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I'he statesmen who at the pres
ent time are at the helm of
affairs in Great Britain must be

The Celticlsm of
British Leaders.

much less impressed with the honors attaching to
their exalted positions than with their difficulties
and responsibilities
of the health and vigor of the nation’s life that the
people at large are feeling so deeply, thinking so
earnestly and expressing their thoughts and feel-
ings so freely in reference to the present war and
the method of its management, however silly and
ungrateful much of the faultfinding may sound in
the ears of men who are seeking to’ give to their
country the best service of their large and dis-
ciplined powers. The men who are serving the
British nation at this trying time as ministers of
the State or as commanders of her armies geed and
deserve the prayers and sympathies of the people.
These we may believe are not withheld, but it 1s
evident that, in many quarters at least, criticism is
much more inevidence than prayers and sympathy.
There are no doubt some grounds for adverse
criticism, and the censors are by no means confined
to the ranks of the party opposed to the present
Administration. The London Times and other
standard Conservative journals have become very
outspoken in condemnation of the methods of the
War Office. Some recent speeches of the Hon. Mr.
Balfour, leader of the Government party in the
House of Commons, intended as a defence of the
Administration, have tended to increase rather than
diminish the volume and virulence of the criticism.
Probably when the present crisis.in South Africa is
past, and the nation shall have resumed a calmer
temper, it will be recognized that much of the fauit-
finding which has been indulged in, both in respect
to the Generals in the field and the authorities of
the War Office at home, has been undeserved and
ungrateful. It is hard, indeed. for the British peo-
ple to bear with equanimity the repeated reverses
which the nation's troops have suffered, and the
general lack of success that has so far characterized
the present war. But it is puerile to demand im-
possibilities or to ignore the very grave difficulties
with which the government and the army have had
to contend. It must be admitted, however, that, con-
sidering the disturbed condition of aftairs in South
Africa for years past, and the grave coutingencies
of the situation, it does seem strange thgt the Brit-
ish authorities should have been so poorly informed
as they evidently were, in respect to the great mil-
itary strength of the Transvaal, and the immense
preparations for war which the Boers had been so in-
‘dustriously making. It would seem therefore, to
be a just ground of criticism that the Government
had so little idea of the military force which it
would be necessary to employ in order to bring the
war to a successful conclusion. But on the other
hand, ‘this ignorance and unpreparedness of the gov-
ernment seems to be an effective refutation of the
charge, which the enemies of the nation have been
making so loudly, that the subjugation of the Dutch
republics ‘'was'a definite part of British policy in
South Africa, and that it was the intention from the

It is doubtless an indication
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It appears that the efforts which
have been made to tury( wireless
telegraphy to practical account in the Soyth African
war have not been successful. Whatevér its range
of application and its utility may prote to be when
thoroughly tested by continued experiment, there is
no doubt that for the present it is a far less practical
means of communication on land under conditions
where connection by wire is impracticable than
the ancient heliograph which has proved of so great
service in enabling the beleaguered towns of Lady-
smith and Kimberly to communicate with the out-
side world. = Our word heliograph is compounded of
two Greek words, helios; the sun, and graphein, to
write. A heliographic message is simply a series
of sun flashes arranged according to an understood
code. The apparatus for sending the message con-
sists of a mirror mounted on a tripod and hung on
both horizontal and vertical axes, with adjusting
screws admitting of minute changes of plane, By
this means the sun’s rays are d%rected by - careful
adjustment of the mirror within the field of.vision of
a receiving telescope several miles away. send-
ing despatches long and short flashes a e
equivalents of dashes and dots in the Morse system
of telegraphy. The heliograph apparatus possesses
the great advantage of lightness and portability.
It also admits of messages being sént with entire
secrecy. In’ cloudy weather heliographic com-
munication of course becomes impossible, but the
prevailing clear skies of South Africa are favorable
to its use. In the campaign of 1883-85, it is said, a
heliograph signal service extended from Orange
River to Molopole, a distance of 429 miles. This
would require repeating stafions, but there are
records of heliograph despatches senta distance of
nearly 50 miles directly in India, and in 1897 a
despatch was flashed from Mount Wilson in Cali-
fornia to the Island of Santa Catalina, 75 miles
distant. Messages are also senjby means of search-
light signals. This method hds the disadvantage
of a shorter range and less secrecy, but there is lge
advantage that it can be used at night, when com-
munication by heliograph is of course impossible.

E A

Salsi ol The seizure and search by
British cruisers of certain ves-

Neutral Vemels, sels belonging to neutral powers
upon the suspicion that a part of their cargoes
consisted of contraband of war destined for the
Transvaal, has called forth a good deal of discussion,
and some of it, especially that in which the German
press-is concerned, has been bitterly denunciatory of
Great Britain's action. Inquiries intothe matter
have been made by the representatives of the Ameri-
can and German governments in London, and so
far as those Governments are concerned there is
nothing to indicate that they are greatly disturbed
over what has occurred. The German press, how-
ever, would seem to have seized eagerly upon these
incidents with the purpose of embittering popular
feeling in that country toward Great Britain. Prob-
ably, too, the German press understands that the
Emperor is not unwilling that the popular mind
should be stirred up on this subject, not indeed with
the purpose of putting the nation into a hostile
attitude toward Great Britain, but in order to secure
popular endorsement for his expensive scheme of
doubling the present strength of the German navy.
There is no doubt but that the Emperor desires for
the present to maintain friendly relations between
his own Government and that of Great Britain. It
may be doubted, however, whether it is a great
object with him to promote a feeling of warm friend-
ship between the peoples of the two nations, and it
may therefore fall in quite nicely with his plans if
the people of Germany are made to believe that,

The Heliograph.

first to force the Boers into war in order to effect "®because of her superiority as a sea power, Great

their subjugation. The facts which have been com-
ing gradually to light gince the war began point
rather to the conclusion, that the present conflict is
a result of a determined and long cherished purpoge
to make the Dutch power supreme in South
Africa, and if that purpose is likely to fail of realiza-
tion, it is probably only because the men of the
Afrikander Bund were disappointed "in their inten-
tion to bring on the war at a time when the military
strength of the British nation would have to be em-
ployed elsewhere,

Britain is exercising rights in the seizure of German
ships, which she would not venture to assert if the
German navy were as formidable as her own. The
rights of search and seizure ought certainly to be
exercised with due caution, but that such rights
exist under the recognized conditions of civilized
warfare no one can pretend to deny. The British
navy cannot be expected to stand idly by while the
ships of neutral powers are carrying aid and com-
fort of various kinds to countries with which th
nation is at war. German papers have smxgl@\
make much of the fact that the manifest o
Bundesrath, a steamer seized by a British cruiser,
does not show that anything contraband was in-

&
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cluded in her cargo. = But this is no sufficient proof
that the seizure was unjustiﬁabﬂl‘?xﬁm the British
contention is that the contraband arfcles were
shipped under fictitious labels. Arms and ammuni-
tion, though shipped in piano cases, would not on
that account prove less effective in the hands of the
Boers against the lives of British soldiers. The
facts of the matter in the case of each seizure which
has been made will of course be carefully enquired
into. If om such enquiry it shall appear that the
British officials have over-stepped the bounds.of
international law, the!Government which is re-
sponsible for their acts will have to make restitution,
and so far. as other, Governments are concerned in
the matter, it does not appear that they are in any
doubt as to Great Britain’s intention to act an
honorable part. . . . Since the above was written
dispatches have stated that statements relative to
the seizures referred to have been received from the
British Government in reply to enquiries on the
part of the German and American Governments,
which statements are considered at Washington and
Berlin as so far satisfactory. In replying to the
United States, it is understood the British Govern-
ment declares that foodstuffs which cannot be
shown to be destined for the use of the Boer forces in
the field will not be considered as contraband of war,

L

The War. At present writing there is not
very much new to report
respecting the situation at the seat of war, though
it is believed that there has béen severe fighting in
Natal during the past few days. and it is possible
that important news may be received within a few
hours. General Roberts is now at the head of mili-
tary operstions in South Africa, he and General
Kitchener having reached Capetown on Wednesday
last. So far as the despatches have informed us,
the beleaguered towns of Ladysmith, Kimberly and
Mafeking are still holding out against the enemy,
but the latest news from Mafeking is dated Dec. 28,
when the report was ‘‘all well.”" The list of
casualties on the British side in the assault upon
Ladysmith on Jan. 6, as given out at the War Office,
was 135 killed and 242 wounded. This is heavy
enough, but it is much less than was at first reported,
and the loss of the Boefs was probably far heavier.
General Methuen continues to hold his position on
the Modder River. Portions of his command have
been active, and, having made reconnaissance
into the Free State for a distance of 20 miles; report
that the country for that distance was clear of Boer
troops, except patrols. Generals French and Gat-
acre appear to be somewhat more than holding their
own, in the parts of Cape Colony in which they are
operating.. But for  the present all
eyes are turned ° toward Natal _ and to
the. result of General Buller’'s efforts to
relieve Ladysmith. Almost nothing has been learn-
ed definitely as to General Buller's movements since
Thursday last. At that date a part of his force had
moved westward from Frere and had occupied a po-
sition at Potgieter’s Drift; near Springfield and on
the bank of the Tugela river, while a force of 11,000
men under General Warren was reported to have
moved eastward by way of Weenan and approached
the bauks of the Tugela at a point some 20 miles from
Colenso. As Potgieter’s Drift is 15 miles westward
from Colenso, the extreme positions of General Bull-
ers army would be some 35 miles apart. The
plan of attack would therefore appear to be, *
to force the Boer wings, while an attack would of
course also be delivered at the centre, There were
reports on Monday that General Warren had crossed
the Tugela, and occupied a strong pesition on its
northern bank, bLut the reports remain uncon-
firmed at the time of our going to press. There'
are rumors also of the Boers having withdrawn from
the vicinity of Ladysmith and having evacuated
Colenso, and it is concluded in some quarters that
they. are about withdrawing their forces from that
part of the country. What is probably true is that
the Boers, aware of General Buller's plan of advance,
have been redisposing their forces with the purpose
of offering the most effective resistance to his intend-
ed attacks. It seems impossible that we shall be
much longer kept in suspense in reference to what
has been taking place in Natal during the past week,
but at present everything is in cloudland. We can
but hope atid pray for the success at this juncture of
e British arms, for a decisive victory for General
ler the relief of Ladysmith would be an im-
poryant step toward the end which we all desire,
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Lessons From a Great Career.

ny B GAMBRELL
A few days ago D 1. Moody died at his home in
Northfield After ¢ 1 Spurgeon, he was the most

noted Christian worker of this generation. The two
men were strikingly alike in many particulars, and they
were the warmest of friends. Both were short and heavy.

