry Trumbull, Mary Smith,
George Gamble, Dorothy Booth, and Elizabeth
Wolcott as the subjects of my first experiment.
They were faithful readers, and generally lengthy.
It is easy to be lengthy with other peopic's
thoughts, just as it is casy to be charitable with
other people’s money.

I asked these five to meet me Friday evening
after prayer meeting.  We went into my study,
and there I told them my contention. I said:

““Nothing pleases me more than the fact that
you all take so active a part in our Christian
Endeavor meetings. You always bring wise and
helpful quotations. But 1 have often wondered
why none of you express any thoughts of your
own upon the subjects. Now, one good thought
of your own is worth a whole page of Browning
in a prayer meeting. These meetings are in-
tended for cach one to bring some truth out of
his own experience to enrich and encourage the

others present. But when you read some one
else’s comment upon the topic, it may not be true
to you in the least, so it means little to the
others. Now, I wanted to ask you to start off
on a new tack, and set the example for the
others. Can’t you all come next Sunday night
with a thought of your own upon the subject ¢
I know you can. You can think, I know.”

Then came a chorus of protestations. Dorothy
Booth couldn’t think of anything worth saying ;
Harry Trumbull couldn’t say a word in public;
George Gamble said he had good thoughts, but
couldn’t get them out in good English; and so
it went on.

Then I broke in upon them. *‘Look here,
now, this is all nonsense. You can’t make me
believe that any one of you has not the capacity
to produce four or five good thoughts on any
topic we can consider. Suppose, now, that next
Sunday afternoon you all take an hour by your-
selves. Take a pen and paper and write down
four thoughts of your own. Don't look at any
comments; put down just your own—and then
read them Sunday night in place of the usual
selection.”

‘I don’t know but what we might do that,”
said Harry Trumbull, ““but I should have to read
mine.”

“Well, read them,” I said, ‘‘but let them be
your own. By and by you can express them
without paper. You see if | am not right.”

So they went away, agreeing to follow my
suggestion. Sunday night they came with their
papers. The first to rise was Dorothy Booth.
She was given to reading rather melancholy
poems in meeting, but when she started out, “‘1
think——"" everybody straightened up, turned
toward her, and began to listen. They heard
something good.

Then George Gamble got up, and they all
turned toward him as he began, saying ‘‘My
idea upon this subject is this.” And when he
had finished, a young fellow who rarely spoke in
the meetings jumped right up and said, ‘1 know
what Mr. Gamble has said is true, because I've
been through it,” and he made an earnest talk.

Harry Trumbull got up, and as he began, *'It
seems to me,” people looked at each other, won-
dering what had come over the spirit of their
dreams. Mary Smith and Elizabeth Wolcott
followed later on with fresh, interesting thoughts.
And how everybody listened! And how they
responded to the thoughts that came straight
from the heart! Why, we hadn't had such a
mecting in the history ot the society.

When the others were done, I stood up and
said: ““You are all thinking what a helpful, in-
teresting meeting voe have had to-night. Do
you want to know the reason? It is because we
have been telling one another what we oursclves
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think, not what some one else thinks, It is
because we have been speaking out of our own
experiences, not bringing some one else’s. We
have been speaking heart to heart, and soul has
flashed fire against soul. Now there isn’t one
member of this society who isn’t capable of Litting
down and writing at least two good thoughts on
the topic for any evening. And it will be worth
more than all the papers you can read in the
hour, for it will be yours; better still, it will be
you. And then, we all need to think more our-
selves. We're not thoughtful enough. We read
too much. We let others do our thinking for us,
until we feel that we can't think. Let us train
ourselves to think our own thoughts. Let us
look more into our own lives for our experiences,
and not so much into papers and helps. Now,
next Sunday evening, let more try this plan of
bringing their own thoughts and their own ex-
periences, and we shall have the best meeting
this old city ever knew.”

And we did have it, and many more like it.—
Rev, F. Lynch in C. E. World.

Calling on gtrangets.

They are using in the First Union Presbyterian
society of New York a very useful device, It is
a printed letter, asking the Endeavorer that re-
ceives it to call upon the stranger whose name
and address are written in a space left blank for
that purpose, and to report to the president the
information gained by the call. These forms
may be worked off on a manifolder, if you cannot
pay for having them priated, and they are excel-
lent to set the members at work for strangers.

The Qu'i.et Hour,

Every Endecavorer promises té pray and read
the Bible everv day. Recently it has been sought
to give new force and definiieness to that promise
by getting all that will to join a company known
as the Comrades of the Quiet Hour.

These Comrades agree to spend at least fifteen
minutes every day, preferably in the morning, in
quiet communion with God. Prayer, of course,
will occupy a part of the morning watch, and
Bible-reading another part, but much time will
be spent in reverent meditation, in child-like talk
with the Father who is everywhere.

Thoughtful books such as ‘“The Secret of a
Happy Day,” by Chapman, ‘*Holy Living." by
Jeremy Taylor, the writings of Mever, Miller,
Spurgeon, Murray, Gordon, and Phillips Brooks,
will add to the value of the Quiet Hour.

Sometimes for the week the same chapter of
the Bible will be read each day, the Endeavorer
seeking to draw from it ever new light.

Sometimes a noble poem, sometimies a beauti-
ful hymn, will furnish food for meditation; but
chiefly it will be the Bible.

Any one may become a Comrade of the Quiet
Hour that will send to Dr. Clark a stamp for the
covenant card.

Some societies have appointed Quiet Hour
committees, whose duty it is quietly to explain

the plan to everybody, to obtain as many new
Comrades as possible, and to make frequent sug-
gestions, in the society meetings, regarding wise
ways of observing the Quiet Hour.

Advice for Vice-Presidents.

Magnify your office. As most vice-presidents
look at it, their office is a very small thing. On
the contrary, vice-president, you may, if you
choose, become the most useful if not the most
honored member of your society.

It being your duty to take the president’s place
when necessity arises, you should learn to do
whatever the president has to do. Study the
rules of parliamentary action, so that you can
preside gracefully over the business meetings.
Study the committee work, so that you can
preside over the meetings of the Executive
Committee.

Offer your aid to the president. If you see
that any part of his work weighs too heavily on
him, offer to relieve him. You are, or should
be, his junior partner.,

Some societies give the vice-president some-
thing definite to do, by making him always the
chairman of the Lookout Committee. Other
societics have a rule that the vice-president of
one year shall be the president of the next year.

A good rule for a president to follow is never
to do anything he can get done by some one
else, and his vice-president is the one he should
most frequently call upon for assistance.

If the vice-president follows these suggestions,
much that is accomplished in the society will be
due to him, and he will not get the credit for it.
If heis egotistical, he will spoil all by sceking
the credit which will prove that he is working to
be seen or men rather than to be seen of God.

Pastors Using Their Endeavorers.

The young folks are ready to be used, and all
you need do, pastors, is to command their ser-
vices. Try it.

They will be glad to distribute notices of the
church services, taking them to the hotels, rail-
road stations, anywhere.

They will keep the newspapers informed about
all church doings.

They will visit the sick and the poor, if you
lead the way.

They will testify at your after-meetings.

They will run a church paper.

They will speak in the church prayer mecting,
if a little place is regularly made for them.

They will make extracts from your sermons
for those who could not hear them.

They will visit strangers and invite them to
the church,

They will take around subscription papers.

They will increase your club for your church
periodicals.

They will increase your Sunday-school with a
zealous canvass.

They will do all this and much more, if you
will only lead them in it.
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The Conversion of Joseph Rabinowitz

HE name of Rabinowitz was perhaps espe-
cially widely known among Jews in Russia,
for his position and testimony were unique.

His home was in Kischinew, where he adopted
the profession of law, and where he became a
man of eminence and commanding influence
among his own community as a scholar, a phil-
anthropist, and a lover of his nation. He also
became a remarlcable Hebraist and a painstaking
student of the Scriptures, and of Jewish litera-
ture. He seemed to live in the soul of the
Hebrew language. He interested himself in all
matters affecting the well-being of his own com-
munity, was instrumental in founding Jewish
schools in his city, and was beyond reproach
among his Hebrew brethren as 2 noble and
respected member of the Synagogue,

During the time of the persecution of the Jews
in South Russia in 1882, Rabinowitz became the
zealous advocate with his compatriots of the re-
population of the Holy Land. In order to find
ways and means for this he set out himself for
Palestine, and from the time of his return there
commenced a complete revolution of his religious
convictions. Before starting on this journey he
equipped himself with a number of books, among
which was a copy of the New Testament. \While
walking about Zion and gazing upon its historic
sites, he carried this treasure in his pocket un-
opened. Going one day to the brow of the Mt.
of Olives, he sat down on that sacred hill and
began to contemplate the city as it lay at his
feet. Then came this train of reflection and
questioning : ‘‘Why this long desolation of the
city of David ? Why this scattering of my people
to the cads of the earth? Why these fresh per-
secutions breaking forth against my people in
almost every country of Europe?” 1Vhile he
pondered over these sad questions he gazed
toward the reputed Calvary, where that Holy
Prophet of his nation had been crucified. As he
did so his cyes werc opened. He looked upon
Him whom his nation bad pierced. In a tiash
the truth entered his heart. ** We have rejected
our Messiah ! hence our Jong casting off and
dispersion by Jehovah !  He believed; he cried
out to Jesus, My Lerd and my God ! and,
almost as suddenly as Saul of Tarsus, Joseph
Rabinowitz, from being a Hebrew of the
Hebrews, had become an lsraelite of the New
Covenant, a disciple to Jesus of Nazareth. He
took out his New Testament, a guide-book in a
sense undreamt of, and read the first passage
that fell under his eye: ‘‘l am the vine, ye are
the branches . . without Me ye can do nothing.”
**] saw in the twinkling of an eye,"” said he,
*‘that our Jewish bankers, with their millions of
gold, can do nothing for us; our scholars and
statesmen, with all their wisdom, can do nothung

Tidings from the Mission Field

for us; our colonization societies, with all their
influence and capital, can do nothing for us; our
only hope is in our brother Jesus, whom we
crucified, and whom God raised up and set at
His own right hand. Without Him we can do
nothing.” Thus he became converted to Christ,
And his conversion was remarkable, first of al,
that it was not produced by the influence of any
Chrristian missionaries, but by force of circum-
stances and of the Holy Spirit on the written
Word. Second, that it was that of a man of
note and influeace, and of undoubted honesty,
who transferred all that influence at once to the
cause of bis newly found Lord, making his
watchword, ‘‘Our Brother Jesus.” His testi-
mony of faith was made openly, and, as one
would expect, became the signal for persecution
from every quarter. The Jewish press generally
anathematized him; they of his own household
became his foes. But he joyfully and boldly
maintained his testimony, preaching with great
power and eloguence, till little by little the enmity
was softened, one after another of his own family
joined him in confession of Christ, and his infiu-
ence was felt throughout all Russia.

e
A Living Witness.

HEN Bishop Weeks, of Africa, was travel-
ling in England, a gentleman who was in
the same railway carriage with him began

to attack him as a friend of missions.

**What,” said he, ‘*are the missionaries doing
abroad? We do not hear much about their
movements. We pay them pretty well, but hear
nothing from them. 1 suppose they are sitting
down quietly and making themselves easy.”

Beside Mr. Weeks sat another traveller, as
black as any of the natives of the Dark Conti-
nent, and himself an uninistakable negro. He
quietly waited until the stranger had exhausted
his tirade against missions, and then, making a
sign of silence to Mr. Weeks, begged to be per-
mitted to reply to the critic.

“Sir,” he said, ‘‘allow me to present myself
to you as a result of the labor of the missionaries
whose work you have been depreciating.”™ And
pointing to Mr. Weeks he continued: “‘I am an
African, and this man is the means of my having
become a Christian, and of my coming to this
country in the capacity of a Christian minister.”

The man who had assaulted Christian missions
looked upon the black man beside him with a
look of mingled embarrassment and amazement.
He could not be mistaken; there was a genuine,
typical African, flat-nosed, thick-lipped, with re-
treating forehead, and short, curly hair; yet that
negro addressed him in the elegant language of
an educated and accomplished Englishman. He
had felt all the refining power of the gospel of
our Lord Jesus Christ, and there were in the
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very tones of his voice and his whole manner the
unmistakable signs of a Christian gentleman.

The accuser of missions sank into a reverie.
He had no more to say as an objector. That
one man was both a compensation for, and a
vindication’ of, Christian missions. And soon he
resumed the conversation, but in a different tone:
he began to talk with Mr. Weeks upon mission-
ary topics as an interested and engrossed listener.

That black man was none other than Samuel
Adjai Crowther, afterwards consecrated as the
first native bishop of the Niger'

A o)

The World Over.

Ix one field in China nearly 7000 natives have
‘‘enrolled themselves as learners,” but they are
dependent on the native preachers for instruction.

Ir is said that the first missionary contribution
ever made in England was Sir Walter Raleigh’s
gift of L1oo, for the spread of the Christian
religion in the colony of Virginia.

O~k of the representatives of the American
Board in the Madura Mission, India, has jooo
Christians under his sole care, and they are
scattered in 100 towns and villages.

Ix the city of Prague, Austria, where seven-
teen vears ago there was only one Protestant
church, which had to worship in a hired room,
there are to-day three prosperous congregations
with homes of their own, each doing admirable
practical Christian work.

