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INTRODUCTION.

i

Many, many y ja.s ago, as a child, the attention of the writer
was especially called to a very crude picture of the Tree of Life,
representing it as bearing varieties of fruit -which are produced hy
extcy Christian life.

This picture made an indelible impression on his mind, and he
has long been endeavoring to bring forth in his own life and work
the various fruits which go towards the making-up of the well-
developed Christian life and character. Although he has fallen
far short of his aspirations, and often finds himself in the " Slough
of Despond," and deeply mortified at his failures and shortcom-
ings, still he believes that he is better off for having tried to fulfill

what he believed to be God's will.

The strong impression made by the picture above alluded to and
the suggestions contained in it have grown on him, until he has
longed to place them in a more beautiful and enduring form before
others.

The results of thinking and working in this line are shown in
the following pages of "The Beautiful Tree of Life." With the
able assistance of aix excellent literary co-worker, he has endeav-
ored to gather together from many sources the brightest gems
treating on the difTerent phases of Christian life and character,
and present them in such a way as they may be exceedingly help-
ful to people in all the walks of life. The blessed and beautiful
truths as they are brought out in these pages are adapted to the
comprehension, and will rightly direct the thoughts, of the child
and the youth, while there is also much especially designed to
strengthen and encourage and comfort those of mature years.
This is intended to be a book for use—a bright and ever-help-

ful and entertaining companion—whether we are basking in the
fullness of Christian sunshine and life, and "rejoicing with those
that rejoice," or -whether we are in sadness or sorrow, "weepinj;
., .^.. M.vcj'C Uiat weep.'

[3]



lidi'odaction.

While the reading matter is of such character as to make the

hook worlli its ^vcight in gold, the artistic department has received

. pecial attcn;ion, and the book is emb( llishcd by many beautiful

illustrations, \vhich will charm the mind through the eye and help

to more forcibly impress the wonderful truths presented in tin;

text.

It is a book that may be read from cover to cover with interest

and profit In* those who have the leisure and inclination; but one

main thought that has been upon our minds in its preparation is

to present, in an attractive and convenient form, daily food and

refreshment for the minds and the hearts of the busy workers of

the world, who can but stop a moment by the wayside to gather

here and tlure a morsel that they can digest and utilize in beauti-

fying their lives, as well as in cpreaUing happiness and sunshine

about them.

IIow often has a few lines here and a paragraph there gone

straight home to our hearts, bringing a sense of unexpected joy

and satisfaction! How often has the good word spoken been an

arrow of ccMiviction to the heart of the wayward, .'uid proved to

be "like apples of gold in pictures of silver"!

Trusting and believing that it contains much that will warn from

the wrong, and encourage and stimulate its readers in the pursuit

of the good, "The Beautiful Tree of Life" is now sent on its mis-

sion by
THE COMPILERS.
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"And he showed me

A PURE RIVER OF WATER OF LIFE,

Clear as crystal.

PROCEEDING OUT OF

THE THRONE OF GOD

AND OF THE LAMB.

In tlie miJst of the street of it, and on eitlier side of tlie river,

WAS THF.RB

IHE TREE OF LIFE.

which bare twelve manner of fruits, aiid_yielded her

fruit every month: and the leaves of the tree

were for the healing of the nations.'"

|t..t.i.«..i..^.t..t-..i-i . i ('.fit I i i • t • • • . i • < i i. i i i i-i.i (..i

*
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The Beautiful Tree of Life.

"Who are These i.v Bright Array?"

Very few men in this world are happy, except

those who have lost all things for Christ's sake. The
life which has had the most smitiiigs and victories,

that has carried a man up and on with persistent

courage, with dominating faith, and witli content-

ment, and that has developed in him strenuous, pure,

right manhood, is tho life that every man ought to

covet and to seek. If God sends any other things

take them ; hut above all things take this. Do not

gain the whole world and lose your own soul.

There are names that now fill t]i(> air, names that

resound like the stroke of a drum, and all men arc

watching and studying thorn; Ijut when the end
comes, and the account of their life is taken, what
with their ambition, what with their fame, what with

their wea^,h, their whole experience will dcclj'n^thal

they never had great happiness in life. P^rom iu;tny

a poor cottage, from many a poor-house, from jails,

from gibbets and from dungeons, in the last day
there will rise the sweetest sounds of music; and, as

in the Apocalyptic vision, it shall be asked, ''Who
are these in bright array?" and the answer shall be,

"These are they that have come out of tribulation,

[19]
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;iih1 liiivr w.'islic'l tlu'lf f"l>«'S wliitciii tho blood of

Ihc !.:niil)."' Thcsi" ;tiv ilif.v wIk., witli miidi sufFcr-

iim, hiivc \)vr\\ lifted (>u( nt' tlioii' int'crjor condition

io ii superior oiir. Tlioy are God's elect, they arc

crowned kin^i^s and priests unto (lod.

And when (iod sluill come, ;nid nil thiii.^s shall be

iiKulc cl(\ar iii-thc Inst .urent dny. iimy it he that yon

:md I shnll not be nllo.LtcOier void of i\n experienc(*

ill this <liivctioii. Mny thnt which is hi.uhest, niid

]>urest, arel noblest, niid best in ns, be in the ascend-

ency, thnt we mny come instnntly into the presence

of .lesns, thni we mny be nble nt once to speak the

lan,siua<Tc of tlie blessed, nud thnt then we may .uo

j'orth crowned, with everlastinjr joy upon our head.

"He t]IAT LosKTii Jiis Lii'k sn.\i,i. Save it."

A WOMAN, early left nlonejmvin.u- upon herhnnds

many burdens of love, with six or eiuht children, in

a comnuniity somewhnt impoverishetl, nnd almost

without property, snys to herself, '^Fylife is laid out

I'oi- me; I am not to seek my own ease and comfort:

these children nre my cni'c; ""
:iii'^ before tho Inrk

sin«2;s in \\\o. morning- she is up; and after tho last

voice hns die<l out of life ntni*;'ht she is still engaged

in her labors. She grows thin; she bears sickness;

she is in obscurity. She has in herself all the in-

stincts wdiich would nudce her royal in large society;

but she foregoes the pleasure that they might bring
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09 The Bcaufiful Tree of TJfe.

licr iV,r tlio sake of tlio ](»vo that she has for her

cliihhvn. She i> living- a life that may ho said to he

dyiiiL;' daily, yiddiiiij; up hci'sclf in cvci'V direction,

iiitcliectually and socially, for the sake of those whom
(<ii(l has uivtii In r. And lhrouiLi,li I'orty years she is

filMwcd and sriin'cd with ^hat men call misfortune;

and (MIC \)\ (uic Iici' jifiiiccs leap out into life, and not

one lias made ,dii|)\\Tc(ds-—for it is hard to make ship-

wi'i'rk of those \vli(» have ii;ood niothci's, since God
is on tlicir sid(>. At last she stands in her ol<lajj;e; and
not one fountain of all those M'hicdi tli(> world eairerlv

seeks has she found: noi' has she taste(l one , in<de

di'op of the pleasure wlii(di most nuMi count neces-

sary to life. Toil, and poverty, and ohseurity, and
sickness and sulfeiMuc; have heen hers; and yet, as

she sits, heaut iful with her wrinkled face, watchi ir

toi' th(^ sun to Lii) down that her sun may rise, for the

hi)dy to drop lliat her emancipated spirit may he-

come an^eliV. do y(»u suppose she looks l)ack upon
he)' life as haviiuj; heen wasted? T tell you, she h;>s

had more real eiijoyiuent than the scdiish person
who ha\e ])ursueil theii" own jiei'sonal jov throuf]jli

life. Ano-els, lookin,u- down, and knowing her in-

ward experience. se(^ that while the lower fountains

of pleasure have heen shut to lier, th<' hio-hest foun-

tinns of jileasure have heen open to her, and thatshe
has e.\])erience(l more f^enuine satisfaction than those

whom the ^vorld envies, and whom she cuu afford to

despise.
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Mkx have an idea that in becoming a Cliristian

you liavo got to forego a great many things. You

forego nothing except thoso thing^^ which, being fore-

gone, increase tho capital where your chief happiness

is. A man wlio becomes a Christian gives up tlio

lower for the sake of developing the higlicr. All self-

denial is choosing. It is choosing a better thing

instead of a poorer one. It is tho victory of the supe-

rior man ovm- the inferior man. In a man that is a

rhrislian the rational triumphs over the aiiiiiiiil. It

is Gabriel with tho dragon underneath that rei)r<-

sent< «elf-denial. Tiie dragon has gone under; it is

with a, great deal of S([nirming often, hni h(> has gone

under; and tho angel is on the t(.[.. The principle

of self-denial consists simi'ly in so nuich of suffering

as is necessary to put undt'r an inferior tendency, or

action or deportment of life, in order to give power,

ascendency, beauty and joy to tlie highest develop-

UKMlt.

T vou are so sitnaleil ihat yon imiu after the things

which are virtuous and nohle without any self-denial,

thank (Jod and keep running.

Heaven- is greatly made up of little children

—

sweet buds that have never 1)lown, or which death has

plucked from a mother's bosom lo lay on his own cold

breast, just when they were expanding, llower-likc,

from the sheath, and opening their cii;',:!; ing beau-

ties in the budding time and spring of life. "Of
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such is tlic kiii;jjiluiii <»r liciivcii."' Indeed, my bo

that (lixl (lo(^s with his hetivenly <i;ard(>u as wc d^ with

(lur own !j,ai'dens. He may (diiefly stock it tVotii

imi'sei'ies. and select loi" < ransjdantinjjj wiiat is yet in

its younuand tender a^(—llowcMS ])ef()i'e they ha\'e

l)|i»(jnied. and trees ere they be^iu to bear.

Tut: Xr:vt:ii ExniNc Powkr oi' Iniliknck.

Ni»w. wlioever brings up a little uronp of ehildi'en

riulil, niaidy and womanly, and sets tlicin forth in

I he world, is a l»lessinu', not to those children alone,

hut to all who. tlirouuh them, shall be blosed
; and

no man can nicasui'e that. When yon throw a j-tonc

into lh(> water on the alii^i' of tin; ocean, yon nuiysee

that t ; t^ circles are unini;' out, hut you cannot seo liow

hir they are u'oim;'. They run beyond your sijulit.

When ('lirist is d(^ve1o})e(l in us, and when every

year we can bear witnesstliat more and nioi'e t'ruitiul

lire tht^ l)oU!j,hs ot" divine lov(,' in our soul, there is

reason for gratulation.

I

Mkkknkss.

Mf.kknkss! If a man strikes yon on one check will

\()M turn the other"/ Arc you anv better than you

Were twenty year< av,'o in that res[)ecl ? Do you ever

go into this garden of the Spirit with the pruning

knife, or are you Just going on that old idea, "
1 wn-
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convicted of sin; 1 was converted "V When you fol-

low tho spiritual life of tlio New Testament y(.u will

son that them is not u word said hen; about ffoin^ to

meetin,!:; ; llic instnnnents are left to you, liberty is

given to you. V>ut tho interior state, love, joy, peace,

longsulfcrinn-, kindness, goodness, nuM^kness, temper-

ance— if a iiwin lias taken tin--' «|ualiti('S and really

develoj»i'(l jh.'ut. <lo you sui»[>ose any ordinarily ra-

tional man could resist him if he went to talk to him

(.11 the subject of ivligion? CouLl anything be more

])rofitable than such an examination of the (|ualities,

iind anything nioiv pro].er than 1:« live iij. to ii higher

standard hereafter, to live a nie.reanh lit Christian life?

IIUMBLK InSTHI'MKNTS.

Wji.mam Wnrr owed his conversion to a negro

nurse. This old servant prayed for him, and he

knew it ; in hi- i)ride h<- resisttd the influence tliat

he was co.iscious was acting upon him; but by and

bv the ]K)wer of <io<l through her ])rayer was too

strong for him to withstand, and he hundded himself,

and Avent and asked her what he should do to be

saved. lie would not go to the nunister, but he

M-ould go to the poor old negro nurse for advice.

Temptations which cause the shallow, unstable

man to fall only strengthen the faith and perfect the

character of the true Christian.
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InI'I-L/KNCK.

Therk is nothinju- — no, nothing— boiUitiful and

good that dies and in forgotten. An infant, a prat-

tling child, dying in its cra<lle, will livo again in tlu;

better thoughts of those who loved it, and play its

part, thongh its body bo burned to ashes or drowned

ill tho deepest .sea. There is not an angol add«Ml to

the hosts of Heaven but does its blessed work on

eartli in those who loved it here. Dead! Ob, if tin!

siood deeds of human creatun's could bo traced to

^lieir source, how beautiful would even death appear!

tor how much charity, mercy, and iiurified atlectiou

would bo seen to huvo their growth in dusty graves.

—Charles Dickois.

Where to Begin.

CliRisTiAxiTV l)egins in the linnic. If not there, it

is nowhere. We may attend meetings, and sing

hymns, and join devoutly in prayer; wo may give

money to tho poor, and send missionaries and Bibles

to tho heathen; wo may organize sociiti.s of every

description for doing good; we may get, up church

fairs and tea parties, and tableaux, and picnics; we

may, in short, devote all our time and all our means

to doing good, and yet not be the true and earnest

Christians we ought to bo after all.

If they cannot say of us in the family at homo:

"II(—or ^b(— is a Cbristian, we know it, we feel it,"
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if Ih.iuc is 11. .( n Ix'ttoT iinrl li;i[.j.i(r ]>hi(T for our

liviii-- in it. if Hi'''''' ^^ 3^<'f '"^ iiillnciir"^ o(,ii,u- „ut

tVom"iis, (lay l»y .lay, silently .Irav iii.i^Mlioso about us

in the ri,«;-lit diivction, IIhmi it is tiui<> f..r us 1.) st..])

wlu've we ans and bc-iu b. .xaiuinc inte .mr title 1..

I ho luiino of Christian.

Christianity— C/n-/s^?/'/.T//^.s.s'. Ts that ours? Ar.-

wc possess(Ml\)f that? An- w.* j.aticnt, kiiul, lon--

suilorin.t;, forbcarino;, scekinj^- with all our hearts to

,ln u-o.HCdroa.rinjr with all our hearts to <lo evil?

Vuv if vo ar.! Christ's we shall be like him; au<l

th<. lirst fruits, au.l the best fruits of our daily livin,<:

will be in the better and happier lives of those who

iwi' about US day by day.

Kind AVonns.

Si'KAK kiii.llyinth.> uDruiu-; it lightens the cares

nf th." .lay and makes tli.' household and all <uh<>r

afhiirs move along nior." smo.'thly.

Speak kindly at night, for it may bo that before

ilu' dawn some'love.l nur may tiidsh his ..r her space

,,r lif.-, au.l it will b." t..o late t.. ask forgiveness.

Speak kin.lly at all tiuu's; it .'U.-ourages the d..\vn-

cMst, .-h.'.'rs th<' sorrowing, au.l v. ry likely awakens

tl„/' erring t.) earnest n^solvcs to do better, with

strenuth t.) kee]) them.

Kind w..rds are balm o> th.' soul. Th(\v oil up th.-

cutire machinery of life and keep it in good running

order.

—

Anonymous.
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Life a Battle.

Above all things, teach children what their life is.

It is not breathing, moving, playing, sleeping, simply.

Life is a battle. All tlioiiglitfiil people see it so. A
battle between good and evil from childhood. Good
infhiences, drawing us iij) toward the divine; bad
influences, drawing ns down to 1 lie l)rute. Midway
we stand, between the divine and Hie brute. IIow
to cultivate the good side of the nature is the great-

est lesson of life to teach. Teach children that they
lead these two lives: the life without and the life

williin; and that the inside must be pure in the sight

of (Jod as well as the outside in the sight of men.
There are five means of learning. Those are: Ob-

servation, rtniding, conversation, memory, reflection.

Educators sometimes, in their anxiety to secure a

wide rang(> of studies, do not sufhciently impress
upon llicir scholars the value of memory. Now, our
memory is one of Hie most wonderful gifts God has
bestowed upon us, and one of tlie most mysterious.

Take a tumbler and ixiur water into it; bv-and-bv
yoii can ])our no more; it is full. It is not so with
the mind. You cannot fill it full of knowledge in a
whole lifetime. Pour in all you please, and it still

thirsts for more.

Remember this:

Knowledge is not wlia.t vou learn, but what \'ou

remember.
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It js not what you oat, ]>u1 w hat V(ai disrest, that
Iliakcs yr)u o-row

It is not tlio money you liandh', l)ut that you kccj)

that makes vou rich

you romcnilx'i

aiH

It is not wliat you study, but what
I reflect u{)()ii, that makes you learned.

Ono more suggestion:

Above all things else, strive to tit the cliildren m
vu: men andyour charg(> io ]n^ useful men and Avom

women you may be ])roud of in afterdife. Wliil(>

they are young, teach tlieni that far al)ove jdiysical

.•ourage, wliicli will lead tliem to face the cannon's
mouth—above wealth, which would u'ive tllem farms
and liouses, and bank stocks and gold—is jiioral cour-
age; tliat couj'age by Avhicli tliey will stand fear-

lessly, frankly, firmly, for the right. Every man or

woman who dares to stand for the right when evil

has its legions, is the true moral victor in this life and
in the land beyond the stars.

—

Ifou. Srhm/Jn- Cnlf

Saved iiv a Soxc.

TiiERK is music in the W(M'd home. To tlie old it

brings a bewitching strain from th(> harp of memory

;

to the young it is a reminder to all that is near and
d(\u- to them. Among the nuiiiy songs we are wont
to listen to, there is not one more cherished than the
touching melody of "Ibune, Sweet Iloiiie."

V\'iH you go back witli me a k^w years, dear
reader, in the history of the past, and traverse in
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imagination \\\o o;ay streets and gilded .saloons of

Paris, that onco bright centre of ilic world's follies

and pleasures? Passing through its splendid thor-

KUghfares is one (an Englishman) who has left his

iiomo and native land to view the s[)lendors and v\\-

ioy the pleasures of a foreign country. He liashoheld

with delight its paintings, its sculpture, and tlie

grand yet gracefnl ()roj)ortions of its buildings, and

has yielded to the s[)ell of the sweetest muse. Yet,

in the midst of his iveenest happiness, wIkmi he was

rejoicing mos' over the privileges lie possessed, temp-

tations assailed him. Sin was presenteil to him in

one of its most bewitching garbs. Ho drank wildly

and deeply of the intoxicating cu]), and his draught

l)rought madness. Reason was overwhelmeil. and

lie rushed out, all liis scruples overcome, careless of

what he did or how deeply ho became immersed in

the hitherto unknown sea of guilt.

The cool niglit air lifted the damp locks from his

iieatod brow, and swept with soothing touch over liis

fhisiied (dieeks. Walking on, calmer, ])nt no less

determined, strains of music from a distance met

his eai'. Following in the direction the sound indi-

cated, he at length distinguished the words and air.

The song was well remembered. It was " Ifome,

Sweet Home." Clear and sweet the voice of some
English singer rose and fell on tlu^ air, in the soft

cadences of that beloved melody.

Motionless, the wanderer listened till the last note
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J

tloated away and he could hear nothing but the cease-

less murmur of a great city. Then ho turned slowly,

\\itli no feeling that his manhood was shamed by the

tear which fell as a bright evidence of the power of

song.

te^>gJ5BLS

The demon tliat dwells in the wine had lied, and

reason once more asserted her right to control. As

the soft strains of " Sweet Home " had floated to his

ear, memory brought up before him his own " sweet

home." lie saw his gentle mother, and heard her

sjx'uk, while honest pride beamed from her eye, of

her son, in whoso nobleness and honor she could

always trust; and his heart smote him as he thought

how little he deserved such confidence. lie remem-

I'-rod her last words of love and counsel, rnd the

uarful farewell of all those dear ones who gladdened

that far-away home with their presence. Well he

knew their pride in his integrity, and the tide of re-

morse swept over his spirit as he felt what their sor-

I'ow would 1)0 could they have seen him an hour

before. Subdued and repentant, he retraced his

stcj)S, and with his vow never to taste of the terrible

draught that could so excite him to madness was

mingled a deep sense of thankfulness for his escape

from I'urthcr degradation. The influence of home
had protected him, though the sea rolled between.

Xone can tell how often the commission of crime

is prevented by such memories. If, then, tnc spell

of home is so powerful, how important it is to make
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it ploasant and lovable! Many a time a cheerful homo

ami siniliiiii: faco does more 1o make jTjood men and

Wdiiicii Ili;m nil tlH> learning ami eloquence that can

he usc(l. It h;is l)een said that the sweetest words

in our laiiuuagc nrc "Mother, Iloine and Heaven;"

and owo might almost say the word home inchided

tln'Ui all; i"<ir v ho can think ol" home without rc-

niomhei'ing the gentle nmtlier who sanetilied it hy

her ])resenee? And ]< not, home* th(i <learest namt^

for Heaven? W'e think of tiiat hetter land as a homo

where hrightness will never eml in night. Ohjiien,

niav our liomes on eartli he the centres of all our

joys; mav they he as green s{)ots in the desert, to

Avhieh Ave can retire wlu'U Aveary of the cares and

])erple\ities of life, and drink the clear Avaters of a

lo\-e Avliieh we know to he sineere and tdways un-

failinLi'.— Sdliirdni/ Evciiiiitj I'osf.

1
1" von lia\c an enemy, act kindly to him, and

make him your friend. W)\i may not ^\in him over

at one(\ Imt try again. Let one kindnt'ss he followed

hv another, till you have eom|)assed your vnd. V>y

little and hy littl(! gi'eat things are eom[)leted.

" Water falling day hy day,

A\'eai's the hardest rock away."

And so repeated kindness Avill softeji a heart of

stone. »

" Ix faith and hope the world will disagree,

r)Ut all mankind's concern is charity."

—

Pope.
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Seed Time and Harvest.

A HUSBANDMAN, wlio maiiv years

i ad ploughed liis field and sown in tears,

( .rcw weary with his (loiil)ts and fears:

"
I toil in vain ! tho^ » rocks and sands

Will yield no harvest to my hands

—

The hest seeds rot in barren lands.

My drooping vine is withering

—

No promised grapes its blossoms bring;

No birds among the branches sing;

My flock is dying on the plain;

Tho h( ivens are brass—they yield no rain;

The cai•th is iron—I toil in vain !

Whil(^ yet ho spake, a breath had stirred

His drooping vine, like wing of bird.

And from its leaves a voice he heard:

"The germs and fruits of life must bo

Forever hid in mystery;

Yet none can toil in vain for me.

A mightier hand, more skilled tha:i thine,

Must liang the clusters on the vine,

And make the fields with harvest shine.

Man can but work; God can create;

But they who work, and watch, and wait.

Have their reward, though it come late.

Look up to Heaven! behold, and hear

The clouds and thunderings in thy ear—

An answer to thy doubts and fear."



I
I

I
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Ho looked, luul lo! a cloud-draped car,

With trailing smoke and flames afar,

Was rushing from a distant star;

And every thirsty flock and i)lain

Was rising up to meet the rain,

That came to clethe the fields witli grain.

And on the clouds ho saw again

Tho covenant of God with men,

Rewritten with his rainhow pen:

" Seed time and harvest shall not Aiil,

And though the gates of hell assail,

My truth and promise shall prevail."

—Anonymous.

Echoes from Heaven.

On tho shores of tho Adriatic the wives of lishor-

men whose hushands have gone far out ui)on tho deep

are in the habit, at eventide, of going down to tho

seashore and singing, as female voices only can, the

first stanza of a beautiful hymn. After they have

sung it, they listen till they hear, horno by the

winds across tho desert sea, the second stanza, sung

])y their gallant husbands as they arc tossed by tho

gale upon tho waves. Perhaps, if wo could listen,

WG too might hear on this desert world of ours some

sound, some whisper, borne from afar, to remind Ui*

that there is a Heaven and a home.

—John Gumming, D. D.
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*

TiiK Son, ON Toi'.

"I keep under my body, and briny it into subjection."— i Cor. ix. 27.

LiTTLK Bcrtio Blynn liad just fniisluMl \\[^ ditnicr.

Ho was in tho cosy library, k(H'])iii<; still for a lew

minuter after oatin*;, according to hi.s mother's rule.

Sho got it from the fainily doctor, and a ,u;ood rule

it is. TTo had in his hand tu(t line apples—a rich

ivd and a green. His father .sat at a window read-

ing a newspaper. Presently lui heard the child say:

"Thank vou, little ma.ster."

I)roj)ping hi.s paper, lie said:

" T thought wo were alone, Hertic Who was h(»re

just IKAV?"

"Nobody, papa; only you and T." *

"Didn't you say just now, 'Thank vou, little mas-

ter'^"

The child did not answer at first, but laughed a

shy laugh. Soon he said:

" I'm afraid you'll laugh at mo if I tell y u, papa."
"' Well, you have just laughed, and why lyn't I?

"

" But I mean you'll make fun of me."

"No, I won't make f " you, but perhaps I'li

have fun with you 1 hat will help us digest our

roast beef."

"I'll tell you about it, papa. I 1 ul eaten my red

a}»ple, and wanted to eat the green one, too. Just

then I remembered something I'd learned in school

about eating, and I thought that one big apple was

;iL
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onough. My stomacli Avill l.o glad if 1 don't give it

tho crnH^n one to n;rind. It seemed to mo for a min-

ulo jii^t iis Ji' it said to mo, 'Tlianlc you, little mas-

ter,' but I know T said it myself."

"Bertie, wliat is that ^Fiss :MeLareu has b(^cn

teaching ycu about eating?"

'' She told us to be careful not to give our stomachs

too much food to griud. If we do, she says, it will

make bad blood, that will run u]) into our brains

and make iheui -lull au<l stui)id, so that we can't get

our lessons well, aud perha[)S give ns headaches, too.

Miss ^McLaren says that sometiuies, when she cats

too nnich of something she likes very uiuch, it seems

almost as if her stouuieh moaned and complained;

but when she <lenies herself, and don't eat too much

it seems as if it was thankful and gla<l."

''What more did Miss McT.iireu t(>ll you about this

matter?"

"She taught us a verse one day about keeping the

soul on top. That wasn't just the wor.l. but it's what

it meant."

'MVoren't these the words, 'Ik(>ep uiy body un-

der'?"

"Oh, yes! that was it; but it means just the same.