Hach had a fat unintellectual looking face. Both were
men of great plainness of dress and speech. Both had
grest stores of common sense. Hach had running
through him a rich ve'n of guaint humor--Spurgeon

more than Moody. Both were orthodox clean up to the
hilt and fervently evangelical. Each was incessant in
labors. Kach. had many interests in hand. Each de-
pended solely on the Word of God and the Spirit of God
for success Each believed in predestination clear
through, and both were more than commonly fruitful in
resources and aetive in the employment of means,
Neither was a graduate of any institution, but both
founded and were at the head of important institutions.
That two such men, for a generation, should lead God's
forces among men carries great lessons., Those lessons
need to be gotten by heart by the rest of us, especially
the younger workers,

Spurgeon was raised amid the ever-recurring exigen-
cies of a preacher’'s home. He came up to hear prac-
tical questions discussed every day—how a little money
could be made to serve the many wants of a rather large
family. He was forced to learn the needful lesson of
self-denial, and the practical lesson of turning a penny
to the best account. Without this training Spurgeon
would have been little prepared for his work in London.

A few years ago Mr. Moody's mother died. She had
happily lived to an advanced age and saw her son in
the midst of his great and glorious work. Mr. Moody
made a talk at her funeral in his plain, straight-forward
way. Standing with his hand on the head of the coffin,
he told of the simple piety and strong faith and purpose
of the dead woman. She was left a widow with a large
family. They were so poor that sometimes some of the
children had fo lie in bed to keep warm, while the others
put on all the clothes. He spoke of the bewilderment
of joy that came to the family, when a kind neighbor
drove up with a great load of wood, drawn by four horges,

and threw it off at the door. It was almost. more than
they could believe, Amid penury and constant strug-
gles, the lad grew up; but he, standing by his dead
mother, said : ‘“We were never too poor to goto church
or to learn our Bible lessons.”” Qut of this struggie came
a serious minded, hardened; trained worker—a chosen
vessel to do a mighty work in the world. To such homes,
rather than to the mansions of the great and rich, must
we look for the great men in the front rank of God's
army, . Poverty, if it conquers a family, is a direful
calamity, but if the family conquer it by strong faith,
high purpose, and the practice of industry, economy and
shifty management, then poverty becomes a minister-
ing angel, sent forth-to minister to those who shall in-

herit the earth

The inveluable lessons received in his rearing made
the features of Moody's life ' work, and were the last on
his lips as he gave his dying message to his children. *‘I

have been & very amt
to his children, ‘‘nc

us man,'’ said the dying hero

to accumulate money, but to leave
you all plenty to do He then charged them to look

after the schobls and not let the work suffer. The rame
blessed work which had filled his heart and bhands dur-
ing his busy life he gave them as their heritage. He
could wish nathing better for them. And, indeed, it is
the highest possible ambition for any one to be usefully
connected with that kingdom which shall gather into it
the glories and blessings of all wor I'he dying words
of this great saint ar m nended tothose parents whose
ambition is to leave their childrer b sud to put them
beyond labor. Alas! for the ruin that comes to families
" through wealth intended only to pamper the flesh and
not to serve God I[f there is any truth in religion, Mr
Moody was right
I am writing this Cl nas day, amid the waste and
sin of the festive seaso While 1 write there rise before
me multitudes of ruined sons and daughters of wealthy
families, wh ever got the idea that life ought to be a
seryice. With mouney to spend they sought worldly
pleasures at u the chase they fell into the snare
of the evil one u went 1o ruin

In many cases, the

money the e wid God of, was at last exhorted

from them

O pay the wages of sin. May God the Holy
Spirit, write the dying words of Dwight L, Moody on
the hoarts of the parents of Ameriea, Leave your child-

ren, bhrother, sister, plenty o do

Me. Moody's preaching carries s much needed lesson
for this generation cachers and people. Plain ! It

wasas plain as plaioness itsflf. Tie delighted, ke Spur-
geon, in Saxon words. which were short and strong. His
sermons came right out of the Scripturesr To hear him
was sany, bul you never got the idea that he was a great
preacher. Not st all  What be said came to you as

something you knew as well as he ¢id, only perhaps you
never thought of it that way exadlly, Taking the ser-

mons we heard him preach as rﬁmﬂu. and they no
doubt were, his preaching had finest gualities—just
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the qualities which many would never notice, so good
were they.  You did not see the sermons; you saw the
thing the sermon was ahout. Vou certainly saw the
thing he was talking about, and that is the business of ¢
.sermon, The best hearing is when the atmosphere is
least disturbed by other sounds. Moody talked. A
short, stocky man in a business suit, looking as if he
might be a well-to-do butcher or shoe merchant, stood
be’on ou. His voice is excellent and carries the ring
of confidence. He begins in a direct, busiress way
There is nothing of the preacher tone in hia'volce but
the tone of command X‘} he wishes anything done, he
says 80 in the tone of a strong, kind commander, It is
done at once. He reads his hymn and maybe stops to
comment as he goes. Then he reads his Scripture les-
son  You know he believes it. Then he preaches—
talks. There is no oratory, no effort, but plain talk
about the things in the text. He believes it all. You
feel he does, and so clear is it, why shouldn't he believe
it and you too ? Never do the slightest openings appear
for a doubt to slip in. Where is doubt ? It is excluded
After this manner the sermon went to the class, deliver-
ed in a conversational tone, strong enough to reach the
limits of the crowd. There is very little gestulation, and
no attempt at oratory, and yet it is speaking of the high-
est order.

THe truth delivered is left with the Spirit to use, But
the preacher is now transformed into a worker. Every
arrangement has been made in advance to follow the
lead of the Spirit in dealing with individualsouls. In
the after meetings the trutl i;;gplied and enforced in
face 1o face meetings. Here Moody’s rare common sengse
and good management comes into full play. Mr. Moody,
beyond mast Preachers, held to the truth and spirit to
save and sanctify; but beyond most men he plaqned his
work and brought every possible human ngenc¥ into full
play. This is back to the Bib.e. A great quality in Mr.
Moody’s preaching and work was his rigid pursuit of the
main things. He never ran off after the small questions
which engage so many writers and preachers. These
small quengonu he treated very much as an earmest
workman would treat a fly that might light on. his
nose. A slight brush was enough, and all the attention
the fly wou]g receive By methods so simple, so plain,
this great servant of God succeeded. These are the real
methods of the true preacher. It is the truth made plain
and blessed of God that saves. Let us not forget this
lesson.

But'running through the life and work of this servant
of God was an ever contro.ling purpose. YVou could not
mistake it. He was aiming to go something as much as
in him lay for the world's good. This purpose, like a
strong running g'ream, drew everything into the cur-
rent and swept everything on in the direction of his god-
ly life.—Standard.

e .ﬁ 4 &
Prayer as the Discoverer of Want.

It is nothing against the truth that much prayer fails
for want of definiteness—a truth of which we have to
remind ourselves constantly—to say that the ohject of
prayer is quite as much to enable a man to find out what
he wants as it is the means of his telling it. No need is
greater, in this increasingly noisy world, than the need
of knowing what we want. This is a matter genuinely
subject to inspiration, and the last thing to be taken for
granted ; yet nothing is supposed to be so settled, so
axiomatic, as that a man knows what he wants

To this assumption that we know what we want, that

here ie no field for discovery, are due half the repulses
which we meet in prayer. It is this sense of discovery
alone which can lift prayer out of the region of mere
duty, and set it on a level with the passions of the soul.
But' what chance of discovery or surprise is there for
those who have just the same subject matter forever,—
meat, drink, raiment, or the obvious things of life ? The
chief defect in the prayers of the heathen was, according
to Jesus, that most of them might have been taken for
granted, and that they had ruled out of their prayer the
tracts where surprise is possible. How many men are
rebelling against the course of their prayer because it
has become just memoriter praying for things they used
to want, or things they think ihey ought to want, while
all the time the great dim restlessness in them comes to
no expression and no conclusion. Men reproach them-
selves for not having more fervor in prayer, when the
wonder is that they have as much fervor as they do, if
you consider what they pray for. Far more important
than that two or three should agree on what they want,
is it that a man should agree with himself as touching
his desires. Looked into mcre seirchingly, the apparent
unconcern of God, the most chilling suspicion which we
experience in prayer, comes to signify only that the
whole man was not present in the prayer. Divine things
do not negotiate with a tenth of man, and the command
which makes prayer difficult is, ‘' Wherever thou art, be
all there."’