IT is estimated that during the present century
nearly 73,000 Jews have become Protestant
Christians, over 37,000 have joined the Roman
Catholic Church, and 74,000 the Greek Church.
These with those who have left Judaism through
mixed marriages make a total of 224,000 in this
century. The annual conversions to Protestant
churches average over 1400,

IN consequence of the Morton bequest the
Moravians are about to extend their mission
work by establishing new stations in Nicaragua,
South Africa, and Labrador. It is expected that
$80,000 will be applied to this new work., The
bequest stipulates that the money must be used
for new enterprises, and cannot be used for the
paring of debts or the support of work already
established.

Tue British Friends sustain five missions, and
in these several countries: India, Ceylon, China,
Madagascar, and Syria. They report 78 mis-
sionaries (of whom 24 are wives), 23 single
women, 174 native preachers, a total of 1033
native helpers, 13 hospitals with 30,063 treated
last year, 20,869 pupils in the 238 schools, 200
organized churches, with 14,297 adherents in
addition. All this is the fruit of 33 years, the
first mission dating from 1866. Madagascar is
the principal field for visible sesults, although
India has nearly twice as many missionaries.
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A missioNary in Manchuria, China, reached a
town of whose existence he had never heard, and
there found 36 inquirers. At the next village,
where no foreigner had ever been, he found a
chapel fitted up for Christian worship, the fruit
of a single convert who had migrated thither.
These are samples of incidents that are ever
cheering the heart of the missionary and witness-
ing to the fact that God is in his work.

OxE of the most successful forms of city evan-
gelization is the *‘tent work,” which has bLeen
carried on during the past summer in New York
and Philadelphia. This season, when the saints
take their vacation, but sinners do not, when
churches are closed and pastors are away, but
theatres, saloons, and brothels are even miore
wide open than ever, is an especially opportune
time for such evangelistic work. Large tents
have been placed in vacant lots, and the most
successful evangelists have preached to multi-
tudes every night, except Sunday. Rich blessing
has attended them,

Maxy native Christians could teach us splendid
lessons in giving. For instance, at a communion
service held last year in Ngoniland, on the shores
of Lake Nyassa, in Central Africa, the free-will
offerings of the people were as follows: Money,
£18s. 03d.; 11 knives, 14 carthenware pots,
16 baskets, 1 mat, 67 fowls, 2 sheep, 2 goats,
105 pounds of beans, 97 pounds of flour, 233
pounds of maize, 34 pounds of potatoes, 62
pounds of pumpkins, 3): pounds of beads. The
congregation, as may be imagined, was a large
one, numbering about jooo, and on that same
day 284 were added to the church by baptism.

I was much surprised to find, not long since,
in one of the leading boolkstores of our town, a
new life of Christ, by a non-Christian Japanese.
1t is the third number of a historical series, the
first being a life of Buddha, and the second, of
Confucius. The author is a graduate of the
literary department of the Imperial University,
and appears to be a fairminded man of some
ability. In the introduction to this Life of Christ
he announces that he is not a Christian and has
no other purpose in the publication of this vol-
ume than a plain statemeat of historical facts.
All the important events in connection with the
wonderful life of our Lord are set down in a
straightforward manner, often in the words of
the Gospels themselves, with no embellishments
and no comments., The miraculous elements
are stated plainly and unequivocally, with no
apology and no criticism.  1n fact, there is little
in this book that the most orthodox Christian
would object to. After giving the Biblical
account of the resurrection and ascension, the
author closes as follows: ““These are the facts
that are believed and accepted by the vast
majority of the people of the West concerning
Jesus Christ. I have put them dowan here with
no desire to propagate Christianity, but simplv
to make them familiar to my countrymen.”—R.
B. Peary.
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Christian Endeavor--Going and Growing

From Headquarters.

Joux WiLLss Bagr, General Sec-
vetary of the United Society of
Christian Endeavor, on Sept. +5th
wssued the following quarterly statis-
tical report :

UNITED STATERS,
Young People’'s Soc.lclics

umr .
atermediate '

Mothers' .

Scaror o

Parents’ -

CANADA,

Young Peopie s Sucicties 2.940
unior . 53
ntermediate . at

Parents’ “ 4

Mothers - i

FOREIGN LANDN,

Yourg Pevples Suaicties 8.767
Junior . 8,565
Senjor . 2t
Mothers' o 12
Intermediate

Floating Societies u.‘;

50,62

Total membershap .. . 30303720

Tue Christian Endeavor Tenth
Legion now numbers over 13,000.

SKAGLAY, ALASKA, has a union
Junior Endeavor society, besides a
splendid Young People’s society.

PRESIDENT CLARK announces that
over 16,00% have joined the Chris-
tian Endeavor Comrades of the
Quiet Hour.

“THE self-propagating, go-every-
where society " is the new and char-
acteristic title which India bestows
upon Christian Endeavor.

PORrRTLAND, ME., the birthplace
of Christian Endeavor, has twenty-
seven societies in its city  union;
JSour are in Methodist Episcopal
churches.

THE Christian Endeavor confer-
ences at Northfield were a success
in every way, and Mr. Moody has
announced that they will be a regu-
lar feature of the closing weeks of
future Northfield conferences.

I wotLp rather have that than
a gold-mine,” said @ missionary
from the Biack Hills, when two
Milwaukee Endeavorers gave him
the wall-pledge that hung in their
room at home, to carry back to his
struggling Endeavorers at Dead-
wood.

MRr. W. H. PExNzLL, the first
signer of the Chnstian Endeavor
pledge, in Dr. Clark's original
Christian Endeavor society, was

buried at Portland, Me., September
15.  President Fraucis E. Clark
conducted the funeral exercises.

THE United Society of Christian
Endeavor is making splendid pre-
paration for the World's Christian
Endeavor Couvention, which is to
be held in London next July.
Treasurer William Shaw, Tremont
Temple, Boston, is in charge of the
official excursion,

PResSiDENT EBERMAM, of the
Pennsylvania Christian  Endeavor
Union, has been making an extended
tour throughout the State, and upon
his return writes, ‘I found no indi-
cation of heart failure. There is
carnestness «and consecration among
our members and a deeper spiritual
life. \Where there has been any
sign of indifference or decay, the
reason has usually been, tie appli-
cation of the critic’s lancet instead of
the shepherds staffs"

THE Christian Endeavorers of the
Reformed Church of America have
been, for eleven years past, building
home-mission churches. Last year
their record stood in all twelve
chiurches, which the Board proudly
designates ‘‘Christian Endeavor™
churches The latest report shows
fifteen churches to their credit, be-
sides a Christian Endeavor station
at Chittoor, India, with fifteen out-
stations, wholly sustained by En-
deavor offerings, and work aided
in Oklahoma, China, Japan, and
Arabia.

“Tyge Christian Endeavor house
at Fort Wrangel,” is the one illus-
trated feature of The Northern Light
for April. Beside it are native huts
and a dugout canoce. It cost five
hundred dollars, furnished chiefly
by friends in Chicago, and is a bet-
ter investment than the richest
claim ever staked in Alaska. On
another page The Northern Light
tells of the joy a Christmas box
from Endeavorers in Benicia and
Sacramento, Cal.,, carried to the
Sunday-school at Hoonah, where
eleven have recently come out for
Christ.

RS
A Chinese Convention,

HIE second Provincal conven-
tion of Kwong Tung Province
was held in the chapel of the

Sccond Presbyterian church, Can-
ton, on the eighteenth of July.

The societies in the city contri-
buted to the expense of decoration,
giving to the chapel tropical flowers

aad plants, which may be had here
in large quantities, aitd are especi-
ally pleasing to the eye in these
days of intense heat. Dr. Noyes
presided, and your correspondent
gave some facts in reference to the
great progress of Christian En-
deavor throughout the world. Re-
ports were made by different socie-
ties, showing, in many instances,
the adiantages of the persistent ap-
plication of Christian Endeavor
principles to the great work of
evangclization in heathen lands.

While the most flourishing socie-
tiesarefound in thelargest churches,
1t is nevert..cless true that in certain
remote localities where churches
have not been founded, the meeting
of a few Christians for study and
prayer once a month has been very
helpful.  Where such societies are
founded, the peoplelearn to engage
in prayer, and give some testimony
as to their own experience, and as
to the progress of the gospel.

Some excellent remarks were
made by Li Chi Peng, a native
preacher, urging all workers to a
close observance of fundamentals
of Christian Endeavor. Some en-
joyable singing was furnished by
ladies of True Light Seminary. At
present fourteen societies are en-
rolled as belonging to the Provincial
Union. The First church, Canton,
reported cightecen men and nine
women as having been brought into
the church through the Christian
Endeavor society.

The amount of money contributed
by the societies for all purposes ex-
ceeds five hundred dollars, Mexi-
can, There is not at present any
building that will scat all those who
wish to attend these services.
Strong efforts are being made by
the First Presbyterian church to
secure a commodious site, and put
up a building that will scat a thou-
sand persons.

With every succeeding vear we
hope to make these meetings more
atttactive, and the outlook for
deeper interest in Christian  En-
deavor methods of work was never

more encouraging.—Rew. A. ..
Fulton, in C. E, World.
*A
Summer Endeavors in
Ireland,

ITH the summer have come

many bright opportunities

for out-door Endeavor, and
our societies in Ireland bhave not
been slack in using these “for
Christ and the church,”
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Fifty warships anchored in Bangor
Bay pending the naval manccuvres,
A great influx of visitors to that
favorite watering-place was the re-
sult, and amongst them many Chris-
tian Endeavarers. Most appropriate
was the action of the local socicties
in planning an out.door praise ser-
vice on one evening. The Band
Promenade was secured. Every
detal was arranged withthe utmost
care. Fifty Endeavorers travelled
from Belfast to help. A great
crowd was attracied, and held for
over an hour, [hear that the na-
tional Endeavor song, *“ireland for
Chirist,” was sung with such spirit
that its sweet strains were wafted
all around the warships, and several
miles out to sea.

Another out-door event in C. E,
circles was the annual summer rally
of Northern Endeavorers at Kilwar-
lin. This is a picturesque spot in
the country, three miles from a town
or a railway station, and yet con-
taining two of the most vigorous
societies in {reland, connected with
a little Moravian church. Here
Endeavorers, on a recent Saturday
afternoon, rallied in large numbers,
by brake and **bike,” The weather
was all that could be desired, and
the meceting itsclf was bright and
breezy. A special message was
read from Mr. Baer, of Boston—a
message which was not merely a
greeting, but, as is characteristic of
our general secretary, also a call to
full consecration.

Last month I mentioned the open-
air meetings for the military which
the Methodist and Presbyterian
C. E. socicties in Holywood have
been holding during the summer.
A lady Endeavorer, visiting at
Holywood, spoke one evening
Last week she creccived a letter
from a soldier thanking her for the
message, and telling the good news
that he was led, as a result, to give
his heart to God.— W. L. Gowdy, in
Scottish Endeavorer.

A

Endeavor Down by the
Sea.

ROM a most excellent report in
the C. E. World by Miss Lena
Woodill of the recent Nova
Scotia convention we clip the fol-
lowing interesting paragraphs:
Sackviile is an ideal conveation
spot, and its people truly ¢ conven-
tion experts.” It was feared that

the burning of the magnificent
university residence would seriously
handicap the entertaining commit-
tee, but the hospitable citizens threw

open their doors, and the Ladies’
College and Academy were placed
at their disposal.

This conveation is characterized
as our ‘‘first self-supporting™ con-
vention, Each delegate was asked
to come prepared to pay $2.50 to
cover board, Jodging, and other in-
cidental convention expenses.  This
is indeed a step in advance of the
old-time arrangement of free enter-
tainment.

Next best to being an *‘eye-
witness” of the Detroit Convention
was the pleasure of receiving a
passing glimpse of its proceedings
tirough the keen eyes of Rev, A,
Logan-Geggie. (We give him his
coveted hyphen.) His enthusiasm,
“brimful and running over,” ** whet
our appetites "for .ondon “noughty-
nought,” and many misers will be
found among the Maritime host
during the ensuing months,

Treasurer Shaw, a host in him-
self, was given an enthusiastic wel-
come, both as a representative of
the United Society and as a citizen
of a nation one in sympathy and
spirit with this fair Canada of ours.
His assurance that Christian En-
deavor is ‘‘going and growing”
was exemplified in the reports pre-
sented by the general superintend-
ents of senior and Junior work, the
grand total being 780 senior socie-
ties, with a membership of 30,000,
and $7,900 devoted to foreign work.

Reports under the head of ** Our
best work this year,” showed the
outlook to be bright and promising.
Queen Square E. L. C. E,, St. John,
twenty of whose forty new members
are boys from fourteen to eighteen
years of age, interests them cffectu-
ally by means of athletic pursuits
and a social evening once a month.

We have 2,508 Juniors banded to-
gether in 100 societies. They are
wide-awake and active, raising a
sum total of $653.50, of which
amount $359.74 was devoted to
foreign mission work. The new
century will be marked by two ad-
vance steps; viz., ‘‘A Nineteen
Hundred Bible Contest™ for our
Maritime Juniors, and the Juniors
uwadertaking the entire support of
their own work.

The motto, * Better than ever,”
was exemplified in the enthusiastic
Junior raily in which the boys and
girls of Sackville took the leading
part.  The “Junior Calendar,” pre-
pared for this occasion by the Mari-
time Junior superintendent, was ad-
mirably rendered. The moaths,
appropriately costumed, came for-
ward at the call of Father Time,
and presented novel methods of
work to Christian Endeavor, who
was ‘‘resting beneath the juniper-
tree.” Their carnest words gave
her renewed zeal, and with clasped
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hands all joined in singing the fel-
lowship song, “‘All for Jesus.”
While May had the floor, the
Queen'’s portrait was unveiled amid
great applause, and all joined in
singing the nationat anthem.