]f I V^^Q\) my l)ody nnder, of course my soul is on

top."
" Of course it is, my boy. Keep your soul on top,

and you'll belong to the grandest style of man that

walks the earth."
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Bertie put on his coat and cap, and went away to

school. ITi.s father took np tlio apple he liad left

behind on tlie tal)l(> and i)nt it in his pocket. On
liis way lionie, late in the afternoon, lie called at Miss

INleLaren's huarding-honse. He gjivo her the apple,

and told In^r all that Bertie had said.

She could not eat that ai»i>le. Plie wrapped it in

rose-colored tissue pap(>r, and laid it in the drawer

where she kept her dainty laces and nicest things.

She had worked hard in school that day, and was

very tired. At night, when her head was resting on

its i)illow, the moon looked in through the window

and saw tears of joy dropping on it from a sweet

face.

Do YDUK Best.

A JOB slighted, because it is apparently unimpor-

tant, leads to habitual neglect, so that men degene-

rate, insensibly, into bad workmen.

"Tliat is a good rough job," said a foreman in our

hearing, recently, and ho meant that it was a piece

of work, not elegant in itself, but strongly made and

well ])ut together.

Training the hand and eye to do work well, leads

individuals to form correct habits in other respects,

and a good workman is, in most cases, a good citizen.

Ko one need hope to rise above his present situation

who sutlers small things to pass by unimproved, or

who neglects, metaphorically speaking, to pick up a

I
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(•out bocaupo it is not a dollar. Some of the wisest

law-makers, tlie best statesmen, the most gifted art-

ists, the most merciful judges, tlic most ingenious

iiu'chanics, rose from the great mass.

A rival of a certain lawyer sought to humiliate him

|,nblicly by saying :
" You blacked my father's boots

once." " Yes," replied the lawyer, unal)ashed, " and

[ did it well." And because of his habit of doing

even mean things well, he rose to greater.

Take heart, all who toil! all youths in humble situa-

tions, all in adverse circumstances. If it bo but to

drive the plow, strive to do it well ;
if only to cut

bolts, make good ones ; or to blow the bellows, keep

the iron hot. It is attention to business tluit lifts

the feet higher up on tlio ladder.

Says the good Book: " Secst thou a man diligent

in his business, he shall stand before kings; he shall

not st-r- 1 before mean men."

—

Anonymous.

Heaven would not be all that wo love unless

Christ was there. I would l)e unhappy when I got to

Heaven if I could not find him there who redeemed

me, who died for me, who bought mo with his own

l.loud. Some one asked a Christian man once what

he expected to do when he got to lleavi'n. He

said he expected to spend tiio first thousand years in

looking at Jesus Christ; and after that ho would

look for Peter, and then for James, and f.>r Joh.n;

und all tho time ho could conceive of would be joy-

I
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fullv filled ^vitll looking? upon these three great per-

sons. But, oh, it seems .o me that one look at Jesus

rhrist -will more than reward us for all that ^vo have

ever done for him down here; for all the saerifices

we can possihly make for him, just to see him; and

not <»nl}Mhat, hut avo shall heeomo like him when

we oneo have P"en him—we shall he like the Mastei'

himself. Jcsu^, tin; Saviour of llie world, will hv

there We shall see him face to face.

— />. L. Moody.

Oxi-; PuKcious HoPK.

Am) our heloved have departed,

Wliilc wo Inrry, hroken-hearted,

\n lli(> dreary, empty house;

They have ended life's hrief story,

They have reached their home of glory,

Over death victorious.

Hush that sohhing, weep more liglitly,

On Ave travel, daily, nightly.

To tlie re<t that they have found.

Ai'e we not ujion the river.

Sailing fast, to meet forever

On more holy, happy ground?

Every hour that passes o'er us

Speaks of comfort yet heforo us

—

Of our journey's rapid rate;
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And liko passing vesper bells,

The clock of time its chiming tells,

At eternity's broad gate.

Ah! the way is shining clearer,

As wo journey ever nearer

To the everlasting home.

Friends who there await the landing,

Comrades 'round the throne now standing,

We salute vou, and we come.

Hope's Song.

The world may change from old to new.

From new to old again;

Yet Hope and Heaven, forever true,

Within man's heart remain.

The dreams that bless the weary soul,

The struggles of the strong,

Are steps toward some happy goal.

The story of Hope's song.

Never bo cast down by trifles. If a spider breaks

his web twenty times, twenty times will ho mend it

again. Make up your minds do a thing, and you

will do it. Fear not if trouble comes upon you;

keo]) up your spirits, though the day may be a dark

one.

"Troubles never last forever;

The darkest day will pass away."
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Take Hold ok his Hand.

A WAY years ai^o tlioro foil upon my lifo one of

those seasons, in Avliich I could see neither to the

ri.iiht nor the left. A terror of darkness ^va^ upon
me. Ono night I lay awake, thinkiii<i:, thinking,

until my bi'ain grew wild with uneertainty. [ enuld

not see a stop in ndvancte, and feared to move onwards
lest, with the next footfall, I should plunge into hope-

le<-; i-nin. Very strongly was I tempted to turn aside

iVom the way in which I was going, away reason and
• •(.nseienee approved as right; but something held me
I'Mck. Again and again I took up and considered

(ho difliculties of my situation, looking to the right

hand and the left ier ways of extrication; now in-

-linod to go in this direction, and now in that; yet

always held away from resolve hy inner convictions

of right and duty that gi-ew clear at tlu^ moment
when T was n^idy to give up mv hold on integrity.

So the hours went by, heavy-footed, until i)ast mid-
night. My littlo daughter was sleeping in <he crib

lieside my l^-d l)ut iiow she began to nuive un 'asilv,

and presently her timid voice broke faintly the still

air.

" Papa, papa," she called.

'• What is it, darling ?" I asked.

" Oh, ])apa. It is so dark. Take Xdlie's hand."
I reached out my hand an<l took her tiny one in my

own, clasping it firmly. A sigh of relief cumo up
V I '!

ill
5 *t
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fvoni herlittlo lu-arl. All Iht loneliness and fear

uvro ^ono, ni..! in a f'^v n'-nirnls slu, wus sound

nslcop a,i;ain.
_

'' my 1' atluT in IL'avcn," I 'ri^d ni a sudden, al-

,T,ost wiM uuthur.t of iVelin^^ " It is dark, very

dark. Tak<' my lian.l."

\,rreat pm.-.. Irll upon me. The terror of dark-

ness was ^ron... '• IC.-l. bold of H.v band, O Father,

Ipraved f.M-vntlv; '^and Ihou-i. 1 should be called

to walk throu-h the valley of thcsha<lou- ot death I

will Tear no evil. Let not n.v l<-et wander to the right

or to the left."
.

,

Sleep fell softly on my eylids, and niornnis broke

with searee a secmiu- interval of time.

T felt ealm and stron.o-. Th. .lay was to be one of

seven, trial. Hark uncortainty rested over it. Hut

T wa-. n-olvod to walk st.'adily throu.oh its trials and

its i.ains. holding ti-htly the hand of my Father.

Oh' is not the Lord better to us, if we will trust

him than all our fears ? There came fierce assauUs

npon n>v integrity ; I was lured by golden promises;

T wa. tl'.reatened ^vith disaster and disgrace, but luy

,^^^,,.1 1,, i,,thn hrm elaspof One who stieketh closer

than a brother, and who is strong to save.

In mv rectitude i found safety. Had I swerved, I

would have gone down to hopeless ruin. Even my

tompters, who had hop.d to gain through my de-fec-

tion from honor, bore witm^ss to my integrity. And

now, having escaped the perils of this dilhcult and
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<lan<40r()us ]>ass, poaci^, pros[)cnty and Imuor ojx'iiccl

oil my view. JJiit llio liiLcho.st an<l (L-arcsl of all iiiv

1 ussessioiirf is my intet^n'ity, which, l)ut for tlio liaiul

of my Father, (jjraspod in (L'irkn(\<s, I shouM liavu

lust.

'

au«.

"TiTK Six which Doth so Easily ]5fskt Us."

IIeh. xii. I.

One ni^'lit at amo('tiii<2,' (so I rt'a(l),a ]u\^ro prayo(l

laniostly that ho and liis l)rothr('n mi,i;ht Ix' i)rcservcd

iVoiii -what ho callcMl their '•upscttiii' sins."

" l>ru(hlor," ono of his friends sai<h ''yoii jin't <>;ot tho

hang of (hit ar worih It's 'l)esottinV "ot "' ups(>ttin'.' "

" Ih'udih'r," roi)li(Ml he, '"if (hit's so, it's so
; lint I

was prayiii' <h'- Lord to save ns from tho sin of 'toxi-

riition.an' it' (hit an't avpscttin' .^iii, I (linnio irJiatani."

Snro onon_L!;h, the old negro was rigid, drunkenness

is the upsetting sin—upsetting lioiues and characters,

U[)setting manhood, womanhood and sweet childhood,

upsetting and down-treading loves, hopes and j^ys.

Tntoxication is tli(> sin which upsets the strong, ahl(>-

hodied man and casts him alongside of the feehle

eiies; upsets tho mighty intellect and lo! it is on a

]>ar with tho mental imbecile; upsets the noble, lov-

ing heart, and alas! where tenderness onco hold ahso-

lut(^ sway cruelty has taken possession.

" The morning stars sang together, and all the sons

of God shouted for joy."

—

Job xxxviii, 7.
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Faith's Offkrixo.

Take my lifo, and l<'t it 1)0

Consecrated, Lord, to tlun;.

Tako my hands, and let thoni niovo

At the impulse of thy love.

Take niv foot, and h>t them l)e

Swift and beautiful for thee.

Take my voice, and let mo sin^

Always, only, for my King.

Take mv lip^•. and lot them he

FillcMl \nth messages from thee.

Take mv silver and mv gohl—

Xotamite Avould I Avithhold.

Take my moments and my days.

Lot them flow in ceaseless praise.

Take mv intellect, and use

iA-cry power as thou shalt choose.

Take my v.-ni, and nrake it thine;

It shallbo no longer mine.

Take mv heart, it is thine ownl

It hhallho thy royal throne.

Take my love; my Lord, I pour

At thy feet its treasure-store 1

Take myself, and I ^vill be,

Ever, only, all for theel

—FranccH Ridky IlaaruaL
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TlIK I-'rUIT ok THH Sl'IKIT.

.

TiiKlnnf ni'ilH, Spiritis Inv.., jny, peaco. TJioro
IS .v..rv.lrun,,,,,r, „,,,,, ^vhcn I wmit pcrlbot poac,.
'
"""^""" '•"' "II <-mI; if i,,v (h,.1 is n.M„l loi-aiiy-

"""^^
'

^^'" "x^' I'ii,.; 1m. ....,rri,.s ,„v l.tinlcns, „,v
tnmsKivssio,,.

.
J.„v,., juv, and i.cucc--liav(. vuii ever

tasted lliciir.^

ITlS llol'K.

W K rise ..II stcppiiiu- ^t,„,cs ,.f (Mir (lea.! ^civos tn
hi^rluT tliinn<;' X., .„„. s.Mil is so ol,s,Miiv 11, at (Jo.I
<loes ii..t talc.. tli..u-ht, tur its s.-h. ...lin^r. Tli.* sua is
tli.MM.nlral li.ulit '.f t Im- uni vrrsejuit it ],as a luiHsion
t«» Hi.. rii...niii,oc..niai,.l tl,,- IMiiplinn- cliislcrs of thr
'""'• ''''"" -""isliiu.. tJ.at c.nK.s tilL-rin^r tli- i,^-],

tl'<' innniin^r mists, witli ]...n]in- i„ i,s win^v,, ,,.i(l

<-l'ani,s all tli.> l.irds t.) sin.u-i]>^r, sh.ail.l J.avo also a
iiH.s-.p. iV.-ni (i,,.l t,, sa.l In.arts. No s.ail is so griof-
la<l-'ii that it may n..t 1... lift,.,] t.> sources of hoavonly
comtort l.y r..c,,,oi,i/ii,^- tlio diviin^ lov.s in the per-
pctual n..-iirr..iic<' of <.iiHldv Idcssiii^s:

\'

'

••The iiiu-lit is motii..!- ..f tin- .lav

'I'll.' wiiifcr of th(> spring;
All.! ..veil \ipou old <l('cav

Til.' iircciicst 111. )ss<.s (dino-

r»<diiii.l tlic cL.u.l the slar-liu],t, lurks;
'l"hr..ii-li show-.Ts Ih.^ suiihcams fal'

F.'i- (;...!, uh., lovclh all his \v.,rks,

iiuiii h'fi his hopo with all."
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Whatever thy IIaxNd Findetii to Do, Do with
TiiY Might.

Of course tlicro ai-o olioices of work; one would
naturally (lesir(> favorablo conditions, if possible; and
Jt js not wroiiLc to wish to transfer work from manual
to intellectnal—u-hich is severer, although it is dittei--

"nt; Ihese gradations are allowable; bu^ woe be to a
man who lonns (lie hal)it of shuflling through life

without the love of imperious woi'k.

Indolence is a habit that it doos not take lonu; to
forui, but that it does tak.' a great whilo to break up,
iiud tliai mow \\)vm Avithout being conscious that
they an^ foi-iuiug if. It ouglit to be ])roclainied iu
every srIio,,l, in ,.ver/ ehurch, in every association (.f

ynung 111. .11, lh;it work, Avork, in>rk, W(.i;k, isiliedufy
of every iu;in. '• My Father worketh liitherto. and I
Work."

Our Master was a carpenter, and he did a full day's
woik, r do not doubt. So every nnm who lives in
tins Avoi'M is bound to e;irn his living by good, sub-
stantinl ungi'uni1)ling, honest work.

The ITxFjiiJiTFUL Fig Tree.

Tni: tree that b(>ars no fruit dies; for the fruit is

the sei-d protector; and in Iho fruit is the promise of
reproduction, and so the assurance of immortality.
T]u> unfruitful tree lives only long enough to afford

opporluiiily i'or it to answer tlie question,
a generous



Our ilasltr wiw a Carpenter.
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Wilt tliou brinjjj fortli fruit? Leaves cannot save it;

lor loaves do not reproduce life. The unfruitful pro-

fessor die3 of Lis own unfruitfulness. Men some-

times ask, almost querulously, What have I done

that I should bo condemned to death? The New
Testament retorts, AVhat have you dono that you

should he preserve(l unto life eternal? AVho is richer,

wiser, better; hai)pier, for your existence? Wliy

should any man live who lives to no useful ])ur})ose?

("ut him down; why cumbereth he the j;round'!

Give his vacant place to a better man. This is

always the final issue of an unfruitful life. The stu-

dent Avho mer3ly acc^uires and never gives forth learn-

inu"—his mind withers awav. The buver and seller

who merely gets gain and never gives it forth

—

his soul withers awav. Douglas Jerrold's ManMada

of Money is hardly an exaggeration. Everywhere

about us wo can see men withering away from their

roots, because in all their life they have borne no

fruit to enrich others' lives—a terrible i)roi)hecy of

fund eternal death.

This is the two-fold lesson of this enacted parable:

Practice, not profession, (leed-^, not Avords, lioi]ifi,no[

saying, /rw/^s, not leaves, are the true test of charac-

ter; and the end of a fruitless, barren life is a wither-

ing away from the roots and a final death of the soul.

"1 CAUSED I iiO widow's licurt to sing f*)" joy

xxix. 13.

-Job
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To Burden-Bearers.

Yoru load is harJ to carry; your lot Is lianl to

boar. The biirdoii l)ouii(I ou your back is none of

your niakint;^; tlic sin tbat scourjjjivs you is not your
sin. You have earned confidence and arc repaid in

susj)icion. You lookiMl for love and beliold enmity;

yon looked for coronation ami heboid a crown of

tiiorns. Thos(> wlujin y</U bave served bave turned
a<i;ainst you; your foes are even tbosci of your own
household. You are misinterpreted l)y enemies,

misunderstood by friends. They who would have
sung Ilosannas to vou yestcrdav erv Crucifv him,
to-day; or eat and drink and sleep, in indillerenci*

more cruel than cruelty, while you bear in loneliness

your l)itter experionco of distrust and disap{)oint-

ment. Pei'liaps not even your home is a refuge;

j)erbaps the very garden where you loved to sit in

sweet fellowship with familiar friends is turned into

the scene of your anguish and the fatal t hery of

false friends. Possibly the burden is nil the iieavier

because it is utterly unexpected. You tliought you
bad won your victorv, and vou iind yourself sud-

denly in the hardest hattle of your life. Just as you
were entering port, a sudden storm has arisen out of

the very liorizon that ]>r»mised you harl)or and vou
ar(( ]>]own out to sea and storm again—Iho darkest

storm, the heaviest >vn, of your life voyage. No lot

is harder than tbelof of ,-neb ii l»ur(b_'nd)earer.
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But none is moro glorious. God rewards the vie

torious ])}' calls in new battles; the faithful hy fresli

trials of lidelitv. Tu life, as ou tlie battle-field, the

])0st of diflieulty and danger is the ])Ost of honor,

(lod Liivcs you a great task because lie has seen in

\-ou gi'cat strengtli: he jmts on you a lu^avy l)urden

because you have ah'cady att(>st(Ml your ability to

bear bui'dcus. foi' others" sake, with the patience of

unconiplainiiig liflelity. It will not be borne in vain.

The lire that eonsunies y(tur life yields light and

wanuth to othei- li\'es. lie that beai's with divine

]iatieiic(> a heavy burden shows everv witnessing soul

how lightei' burdens may be Ixtnie. 'idie most sa-

ei'ed of all ordinations is the oi'dination of soi'row;

the most gloritus of all olHces is the otHc(M)f burden-

bearer, (lod is laying on yon Avhat he laid on his

welbbeloved Soli; he is honoring you as he honore(l

his Well-helovcd Son. 'Idle bui'ilell whicli Christ

bore for the whole world you are bearing for your

little A\-oi'ld. TIk^ cross which Christ has laid down

vou lia\e taken up. lie, too. knew Avhat it was to

ha\-e the patience of loxc and the lidelitv of S(>i'vice

repaiil with secret sus[»ieioii ami open hate, ^riie

hurdend)earer ami the sind»earer stands in the fam-

ilv of (Jod nearest tlu' world's Ibirdendiearer a.nd

Sin-b(\ii'er. lUessecl is he who by hi- ]»hysieal

ministrations can take from men their hiiuger and

]nd<etlness, and help them to i'ood and I'aiment;

blessed ho whose skill caables luni to succor men iu
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isickiioss ami redeem lliem iVoiii tlcatli; ])lesse(l ]io

who can riili<:;liten tlicir ignorance and emaueipato

tUciii IVoiii 'oily and <u|."rstition; Imt, most of all,

Idessed is ji',! wlioiii (l.id <-(.uiils stroii*]; enough ai\d

faithful enou.uh 1<> ln'coine a hurd<'u-heareraud a sin-

hearer for (itlKMV ; even for those wlio sleep while ho

l)rays, or who rcvil<' while he patiently and silently

suffers.

Now thire is nol. one single experience which he-

falls us in life that is so low Ihat (}...l I'oes not see it

and notice it, though it may he no niore than the

scratcli of a, ])in; and if yoii a^e oidy ahlo to keep

thi- blessed t'-nth wiMi you, and write it ovci- your

ledger, over ' niii- house, over your sori'ows. over

your coi'i-oding i;in s, over ;-ll your (>\periences hen;

l)elow, how dille," d dots your honu; liecome! It is

]»ot unruggx'd, u i^ not all hright. it is not Avithout

its unpleasanniesses; hut there is a great deal of joy

in things that are not pleasant; and there are no

joys in litis world like those moral joys which come

from suriu()Unting the evils that heset us ami try us

whih^ passing through (Uir earthly ])ilgrimage.

—//. ir. Becelur.

" SoiiRows remembered sweeten jireseid, joys."

—PoUoh

"We walk by faith, not by sight."—2 Cok. v. T.

'^::::^
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,%

Tiijo Mastkh Calls for Yon.

Hark, tlio voice of Jostis cryino-
" Who will go and work to-day?

Fields uro white and harvest waiting'*
Wlio will hear the sheaves away? "

Loud and strong the Master calleth,

Rich reward lie offers thee;
Who will answer, gladly saying,
''Here am I; send mo, send me! "

If you cannot cross the ocean,
And the lieathen lands explore,

You can find the heafhen nearer
You can help them af your door.

If you cannot give your thousands,
You <'an give <hc widow's inite;

And the least you do for Jesus
Will he precious in his siirlit

If you cannot speak like angels—
^If you cannot i)rcach like Paul
You can tell the love (.f Jesus;
You cari say he died for all.

If you cannot rouse the wicked

^
With the judgment's dread alarms,

You can lead the little children
To the Saviour's waiting arms.

If 3'ou cannot bo the Avatchman
Standing high on ZionV wall.
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Pointing out tho patli to liouvon,

OiuM'ing life ami ]»('iic<i 1o all;

With yniir ])i'ayi'i's iiii'l with yoiii- hountics

Vnii can <lo what heaven <h'inani!s:

^'(>u ran 1)(( like i'nithl'nl Aai'on,

Holding U|) th(> ])r()phet"s hands.

If among ihe older peojilo

You may not hcs apt to teaeh.

• I'eed my huuhs/' said Clirisl. oui' Shepluird

"Place the l'oo(l within theii' I'each.''

Ami it may he that the children

You have leil with treiiihling hand

Will ho found among your jewels

AVluMi you reach th(! hctter land.

Let nono licar you idly saying,

"Thoro is nothing 1 can do,"

While tho souls of men are dying,

And tlu' Master calls for y(ni.

Take the task In;^ gives you gladly;

Let his work your pleasure he;

Answer quickly when he calleth,

" Hero am I ; send nu-, send me I

"

—Dauirl March, J\ J).

To servo with lofty gifts the lowly needs

Of tho poor race for which the God-man died,

And (h) it all for love— oh, this is great.

—/. Cr. JJolland.





<;o 7'A' l:,,n,l!f,d Tnr „rLifr.

TuK Tkst oi- Love.

" U\: tli;i( li.idi my (M»iniii;in(liiHMits niul koopoOi
-" " ^1" il i Mi,i!, ]<)\,i!i III,.; ;,n.l li(v iliat ]..vrtli

''I'' '^li'ill '"• l"V> '1 uf my F;i(liri-, Mil ! 1 will love him
.i'hL iiijiiiiri -I ' '

. jijiii.''

'^'"' ^'1
"

" Mll'lllifllfs ;!!•(' illl SUmm('(| Up
ill <»ii<': l''''ii .w inc. If Vdij will li\-,. ,1 lii',. ofs'Tviii^

^''*'l***'""
•' ^'' <'"' iH'cdy. -Mcriliciiin; y. Mifscir I'm- ol li-

'i's* .'^.ikc. ('ii<lr;i\-,,iMi,n- lo iii,;inii,t,. il,,) spii'lt of
< 'lirist bt'lui-i' 111(11 its li.' In ,, I till' spirit of tlic

l';tfli(M', iiiakiii^;- iit'meiin'iit for Hio sin-; of (.thcrs by
cherrfiilly siillVrino- (l,o penalty wlii<-h m ji(.'<fi<r

oui!;Iit. 1o !»(> ]Mi<l on the ^•roll^-(lo(•[•, yoii will loani
(li'i love of jli(^ l';i(licr, yoii will I'ct'civo tli<> disclos-

ure of liis Son.

(Jooi).\i:ss THAT roT'XTS.

I r is ])ciuo- thorou.u:lilv
l.'' >0(| and ]<'(tini; tho L'ood-

ucss run over, lli.ifc jia- the most powerful ii.lluencc

'ip"ii 1" 'pi'', i.i 1 ;i man l.e Mioi'ounlily just, and lie

never Heed take any ]>aiiis t > mak(Mt ai)pear thai

ho is jii~t. Lei a. mau l»i^ lhoroui;hly loviiiii;, and ]i<

i"'V'i' ie"d ay to himself, ''How sh,.,,' 1 seem (o be
h»viu,-?'' J)o you su])p()so that iw a foundry, when
a. piee(! of ir-n is drawn o of Ihc tV.rgo an I lield

under tjio tri,.duinimer. il needs to say, " How shall

i scintillate*?"'* It sends a million stars tiying in
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ovovy (liivclioii the tnoinciit 111.- Irip-hnnimcr strikes
if- Only iii;ik.' it In.t ciiwn-li ;iii(i it will scintillate
w itiiniit, ;iiiy lr..iil.I,.. And til.- lir^t rc(|tiisitc for set-

liii;^'iiii exiiiiiplc i< fo li.ivc vciii.t iiiii;r to show, an.

1

pl'"'y "' i'- I' i- t'» ii.'ivr a hrnrt, full ..f l,,v.' for
*i'"l illl-l loV.' \'nV llinii, ;il|,l lo ]|,,v,. l,,v<' ,UI(l jii^ticc

twine to-(tli( r i\]),] |H'rnicato yoni- cli.'ir.'ictci-. 'j'],,.

">' <" '"' '"" <'N''iiipl,ir is to hnvo a dcsir.; to 1h.1|) all

•'"'"""l •i'"'" >"'i. iih.l in >(riv(» t.) liclp til. in so

J^''"">'' •^" '|"'i"'Iy- >"> uiiostcnlation-ly, tli;,r, you
sli.'iU <('t an cxiiiiiiilc iin''on<<-ioiislv.

''''"' 'lii'<''ti"ii to l<t ynur liolit shine rc(|nin>s that
;•'" ;'i""l'' '"' J'i-li ill -nK.s; that he shoiiM he ripe
'" !•'''>; "I'lf •" ^hniiM live n.;ir in (i,„l; jl,..,i },,>

^'""'''""' '""'-l' >" I'I'.iv.t; thai he sh.aiM h.' familiar
'^'''' "'" ^^''"''l "' <:'"l: th;it he -honl.l h;iv.>tro,l the
1''"'' "^" <'l"'i><i'iii cxperieiiee until it has Ixronie
<'nsy tojiis feet. Then he need ..,l,„ost IK versay to
himself one uor.l ah(Hit exnmph..— /f. \\\ Jhccher.

I1()I.IXI:SS AM. llr.NrTMTV.

Trri^ SOeiety of l,e,ven will h.. seleef. X,, one who
stn.lie. Sc-ri|.ture,.,ui .louht that. There aiv a -oo,!
lii.-iiiv kimlsofnri<t,.er,iey in this Wori-l, hut tla/aris-
UnTM'v ,,rheav. n will h,. the aristo.Tacv ..f holiness.
The humhlr^t si.nn.r on earth will he '..,u ari^toerat
there. iLxiys in iW lliiv-eventh chapter of Ts'iiah •

- For thtis saith the II igh an.l Lofty One, that inhab"
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(•;iU always 1<11 <'<'>(!. 'l'h<Tci'(>iv, iu all Iliin,u-.s anc1

:il ;i 11 times, with prayiT au( 1 tliaiiks<j;ivini;- let vi>ur

I'cqllO ;t l»t' iiiade known to liiiii.