Happily there are times when our praying just goesa
way of its own, regardiess of what we were going to ask
for, and in the process a light is struck upon something
we want a great deal more. For a man who ‘has been
contending with God all along that what he wanted was
this or that trifle, there can be no greater transformation
than to discover that he is restless for a mobler thing
than he ever gave himself credit for It is an assurance
of more manhood than he supposed himse!f to possess.
Who has not felt, though ever so vaguely, the utter in-
congruity of his way of describing his own wants?

There is hardly any experience more liberating than
the discovery of a great ignorance in one’s self. And no
freedom can be sweeter than that of the man who has
for years walked hopelessly up and down in the narrow
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definition of his own troubles, absolutely convinced that
he knows just what they are, but who has now been let

out into kmowing that he never knew. The idea of

relief through a new trouble, the cure of want by simply
wanting enough, the peace which takes the place of
distraction when we refund all little desires into ome
great one that orders the rest into their places, a man
does not come to all this himeelf, It is the end of a very
long and elaborate leading when a man enters his prayer
thankful to know that here it is not half so much his
place to show God what he wants as it is God's place to
show him. Peace is to know, to utterly know and
acknowledge and get to work upon, a want that is com-
mensurate with all this inward stir and dissatisfaction.

There is something very,disheartening about the essy
dogmatism afloat nowadays concerning what ** the people
want,”" as if it were of all things the most obvious. The
trouble is that, when you ask men what they want, you
have put them at their supreme disadvantage, and, if
they try to tell you, they will nearly always tell you the
wrong thing. That is what is wrong about statistics.
Christ did not ask the disciples what they wanted. He
told them. The work of the prophet is not to ask people
what they want, but to know mote about it than they
do, and tell them ; to stare longer than the average man
is capable of into the great nebula of his desires until it
begins to clear into a face; to credit men with better
desires than they ever confess to, and go on serving the
real necd of them long before they come to themselves
enough to know what it is. The reason why prophecy is
dying out is because those who ought to be prophets are
going to men, rather than to God, to find out what men
want., '

If we could believe what men say about their chief
wants today, we should have to believe that with a very
large prog ortion of our fellowmen their greatest want is
to be cared for, to be noticed, to be loved. How much
social service and religious energy and church organiza-
tion is devoted wholly to the filling of this supposed
want, and how little it progresses in the making of man-
hood! The number of people . who are sure they conid
do better in another city, or that they can be happy
where they are only on condition that people should care
more for them than they do, is legion, and our best
service to them is, with all possible kinduess, not to take
them at their word. It might go without saying that we
want to be loved, and yet men repeat without ceasing, in
their prayers, something so obvious that the veriest
stranger in the streec car could see it without a word
being said about it. Lest a man harden into thinkin
this to be his real want, lest one should sink to the leve
where this really is his chief desire, God holds a man in
many arrests and breaks him down in one disappoiut-
ment after another, until he comes within hearing of the
one want whose office it is to end the disturbance of his
nature, the wish to love rather than be loved, to live in
outgoings, to take the initiative, and so to be free.

The reality of prayer still lies abead of him who thinks
that prayer can only begin when he really knows what
he wants, To know what one wants is the greatest
answer to prayer. Our needs would turn out to be not
so many, after all, if we could only introduce some order
and precedence among them. All unknown to us, the
real reason why we 8o often dread fnyer is that we feel,
and have always felt, unequal to telling what the trouble
is. So far it has never occurred to us that it is rational
to go to prayer in order to find out. God is a jealous
Goﬁ, and prayer will keep on being a failure and disap-
pointment so long as the man who prays tries himself to
do the very thing that only God can do, or to make a
preliminary of prayer the thing which is often the highest
outcome of it. There come now and then days in which
we are simply aware of a thorough-going unrest in
ourselves,—and such days are getting very numerous in
these times. The very wording of such experiences would
itself be the greatest relief, but that is just what we are
incapable of till we are taught in prayer, God gives our
vague wants back to us, reasoned, illuminated, ordered
and touched into strange grandeur which we never
suspected in them, and in the very disclosure of our
gravest wants making us feel more than ever like men.
Nothing can so add to the liberty of prayer, nothing,
perhaps, can so remove from it the careworn and anxious
quality which so often makes it forbidding, as to feel
that we are never more welcome there than when we
know not what we want.—Sunday School Times.

PR
"Gosple’ of Wonder.

BY ]J. P. MCCASKEY,

In a world like this the gospel of wonder should be
taught second only to the gospel of grace, In theschools
it should be taught to the children among their earlie<t
lessons, and all the way; and 'ater, side by side with
that greater gospel in which the Christian world believes,
In these early years, when happy childhood peoples
fairyland with its bright creations, when the imagination
is so easily roused to activity, and the eye sparkles and
the cheek is aglow because the heart is awakened, it is
then, when the mind is plastic, and impressions are
deepest, that the lessons of beauty, of fitness, of wisdom,
of power, may best be taught—the legson of goodness,
of love and constant care by day and By night, through
sun and storm, inall the round of the majestic year.
Here should be learned this gospel of wonder, whose
influence upon the forming mind and mouldering thonght
can never be lost or forgotten. }

““Hail, holy Light!| offspring of heaven first born "
What is it ? from what exhaustless fountain does it flow?
What is its sublime ofice’ Who made that sevenfold
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ray to flood the earth and sky with the beauty and glory
of color? Who sent it on its course through {llimitable
space to give warmth and life and gladness? “‘And God
sald, Let there be Light, and there was Light.” Could
we but know the amazing wonder of it all! But what
were light with none to see? Who made this wondrous-
ly perfect thing, the eye? With all its variety of form
and size and structure in the wide range of animal life,
it is always the complement of light. I recall a picture
seen years ago through the microscope. The light was
very good, 1 was using a rather high-power lens, and
looking at the delicate beard in the throat of the corolla
of a snap-dragon, The fine filaments under the objective
became separate stalks standing apart from one another,
when suddenly into the bright light, with ample room
for all his movements, there ran one of the most
beautiful animals I have ever seen, light green in color,
almost transparent, perfect in form, his antenne in quick
movement, and his eyes which impressed me most, alert,
eager, brilliant. He felt the unusual warmth and light
and seemed to enjoy it. As I looked at those eyes it was
with a feeling of reverence for the Power that created
them, such as has seldom been stirred within me by the
spoken words of man. To the naked eye this wonderful
creature was quite invisible! A good microscope isa
very profitable thing to play with, Not many books can
match it, if one brings a seeing eye to the lenses.

And this wonderful ocean of air, at the bottom of
which we walk on solid earth | How came it into being
—this elastic shell, a vast mixture of %ues in physical
contact but not in chemical union, colorless, transpar-
ent—this ‘‘goodly firmament’’ through which we see the
far-off sun and moon, the planets and the stars; which
holds for us the blessings of the rain and the dew, the
snow and the hoarfrost ? All living beings upon the
planet are so created and so marvellously adapted to it,
that it is the very breath of their life! Its pulsations,
obeying law, give us sound and music; and as the com-
plement of this property of the air we have throughout
the animal world the wonder of the ear, with its marvel-
lous sense of hearing, more rich in blessing to thought-
ful souls of sensibility than the eye itself,

We have the wonder of waters, so essential to animal
and vegetable life, and to the changes needed to make
the earth a habitable planet. . Water everywhere, above,
below, and all about us, to supply our constant need;
fresh and salt, always changing conditions and locality
under the potent influence of the sun, the master force
upon this working world. The gases here not simply
mixed together in giveu proportion, as in the air, but in
chemical union, in such vast quantity that if the tie
which binds them and makes them life-giving water
were suddenly dissolyed, the earth would at ounce be
changed to a Kl‘""“' furnace, in whose fervent heat

‘e upon it would be utterly destroy-

every semblance of I
ed. We aretold by acientists thet the })rop(vrtionn of

land and water surface, one square mile of land to three
of water, is what it should be for evaporation and the
rain supply. We are told also in the Book that one day
the earth shall be destroyed by fire. He who sealed this
marriage bond between these guses needs but to break
that seal | Stars bave blazed out in the depths of space,
glowing bright for many months, attaining high magni-
tudes, where belore no star had been seen, and then died
out, to be seen no more-—worlds, perhaps, in which, in
God's appointed time, this seal was broken |

In the anima! and vegetable worid, wise men are
everywhere reverent students of structure, reading the
lesson of design and wonder, Not only in the creature
itself, but in every detail of its organism, it affords the
same amazing evidence of plan and pur , and, like
the old astronomer, the earaest student of these things is
but ‘‘thinking the thoughts of God after him.” He
looks at man, the masterpiece of creation, and feels in
the depths of his being that he is ‘‘fearfully and wonder-
fully made," and the more he knows of ten thousand
creatures less exalted than man, the more these words
express his feelings and his thought. Look ata dog or
a horse | a cat-bird or a song-sparrow !