We can never forget the stirring
words of Rev, H. Waring, as in
terse and logical terms he brought
to our mnotice ‘‘The Intellectual
Element in Christian Endeavor.”

Cheistian citizensinp was brought
prommently before us under such
heads as ** The Duties of Christian
Citizenship,” ¢« The Evils of Bribery
and Political Corruption,” *The
Duties of the Christian Citizen to
the World, to His Own Country,
Neighborhood, and Town,” ‘A
Citizen's Duty to Missions,” fol-
lowed by a question-box on *“Good
Citizenship.”

The fact that Chnstian Endeavor
creates and fosters true denomina-
ational loyalty, as well as strength-
ens nterdenominational feilowship,
was well emphasized in the reports
presented from the various de-
nominational rallies, ‘*The best
yet “applies to onc and all. The
Presbyterians and Methodists ad-
vocated their Twentieth Century
Thanksgiving Fund, while the
Baptists and others discussed their
various church schemes. Rev.
A. C., Crews, of Toronto, was a
““tower of strength” to the follow-
ers of Jobn Wesley, while the ad-
herents of John Knox were enthused
by the presence of four rveturned
missionaries in their midst.

The convention thermometer rose
higher and higher, until the closing
service, when the spiritual tempera-
ture registered *‘boiing-point.”
Mr. Crews's earnest wordson ‘‘ The
Elements of Success in Christian
Endeavor Work ” prepared for Mr,
Shaw's earnest leadership of a con-
secration service that had the true
flavor.

R )

Brantford Brieflets.

The Junior E. L. of C. E. of the
Wellington Street Methodist church
enjoyed a drive to Paris on Thurs-
day evening, Sept. 11th.  The drive
was held in place of the annual
picnic,

Rev. Mr. Smith, of Cainsville, ad-
dressed the E. L. of C. E,, of the
Wellington Street Methodist church
on Wednesday evening, Sept. 15th.
It was missionary evening and Mr.,
Smith gave a very interesting talk
on the Young People’'s Forward
Movement.,

A new branch of Christian Eu-

deavor work has been organized in
connection with the Young People's
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Society of Zion Presbyterian church,
The new branch will be literary
study and a committee has been ap-
pointed to look after it. A pledge
will be deawn up for members,

The Executive Conmmmittee of the
Brantford and Brant County Local
Union met on the evening of Sept.
18th in Zion church. Reports were
received from the different oflicers
showing the work is proceeding
very favorably. It was decided to
hold a 1ally in the county scme
time in October, The Vistting and
Organizing  Committee  reported
that orgamzations had heen effected
in Mount Pleasant, atchley, anda
number of other places, and that
Onondaga had been connected with
the Local Union. It was thought
advisable to hold the county con-
vention after the first of the year
instead of in November, as is usual.
The old officers will retain their
positions for the extra three mounths.
Reports were received from Thomas
Hendry, chairman of the Excursion
Committee, showing that the To-
ronto outing had left a balance to
the union’s credit of $32.50. The
question of sending a representative
to the Dominion convention which
will be held in Montreal on October
5th was discussed and Mr. Hendry
was appointed delegate.  Miss
Davidson made an interesting and
instructive report of the Detroit
convention.

A

Toronto Christian En-
deavor Union.

HE regular monthly meectings

of the Toronto Chiristian En-

deavor Union were resumed
for the winter session on Saturday
evening, Sept. 19th, in a room con-
nected withthe Western Y. M. C. A,
About forty delegates were present;
four of the officers were absent.
Mr. R. J. Colville, president, occu-
pied the chair; and in opening the
meeting, read and commented upon
the gist Psalm, emphasizing three
points in it—the necessity of abid-
ing under the shadow of the Al-
mighty, the nced of Christians fully
realizing their privileges in Christ,
and the importance of {ooking for
the enduement of power.

The Christian Eundeavor Society
conunected with Parkdale Congre-
gational church was admitted into
the Union.

A lengthy comumunication from
President Ciark of Boston, regard-
ing the suggested uaiform topics for
local unions, after discussion, wus
referred to the Business Commiittee
for prompt action. The adoption
of this plan would materially affect

The Endeavor Herald

the Toronto Union. DPresently, ten
monthly meetings are held in the
year; the plan suggested calls for
only four meetings anuually of the
Local Unton and two district meet-
ings, It was thought that it might
be a good thing to hold a meeting
of all the societies in the Union
somie titie next month.

Since July, three societies in the
northern district have been holding
prayer meetings in the Old Folks'
Home, and these services have
been greatly enjoyed by the in-
mates.

Cooke's church society is doing
grand work for the Master—carry-
ing on religious work in the Central
Fire Hall on Lombard Street, in the
Haven on Seaton Street, in the
King Street Mission on Friday
nights, supplying teachers for the
Sackville Street Mission, and con-
ducting a Chinese class on Sunday
evenings of 335 members.

The treasurer reported that S$7
had been received since last meet-
ing (S5 of which had been given by
the western district), and that the
deficit now stood at $38.

The Junior superintendent stated
that an echo meeting of the Mon-
treal Dominion Christinn Endeavor
Convention was being arranged to
take place in October, to which all
the junior societiesin the city would
be iavited.

Mr. C. J. Atkinson, Secretary-
Treasurer of the Canadian Council
of Christian Endeavor, spoke of the
arrangements that are being made
for the Montreal Dominion Chris-
tian Endeavor Convention, which
will be held from Thursday, Octo-
ber 3, to Mounday, October 9.

It was agreed that at that con-
vention an invitation be given for
the next Dominion Christian En-
deavor Comvention to meet in To-
ronto in 1903, The Rev. Wm.
Patterson, the Rev. Mr. Rowe, and
Mr. S. J. Duncan-Clark, who will
be present as speakers, were ap-
pointed a committee to present this
invitation on behalf of the Toronto
Christian Endeavor Union.

The next meeting of the Union

will be held in Yonge Street
Methodist church.
A

Heard in Hamilton.

Mr, J. W. Stevenson, an active
worker in our Union and for many
years the foremost worker in Knox
church, has left us and removed to
Medicine Hat, Assa.  Wemiss him,

Miss E. Ketk, convener of Cor-
respondence Committee, has been
very ill for the past month.

Mr. Jas. Stewart has returncd
from Muskoka feeling greatly re-
freshed after a couple of months’
holidays.

Kunox chutch society have plans
on foot for a young men's banquet.
The young men will receive many
nice things, and some pretty plain
talk on their duty in regard to
church work.

Mr. Sudney Grant, who, some
years ago, was an active worker
m St Paul's church and who has
lived lately in New Hampshire,
stopped off on his way home from
the convention and now intends to
stay till spring. He will conduct
the singing at the senior and also
at the Junior rally.

The fall rally will be held on
October gth and the committee
have decided tohave ** The Forward
March” meeting as suggested by
Dr. Clark. We feel assured that
this will be the means of reviving
many of our societies to new life
and active consecrationto the cause
of Christ.

The Junior rally we expect will
be a great success. Mrs, (Dr.)
F. E. Clark will address the Juniors,
and many live topics will be dis-
cussed by active workers. A large
chorus of Juniors will conduct the
singing.—H.M.G.

@A

Dominion Flashes.

A Successful Junior Rally.

Sheffield Junior society of Chris.
tian Eundeavor held a very success-
ful rally on Junior Endeavor Day,
Sept. 10. Miss Whitworth, Pro-
vincial Junior Superintendent, gave
an address full of inspiration and
encouragement, and the boys and
girls took up their individual parts
of the service in a well-trained and
reverent manner, President Mas-
ter Wm. Showers was chairman, —
Mgrs. AVervy HILBERT, Supt.

Fort Saskatchewan, Alberta.

An interdenominational meeting
of church workers was held at Agn-
cola on the evening of Sept. 13th, to
organizea Y. P. S. C. E. Though
the audience numbered but six, 2
very profitable meeting was held.
It may be interesting to note that
our sociely is twenty miles north-
east of Edmonton and will thus
probably be one of the most northerly
in the Dominion. \What would our
city Endeavorers say of a five mile
ride in a springless lumber waggon
over roads not the smoothest? We
expect grand resuits from our be-
ginning in this fertil: valley of the
Saskatchewan.—C. S. L.
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Christian Endeavor—Going and Growing

Central Presbyterian, Toronto.

After communion service  in
church on Sunday evening, October
151, the members of the Central Pres-
byterian church Y. P. 8. C. E. and
friends held a meeting iu the lecture
room, which was well attended,
to listen to parting messages and
bid good-bye to two of their num-
ber, Mr. and Mrs. Taylor, who
were on the eve of going to India
as  missionaries.  Mrs.  Taylor's
message was taken from Psa, 71:16
(first clause): **I will go in the
strength of the Lord.” Mr. Taylor
spoke of the attractivenessof foreign
mission work 1o any person who
had the ambition to be useful in
the highest sense—how, in living
amongst those so much different
from ourselves, the intellect and
sympathies woulkl be broadened
and deepened. He mentioned some
of the importaut social and political
reforms already accomplished in
India by missionaries of the gospel ;
and dwelt upon the attractiveness
of preaching that Gospel in places
where the name of Jesus was as yet
unknown, and of winning those
darkened souls for our blessed
Master.

Parliament Street Baptist, Toronto.

This society held its semi-annual
business meeting on  Monday,
October 2nd, when a very pleasant
and profitable evening was spent.
After the usual routine business was
gone through, including the elec-
tion of officers, the Musicand Social
Committee invited all to go into one
of the large class rooms for refresh-
ments ; atter partaking of the good
things prepared, the newly elected
president, Miss Fuller, called up
each of the officers and conveners
for short speeches. Each spoke
upon the possibilities before us dusc-
ing the session that we have now
entered upon, and believed that the
next six months would be notable
ones in the history of the society,
and asked the prayers and support
of every member. The mecting
throughout was very enthusiastic
and encouraging, and we hope to
do much work for the Master dur-
ing the winter months.—M. Goob,
Cor.-Ser.

From British Columbia.

The Sapperton (union) society of
New Westniinster, B.C., had a
social evening on Sept. 11th, with
the object of interesting in the so-
ciety the young people of the local-
ity who are not in the habit of at-
tending the mectings. The meet-
ing washeld in the Methodist church
and was presided over by the Pres-
byterian pastor. A short pro-

gramme was carried out, including
an address by the chairman, after

light  refreshments  were
served. The church was suitably
decorated and the members all
wore the C, E. emblem, the pansy.
There was a good attendance of
those whose presence was desired
and the cvening was voted a de-
cided success.—\WM. ScoTT, JR.,
Cor.-Sec.

A Good Time Expected.

The annual convention of the
Leeds, Gremville, and Dundas
Union, will be held in Brockville on
the 7th and 8th of November next.
No pains are being spared by the
Executive in planning for a most
helpful gathering.

A Meeting and a Parting.

One of the most enjoyable and
profitable meetings ever held in
Cooke's church, Toronto, was that
of the Tenth Aaniversary services
of its Christian Endeavor society,
combined with a farewell to Miss B.
Goodfellow, who was onc of the
first members of the society, also
one of the past presidents, on her
deparsture as a missionary to India.
Those who know the scating capa-
city of Cooke's church will under-
stand how gratifying it was to see
both the body of the church and the
galleries well filled in time to join in
the song service at 7.45. And one
of the good features of this meeting
was, that it began sharp on time
and closed just as promptly. The
retiring president for the past term
of one year, Mr. C. Miller, acted as
chairman. Finc solos were ren-
dered by Miss Miller, and Miss
Boehmer. Rev. Mr. Patterson gave
a brief sketch of the history of the
society. It may have seemed a
small act for a young woman in
Buffalo, a former member of the
church, to send over some literature
relating to Christian Endeavor, but
as Mr. Patterson spoke of the work
that the society has done and is
doing, we sce that the sced has
yielded an abundant harvest. Our
society has been the training school
for many a Christian worker and
also the birthplace of many a soul.

Rev. Dr. Potts, who is always so
good, did not fail to give us what
we expected from him—something
to think about, and something to
put into practical use. His subject
was “Joyful Religion.” We would
like to pass on one thought: to do
work for God upon our own souls by
the study of the Word of God ; better
to sfudy three verses than to read
thirty. Endeavorers! surely none
can say ‘ There is nothing I can
do.” Cuitivate your own souls for
God.

Miss A. Hooey read the farewell
address to Miss Goodfellow, who
replied saving that it was the hap-
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picst moment of her life in that the
desire of her heart was being ful-
filled ; and we were able to rejoice
with ber in her high honor of being
chosen of God to carry the Gospel
message to those in heathen dark-
ness. A very handsome ‘‘baby”
organ accompanied the address,
coming from all the different organi-
zations and societies of the church,
Mr. Davies, our organist for the
cvening, then played on the litde
organ while we all joined in sing-
ing our favorite farewell hymn,
“God be with you till we meet
again.”’

We think it would not be right
to pass without mention that a very
liberal offering was received, all of
which, after the expenses of the
evening were deducted, went to
foreign missions.

Galt Society Debates.

Marked carnestness and careful
thought characterized all the papers
and specches which were made in
discussing the question of church
amusements at the meeting of the
Galt Epworth League of C. E. on
Monday ecvening, Sept. 1Sth.  The
meeting took the form of a debate,
in which Miss Bawtinheimer and
Mr. John Taylor, Jr., supported the
affirmative, while Miss Hawk and
Mr. Charlton championed the nega-
tive side. The arguments brought
out, pro and cn, were strong and
forceful, and showed sound judg-
ment and common sense. No de-
cision on the matter was given.
After the conclusion of the pro-
gramme, the Social Committee
served refreshments, completing an
altogether enjoyable evening. The
attendance was very large.