Travi'i' IS a w<» ndfi'ful (MiiiirMrt IxH-aiisc yuu arc r-urc

ut a 11 answer, sure df an answer oi soine sui I. X.

iraver u'oes in to the lieart <»t' (lod and remains un-

answoroeI

Whither are you Going?

T HAVi; been Avritin.L? of the sh'ep of tiie lilosed

d.^ad. 'riiero isanothorside to the I'ietuiv. I would

I need not touch ui)on it ; hul 1 must if I wnuld he

line. Your soi't rohcs, you may he disj.ossesscil df

ilimi. Your hous.'s, you may he <lisposscs<c(l ..f

IHXC Yt)ur jxisition, you may ln<c that. "S'oui

\\ea hi:, it mavtakc to itself win.^s and tly away. \\y\\

tliherc ]s ono tliniij; you eanuMi

causo it is vour voritahle self.

hr (li^possessiM 1 of, he.

W ticrever vou sj;o vou

lUst carry w ith you what vou aro,tii;it is, your eluir-

•fcr. And if, Avhcu you. pass into the shadmws. y<«u

\\xx\ Avith you ;i c har h'ier w hieh looks awa\' from

i;od rather than towards him, wliat then? 'f yn
liave refuse(l to aeee[)t and love Christ, and \va\^- all

lie time Itcell ol iiaillZin'jr vol ir chai'aeler around tliat

.•litre of nd'usul, is it possible that for you the oaics

if that blessedness can open which shall for them

ho have ac<'eptcd him ?

loll are passmui: souk

luoiueiits uri^e us onward.

whither, ('onsiaiilly the

AVJiithcr are vou .^oinj- V

^' -til
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t v."""
^^"''

^ ^° ^-"^ '""S '^ hi« appear.
S .' Do you seek his service ? Then yo„ Je h"" ";h,.. bosom you slK.lI rest at la.t.\!.,t^;

': '"t ovo )„,„, :, yo„ a,o serving self i„ (eldluml JiKlas vent to ],is own nl-ee U """^f'''^
;-;.' overy one or n.s,.a,;;r;;tsoti;,:e?;:
tlut plaee I.ef.tting one's essential eharacter

<( A Lie Sticks."
it Would

teaclicr of one of her bo
« vN

^>u toll a lie for three cents?" asked
10 of her bovs.

a

0, ma'am,
(( For ten C(;iits?'

aiisH'orod Dick, very I)roraj)tIy

t< vN o, ma'am.

t(

'For a dollar?"
^""0, ma'am."
For a In Ind red dollars? >>

N ^, ma am.
P <>!• a thousand dollars?

Hero Diol-

looked lij<

tilings ho could b

iv was sta<i'<rered

e such a very big sum
\ 11; ousand dollars

Oh! what lots of

'":'^''^ """J^i"- about it, .'.nd t
/iiind \i-i!,vfl.,.,. ;* 1 1

"y^vith a thousand dolhu-s. Wh il(

doll
'''"^veuldpaytotollalief,

yingto make up ] lis

irs, a boy behind h
»o, ma'am >>

im cried out

•' a thousand

<(

No
Why not ? " asked th
W. mnrl' !, : . 1

e teacher.
iiii.i IH)

y s answer, and do not forget it.
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" Because, ma'am," said he, " the lie sticks. When
tlie tlioiisaud dollars are all gone, and the good things

houuhr with them are all gone too, the lie is there all

tliu fcamo."

illli-ii

Sometime, Somewhere.

Unanswered yet, the prayer your lips have pleaded

111 agony of heart these many years?

Does faith begin to fail ? is hope departing ?

And think you all in vain those falling tears ?

Stiy not the Father hath not hoard your prayers

—

You shall have your desire

Sometime, somewhere.

Unanswered yet? though when you first presented

This one petition at a Father's throne,

It seemed you could not wait the time of asking.

So urgent was your heart to make it known.

Though years have passed since then, do not despair;

The Lord will answer you

Sometime, somewhere.

Unanswered yet? Nay, do not say ungranted,

Perhaps your part is not yet wholly done;

The work begun when first your prayer was uttered,

And God will finish what ho has begun;

! t' you will keep the incense burning there,

His glory you shall see

Sometime, somewhere.
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Unaiiswcv.I yet ? Faith cannot bo unanswered
11m- i<.<.t arc lirnily planted on the liock-

A.m.l the wildest storms she stands undaunted
Nnr .,ua,|. iH.fore the loudest thunder shock-'

^1"' ]<n<.ws Omnipotence Jias heard her prayer'
Andcrirs, -Itsliallbedone,
Sometime, somewhere. ''

OUEVER WITH THK T.ORD.

BcT it won't he jl

j-''^|'<'f walls and the si

I'' l";irly ^atcs; it Won t l)c th(

,^"ld (hat shall make it H
''''<^ J);ivcd witli t

""* sali-lV us. irtli

favi'ii for us. Tl
CSC Were all,

ransparent

lese wotdd

'o .-lay there

< hild whose luotl

Ncrv ]

We Would 11,, f want
';''VM-. I Jieard the other .lav of a

'<'i' was very sick: and whih.sh." lav

':V'"*'"^"^'"'^'"'-''^""''^<""'< (h- child
''y;vi(h her until the n.o(h,.r should

I'lit lush'ad of r.vt(
well

may ((,

luaiu.

""y thought they wouM
""''^ <I"" I'lm.'ral was all

"•'<^'''> <!'<• uiothcr die.l.aud

"'' "''Oil* her moth.'r l)eino- d
W.inl they hrou-ht the 111^1.. ni,"] ]

not take (h,> rhiM 1

ovci'; and woiiM i:

louie

^vcnt julu (he si((

'^•' a will

louie. y

over (ell

lo aHer-

"i,i^-i'">n. (m tiiKl her uio(h..r: tl

"/'V '"'"<'"' J-aHorto tiud her n.otl

ion

lud si

oth

A\"ciit jVom on
cr an o eii

•' ''"•! "< (he hous.> (

\;\ i''i'(' is ?nv )nami

dd net tind her. A( I

lor (here

tho tJl(

1st sh o saif
"••'' An.; when thev (oM I,

'>^i- mamma was gone the little tldng wanted to'.

o
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back to the neighbor's liousc again. Home had lost

its attractions to her since lier mother was not there

any longer. No; it is not the jasper walls and the

pearly gates that are going to make Heaven attract-

ive. It is the being with God. We shall be in the

presence of the RedeCiner: we shall be forever with

the Lord.—2>. L. Moody.

Love.

"So."

—

John iii. i6. '

Mr. Marsh said: "An old man in Warwickshire

said to me, * Can you tell me, Mr. Marsh, what is the

shortest word in the Bible with the most meaning hi

it?' 'Yes; it is ''so'' in John iii. 10.' 'That's it,'

he said; ' when I read tliat verse I feel like the negro

who was reading the Bible on the road-side, when hi^

ungodly master asked him, " What are you doing,

Sam?" "Reading the Bible, massa." "What do

you do that for? " " 'Cause it tells me God loves

me." ."Why does God love you?" "That's what

puzzles me, massa, but I know he c/ocs." ' That is

what puzzles us all. His love wo know and feel and

prize; but lohij we should be thus loved, God alone

is able to tell."

Charity.

Meek and lowly, pure and holy,

Ghief amomr tlie " blessed three."
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Telling Jesus.

. 1 .,,1,1 Tr»u<"—M^TT. XIV. IJ.

lUuUvent amltold Jesus.
,i;„,1.>" criod

„ w„„ ^voul,l I do if I wore to bo Wuul I

pandmo.hcr, -^^'i^^
'^^J^Xi^.^Uov," said Jo-ic,

u x'H toll you wiuit to (10, grauuiu

,„„„,i„„ „i>
from her ploytl.ings.

•

..What?" asked graud,«a.
^^^^^ ^

.. Co and toll .Tosus," said Jcssio,

would do. ^ .rr^o " qjiid crand-
.. rerhai-s he would not euro me, sa,a ff

""Xn he .vould help you say, 'TM-viU he done/

„,„l'Ln you .ould not mind it, grandma, s,ud tl

little girl.
, ,,«

Jfauc 1/ou told Jesus your trouhlcf

Wonderful Words.

..Wnoso.vK.shandothe.iUofu.,yFa^^^^^^^^^^^^^^

Heaven, he is my ^"^^;;^ ' ^,^ of the

IKnv does a ma.- ':'''

\''^'l"]' ,i,,.,ishes his

-'™
"'^r thini- :: "tt t^XieL .vith .hieh

a manly nature loves a si..er.
_ ^^^^^ ^

vea, compass them all around . ^^^^ ^^^^

,,,,,,,.,as iV. h^mc^^^ -^^^^
grow as lie grows older—and now .
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t<;ij"(]— it ,ii;iv iiicliulc you ;iiiil mc wil li all OUT iniwor-

iliim-^;^—" W'liD^oi'Vcr shall <1'> the will of (iml is a^*

dear to iiio as lii'nt her. and sister, ami i not her.'' 'J'lic

S<Ti|ilurcs contain many wonderful lliiii,ij;s, but wdiat

nioi'e wdudei-rul ti'aM tlu'su woi'ds?

MkKK'NKSS.

" lilessi'd art' the inifk, tnr i\\vy «lia!l inliiril tlic cartli."—Matt.

\'- 5'

"TilKiM". ai' !i;;ar- be^etlin.i;- evei'y jialli,

\\'li;r!i call lor jcilicnl eare;

Tliiic is a ero~s in exci'v lot,

And an eaiau^st uceil I'oi' ])i'ayei';

])Ut a 1 >wly lioaid thai h^ius ou Thee

Is happy anywhere."'

Oni Daily Biikad.

Ill'; was vei-y a.u'ed

—

th(^ sexton (d' a eliiirch, sit-

tiiu;' on its I'l'ont donrstep one day. to rc.-t hiiustdi'.

( )ne ]Mssed hv and saiil, ' I'nide I'ayne, where were

V(ai rai-ed'/'' ''(lliir de mountain, sah." " Wdial

is \i)\\v ai:e?"' '• I'se lULih on eighty, so de Avhite

I'olk-^ sav." " Well, yoii are li-ettiiijLj: (piite au'ed, Uncde

l'a\ne."' " ^'es. sail. Tse ^ettiiii;" old, and has s])eiit

the UKxt id' niv life in ^in and tolly, serhiuLi; de dtddl.''

•''I'liat J- had, rn(d(^ Payne; hut lunv Ioiil;; siuco you

bi'canio a Christian?" " Si'uec jes' before do ^va',

bull." " AVell, it has been ii good wliilo since, then,

:*--^<V^1
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Undo Pavno. Vou should havo had considerable
oxperionco ])y tliis time." "Yes, sah; I outfit to
hab. But r> jo.s' now learned how h, chew crusts."
" IIow is tliat, Undo Payne ? I don't quite under-
stand wliat you iiuan." " Well, sah, you see, I camo
to Jesus and gib my heart to hitn; and for i Ion',

timo I thought the Lord mus' bo feodiii' nio wid pie
and cako and all good things. I was not pleased vl'

ho didn't. But n(.w I'se satisfied anyway. T can
take a crust from his hand as well as anything. T'se

got do witness in me."

One of our troubles is that wo think that nothing hut
that which seems to us best is to j.o ministered to us
by our Lord's hand. If trial come, if sorrow, if the
placo of our duty grow dusty, if tho flowers wither
and tho streams get dry, wo grow discontented, and
turn our faces towards somo easier placo which does
not Avear a look so arid, though it bo not tho placo of
duty.

That was tho trouble with these old patriarchs in

tho elder Scrij)ture. That has been tho tr-ublo with
men and women ev, r -ince. Wo are unwilling to take
from tho Lord's hniuUi tho crusts of trial.

Very beautiful M'ero tho last words of Charles
Kingsley. When told ho must die, his rapturous
answer was, "It is not darkness I am going to, for

God is light. It is not lonely, for Christ is with mc.
It is not an unknown country, for Christ is there."

yf iff-'-Juf ,'r
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pr,yoT the other petition, "Make me and make my
<-li.lrtren a Messing"? We come together in our
prayer an.l conference meetings and prav for thochurch and „.• hope that God will hless the' missions
"nd all I,at wor^lnp here; but is the hurde,, on our
iciirls, .Make us a blessing to others "? Are vou sohungry for I,„i„g blessed (hat you have no appetite

lor .mviiio- ;i blessiiii.-^

^\ hero u man ]ias tho endowments, the mfts for
l^lossin,^ others and does not use them, there is avery sok^nn accountabiKty resting npon liim. If a
cily Au.re starving, and a man had ],read and would
not take UuMrouhle to give it out, and he let men
perish all around him, would ho be excusable'^ V
sickness were earrying death into hundreds of fam-
ily's and the physician in their midst had a knowl-
-Ige of what^the remedy was and would not impart
<l;e secret of hf,, would he not be culpable? And
;t a man has in liimself the power of opening the
founhnns of salvation to men and of briugiug'them
out of darkness and into light, cheering and comfort-
Hig- them along the way of life, and does not use it
can Jie account for himself ?

'

_

Are you doing all that you ought to do? Are you
giving fi-eely of that which God has given vou for
tho welfare of men? This is a solemn question to
every one: -I am greatly blessed; but am I a bless-
ing, and is the desire to be a blessing the rulin.^ de-
sire of my life?"

*=

•vljCSf^i^i^lS^m^j ^vc
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Trust in God.

CoiTKAGE, brother: do not .tumble

Though thy path is dark us nigbt,

There's a star to guide the humble,

Trust in God aud do the right.

Let the road be long and dreary,

And its ending out ol sight;

Foot it bravely, never weary,

Trust in God and do the right.

Perish policy and cunning,

Perish all that fears the light;

Whether losing, whether winning,

Trust in God and do the right.

Some will hate thee, some will h.^ thee,

Borne will flatter, some will slight,

Cease from man and look above thee,

Trust in God and do the right.

Simple rule and safest guiding,

Inward peace and inward ligUt,

Star upon our path abiding--

Trust in God and do the right.

for mourning, the garment of praise

heaviness. —ISAj-AxI -vi. -.
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"Choose Ye this Day whom Ye will Serve."

It takes a great deal of courage to choose always
to obey God, for thougli no one now forbids us to

jDreach or to teach about Jesus, wo may be tempted
to bo cowards in many otlier ways. God has not

promised tliat we shall neyer be tempted, but he
says tliat with eyery temptation ho will proyide a

way of escape. Sometimes it may be by sending
]iis angel to take us right out of tlie hands of our
enemies, and sometimes by giying us strength to be
steadfast and braye in spite of them. There is

always an angel of deliyerance for those who say
with Peter: ''We must obey God rather than man."
If your flight is with angels on the wings of faith;

if you know what is the rest that remaineth for the

people of God; if Ileayen and Christ are yours, and
God is yours, then, though your days bo intermit-

tent, one day being cloudy and another fair, take

courage and press on and up.

Charity Toward All.

I leave these three rules with you:

1. Think that each one is as dear to Cod as you
a re.

2. Think, if 3-011 be inclining to hate, that others

love that ])erson and that some have hated you.
.'1. Think how things will look to you by and bv

from afar, and let your life be large.—J. Vila Blake.

V\
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The Spirit, Not the Gift.

There arc ten thousand hearts in the community
that are t]ir()])l)in^ all the time with a sense of insijr-

nificaneo and saying: "AVho am I? AVliat can I do?
I have no AveaKli, no education, no position." Tliat
iway 1)0 truo; hut there is a Saviour who judges not
In- the niagnihido of a gift, hut hy the desire that is
hehind it. There are a great many poor widows
whose olTcrings in the sight of God are larger and
n^ohler than those of rich men who give largely.
There is no act that comes from the soul which is
not seen. Men do not see it, perhaps, hut angels do.

'' Though Christ a thousand times in Bethlehem bo
born,

If he's not born in thee, thy soul is still forlorn."

Patty's Faith.

"The young lions do lack, and suffer hunger: but they that
seek (he Lord shall not want any good thing."—Ps. xxxiv. lo.

Down at the foot of the long, high mountains, in
a little bit of a home, lived tlio Widow Dunn with
her three children. But it was a home, however
small; it was to them quite a beautiful place. But
now there liad been such a long winter it seemed
dreary enough.

One day in early :\rarch came that had a breath of
south wind at last, and tho three watched the Jong

I)
. /

M^->-;k JSlL
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^ C.UV the water

,,ele, hanging from «- --
-^J^,;,, .„U Patty

,„.ip ^vith gvoat joy. n>» '

^^.^ „„a go down
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fun to h.T,
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.,nd so was tlio plaj oi
j^,
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.
^ ^,^^

r.\te is your «P---^J,;^:-l'oughuuts in your

Brown; "
^-^'''^^^l at^^m, and Bessie and Fred
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^ff^ "t^oo-i neighbor knew how

,viU lil^e them;
f" *

.J ,,iaow'8.

„ry poor they were at th
^ ^^^^^ ^„„, „
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^^^^
^^^^. „„a f

said Mr. Brown, "0^* "^ '^^
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^^^^^^^^ tire "cutest

" htUe of

stopped a long
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-0- -^! tCs
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,„ly thought of home, and ra,
^^^^ ^^
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f:„ce. It w-as B;-X^"',irs'taggered a little .^

rer:tVrwa^::Sed on again until sl,est.e.
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against something softer than a stono wall, and slio
know notliing more for a long time.

AVlicn at last sho roused uj), the noise did not
.-•rm «|uitu so loud; but when she put out one hand
it struck into the soft snow, but tlio otl:ci- felt sonie-
lliiiig wanu and soft. F(,r a long time Tattv was too
inghlcncd to think. At last it canio to her that
hei- iM.oi- little self an<l a sheep were buried togetherm the >^^u^^, and she put her head on her woollv
Inend and cried enough tears to have quite melted
a small snow-bank and sent her to sleep.

AVIkmi slie awoke she was stiff and hungrv, thuugli
not c(.ld; but she did not cry. Instead, she tiioug^it
of averse her mother often said: "They tliat seek
tlie Lord shall not want any good thing." "

\\'c sy\\\

trust him, Mcn't we, sheepie? " she said^, «nd turning
her hand hit lier j^oeket and the doughnuts. '']fo
does care for us, sheepie, he does! " she exclaimed, as
she bit the ])recious gift.

Ihit, oh, ]i,,\v many times poor Patty had to say
<'\ er her verse in the long hours after. She slept,
said all her chapters, ate another doughnut; finally
she did not seem to think straight, and her verses
ran togetlier strangely, and it would soon have been
too late, had not the men out digging for sheep found
these two by the little hole their breaths had melted,
and taken her home forty hours after she left it; and
her mother liad thought iier safe at Mr. Brown's all
through those terrible liours.



1
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"But, motlior," ^ai.l Patty, "I never cried a tear

after I thought of yoiii' 1 rust vertso. 1 know tho Lord
meant poor shcepio and iiu*, and I knew ho put the

d()U,ii;lnuits in my jjockct a-purposo. JTc always gives

us just wluit wo need, don't lie? I had just ' enough,'

and T want to tliank liim always."

And Patty's trust was tho right kind.

—

IToux Bcn-
11 hirj.

Faith.

"The Lord is my shepherd; I shall not want."—Ps. xxiii. i.

TiiosK who are so anxious about tho future as to

bo unlnippy in tho present, may learn a lesson from
a poor colored woman. Her name was Nancy, and
sho earned a moderate living l>y washing. She
was, however, always happy. One day one of those

anxious Christians who wero constantly "taking
thought " about the morrow, said to her: " Ah, Nancy,
it's well enough to be ha])py now; but I should think
your thoughts of tlio future would sober you. Sup-
pose, for instance, tliat you should bo taken sick and
unable to woi'k; or sui)poso your present employers
should move away, and no one else should give you
anything to do; or suppose "— '' Stop! " cried Nancy.
" I neber supi)oses. Po Lord is my Shepherd, and I

knows I shall not want. And, honey," she added
to her gloomy friend, " it is all dem 'supposes' as is

makin' you so mis'able. You orter dve dem all up,

an' jes' trus' in de Lord,"
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why I want you to do tliis, but if you cuu trust me
throw tlio hoads into the fire." So tho child .stood

there, torn witli troulde. Xoliiing seemed f-o lu'au-

liful iis tliose heads. Xolliln^ seemcid so unreason-
ahh) as lu-r r.-illu-r's coiiimand. But then underneath
this surface* stru;,r,«,d(' (licre was ahi(h'n<^in tlio 'hild'.s

heart a deep and quiet trust in the love and wisdom
of her fallier. So, with a mi^dily ed'ort, slio l\mi>^

ihe box of painted beads into llie llame. Tliat day
Ihe fatlier iuid nothing more to say.

lUit tlie next day lie i)ut into lier hands a gift far

i.ioro beautiful than her beads: a jiift of somethin--
she had long wanted, but had feared she could never
have. And this was what he said to her: " Mv child I

did this to teach you to trust in tho Father in Heaven.
Many a time in your life ho will recpiirc! you to give
up and avoid what you cannot tell tho reasons for

yielding or avoiding; but if you trust the Heavenly
Father as you have trusted me, you will always find

it best."

FicjiT hard against a hasty temper. Anger will

come, but resist it strongly. A spark may set a
house on fire. A fit of passion may give you cause
to mourn all the days of your life. Never revenge
an injury.

"He that revengeth knoweth no rest;

The meek possess a peaceful breast!

"
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Order and Virtue in the Home.

What was said concerning Abraham may bo said

of every triio Cliristian father: "For I know him,

(hat he will command his children and his house-

hold after him; and they shall keep the way of the

Lord, to do justice and judgment, that the Lord may

bring \\\Hm Al)raham that which ho hath spoken of

him." Happy is that nation whose children are

brought up in families like this. There purity, virtue,

and true manhood in every principle of justice and

mercy will be permanently secured. AVhat an im-

portant place, therefore, docs the family occupy in

tho social, moral, and political worlds! Take this

away and tho bond of sacred union is forever dis-

solved, and tho most distressing and deplorable re-

sults must follow. Break asunder ihesc centres of

holy afToctions, of truth, honor and purity, and you

will fill the land with every enormity, and desola-

tion, tho most far-reaching and dreadful, will fdl its

entire breadtli. It is highly important and neces-

sary not only to continue the validity of the mar-

riage rite, upon which the true idea of the family is

based, but great care should be exercised to make

these homes all that they can and should be made

—

tho most delightful and enticing places on earth,

where everything that is good is encouraged, and

everything evil pointed out and discountenanced;

for as children leave the parental humu they are, to
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a large extent, moulded for life. Order and correct

morals should hero receive the proper stamp upon

the opening mind. Yes, everything wo wish our

children to be, in time and eternity, should here bo

taught and enforced. Then " all thy children shall

be taught of the Lord, and great shall be the peace

of tliy children."

W

God's Love.

Like a cradle rocking, rocking,

Silent, peaceful, to and fro;

Like a mother's sweet looks dropping

On the little face below,

Hangs the green earth, swinging, turning,

Jarless, noiseless, safe and slow;

Falls the light of God's face bending

Down and watching us below.

And, as feeble babes that suffer.

Toss and cry, and will not rest,

Are the ones the tender mother

Holds the closest, loves the best:

So when we are w^eak and wretched.

By our sins weighed down, distressed,

Then it is that God's great patience

Holds us closest, loves us best.

—Saxe Holm.

"Charity shall cover tlio multitude of sins."-

1 Peter iv. 8.

f^
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and (lio.l an old lady. Hho had worked hard all her
life. She had acctiiniilatcd a little competency. She
had earned it honestly. But that was all she had
done. Of smiles and kindliness and charities her
life was as destitute as is a granite houlder of summer
vci'durc. The kindly })eo|)le who were her neigh-

hors said she had the i'(>j)Utation of hcing "a little

<liliicult to get along with."' " Ves," said onoof them
in answer to some in<[iiiry, "Miss Smith is dead,

and she left a house and gaivlen and some personal

])roperty, and money in the hank, and what do you
thiidv she lef; it all to? To huild a monument to

herself over in th." e(Miietery." "Well," said the

neighhor, reflectively, '' I sui)])ose she wanted to be
I'emembered som(> way.''

•lust about this time a, young girl died in the same
town, whose path had always been a rugged one.

Though she had worked hard all her life, she had
left no h()us(% or garden, or balance in the bank.
Hut she did leave another sort of monument—

a

monument of kindly deeds, of pleasant words, of

(dieerful smiles, that have brightened, and will con-

tinue to make bright, the lives of all her friends.

•'Why," said a fcdlow-worker, " I never could have
learned to run my machine if she had not been so

kind about showing me." Said a little girl: "She
often used to give mo a flower when she met me
mornings, and if she had no flower she smiled so

pleasantly it was just us good." Another young girl
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exclaimed, " Tt was u note slio wrote me tliat made

me want to ]n- ;i Christian." And a sliy \)n\ said,

with lender ineinories vil)ratiii}^ in liis voice,*'!

came to j)i'aye]'-iiieeting first ix'cause ^lic askecl nu' to.

and slie always vised to s}M'ak to me and say she was

o'lad to see mo lliere." Tlie o-irls in tlie Sahbath-

scliool class ])anded tluMnselves to<rether to try to do

some of the kind thiii,L:s tliat slie would do it' she

wei'e living'. Does not the story of this liunddo lite

nud<o ])lainly evident to us how even a measurable

following of our Lord will set us on enterprises

toward hencliccnce? ?)etter than shaft in any ceme-

tery, such earliest and beautiful example toward tlie

seeking opportunities of doing good.

Pray Without Ceasino.

Prayer is the key to ojjcn the day and the bolt to

shut in the night. r)Ut as the clouds droj) the eai-ly

dew and the evening dew ujiou the grass, yet it would

not spring and grow green by that constant and dou-

ble falling of the dew, unless some great sliower at

certain seasons did su])ply the rest; so the customary

devotion of prayer twice a day is tlu^ falling of the

early and latter dew. P)Ut if you will increase and

flourish in works of grace, em})ty the great cloud;,

sometimes, and let them fail in a full shower of prayer.

Choose out seasons when ])rayt'r shall overflow like

Jordan iri time of harvest.

I

1 I
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Out of the Mouth of Babes.

" Little Annio Wilder has joined the church,"

said Mrs. Fielding to her friend, Mrs. Brewster.