Through ages of heat, and cold, and wear, and change,
and life, and death, the fertile soil has succeeded to solid
rock, until now, wonder of wonders! it brings forth
abundantly fruit and seed ‘‘after its kind.”” Have you
ever thought what a wheat-field is? or-a corn-field ? a
cherry tree, or a currant bush? or any other of the ten
thousand growing things that come and go within the
year, or that last for many years with their annual fruit-
age? To the miracles of wonder wrought about us all
the while our eyes are holden that we do not see, The
perfection of God’s work is on cverr hand—and we so
seldom think of it as related to him | And one of these
days we expect to go to Heaven ! Wouldn't it be well
to get somewhat rcquainted with the thought of the
nearness of God in our daily life and in our present sur-
roundings, that we may grow more into the atmosphere
of that blessed countrv? And to impress this thought
upon our children, our pn{pill, in ways that, to some of
them at least, may make it attractive and delightful ?
Heaven is not so much_a place as a condition of mind
and heart; and we and they may be in it even now inso
far as we accustom ourselves to the thought of seeing
him in his wondrous works, and in so far as it is the
habit of our lives to ‘‘think pure, speak true, right
wrong, and follow the King.''—~Pennsylvania School
Journal,

R

Sights and Sounds in India for Boys and
Girls in Canada.

DRAR GIRLS AND Bovs : »
Red lanterns hurried to and fro :
And footsteps, soft and quick paced through
The house, and native brethren came
With tearful eyes and sat upon
The hamboo matting at the doors,
Wide open flung to the night air,
Lord lay thy hand :‘;ou our hearts |
The sister, who, with rainbow face,
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Had welcomed to her lonely home
This *chellelu, the gift of heaven,
Now knelt beside the bed and prayed, -
‘0, Jesus | Make my sister well |

* Your cholce,—~not mine,—your choice is best ' !

She stood and watched our every move
And all we did, that God had placed
In our poor human power to keep

The one more precious than all worlds,

The heavy breathing ceases now
And she is better. Yes! No more
That deathly pallor shall o’erspread
Her angel face and crush our hearts,
For death has done his very worst :
And has no more that he can do.
O, fear him not! O, fear him not !
He cannot touch her deathless soul.
Receive her lPil’il. Jesus, Lord !
Of such thy kingdom is composed.
Thou lov’st her best. With many tears
And psalms, we yeild her up to thee.
Our bosoms quake. Our heart and soul
Are Joosed from their foundations in
Qur breast: earth sinks beneath our feet.
Though all is gone from pole to pole ;
The rock of ages holds us up,
And arms of everlasting love
Support our trembling frame of dust,
And we are still. The voice that hushed
The raging waves on Galilee

Now speaks his word of power: and peace,—

His perfect peace reigns in the storm.
Though moon and stars be turned to blood,
And planets into planets crush;

Without thy leave no sparrow falls:

Nor shall one little one be lost.

Thy will is best. Thy plan for her

Is best for her, and best for us.

0,, lovely Master, who in arms
Of love, the little children did’st
Enfold and lay thy hands upon
The tender locks of infancy,
How precious in thy sight are all
The little ones of this dark globe !
How did thy cheek, with holy wrath,
Burn on that day when bigot men
Would drive them back from coming to
Thy feet ; and rob them of thy touch !
Ah ! Those same men must first become
Like those same children ere thy face
In glory they may see !| How glad
Each innocent to nestle in
Thy gentlearms ! Thy dulcet call
Drew them to thee, as running to

Their mother’s knee. Thou wast. sweet Prince,

The children’s joy ! Thy, bosom was

Their heaven! They were to thee the most

Like home in this low world,—a rest
Uunto thy soul, bowed down to death
Beneath the burden of our sins.

This moment, our dear Frances has
Forsaken our weak arms to

To thee, Thou lov'st her best: and thou
Hast called. Without thy call, all earth
And hell could have no power to tear
Her from our nest. Though absent from
The body now ! she is at home

With thee,—at home with thee,—at home!
As angles bare the poor man from

His sores to thee, so now they bear

Her spirit free to thy embrace,

Thou lover of our precious lamb !

The fever dread is left behind.

Far from this burning clay, she has
Departed and found refuge from

The heat, among the fouutains where
Thou leadest forth thy flock, and where
‘The sun of Ind shall smite no more.

She is with thee in Parsdise

To-night, and smiles to see thy face,
Which shines uFon her soul and lights
For her, the hills and fields of heaven
And jasper walls and golden streets.

Far better, very far, than all

The Edens of this world, in all

The halcyon days of history.

To die is gain| To die is gain !

By faith, we follow her glad soul
Clear through the shining pearly gates.
We see her lovely earthly smile
Transfigured by celestial grace.
How can we tell you all we see?
Her happy face, her beaming eyes ;
The loveliest gardens God can make ;
The loving angels round her there ;
Avgelic saints all robed in white,
Each heart aglow with mother love
For those who leave their mother’s here ;
And many loved ones gone before,
Who wait for us, and ‘welcome her
With such deep joy as angels know
When, in God's presence, they rejoice
To see one soul returning from
Eternal night. So there is joy
In heaven at one more puchase of
His blood brought home | To die is gain.
The half bas never yet been told. ~
The sky bursts open to our gaze
And we behold her sweet surprise
When ushered into all this love !
Thus while one troop of atigels bore
Her hence, another troop swept down
To comfort us, were left behind ;
As once of old they came to soothe
The sorrows of Gethsemane,
They sang to us and made us sing
As once of old their volces ran
O'er midnight fields nigh Bethlehem.
Sufficlent is his grace, as he
Has said, for every awful hour
Of trial keen, as we have ved.
He does not fail, his Word 'is true.
The half has never yet been told.

4 Ohelleln ” 18 the common Telugu word
sister
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Poor Marion sobs at mother's knee.
This first great sorrow breaks her heart.
Her lamentations fill the house,
Like grief that cannot be assuaged.
" Weep not, my dear,"’ the mother said,
* Our darling is with Jesus now
And all the lovely angels too.
Thev will take care of her so well
That she shall have no fever more,
Nor feel the heat of this hot clime,
Nor sny pain ; but langh nnddphy
And sing with hurpy boys and girls
And brother Phillips, wzo from this
Same room was carried by a band
Of angels to the better land.
He will be, O, so glad to see
His little sister come to be
With Jesus too, and they will love
Hach other there and look for us.
And we shall follow soon to stay
With her and him and Jesus too,
And Paul and Mary evermore,
And Christians more than we can count,
To look at Jesvs face to face,
And singabout his dying love.
*T'will not be long. ’Twill not be long ! "

She dried her tears and wept no more.

At once the Bible she believed,
And there and then such grace received,
The God of grace alone can give.
For he who heals the broken heart
Povred oil into her wounds that night
And turned her sorrow into joy.
Thus pillowed on her Jesu's breast,
She slept that night the sleep of peace,
And with the rising sun arose
To walk amid the garden shrubs
To gather flowers and pretty leaves.
From bush to bush, with humming heart,
Like humming bird from flower to flower,
Like honey hee from bloom to bloom,
She filled both hands with garlands gay,
Then hied to that still room where lay
The little tenement of clay,
The house forsaken of the soul,

- But precious beyond words to tell.
With throbbing pulse and gentle hands,
There all around that silent form,
She scattered tokens of her love ;
And his love too, who made the flowers,
Dappled leaves of green and gold
Aud bells of odors sweet, sweetest
Of all thst grow on Bimli sods.
The 1 saw of that pale brow
It was encircled with these blooms,
And in each little close shut hand
Two golden bells of sweet perfume ;
Embalmed ih her young sister’s love,
Her body in a bed of flowers
And her free soul in Jesu's arms.

Permission granted, oftefi since
That long-to-be-remembered day,
Has she gone down with nimble feet,
Passed through a gate between high walls
Close to the sounding Bengal beach,
To a retreat 'neath shady trees,
Into the English cemetery
To lay more blossoms on two tombs
That wait the voice of him who shall
Himself descend with mighty shout
God speed the day ! Gos speed the day !
Before she enters that great door
Into the garden of the dead,
She knows that Frances is not there,
Nor Phillips either, but the house
They li in here a little while.
The house is fallen like the tent
Which we take down when we come home
From touring in the villages
To rest from weary wanderings,
The rattle she had learned to shake
The last féw days before she went,
The little socks and hood she wore,—
The hood that fringed her smiling cheeks
And laughing eyes out doors at even,—
These lﬁ are treasures precious still.
A halo shines round everything
In her wardrobe and nursery,
And all she touched has turned to gold.
Her wicker cot, her baby cart
That rolled her out to get the air, -
And e’en the ayah’s homely face
Who wept the night she passed away
Are gilded o’er with memories
Of one that’s gone to be with Christ.
Dear also is the house of clay
Where she lived here, until that day
When heaven opened to her soul.
That little grave we visit still
As we would visit Bethany
Or Jacob's well or Galilee,
To think of one that used to be
To mortal vision visible,
But now is vanished from our sight
To sit upon the right hand of :
The great white throne, where she is with
Him now, rejoicing in his arms
Thus e’en the urn beneath the trees
Festooned with sister's leaves and wreathes,
And every sacred toy or frock
That does recall her image sweet
Is fragrant with ambrosial myrrh,
I« redolent of Paradise,
To disenchant from earthly fumes -
To deaw our thoughts up after her,
To charm us with etprnal joys,
Lift heart and soulto set our love
Upon in hat are above,
Not _dg the gs upon the earth