Union, Ont.

The Epworth League of C. E.
of Union church, Port Stanley Cir-
cuit, held its seventh anniversary
on September 3rd and 4th. Rev.
Dr. Gifford, of Essex, preached ex-
cellent sermons Sunday morning
and evening, and on Monday even-
ing gave his cclebrated lecture on
“The Mamoth Cave.” It was a
rare treat, eloquent, witly, and in-
structive. This League of forty
active and thirteen associate mem-
bers is doing splendid work, and is
planning for sull larger usefulness,
the coming year, in all four depart-
ments.

Riverview, Man,

Aun Epworth League of Chiistian
Endeavor was instituted at this
place by the Rev. A. F. August,
pastor of the Souris circuit of which
Riverview is an appointment, on
May the 18th, with thirteen active
members, and since then three more
have been added to the list, not
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having anything but active mem-
Lers,  All the  departments are
being worked. Very little troubie
is being experienced in getting
members to take part, when it is
taken into consideration the work
is new to most of us. We look for
great blessings and success in the
near future,

Cheistian Endeavor Fire,

The Y. P. S. C. E. in Elmsdale,
N.S,, has presented its church with
a fine furnace, the money for which
was raised from ice cream socials
during the summer.

@A

Odds and Ends.

“A prudent man,” says a witty
I'renchman. **1s hkea pin—his he 1d
prevents him from gomng too far.”

There is danger in neglecting a
cold. Many who have died of con-
sumption dated their troubles from
exposure, followed by a cold which
settled on their lungs, and in a short
time they were beyond the skill of
the best physician. Had they used
Bickle's Anti-Consumptive Syrup,
before it was too late, their lives
would have been spared. This
medicine has no equal for curing
coughs, colds and all affections of
the throat and lungs.

*Will some one in the class,”
asked the teacher of rhetoric, *“ give
tie a better form to the sentence,
¢ John can ride the mule if he wants
to’'?"” ‘ John can ride the mule if
the mule wants him to,” said the
boy with the bad eye.

Are you a sufferer with corns? If
you are get a bottle of lolloway's
Corn Cure. It has never been
known to fail.

When James Russell Lowell was
Amerscan Mauster at Madcid, he
wroten one of lus offivial dispatihes
to Washington that Spain was “a
nation which has had too much
glory and too little good house-
keeping."”

Worms cause feverishness, moan-
ing and restlessness during slecp.
Mother Graves' Worm Exterminator
is pleasant, sure, and effectual. If
your druggist has none in stock,
get him to procure it for you.

*‘Be careful, sir! " called a patrol-
man to a man who was speeding
his horse on Cass Avenue. ‘¢ What
for?"” asked the driver, as he
pulled up. “I'l have you up for
fast driving.” **\What is fast driv-
ing?” *“Why, ove six miles an
hour,” ¢‘Say, old fellow, take me
into court, won't you? If you will
only get it into the papers that this

The Endeavor Herald

hoss was going over four miles an
hour, I can sell him for $40. If you
will, I will try and help you some
time."”

Sore FEET.—Mr. E. J. Neill,
New Armagh, P.Q., writes: * For
nearly six months [ was troubled
with burning aches and pains in my
feet to such an extent that I could
not sleep at night, and as my feet
were badlv swollen 1 could not
wear my boots for weeks. At last
I got a botile of Dr. TdoMas'
EcLectric O1L and resolved 1o try
it and to my astonishment [ got
almost instant relief, and the one
bottle accomplished a perfect cure.”

A judge in this State deserves to
go to the head of the class. lHe
charged a jury the other day as fol-
lows: "If" you believe what the
counsel for the plaintiff has told
you, your verdict will be for the
plaintiff; but if, on the other hand,
you believe what the defendant’s
counsel has told you, you will give
your verdict for the defendant.
But if you are like me, and don’t be-
lieve what either of them said, I
don't know what you will do.” It
is needless to say that, having full
confidence in the court, the jury
disagreed.

THEY ARE CAREFULLY PREPARED.
—Pills which dissipate themselves
in the stomach cannet be expected
to have much effect upon the intes-
tines, and to overcome costiveness
the medicine adaunistered must in-
fluence the action of these canals.
Parmelee's Vegetable Pills are so
made, under the supervision of ex-
perts, that the substance in them in-
tended to operate on the intestines
are retarded in action until they
pass through the stomach to the
bowels.

“Miss Smith teaches you to be
pohte, doesnt she?” said the
mother of a six-year-old boy one
day, who had improved wonder-
fully since he began to go to the
kindergarten. ‘*No,” said the boy,
** she never saysanything about it.”
The mother was puzzled, and all the
more when a further questioning
brought only more emphatic denials
that the teacher had even men-
tioned manners. ‘‘Well, then, if
she doesn't say anything, what
does she do?”’ ““She don't do any-
thing. She just walks around and
we feel polite, We feel just as
polite as anything."™

A SMALL PILL, BUT POWERFUL.—
They that judge of the powers of a
pill by its size, would consider Par-
melee’s Vegetable Pills to be lack-
ing. It is a little wonder among
pills. \What itlacksinsize it makes
up in potency. Theremedies which

it carries are put up in these small
doses, because they are so power-
ful that only small doses are re-
quired. The full stiength of the
extracts is secured in this form and
do their work thoroughly.

Some time ago, says .lyonaul, a
young poet brought the manuseript
of a volume of lis verses to a well-
known Londonpublisher, and agreed
to pay for its publication, he being
allowed to deduct such copies as
chanced to be sold. Time passed
and the book was published, but the
poet could not find a copy of it any-
where excepr for a few book-stores.
In despair he wrote to the publisher
to kaow how much he owed, and to
close up the deal. To his astonish-
ment he received a cheque of £30,
with the intimation that the book
had “‘goune up.” The bewildered
poet wrote back & note to know
where the book had sold, to which
he received the following curt re-
ply: * Dear Sir,—\We did not say
your book had sold. We said that
it had ‘gone up.’ We had a fire,
and the cheque represents the in-
surance on your cdition, which was
destroyed."

Ao )
The Central Business
College, Toronto.

The report comes to us from this
school that the attendance of young
men and women at the commence-
ment of the fall term this month is
larger than at any previous autumn
session. This is accounted for by
the improved commercial conditions
which now seem to prevail through-
out our country, the excellent repu-
tation this school enjoys for
thorough work, and by the success
of its students and graduates in
securing and holding good situa-
tions.

By reference 1o card in another
column we find the cquipment is
wmproved by the addition of another
teacher and a large number of new
typewtiting machines, so that we
may naturally expect good results
from this College in future.

o
Consumption Cured.

An old physician, retired from practice, had
placed in his hands by an East India ts-
sionary the formula of & simple vegetable
remcedy for the speedy and permancent cure of
Consumption, Bronchitis, Catarrch, Astbma
and ail Throat and Lung Affections; alsoa

ssitive and radical cure for Nervous De-

ity and all Neevous Complants.  Having
tested its wonderful curative powers in thou-
sands of cascs, and desinng torelicve human
sulfering, I will send free of charge to all
whao wish it, this rccipe. in German, French
or English, with full dircctions lor&arcparin;:
and vung. Sent by mal, by addressing.
with stamp, nanung this paper, \WW A, Noyes,
820 Powers' Block, Rochester, N. Y.
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The Prayer Meeting

Our Probation.
By Rev. C, S, Laidman.

Ni by one Lite's moments swifily
Fade away beyond recall;

One by one we'll soon encounter
Death, the common lot of all,

Why, O brother, why, O sister,
With unceasing, changeless strife,
Do we toil and do we sufter
For the riches of this life?

Let us rather, self-denying,
Listen to the Master's voice:
His **well done” will lighten labor,
And our aching hearts rejoice.

Then when Life s fraul thread is broken,
And our spinits upward fly,
All our pain will be forgotten
In that land beyond the sky.
Fort Saskatchewan, Alberta.

@A

Notes and Suggestions on the
Uniform Topics. -

By S. John Buncan-C!ark.
A New Name.

Nov. §.—Anew name. Gen. 32:24-29; Rev. 2:17.

Daiiy Reapivgs,—Monday  Abram's new name, Gen 13- 1-8.
Tuesday: Sarah's new name, Gen. 15,1510 Wednesday .
jlld.‘lh s acw name, b, vz, i-22. Thursday . Simon's new name,

ohn s 4032, Feday . The disaples’ new name, Acts o1 19-26,
Saturdas: Mine own new name, RKev 5513,

Brevities.

A new name is only significant in so far as it
stands for a renewed nature.

Men give names for fnﬁcy, but God gives them
for character. 1f you have a good name in heaven,
you need not worry about your reputation on earth,

Most men are eager for a name that will be known
to all their feliows. The new uame God gives,
*nuv man knoweth save he that receciveth it.”
(Rev. 2:17.)

The conferring of a name is usually indication of
a proprietary right in that upon which it is con-
ferred. God only gives His name to those whom
He owns out and out.

The Heart of the Topic.

The Old Testament story upon which the thought
of our topic is based has too often been misinter-
preted by those seeking to expound its truths,
Rich in its spiritual significance and bearing on the
believer’s life, much of its beauty and power is lost
by that view which seesin it simply a man strug-
gling with God in prayer and entreaty for a bless-
ing. Without in anyway disputing the need of im-
portunily in prayer, I do not believe that God e-
quires to be thus wrestled with before !¢ will
bestow His mercics on the secking soul. Nay, it
has always been my thought that God is more ready

to give thin we ate to receive.  Let us thea look a
little more closely at the story, with unprejudiced
minds open to receive its teawrog by the lHoly
Spints illumination,  Jacob, the politician, the man
of many devices, was nearving the old home. Across
Jabok, the brother he had cheated was awaiting his
arrival.  He could not reasonably anticipate the
most cordial kind of welcome. His own selfish
nature suggested that bis brother would probably
call him to account for the old wrong that had been
done. The need of more schemes, renewed diplo-
macy, further practice of deceit loomed up on the
horizon of his future, and the man’s better nature
revolted at the prospect. Jacob was getting tired
of himself. With a reassertion of his manliness he
determined to =ettle this matter of his future method
of iife, alone.  So his immense company of people
and catiie was sent on ahead, and he remained be-
hind at Jabok. I believe the carly hours of that
might were hours of introspection, hiours in which
Jacob held up his old life for examination and criti-
cism, and the more he looked at it, the more dis-
satisfied he became. Then suddenly 1 stranger
seized upon himin the darkness. Was this Esau
come to take tevenge? He could not tell; but he
fought to frec himself. It seemed a hard thing that
on the very cve of reformmation, and the making of
new resolutions, he ohould thus be threatened with
the cutting short of his Jife.  But the stranger could
not be shaken off, and Jacob grew desperate in his
cflorts to overcome. Thén the stranger realizing
that only extreme measures could end the struggle,
touched the hollow of Jacob's thigh so that he feil
helpless but still clinging to his opponent’s form.
Up from the cast came a sudden burst of light, and
with the swiftness of those latitudes the day was
born. In the sudden glow of dawn the stranger
stood revealed. It was the Angel of the Covenant.
Jacob knew that he had been fighting against God.
With the moment’s inspiration he exclaimed, ‘1
will not let thee go except thou bless me!*”  Every-
thing was changed. Helpless now, he could only
cling to bim, whom but a space ago he had sought
to fling off, and plead for blessing. And it came.
In the weakness of surrender he triumphed. Hence-
forth he was ‘“Israel, the prevailer with God.”
Need I dwell upon the lesson? Isit darkness in the
spintual experience of some reader? Are you
struggling alone to maintain what you call your in-
dependence, your freedom? You want your own
way, your own will. Dissatisfied with the old life,
you are not willing to give up yourself to the control
of another. You are fighting, not against fate, or
circumstances, but God. It will be darkness until
you yield; but the moment you confess yourself
helpless the day will break. God makes princes
onty out of broken lives.

Triumph in Surrender.

Night—and my wrest'ling soul
Fought blindly through the gloom,
Stubborn and strong
It struggled long
For it fearad to fail were doom.

Night—and the shrouding dark
Hid my oppounent’s face,
I felt His strength
And feared at length
He would touch my weakest place.
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Night—and my wrestling soul
Still wearily sought to win,
He touched my thigh,
A trembling cry
And my poor, proud soul gave in.

Night—no, the morning breaks ;
I lift my fearful eyes
Nc face of foe
Doth daylight show
But a faend to iy glad surprise.

Now, with a broken will,
I have but strength to cling,
Yet weak and low
I let not go,
Till He doth rich blessings bring.

Here my surrendered soul
Learns what it means to fail;
Self must give in
If we would win,
And with God and men prevail.

—S. 8. Times.
A
Living Bread.

Nov. 12.—The Living Bread. Jno. 6:26-35,

Dasty Reamsos. —Monday . Our daily bread, Luke 31°1-3
Tuesday : Bread from  heaven,  Ex. 1o:ai-15: Ps. 38° 23.25.
Wednesday : Not by bread alonc, Matt, 42 1-3. Thursday © Perich.
.able m s, 85t Fraday o My meat is to do His will,
Johu g:33-35. Saturday: The bread of God, John 6: 31-8s.

Brevities.

Starved souls are more common in this world than
starved bodies, and there is less excuse for them.

Many people have no.hp;)ctite for the Bread of
Life because they have caten so freely of the world's
sweetmeats.

Itis with the Bread of Life that God fulfills the
promise, ** Blessed are they that do hunger and
thirst after nightcousness, for they shall be filled.”

To feed on living Bread is to possess the life of
Christ, for He Himself is the Bread of Life which
came down from heaven. The soulin which He is
continually received shall never hunger nor thirst.