- Joined the church! Well, I must say 1 don t b.-

iM-ve in filling the church with children, and such

,naterial, too. I don't believe Annie Wilder knows

liow to read."
,. , , +

»

" And her mother is such a low-lived termagant,

added the first speaker.

"Yes, and that isn't the worst of it; she takes a

drop too much, I am told."

- Say a great many drops and you wdl get nearer

the truth," was the reply.
t- n- '

Tl.is bit of dialogue took place in Mrs. lueldmg s

pretty summer parlor, in a certain suburb.
_

It happened that not long thereafter Annie Wilder

came to Mrs. Fielding and asked for work. She was

set to washing dishes and cleaning vegetables, ami

a most efficient little handmaiden she proved. She

was gay as a bird, warbling snatches of hymn and

song, as she hurried from one task to another.

One dav Mrs. Fielding said: "Annie, I wond.-r

vou are nJt more serious since you joined the chunh.

it is a great responsibility to be a church member,

and religion is a serious thing."

Annie paused in her work, looked at the lady with

her sweet, truthful eyes, and said ;

-I don't know wliat yni inrau. inaaiii.
'

Iflr

^'i

,S.
:
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"I foarod as much," sai.l Mr.. Ficldn.^- U,:4..1.n-

cusly 'CnaUWo you know «U.Ut. ,,,,..,.. i...,-u

*:;:':::!:„: .ein, on .osu.siao;'.uaA,,,,.^

face radiant." and oU.I love lum...hnt,l.,.„,h,ll.

singing.

'S/' said Mrs. Fielding, -aon't you havo any

fears, any struggles?
"

n.o chiM Ii^t

MVhy should I, ma'am?" asked the chihi,

clear eyes opening Avido.
, i i ,. 1,, .id

The lady said no moro, but she shook lu. h. ad

ominously as she walked away.

"Thoholwca,hc.-can.oon;fan>,lv.v.ds.,a.,,,,,-

'rJl 'ay on his jounu .V s,,..,.. ... , n....n a..

^^^

S;*ened.huUto.yta..a,iUio.,a. ..^

an explosion when the tiam i' '-^ •

guarded word was spoVen. -'-"l- '•"'>' '

was slapped and sent away from the tal.h tin. h. .

;::d_strated; sharp wordsfoUow,.d;t,,,,-,..e,o

tears, recriminations, a downriuht quarv.L

Oh the trouhlo of living!" groaned Mr- 1 -

!

'
, 1. 1 1 .n.l chihlrou w.To out (»t llio

ing, when her husband and (
miarou

»'
, , in .,i,uu> '' [ cannot beai ir, i.

house and she was left alom .

i ^

cannot boar it, t.'i.j ..n. e-

cal sobbing.

Ill

i:
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]\y iiiid l>y, wlu'ii Hjo slonii wa.s a litilo cleared

uway, eaiiio Aiiuie, lier face scrcno, }ier eyes soft and
iiiitroul)le<l.

" Please ex(Mise me, ma'am, lor Ix-iii^i; so l.itc," slio

said, " l)ut modicr was bad < is morning and wouldn't

let mo eome."
" What is Jlio matter with her? "

The ehild Idushcd.

"She has Ixmmi drinkln_L^, I suppose," said Mrs.

Fieldin<jj.

Annie raised her ann at iliat niinule, and Iheroon

Iho soft, fair ilesli "was the livid mark of a Mow.
"What is that?"

" Please don't ask me, ma'am; it is nofhiiiij!;."

" Yonr mother has heen heatinu: you—and what a

j'aco! You look as if you hadn't a h'ouhle in the

world. How ean you hcai- such ihin,<;s? "

"I kee]) '<ayin<jj \'iii over, ma'am."
" Sayii!,i; what over?

"'

"The charity versos. I said 'ei i so fast I dichi't

hear mother very ])lain."

"What do vou mean?"
"*Lovo sufFereth lon,i^ and is kiiur—isn't it beau-

tiful, ma'am?" and the child's face (i;lowed. "And
then "when T started to come here," she continued, " I

couldn't help foelinijbad and lonesome, and I tlioujxht

of anolher V(U'se: ' Lo, T am with you alway, even

unto tho end of the woibl.' Always, ma'am, think

of thati It means Jesus, ma'am, and oh, I love him



^I:,:5M#

The Bcaiiiijid Tire i>f Lifr. lor.

.oT' Mi-.^. Fieldin.t,^ went to her own room, dumb

bcforo Iho wisdom ( f an i-iiorant child, rrescnlly

Annie's voieo caiuo floating out «.ii tlio stilliu}? air.

She was sinj^in.g: "His lovin;.' kindness, oh, how

,rj:c.y\:'—Mrs. M.F.Jintls.

"Havk Faith and Strugglk on
>»

\Vk cannot sen {ho siunilicanco of many thin

that happen in this life. It was a dark day t'ni- you

^\diou lio took that little himh out of your arms whcrc^

irtii,
it was warm, and put her away in the c(.ld ca

You could not nnderstand it at all; she was so gentl(

and full of smiles and tenderness ;
she was nuto y • lU

dl in all. You know how you trembled and (juaked

when she grew thin; yon thought you would never

ihine again. AVhen you ^.ut her in the

>, away in the darkness, you di<l not

derstand it, and do not nnderstand it to-day. Tt

mavbo von have carried that little grave these many

sec the sun

silent housf

nn

vears; it is a sa(1 fact in your experience, but you

liall know bv and bv Oh! SOUK 'times it seems a

race

Ues>^

AVc go along heavy paths; we

hard loads and stagger un<ler tliem. and one

we see ourselve- left alolie with

liut (!od. W'e think it strange;

1 oiUVelvc< ibr the

lavk-

weary, worn way

carry

after anothei' talk

nobodv in the iiniver

take a little more hoi'e aiel gir<

r.ut now till-, even though we run in <

we lial see tt 1 IM 1 shall kni iw cvrii as \\r ar



\m Tlir BniiiUfiil Tnr <*/ Li'fr.

Timo li.K'Ics out our franu-; wo ^vow ^fay*

nil. I (nin, iiiid vvrink wondor liow tliosu who

wiiit nwiiy ^vhon wo W( to yonw^ iiiid in llio vigor of

i>\\\' ("ii'-lyiua lio.xl will ever know us, what chun^cs

will f'omoovor {Jnin, a'nd how W(! shall soo lhcm,but

wo shall know even as \.o are known.

A Wi:r-L FoT^NDED IIorK.

J^Iv hope is Ihiit T shall shortly 1-avo this valley of

tears, and ho IVc*^ IVom nil fovors an<l pain; and,

which will 1m^ a more happy condition, I shall ho free

from sin, and all the toiiq. tat ions and anxieties that

attend it; and this Ixin.Li; past, I shall dwell in the

New Jernsal(Mn; dwell thore with men made perfect;

dwell whero these (>yes shall seo my M;;.>ter and

Saviour, Jesus; and with him seo my dear mother

and nil my ndations aiel friends. But I must die or

not come to that happy place.—Gcorr/c Herbert.

TiiR (!(H)i) Samakitan.

"A certain Sainaritiiii."

—

IvCKKX. 33.

Or.ERLTN, tho well known philanihropist of Stcin-

thal, while yet a candidato for the ministry, was travel-

ing; on Olio occasion from Strashurg. It was in tho

winter-lime. Tho onjund was deeply covered with

snow, and tho roads were almost impns'^Lih!". lie

luid reached tho middle of his joaine/ and was
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arnon-tho mountains, and by iu^, vimo was so ,>x-

iKUiHtcd that ho . nild «taiia up no lon-or.

lie was rui-iaiy free/in^' to .l.ath Sl.ep bc,:va ..

ovcreomohim; all power to
^^f'}\]''''''\''

...Hnmcnaocl himself to (M, an.I v-LI.-l to ^^hai ho

felt to bo tho sleep of acath.
^, ^ ^

Ho know not how long ho slept, but sudden.y bo-

camo conscious of some ono rousin-him andwakm^^

hl,n up. Before him stood a wa^on-druer lu Ins

Una blouse, and tho wa^ou not far away. Ho ^avo

him a little wine and food, and tho spirit ot l.lo re-

turned. Ho then helped him on the WM.^on ami

hrought him to tho next village. The v..s,.n.d man

^vas r>rofuso in his thanks, and oflercd money, which

his benefactor refused.
^^

-It is onlv a duty to help one an(»ni v, ;^i^<i ''^

^vagoner.
^' And it is tho next thing to an insult lo

offer a reward for such a service."

" Then," replied Oberlin, "at least te.' mo y..ui

name, that I may
^

have you in thankiU rem.,-

branco before God." .

"I see," said the wagoner, "that you ar a nun >-

t.Tof tho gospel.^ Please tell me tho na ao ot the

Good Samaritan."
, . •

f

- That," said Oberlin, " I cannot do, for i was not

])iit on record." ,,

-Then," replied the wagoner, "until yo^, -an tell

me his name, permit mo to withhold mine.'

Ill

\i
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Who is My Neighbor?

Thy " neighbor " ? It is ho whom thou

ITiist power to aid or bless,

Wh(>se aching heart or burning brow

Thy soothing luind may press.

Thy " neighbor "? 'Tis the fainting poor,

Whoso oyo with want is dim,

Wliom lumgcr sends from door to door,

—

Go thou and succor liim.

Tliy " neighbor "? 'Tis that weary man

WliosG years are at their brim,

Bent h)W with sickness, care, and pain,

—

Go thou and comfort him.

Tliy " neighbor "? 'Tis the heart bereft

Of every eartlily gem,

Widow and orphan helpless left,

—

Go thou and shelter them.

Thy " neighbor "? Yonder toiling slave,

Fettered in thought and limb,

Whoso hopes aro all beyond the grave,

—

Go thou and ransom him.

Where'er thou meet'st a human form

Less favored thnn thy own,

Remember, 'tis thy neighbor worm.,

Thy brother or thy son.
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nt

Oh! pass not, pass not heedless hyl

Perhaps thou eanst redeem

The breakinjj: heart from misery,—

Go share thy hit with him.

. Bk ye Steadfast, Always Abounding in the

AVoKK OF the Lord."

Is the ouuntvy M-horc the Biblo ,vas .vritten tho

.rowing of grapes is an [mpovUmi b„s„.,.s.-graiu»

wZ an arUclo of comm-Tce. Tl.-y nro u^ecl f-

:
'and fovn..l.ing wine. Tl^- -,. n, vam...

„„ high arbors as thoy arc m "-" '"."^; '"';";'

iLd on posts or polos not nuul- ugl>- th

,„,n'3 head They were kept w,.ll .'Ut hack, »o tlu,

Irs of grapes often began withi. one or Uo ee

„r tlxe ground. Foxes have nUvays been fond o

.

'e, and the little foxes wonld elin.b u,. Ihe vnu.

^r poil them and destroy the fruit. So ,od sa>.

;r IH Song of Solomon, 2.1 chapt>- '"- l'^'^ ^^ ;•

::\":;;^,s the foxes, the little foxes that^,.odJ u^

vines for our vines hear tender grapes. ^o« n^

thl to do with us? A good deal when w.. -on.o

;:; derstand it. ^Ve are, all of us, vnu. plan ed ,u

r,o.Vs vineyard, and the objeet ,s that we si 111 „

f„,,h fruit to his honor and glory, and .Ne .vgreat

„.anv are bringing forth no fru, .
Why .1^ 1

-

...use there is some one and maybe more little foxes

;: tha vino and destroying the fruit. I know a great
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many little foxes. To-day I want to talk about a

little fox call(Ml " Fickleness."

We lind him at work in the church, in the family,

in the school, everywhere, unsettlii\g young people

(and older ones sometimes too), and making them

forget two important things that wo ought never to

forget. One is that God has so made us that we

nnist he busy to ])0 happy. AVhen he put Adam in

flie garden he Wii^ to till it, and when ho gave us the

fourth cdiniiiiiiidineiit he made it as nuichapart of the

law that we should work for six days as that we should

rest on the seventh; and the other important thing

to remember is that ])erseverancc is necessary for

success in everything that is worth knowing or worth

having.

The world is full of " nobodies," and the reason is

til at little fox Fickleness has hold of them; he has

spoiled the vine so that it bears no fruit; he is the

mortal enemy of Perseverance.

Some time ago T was called upon l)y a widow, who

asked me to help her lind a situation for her son. I

had known him years before when he was a boy in

the Sunday-school. I tried to get some idea of the

kind of place to look for, and asked her what he knew

or what he could do. She had but one answer, that

he was very willing and would do anything. The

story of the boy's life was simply this: lie left school

when he was liardly thirteen years old, because he

was tired of it. Alter many months of idleness, lie
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tried farming; Iio .uot tired of tliat; ho then under-
took a trade; in l.v-s th;m a year Jiu got tired of that;
tlicii, aficr a long s^pcll of idleness, liis poor mother
found a ])lacu for liini in a store; but ho h;i<l not heen
tlicre a great Aviiilo h.tni'o ]io fonnd out (li.it in all

these |.l;iee.s lie had 1o get np early in llio nioi-ning,

work liard all day and go to he(l tiir-d at m'uiit, and
get bnt small ].ay at lliat. So he got tircl of tryini,^

to ho a mei-ehant and came home again to add to his
mother's hui.lcn. Jlc was then twenty-two years old,

and had grown up [n he a gi'eathig '• know-nothing"
—one of the thousands who hear no fruit because
that little fox Fickleness has spoile<Tthe vine.

Let mo say to ;dl niy young friends that, excepting
political places, 1 know of no situation where you can
make largo sums of money for doing iiothim;:. To
succeed we must work, and ])ersevere in the woi-k,

and nev(>r lose sight of the object in life at which we
aim. i'A-eiy wise sailor when he starts on a vovaue
lays Ins course and steers by it; but how many there
are who begin by choosing an object in life, u eallin<'

ol some kind, and just as they set out and begin to

feel the discouragements in tlio Avay, the necessity
for pei-<everanco and self-denial, listen to that little

fox Fickleness, who tries to persuade them that sonu'-

thing else is easier, and so choose another aim—just

like an old ceioreil nuin that T heard of once onboard
of a coa-tci-. niie M'oather had been very rough for

two daVS. ndl(> wind \V;i^ <i\\\ \\}nw\-,Mf fvp-^'li li"*-
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steady; the ni-ht was clear and the stars wore shin-

ing. ^Tho captain was very tired. The mate had

been hurt in the storm, and the other hand was sick

in his berth, so that the captain luul been on dock

all the night before and needed rest. So he called

old Dan, the cook, and asked him if he couldn't steer

while he got some sleep. "Not by dnt t'ing," said

Dan, pointing to the binnacle. For a moment th.'

captain was at a loss how to overcome the difficulty;

but as he cast his eye ahead, ho saw tliat the sloop

was heading for the north star. The wind was from

the west, or abeam, as the sailors say. " New," said

h(^
" Dan, do vou see that star right ahead of the

bowsprit?" "Yes, sar! " "Then take the helm

and keep her steady for it." So Dan took the holm.

The captain watched him for a whil.N an.l then said,

"That's right, Dan, just keep her there full and

steady, and if the wind shifts, call me. He went be-

low and turned in. After an hour or two, Dan thought

that he could steer just as well sitting down, so ho

^at down—keeping one hand on the tiller. Then h(^

act very sleepy, and finally stretched himself out

sound asleep. When the helm was off th.. sloop

luffed and came round head to the wind. In th.'

course of time the flapping of the sail waked Dan.

He jumped up an.l looked over the bowsprit for the

star, but ho could not find it in that direction, so he

ran to the head of the companionway crying out,

Captain, captain, come show me anoder star. I

8
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got by (]iii OTiQ." Somo of my young friends can toll

Avliero tho fault was. The world i.s full of jjooplo get-

ting by stars in the same wav. 'J'liev lose siirht of

tlie object jusi ;is Dan did.

Make up your mind that as the worhl is full of ]io-

bodies, God helping you, you mean to be somebody,
and a Cliristian at that, ("hooso carefully the object

in life, then " go for it." No one ever got lost on a
straight road.

^Nlany years ago somo four or five boys in theeoun-
t ry were on their way home from school. The ground
was eovi'red with snow, and as tlicy were passing by
a largo field, it was very level, ;ind the snow looked
so smooth and even that one of the boys proposed
to see which of them could make the straightest

track across the field to a large tree on the other side.

In a moment they M-ei-e over the fence. Taking their

places, with a "warn ye once, twice, thrice," they
started. They reached the tree, and looking back on
their tracks, they laughed to see how crookcu they
were, l)ut in the midst of their laughter one of them
called attention to Joe's track, how straight it was.
They all saw it then. It was very straight, and they
asked him how ho did it. He stepped back from
the t"ee, and pointing to the stump of a thick broken
l)raneh, said, "Do you see that stump, 'fellers'?

AVell. when I started I lixed my eye on it, and went
straight for it." Applying the lesson learned from
little Joe, I promise my young friends that if thev
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will make it the object and aim of Hlo to bo goo.l

and useful men and women, and to kdl lit l. fox

Fickleness, taking God's word as Iheir gu.d. and

Ins Spirit as their light, they will make a straight

track through time into eternity.

Wisdom is to the soul what health is to the body.

Truthfulness.

Little Charlie Foster was playing with his ball

in the school-yard one morning before school began.

Presently thJ ball slipped out of his hand sooner

than he intended and went through the window with

a crash The window was broken to fragments and

the ball rolled away into a corner of the school-

room. .-11 1

Charlie was frightened. Tie was a timid boy, and

the teacher, Mr. Trumbull, seemed to him very big

and verv stern. But Charlie had been taught to

love the'truth, and stick to it at all times. lb' did

not think for a moment of trying to hide wha was

done. So, blushing and trembling, with his hear

in his mouth, he started and ran as fast as he eould

down the road along which the teacher usual y eame

to school, to tell him all about it. Before long he

met the teacher walking rapidly towards the school

and so busy thinking that he did not seem to see

the little boy who was trying to get his attention.

liil
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"Mr. Truml)uHI Mr. Truiubiilll stop a moment,

)l('ase, UK1 lie.

Oil, Cliarlicl <1*'<'<1 hhtuiii \Vliv, Nvhiii's tho

malU^i' now, my
" T hroke your

.) )>

littlo man
window, sii' but I (Udn'l 1

lira n to.

I'm vcrv >ovry for it. 1 (lid it with my ball, and t

ball ir^ in the scdiool-room now

Tool' ( bild," said tbr toachor, wb It sa>w bis cyoH

tilled Avitb tears an

face
'< So vou ran a

la look of -irat distrt-s on In

11 tl ic wav to t<'ll m 0. ' liil von"

You'vo lH'<i>in ri .lit.("barlio,mv bov. Wliatovrrmu

•luof vou < lo, nov.r be al'rai l',,r asbaiiH-d to tell .>t

it

Then, ^vi

•boo

,U a li'Jil l'<'iii't> <"'l»=ii'l>*' ran ba(d< to tb<

,b Xono of the l>oy

1,1 tb<> teaeber about it
lo

ii;ctber ai

kuew tbat Cbarli.- bad

TboY luid colle<-ted to-

d werf ta Ikiiiij; about tbe broken wm )W

ant

IllK

1 wbat the teaeb.er won

Irr sni'b circumstances.

Id sav, a; bov- like to «lo

Al'ter aw hilca little fellow naiued .bjlinny Thomp

Mill foun.l llio ball wit 1^ c V. the initials of Cbar

li,. Foster's mmu—ma rked on i t. He (i;ue -(•((1 at

(ilK'C W

-cir in

bo b:id done tlic liih

tbc babil of CO

•bief. He was nlot bini-

wrouLi;, a nd, jndgin:

lirii be bad d

iKirliebv hiiiisell'.li.^sui.l..

iit'essinLT ^\
( 111''

)<('(

l,,,l ibc t.'acber know nothintbin about wbo was t o

blame for ibe acci.

-hoW tluit be wi

lent be b. 1<1 ui. bis band U

shcdto>i.eak. "Well, Johnny, what

bave you to say us,ked Mr. Trumbull
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" Ploaso, sir, T'vo found out who broke that 'irr

window," snid Johnnv, in u way whicli .sliowod liow

oasv it was for liim to lircak llic rules of ^raniniar if

ho didn't break the window.

"So have T," said ^^r. Trund)ull, "and urerij hort-

orahlc person l)r(ike it."

" A very liouoralik; person!" That made Cliarho

I'eel very eonifortaltU'. And then the teacher told all

the boys bow Charlie had eonio hiniself to b'U all

about it. lie spoke in hij^^h terms of him as a boy

to be trusted and of the lionor ho had ^^ained in this

way. Then ho showed how dilferent it woul 1 have

been if ho had denied it and told a lie to hide it. lie

would have been found out sooner or later, av.d then

he would have been covered with shame and disgrace.

" Deliver my soul, Lord, from lying lips."

ITOLTNESS.

SINFUL human l)eings, still you know that holi-

ness is the crown of existence. There is not a

human heart that does not somehow, sometimes,

lov(^ goodness. Find me the most wicked man in all

your gr(>at city and there are times when that man
admires goodness. Ye:., I imagine there are times

when he lio})es that somehow or other he may yet be

good himself. When a man we love has <lied we are

jirono to exaggeratf^ in onr funeral d!>C(!P.rs(>, in ov.v

inscriptions on tombstones and the like—to exag-

fc
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, .nanV i.l.nts, ,.r 1-nin.'. - ,u..s«c»s,„us,

1,1- lllllui'lH'', li"t "' •'"
, , , .„^. „,

Us is the pvat, Ihin, r.r a InUH.n 1...I... « .

J A^a wl,a. is iMhaUh,. Sn-i,,tun.. U.a.b u. ^

,

;ofUH-Kroat.lK.nu.s.,iM,.ld.l,w„,--lu,..,i
....

,,„.,.„ wo,.sl,ip is p..vlV.f^ l,onKa,.,a,.n .«

Li„« robes .,. i.'s,y,an., i;"V,- ;;
;'

.,.,-apl,s aia l..'ial
an.lu-orship.an.l..a, ul.atua n

,

,Avastuoti.n>,...ni>..i,-wo,.sh,p' ^;; ';;

.;

,„,e,-? Wasit(lo.l's«isa,.,u-' ""
'-"r \"" ,

.

X^l,.«u-tl,isruU..nas,l,.,-v.-
Ana naav.l,., ...,...

Ti 'oh- i.an.is, r...- w,. a,.,, -iurui, ii,..u,u w.; aw.

;r' n..l mowlH-u w. .aut to adoro the holnu.. ot

Qotl.—Dr. Broadus.

1 1 1- nil to the stars; iftho

earth s dnvk. k^'v\) >oui c\ch ji

1 r'r»rl'« i.rom «o, a man or cnu'i

(;o(Vs pri'sciu'o and CtOcI b piomi.i,

may bo cheerful.

« Never .lespair ^vhe^ fop;'< m the air-

Asunsl,iny,a..nun-w.ll.-..i">"""'"^'''^
=

>
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L(n'ic is tli(^ rivor of lifo in this world. Think not

tliiit yo know H avIio stiinrl at tlio little tinkliiiji; rill,

tlx' first siiiiill rduiitiiiii. Not until you luivo gono

tlirouuli tlio rooky gor^'cs iiiul not lost the strojun;

not until you have gone through the ineadow and the

stream has widenod and deepened until fleets oouM
ride on its bosom; not until bevond th(! meadow you
huyo coin(» to the unfathomablo oeoan and jtounnl

your treasures into its d(>pths—not until then can

you know what love is.

—

Henry Ward Bccchcr.

A Wo>rAN's Faitit.

In one of the towns in Ihigland ther(> is u beauti-

ful little ehapel, and a vory touching story is told in

eonneetion witli it. It was built by an infidel. He
liad a praying wife, but he would not listen to her;

w uld not allow her pastor even to take dinn<r with

lliem; would not look at the l>ible; would not allow

I'f'ligion even to be talked of She made up h(M-

mind, seeing slie could not inthienee liim ])y hov

voice, tliat cvei'v day she would pray to ( Jod at twelve

o'(dock foi' Ills salvation. She said nothing to him,
but cNci'y day at that hour she told the Lord about

her husband. At the end of twehc months there was
no change in him. But she did not give it up. Six

months more went past. Her faith began to waver
and she said: "Will I have to give him up at lust?

Perhaps when I am dead he will answer my pray-
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ors." Wlion h.i- hud «ot at that point it s.'.'imMl just

MS if ( lod had got her whero he Nvnnt.Ml her. 'Yho man

rnmo homo to dinner ono day. His wife was in th.?

.liaintr-n.um waiting' for hini. !
^' be didn't c.nu- m.

Sho waited some time, and limilly lookcl for him ad

Ihrou-h the house. At last she thought of going

into that httle room wliere sh-' liad i>rayed for him

s., often. There he was, pniving at Iho sum.' h-'d

with agonv where Aw ha.l prayed I'nr .-- many

months, asking forgiveness forhi^ ^ii.^. And this is

a lesson to you, wives, whu liave inlidel hu>hands.

The Lord saw that woman's f-iith and answered her

prayer.

I'A'ERY Man his Brotrku's Kkf.pku.

Why not always speak well M' your neighbor-.^

Many people who speak ill liav- uo malice; tlirv

would he idled with remors.' if <h.' wrong th.>y do

eould he brought home to them. P.ut tliry have u.>

conception of the value of reputati..n and the powr

<.f words. The true wealth of a eommuniiv is the

rharaeter of its citizens, and the sum of tl.nt priee-

h'ss capitrd is nnide u). of in.lividmd reputations.

AVhoever smirches oneof these leaves a black murk

„n the whole community; whoever detraets iVom one

i,f these weakens the moral p-.wer of the wind., eom-

munfty. Society U altogether to., lenient with its

evU speakers; it ouglit to brand them an^l =!r;!w a
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circle of isolation around them. They are far more

dangerous tlian tlio classes that are avowedly and

professionally criminal. Many a man keeps his

credit mid holds his place who deserves the whip of

small cords, and many a, woman holds her own in

the "best circles" whoso jndoment of scorn ought

not to bo deferred for the next Avorld to pronounce.

Your neighbor's reputation is as much yours to guard

from misconception and preserve from stain as your

own. When you help to build it up you serve your-

self no less than another. If you do not understand

certain things in the house next door, rest content

with your own ignorance, and do not go from house

to house inviting others to share it, or stand on the

street corners and -wonder why things are as they

are. There are probably vulnerable spots in your

own armor into which a sharp word miglit bo easily

driven. Tlie code of morals which permits men and

women to speak ill of each other is a relic of barba-

rism. Christianity makes every man his brother's

keeper.

ti

a

']

1

"How do you manage to keep out of quarrels?"

said a person once to a good man, known to be a

great lover of peace. His answer was a wise one:

" B}/ Idfiuri the angry per80)i have tlic quarrel all to

himself."