Yours truly,

L. D. Monax.

In Camp, lnmn Market, cight miles north of Ble
lipatam, &dh. . wpth, ;! 4
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“ A Great and Growing Evil

Our Maritime Convention at its last session passed
a pretty strongly worded resolution in condemnation
of bribery and other corrupt practices in connection
with political elections. It is indeed impossible to
¢ondemn too strongly an evil which unquestionably
is exerting so debasing an influence upon the
political life and the manhood of the country.
Within the past few months abundant evidence has
been offered of the prevalence of this evil in the
Province of Ontario, evidence which indeed might
well bring the blush of shame to the cheek of every
honest Canadian. And there is no reason, we fear,
to believe that essentially the same condition of
things does not prevail in other parts of the Domin-
ion, So far as these Maritime Provinces are con-
cerned, one need not seek far to find convincing
evidence that bribery is common. Indeed men in

.political life do- not hesitate to declare that ‘it is
scarcely possible to find a constituency in which
bribery is not employed at every general election,
and that for a candidate to insist that no money
beyond legitimate expenses shall be used in his
interest, is to make his defeat a foregone conclusion.
If this is nc lly and absolutely true, there is

far too much on tg believe that, as a general

statement, it is not very wide of the mark. It is

hardly too much to say that among politicians
bribery has

me to be considered an ordinary and

necessary, if not a legitimate, accompaniment of
electiony contests I'he better class of our public
men do certainly strongly deprecate the evil and

deplore its effects upon the electorate andthe general
political interests of the country. But if what is
alleged as to the prevalence of Lribery is true, it
would seem that the great majority of men who
otcupy seats in Parliament must overcome their
repugnance to the evil so far at least as tacitly to
accept its aid as a means of securing their elections.
Beyond doubt there are to be foiind in our Legisla
tures and Governments men of stérling integrity
men who are seeking to perform with careful fidelity
the duties committed to them, and who are more
than willing that their acts shall be submitted to
the calm judgment of a free and intelligent people.
But it is easy to see that, with a venal electorate,
the door is opened for the entrance of much that
tends to destroy wholesome government. To make
the electorate corrupt is to poison the political life
of the country at its source. Parliament becomes an
arena for unscrupulous men, the tone of public life
is lowered, the conditions of entrance into it and
eontinuance in it becoriies such that men of high
character arc repelled, and when the best men
country stand aloof from
surely reason to fe

ina
its political life there is
ir for its future

=Under a venal clectorate there soon springs up a

class of men in political life, like toad-stools on a

dung heap, who are not or corrupt themselves
and a source of corruption @('mmln 's life, but
who are ready to confess 4\{"'"1\ and without shame
the part they are playing in debauching the elector

ate of the country and to scoff at the very idea of
purity in politics.. The other day in !hc-‘l‘rm'incr
of Ontario, in the course of a judicial investigation
into charges of bribery in an election, a man who is
himself an ex-M. P., gave testimony unblushingly,
showing that he had paid out some twelve hundred
dollars in that election to be used in the purchase of
votes. In commenting upon the testimony of this
witness, one of the counsel in the case characterized
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it as “candid.” Upon which Judge Osler re-
marked, ‘' Ishould not call Mr. Smith’s testimony
‘candid.’ I should call it drazen.” It is a remark-
able fact in connection with this case, that, while
men convicted of having given or received a paltry
bribe could be, and were, sentenced to pay a fine of
§200, or six months in prison,for each offence, the
law appears to afford no means for the punishment
of the man who brazenly confesses himself a treasurer
and plirveyor of funds for corrupting the electorate.
And it is not only such men as Mr. Smith, M. P,
and his less fortunate subordinates who in justice
must be held rcs;mmi!»ft. There is the responsibi-
lity of the candidate who, tacitly or otherwise, con-
sents to the employment of these corrupt niethods,
and there is the responsibility of the whole party
with which he stands connected. Nor can. one
political party in this matter afford to denounce the
other. Both are grievous sinners, and the only hope
of the country's salvation from a worse state of
things than the present is that the better element in
both parties shall be aroused to perceive how widely
this leprosy is spreading and how deeply it is strik-
ing its poison into our political life, and so to unite
in a strong~effort to punish bribery and to promote
purity in the electorate of the country. FEvery man
who stands for righteousness should make his in-
fluence felt in his matter. Through the pulpit, the
religious press, the Young Peoples’ Sociéties, the
Sunday Schools, the day schools,—through every
legitimate channel by which it is possible to reach
and mould public opinion, influence should be
exerted to save the country from the ruin which
must eventually result from a debauched and cor-
rupted electorate,

PO
A Prophet and His Message.

A preacher’'s message is not easily dissociated
from his character. It is impossible but that what
a man says shall be judged in part by what he is.
Truth does not indeed cease to be truth when it is
spoken by a bad man, but the good man’s life gives
to his words an emphasis which cannot be dis-
counted. John -the Baptist was one in whom life
and speech accorded well. He felt that he had been
sent upon a special mission to Israel, and he gave
himself to it with a humility which sought nothing
for self and a courage which never quailed before,

‘ the face of man. John was not the kind of man of

which courtiers or demagogues are made. If men
wanted him they did not seek him in king’s palaces
among those who wear soft raiment. He wa$ no op-
portunist whose face could be turned, like a weather-
vane, in this direction or in that, according to the
breath of popular opinion. He did not bend his ear
earthw@td, that he might*catch the ground currents
of popular feeling, and prophesy according to the
will of the people. He did not go to the people
saying, ‘‘Tell me what you would have and I will
proclaim your word.”” He listened for the word of
God among the solitudes of the desert, and that
word came to him, and through him to the people,
in such authority that they trembled before it, and
repented, saying, ‘‘What must we do ?"’

John the Baptist belonged to the old dispensation
rather than to the new, He was not an apostle of
Christ, and it was not given to him to comprehend
and to preach the gospel of Christ in its fulness.
But John was nevertheless a true evangelist. He
was a bringer of good tidings, the herald of the
King, the forerunner of the Deliverer long expected
by Israel, the morning star of a day glorious with
light and blessing for the world. The gospel which
John preached was a gospel of reépentance, and of
salvation through repentance. But the prophet ot
the wilderness was an uncompromising hater of
shams. His preaching contained no word of mercy
for hypocrites, and held out no hope to unrepentant
sinners; and if it had done so it would have been no
real gospel, for no lic, however grateful it may be to
depraved natures and however flattering to delusive
human hopes, can be a gospel to mankind, It is
but trifling with men to disregard the distinctions
which God has set in the nature of things. It is
folly to represent that it is all one whether a tree
bring forth good fruit or evil fruit. Chaff is not
wheat, and no assertion of man can make it so
There is in human character that which corresponds
to wheat, and there is that which corresponds to
chaff, and no real gospel can: ignore the fact that it
does matter whether character is wheat or chaff

5
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It is plain that the repentance which John
preached was much more than a mere emotion or
sentiment. It was a repentance which must bear
fruit in the life and conduct. He made his hearers
feel that something must be dome. It is a very
cheap kind of -repentance which' merely professes
sorrow—even though it be with much show of
emotion—but does not issue in any honest purpose
of reform. The repentance which John called for
was of a very practical kind. It called for humility,
benevolence, honesty, contentment. The Pharisee
who prided himself on his Abrahamic descent, was
bidden to consider that the Almighty was in no re-
spect beholden to him, for God could raise up child-
ren to Abraham out of the most unlikely material.
Those who had possessions were bidden to share
them with the destitute. The publicans and the
soldiers were bidden to act righteously and honest-
ly in their callings. No class was exempted from
the necessity of repentance, and none were shut out
from the mercy which only through rcpentance can
come to men.

But John was more than a preacher of repentance,
he was a preacher of the Christ whose coming made
a place of repentance possible for men, He was not
less but greater because he felt himself over-
shadowed by Him whose herald he was. His star
was only the more glorious nnd full of promise be-
cause it was to fade away in the fuller light of the
sun. John's baptism in water is the more signifi-
cant because it points to a baptism in the Holy
Spirit and fire; and his message, like that of every
other true preacher of the Christ, owes its power to
the fact that he speaks in the name of One, the
latchet of whose sandals he felt himself not worthy
to unloose.

PR
Editorial Notes

—A leading Montreal daily alludes to the present
ruler of Germany as ‘‘the yoting Emperor.” Itiis
true that there are a number of crowned heads in
Furope older than Kaiser Wilhelm, but a man who
entered upon his fifth decade a couple of years ago
is hardly to be classed among the juveniles.

—In another column will be found a letter from a
converted Brahmin, of India, in which, we feel sure
the readers of the MESSENGER AND VisiTor will be
interested. The letter is printed just as it comes to
us, and there is only here and there an expression to
indicate that the writer was not to the manner born
in the useof the English language. Mr. Archibald
speaks highly of Narsimhamurthi, praises his abil-
ity, and says he has been very useful as a writer,
translator etc. in the work of the mission.