Are you dissatisfied with life ? is your heart filled
with longing for which you can find no quicting in
the provision of the world? You need the living
Bread. Your nature is calling out after God, even
though you know it not. Jesus Christ can satisfy
you. There arc scores of restless, unhappy, dis-
contented Christians in this world, and all they need
is more of Christ.

The Heart of the Topic.

The making of bread is quite an involved process.
The wheat has first to be taken to the mill and
ground into flour, then the flour must be properly
mixed and kneaded and cventually submitted to the
fierce heat of the oven. And thus did Christ the
Living Bread undergo the operation of bruising in
the mill of Divine justice and pass through the fur-
nace of affliction to be made food for 2 starving
world. In His lifc He worked out a perfect right-
cousness. He was the anly man who by His good
deeds earned His owan hieaven.  From the Mount of
Transfiguration He might have gone back to the
Father's right hand accepted on His mierits 25 the
sinless man.  But then He would have gone back
alone. Meaven would have remained scaled to His
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fellowmen. So He came down again from the
Mount of Transfiguration and with unflinching pur-
pose set His face towards Calvary, there by the
way of suffering, bearing vicariously judgment due
the world for sin, to make (he possession of His own
life and righteousness possible to the multitude, even
to all them that believed on His name.

A Sonnet.

"T'was August, and the fierce sun overhead
Smote on the squahd streets of Bethnal Gieen,
And the pale weaver, through his windows seen
In Spitalficlds, looked thrice dispirited.

[ met a preacher there I knew, and said:

“Iltand o'erworked, howfare you in thisscene? **
“Bravely!" said he; ‘““for I of late have been
Much cheered with thoughts of Christ, the living

bread.”

O human soul! so long as thou canst so
Set up a mark of everlasting light,
Above the howling seases' ebb and flow,

To cheer thee, and to right thee if thou roam—
Not with lost toil thou laborest through the
night ;
Thou mak'st the heaven thou hop'st indeed thy
home.
—Maltthew Jrnold.

Tte Replocement Function of Food.

One chief function of food is replacement. \We
die daily in a truly literal scnse, and food makes a
daily resurrection of life for us. The body is a
building of exquisite mosaics, and a variega ed
tessellation, here a brick of hydrogen 2ad carbon,
and therea brick of carbon and nitrogen, ete. . . .
The strange fact is that the stones of this building
are every hour cruwbling away, and must be re-
placed as fast as they are pulled down; life-cells
take the place of dcath-cells. ... The blocd is
the builder which puts in fresh bricks intothe talling
house. This 1s the miracle of food. Life 1s
the architect, blood the builder, and food supplies
the materials for the construction.

A similar wasting process is in the laws of the
highest parts of us. When Chnst saud, ** I am the
Bread of Life,” He tells us that physiol gy has com-
panion laws inthe spiritual world. A wearing down
of soul capacity is continually going on, and Christ
is here to replace it and to keep the soul in a sani-
tary condition. . .. The saintly soul cannot live
on its owa saintliness. Like the camel i the desert
you can live for a time on the humps of your own
fat, but it is only desert food, and will soon become
disease. You will become self-complacent, sclf-
righteous. The saint goes out of himself for life.
.+ « Thelove of Christ, the knowledge of God, the
comfort of the Holy Ghost, for these the soul craves,
and they are nutriment. . . . God is a daily pres-
cnce ; Christ a daily meal; things cternal a daily
recollection ; duty and service a daily exercise; re-
ligion our meat and drink.—Rcw. I W, Peyilon.

X
Liberty and Love.

Nov. 19.—~Liberty and love. Rori. 14:1-23.
(A temperance meeting. )

Dany Reamsea— Monday . His servants whom ye oher,
Rom, 6:15-23  Tueeday: Walking at liberty, Pr. 11912043,
Weadnesday: Laiberty a stumbling-black, 1 Cor. 8:1-13.  Thure
day: Thy neghbor as thyself, Matt. 23: 3340, Fraday: The
profit_of many. 1 Cor 10,2535 Saturday . Servants “hrough
jove. Gal, gt 1315,
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Brevities.
Self sovereignty is soul slavery.
Liberty without love is .lim.:nse.
. Love without liberty is stifled life.

Where self is enthroned, passion becowmes prime
miaister and principle is court fool.

The truest liberty is being set free from the ten-
dendcies of an evil nature to do gladly and always
the whole will of God.

The climax of Christian hoerty is reached when a
“an recognizes his freedom to relinquish his own
liberty for the liberty of his fellows.

The liberty of love sets unbidden its own limita-
tious at that point where 1t cven threatens to in-
fringe upon the happiness and comfort of others.

That man is truly- free who needs no longer heed
the claims of the “1 " to convenience, comfort, or
consideration, when he has opportunity to serve
God and humanity.

The Heart of the Topic.

The wedding of liberty and love is one of the
glorious :«chievements of the Gospel of Jesus Christ.
Unulin the fife and death of the man of Nazareth
absolu‘e independence and perfect obedience were
indissolubly and forever united, men had been prone
to consider freedom as the right to unrestrained
indulgence of the self-nature. But the Master con-
ceived and erected a new ideal.  Taking His stand
among men at once as superior 1o all the restraints
and hmitations of the conventionality and pharasaic
legalism of His day, He at the same time became
the unwearying servant of the world's need. He
gave to frcedom a new significance by refusing to
acknowledge any law or custom that interfered with
His doing the whole will of God in ministering to
nuskind.  This is strkingly characteristic of His
whole life.  Talking to the woman of Samaria alone
at the well He outraged the sense of propricty of
cvery respectable member of society in the neigh-
borhood; but what was a sense of propricty in its
importance, compared with the value of an immortal
soul? Agam, on the Sabbath day He healed the
paralytic and bade him, in violation of traditional re-
quirements, take up his bed and walk. Iustances
nught be multiplied, but these suffice to show that
the Master's conception of liberty was simply free-
dom to do the Divine will.  In such an uaderstand-
ing of it love, as the Divine principle of government,
becomes the controlling power; and Paul’s injunc-
tion to the Galatians becomes the practice of our
lives, “‘Brethren, ye have been called unto liberty
ouly use aot liberty for an occasion to the flesh, but
by love serve one another.” Gal. 5:13.

Freedom of the Christian,

Freedom is counted in Scripture as one of the
greatest privileges of the child of God. There is
nothing in history for which nations have made
geeat sacrifices than for freedom. Slavery is the
lowest condition into which man can sink, for in it
he can no longer dispose of himself. Freedom is
the deepest need of his nature.

To be free, then, is the condition in which any-
thing can develop itself according to the law of its
nature, that is, according to its dispesition. With-
out freedom nothing can attainits destiny or become
what 1t ought to be. This is true auke of the ani-

mal and man, of the corporeal and the spiritual, It
was for this cause that God in Israel chose the re-
demption out of the slavery of Egypt into the glori-
ous liberty of God's people, as the everlasting type
of redemption out of the slavery of sin into the
liberty of the children of God. On this account,
Jesus said on earth: *“If the Son shall make you
free, ye shall be free indeed.” And the Holy
Scriptures teach us to stand fast in the freedom with
which Christ made us free. A right insight into this
freedom opens up to us one of the greatest glories
of the bhfe that the grace of God has prepared
for us.

Free expresses a condition in which nothing
hinders me from being what I would be and ought
to be. In other words, freeis to be able to do what
I would. The power of sin over us, the power of
the law against us, the power of the law of sin in
us, hinder us. But he that stands in the freedom of
the Holy Spirit, he that is then truly free, nothing
can prevent or hinder bim from being what he
would be and ought to be. As it is the nature of &
tree to grow upwards, and it also grows as it is
free from all hindrances, so a child of God then
grows to what he ought to be and shall be. And
according as the Holy Spirit leads him into this
freedom, there springs up the joyful consciousness
of his strength for the life of faith. He joyfully
shouts: ‘‘I can do all things in Him that strength-
cneth me.” ¢ Thanks be unto God which always
leadeth us in triumph in Christ.”"—uAndrese Murray,

An IHlustration from “William Tell”

The freedom given to men by Christ is illustrated
by the drama of “Willinm Tell.” Some of his
words almost exactly express the Christian's feel.
ings concerning “‘ the glorious liberty of the chil-
dren of God.”

*1 have sat

In my boat at night, when midway o'er the lake
The stars went out, aad down the mountain gorge
The wind came roaring,—I have sat and eyed
The thunder breaking from his cloud, and smiled
To see him shake his lightnings o'er my head,
And think, ¢I have no master save his own.'"
**You know the jutting cliff, round which a tract
Up hither winds, whose base is but the brow
To such another one, with scanty room
For two abreast to pass? O'ertaken there
By the mountain blast, I've laid me flat along,
And while grust followed gust more furiously
As if to sweep me o’er the horrid brink—
And I thought of other lands, whose storms
Are summer flaws to those of mine, and just
Have wished me there, the thought that mine was

free
Has chiecked that wish; and I have raised my head,
And cried in thraldom to that furious wind,
CBlozwo on > this is the land of liberty '

So the Christian dwells in the land of liberty, and
he can say to every impulse and desire of his re-
newed heart, ‘ Blow on : thisis the lasd of liberty,”

A
Thanksgiving.

Nov. 26.—0ur return for tho Lord's beneflts. Ps. 116:
12-19. A\ thank<gmiving mecting.)

Datty RRamixGr.—~Monday . To God. Pa. 100, 1.8, Tucsday @
For blessings to the individual. P 135 1-21. Wednesday* For
blessingy to the church, P« 38:18, 83:1-5.  Thursday: For
blesangs to the aavcon, Pe. 124:18, Friday . By wond, Ps. 103:
9. Saturdas . By ufe. Psoagoa g,

Brevities.
Have you ever thanked God for Jesus Christ ?
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Thanksgiving is the keynote to which all Chris-
tian experience should be tuned.

A special Thanksgiving day is good only as all
the other theee hundred and sixty-four are thanks-
living days.

Thank and think are words derived from the same
root. It is the man who does not stop to think who
cannot find cause to thank.

Thanksgiving should not end with giving thanks.
Let it be the giving of self and service and money
from a thankful heart.

Count your many blessings,
Name them one by one,

And it will surprise you
What the Lord hath done.

The Heart of the Topic.

Theimportance of Thanksgiving 1s an emphasized
truth m the Word of God. Espeually is this soin
its relation to prayver. God will not bestow lis
richest blessings upon those whose lives show uo
genuine appreciation of His many mercies. The
grumbling Christian, not only grumbles because he
15 poor but 15 poor because he grumbles. Then
thanksgiving is « tonic atmosphere in which to live.
It helps a man to a right view of life; it aids diges-
tion, calms the temper, inspires hope, and dispels
the chilling vapor of discouragement. The Paubline
njunclion, *an everytinng give thanks,” is consist-
ent with the Christian philosophy elsewhere ex-
pressed by the same apostle when he says, *“All
things work together for good to them that love
God.” The evidence that we believe the latter
statement will be found in ouws obedience to the
former command. Thaaksgiving Day, we fear, has
become to many thoughtless observers of it a snare.
The muititudes who honor its annual recurrence do
so in & somewhat strange way. A morning in bed,
a bigger dinner than usual, and a concert or the
theatre at night, and the world has cxpressed its
gratitude for another year at least.  Surely it is time
we kept the day more in accordance with the pur-
pase of its appointment. It is an opportunity not
for feasting so much as for humbic fasting before
God in acknowledgment of the many thankless days
we have spent, and bestowing upon Christ’s poorer
brethren the gifts of our love for Him. Thus ob-
served, the day would prove a benediction and a
tonic for our spirntual bfe, but the popular thianks-
giving of self indulgence is a farce and an insult
10 the God it is supposed to honor.

“Tum Your Face to the Light.”

It had been one of those days on which every-
thing goes contrary, and [ had come home tired and
discouraged. As I sank into a chair, I groaned,
“Everything looks dark, dark ! ¢ \Why don't you
turn your face to the light, auntic dear? ™ said my
little nicce, who was standig unperceived beside
me.

“Turn your face to the light!" The words set
me thinking. That was just what 1 had not been
doing. [ had persistently kept my face in the op-
posite direction, refusing 10 sce the fauntest ghmmer
of brightness.  Artless little comforter! She did
not know what healing she had brought. Years
have gone by <ince then, hut the simple words have
never been forgotten,

\Why is it that we so steaddy tuen from the hight 2
Do you cver watch the plants growing in your

window? How joyfully they lift their heads to the
bright sun that pours his warm beams vpon them !
Now try to bend them in an opposite direction.
You may succeed for awhile, but look at them in a
day or two, and you will find that every little leaf
and blossom has been patiently working and work-
ing until again the cheering rays of the sun ~hine
upon their happy faces.  Shall not the flowers teach
us a lesson 2— Anon.
@A

The Right Way to Pray.

RAYING young people are rare. They are
P apt to think prayer 2 duty for the old, but only
a form for themselves, and so we have the
sad sight of young people whispering together dur-
ing the prayers in God's house ; while at night these
same young people, who possibly call themselves
God’s children, kneel listlessly by the bedside to
mumble overa few umnteibgibie words much as the
Indhans repeat a charm o keep off the witches.
Five winutes iater they could scarcely tell von
whether or not they had ““said their prayers ™ at alf,
Many sincere people would be glad to pray if they
only knew how, but their efforts have been so unsuc-
cessful that they have given up altogether.