Hope is the mother i)f faith.
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A Strange Stotiy.

"Call upon me in the day of trouble; I will deliver thee, and

thou Shalt glorify me."—Psalm 1. 15.

" Call upon mo," says God, " in the clay of trouble,

and I will deliver thee, and thou .lialt glorify me.

This is one of thos(^ eheerinj:; promises whieh have

heen the comfort and safety of God's people in evc>ry

noe AVhile it gives a condition, it pledges a sure an.l

blessed result, telling us that if in. danger, or per-

plexity, or trouble, ^ve call upon God,he^vlU an-^wer,

deliver and save.
i

• ^i
•

Multitudes have tested the promise, and in .heir

own experience have found it to be true In the

hour of perplexitv or danger many a child ot (.0.1

has called on him, when there was no other resource,

and has found him faithful to his promise to deliver,

as is shown in the following narrative, which is lit-

erallv true

:

, ^ i- 1 1

In a large and lone house in the south of Lngland

lived a ladv of piety and wealth, with only maid-

servants in the dwelling itself, her men-servants being

in cottages at a distance from the house. It was her

custom to go through the house with one o her ser-

vants everv evening to see that the windows and

doors were properly secured; and one night, alter

sooin- that all was safe, she retired to lier room,

when, as she entered it, she saw distim-tly a num

under the bed. What could she do? Her servants

ill

i-

1
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wore ill ;i distant part of tli(> house, where they could

not hear if she ci-ictl for help, and even if with her

thev wcn'o ]i<> iiiatcli lor a des])erat<' hous( -Itveaker.

Wliat, then, (lid she do? Quietly closing- and loek-

iiiir the door, as she was always in the hahitof doing,

slie leisurely 1)ruslied her hair, put on her dressing-

U(»\vn, and then, takins:; her Bible, sat down to vad.

She read aloud, thou,u-h in a low and serious lone,

choosing a (•ha])tcr which had special reference to

(rod's watchful care over those that trust him,

whether hy day or l.y night. AVhen it was ended

she kn(dt and ])rayed aloud, commending herself

and servants to the divine protection, pleading their

utter helph^ssness and their dependence on God to

preserve them from danger, and praying for the i)oor,

the sinful, and the tempted, that they might he k(>i)t

from evil and led to put their trust in (io<l as their

father and friend. Then arising from her knees and

juitting out the candle, she laid herself down in hod,

though of cours(* she did not sleej>. After a few

moments the nnin came out from his concealment,

iiid. standing hy her bedside, begged her not to he

alarmcil.

'•
1 came here," he said, "to rob you; but after the

words you ]iav(> ]'(>ad and the ])rayer you have ut-

teriMl no ])o\vei' on earth couM induce me to harm

vou or to ioii(di a thing in your dwelling. But you

iiiu<t remain perfectly t|uiet, and not make a sound

to alarm vour servants or to interfere with me. J

1
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will give a signal to my conipjinions which will lead

them to go away, and you may sleep in peace, for nc

one shall harm you or disturb the smallest thing in

your house." He then went to the window and gave

a low whistle, and coming back to the lady's side

said: '' Xow I am going. Your prayer will be an-

swered and no disaster will befall you.'"'

lie left the i'()(jm, and soon all was quiet; and the

lady at last fell asleep, calm in the exercise of her

faith and trust in God, her soul filled with thankful-

ness for his protecting goodness. The man proved

true to his word. In the morning it was foumi that

not a thing in the house had been disturbed. And

the lady more than once earnestly prayed that the

man might be led to forsake his evil course and put

his trust in that Saviour who came to seek and save

the lost, and who, even on the cross, could accept

and save the thief who was penitent.

The deliverance of the lady may seem wonderful,

and the story almost too strange for belief. But

some time after the occurrence a letter was received

by the one who related it, fully corroborating the

statement, and adding some facts that enhance l)oth

the wonder and the mercy of the escape. The let-

ter says: " In the first place, the robber told her that

if she had given the slightest alarm or token of re-

sistance he was fully determined to murder her, so

that it was providential she took the course she did.

Then, before he went away, he said: *' I never heard
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such .-ords before, and I must ha™ «- 1-".;;^
^vhich you read;' and lie carried olV her Bible, ^vUl

in^lv euough given, you may be sure.

This happened years ago, and only lately di the

lady ear any moJ-e of the robber. She uas attend.

:!' "ligious meeting in Yorlcshire where after

"
;eral noted clergyman and others had spoken, a

::: arose, saying that he .as o-P -yod - one o

the bookharters (or colporteurs) of the

-<"^f-'^^
told the story of the midnight ad^^nture s a test.

,,ony to the wonderful power ol he
1^'; ^^ «»f;

concluding with, " I was tha man

!

1 e lady o^o

from her scat in the hall and said, H"ictly. It ix aU

iruc- I was the lady! " and sat down again

'if ,™ had moreiith in God's Word - -ro uU

nnd cliihUikc rclianec ou his prom...-s and h s proyi

1 ce l>ould we not far more frequently in.d, ni our

own experience, lliat be ncyer fails his people m the

liniir of their need? , . . .,

'

W,:, are inyited by God to call upon lum m ,he

day of trouble? AVhy arc you not inyi ed.
\

;„ ,ld it be wrong for you to call upon Cod ,,i

,l.>v of trouhle? Because you do not repent ol jou

'flvnee'againsthim. Kepent now, and then you wiU

have a right to ask him for help.

..
I „..VE fought a good fight, I have finished my

course, I have kept the faith."-2 Tim. iv. 7.

1

•

' t

masm
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Faith s AVlvg.

V\K ill ilio ether ovcrlicnd

Circles ;i little l.inl;

J poll ili(. drowsy siuiiiucr air

Its sijvciy notes are heard.

W'ilhiu a -ivcii tree's leafy sliade

Tliere Iiides a tiny nest;

rneossaiif cliirpinij,- cries from it

Hasten the niotlier's quest.

The song- and the eoniplainin.u', h<'fh.

To us are hidden speech;
'I'o God tlie mystery is all clear-

The languao-ehe o-ave each.

^Vithiu those eagiM- hearts of ours
Are song-s and cries, unknown,

rno-aessed,save oy the lovinn; Heart
Kes})onsive to t>ach ton(>.

I le Knows! Ife knows! Tlio blessed thought
Does wondrous comfort l.ring;

He'll read our tangled lives aright,

AVhcther we soh or sing.

Heyond all duuht and (|uestioiiin<'-s

The soul takes happy flight,

And rests on the sweet consciousness
Of his uU-seeing sight.

I
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And whon to cvcMy sense is jriven

Tniniortiil lite, new power,

We'll iv;ul Ins tender speech aright,

His lovo Gill' richest dower.

—Hannah Coddington.

'Del ivcr niv

Truth.

soul, O Lord, from Ivlng lips."—PsAl.M cxx. 2.

If I lake out my wiitcli to find what time it is, it

-will lie of liKlo use for me \n look nt it unk'ss I nni

tliat it keeps good time. If it sometimes staiuhSUI'i

Stil or an hour or mor(> mid tlieii <;-oes on again; i f

it sometimes

d

h),<es fwu or three liours a day hy going

•li more hv iroing too fast,too slow, or gams as mnc

tlien I cannot de])end npon it. A watch that can-

not l)e (lepen(hMl upon is of very little use. It may

have a heautiful gold case, it nmy he sparkling with

jewels, hut yet it will he of no service to me as a

Avateh, unless I can depend on what it tells me ahout

the time. We do not judge of the value of a watch

hy the kind of case it has, hut hy finding out whether

it keeps good time.

And so, one of tlu^ things hy which we judge of

the real value and worth of men or women, of hoys

or girls, is this: Are they truthful? Do they mean

what they say? Are they really what they seem to

he? If they speak the truth and act the truth, then

they are like a watch that keeps good time.

rt
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About TiirTii.

SoMR of ur. aro con

but havo we Icanic'l y.t al

the tliinss that Ht'cni ]»laii

tiiuially askiii.t; f"!- inov«^ inith

I vrt all \\u'\'i' i-

1 In ll.~

to k

11

ni)\v a l)t>Ut

I VI' we iiiauc

ill the truth we have foun.l ].art<.f oursrlv(-? 'I'luT

li^ the truth of ])urity; aro wo ]•

is the truth ot uusc Hishi U'ss;

•fccth

lavo \V(^

iiurc Thcr

inriroth'ii <''!'-

Ives? Thcr(^ i^ the truth (.f absolute iuto.Lirity ;
1-

lU our life stainless iu 1 ts clfar li,Li-hf 'Fl ICl'C the

li

deep, accp truth of love; does it inspire, Uirrr aui

transform our inuern

until we have k»arne(

inst th()U.^hts? Tfnot,l.'tus\vait

1 thrsethino;s hcfoiv wo ask ( iod

to roll back the doors of the unseen univ.^rsr lor our

curious eves.

I

1

"Blessed ai;1': thk PruK ix iri:AUT.

LoVEof puritvis the vision of (Un\. Wh-n o"-

loathes that whieh is vih" aud .lospises that whiHi

is polluting, will not loud hnai^iuatjou to nupuro

thou-dits, and shudders at tho very su-ffestiou ot <M,r-

nipt ac'ts, so far forth ho has sight of (;<.d, f..r ho is ,n

sympathy with (iod. ( lod fools towards all vdon-^s

and coar;cnessof lite or lanj^uap. as every pure soul

feels One who reallv hates all that is low, groveling,

stained with lust, knows (lod's thoughts in this re-

spcct as truly as ho will know them when he reaches

Heaven.

I

ac!'^
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Love is llii' vci'v foniKlatioii of llic diviiK! iiatiiro..

jiinl to li>vc devotedly is to seo ( 1(m1. I-onc fur another,

when it i< unalloyed with S(dti-liiies<. when it seeks

the gooil (>!' the person lovetl. and is not ajipalled hy

the saeriliees inv<dvi'd, knows the very heart ot'(M)d.

'i'hen a mother who loxcs her (diild lias the vision <d

(iod? Certainly, to a deure<\ Throug-li our mutual

loves we understand the love of <lod. The h)ve ol

parents to tlieii- ehildi-eii is usee! to illusti'ale (iod's

loV(! for us. ho\i' may ;^'o out ii' oidy one or two

dii'eetious, while the nuiin tendene\' of life is sellisli;

Iillt if the lo\-e whi(di ixoes out toolie person l)C'COnieS

the rulin.i;- motive in all I'elations, tliei'e is as coniph'tc

\ i>ion of (!od as can he j;ain('(l in this worhl. Every

one that lovetli is horn of Clod ami knowetli (rod, for

(iod is love. 'Vi> love a little is to know <io<l a little;

to love nnudi is to know ( iod mmdi; to love in many

)-elations. to have love as the rulin,s4' motive, is to

know <i(»d dee[dy and largely.

The fact is, that every one does have some vision of

(Iod—enough to open the door to wider vision, '^fhe

verv thouu'ht of <«od. ))ereei\'e(l hy every mind, is a

dim vision of him ;
the feeliniLi; of dependence, the I'e-

(piirements of conscience, the sense of ^uilt, the

thought of another world, are visions of (iod; every

wlimpse of heauty and order and harmony in the

* world are reliections of the divine, tyi)al heauty. The

little knowledge has a little edect on life, if only

restraining. It is the thonglit of Cfod whi< h holds
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nliiiost cNi r\ I. lie hack IViMii hciii-:; worse? (lum lie is.

'I <• tliis liHli'. u hell ;i(lc(l on, inort; is added; olx'diciicc

to (he coiivictioiis oiu' !«as iiicreasos liis rcccptivcuc-s,

;iii'I so llic virion Avidcus uiid the lifo swt'clciis at, llic

>iiiii(,' (iiiic. 'I'lic lioart as it is purified beeonies ])el-

li-r eapalde ol' seeing God. As (iod is more clearly

.^ecii llio lieart becomes more jmif.

Oif, that there mi^ht he lent to us somethin*; of

Christ's spirit. And yet, those that wall<ed Avith

Christ did not learu it when Ik- was with them. Tt

Avas not till after he left (hem that they learned it.

I know not that it Avould ho hettor if Cliiist should

tt'ach us through his own Ixxly. Wo must learn of

the Sj)irit, and avo must regnrd our daily alfairs as a

ri'vrlation of (Jod's will to us, and accept them as !;e-

iug our very food, our very joy.

—

If. IT. Becchcr.

Ax Ansavkrki) Piiayki;.

I TiiouciUT to find some liealing clime

For licr I loA'ed; she found that shore,

That city Avhose inhabitants

Are sick and sorroAA'ful no nioro.

T asked for Ik. man loA'o for her;

The loAung knew Iioav Lest to still

The iutinito yearning of a heart

Which but iutinity could filL
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Such sweet communion hud iM.uoui.,

IpntycUluititmi^^htnev.ren.l,

My prayer i. moro thun unswovea^now

I have an angel for my fru^n-l.

I wished for pcrfoct peace to soothe

The troubled anguish of h.r hreast

And, numbered with the loved and called,

She entered on untroubled rest.

Life was so fair a thing to her,

I wept and pleaded for its s ay.

My wish was granted me, for lol

Sho hath eternal life to-day.

Jack's Story.

..,„.».., a,,, have a,„.eUu„.o.he
>e.t.M.,c.e,.c„.ve

HK had been brought u, in tbo

^
;'«;;;

''^
• 1. 1,0 liul bocii 111 prison, uuu an 11

boon a eniiuiiul, ho bad bc^ I

^^^^ ^,^^^^
scntenco expired and hi ai, ^ouv ^ ^,^^,,,.

said:
• TacV, you're vei y-"^ ,;,",,„, ,-„, i,,,,.

chance. Try to bo an honest man an I P .

I , 1 knew if you wiU pray.
_

,

...You'd make me, if anyone could, I- ;.

1 ;dn't sure of the use of it ><•*

JJ ^.^^^^

..He just looked at mcsoi-r.»vful, foil'"

even that much bofori^ ->'
-;; /\,, ,,„i ,,ough

„;;tr:o!iftT:ri^^^^^^
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not a soul would liavo mo. A jail-bird!—well; tlioy

thought not. I grew mad again, an' ^et I uouhhi't

take to tlio rivci- for somclH)\\' I'd lost mv (,'oura<:c'.

Then I mot an old ])a], an' lio took mo 'round to

Micky's .'^aloon. 'J'ho bardvCoi)ci''d just liccn stuck

in a liglit. I'<1 l)ccn a jM'ofitablc on(^ for Micky, 'an

]nayl)0 lie thouglit, boginuin' tlicrc, I'd go back to

tlie river onco more. An' there I was tlirco years,

an' lights nigli every night of tlio year. I couhl

stop 'em wlien no ono else couhl, for I was always

sol)er.

"'Why don't you drink?' tliey'd say; an' I'd tell

'cm I wanted what brains I had unfnddlcMh But I

liatcd it Avorso and worse. I'd liavo stopjx'd any
minute if tliere'd been one alive to take me by the

liand an' say, *II(>rc's honest W(jrk,' T looked at

folks when I went out, to see if there was ono tliat

could bo spoken to. An' at last I made up my mind
for another try. I'd saved some money and could

livG a M'liile, an' one Saturday night I jnst left when
Micky paid me. Mict another man/ I said; 'I'm
done,' an' I walked out, with him shoutin' after me.
"Then I waited three months. I iinsw{Ted adver-

tisements an' I put 'em in. I went here an' I went
there, an' always it was th(^ sanu> stoiy, for I answered
everyono square. An' at last I was sick of it all; I

h;iil notliing to live for. ' Tni tired of li\inu' with
i',;<eal>. 1 sjiid, 'an goiid folk- are too gooil (m 1i;i\(.

anytliiii.u to do willi me. I've liad ;ill I want. If
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work don't come in a week I'll got out of this the

easiest way.'
.

- It aian't come. My money was -one; 1 a -one

InuioTV two days; I'd been on half rations heioro

tliatrim my strength was all gone; I'd pavncd n^v

c-lothcs till I wasn't decent. Then I hadn t a con

even for a place on the floor in a lodgin'-houso, an.l

T .at in the City Hall Park long as they would let

nic Then, when I was tired of l,ein' rapped over

the head, I got up an' walked down Be.kman strec>t

to the river-slow, for I was too far gone in mov..

fa.t But as I got nearer something seemed to ]u,ll

me on. I began to run. ' It's the end of all In-u.

ble
'

I said, and I went across like a shot an d..un

the' docks. It was bright moonlight, an' 1 ha.l s..nH-

to iunip for a dark place, where the light was cut ..II

;

•ni' that's all I remember. I must have hit my hea-l

M.-'in.t a boat, for when they took mo out it w;.s i.-r

,lr.,.1 Two of mrold pals hauled me out, an worked

ti„nv on the dock to bring mo to, till tlie ambulance

vnuw an' took me to Bellcvuo.

"
1 wouldn't have lived, but I didn't know enough

,,, n),bein' in a fever a month. Then 1
.-nne out

of it dazed an' stupid, an' it wasn't till I <! b-.n Inn-

Hx weeks that 1 got my senses fairly an' kiuw 1 ^\a.

alive after all.
. , , • , i i

-I'll do it better next time/ 1 said, bcin bound

to -vi out of it still; but that uigbt a man m the bed

next me began to talk an' ask about it. 1 told him

./^
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tlio ^vliolo. Whon I got tlirnnuli lio says, * I don't

know but 01)0 ]uan in Xcw York tluit'U know just

wliat to do, an' Unit's McAnloy, of AVater street. You

«2;o tlicro soon's you can stir and tell him.'

" I laughed. ' I'm done tellin'/ I said.

'''Try liim/ he says; an' lie was tliat urgent that

I promised; I'd Ini' giv(>n a hand if I hadn't, thougli.

"I wont out, trcmhlin' an' sick, an' without a spot

to hiy my licad; an' right there I stood l»y the river

an' thouglit it wouhl come easier tliis time. But I'd

never go hack on my word, an' so T started down,

crawlin' ah)ng, and didn't get tliere till meetin' had

begun. I didn't know what sort of a place it was.

" It was new then, in an old rookery of a house, but

the room clean an' decent, and just a little sign out,

'Helping TTand For Men.' I sat an' listened and

wond(M'e(l tdl it was over, an' then tried to go, but

first I knew T tund)led in a dead faint an' was bein'

taken up-stairs. They made me a l)ed next their own

room. 'You'd better not,' I said: 'I'm a jail-bird

an' a ]-aseal, an' nobody alive wants to have anything

to do witli me.'

" ' You Ite (piiel,' says Jerry. ' I'm a jail-bird my-

self, but the Lord Jesus has forgiven mo an' nuido

mo happy, au' he'll do the same by you.'

"They ke[)t me there a week, an' you'd think I

was their owu,l]i<>way lliey treated me. But I stuck

it out: 'When T se(> a man tliatV always been re-

spectalde eome to me an' give me wdrk. an say lie's
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not afraid or ashamed to, then maybo I'll believe in

"ur Jel Christ you talk about; buthow an> I g...u

'":1!:°«Itver. night it came. You know hi,.

..ell- ho gentlemen that looks as if the wu,d had

Itr blown rough on him, an> yet with an eye that

can't be fooled.
, . j

" ' You don't need to tell me a word, he i-ays.

believe you are honest, an' you can bog n to-morrow

if you'rl strong enough. It's light work, an ,t shall

'^Tltk^ltt'himrln' it seemed to me something

«,Jh:d frozen me all up inside melted tbamnu,.

I burst out cryin' an' couldn't sto ,. An then h

thing I knew, he was down on las k-e-- 1- • > >

fo me ' Dear Lord,' he said, 'he .s thy eluld h

^L iways been thy child. Make hu„ know t .
-

ni„bf m >ke him know that thy love has abvay. to

r::"ll"m and will hold him up, so that insfeetwdl

"^::Thl!:;Xtltayedbyme. I Idn't speak, an'

left me. It keeps me on the watch to.

^'^ *-^'^^ ^'"^

''T,:':n'Mb:: T^ n ;,: r..ne

know th.. s,gns, ^' ;"".,'„„. ,„„ ,,e. Thee
tluit s tar ^^oue. I i>i };"iu m.N

SmM
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ain't nmcli left of iiic Imt a couuli an' soiiio bones,

l)ut T shall he up 1o the last, (lod is that g<»o(l in hk!

that ril j^^-o <niick when I do go; hut, ({uick or slow,

1 hles.s him every liour of the day for the old mission

ail' mv chanee."

A Messack ]'i;()M tuk Fatiikk.

In a little town in the A'alley of Virginia, about \vn

v(^ars ago, an old elder of the Preshvterian Church

lav dying. His life from boyhood hail been sjx'ut

in his Master's servun*, and he Avas now about to en-

ter into et(>rnal life. But disease had allected his

mind as well as his body, and his Christian hope was

clouded. lie could not believ(; himself a forgiven

sinner, and the vision of an angry (iod shut out en-

tirely the sight of an atoning Saviour.

AVitli the unselfishness that had nnn-ked his whole

life, he ke})t his anguish fi'()m the knowledge of

his 1 hildren; only the oldest daughter, taking her

sainted mother's place, watching day and night at his

l)illow, knew how the waves and billows had gone

over hir.i. " My own faith," said this sweet girl to

mo aft' rward, "Avas shaken to the foundation. Had

not God promised to 1)0 with his people 'even to old

age,' Mo gray hairs,' 'in the valley and shadow of

death ' ? And yet here was my precious father, whose

memory scarcely reached to a time when he did not

lovo and serve God, who now seemed utterly forsaken

by him.
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"1 no longer objected, and ho paid father a short

visit, conchiding it, as usual, with a fervent j)rayer.

Something iu lliis ])ray('r luovcd my father to open

his heart to Di'. \\, aud he told liim of his trouble,

saying again: ' It is all dark, dark, dark! '
' Is it so?'

said his visitor; ' but that need not disturb you; don't

vou remember that our old commentator savs some

of liis dear childrcMi our Father puts to ])cd in the

dai'k?' As he spoke a sudden gleam lighted up tlio

dear, worn face. A gleam? Nay, it was the dawning

light of that perfect day which even then was I'ising

for him. 'Ah!' he said, 'then it is all right; I did

not know it was my Fatlier's doing.'

" From this moment his peace was unbroken. God

had sent his messenger with a simi)le spell—a few

quaint words fr(nn an old-time writer—the pebbles

from the brook—and the last attack of the evil one

was defeated. In a few days God's weary child was

wi'lcomed homo."

" Bk ye Ready? "

When our Masi r was upon eartli he said: "The
niuht cometh when no nnni can woi'k ; what I do I

must do now;" and there are none of you who may
not well say: "AVhat I am to do for my children,

what I am to do for my i)artner, what I am to do for

my neighbor, what I am to do for the cause of Christ, I

must do now." Your heart which is to-day beating

apparently in perfect health may cease to beat before
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fo-morrow; on every si<lo men ;iro fiillini; in the
midst of life.

T recall these niiii<rs not to terrify you. Afeii oii^^ht

to l.(^ williiio- I,, ,li,,; ;,. man ou^lit to fe(>l that when-
e\ci' it pleases ( lod to call ho sliould l)e I'eady to d(>-

part and he with Christ, which is l)etter tliaii life;

nevertheless, wlien a, man thinks of death as tlio tinal

closiiio' (.riiis career there is so much to he (h.ne fo-

il imself, for his faiiiilv, foi- his nei^hhors, and for tlie

ehiireh of Chrisi, that it hehooves liini to ask himsell,
"Am i (loin.-- all that I o^n-ht to do?"

. A NOHLE ReVEN(}R.

1st. We nnist Itave j^nrc ideas. Trutli is found in
many nlucos; hut ])ure truth—truth Avithout any
(.iTroi—the whole of truth which rohitcs to our lilV

an.l the future world, is found only in 'Mesus " and
his " Word."' I[e is the ])erl\'ct t(>acher. If we start

in ei-roi- it doesn't matter how far we ,uo in it, it is ei-ror

still. And it leads IVoni had to worse, and then to

the worst. \U\t if we oive our hearts to Jesus ho
will till them with truth and lov(\

iM. ]\ r nnist (h, r/;iht (irtiuii.^. Somo children aro
qnarrelsoiue. othei's ai'e kiiuL This cliild is deceil-

tul, that on<! sincere. Some are disol)edient. som(>
ohodient. Some ar(> stuhhorn, others easily con-
quered. Xow, to do right is tlio first thiuir to learn.
But wo are only aide to do riuiit when God helps us Ly
tho Holy Spirit. We ought to pray for that Spirit
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?A. Wg must have right motives. By motives is

luoaiit tlio causo we havo iu doing things. Soinc

tilings may turn out good to others aUhoiigh we luoaiit

it otherwise. If our thoughts and intentions arc

'vrong wo can get no credit for what our actions may
do.

4th. We must be forgiving. If others do wrong, mo

need not. If they say wicked things about us their

saying them does not make them true. If they do

evil things to us we must not return evil for evil.

"I want to see my mother," sobbed a poor boy as

the undertaker screwed down the lid of a coffin.

" Yo-u can't! Get out of the way, boy! Why don't

somebody take the brat?
"

" Only let me see her a minute," cried the orphan.

"Only once; let me see my mother only once."

Quickly and brutally the hard-hearted monster

struck the boy away.

"When I'm a man I'll kill you for that! " muttered

the child.

Years passed away. The court-house was crowded.

" Does any man appear as this man's counsel?
"

asked the judge.

There was cilcnce. A young man stepped forward

and pleaded his cause. Ho was a stranger; but his

power in speccli and management acquitted the crim-

inal.

" May God reward you, sir," said the acquitted man;

"I can't."

10

I
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"
[ want no thanks," replied the !strun<;xT. " Man.

1 will relVesh yonr memory. Twenty years a^.. y.-u

<iiu(k u broken-liearted boy away from liis pour

iiiotlicr's colli 11. 1 was tlnit boy."

Tumiii.L; pak, IIm' man said, "Have you reseued

me, llicu, to take my life?"

" No! I have u sweeter revenge. I have saved the

lit,, uf a man whoso brutal deed has remained with

me twenty years. Go! and remember tho tears of a

friendless child."

A Prayer for Peace.

Tnuu our Father! who art manifested in thine

only-be-otton Son tho Prince of Peace, through whom

thou dost govern all things in the lieavens and the

earth: graciously guide us and rule in us, so that wo

may both know ^vhat we ought to do, and bo strong to

fuUUl tho same; and doing our duty as unto the Lord

in our sev(!ral places and relations, may dwell in thy

peace all the days of our life.