The attendance at the services of the Week of
Prayer in St. John, was better this year than for
some years past. The subjects comprised in the
programme were discussed by the appointed speak-
ers with much ability, and an earnestness of spirit
befitting the importance of the subjects. The ad-
dress of Rev. Ira Smith, at the Bible Society meet
ing on Wednesday evening, and that of Rev. Dr
Morrison on the subject of Foreign Missions, on
Thursday evening, were particularly eloquent and
forceful.” A good deal of interest was developed in
connection with the meetings in the North gnd, and
we learn that union meetings are being continued in
that part of the city during the present week.

~-According to a statistical statement recently
published by the New York Independent, showing
the membership of the different Christian denomin-
ations in the United States and their increase during
the past year, the Congregationalists and Disciples
of Christ show the largest Broportional increase, or
3 per cent. each. The Lutherans follow with 2.6 per
cent., and the Baptists come next in order with an
increase of 2 per cent. Then in the following
order as to rate of increase during the year,
come Episcopalians, Presbyterians, Roman Catholics
and Methodists. The latter body shows an increase
for the year of only 4 per cent., which is remark-
ably small as compared with its rapid growth in
former years. The total membership of the Baptist
denomination in the United® States is given as
1,443.628.

—There recently appeared in a French paper of
Quebec, called the Semaine Religicuse; an article
which, upon its being translated into English, has
caused quite a considerable sensation. The writer's
attitude and utterances are bitterly hgstile to Great
Britain. Representing the French Canadians as a
people hated and oppressed by the English, he
rejoices, aud calls upon them to rejoice, in what he
thinks is the prospect of the downtall of the British
Empire: The article first appeared in another
French paper printed at Three Rivers, P. Q., and is
said to have been written by an ecclesiastic of the
R. C. Church who'is not a native of Canada. It
seems evident, however, that the Semaine Religieuse
in copying the seditious article virtually endorsed
it, and the apology for its appearance which the
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editor, the Abbé Gosselin, has made {s & very lame
one indeed. Aschbishop Bruchesi, of Montreal, has
repudiated the sentiments contained in the seditious
article, and it is probable that Archbiehop Begin, of
Quebec, did not know that it was to be published in
the Semaine¢ Reiigieuse, though that paper is
published by his authority and is regarded as his
personal organ. The fact, however, that such an
article should appear a secord time in a religious
paper and under the very eye of the Archbishop
cannot be said to indicate that the hierarchy has
taken great pains to discountenance seditious
utterances on the part of the subordinate clergy. It
is gratifying to observe that leading French secular
papers in Quebec and Montreal and French leaders
on both sides of politics have been prompt in con
demning the publication of the articlé in question
and professing detestation for its seditious senti
ments,

—Such utterances as that referred to above, most
regrettable snd reprehensible as they are, need
not be taken too seriously as if they represented on
the part of any section of the French Catholic people
of Canada or their clergy a movement hostile to
British government., Whether or not the ecclesias-
tics of Quebec lové Britain and British institutions
or not, they understand as well as any one else the
value of the rights and privileges secured to them
under British rule, and they are not likely to
endanger those advantages by encouraging sedition.
As for ourselves we stand, as we have always stood,
for equal civil and religious rights for all the people
of Canada, irrespective of all questions of race or
religion, However racial and religious conditions
in this country may seem to militate against national
unity, and however much we could desire a difterent
condition of things, it is plain that the actual con-
dition is that with which we have to deal. It is the
part of wise men to recognize this and to make the
best of things as they are. We who are British in
our ancestry and who feel so powerfully the ties of
blood aad the influence of national prestige, should
consider that a large minority of our fellow citizens
in Canada are of French origin. Speaking the
French tongue, their traditions and their literature
are largely French, and we cannot blame them it
they feel a strong affection for the land of their
ancestors and a deep interest in its history. But on
the other hand, French Canadians may reasonably
be expected to recognize the fact that they are
citizens of a British colony and cheerfully to accept
the duties, as they enjoy the blessings, which British
connection involves. It should be recognized too
that in this country a man possesses neither more
nor less rights as a citizen because of being either a
Protestant or a Roman Catholic or neither the one
nor the other Any attempt thegefore to stir up
racial and religious animosities in Canada, either in
the supposed interests of political parties or any
other interest cannot be too strongly condemned

A B 8

The Second Contingent.

BY RRV. A, C. CHUTS

It is significant this profound interest in our present

war, this desire to hasten from the colonies to share
with the motherland in the hard fight. ‘' Troops are
about to pour into Halifax,"' the papers are saying. War
maps are posted about our walls, and as we read of the
progress of the sad events we note the places on the
printed outlines of the country where the strife exists.
What impatience to learn the latest intelligence, What
discussions and forecastings. And of course it must be
s0. How can any one be indifferent to these exciting
and momentous movements? There are great issues
involved.

But the thought of the thoughtful and earnest ought
to be taking an unwonted spiritual sweep. Christians
and churches may get valuable lessons just now. There
is a vaster, a more bitter, a far harder, a much more
important campaign in progress than that in South
Africa. It has been on for many ceaturies, and will
stretch itself farther, how much farther none know.
Much territory has been won, and very qmch more
remains to be acquired. This greater cdm is the
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There will be great shoutings, great demonstrations,
great gloryings over what has transpired when there is a
crowning of Britain's arms with victory (as we are
generally assuming there shall be) after the carnage and
tears attendant upon this stern war with the Boers, But
better, infinitely better, to take part eventually, as a
result of loyalty to Jesus iv all the affaigs of our dail
lives (affairs of peace and war, warring evgng‘lun dn{
as a result of steady devotion to God's will in seeking, as
the main purpose, the salvation of souls at home and
abroad, 10 share at length in the final and complete
triumph which shall surely come (o Immanuel, in the
welding of the kingdoms of this world into the ome
spiritual kingdom, the kingdom that shall stand forever,

Halifax, N. S, Jan. g h

S os o
The Real Forces of the Kingdom,

A well known form came into the sanctumi lately. His
name is Bro. Bland, Reverend is usually prefixed to his
name because he is a pastor. He is a pleasant man
whom everybody likes to see, a cheery soul, whose con-
versation is crisp and whose sparkling sentences affect
one like the air of a fine morning. I noticed a droop of
the eyelid, and an expression of face that showed sober-
ness, with a touch of care. This was in such contrast to
his usual manner, that I ventured to ask him if anything
had gone wrong. He was' evidently in a difficulty, yet
of that kind not easily talked about. I waited, aud he
soon began to unburden himgelf.

“You know, sir,"” he began, *‘ that it helps one to talk
to a friend of that which worries one, and after lying
awake the last part of my sleeping hours thinking—
thinking—of certain features of my methods of operation
as a minister, I could not compose my mind to study,
and felt that perhaps you would listen to me and that

syou might be able to help me, or at least to sympathize
with me.” -

‘ With al. my heart,”’ I replied, ‘‘ consider me your
Father-Confessor.”

“* Well, sir,” he went on, ‘‘ I feel that 1 must do differ-
ently, or else go into some other calling.”

I confess that I was struck aback by this announce-
ment. Bro. Bland is one of our envied men. He is
clever, a good preacher and popular with all classes. He
has an excellent position, and denominationally stands
well. There is a prospect before him, and no act of his,
of which I can think, ought to lead him to any sense of
discouragement. What can be wrong? [ mentally asked,
while my mind rapidly called up the sources of failures
in the case of some others. Could he have mitted
an indiscretion ? or was he disturbed by the scePricism
of the day? or—I1 was recalled from my wonderment
by his remark J

1 camnot go on in this wav, [ am dissatisfied with
myself and with my ways of work. [ do not desire to
weary you, but bear with me while I tell you just what it
i+ that has been troubling me, 1 feel that I am not
religious enough, that I have so poor a stock of spiritasl
force that I cannot do & decent day's work in my
Master's field " :

“Oh, yes," | wid, you are tired and discouraged
You have spent your energles, aud seelng little or no
results, no compensating result, that is, such as & busi
ness man looks for, you are inwardly erying, ' Wheo hath
believed our report and to whom |s the arm of the Lord
revealed !

‘ No, sir, that fsn't it. Outwardly all seems well, but
inwardly | am growing consclous of & grest ek To
come closer,’’ said my friend, with mm\g carnestness of
manger, ' I do not play the man for God, either amony
the people at their howes, or in the pulpit.”

I must say that | was getling perplexed. This man Is
known as & hard-working pastor, and as & paiostakiog

reacher, sometimes, indeed, becoming quite fervid in
ile discourses. However, my look encouraged him to
hasten on to the enlightenment that | saw was coming

““You see, sir,”’ Bro. Bland continued, ‘1 try to be
pleasant on all occasions, [ chat, and laugh, and talk
of that which interests.those I meet. 1 know a lttle of
everything—very little of course,—but it does to keep up
the conversation; with the business man I put forth my

little stock or skilfully draw him on to do the ta'king; I *

more readily meet the liteur{ personage, and have a de-
lightful chat; with the builder I am not very much at
home, but I take an interest in the foundation and in
the framing, and can appreciate architectural effect;
with the horticulturist I have a pleasant season always,
as he tells me one of the best methods of raising fruit,
and of his success with flowers—?"

““Well, my good man, what is wrong ? This is just
the sort of thing you should do,—chat pleasautly with
everybody. How can you win your way into men’s
hearts if you don’t take an interest in all that concerns
them ? Dr, Guthrie, you know, got hold of a shoe-
maker by discussing the merits of leather ?