To pray best, we should be alone. Even our
dearest friend in the room with us divides our
thought with God. To be shut up alone with God,
where no human eye can see us, is a long start (o-
ward an carunest prayer. True, we may pray on
the crowded street, or inthie busy store, or about
our daily tasks, If suddentemptation comes nn us,
we cannot wait to be alone. But every Christian
needs more than such hasty prayer; nc needs a
fixed time when he can keep his secret engagement
with God. It is said that when Chinese Gordon
was in Africa, there was spread every day before
his closed tent a white handkerchief, and when the
soldiers saw it they stepped <oftly and spoke in
whispers, for they knew their great chief was at
prayer.

If the mind will not stay fixed, but wanders off to
forbidden subjects, try praying aloud. The sound
of your own voice may startle you at first, but pres-
ently vou will be conscious of another person with
you, who is God Himself, and after that there will
be no lack of interest in your prayer; your mind
will not be able to stray. [ well remember, while |
was away at school, heariny some tatking, late one
mght, in the room next to mine, and, curious to
know what was going on, I rose and listened.  To
my surprise | heard the words of praver, carnest
and sweet. 1 knew then the secret of that girl's
beautiful life, aud I felt a deeper sensc of security
n rooming so near to one who lived so near o God.

The matter of our prayer is fully as important as
the maunncer. No set form which does not express
our needs is pleasing to God. 1 once heard of an
old couple whose only son lay very il, who resohved
1o pray for his recovery. The old man began as
usual with the creation of the world, and was lahar-
ing on slowly through the Old Testament, when his
wife shook him by the arm, whispering, * Johun,
John, leave the prophets a bit, our boy is dying.”
God knows what 1< in our hearts; let us tell it all
to Himtrustingly. Do we nced help in our studies?
Ask Him for it. Are we in poverty? Tell Him.
Daes same shameful sia vex us? Confess to His
loving car. No nced of ours 15 tao small for s
notice. A tender mother could not be more pleased
with the confidences of her child than Godis with
our whispered sccrets.—Forseard.
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Suggestive Ideas.

A Bubble Social.

Lay in a supply of clay pipes, and have several
bowtls filled with prepared soapsuds.  Ofter a small
prize for the largest bubble blown. When the
Juniors are tired of this, let them choose sides and
have a bubble-floating contest, awarding a prize to
the side that can keep the largest number of bubbles
floating.

An Evening with Animals.

A brightly-worded invitation (sometimes a clever
rhyme will best catch and hold attention) should be
sent to each Junior. By the help of a stercopticon,
give a number of views of animal life. Have a num-
ber of the Juniors prepared with recitations and
songs about animals. A short, sparkling address by
the pastor, or some one competent, on the protection
of birds’ nests, or the prevention of cruelty to horses,
will draw everything to a practical head.  Refresh-
ments may be served under names given to the foods
of animitls, as oats, baled hay, giass, bird-seed, etc.,
and a permancat Band of Mercy organized.

A Patriotic Day.

As one of the topics for this month is *“Patriotism,”
a good way to make an interesting occasion of that
Sunday will be helpful.  Let the Flower Committee
provide five or six vases of flowers, whose colors are
red, white, and blue, and also small bouquets for the
buttonholes of each Junior. Interspersc the patriotic
songs, and Scripture recitations bearing on national
life, with patriotic story-telling.  Let the superin-
tendent draw a Jarge red, white, and blue flag on tie
blackboard, and name each stiipe after some quality
that belongs to good citizenship, as Love, Truthful-
ness, Bravery, ctc.

The Band of Mercy Committee.

This comunttee should be given opportuniy to
report every week.  There are three kinds of work
for them to do: prevention, cducation, and minister-
ing. In the work of presenion they will nced to
watch, not only the other members of the socicety,
but ereryone, and report the acts of thoughuless and
malicious cruelty which they see. It may not be
best to report names publicly ; the mention of the
act wail be suflicient. They mast also repost acts of
kindness to animals by Juniors and others. It will
be better to use the names in doing this.

If possible, let them get consent io have the same
reports made m the public school.  Usually thus will
be easy to obtain. .

The committee s work of education will consist
distnibuting teacts and pictares which teach kindaess
to ammals.  Its work of mmistening will depend

Juniors

upon the kind of community in which the members
live. In the city there will be starving cats and
dogs to feed; inthe country, birdlings lost from their
nests to rescue, and upturned nails or bioken glass
that would wound horses’ feet to remove from the
roads.

@R
Junior Drills.

TO arousc and maintain the interest of the Junior
Endeavorers in their society, the superin-

tendent must keep them as active as possible,
and must keep their meetings out of the ruts.  There
must be sameness enough to mike them systcnmtic,'
but variety enough to atiract and hold attention.

Let me suggest a few of the dnilis that have been
helpful to us:

First was the story contest, which consisted of
Bible stories told briefly, with all proper names
omitted. If any of these was not guessed, 1t was
s*left over' for the next week, and no more stories
were told that day. As long as my stories were
guessed I must keep on telling them,

After the cluldren were fanmibhar with the idea,
three of them were appointed at each meeting as
story-tellers for the next. This necessitated pre-
paration, taught them speaking in public, and added
greatly to their knowledge of the Bible, as it was
soon impossible to tell any story that was uot
guessed by at least one of the audience.

More popular still was the “place contest,” since
adopted by our Sabbath-school superintendent.

I would open iy Bible at random, and say, for
instance, ““Jercmiah twentieth.” Tt was understood
that it was alway s the first verse of the chapter that
was called for.  As fast as one found the reference,
a hand would go up; and after five or six had it, the
first one was called on 10 read, and his or her name
was placed on the bliwckboard by the sccretary.
Tenreferences were ashed for, and, if a e linppencd
to be announced by the secretary, those two would
try alone for an cleventh, It was often exciting,
and the children grew so quick at it that now the
Juniors invariably beat their teachers i Sunday -
school.  In fuct, they cartied their Bibles 10 one
another’s houses on eveniags in order to have
‘contests.”

To leain the books of the Bible in their order, we
had, what they cailed, & “spelling-down,” because
it was modelled afier that old-fashioned drill. - They
would rise and stand in rowy, or form « circle, and
would pronounce the books v order, cach in turn
naming onc.  If one failed to give the right name,
he had to sit down, and the neat took up the chain,
the contest graduoally narroning down to a few
bright, excited ones. By the ume that we had a
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half-dozen whd could not be beaten, their names
were put on the board, and they were left out of
future drills,

This is making play out of what is otherwise hard
work: and, while it seems somewbat out of place in
a meeting, it does so much good that Lunhesitatingly
recommend it.

Our Book Committee is sometimes privately in-
structed not to distribute song books, and we must
sing as best we can whater er the pianist plays. Of
course, she plays only familiar songs, and has the
words before her to help us out, if we get off the
track entirely; but we soon get to depending on our
memories, and children who seldom sing at other
times pride themselves on bemg able to “‘go clear
through.” Once learned, the words of our beautiful

hymns sing themselves in our cars as long as we
live.—Lee McCrae in C. E. World.

@A
Notes on the Junior Topics.

By LilyTVl'. Scott.

Walking in the Light.
Nov. 5.~How to walkzl.nsuixga light. fJohn 1:5-7;

Dasey Reamnes.—Monday . The true light, John 1.9, Tucs-
day . Called out of darkness, s Pet 2 . Wednesday The light
of God's Word, Ps 119: 105, Thursday : Trusting in darknoss,
Isa. s0:10. Friday: At evening tame, hyzht, Zech. 33,4, Satur-
day : ** Unto the perfect day.” Prov. 4 |§.

Ask the Juniors how we can walk in the light.
Lead them to see that it can only be by walking to-
ward it; as soon as we turnand walk away from
the light, we walk in our own shadow, and have to
walk in the dark; and the further we go, the darker
it gets.

Let this meeting be as bright as possible. Pre-
cede it by a ten minutes’ song service, singing the
songs bearing on the topic. Get suggestions as 1o
the use and beauty of light.  Christ has been called
*“The Light of the world.” Tell how the light puri-
fies and searches out the dark corners.  Sin lurks
in the dark. Half of the crimes are commitied
under cover of darkness.

Quote and explain Prov. 4.18.

A%

The Body, God’s Temple.
Nov. 12.—How should your body belike a church?
1 Cor. 3: 16-23.

Day Reamxes.—Monday : **Not your own,” 1 Cor. 6 1q.
Tuesdav: Cleansed and purificd. 2 Tim. 2:30, 21:_Heb 10° 22
Wadnesday ;@ Furnshed tor Gods< seruce, 2 Tam, 3090,
Thursday @ Geds abiding-place. Cjohn t3:235 Rom, 8210, 10,
Fnday : Used for Gods glory, 1 Cor, 62 an. Saturday - Kept
for God, 2 Cor ¢°2%

The door of this temple is the mouth, therefore
let no vile thing enter in, or issue forth. The eyves
are the windows of this temple. Let them look at
nothing wronz—lot them read only the pure and the
ennobling.  The ears arc like the choir-loft of the
temple. Let the echoes found therein be noble
words and beautiful sounds.

The altar of this temple is the heart.  Let it bear
the offering of a life consecrated 10 God.  The feet
are the temple’s messengers.  Let them run gladly
or the errands of the Lord.

The bands are the servants of the temple.  Let
them grow strong and quick for the lowliest tasks.

Last of all let Gad be the dweller in this temple.
Let Him make it His abiding-place.  Let Him use
it for His glory. As you think the church shouid

The Endeavor Herald

be kept clean and sweet for the services of God, so
let your body be kept healthy and strong and un.
defiled, for His use. Then remember it is not your
own. Usually we are more careful of other's
property than of our own, which familiarity seems
to make of less value in our eyes. Thus let it be
with our bodies. As God's property, let it get extra
care and consideration.

Sing the consecration hymn.  ““If any man dcfile
the temple of God, him shall God destroy."

A= )
The Life of Christ. XI.

Nov. 19.—What lessons do you learn from Christ's
words on the cross ? Luke 23:34-46; John 19:25-30.
Dawy Reapines.--Monday : The arrest of Jesus, Matt. 26:
47-57.  Tuesday : Before the higrh priest, Mark 14: 53-65. W ed-
nesday : Peters demal, Matt. 26.09-55.  Thursday. Befure
Pilate, John ib: 554400 1. 1210 Friday . Before Herod, Luke
a3:4-12. Saturday : The journey to Cahvary. Luke 25:26-33

Follow out the lesson story very carefully, getting
the events in their proper order. Describe the
trial, which, after all, was only a mockery, for
Christ was already condemned. At a previous
meeting, have the Juniors reminded to prepare for
this meeting. Ask them to bring, written ont, the
number of times recorded that Jesus spoke when on
the cross, what He said, and where in the Bible
these words are to be found —speak of how, even in
His anguish, He was sorry for His mother, and com-
mitted her into John's keeping. Tell of His suffer-
ing, mental as well as physical, when He cried out
My God, why hast Thou forsaken me?' Tell the
eficct His bearing had on the Roman Centurion,
who exclaimed, **Surely this was the Son of God.”

This is the wost awful thing that has happened in
the world's history. That Jesus, the perfect one,
should have been set upon by wicked men, and, in
the name of religion, tortured and killed, we can-
not understand; but we know why He let Himeelf
be so slam, for He has told us it was “‘that He
might draw all men unto Him.”

™
Praise and Thanksgiving.

Nov, 26.—For what to pralse God, and how.
1-9. (N Thanksgiving mecting.}

Ps. 8:

Danty Reavinecs.—Monday ¢ Prasse for salvation, Ps. 5.4,
Tuesday . Prasse tor God s bountdfulness, Ps. 1 ,. 5, 6. “ed: (s
day: Praise for anewered prayer. Ps.138:2. 3. Thursday,
Thanks always for all things.” Eph. 20,  Friday: Whaleo
hc:(rlcd praisc, Ps.g 1, 2. Satarday: Praisc and service. jas.
2. 20.

This mceting shoukd be one of the happiest of the
vear. Precede it by a song service of ten minute«.
Have several Scripture readings, suitable for the
occasion and ask various members to commit them
to memory, and recite them at this meeting.  Have
the Juniors bring to the mecting clothing which
they have outgrown, or which they themselves have
made.  Also ask each one to bring an apple and a
potato. Let baske:s be provided for them before-
hand, and it will be surprising how much wiil be
brought when each brings a hule. Or, have cach
one bring a pound of some food—rice, meal, ectc.
Then cither in the mecting or 1n committee, decide
what is to be done with the Thanksgiving offering,
and appoint members to attend to the dehivery of a1,

Duwell on the fact that Thanksgiving Day is not
alone a day of feasting.  Speak of the first Thanks-
giving dinner given in America to the Indians,
Thanksgiving must be in the'heart before it is inthe
mouth. It must getinto the mouth, or it will not stay
long in the heart.  One of the best ways of preach-
ing Christ, is simply to praisc Him.



The Sunday School

Notes and Suggestions on the
International Lessons.

LEssoN 6.—Nov. 5, 1899.
Nehemiah’s Prayer.

(Lessoa Test: Neh. gz aere, Commt to Memory Verses 8.0
(Read chap. 2.)

Gorpex TexT, =" Prosper, I pray thee, thy servant this day.”
—Neh, 1211,

Day Reamsgs.—Monday : Neh. 1.
Wedaesdiy . Neha 2, 12020, Lhursday . Ley, coo30-q0,  Frday .

ut, o t-ioe Saturday o1 Kings 8,36 5, Sunday . Psaim 8.

Tiug,—About 446 B.C.

PrLaCE.—Shushan, the capial of Klam, part of the
Medo-Persian empire.