Through him who is our Peace, who dwellcth in

eternal glory with the Father and the Holy Spirit—

the God of Peace. Amen.

The Joy op God.

The love of God in the heart is like sunshine. It

hhines out afc the eyes and brightens the face, and

makes even very plain people beautiful. And the
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lovo of God ill Iho heart iiiakc:^ ovt'ii hanl and dis-

a'ncM'ublo Avork blessed, so that "Wo sliall c(tunt it all

joy that God lets us work for liim nnywhero and in

any way. ^\'e cannot always chooso onr work, hut

whatever it is wo can do it for God, and liavo his

blessing in it, just as truly as Stephen did. Perhaps

sonio of you are "set apart" to help tired mothers,

or bo an example to younger brothers and sisters.

You may bo sure that in some way you are "set

apart" to minister to others, and if you do it in the

right spirit you aro ministering to Christ.

WisDcnr.

Knowledge cannot bo stolen from you. It cannot

bo bought or sold. You may bo poor, and tho sherilf

como into your house, and sell your fu'-nituro at auc-

tion, or driyo away your cow, or tako your land and

leave you "homeless and penniless; ])ut ho cannot lay

the law's hand upon tho jewelry of your mind. This

cannot bo taken for debt; neither can you give it

away, though you give enough of it to fill a million

minds.

I will tell y(ju what such giving is like. Suj)poso

now that there were no sun nor stars in tho heavens,

nor anvthing that shone on tho black brow of night;

and suppose that a lighted lamp were put into your

hand, which should burn wasteless and clear amid all

the tempests that should brood upon this lower world

fl

I

Hi;.
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Suppose, iK'xt, thno woro a ihonsimd millions of

hi'inaii bfiu^s oil tho oiirtli with yuii, <;uli hoi.lin^^

in l,i^ LaiKl an iiiili-litcMl lamp, iill<"l ^vilh llio sainc

,.il as yniii-s, aii.l cai.al.lc of jrivin^r j,s iiiiu-li li^lit,

Supi)oso these? millions should come, cur hy onr, \u

voii an.l li,uhtouch hishimpl)y yoiiis, wouM th.y roh

y.ai <.f any li.nht? ^Voul(l loss of it shine on your own

path? \V-ul(l yourlanii) hum nn-iv dimly for li^rht-

in<i; a thousand milli<'ns?

Thus it is, youii.i; friend-. In ^ettin.u rirh in the

1hin<is which i)orish with the nsinjx, men have often

oheyed to th(> letter that first commandment of sgj-

lishness: "Keep what you can -t, and li'et what

y.,u can." Tn fillinn; y.air minds with the wealth of

knowledsve, you must reverse this rule, and obey this

law: " Ke<'p what you ,uive, and jiivo what you can."

The fountain of knowled.^e is Idled I'y its outlets,

not hy its inlets. Vou can harn nothing^which you

,1., not teach; you can accpiire nothinn;of iiftellectual

Avealth, except hy givin.ij;. In tho illustration of the

lamps, which T have given yon, was not the light

of the thousands ef millions which were lighted at

yours as much your light as if it all came from your

solitary lamp? I'id you not dispel darkness hy giv-

ing away light?

Kememher this parable, and wluMiever you^ fall in

with an iiulighted mind in your walk of life, drop

a kind and glowing thought upon it from yours, and

set it a-burning in the world with a light that shall

shine in some dark i.lace to beam on the benighted.

;%
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L

It is tola that thoro is a picture in tho pill«'ry -f

tho Louvre, ill Paris, wiiich represents u iii"ii' ~

writing with the intense-t and most straiuca inau>tr\ .

llohaa been careless in his ta<k in lil".', ana hii.l

aied ^vitiI nuu-li undone, an.l <leath had lei him eonie

hack ufew hours to niena n litth'. if he mi^dit, lae

shal)by Hervieo ol" his life. Ana now he is repn

-entea as writini.^ with a ii.TV diliiien.r. Ihit (hnth

,„.ver lets us eon. e hack in that way. 1 f 1 du noi .lo

tl„. thin-s that 1 on«j;ht to do t..-day 1 cannot do them

to-morrow. Tlie chance for doin- them will set m ith

to-night'ri sun

Kmc sou Sixy- " Kvery day is a, doomsday."

"The ^1 vvay to make peace," said a j-ood minis-

ter once, "is to Jrf ihe hnmccnt fnnfive the ijuUlur

"He which sow.th spurinKlv^hall reap al.o sparinRly
;
and he

Ahichs<.w|it)^b"untifullv shall reap also h..untifully."-i C oh. ix.6.

AVk are told that it is a custom amon^r d,,' Indians,

when thev are sowing mai/e, to put seven grains of

corn into the oronnd. One was asked why ihis was

d.me. ''\V(li;' said the In.lian, "we put in one

.rrain for the crows, an..th.-r for the worms and a

n.irdfor tho s(iuirrels; and we eNpeet that tho rest

will hrin- forth fruit."' The Indians tea.di us a les-

sen Th(-v teacdi us \o sow p.od seed liberally, and

n,.t to h- disappointed if all that W(> sow does not

wrii;- forth fruit. Onr Saviour teaches us th it some

i
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will fall by the way-sido, some on stony gronnA and

some among thorns. This we must expect, as good

seed-sowers. But what of it? Should it lead us not

to sow at all? Nay, it should rather lead us, like the

Indians, to sow more bountifully, lest, with scanty

sowing, tho crows, the worms and the squirrels get

the whole liarvcst. If we sow bountifully, we may
rest assured of this: that the good seed of truth will

tiud its way to some lionest and good hearts, and

Itring forth fruit thirty, sixty or a hundred-fold. The

inspired word tells us: "Tie which sowetli sparingly

shall reap also sparingly; and he which soweth boun-

tifully shall reap also bountifully."

Virtue.

I MAINTAIN iliai ])urity loves the light; and I have

seen it oNcr and onit again, that late lioiirs have

proved a young man's ruin. Ahl I might tell you

of one, as promising a lad as I ever had under my
ministry—tho only son of his mother, and sho a

widow—who in an evil hour began to tam})er with

temptation. I took him to be a Christian, and looked

f M' hi in to Ifo his parent's comfort and support; but

lie Ix'gan to be late of returning at nights; liours

that should liave been spent at home would be spent

at the tavern-bar, until the craving was begotten;

(lien h(^ commenced to tamper with other thingS;

tanijier with truth, tamper with chastity, tamper with



The Beautiful Tree of Life. 151

!

i

I

I

1

his master's money; on he went from good to bad

from bad to worse, from worse to worst, till the spirit

was broken, and the licallh shattered, and at len-*!.

death laid his liand upon his bloated brow; and Cr

aianv a month thereafter his weeping mother (who

has ^ince died of a broken heart) would take on

^veek by week, a few flowers to yonder cemetery, anU

scatter them on his grave; and as they dropped from

her fingers, she would rend the air ^vith her bitter

wail, "Oh, Henry, my son, my son, would to C^od i

had died for thee, my son, my son!

"

A MAN that hath no virtue in himself eycr envieth

virtue in others; for men's minds will either feed

upon their own good, or upon others' evil; and who

wanteth the one will prey upon the other; and whoso

is out of hope to attain to another's virtue will seek

to come at even hand, by depressing another s for-

tune.
.

Virtue is like a rich stone, best plain set.

Virtue is uniform, conformable to reason, and of un-

varving consistency; nothing can bo a<lded io it thnt

can make it more than virtue; nothing can bo taken

from it, and the name of virtue bo loft.

Truthfulness—I mean the fad of speaking the

truth intentionally, and even to the injury of ^^lt-ls

less a branch than a blossom of man's moral strength

of character.

Hill'
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I i

"When I IIavk a ^[ore Convenient Season I will
Call FOR Thee."

^

The triitli is, t],o,v novcr is and novor can bo a
" conv(iii,.nt season " for becoming a Cliristian To
boconie a Cbristian means to j.ut tbe animal bencatb
tl'o spiritual, self b<.neatb the service of others, tlie
present i)]easure beneath tlie eternal welfare one's
<nvn will iM.uealh Co.l's will; an.lthis is never easy to
do. Ttre<pi,res<h-cision; and he who postpones decis-
ion to-,biy, hoping I ha

(
h,Mnay -lido inh. (he kin-dom

of (,od wKhont d..ci>i<.n to-m..rroM-, is cheating' hin,.
self.^ The answr <,f Christ to every procrastinating
disciple IS, Leave (hn dead past; break away from it
now, vow, NOW, a( what.v.r cost. A resolntioi to
reform, to repeni, (o brgjn a new lif. next vear next
'7"*^'''"'-^' ^v,.ek.,.v..nn,en.xf hour, is ^ delusion
Mh.rh never]...! any sold thai trust..! to it one step
towar.I tho king.lom ..f (uhI, and has led thousand'--
aiid thousan.ls wbolly and liopclessly away from it.

A TorciriN.; Stokv.

_

Hekk is a tender story my vvr toll .,,1 some time
^nu'o. A littl,. f.-]l.,w, t... y..ars .d.l. was pullin.-

a

heavy cart, load..,! with i.iec.s of br..ken board and
lat

1
taken from soine stru.etuiv which had b.-en

I>ulled d..un. 8ueh a sight is common enou.di innny of our large cities. Fie wa« evidently" very

I
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tired. He wanted to rest liimsclf l)cncatli a shade-

tree. Tlie little fellow's feet were bruised and sore;

his elothint:: was rags; his face was pinched and pale,

and on if was fallinii; that i)athetic look of maturity

and cai'e von so often see slnidowintr the faces of

children anioiiir the verv i)Oor. The ixku" boy lav

down on tlie grass beneath tlu^ ivvv, and in live min-

n(('s he was fast asl(>e]). His Imre l\'(>t just toiicluMl

the curb-l')nt'; bis ol<! bal fell iVoiii bis bead a id

r()lh'(l on to (be siilcwalk. And if you liad looked

into that nptui'ued face y<iu would bave seen printed

on it the marks of scanty food, of insuflicient cloth-

ing, of a childhood untouched of love and sunshine,

of st"\'ngtli too early strained in tins sad battle of

life.

Then a curious tlung took plac(\ An olil nnin,

bowed and poor enough bimsi^lf, and with a wood-

sa\v on his arm, crossed tlie sti'(>et for tbe shade of

tlie sanu> ti'(M>. He glanced ; i i, boy, tui'ned away,

glaiieeij again, seemed to read the ])itiful wi'iting on

llie boy's face and to inter[)i'et it from bis own expe-

rience. Then be went softly on ti])-ioe, bent oN-er the

boy, iook fi'om his ]>o<.'k( t ]\i< own scant dinnei"—

a

bil (.f ])read and meat

—

and laid it down liesiile the

lad, then w.ilked (piiekly an<l (piietly away, looking

back every moment, but ke(>[)ing himself out of sight,

as Hiough lie would e-eape thanks.

l>ut other iiassersdiy had noticed now tbe sleeping

boy, attracted by the kindly mancEUvering of the old

tivmi
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man. lie had said no word whatever. He had

simply done his gentle deed and gone on. But now
a man walked down from his steps and left a half-

dollar hesido the poor man's hread and meat; a wo-

man came and left a good liat in the place of the old

one; a child came with a pair of shoes, and a hoy

with a coat and vest. Others of the i)assing throng

a[)on the street halted, whispered, dropped dimes and

quarters besides the first i)iece of silver. Suddenly

the little i)inched-faced fellow awoke, startled, as if

it were a crime to sleep there. lie saw the bread,

the clothing, the money, the score of people waiting

with their kindly faces. He saw it was all tangible

and not a dream. Then he sat down, covered his

thin face with his thin hands, and sobbed aloud.

From the old wood-sawyer, witli pocket empty of his

dinner but Avith heart filled with beneficence, cer-

tainly had gone I'orih a niost controlling and loving

might, compelling all these helpers of the waif of

the city streets; while sleep, for a time, put its bless-

ing on tlu^ pitiful young-old face.

"The ox knowoth his owner, find the ass his master's crib; but

Israel doth not know, my people doth not consider."—IsA. i. 3.

TiTH Biide gives us this illustraiion about the ox

knowinii: where to lind his iVxxl. and I road the other

day about a similar instinct iKjticcd even in plants. A
tree which is fond of water will send otf its principal

roots towards a str(\nii or pond if there be one near.
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/V strawberry plant, growing in sand or poor soil, will

turn its runners in the direction of good soil, if it l)c

within reach; but if too far off it will not make the

attempt.

A child ought to have as much sense as a tree, or a

strawberry-plant, or an ox. These all know where

they get what they need, and turn their faces Ihitlicr.

The child ought to love father and mother, for no one

can or will do for them as they. To tui'ii away from

them to a barren, harsh world, hoping to find some-

thinn; better than one's own home, is as foolish as it

is wicked. Even the ox knows where he has been

fed. The child ought to love the good Father in

Heaven who has given us everything we love. To

think that any other service can or will give us such

good as his service is even more foolish than to run

away from a good home. Even the hungry beast

knows his owner and the barn wlu^re he has l)een

often fed.

Watch the Little Things.

There is a barn upon tiie Alleghany Mountains so

i)uilt that the rain which falls ui)on it separates in

such a manner that that which falls upon one side of

the roof runs into a little stream which flows into the

Susquehanna and thence into the Chesapeake Bay

and on into the Atlantic Ocean; tnat which falls the

other side is carried into the Alleghany River, thence

into the Ohio, and onward to the Gulf of Mexico. The

Hi
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point whore the wai ers divide is very small. But how
dificrent the course of these waters! So it happens

with people. A very little lliinjji; (•han.!j;es theohnniKd

of tlieir lives. Much (lej)cnds npDii the kiml nf {cm-

pcrs we have. If we are sour niid ill-tc snpi ''i^l no

one Avill love us. if we are kind and eiu'eil'iil we

.shall have friends wherever we go. Much d(})ends

upon tlie Avay in wliich we improve^ our si-ht'ol days.

Much depemis ujion iiie kind of ('(imratics we havr,

much upon tlie kind of habits we form. If we

would have the rigid kind (jf a life we must watcli

the little things. We nuist see how on- liiin;j: alVects

aTiotl> r thing, how one little act takes in many
others.

A. Living Religion.

I HA\ K noticed that the slender brook which car-

ries the mill is more musical on Sund.iy than on

any other day, because the mill stands smII, and the

brook, having nothing to do with its water, gurgles

over the rocks, and flounders over the dam, and

makes a thousand times more merry noise than f>n

any other day. But ^Monday comes, and the gates

are hoisted, and the mill runs, and the brook is not

so musical; but the mill is more so. This mill did

nothing on Sundav, and the brook is doing more on

Monday than it did on Sunday. It played on Sun-

day, but it works on Monday. And Christians, as

it were, play in the spirit, and have a holy jollity ou

'
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Sunday. It is a holiday for them. Nor would I

undcrvHluo their expcricMice or joy. But I say that

tlu.y are not so busv when they sin^^ and pray and

iTJoice in the sanctuary as when, hy tlie power ot

K.une moral emotion, they are combating temptatmn

nnd resisting pride, and overcoming selfishness, and

building again the kingdoms of this world with the

1h,1v stones of the New .Jerusalem. Then, when

piety costs; when it means bearing, heroism, and

achievement; not then when it seeks joy, but when it

seeks battle—then men are nearest to God, and most

like Christ. When a man stands upon the deek, and

at the bench, and by the forge, and in the furrow,

and in the collierv, then, if ever, if he has a lite t.)

live of true pietv, is the time; and there at the i)Ost

„f duty is the place. For all the humblest avocations

and emplovments are so arranged that, while they

serve to support the actor, they do a humlred times

a. much for the community as they do for him that

follows them. It is unfortunate that our habits of

thouiiht have not been more Christianized, an<l that

(,ur phrase has not been converted, as well as the

people who use it; for we are accustomed to speak

„f trades, various manual employments and profes-

sions, in their lowest relations. If we speak of tho

carpenter's business, it is either as a toil or as a sup-

port- and these in their relative positions are not

unworthy of consideration; but that is not the whole,

nor tho ^half ; that is the least part. What a man

111
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himself dorives from tho cunning craft that he pur-
sues, is not half so much as what he gives hy it.

The carpenter wlio l)uil(ls a mansion, rearing it

through tho whole season, receives a few thousand
dollars, and is supposed to l)e well paid, and is him-
self satisfied. And men seem to think that is the
wliolo that ho has done. Ho has worked diligently

during tho summer; he has earned his thousands to

support his family; and perhaps a thousand or two
is laid up for the time to come. And what has ho
done? Earned his money? Yes, he has earned his

money; hut he has huilt a mansion in which a
family shall bo sheltered through a hundred years.

He has built a temple where the old patriarch shall

olfer sacrifice and incense of devotion in the pres-

ence of many coming generations. He has built

the walls where social joys shall be. Here is the
room that grief shall fill with funeral, and here is

tlie room that joy shall fill with wedding. Here is

the room where children shall sport through the
livelong year. Hero are the threads of life, dark or
light, gold and silver, or black, to be Avrought out
and woven together. And here, when he is dead
and his children die, his work stands, ami is the
home of ])oaco and comfort and piety—the very
temi)le of (iod. He built one, and ten, and twenty,
and may be a hundred of such dwellings; and he got
what? A few pitiful thousands of dollars. And he
gave what? He gave the community benefits, oppor-
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tuiiitie!4, instruments, influence. In his skill, in his

mind, or incarnaUMl in timber or in iiutal, lie <iave

to the community priceless gifts. Ami are we to

take these precious inwardnesses of men which are

embedded in their labor, and to tliink of them only

in the poor, pitiful li-ht of pdf, of what they brou--ht

back to the pocket, and not of what, through them,

the man brought back to tlic community?

Why, that old smith, rugged himself, almost, as

the storms ho prepares to combat, hammers morning

and night upon the links that form the chain which

clasps the cable. It maybe, as in tho ohhm time,

yet more ponderously, that he in tho smithy works

on the huge shank of tho anchor; and when his sum-

mer's work or winter's toil is done, and it is sold for

tho ship, men ask him, "What got you for your

labor?"

Nobody ever thinks of saying to him, "You have

worked a whole winter to make a gift; what have

you given to the community?" . What has he given?

it may not be known for a long time. On voyage

after voyage tho ship goes, and there lies his gift,

useless and unsuspected. Some day, the ship bears

back a thousand precious souls, among them mothers

whose families are at home waiting for them to re-

turn; fathers, who cannot be spared from tho neigli-

borhood; public men of signal service—the very salt

of the times in which they live; heroes and patriots

many. Then it is that the storm beats down and

fit-

ful
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seeks to wiicliii Hkmii ull in tliu .sea, nnr] to wlielni (lie

< 'Wiiiiiiiiiiiy ill ul()UI•nin<,^ Then it is tluit, when
every other cUbrt lias hem nuuh; in vain, the aiielior

is llirown .mi' Vte] nou' the storm raises with in-

creascMl vi' v ,/ it were ;>,( more aii-ry heeaiise

't' i^ ti ,!• (.. lint the <,n)o(l hlaeksmith's work
hoMs. ^inkiii,-;- far out of si-;lit, aii.l .<;rai>pHn,u- the
l'"iiii(l;i!iMiis of the earth it will not K-t <,vo. And Wr,
for th. lirst timo, so© the v.-ilne of his uift. I'lvcis'

hiik li.is ])(rii j)ro{,i,>, welded; .uid thouj^li tlie

whid howls, and the sea, wa<,^'S a tieive iiiid (h-spe-

rat(! hattle, and tlie strain is treiiien(h)Us, the storm
passes hy, and there rides the ,<;a1huit sliip safe?

That is what he ;,Mve. Ho pive a (diaiii, an anehor,
to the e(Miimnnity, and salvation to the hundreds on
hoard tho ship, and Joy and peace wiiere the tidin^^s

eome ol souls saveil from the mnoiscless deep. And
yet, how many men thi Jc simply that h.' imelo an
anehor, and ^'ot so iiiaii\ Imndrod <lollars ' ir i^I Tie
made an amdior, and saved > Imndred lives.

C'liAiUTY' and good nature give a sanction to (he
tnnst jnnnnoii actions; and pride a- ^ ill-natnr.' make
"II' h •-! virtues d 'Spicable.

"0 wn.
. a goodly wutsido falsehood hath."—

SJiakcspcare.

" Past all sliame, pa.=t all tvnih." -Shakespeare
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I BELIEVE lilt virtue shows quite as well in rags
anil patchori as she does in pnrplo and lino linen.

Virtue, for us, is obedience to (iod in (.'lirist.

Virtue is the health of the soul. It gives u flavor

to the smallest leaves of life.

Virtue, thougii clothed in a beggar's garl), < oia-

mands respeet.

The path of virtue is closed to no one; it lies upon
to all; it admits and invites all, whether they be free-

born men, or slaves, or freedmcn, kings or exiles; it

requires no (lualifications of family or c^f jjroperty,

it is satisfied with a mere man.

—

Seneca

WisDo never grows old, for she is the expression
of order itself; that is, of the Eternal. Only tlie

wise man draws from life, and from every stage of it,

its true savor, because only he feels the beauty, the
dignity, and the value of life.

Great is wisdom; infinite is the value of w'"sdom.
It cannot be exaggerated; it is the highest achieve-

ment of man.
He is wise who can instruct us and assist us in the

business of dailv virtuous liviiii;.

" Falsehood, like an arrow directed Ijy a god, flies

back and wounds tiie archer.""— C/od/ie.

"A i"'i should bo trample'

ever foun 1."

—

Carlule.

11

, xtinguished, wher-
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i, „„ ho littU, Uiiaron .' And doc. not the least of
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'

:, , T has said, the baby "toils not, neither

,:::',::::,; an,l yet m. is fed, and elothe.^ and

l„v,.d an. niui,-. d in," and none so mneh as he

h;;iir....lMain,..l,en,abon,whiehlam.«

..onsisu in :,..st ,his-bein« a culd '" - •; f^^
,,on.o .\"d When (his is said, enough is said to

uipssedncss an<l vest. ,
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T.e the wavs of ehihlish eonlidenee and freedom

from eare whieh so pleases you and ^vms your hearts
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ill your own litUo ones, teach you what sihouhl be

your ^vays vvitli Hod; and leaving yourselves in his

iuinds, Irarn to l)e literally careful for nothing; and

you shall find it to be a fact that "tlie peace of God

whi(d> passeth all nnderstan<ling shall keep (as in a

crarrisoiO vour hearts and minds through Clirist

.bsus."

"Trust in tln^ Lord and do good; so shalt thou

dwrll in the land, and verily f.ou ^halt lie fed/'

''Delight thys(df also in the hord; and he shall

n-ive thee the desires of thine heart."

'•• Coiinnit thy way unto the Lord: t nist ;dso in him,

and he shall bring it to pass."

" And he shall hriiig forth thy righteousness as the

light, and thy judgment a< the no(»n-day."

"Rest in the Lord, and wait patiently ibr him."

" And the work of righteousness shall be peace;

and the effect of righteousm^ss, cpiietness and assur-

ance forever."

" And my people shall dwell in a peaceable habita-

tion, and in sure dwellings, and in cpiiet resting-

1
'

]»laces.

^riiKKH is in man a, higher than love of happiness;^

he ran do withont happiness, and instead thereof

find blessedness.

" IIk who tells a lie nnist be forced to invent twenty

moro to maintain that."— /'oj'(3.
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CoUIlAfiE OK COXVICTIOXS.

" T^ook unto the rock whence ye are hewn, und to the hoh- <>f

the pit wlicncL" yc are di;j;geJ."— Is. li. i.

Senatoii IIkxuy Wilson was a soir-coiitrolleil as

well as a seli'-iiuido man. IIo left his New Ilainp-

shiro homo early in life, and chani^od his mimo, in

order to get out from under tlio hanefnl ^^liadow of

intemi)eraneo. IIo began on the lowest round of the

social ladder, and climbed Up, rung by rung, imtil he

beeamo a j^olitieal power in tho iuiti(»n.

The first step ho took in Iho ascent ])laced him on

tho pledge never to drink intoxicating liquors. M'lie

second step he took made liim an industrious laborer,

tho thinl a diligent reader.

IFo was^ sent to "Washington to carry a petition

against tho admission (d* Texas into the Union, .lolin

(J,uinry Adams askf^l Jiim <o a, iliimer ]»arly, avImtc

ho met witli some of the grt'at m^n of tho mition.

He was asked <o drink wine. Tlie temptation to lav

;isid(> tem])craneo principles for a UKment, in order

not to seem singular, was a strong om-. But he re-

sisted it and deelineil tho glass of wlno. 'Mv. Adams

commended him for his adherence to his convic-

tions.

After Mr. Wilson was elected to tho United States

Senate, lie gave his fritMids a dinner at a notecl Bos-

ton hotel. The table was set with not a wine glass

upon it.

I i gi
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"Where arc tlie '\vino-<;] asses ? " asked several, lou-l

eiiouLrh to remind tlu ir liost tliat sonio of the guests

did Hot like sitting down lo a wineless dinner.

" ( Iciillciiien," said Mr. Wilson, rising and s])eak-

ing w\\\i a great deal of feeling, "you know my
friendslii[) ior you and my obligations to you. Great

as they ai'c, lliey are not great enongli to make me
forget 'the rock from whence I was hewn, and the

pit from whence I was dug.' Some of you know-

how tii(i curse of intemperance overshadowed my
youth. That T miglit escape, I fled from my early

surroundings and changc(l my name. For what 1

am I am indchtcd, un(h'r (iod, to my temperance

vow and to my adherence to it.

"Call for wliat you want to eat, and if this liotel

can ])rovid(^ i(, it sliall he forilicoming. But wines

ami li(p]ois <-annot cohh! to this tahle with my con-

sent, hccause I will not s|irca<] in tlic ]>alli of another

tlio snare from "whicli T li;iv(^ e>fapc(h"

Three rousing cheei's sliowed IJic l»rave Senator

that meji admired th<^ man who lias tlie courage of

his convictions.

" Pi:ArE ho within thy walls an<i prosperity witliin

thy judaccs."

—

Ps.vi.Nr cxxii. 7.

Joy is more diNin<> than sorrow; for iov is bread

and sorrow is medicine.



Thr Beaallfx/ Tree of Life. 167

Duty.

Many person.-^ fo(>l that Ihoy arc not following

Christ very closely bocaiiso ihoy do not have inn<li

to do with religious thoughts and feelings, as ^^uch.