‘“‘Hxcuse me, sir,”’ said my friend, who lodked still
more serious, ‘‘my great trouble is that with all these

deadly fight against sin in the h heaft, against
unbelief, against the powers of darkness, The warsin
Cuba, in the Philippines, in the Transvaal, are but inci-
dents connected with the onward 'march of the main
army, the heaven equipped soldiers of Jesus Christ. But,
alas | there is not much eagerness at large about mis-
sionary maps, which are none other than war maps ;
about missionary books and papers, which are war books
and p‘rn ; about the latest news from India, or China,
or Africa as to how the principal battles go; about
enlistment under Jesus; about additional contingenta
for him. Not very much. There is no corresponding
ardor in what is paramount. . Verily we are built upon a
small scale. What a clinging there is to the childish
things. How difficult it is for us to put them away and
to become men, manly men. How common, and there-
fore how-easy, it is to be indifterent to the supreme, to
that which gives real significance to' all, besides, that
which furnishes & worthy end for the various softs of
pursuits and activities. These facts but make it the
more glaring how pressing the need is for the all-con-
qneﬂng Christ to march into us, to fell walls, to put the
vile inbabi t our b to rout, to lay new found-
ations in us, deep reaching and wide reaching, and to

ild us up according to his pwn matchless proportions,

¥

ple, farmer. carpenter, doctor, lawyer and merchant,
fuy nothing about the one business on which I am sent.”’

1 began to see something and nodded to him to go on.

1 often spend a whole afternoon talking with g:lf-:-
dozen or more, immortal beings, some of them members
of the church, more of them making no claim to be
Christians, and when I come home I cannot recall one
sentence I have uttered that would show that I wasa
servant of Jesus. I am ashamed of myself, sir,"’ he pro-
ceeded, with great concern showing in every look and
word, and in the tones of nis voice, ** when I reflect that
I am the paid servant of the church to do this very work,
to speak to men about eternity, to warn them of their
danger, to invite them to come to Jesus and settle up
matters, and yet I hardly ever approach them on these
subjects. I see the commercial man pushing in, and
hanging on, and usingall higen es to obtain an order,
telling stories, it may i)e, and smiling, but securing his
custoniers, while I

Here the r man stopped with a thick utterance and
a tear in his eye. I thought I'theard something like,
“God have mercy on me, the {unprofitable servant.’
The rest of the interview must be left for another day as
I myself am so affected thereby that I must panse and
think over thh[thlng. 1 who am .n.
} Ax ELDER.
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Letter From a T'elugu Christian.

To THR EDITOR MESSENGER AND VISITOR.

SIR :—I am quite a stranger to you, but you may be
glad, and with you the people at home, to know some-
thing about me.

I was born in 1876, in Chicacole, India. I was bred

and born asa Brahmin of the orthodox type. I received
my education in the local High school. I had my relig-
jous education at home, which is more a religion of for-
malities than of strict devotion and piety. In 1890, 8
little stir was made in me by reading a pamphlet en-
titled, “'Relation between Hinduism and Christianity,”
by K. M. B. I came to the conclusion that Hinduism
with its rituals aad ceremonies, the worship of idols and
ancestors, was useless, and that a true *guru is needed to
teach the way of salvation. I began to read the New
Testament earnestly, and found much in the gnspel of
John consoling to my soul. When I read and re-read
the words, ‘I am the way,” I was rather afraid; not that
1 doubted that Christ is the only way, but it willbea
trying time in the life of one who is bred amid caste,
with 1ts myriads of superstitions, and the persecutions
and troubles one has to undergo if one is ‘‘defiled’’ as
the Hindus say. You at home may not know nnythinﬁ
which the ‘“‘convert"” to Christianity undergo if he is ol
the high caste of the land. His relations, his neighbors,
and even his parents will hate him, and persecate him
in every way they can invent. When he comes through
a street they will say to him, '‘You're an outcast, don’t
touch us, no, don't.” They will give him no water to
drink even when heis ready todie. They will throw
mud and pebbles at him when they have the opportunity
to do 8o, i. ¢. when he walks alone.

One Sunday morning I appeared ss a candidate for
baptism before Mr. 1. C. Archibald. I already intended
to do the most difficult thing, to break caste. To break
caste means to be severed from parents, relations, friends
and even the most intimate neighbors. The Hindus will
not care much if one is of a loose character, a thief, &
druukard, or even a murderer. They will give such a
person shelter anid food even at the risk of their life. But
if one becpmes an outcaste, if he becomes a Christian they
think that he is the worst sinuer on the face of the globe
and shun him as they would Satan. Mr. A, found me to
be a true penitent man, and a'ter cutting the hair (we
have big tufis of hair) and taking away the yagnopavita,
sacred thread, he took me into the river which flows past
the mission house and baptizeéd me, a number of Christian
men and . women singing hymns on the bank. The
baptism over, I came into Mr Archibald’s office room.

ow the crisis came. A man in the town seeing one

baptized spread news that a Brahmin boy fell into the
missionary snares and ate the ‘‘pariah's food.” No
sooner was the report spread tham a big number of
Brahmine and others, who have nothing to do, came to
the mi house ac d by the Brahmin police
inspector, Ramarow, and a strong police force. An
educated pleader and Mukunds Reo, principal of the
High School persuaded me to come out, sayiog that I
have to undergo many difficulties and to look well before
[ leap.  But 1 considered already and so refused to be
drawn back. Theu they took wme before the medieal
officer with the consent of the sssistant pollce superin-
tendent, who wan then presént in town, on the plea that
| was polsoned. But nofhing came out of thelr artifices
to draw me back from my faith, This is the torning
point of my life and the asy, November th, 1893, s n
memorable day to me

Sluce thew [ am enjoylug the joy and peace of the
Lord andisturbed,  Last and sot least | gratefully write
to say that | am very much indebited to MussenGRR AND
Visiton for the --{um-l spiritual growih | had and
enjoy now You may use this lettar a8 you tike

Yours in him
A, NaRSIMHAMURTHL
Baptist Mission, Chieacole Indis: Nov. s, ‘W
* A great religlous teacher or gnlde

o

Literary Notices.

In The Homiletic Review for January, 1gw0, there s
manifestly a forward mo ‘ement all along the iine. The
opening article is by Prof. William M. Remsay, D.C L,
LL D., of Aberdeen, Scotland, the greatest living
authority on Paul and the Acts of the Aposties and the
questions therewith connected. He is the man who has
revolutionized the critical views ou the question of the
origin and character of much of the New Testament,
nns shown that, so far from being productions of the -
second or third century, the production of the Acts and
and other New Testament writings would have been
impo.ib_le except in the first century. Prof. Rameay's
article is eminently reassuring Rev. Herrick Johuson,
D D., LL.D., of McCormick (heclogical 8 minary, one
of the ablest teachers and most forceful preachers of this

peration, writes on '‘ Preaching.'’ Rev, Cornelius

alker, D.D, Iate Dean of the Gemeral Theological
8§ 'minary in Virginia, glucuuu “ The Parsbolic Ser-
mon,” {llustrating it Gy a treatment of three of the
parables of our Lord In the Exegetical and Expository
Section Dr, J. Remensnyder discusses '* The Baptism for
the Dead ;' Rev, James F. Plummer, ‘‘ Was Mathias a
True Apostle ? "’ and W, R. Worthington, '‘ The Mina-
tory Psalms.” We notice with welcome the return of
Dr. Wayland Hoyt, of Philadelphia, to the conduct of
the Prayer Meeting Service, which was under his
direction for ten years previously to 1807. To many a
minister the short article by Rev, George L. White on
** Indexing One's Library”’ will be worth ten times the
suhscription price of the Homiletic Review. Rev ] H.
Stuckenberg, D.D , LL D, the ex})en sociologist, ns
in the present mumber a series of papers that will be
peculiarly helpful on ** Religious Thought and Movement
at the Close of the Nineteenth Century,’”’ which is to
carry on through the year 1900 a world-wide view of the
subjects with which it deais. The remaining sections,
whose contents must be left unnoticed, are equally rich
in suggestive and helpful matters. Published monthly
by Funk & Wagnalls Co., 30 Lafayette Place, New York.
$3.00 per year.
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What Bessie Found Out.

BY 8. JENNIE SMITH,

“Ting-a-ling! Ting-a-ling !" said the hell at the front
door, and Bessie jumped from the breakfast table and
"went out to see who was calling there so early in the
morning.

“It's a telegram, mamma,” she cried, excitedly, as
she came back to the dining-room, ‘‘and the man wauts
you to sign the book, and—Oh, my, 1 wonder who could
have sent it |”

Mrs. Royse looked auxious. We always do, I think,
when telegrams come to us

“It's from John,” she said to her. hushand, when she
had read it, ‘‘Sister Mary is very ill, and wants to see
me "’ ’

“‘Then you had better go at once,’’ returned Mr¥ Royse.

1 suppose so. But I wonder if things will be all right
here.”

“Of course. Why shoulda’t they be? The girl is
able to take care of the house, and as for Bessie, she
isn’'t a baby any longer, are you, dear ?"'

“Indeed [ am not,” Bessie declared, emphatically. *I
am nine years old this very month." :

““Then you think you can take care of yourself for two
whole days 7' asked her mother. ‘I may be gone as
long as that,”’

“Why, yes, mamma. [ mostly take care of myself
when you are here,’’' was the confident reply.