Between the Lessons,

It was now twelve or thirteen years after the sec-
ond return of Jewish exiles to Jerusalem under Ezra,
Lesson 4. Ezra found that some of the Jews of
Palestine had married bheathen women, and induced
maay of them to divorce their foreign wives, on the
ground that these marriages were in violation of the
Mosaic law. It is not known that Ezra remained at
Jerusalem all this time, but he was certamly there

Tuesday: Nch. 2, qeat.

very sad by whbat he had heard concerning his
brethren in Palestine.  He sat down and wept and
mourned certain days.  His sorrow showed lus love
for his people, and his sympathy with them. But
this alone would not have been enough; he must
belp them. The way to do this was to take the case
to God in prayer—at least this was the first thing to
do. A little later he found a way to do something
himself.  We can always help our friends by pray-
ing for them, and God can best open the way for us
to do our part.

(4) Itis sin that makes all the trouble. Things
had beeun going wrong at Jerusalem because the
people bad sinned. Nehemiah did not say, ¢* They
have sinned,” but *“We have sinned.” e included
bimself in the confession. e does not complain to
God of injustice, but confesses that the troubles are
deserved.  Yet he finds a promise to plead. God
had said that if His people transgressed they would
be scattered; but if they then ciied to Him He
would hear and forgive them and restore them.
This is the true way to pray—take God’s own words
with us and remind Him of His promises, and plead
these.

(5) Nechemiah offers himselfto God to be used by
Him in helping His people. e followed up his
prayers by the devotement of his own life. Joan of
Arc said, when she was asked the secret of the

when Nehemiah visited the Jewish capital.
How to Prepare this Lesson.

Recall Ezra's journey to Jerusalem, Lesson 4.
This was thirteen yeaes later.  Nehemiah was still

victoriousness of her white banner : ““[ send it forth
among the English, and then I follow it myself."
That is the way Nehemiah did—he himself followed
the white banner of his prayers. It is a test of our
praying that we arc ready and willing to lay our
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l:]lll :“:5"‘)‘&“](': 1‘:: ‘:fl‘:‘beé‘l::ir ::?ml:grk::\‘g l“(mllh(er own life on the altar in behalf of the cause for which f’;
& (4] g t s life. . « s . . <
What \\?crc his* duties as cupbearer? &\Vh'tl b':‘d we intercede. 1t is interesting to read in the fol- 'fg
- did he recei f ! ) l: " \" k * lowing chapter how the prayer of Nehemiah was k11
news lll &e n;u{nv:: '.'o;“ chu?f‘ Lml.‘ ‘dale ®  answered, and how God opened the way through A
special stucly o1 Achciuan s prayer.  Bead chap. . ke for him to go to Palestine for the relief of B,
2:1-11 to get the completion of this part of the story. His people wER
The Lesson Applied. gl %
(1) In Nehemiah we see how one can be truly re- LessoN 7.—Nov. 12, 18yg. R g
ligious, loyal to God, and faithful in life and duty, o g i
in conditions the most adverse. Nehemiah occupied Reb"ddmg the Walls of Je’usalen" K

X

a responsible place in the court of a heathen king. (Lesson Teat. Neh. 4.;;.3.‘, li“""l“h‘lh, ).\lcmur) \erses 15-18.)
All the influences about him were toward worldli- . {Read the chapter.

. : ’ . Gorpex Taxt.— Watch and pray."—3atl. X 41,
nchs and selfsindulgence.  Yet he was still a good Daiy Rreamings.—Monday : Nch g:gei8. Tuesday :
man, uncorrupted and devout. If Nehemiah could S RN S e L~ 1

e,
-

el
'm:'i::%f’

Nch.

6: 1=« Wednesday: Neh 6210016, Thuesday: Nch 12-25-70 Tt
be true to God in his position, no young man andscis. Prday. Psalmog, Saturday . Lph, 6. ted. Sune k‘j‘!‘,
in modern times should find it impossible to  day: MarkizaSg;. %
keep his heart pure, his hands clean, and his rela- TivMe.—About 445 B.C. i)
tions with Christ unbroken, whatever his environ- Prace.—Jerusalem, 1

ment may be.
(2) Another good thing in Nehemiah was his inter-
est in his people in Jerusalem in the time of their

Between the Lessons.
Nehemiah was one day waitling upon his master,

distress while he himself was living in comfort and
luxury. In his own position of case and prosperity
he did not forget them in their hardships and suffer-
ings. We need to take the lesson for oursclves.
Too many of us, when we are happy and prosper-
ous, do not give much thought to others who are in
distress. This is not right. Nchemiah teaches us
a lesson. There are too many priests and Levites
now who pass by on the other side, giving no heed

King Artaxerxes, when the king noticed tis sad-
ness, and asked its cause.  Nchenuah said he was
grieved because of the ruined condition of Jerusalem,
and begged the king's permission to go and rebuild
its wall.  The king granted his request, and gave
him an escort of cavalry and letters to the different
Persian governors,  Soon after his arsival at Jeru-
salem Nehemiah informed the people of hus purpose
to rebuild the wally and solicited their aid, which

to the suffering and ncedy, and too few good was willingly given, and the work was distributed

Samaritans who stop to help.  Tidings of nced or  among the people. K
suffering among Christians anywhere should tead us . g
s : . ; €5500. 3

to do somcthing, or to give or sead relicf. How to Prepare this L ] %
(3) Nchemiah teaches us to goto God with the In the last lesson we had Nehemiah's prayer. %::
matters which burden our hearts. e was made Recail the points.  The Jews in Jerusalem were in R
R~ O3
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distress, and the heart of Nehemiah was gieatly
burdened. He Lud the whole matter before the
Lord, God heard Ius prayer. Leain how the
answer came—a beautful illustration of the way
God sends answers.  Study the account of Nehe-
miah's journey to Jerusalem and what he did there.
What opposition did he mect? Read the whole
section. Ch. 3:1to 7:73.

The Lesson Applied.

(1) It is instructive to study Nehemiah's method
of work, as it is explained in the third chapter. For
one thing, his arriving at Jerusalem was as good as
if he had brought ten thousand helpers. He put
courage and cathusiasm into the people’s hearts.
They were disheartened and hopeless, but his pres-
ence awoke them from their sleep. The influence
of a man like Nchemiah is very great. We should
all train ourseives to be cncouragers and inspirers
of others. This is one way of doing good, of being
useful. Nehemiah also taught the people that every
one of them had a share in the work. Each built a
part of the wall—building opposite his own house.
This is a good suggestion for us all— we must do
our part, and our part is ** the next thing.”

(2) It is important to keep the walls buiit up about
our life. In ancient days a city without walls or
with walls broken down was open to robbers and
cenemies. That was the condition of Jerusalem
when Nehemiah arrived there, and his work was to
get the walls and gates repaired. Too many lives
are like Jerusalem then, with all the defenses broken
down. The first thing to do is to get these defenses
built up. Some people are not careful enough in
keeping their hives protected. Christ Himself is
the best refuge. If He defends us no harm can
come to us. No other can really keep us.

(3) There are cnemies swarming about us as
there were about Jerusalem in Nehemiah's days.
These encmies tried to hinder the rebuilding of the
walls. Elsewhere we are told how they bebaved.
They laughed at the people, and made sport of their
cfforts to build. Seech. 2:19and 4:3.  Ridicule
is hard to bear. The world sncers at Christians,
too. But hke Nehemiah, they should not be afraid
of being laughed at. These enemies tried slander
also—saying false things about them. Sce ch. 2:
10; 6: 6. These weapons, too, the world uses
against Chnstians.  Then when they saw the
work going onan spite of their ridicule and slander
they conspired together to fight against the work-
men.  Inall these ways enemies will try to hinder
us, but we should not be dismayed by them. We
should be bold in our trust in God.

(3) Inall danger we should both look to God for
help and also do our own part. Nehemiah made
his praver to God—that was weil. But he also set
a watch to guard against sudden surprise. \We
should put our trustin God, but this does not free
us from the duty of guarduig against cnemies and
dangers.  “* Watch and pray,” said Jesus. While
we ask God to keep us in temptation, we must not
needlessly run in the way of temptation. We must
keep the doors shut to prevent the comiung in of
enemies, and must ever be on our guard.

(5) We must watch also against the danger of
discouragement. Some of the workers here got
disheartened. Ver. 10.  Others were discouragers
—saying disheartenang things, Ver. 12, We
should never get divcouraged, and we should never
be discouragers. Nehenuah is an example of a
good leader. Nothing made him afraid. He
cheered up the people, and bade them trust in the
Lord. Then we see the value of such a man in the
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way the builders kept on at their work under his in-
fluence. It is an interesting picture we have heie
—men working with one hand and with the other
holding a weapon. They were ready all the tme
either for work or for defense.

@A
LESSON 8.—NO\. 19, 1890.

Public Reading of the Scriptures.
(Lesson Test© Neh. 8:i-12. Commie to Memory Verses a-,.)
(Read the chapter, also Luke 4. 16-24.)

Gorvey TENT —* The ears ot all the people were attentine
unto the Book ot the Law., —ZLzra 8. 5.

Dany Reamsas.—Monday : Neh, 8- 2-12. . Tucsday . Neh.

8 13t09 3 Mednesday: Deut. viiiy-20 Thursday - Paalm
g, 1.0, Frday . 2 Kings aai - Saturday  Jer 36 g2,

Sunday . Psalm 1977414

TivMe.—445 B.C., the first of the seventh month,
approximately October, the feast of trumpets.
PLACE.—]Jerusalem.

Between the Lessons.

The work of rebuilding the wall was completed in
fifty-two days, on the twenty-fifth day of the sixth
mounth, corresponding nearly to September. A
week later, on the first of the seventh month,
occurred the event of to-day’s lesson.

How to Prepare this Lesson,

Recall the last lesson—opposition and how over-
come. After the walls were rebuilt what reforms
did Nehemiah bring about? Read the chapters be-
tween last lesson and this and also to close of ch.
10. Nehemiah knew that the training of the people
was more mportant than the building of the walls.
Hence he led them to the study of the Word of

God.
The Lesson Applied.

(1) It is a good thing when people want to hear
God’s Word, It shows that their hearts are turning
toward the Lord. Here we are told that the people
came together as one man to listen to the reading
of the law. We remember Mary sitting at the feet
of jesus, hearing His words. We think, too, of the
effect of Christ’s words in the world, how they have
changed nations. Great Britain and the United
States owe all their greatness to the Word of God
by which they have been leavened.

(2) We learn here how to get help from the Bible.
First, the ears of the people were attentive. This'is
very important. It is here that too many fail.  The
Word of God is read and explained to them but they
pay no attention to it. There is lamentable ignor-
ance of the Bible even among those who have been
hearing it all their life, just because they have not
paid heed toits teachings. Then the people also
reverenced the Book. When Ezra began to read
they all stood up. God was going to taik to them
now and they would lhonor Him. There is too
much lack of respect for God's Word in our days.
Bibles are so common that people do not prize the
Book as they should.

(3) We shoukd thank God for giving us His Word
and should receive it with joy. The people blessed
the Lord and answered Amen te what they heard.
It surely is a wonderful thing 10 have God's own
very words in the Bible. Then the saying of Amen
when we hear the words of God is very suggestive.
Amen means ‘“So let it be.” The people meant
that they accepted what they had heard and would
take the words as the guide of thewr own life. We
should say Amen to every Word of God we hear,
letting it rule all our life,
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(4) The Word of God shows us our sins and
makes us sorry for them. “All the people wept
when they heard the words of the law.” This was
because they saw how much they had been disobey-
ing the law. If we read or hear the Word of God
with reverence it will show us many a fault and
shortcoming in ourselves. This is well, even if it
makes us sad, for godly sorrow worketh repent-
ance.

(5) The study of the Bible should always bring
joy. The joy can come only after the sorrow, how-
ever, When we have repented and have been for-
given then we should rejoice.  God wants sunshine,
not clouds; songs, not lamentations. Then He
waants us to share our plenty with those who lack.
For example, on Thanksgiving Day it is not enough
to have a good dinner ourselves; weshould see that
some other family not having our plenty shall
have a dinner too.

&
LEssoxn g.—Nov. 26, 1899.

Woes of Intemperance.
(Lesson Test: Prov. 23. 29-35. Commit to Memory Verses 29- 32.)

Goroes Taxt -—** Wine is a mocker, strong drink is raging .
and wbosoever is decaived thereby 1s not wise.” —Prov, 20. 7.

Dait Reamxgs.—Monday © Prov_23'29-35. Tuesday  Isa.
5:8-16. Wednesday : Isa. g118-25.  Thuesday @ Prov. 20t 1ot
Friday . Nabum o Saturday . Isaszgi9-12. 0 Sunday ¢
Matt. 241 42-51.

TiME AND PLACE.~1Vritten by Solomon about goo
B.C., at Jerusalem.

How to Prepare this Lesson.

‘This lesson has been chosen by the Lesson Com-
mittee out of the regular order so as to furnish a
temperance lesson. Study the different verses to
get their meaning. Look up other passages in the
Bible in which the subject is referred to, for ex-
ample: Deut. 21:20; Prov. 20: 15 21: 17; 23: 20, 21;
31:4, 53 Isa. 3: 115 Matt 24: 49, 505 1 Cor. 5311,

The Lesson Applied,

(1) Intemperance brings woe and sorrow. Some-
times men say they drink to drown their grief. But
they only make new and more terrible sorrows for
themselves. The troubles which come in the ordin-
ary course of God's providence may be comforted.
There is a beatitude which says, ¢/ Blessed are they
that mourn: for they shall be comforted.” But
there is no comfort in the drunkard's sorrow. Some
troubles have their compensations; they make peo-
ple better.  But the drunkard'ssorrows do not work
for his good unless they drive him at last to God.
Fortune wasted, home torn down, furniture pawned,
fricnds lost, manhood debased, dishonor—is there
any other such sorrow as intemperance makes?