I have heard mothers say, *'My laniily niattor< an;

heavy upon me; I have poor lieahh; 1 can liavc hut

one servant, or none; th(>rc is inudi that 1 niii^t .1..;

my husband cannot tak.' a great deal of thought

about things at hornc^; my children are small, so that

night and day I must have them U])<)ii my mind;

and really I have very little time to read or pray, <ir

to think of religious tilings." But, I nsk. <\n yon ac-

cept this trust in the family as God's trust to you?

Do you hear Christ saying to you every day, "This is

my vineyard; go therein and labor for n;e -iis !i wile

and mother, and I will accept as obedience to me the

faithful discharge of the duties of the ndations in

which I have placed you." Do you accei)t the work

that is laid upon you as Christ's service? Thru you

have no reason to mourn. Yen are not to fe.d thai

you are following Christ afar olf because you are so

much occupied in s(>rving. Cod put you where you

are, and told you to do the things that ho has im-

posed upon you; and he does not expect you t.. do

thorn and all other kinds of work at the sanu! time.

"Faith is the substance of things hoped for, tlic

evidence of thing, not 3een."=HEPRKWs xi. 1.
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Sown ijv the Wayside.

"In the morning sow (hy seed, and In the evening withhold not

tliine hand; lor thou knowest not wh tlicr sliall prosper eitlier

this or that, or whether they both shall be alike good."— Eccles.

xi. C

Last year, in a city in Texas, I was told of the de-

sire ou the i>art of a hidy for conversation, and when

wo met l»y nrrangement she came in widow's weeds,

with a littk' Ikiv ten or twelve years old, and began

to tell this story: Mvv liusband was once a student

at the University of ^^irgiIlia, when the person she

was talking to was the chaplain there, more than

twenty-five years ago. lie was of a Presbyterian

family from Alabama, and said he never got ac-

quainted with th(^ cluqdain, for tlie students were

numerous, but that he heard tlie preaching a great

deal, and in consequence of it, by God's blessing

upon it, lie was 1(>(1 to talce hold as a Christian, and

went liomc and joined the churcii of his parents.

After the war lie married this lady, and a few years

ago ho passed away. She said ho was in the habit,

before she knew him, she learned, of talking often in

the family about tilings ho used to hear the preacher

say; the preacher's words had gotten to bo household

M'ords in the family. And then when they were

married he taught some of tluMii t(^ her, and was

often repeating things ho used to hear the preacher

say. Since he died she had been teaching them to

the little boy—the preacher's words.
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The heart of the preacher might well melt in his

bosom at the story. To tliink tliat your poor words,

which you yourself liad wholly forgotten, which you

could never have imagined had vitality enough for

that, had been repeated among strangers, had been re-

peated by the young man to his mother, repeated by

the young widow to the child—your poor words,

thus mighty because they were God's truth you were

trying to speak and because you had humbly sought

God's blessing. And through all the years it went

on, and the man knew not, for more than a quarter

of a century, of all that story.

Ah! wo never know when we are doing good.

Sometimes wo may think we are going to do great

things, and so far as can ever be ascertained, wo do

nothing; and sometimes when we think we have

done nothing, yet, by the blessing of God, some

truth has been lodged in a mind here and there, to

bear fruit after many days.

TirK Infinite IIoliness.

" I DO not know what the heart of a villain may be,

" said Count Deraaistre; *' I only know that of a vir-

tuous man, and that is frightful." I am sure tliat

every pure and most conscientious one can enter,

at least somewhat, into that sentiment. No man who

thinks about himself cannot butb^^ sometimes fright-

ened at the evil in himself. Tnere is ain in thought;

! 1
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thcro is sin in word; there is sin in act, Inclocd, in

just tlie proportion in wliicli tlie conscience becomes

clearer does the soul bocomo more conscious of tlie

sin within itself, just as black looks blackest in tlie

strongest light. Paul, pure and iio1)le and devoted

as he was, mu/t yet call himself the chief of sinners.

AVe must each of us enter into the universal confes-

sion: "All we like sheep have gone astray; we have

turned every one to his own way."

But God is absolute holiness. God is infinite white-

ness, infinite purity. Into the near and loving pres-

ence of that purity sin can never come.

AVe are by sin bereft of God. The shadows of the

death eternal fall upon us.

But the Lord Jesus came into this world to under-

take for us. He enters into the human condition.

]r(^ l)ears our sins in his own body on tlie tree. He
stands in our jilacc. lie endures our chastisement.

Tic expiates our sins. We are to be free from them.

They are to be lost and swallowed up in him. Ho
dies that Wf mav liv<,'.

Love suilcreth long and is kind; ]ov<^ <'nvieth not;

love vaunteth not itself, is not pu(l'<Ml u}t, doth not

behave itself unseemly, seeketh not hir own, is not

easilv ])rovok(Ml, lliink(>th no csil: icjnjccth not in

iniquitv.but Tcjoicelh in the ti'tiili ; licircth all things,

believeth all tilings, liopcth all things, cndureth all

things.
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No Night in ITeaven.

Is it not a blessed announcement tliat there is a

world in wliieh " here shall he no ni.L^dit; " no ni,L,dit

of crime, deceit, treachery or 1cni])t:ition; no ni,nht of

sorrow or ignorance; no ni;^dit of pain, sickness or

death? Oil, tell it to the penitent, who is stru<:,Lrlin«,'

a-^ainst the evil habits and depraved inclinations of

a Avicked heart, who, on lite's fierce hattlc-licld. is

striving to vln an immortal crown! Tell it to tlio

dying man, who, restless up(»n his couch, thn-ugh

long, wearisome nights, is trying to learn the lessons

of submission, and faith, and moral disciidine, which

his sulTerings arc teaching, who longs for light to

break through the dark clouds that are gathering

about him. Hasten with the tidings In tiie bereaved

family, and assure them that there is a world where

thesG griefs shall he lifted from their ojtpi'essed

spirits, and their present afllictions, if rightly im-

proved, sliall work out of tliem "a far more exceed-

ing and '•.laiul weight of glory/' h'or wheiv < iod

is, there can lo no night. AVlu're bright, holy angels

throng, there can be no sorrow. \Vhen> ceh-tial

music rolls through th<' -alierie-, and arc1ie< of tem-

ples fdled with the v\i> !g. nee o!* the Deitv, there can

bo no sighing. Where Jv.-ws reigns in his majesty

and glory, " all tears shall he wip'd away.''

No niglit in hcaveni Then no sad ]»artings are

experienced there; no funenil processions iiiove, no

I
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death-kncll is heard, no graves are opened. Then no

mysterious providences will tliero perplex us, no

dark calamiti(>s M'ill shake our faitli; hut Ave shall

walk Iho golden streets of tlio eternal city, sur-

rounded with perpetual hrightness, hreathing an

atmosphere of lieavenly purity, and free to enter

the i)alaces of our Kiug or clinih to heights over

which no shadow ever passes.

Pkace.

A rooR lone woman sat one evening, thinking how

sad was h(>r condition. She was old and almost

helpless, with little of this world's goods which she

could call her own. " Who cares for me? " thought

she. Suddenly this verso came to her rememhrance:

" For wo have not an High Priest which cannot he

touched with the feeling of our infirmities."

It was like a flood of golden sunshine. Iler douhts

and fears were all gone. AVhat need of earthly friends

to cheer and sooth her declining years! Jesus knew

her every care and sorrow; and he, " the Lord of

glory," was touched with the feeling of her infinui-

tics. How precious is the thought that wo can all

have such a friend in every season of trial and dis-

tress! " I will not leave you comforth>ss " are the

Saviour's gracious words. " My peace I give unto

you ; not as the world giveth give I unto you. Let

not your heart be troubled, neither let it bo afraid."

I
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Rksolution.

"Woe unto him that giveth his neighbor drink, that puttcst thy

bottle to him, and mal<esr !iiiii drunl<en also."—llAii. ii. 15.

A LADV IViciul ("l" luino, who was proud of her largo

(iuantitios of c' - co wine, was convorted, and slio was

convinced that it would not bo rit^dit for her ever

again to set wine before her guests. Then tho ques-

tion came as to what she should do with her stock of

wine. Many of her friends said, "If you will not

use it yourself, then give it to us, as it would bo a

shame to destroy so much." AVhen I camo to seo

her I found that she was in great perplexity, and

when she asked me what I would advise, I answered,

'' What does God say about it?" and she opened tho

Bible and read the above passage. Then slu; de-

stroyed it all.

—

Mrs. Bcnoit.

Not Lost.

Tnou has lost thy friend; say, rather, thou hast

parted with him. That is properly lost which is

past all recovery, which we are out of hope to seo

any more. It is not so with this friend thou mourn-

est for; he is but gone homo a littlo before thee;

thou art following him; you two shall meet in your

Father's house, and enjoy each other more hai)pily

than you could have done hero below.—i^ci-. liohcrt

Hall
^i

I
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I'>f>v'm:i> hiviNc. went to sec a flyiui,' Ixiy onco, ancl

u'k'Ii ln' •iifcrcil (lie room 1m' JusI j)ut liis lian<l nii

the suircrcr's IicipI ami said: '-My boy, < lod ]. v('^,

you." and uciit away. And IIm hoy started from Ids

l»f'd and calli'd out to Hm' iiroplc* in tlic liousc: '•(mm!

l<>v<s mcl (iod loves me!" It elian_t;ed tliaf IoN".

Tlie sense that ( J(d lowd Iniu ovet'j)()\vei'ed him,

niehc<l 1dm down, and l)eL';an tie er- atinLi: of a new
heai't in him. And tl at is how the h«V(' of (Jod

melts down till' uido\< ly hcari in man and hetrets in

liini the new ereatufe, who is patient, and hundde,
and gentle, and unselfish. And thnc is no other

A\a_v to <i;et it. Thor(> is no mystery ahout it. AVu

love otlxM'-^, we lov(> evei'vhody; wc lovo oUT eueniies

l»(>cuiise he first loved us.

Takk ]i()j)e from the heart of man, and you make
liini ii beast of prey.

J.V VE Omxipotknt.

1 SAY to thee, do thou rejieat

To the first man thou mayest moot

In lan(>, hi,L!:;lnvay, or o[)en street

—

That ]i(\ and -wo, and all moi, move
Un(h>r a canopy of love,

Arf broad as tho blue sky above.
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J id Ti'i <f Life.

That doubt and trouble, fear nud pain,

And an^uisli—all are sluub in;

T' at death itself sh;ill Jiot r> "

at Meary d« cviA we may ti'' 1.

A dreary labyrinth may thread,

Through dark wa\< iindcri^n'ouud he led.

Yet if wo will nur guide obey,

The darkest path, the dreariest way,

Shall issue out in heavenly day

And we, on divers slmi v cast

t^liall meet, our perilou.- i,:;e past,

All in our Father's hom*. at last.

And ere thou leave him say thou this,

Yet one word more: They only miss

The winnin<]f of that final bliss,

Who will not count it trih> that love.

Blessing, not cursing, rules above.

And that in it we live and move.

And one thing further make him know-

That to believe these things are so,

This firm faith never to forego,

De.>j)ito of all which eenjs at strife

With blessing;- and with curses rift

—

That this /.s blo^-'ng, this is life.
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Reflections of God's Love.

I HAVE seen almost all the beautiful things God

has made; I have enjoyed almost every pleasure that

he has planned for man; and yet as I loolc hack I see

standing out, above all the life that has gone, four or

five short experiences when the love of God reflected

itself in some poor imitation, some small act of love of

mine, and these seem to bo the things wliich alone

of Jill one's life abide. Everytliing else in all our lives

is transitory . Every other good is visionary. But

the acts of love which no man knows about, or can

ever know about—they never fail.

In Romans we read: "For all things work together

for good to them that love God, to them wlio are

called according to his purpose." So when you have

crosses, affliction and sorrow and misfortune, remem^

her that all these things " work together for good."

I remember when my little cliild was taken with

scarlet fever I was verv anxious that the prescription

should bo filled carefully, and I went right to the

head clerk of a drug store, and he took first a little

stulf from one bottle and a little from another, until

lie had a lot of diff'erent medicines in one jar; and he

stirred thorn all up, and it proved to be the r^rht

remedv. So God gives us a little sorrow, and attlic-

tion, and misfortune ; it is only a remedy for us. If

tilings work against you it is only for your good.
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The Way of tifk Ti;axsgressor is Hard.

For six thousand years, all alon,!; the stream of
time—from Adam's till our own d.iy—Satan has heen
at men, binding them hand and foot. That's what he
has been doing to some of you. IFe has heen bind-

ing you liand and foot until yon can't move from
him. Ho commenees, to he sui-c, in a very little

way. The bond is so small and ;lclieat(> at lii'st that

you miglit blow it away with a breath. Ihit bv and
by it becomes a little thread no l:)igger than a spi-

der's web—you ean hardly see it. "Oh." you say,

"that is nothing; that ean't have any hold on m(>."

It grows a little stronger and beeonu's a thread. "I
can break that at any time," you say. "I ean snap
that whenever I like." But it grous stronger and
stronger and stronger, and then you find that you
have been taken captive, like Samson, by Satan, and
then he laughs at you.

Mr. Spurgeon,a number of years ago, made a ])ar-

able. Ho thought he had a rigid to make one, and
he did it. He said: "Tliere was once a tyrant who
ordered one of his subjects into his presence, and
ordered him to make a chain. The poor blacksmith
—that was his occupation—had to go to work and
forge the chain. Wlion it was done ho brought it

into the presence of the tyrant, and ]\v wtis ordered
to take it aAvay and make it twice the lenjrth. Ho
brought it back to the tyrant, and again he was

12

^;? {

11
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or(l(M'c(l lo (loul)lo it. Back he came when ho had

(.Lcycd ilu; order, and the tyrant looked at it and

tlieu comiHaudcd the servants to bind the man hand

and foot M-ith the (diain he liad made and cast him

int.) i)ris..n. And," Mr. Bpurnjeon said, " that is what

\hr devil does with men. He makes them forge

Iheir own ehaiii ;ind tlien 1)inds them iiand and foot

with it iiiid I hen ea^ts Ihem into enter darkness."

My IVieiid-'. that is jnst wliat these drnnkards, these

uaiuhlers. llir-^<' hlasphemers—that is jnst what every

sinner is doin--. Bnt thank God, we can tell you of

a deliverer. T\w Son of God has power to break

every on(^ of tln^^e fetters, if you will only come to

TiiK TRrK Comforter.

WiiKN a man has trouble the world comes in and

says: "Xow, g(>t your mind olf this; go out and

breathe the fresh air; plunge deeper into business."

What poor adviee! Get your mind off of it! when

everything is upturned with the bereavement and

everything reminds you of what you have lost. Get

ycur mind off of it ! They might as well advise you

to stoi) thinking. And you cannot stop thinking in

that .lireetion. Take a walk in the fresh air! Why,

alonu,- tliaf very street, or that very road, she once ac-

companied you. Out of that grass-pl.)t she plucked

!!m\v.m.< ,,r into iliat show-window she looked, fascin-

ate.!, saying: '-Come see the pictures." Go deeper
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into busin. s! Why, she was associalcd with all

your business ambition, and since she has .<rono you

liave no anibition h'f't.

Oh this isacluinsv W(.rl<l when it tries to com-

fort a hrokcn heart! I can buihl a Corliss engine, T

.•an paint a Raphael's -Madonna," T can play a Bee-

thoven's -Svniphonv" lis ensily as (his world can

comfort a broken heart. And y.^t you have l>eeu

comforted. How was it <lnne? l>i<l Christ come to

you and suv: " CJet your mind <»(!' this; go out and

breatlie the'fresli air; plunge deeper into Vmsiness".^
'

No! Thei'e was a minute when he <-ame to yu—
perhaps in the watches of the night, perhaps in yuur

place of busines;^ perhaps along the street—and he

breathed something into your soul that gave p(>ace,

rest, infinite quiet, so that you could take out the

photograpli of the departed one and look into the

eyes and the face of the dear one and say: "It is all

right; she is better off; I would not call her back.

Lord, I tliank thee that thou hast comforted my

poor heart."

Have Faith.

'Vni: future will clear up luany a mystery. A few

months ago I went into the house of one of the

loading merchants, whose beloved daughter had been

brought home dead from being run down in the

public street. The lirst wonl was :
''Tell me now

wbv Go,l took awav that girl ? " ^aid I, " my brother,
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T have not como hero to interpret (lud's niv.-tcrips.

I liavo como here to load you closer to God's lieart.

I'x' still, and know that lio who gave takes away.
She already knowotii, wliy she is yondiM-; wait till

<i<)d cleai-s away th(> ehnid. an<l thoii wilt find that
(v<Mi this was I'io'jit and well." Do yuu not rcincin-

hoi' how the ]>!-(»])lu't of old once had his eyetoucliCMl

;if l)«.than. and he heheld the inonntains round ahont
him lillod with chariots and horsi'incn / When von
and I work in some great cause of ref'onn. and we have
mot with dciiancc and discouragemerd, Avhy, if (Jod
were to open the eyes of our faith, and we ronld see

the hattle-iield as he (h)es, we would tind all round
about us a great army of God's ])roniiscs. assurino-

us of inevitable victory—notliing to do with chariots

and horsemen—but simply to stand our ground and
tight out the battle, and trust that ho will finally

clear away the cloud, and the light of his glory shall

shine on the bannei- of truth borne over the field;

for by and by shall como the last great day of reve-

lation, when nothing that is right shall be found to

have 1)0011 vanquished, and nothing that is wrong
shall be found to liave triumphed.

—

Pwv. Then. L.

Cuyler, D. I).

Hope is the child of penitence.

Hopj.; is like the sun, which, as we journey to-

wards it, casts the shadow (jf our burden behind us.

-
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Have Faith ix God.

In time of prosperity, faith in liumun will and self-

reliance servo a good purpose. \n tiiiK; of adversity

there is no inspiration tocourafro, and hope in storm

experiences no anchor, lik(.' faith in God's absolute

sovereignty, aiid trust in him who doeth all things,

and doeth all things well.

"Give to the winds thy fears;

Hope, and he undismayed;

God hears thy sighs and counts tliy tears;

God shall lift up thy head.

What though thou rulest not!

Yet Heaven, and earth, and hell.

Proclaim, God sitteth on the throne,

And ruleth all things well."

Look Out. Young Man!

Look at that man in a boat on Niagara River. He

is only about a mile from the rapids. A man on the

l)ank shouts to him: "Young man, young man, the

rapids are not far away; you'd better pull for the

shore." "You attend to your own business; I will

take care of myself," he replies. On he goes, sitting

coollv in his boat. Now he has got a little nearer, and

u man from the bank of the river sees his danger and

shouts: "Stranger, you'd better pull for the shore; if



3tyc in Siiioof'c

V

«, 1



"^^vmmm^i'fT'Wf^^

.184 The BcauUfnl Tree of Life.

you :;() fiiiilici' yiuril he ](»<!. Voti cui )>(> sav<Hl now
if you pull ill." "Miiul youi' <)\vu busiuoss aud you'll

havo oiiou,i!;li 1o do. I'li lalco can^ of myself." Like

a ,iL!;()()(l many men, llicy aro nslocp to tlic (lansor that's

liauuintj!; over tlirm ^\llil(• they arc in tla; current.

And 1 ^^ay, drink inij; y* nil iLi; man, don't tliiid< yoii arc

standing still. You arc in llic current, and if you

don't |>ull for a rock of safety you will l;'o over the

precipice. On he goes. T can >ee him in tlu> l)oat

lauuhiiiL;' at t lie danger. A man on 1 lie hank is look-

iiiii; at him, ami Ic lifts up hi> voice and cries:

" tStran,L;'cr, stranger, pull for the shore; if you don't

you will Ios(! your lii'c," and the youni;' man lau,<:;hs

at liim—mocks him. iiy and hy he says: ''I think

T hear the rapids—yes, I hear them roai"," and he

seizes his oars and pulls with all his strength, hut

the current is too great, and nearer and nearer he is

drawn on to that ahyss, until he gives one unearthly

scream and ov<m' he goes.

Afflictions show us the darkness of the world

and the briglitness of heaven, and they stimulate to

])erseverauce unto death in order to reeeivo the ra-

diant crown of e\"erlasting life; Ihcv are desisned to

l)right(Mi the graces of ( iod's people—to strengthen

tin Ir faith and patience.

TuK only way to have a friend is to be one.

—

E. W.
Emerson.
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Rympathy,

"Rejoice with them that do rejoice, and weep with them that

weep,"

—

Rom. xii. 15.

I KKMEMUKii hoarin^^ ol' u little |j,irl who went to

her Sundtiy-school, and wlion slio eunie home In r

mother asked lier Avliat she had done at sehool, and
she, in the simplicity of her little soul, said: " O,

dear mother, 1 am afraid I have done nothiIl^^ for

you know there was little Marv Ciirtiss, whose hahv
hrother was huried this week, and ^he was so sorry,

and she critMl so that I eried with her, and I to(jk

her hands in mine and kissed her, hut it took all the

lesson out of my head; and |)o(»r Sai';ili Mil(>s, who
is always hehiml with her lessons, h;id them this

morning quite perfect, and she was so ha[)py that

although she got more than 1 did, I was quite glad

too."

"My dear," said the hap])y mother, "you have
fulfilled the apostle's injunction; you have wept witli

those that wept, and rejoiced with those that re-

joiced."

—

Rev. Paxton Hood.

If all did this, what a 'luii)py world we would
have! Do you do your part towards nudcing a happy
world?

"All who joy would win

Must share it—Happiness was horn a twin."

—Byron.
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A New Heart.

And if thoro is within you but tlio fooblcst dosire

uftor God, Iktc is his incssago to you: "A new heart

will I give you, and a now spirit will I {mi within

you. r will take away the stony heart out of your

flesh, and I will give y<>u a hoar! of flesh." R(!mem-

ber, no patching up or repairing of the old Adam
will do; \ii\\ must get a new nature. "Ye must be

1)orn agani.

There is a vast amount of precious time lost, a

great part indeed of many a man's lifetime thrown

away, in vain efforts to got some good out of an un-

regencrate heart; to amend the character and life;

to do better for tlio future; to turn over a new leaf,

without first of all getting a radical change within.

If every page of the book is soiled, to what pur-

pose is it to turn the leaf? Ah! I have known men
spend ten, fifteen, twenty of the best years of their

life in this hopeless business, only to give it up in

despair; and then they came—just where I would

have every unconverted brother here to come—to

that Divine and Almighty Saviour who is ready to

bless, and who says, "A new heart I will give you."

True charity arises from faith in the promise of

God, and expects rewards only in a future state. To
hope for our recompense in this life is not benefi-

cence, but usurv.



The Jteiiuli/ul Tire of Life, J.S7

Last Wonns or Bisnor ITaven.

Some one, writing a])out tlio hist hours of Bishop

Iluvcn, tells us tliat, turning to ono hrothor in the

ministry, lio said:

" Proiif'h the wliolo gospol, a wlioh) heaven, a whole

hell, a \vhol(> Christ." To another he said: "Stand

hy the old church.'" To another: " My dear hrother,

you and I would not have this so (referring to his

(lying), hut God knows best, and it is all right, all

right," and then went on to say: "It is so pleasant,

so beautiful. It is so delightful dying. The angels

are here, (rod lifts me up so in his arms I cannot

see the River of Death. There is no river. It is all

light. I'm floating away from earth up into Heaven.

I'm gliding away into God." He was ever whisper-

ing the name of Jesus in the intervals of his conver-

sation. "Precious Jesus! Precious Jesus! Blessed

Jesus! Blessed Jesus! " Thrice he exclaimed, with

holy triumph: "Glory to God in the highest!" The
last minister to hid him farewell was an old and lonjx-

time friend. "Good night," said the brother, as he

turned away. "Good night," said the Bishop, "but

when we meet again it will be good morning."

We are most like God when we are willing to for-

give, but powerful to punish; and admirable is his

virtue and praise who, having cause and power to

hurt, vet will not.
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DriJOENCK.

"Not slothful ill hiisiuess; fLTveiit in spirit; scrvin"^ the Lord."

— Ri)M. xii. 1 1.

A .Mi>'is'j'i:i; oiiet* c.iiiu' uii('X|)('c{('(lly Ix'liiml a

( 'lirisi i;iii of liis act|ii;iiiii;iiicc, wlio was liiisily occu-

j»i{'(l ill liis liiisiiic-s ;is ti taiiiici'. He oav(> liiin a

])l('asaiit lap on llif sliMiildcr: llic oood man lodknl

bcliiml liiiii, staiicd and said : "Sir, I am a-Iiamcd

lliat _v<»n slionld lind me llnl^ rni|ditycd."" He rc-

])li('(l, " I.t't Clirist, wlicn In- comclli. lind inc so do-

iiiu^." ^'AVluil!"' said llu' i^ood man, "doinu' lliis?"

"•Yes," said Hit' nllior, "faitlil'uliy jici'lMi'mino" the

duties of my callino'. \W' ai'o commanded lo \h)

'<lilit;'enl in bnsiness, I'ervenl in spiril, servino; llie

Lord.' And lie wlio does litis will not lie found un-

prepare*! when he is called inio llie pi'esence of liis

Cod."

]rKAVi:x will not be like ;i sli"au,L!;e place, but like

a home I'rom which we had been defaineil; I'or we

shall see, not slran^ei's, bnl old familiar laces; and

faces ne\'ei' by us seen hcd'oi'o will be known in-

slanlly Ity us, by llial law of si>irilual. subtle recoo-

iiilion by whitdi s]iirits know eatdi olhei' e\'erywhere,

even as they know and ai'c kn<>\\n instantly of (lod;

and llea\i'ii wil! be. in ils siuliN and sounds and

oreetings, a great home-gal hering to us win* enter

it.— Ui.'hnown.
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ITopK AND PaTTKNCE.

Patience is a graco which lionorrf ( uxl. It rests

ii[}oii his word. Tf trusts liis power. Ttl)oli('V('s tliat

all thinn:s arc woi'kiiiL;- for^-ood, and that ncavcii will

iiioro than rc<|iiiic him for all \\\i\ (rial.-, on the w;=y.