Mrs. Rorse smiled as she thought of the many de-
mands that her little daughter made on her time and at-
tention, but she thought it would be well for her to be
entirely dependent on herself for a while,

“Don’'t bother Kate, dear, for she will have enough to
do,”’ was her injunction, as sh» began hurriedly to make
preparations for her departure

“Oh, no, I wouldn't do that,”’ Bessie assured her, and
afterward, when she was kissing her mother good-by,
she said, '‘Don’t worry ahout me one bit, mamma; I'll
be all right.”’

Then, when her mother was really off, and her father
had gone to business, the little girl started to get ready
for school.

““There !"’ she said to herself the minute she entered
her room, “I forgot all about my braids never can
fix them decently myself. I wish-——mamma had dome it
before she went'away.”

But mamma had not, and it still hmlllo be done, 80
Besgie began to struggle with her hair’s y seem
easier than it really is for a little girl to braid T OWN
hair. The strads would get mixed, and the pértings
crooked.” She combed it all out three or four times, and
started the braids again, and finally told herself that it
would have to do. She knew it didn't look nice, but it
was getting late, and she could not afford to bother any
more over it. Then she changed her dress, and a new
difficulty presented itself. She could not hook it up in
the back.

‘‘Mammaalways does that,’’ she thought, ‘‘and what
am I going to do ?"’ "

She tugged and pulled, fastening up one hook only to
unfasten it in the attempt to do the next. At last she
had to go dowrr into the kitchen to get Kate to hook her

‘ dress.

“I couldn’t help that, of course,” she excused herself
with, when she thought of her mother’s words about not
bothering Kate.

““I wonder what memma did with my hat yesterday,”
was her next thought, and she began to look hurriedly
around the sitting-room.

“Oh, dear ! Itisn't so easy to get alomg withont
mamma as [ imagined it would be. She had that hat
right here, because she was going to sew the ribbon
where it was ripped off. I dom’t believe she did it,
though, for Mrs. Leonard came in and talked ever so
long. and that hat ought to be here yet. W here—where
can it be? My books are in the closet, anyhow, for I
put them there,”’ and Bessie opened the closet door, and
there was her hat, too, right where it helonged. It was
fixed, after all, as Bessie saw when she took it down, but
wondered how her mother had found time to do it. At
noon time, she rushed into the house, saying,

“‘Msmma, can you go— ‘‘Oh ! she added, seeing no
one in the dining-room but her father, *I forgot that
mamma wasn't here. | wish she would come home."’

“Already ?"" 'Mr. Royse said, in surprise. “Why, I
thought you were the little lady who could get along so
nicely alone !

““For some things I can. But then, papa, there are
things that I need mamma for. Now, you see, theré's an
entertainment down on Washington street,—a ventrila-
quist and such things,—and we school children have
tickets that will let us in for ten cents, but I don't want

to go so far without mamma.'’

*‘No; and you ought not to, either I'd take you if I
could, but I'm too busy. Never mind; there will be
more entertainments when your mother is here,’’ and
Beasie had te be vonceled with that thought,
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"N At three o'clock there was a lesson that she wanted
her mother to help her with, there wasa rip in her
sleeve, and a great hungry feeling inside of her.

““Mamma always gives me something nice when I
come home,”’ she said to herself; ‘‘but I'm not going to
bother Kate about it. Oh, dear ! What a lot of things
mothers do for us, and we never know it till they’reaway
somewhere | They must get so tired working for us all
the time I’

At supper, Bessie's hunger was satisfiel.’ She had
struggled along with the lesson, too, and as for her dress,
she had decided to wear another until her mother came
home and could mend that sleeve. So far, she had man-
aged, “‘after a fashion,’” as;she told herself, but when
it came bedtime, she began to wonder what she should
do without her mother's good-night kiss. The very idea
of going to bed and not having it brought tears to her
eyes!

*What's the matter, little daughter ?' asked papa.

*“Why—I think I want—my mother,’”” sobbed Bessie.

Just then the bell rang, and, when the door was open-
ed, in walked Mrs. Royse.

*Oh, mamma !" cried Bessie, rushing into her arms,
“‘I am so glad that you didn't stay two days !"’

‘“Well, Aunt Mary was improving, so I hurried home.
But what's the matter ? Weren't you getting along all
right, dear ?"’

‘“Why, you see, mamma,’’ said Bessie, smiling through
her tears, ‘I didn’t really know how much mothers did
until you weren't hcrf to do it.”"—Sunday School Times.

R
‘ It Lasts But a Minute”

‘“‘But it is over in a minute, Aunt Amelia,” insisted
Vernon.

“Everything ?. All the consequences?’ guestioned
the aunt, in the gentle voice that was ever allowed to
rise above a certain pitch. y

“Yes,” returned Vernon, hesitatingly; ‘I just strike
out right and left for a minute, mad all over, and then
I am myself again.”

“‘Let me see about that, my dear boy,” replied Aunt
Amelia, laying down her embroidery, and setting her
glasses in a way she had when deeply in earnest. ‘‘To
begin at the beginning, you pushed Susie very rudely
against the chiffonisr, scratching its polished surface
and breaking the water pitcher she carried.”

““I beg your paxdon, aunt, but the beginning goes
back a little fargfier. Vou forgot to state that Susie be-
gan the trouble by spilling ink over my table, blotting
my geography, ‘and almost ruining my new speech-
book,”” said Vernon, a triumphant ring in his voice.

*‘That was Susie’s part, and had nothing to do, with
it,"”’ responded Aunt Amelia, gently. ‘‘Besides, it was
an accident, and occurred while your sister was putting
your room to rights, & ministry you had no right to de-
mand from her hauds; on her part the labor was purely
one of love. To begin, then, your temper of a minute
made you ungrateful for a kindness, as well as rude to a
girl, the latter alone being an almost unpardonable
crime in a gentleman. What would you think of your
father if he should treat me in the way you treated Susie
this morning ?”*

“‘Oh, but aunt, I am only a boy,”” Vernon returned
in confusion, ‘‘and Susie is only my sister.”

‘I am only your father's sister, Vnon, and as to be-
ing a boy, a boy has just as good m to be polite as
his father; more, for the boy is er to the man, and a
boy who is rude to his sister at twelve ‘-ill be rude to
other boy’s sisters at double that age.”

*‘But my books,” began Vernon sheepishly.

‘‘Never mind the books,’’ interrupted hisaunt. *“There*
is a small blot on the fly-leaf of your geography, and the
cover of your speech-book is very slightly soiled, so you
see that exaggeration must be added to the list of evils
springing from that one minute’s work.”

Vernon looked abashed, but said nothing, and Miss
Pugh wenton ;. “It will take a dollar to replace the
water pitcher, and the doctor charged another dollar for
picking the glass out of Susie’s hand. Then Lizzie had
to be kept out of school to take Susie's place in caring
for the baby, and she was s0 vexed at being obliged to
lose her placein her class, that she worried your mother
into ove of her nervous headaches, and, as a conse-
quence dinner was late, causing your father to miss the
train into the city where half a dozen other men would

be obliged to wait a whole hour for the tardy dizector
needed to make their transactions legal.  Vou said that
your anger only lasted a minute. Now, let us compute
the time lost; one hour each for seven men, including
your father; & whole school-day of six hours for Susie
and Lizzie each, besides twenty-four hours at least of suf
fering for mamma. Seven plus twelve, plus twenty-four
—forty-three hours in all of precious time for people
upon whose time you had no right to trespass. Now,
add to this your own remorseful day, the suffering en-
dured by Susie and your mother, besides the ill-feeling
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engendered in the hearts of all the disappointed mem-
bers of the family, and the breaking up of the happy
home-life for a whole day. Let us look at the bill sum-
med up—

To Vernon Pugh, Debtor :

Forty three hours of other people’s time.

Two dollars of money out of father's pocket,

Ten people angry over their disappointments,

Seven people unhappy on account of mother’s {llness.

““Now, the only item to enter against this formidable
account is :

One minute’s enjoyment of anger by the boy aguinst
whom the account has been drawn.

‘‘Are you able to settle the bill today, my bay

‘‘No, nor never,”’ answered Vernon, despairingly
‘“‘But what can I do, Aunt Amelia '’ he asked,' humbly

‘“Begin all over again,” counseled his aunt; “‘and ahut
the anger out of your heart altogether.”

‘““How can I, when I fly off in & tantrum before | know
what I am doing ?"

*‘Keep your heart and mind  so full of other things
that there will be no room for the angry feellngs, ' re
turned his aunt. ““Vou are not very fond of figures, but
if you would keep some hard problems ou hand to be
worked out when the unruly passion is straggling for en
trance, you might succeed {n gaining & double conguest
On the principle that two things cannol .?‘ upy the same

space at the same time, you oan shut the anger out by
letting the figures in

Vernon promised to give the plas & falr trinl, and the
very next day he bad the opportunity of testing both his
power of resistance and his abllity as & mathematician
His success encouraged him to keep on trylug Aay after
day until, as much to his own sutpriee ss that of sny
other person, he found himsell master both of arithmetic
and his own temper

“Itisa good plan, Aunt Amelis he admitted one
day, when agquainting her with his trinmph You see
I keep my m“lnd s0 full of figures that there is no room
for the mad."«~Christisn Nelghbor
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Jennie's Bird.
BY BESSIK ADAMS

Jennie was very quiet as she walked house from church
one Sunday not long ago. Somehow, she was not half
80