(2) Intemperance makes a man quarrelsome.
““\Who hath contentions? who hath wounds without
cause?” Drinking saloons are scenes of strife.
The greal bulk of crimes are committed during in-
toxication. Statistics show that more than fifty per
cent. of all murders in this country and in Great
Britain are commiitted in drunken brawls. Some
wounds are honorable. The soldier’s scars are
badges of merit, decorations; but the drunkard’s
wounds are marks of shame—*‘wounds without
cause.”

(3) Intemperance isdeccitful.  Atfirst drink gives
a man a kind of pleasure, is enticing and alluring,
but ‘‘at the last it biteth like a serpent, and sting-
cth like an adder.” Young men say there can be
no harm in a social glass and they fancy they will

never be overmastered.  There is a story of a gob-
let in the bottom ot which was the image of a ser-
pent coiled as if for the spring—with gleaming eyes
and sharp fangs. It was concealed in the wine
until the cup was nearly drained and then it ap-
peared, rising out of the dregs as if ready to strike
its fangs into the drinker's flesh.  So it always is.

(4) The drunkard’s case grows at last hopeless.
““They have beaten me, and | felt it not: when shall
shall I awake? I will seekit yet again.” No matter
how much he is punished, how much he suffers
through bis sin, the drunkard is not cured but
in a litle while returns again to his cups.
Appeals of family and friends avail not, Seif-
interest has no influence in restraining him.  le
may be beaten, kicked out of the saloon into the
strects—but after all, he goes back mto tus old ways,
Nothing but the mighty grice of God can cver save
him from the power of his sin.

(5) The lesson from all thisis very plain, It is
written in one sentence: ‘‘Look not thou upon the
wine.” Some people tell us there is no total ab-
stinence in the Bible. This sentence sounds hke a
total abstinence teaching. It warns against even
looking at the wine as it sparkles in the cup, for
this may start a desire to taste it, and tasting it
may be kindling the fire of appetite which cannot
be put out. He is a fool who carries a candle into a
powder magazine. Heis scarcely Jess foolish who
allows himselfto begin the use of intoxicating drinks,
No man rushes at once into drunkenness; it begins
in a very simple, apparently harmless way. Abso-
lute safety lies only in total abstinence -not even
looking upon the wine. One who follows this rule
is certainly forever safe from the terrible danger of
intemperance. No other one can be entirely sure
of such safety.— Westminster Quarteriy.

&2

About New Books. '

The Schoo! Hymaoal.

OR several years the Presbyterian Board of
Publication has been engaged on a series of
Hymnals. First, the Hymnal for usein church

services was brought out and has had a great suc-
cess. Later the Chapel Hymnal was issued. This
also is winning its way to a very large success.
The School Hymnal is the tlurd and last of tins
serics. It is prepared for use in Sunday-schools
and is also adapted to young people's socicties. It
has been most carefully prepared under the direc-
tion of the committee. Every piece has been many
times tested. 1t comains nearly three bundred
hymns and tunes. The tunes have all been chosen
for the beauty of their melody and for therr sing-
able quality, but never at the sacrifice of a proper
standard for religious use. A large number of the
tunes are new, having been written for this book.
Many others are eatirely fresh, unknown to ouc
Sunday-schools and young people’s societies.  The
hymns have been seclected with special care—not
merely for transient popularnty. but for real ment
which will make them live.  [Philadelphia : Presby-
terian Board of Publication.

The Story of Gosta Berling.

Translated from the Swedish of Selma Lagerlof,
by Pauline Bancroft Flach. When **Gosta Berling
was published in Sweden a few years ago, Miss
Lagerlof immediately became prominent, and, as
Mr. E, Nesbit Bain writes in the September Cosmo-
polis, *“‘took the Swedish public by storm.” She
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has since produced two other works said to be of
great merit, and is considered one of the foremost
novelists of Sweden. The sagalike treatmeat and
almost lyric mood of her *“ Story of Gosta Berling ™
rapder its form in keeping with the remarkable
character of the book itself. [ts central figure,
Gosta Berhing, is a priest deposed for drunkenness,
He is brilhant, changeful, heroic, and last trinm-
phantinhis choice of a simple life.  Hardly less strik-
ing are the characters of the women who by chance
loved lum, and of the stera Mistress of Ekeby who
received him among her pensioners, and was her-
self turned out by them trom house and home. The
harshness of northern manners enables Miss
Lagerlof to probe human life to its depths; and the
legends of Varmland, in southern Sweden, are so
blended with this truth to nature that they give the
story an unusual power. |Little, Brown, and Com-
pany, Boston.

‘The Auld Meetin’ Hoose Green,

These sketches of Rural Ulster by Archibald
Mcllroy have been remarkably well received in
Britain, as is shown by the following from the .Nor/k
Rritish Dasly Mail: ** Mr. Mcllroy has an eye for
oddities, the humor, the homely wisdom, and the
pathos of his rustic subjects, and he depicts them in
a way that enlists the reader’s sympathy. When
he raises a lzugh at their expense, it is good-natured
amusement ; when he shows the pathetic side of the
picture he invests it with a dignity of its own; when
humor and pathos are mingled, as they sometimes
are oddly enough, he preserves that delicate balance
which commends itself to appreciative readers.
His characters are simple sketches, but they are
very human.” The Dublin Sfar says: ““Mr,
Mcllroy is no mere Kailyarder. Heisa close ob-
server, and he knows his Ulster like the palm of his
bhand. Richly quaint are the various types he
sketches, and his dialect is astonishingly accurate.
Here is a characteristic story of an encounter be-
tween ‘Scobes,” a ‘natural,’ and a Saivation Army
officer who asked him to buy a War Cry:—*\What'n
a war's gan' on noo’,’ said Scobes. ‘The great
war between the world and the devil." ‘A niver
hard ot. Hoo long have they been fecthin’'?’
* Many thousands of years—since the beginning of
time." * Dear man, they mun a’' bin weel matched.'”

w
Periodicals.

ITH a wealth ol beantifu! illustrations and with al)
the eiperts have to <ay concerming the great Inter-
nauonal Yacht Race, Onting for Octaber ss as fresh and
wholesome as s the ocean breeze. which presently shall

drite the white-winged thees n thewr race for the America’s
storicd cup.  Quting for October tells ali about Shawrroce and
Columbia. thar designers, owaers, and crews, for this s a yacht-
g number of the popular magazine of sport, trasvel. and recrea-
ton  Other sports, howeser, are not neglected ; Onting unever
fads in this respect.  Geaeral athleties, football. golf, teanss, the
hor<e, gun. and rod, keancl. and cvery department of sport m
whicha'lady or grentleman can be interested recenves the careful
attention of wters who have become famous asthonties i thar
chosen fields.  In teat and allustrations the number 1s one of the
hese that cver left the presses

Frank Lestie s Popular Monthly for October contans the first
partot a masterly review i the f‘{"m Liman J. Gage, sccrctary
of the treasury, of ** The Fances of Qur Wars *  Walter Camp
writes a scasopable and seassble article upon ** College Adhletios

« Edgar A\llan Pocs College NDays,” at the Unnersaty of Vire
srima, Charlottesaille, are discussed 1n a richly iustrated article
by Jeanic Bard Dugdale. ** Liquefied Awr, and ats Uses,” by Dr,
George H. Johnson is an ideal ** popular «cience ™ paper, sound
in its physice and entertaining in its illustrated account of the
marnicilous evperiments  * Wamen as Farmers,” are weitten
about by \W. R, Deaper, who asserts that ' women who own and
run thair farme, without any male assistance, constitute thirty
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Y‘" cent. of the farming population of Kansas and Okiahoma.”
“ritz Mornis makes instructive comparisons in his illustrated
article about ‘ Buropean Fire-Fighters.” Frank R. Stockton's
wouderful sea yarn, entatled ** The Snowtlake of the Service,” and
capually dlustrated by Rosennieyer, 18 the leading short story,
and there 1s much other interesting matter,

PRESINRNT ClarLRs W, ELt0T, of Harvard University, opens
the October . {tlantic with a charactensticaily onginal and for-
able paper on ** Receat Changes i Sccondary  Education.”
Henry l;).cSed;:\vi:k, r., discusses the future relations of ** The
Umted States and Rome,” pomnting out that all rehgious des
nominations now appear to be gravitatmg together, and that
Rome as a Church {”m\'crsal. the church of the poor and the
multetude, may yet exeraise a controling influcnce over our peo-
ple and our destiny,  ** Leiting an the Light 13 the appropriate
title griven by Jacob A. Rus to tus description of the places in
New York city where rookenies and tenements have made way
tor parks and play grounds, and his account of the health, happt-
ftess, and zoo.Yordcr that have resulted. In fiction, Miss John-
ston s thrilling and powerful senal, ** To Have and to Hold,”
becomes cven more Ercnlhlcs'sh' exciting as it approaches its as
set skillfully concealed climax. Inshorter stories, Mrs. Prince's
nave and dclighifull)l'_ bumorous P tit Jean,” Miss Earle's
tender and romantic** Throngh Old Rese Glasses.”  In literature,
Paul E. More’s ** George Mercdith” and Miss Preston’s ** Mra.
Oliphant ” are brilliant and scarching reviews by skilled and ap-
preciative nands of two authors as famous as they arc unlike.

Tug Treaswry of Religions Thought for October, 1899, i3
noteworthy number.  Its frontispece is a_portrait of President
Jobn {1 Barrows, recently inducted into office at Oberlin Collegre,
and ats leading sermon 1s hus first baccalaureate, an eloquent ap-

al to young men to the ' Practice of God's Presence.” M,

’eatt has an article on ** The Preachers at Northfield,” and the
sccond sermon i oac preached there by Dr C. J. Young, of New
York, and Mr, Moody givesan outhine on ** Ruling One's Sparst.”
A strong article on ** The Urique Inspiration of the Bible " 23 a
cnaptee from a forthcoming volume by Dr. R. S, MacArthur
on ** fhe Oid Bouk and the Old Farth,” The editor looks for-
waed to practical suggestion to pastors layag out work for the
season, and quotes some recent plans of Bible study. Prof,
Hunt, n onc of s fine ** Litecary Lafe-Sketches.” grives a study
of Robert Burns. 1)r Chas. A. Eaton gives an able sociological
article under the title, ** The Menace of the City * Dr. Hallock
continues his cdifying ** Peayer-Meeting Topies™ ; and all the
minor departments arc cdited with care and fulness,

Two notable series ot arucles arc begun in the October Ladies'
Home Journal. ** Her Boston Expericences,” analyzing Boston
socicty ; and ** The Autobiography of 2 Girl” herlife feom sia.
tecn to twenty-six, Edward Bok writes of ** The Fee of the
Doctor,” and pomnts out ** The South's Literary Chaace,” In
** The Candy-Pull System in the Church” Ian Maclaren protests
aganst turning the church into a place of second-class entertain-
ment, The conclusion of Anthany Hopes ** Captain_ Dieppe.”
** The Widowhood of Mres, Bunn "and “ The Firc on Her Wed-
dingy Morn" are the fichon features of the October Journal.
Pictonial pages show the pretuest houses in Cahfornia—photo-.
geaphs of houses of charactenstic Paafic Coast architecture—
“ Atteactine Ideas for Boys' Rooms.” ** Tables Set for Special
Qceastons,” *Some  Small Greenhouses,” * Fafty Delicious
Dishes,” and the final peep into ** Nature's Garden.” The fall
and winter fashions i frocks, bodices, coats, hats, and the
Em“"llcr beloagings of the fenmunme wardrobe are considered in

ctaal,

Tue Chawtanguan, herctofore published at Meadville, Pa.. is
now published by The Chautauqua Press, the burcau of publica-
tion of the Chautaugua Assembly whose offices have been
concentrated at Cleveland, O, The October issuc bears a new
sub-tide, ** A Magarine for Self-Education,” which indicates the
broadened scope of this long-established and successful publica-
tion  The new editor s Feank Chapin Bray. formerly of the
Literary Digest, of New York City hes 18suc contains, among
other features, 3 symposium on *“ What it 1s to be Educated.”
The contributors to this sympasium include President Chas, W,
Filint, of Harvard ; President Arthur T. Hadley, of Yalc; Presi-
dent Wm. H P. Faunce. of Brown; Prewdent John Henry
Barrows, of Oberlin; Edward Everett Hale; Duight L. Moody :
James W Alexander. president of the Equitable Life Assurance
Society, of New York: Clem Studebaker president of the Stude-
baker Mfygy. Co, South Bend, Ind ; May Waght Scwall, presi-
dent  International Counal of Women; and Abce Frecman
Palmer. ox-premident of \Wellesley . Apropos the conuny Pans
Exposition, Mary E. Merington describee and #llustrates ** The
Qcean Voyage” of * A Readimg Journey through France.” Dr.
Richard T. Elvand Dr T. K {'n!nhl. of the University of Wis-
consin, tell of ** The Progress of Souvialism since 1891, Among
the nuscellancous articles are “ Christian Expansion.” by Eugenc
M Camp. of the Church News Association, New York; * Chdd
I.abor in EEngland and United States. by Chas. B, Spahr, of the
Outiook . ** The Woman from China,” as seen in Cahforaia, by
Mary H. Ficld, of San Francisco ; and * Mary A, Lathbury - her
Lafc and Lyrics,” by Vincent Beede.

%o
4 See “‘Peter Pushem’s Culpit” on page 353.