Tho conncetiou <if the ajiostli^ is suggest ivo -when ln'

couples "rejoieiiiL!; in hope" wilh " patieiieo iu t rihu

hitiou." IIopo antieipatf's (ho soi'rowlcss life, the

evcr-al)ouudin.i^ joy, and pa(ienco says, "I will qui-

othMvait tho 1)rcakiuo;()f (ho e(ernal day." So far

from fcjockinijj to hreak open its jji'isuu doors, pati(Mice

watches at Iho window for tho Christ to pass l)y, as-

sured that ho Avill oivo ndeaso at tho appointed time,

and wing tho soul for i(s heavcMiwai'd flight. 8u .y,

with such an issue out of all our ti'ouldcs, avo should

bear them patiodly thi'oui;h (ho "li(flo while" that

they stay, then exchange tho "light aflliction, which
is l)ut for a moment," for tho "far moro exceeding
and eternal weight of glory."

The faith which vou keen must l)o a faith that de-

mands obedi(Mice. and you. can keep it only hy oln'V-

ing it.

A perfect faith would lift us absolutely above f(vir.

Faith is the root of works. A root that produceth
nothing is dca*!.

^(i.

Charity draws down a blessing on (he charitablo.
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Purity tpie Real Strength.

There are plenty who will try to persuade you that

it is a sign of weakness to be pure. There are brutes

of men who will toss their heads and take dramatic

attitudes and boast of their own indiscretions, and
ask the right-minded young man if lie would not like

to do the same. And then, if he looks displeased, they

will call him verdant or puritanical, and ask if he is

still tied to his mother's apron strings. And unless

you are prepared to stand that vulgar bluster—unless

your heart in its purity recoils with disgust—you are

nil but certain to bo caught, and from the gates of

hell shall ascend another shout of victory. A good

man of seventy-five once said: "God has forgiven me
all the sins of my lifetime. I know that; but there

is one sin T committed at twenty that has taken the

charm out of my whole life, and to this hour has

never ceased to trouble me."

We shall be made truly wise if we be made con-

tent; content, too, not only with what we can under-

stand, but content with what we do not understand —
the habit of mind which theologians call, and rightly,

faith in God.

Men of the noblest dispositions think themselves

happiest when others share with them in their hap-

piness.
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Looking Back,

PtE^riNiscENCES of tliG i)ast arc sources of profit
and gladness. After a success we look back with
joy upon the trials over which wo triumphed. After
having made a perilous ocean voyage the renieni-
l)ranee brings gladness. Youth and childhood, with
their victories and defeats, joys and sorrows, who
would wish obliterated from their memories? Man
will never be grateful for sin, but will gladly remem-
l)er that through the grace of God he triumi)hed over
it. The very blackness of the sin will add glory to
his victory. It is the rain dropping from the clouds
and catching the niys of light which give hues to the
rainbow; so the tears and sorrows of the present life,

catching the light from that new Heaven and new
earth, will add beauty and gladness to the experiences
of that day.—i^ey. R. ,S. Storrs, D. D.

With Our Loved Ones.

If there is anvthing that ought to make Heaven
near to Christians, it is knowing that God and all
their loved ones will be there. What is it that makes
home so attractive? Is it because we have a beauti-
ful homo? Is it because wo have beautiful lawns?
Is it because we have beautiful trees around that
home? Is it because we have beautiful paintings
upon the walls inside ? Is it because we have beau-
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tii'ul I'll I'll it lire? Is that all tliai makes Lome so at-

Iraetivo and so beautll'ul? Nay; it is the loved ones

ill it— it is the loved ones tiiere.

T reiiKMuber uftor l)eiii,L^ away from home some

timo I went back to see my honored mother, and I

thought in going Lack I wonld take lier by surprise

and steal in unexpectedly upon her, but wlion T

found she liad gone away the old })lace didn't seem

like home at aU. I went into one room and then

into another, and I went all through th<' house, but

[ could not lind that loved mother, and I said to

some ]nem])er of the family, "Where is mother?"

and they said she had gone away. AVell, home had

lost its charm to me; it was that motlier that made

home so sweet to me, and it is the loved ones that

are going to make Heaven so sweet to all of us.

—D. L. Moody.

"The Days of Thy Mourning Shall f.e Ended."

Kemembek that the promise respecting these days

of trouble is that they shall soon bo ended.

Tlie believer lias " mourning days." The place of

his sojourn is a valley of tears. Adam went w ecping

from his paradise; ve go weeping on the way to ours.

r>ut, pilgrim of grief, thy tears are numbered. A

few nioro aching sighs—a f(>w more gloomy clouds- ^-

and tlio eternal sun shall burst on thee, whose radi

aiico shall never more bo obscured! Life may be to

thee one long "Valley of Baca;" a protracted scene
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of "weeping." l,„t soon sluUt tho» U..r ll,e s„.op»

Enter into the joy of tl.y Lord !" " The Lor! f i^haU wipe away all tears from o,r„ll itl" '

'""'

nu:h!;:
^\:'^,X'';^^"^

.over they are earnests of overlasL, «
'•

the"

With gospel promise and gospel hope.

A Word of AVisdom.

An old colored man, long an earnest Christian hadbeen somewhat puzzled and confused bv flo .tions of a skeptical white man whTl .

^

I'im with difficulties abo^ ^ ^r p^ ,/;T^"^^;ses of Scripture. ^^Jow can tl' b 1 mt^'Tkept saying "WpII «•. " -^ .1 '
^^^

.1 u 1
^,' '

^'^' ^'^^^ the o d brothor '< r

"^nLX^fTer^;-;:--^^^^^
and found true, and i^t :^^^7'1,^7^71
de> ., tuu., and I know ,ny God don't lie. Some

f I

to
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(lay it will all eomo out right. Don't you rememlicr

wliar it says, 'What I do you don't know now, but

you shall liorcaftcr?' Dat's enough for mo." The

scoihr was sih-nccd by the wiser philosophy of one

who couM trust.

^^*->*-^:

GROWINf} IX (iUACK.

Ik 1 could niako oach on<' (d' my reader^ realize

how utterly lieljdess we an' in this uuitter of ojrowing.

1 aui eonvuu-ed a lar.iie part of tlic strain would ho

taken out of many lives at once. Imao-ine a child

pcsscssod of the mououuinia that ho would not grow

unless he made s(»m(^ j.ersonal eth.rt after it, and who

;diould insist ujion a coml)iuation of ropes and pul-

leys whereby to stretch himself up to the desired

heighl. He might, it is true, si)ond his days and

years in a weary >train, but after all there would be

no change in the ineN(»rahle Hat, " Xo nnui by taking

Ihouuht c;m add one cubit unto his stature;"' and

his years of labor would b(- only wasted, if they did

not really liinder the longed-for end.

Ima-ine a lily trying to clothe itself in beautiful

colors and graeeful linos, stretching its leaves and

stems to nuike them grow, and seeking to manage the

clouds and the sunshine, that its needs might be all

judiciously supplied!

And vet in these two pictures we have, I conceive,

only too true a picture of what many Christians are
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trying to do, who, knowing they ouligt to grow, and
feeling witliin them an instinct that longs for growth,
yet think to accomplish it hy toiling and spinnin.r
and stretching and straining, and pass their lives in
such a round of self-effort as is a weariness to con-
template.

Grow, dear friends; but grow, I beseech you, in
God's way, which is the only effectual way. See to
]t that you are planted in grace, and then let the
Divine Husbandman cultivate you in his own way
and by his own means. Put yourselves out in the
•sunshine of his presence, and let the dew of heaven
come down upon you, and see what will come of it
Leaves and flowers an<l fruit must surely come in
their season; for your husbandman is a skilful one,
and ho never fails in his harvesting. Only see to it
that you oppose no hindrance to the shining of the
Sun of Righteousness, or the falling of the dew from
heaven. A very thin covering may serve to keep off
the heat or the moisture, and the plant mav wither
even in their midst. And tlie slightest barrier ])(-

tween your soul and Christ may cause you to dwindle
and fade, a? a plant in a cellar or under a bushel
Keep the sky clear. Open wide every avenue of your
heing to receive tho blessed influences vour Divine
Husbandman may bring to bear upon you. Bask in
the sunshine of his love. Drink in of the waters of
his goodness. Keep your face upturned to him
Look, and your soul shall live.

H^

ti

' I
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'ill
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Tin: Iv'iciiKST J.)V.

Oil, the joy of jlic ]»;islur or missionary wlio jj;()('S

oul lo llic needy witli lii-^ IiiiinU full of l)k'ssiniL!;s fui'-

]iislie<l l)y a loveil cliiircli. -loy u iispeakablo ! Swocl-

ost of all Iniiiiaii Messing- I There is a lite and a

salisraction in suecessfnl |»ni'snit< in other wallas of

Inisiness life. There is an exhilaration aliout the

triumphs of seculai' contests whiidi .u'ives a iiiood mea-

sure of haj»|>iness. I>nt no pursuit can a[)proacli

llie delicious sense of j)eaee and the consciousness

of (Jod's apju-oval uliiidi come lo lliG messenger of

(dnirity, who travels hetween a bountiful store of love

and relief and the Immes of the sad and suffering

])oor. The ''
( lod hless you " as you go, the prayers

for you as you ])ass, the smile of gratitud*' as you

I'each the place, the teai's of thankfulness as you open

the stores, the "Amens" of broken hearts as you

pray for them ami with them, nuikc a radiant jour-

ney of heavenly experiences. To go forth Avilh the

prayers of a mother behind you and the dignity and

inliuene(^ of the church to sustain you, and seek

after the wandei'ing son who has forgotten (lod by

forgetting his mother; to lind him uhen lie thinks

(!od has forgotten him; to urge him earnestly and in

holiest friendshij) to (diang(* his course; then to see

him kneeling at the ahar; to see his changed life;

then to return with him to his home and to liis mother,

and tu liear the cry of joy, so like the former cry of
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sorrow, but yet so (limriMit. Oli! lliut, that is bless-

rdn.ss tho heart can know hut the tongue cannot

express. All tho goUl in Nevada's mines coukl not

luiy a l)k'ssiiig so ricli as lliat. It is like going from

the gleaming tlirono of (io<l with a bundh; of those

glorious rays into the al)ode of gloom and

"Making it rich and like a lily in bloom."

::!i

H

A New Song.

Yr:s, we will have a new song. It is the song of

Moses and the Lamb. I don't know just who wrote

it or how, but it will be a glorious song. I suppose

tho singing we have hero on earth will Ik^ nothing

coni])ared with the songs of that upper world.
^

You

know the principal thing wo are told we arc going to

do in Heaven is singing, and that is why men ought

to sing down here. We ought to begin to sing here,

so that it won't come strange when wo get to Hea-

ven. I pity the professing Christian who has not a

song in his heart—who never feels like singing. It

seems to me if we are truly children of God, we will

want to sing about it. And so, A'hen we get there,

we can't help shouting out tho loud hallelujahs of

Heaven.

—

D.L.Moody.

That man is of a base and ignoble spirit that only

lives for himself and not for his friends; for we were

not born for ourselves only, but for the public good.
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ViHTUK is Mil oniaiii.'iit to all persons, and no part

of l>c'uuty is wautiii.i; to tluMii ihat arc oiulcw.d with

it. Virtue is aiuialuo in an a-v.l j.cison, thouf^h

wrinkled and deformed, hut vie- is hatrlnl in a ycung

person, though eomejy and heaulifnl.

Eternal Joy.

Hhadku, art thou now one of thr many m. inhcrs

of the family of sorrow? !'.« c.ndortf d; soon the

long night wateh will he (»vc!— I'nin, sickness, weak-

ness, weariness. Soon the windows .d" the sotd will

ho IK) more darkened. Hoon thou shalt have noth-

ing to he delivered from; thy present losses an<l

crosses will turn into eternal gains; the dews of the

night of weeping (nature's tear-drops) will come to

sparkle like heauteous gems in tin; morning of im-

mortality! Soon the ^[aster's footsteps will he lienrd

saying, "The days of thy mourning are ended," and

tliou shalt take off thy sackcloth and he girded with

gladness.

Up to that moment thy life may have heeu one

long "day" of mourning, hut ouee past the golden

portals and the eye can he dim iio more; the very

fountain of weephig will he <lried. Then there will

ho eternal joy. "For the ransomed of the T.ord

shall return, and come to Zion with songs and ever-

lasting joy upon their heads; th.y shall ohtaiu joy

and gladness, and sorrow and sighing shall forever

fico away."

Nt'

i.
i
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hi

JmTkvcI', Iciivc lli\' ^\ in loud" lit uiii<l

Ilicc, and uilli lliiiie r\,y ->,, tu^-- '' i "'iliow voiiiifl

aliDiit llic lliruiic" (1{»'V. iv. ;{) tliink <>f t ho gladHoiuo

icliini (»r (Jdd's iMiisomi'd ours <(» Ziop.

—

»\<'i-v toar-

<li-<i|» dried, every l»iin^ ft>fj^Mtcn

.

As some seeds r('(|uiro ofi) <:)rf'\\ In be steeped in

Wilier Itel'ore llicy j^orniinate, ^^ , immortal socd

(d'ttimes ]\ovv stoopod in tears. ]Uit "tliey lliat sow

ii) (ears shall reap in joy."

'riiou<:;]i "\veej)in^" may endure lor llie iiij^lit,

"joy conu'lii in tlio morning!" "You aro," says

Kullierford, "upon the entry of iloavcn's harvest;

(lie losses that I write of aro hut summer sliowors,

and (lie sun of the New .lerusalem shall (luieklv drv

(lieiii \ip.' The " souij of the night" shall then

hleui' with the song of the skies, and inner glorious

meanings wil^ ho (ii'*olosed to sight Avhich aro now
hidden f om tlie ev" 'f faith.

ii !

A CiriLD's Reply.

'•llow is it that ye liave no faith?"—Mark iv. 40.

It was a heautii'ul I'eply of a (diild when asked,

" What is faith? " She answered, " Doing God's will

and asking no questions."

Then, r(>ader, "How is it that ye have no faith?"

T.ovi', is the medicine of all moral evil. By it the

world is to be cured of sin.

'W^-j:
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A Gkkat Tkmim;iiance Example.

It is lUMHlless to sav that often in agony did he

hnnont Iho lakin.i; <.!' it iirst ghiss. How easily but

for that fould ho have h.'conic self-educated and hon-

ored. Now, at last, ragged and broken in body by

.U.liriuni tremens, he was walking the streets of A\ or-

cester on that Sabbath evening, absolutely liomeless

and hopeless! He was thinking—utterly heart-sick

as it is possible f.-r men to l>c-of his ruined lifr,

when a nand was laid on his shoulder. He was star-

tled. Nobody had spoken to liim in a friendly way

for months.

''Mr. Gough, 1 believe?" said tlie stranger.

"That is mv naiue," he replied, and passed on.

-Youhave^been .Irinking to-day," said the kind

V()ic(>. "\Vhy <lo you not sign the pledge and pro-

tort yourself?" And tlien tlie young man, whoso

name was Joel Stratton, t.x.k his arm in a brotherly

wav, and, as a brotlun- might, asked if ho would not

like to be a. sober man, go to ehurch once more, and

have iVientls once mor(\

\t the temperance nuvting, A\ith almost palsied

hand, he wrote ''John P.. (lough" to a total-absti-

nence phnlge. For six days and nights, in a wretcli-

c.a oarret, without one hour of healthy sleep, without

one!" mouthful of fnod, John r>. Gough fought the

dreadful balih> with app.'lite. Weak, famislied,

almost dying, he crawled out into the sunlight; but

he had conquered.
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Hi

f

Soon after tliis ho became a Christian, an<l i"<»r

nearly forty yours ho lionored the name ho Dore.

" If the pledge had been offered to mo when I was

a boy in Sunday-sehool, I should have Ik'ou spared

those seven dreadful years," I have heard Mr. Gough

say. IIo was now twenty-six. This year he made

throe hundred and eighty-three addresses, receiving

about three dollars for each and paying his expenses

out of it. With the first money lie could possibly

spare ho purchased KoUin's Ancient History, bent

upon self-education. He was now urged to visit

England. Sensitive to an unsuspected degree, never

forgetting the stains on his early manhood, he sought

the advice of Dr. Lyman Beecher.

"John, my son, don't fear," he said. "I have

prayed for you. Go, and the blessing of an old man

go with you."

England gave him the greeting she gives to heroes.

Exeter Hall, London, wliore tlio welcome meeting

was held, was draped with the flags of England and

America. For four hours great crowds waited on the

sidewalks for the doors to be opened. His brother

Englishmen were eager to hear the famous orator

who had gone out from them a poor, unknown boy.

As he spoke, simply yet touchingly, the enthusiasm

was unbounded, hundreds weeping with joy. All

through Great Britain crowds, numbering often sev-

eral thousand persons, came to hear him. (Jn his

thirty-seventh birthday he spoke in Sandgate. Thu

Hi \

i I
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i

* i

villan-o people listciiod as 1hoiij;li lie were inspirea

Old Mvrf. Beat! ie, \viu) Lad known liim Avlicii a lad,

liasteiK'd to grasp his Land. Wl.eu lie sHpikmI .$2.-)

into it, tcllins l'*'i* ^"^ ^^'"^ ^'^ ^'^'^' *^'^'^'^' ^^^^ ^'^^*^'

'' (loodiu'ss met ^vliat for?"

" For n Ixitllo of milk and sonu^ ginger-bread you

sent iHO fwcnty-foiir year^ ago wlien I was starting

for America.'

For iliirty years Jolm ]'>. (iongli worked iinliringly

on both coiilinents. Tliougb lie had swayed brilliant

and cr()W<lcd audiences by his marvelous olofiuGiice,

he did not forget to visit prisons and j-oordiouses.

Thousands of the lowest have written 1o him in

despair, and thousands of the highest in their admi-

ration for his work. His beautiful home at Hillside,

AVorcestcr. had no end of choice remembrances from

such friends as Spurgeon, the Karl of Shaftesbury,

Cruikshanks, Dr. (aithrie, and (»ur own statesmen

und ministers and poets. His choice library showed

his love for books.

The last time Mr. Gougli was in England four

thousand of tlie elite of that country received him

;,t a garden j.arty in the gronn.ls of Westmmster

Abbey. ('an..nAVilberforce,("auon Duckworth, Sam-

uel ^iorlev, tli<> American :\Iinistcr, and others nuuh'

a.hlresses! Dean Stanley led him through the grand

1,1.1 abb.y. The next moi'ning twenty Dond(.u].apers,

.^,),,j,> jj, ^iv (•((luuius. gave an aeeouid. of tiiis gi'eat

reception to the great moral hero of his time.
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At Sandirato, wliorc lio ^vc^t to lay tlio cornor-stone

of tlio ]\rcin(>i'i;il CollV'O Tav(M']i hcarinui; liis name,

the cuthii^iastic' ])('(.)plo removed tlic liorsc^^ from liis

carriaj^o and (\vvw it tlirougli tlio streets. \\v was

invited to dine at the stately homes where iifty years

heforo he had cleaned knives and black(Ml boots.

Public banquets were given in his honor. To his

own country, each time, he was welcomed back with

demonstrations no less hearty. When once asked

the secret of his success, he replied: ''Whether I

speak to one or to thousands in my audiences, I

always try to do my best." Another secret was 1a is

throbbing sympathy for humanity. He was deter-

mined to win the erring, and therefore succeeded.

Truth should be the first lesson of the child and

the last aspiration of manhood; for it has been well

said that the inquiry of truth, which is the love-

making of it, the knowledge of truth, which is the

presence of it, and the belief of truth, which is the

enjoying of it, is the sovereign good of human mi-

ture.

—

Whitticr.

That man enjoys a heaven upon earth whose

mind moves in charity, rests in providence, and

turns upon the poles of truth and wisdom.

"Her ways are ways of pleasantness, and all her

paths are peace,"- -Prov. iii. 17
! i.

mk
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Rkst in the Lord.

Do YOU recollect the delicious sense of rest Avitli

which you liuve sometimes jjjone to hed at ni.i;ht, after

a (lay of jj;reat exertion and Avenriucss? How deli<;]if-

ful ^vas the sensation of relax in j^ every muscle, ami

lettin.t^ your hody go in a perfect al)andonment of

eas(> and comfort. The strain of the day luid ceased

for a few liours at least, and the work of tlie day had

heeu laiil oil". You no longer had to liold up an

aching head or a weaiy l)ack. You trusted yourself

to the bed in an absolute confidence, and it lield you

up, without eflbrt, or strain, or even thought, on your

part. You rested!

But suppose you had doubted the strength or the

stabilitv of your bed, and had dreaded eacli moment

to find it giving way beneatli you and landing you

(HI the floor; could you have rested then? Would

not every nuiscle have been strained in a fruitless ef-

.ort to hold yourself up, and Avcmld not the weariness

have been greater than not to have gone to bed at all?

Let this analogy teach you what it means to rest

in the Lord. Let your souls lie down upon his sweet

will, as vour bodies lie down in your beds at night.

Ivclax every strain and lay off every burden. Let

yourself go in a perfect abandonment of ease and

comfort, sure that when he ludds you uj) yini are per-

fectly safe.

Your part is simply to rest. His part is to sustain

you, and he cannot fail.
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Not Oxk to SrARK*

<.\V,M(n shall it l.c? AVhielislmllitbo?"

[ looked at Joltii—loliu looked at me,

(Dear, patient John, who loves nic yet,

As well as thongh my locks were jet),

And when 1 ibnnd that I must speak.

My voice seemed strangely low and weak.

"Tell me again what Ivobert said 1

'

And then I, listening, bent my head.

"This is his letter: M will give

A bouse and land while you shall live,

It; in return, i'rom out your seven,
> >>

One child to mo for aye is given.

I looked at John's old garments worn,

T thought of all that John had borne

Of poverty, and work, and care,

AVhieh T, though willing, could not share;

I thought of seven mouths to feed.

Of seven little children's need,

And then of this.—- Come, John," said I,

"AVc'll choose among them as they he

Asleep"; so walking hand in hand,

Dear John and I surveyed our band—

Ulrst to the cradle lightly stepped,

"T^T^cr and mollicr in straitened circumstances, with seven

children, uere offered by a wealthy, hut ehil.Uess neighbor, a

comfortable provision, oti condition thai they would gu-e huu one

of their children. This l,eaiuifm poetn tells t.ie rcMi.t.

,
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Whore Lilian, the baby, slept.

Her damp curls lay like gold alight,

^ glory 'gainst the pillow white;
Softly the father stooped to lay
His rough hand down in loving way.
When dream or whisper made her stir.

And huskily he said: "Not her."

Wo stooped beside the trundle-bed.
And one long ray of lamplight shed
Athwart the boyish faces there.

In sleep so pitiful and fair.

I saw on Jamie's rough, red cheek
A tear undried. Ere John could speak,
" He's but a baby, too," said I,

And kissed him as we hurried by.
Pale, patient Robbie's angel face
Still in his sleep bore suffering's trace.

"No, for a thousand crowns, not him,"
He whispered, while our eyes were dim.
Poor Dick 1 bad Dick I our wayward son-
Turbulent, reckless, idle one

—

Could ho bo spared ? "Nay, ho who gave
Bids us befriend him to his grave;
Only a mother's heart can be
Patient enough for such as he;
And so," said John, "I would not dure
To send him from her bedside prayer."
Then stole we softly up above
And knelt by Mary, child of love.

14

ill
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" l>(.rlKi].s fni- Ik'I" 'twould better be,"

T Hiii.l t.. Jolm. (iiiito silently,

ir.! lifted n[» a. ciirl tliat lay

A<•r..^^lu^<•lu.kiu^vilful^vay,
^^

An.l.lHH.kl.isl.eaa, "Xiiy,love, i.-.ttlxr,

TheubiK'iiiy heart beat audib'' v.

Only ono, nu.re, our eldest lad,

Trnstv and truthful, p;o()d an.l Lila<l—

'S(, like his father. - No, John, no-

T cannot, uill not, let him go."

And s.) Ave wrote, in courteous way,

AVo could not tvivc one child away;

And afterwards toil li-hter seemed,

Thinkin.L^ of that of which wo dreamed.

Happv in truth that not one face

AVas missed from its accustomed place;

Tliankful to w..rk for all the seven,

Trusting the rest to One in Heaven!

—Mrs. Kthd L. J>V(/'.s'.

Tkt-tu is the beginning of every good thing both

in Heaven and <.n eartlr, and he who would be blessed

:i happv should be fron. the lirst a iKU-taker of the

,,,h,t
dhen.ayliveatruemanaslongaBposs.-

;;;,,;,,,,,,,.
.anbetrusted;buthe.snotiole

trusted .vho loves v. duntary falsehood, and he w.o

loves involuntary falsehood is a fool.

LovK is just. Love is more just than justice.
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A Soul at Arcriox.

There is a vory good story told of Rowland Hill

and Lady Aim Erskino. Voii have seen it, pcrliajis,

ill print, but I would like to tell it you. Whil(>* he
was preaching in a park in r.ondon fo a largo assoni-

Mago, she was passing in lior carriage. 8I10 sai<l to

her footman when she saw Rowland Hill in the midst
of the people: '• Why, who is that man? " '' That is

Rowland Hill, my la<ly." She had heard a good
deal about the man, and she thought she would like

to see him, so she directed her coachman to drive

her near the platform. When the cai'iiage came
near he saw the insignia of nobility, and he asked
who that noble lady was. Upon being told, he said:

"Stop, my friends, I have got something to sell."

The idea of the preacher becoming suddenly an auc-

tioneer made the people wonder, and in .he midst of

a dead silence he said: "I have more than a tide to

11—I have more than the crown of Europe to sell;

it is the soul of Lady Ann Erskine. Is (here aiiv

one here who bids for it? Yes, I hear a bid. Satan,

Satan, wdiat will you give? 'I will give pleasure,

honor, riches—yea, I will give the whole world for

her soul.' Do you hear another bid ? Is there any
other one? Do I hear another bid? Ah! I thouoht
so; I hear another bid. The Lord Jesus Christ, what
will you give for this soul? 'I will give peace, joy,

comfort, that the world knows not of—yea, I will give

1

1
•

*
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rt.Tiial lilr.' I.ady Ann Ki>kiiu'. you have licanl the

hv.. \>uU\vv< lor your >oul. wlii<'li will you acropt?"

An. I slir .•nlfiv("l ilu' <loor ..f lur carria-iv to Uc

„p,.,UMKaii.l came wi'cl.in.H- Iron, il.an.l accepted the

Lord Jesus Christ.

AVoKK FOR Alt-

Cod has o-ot a work for every one of us to do.

N..\v. in the |.aral.le the nnin who had two talents

liad the same reward as the man wlio ha<l live tal-

ents, lie heard the same words as the man who had

live talent^: '• \\'<11 .loni', thou .u'ood and faithful^ser-

vanl' .'liter thou into the joy of thy L.-r.!." Tlu"

J,,,,,, that lak.' -oo.l care of tlu' talents that (I.Mlhas

loaned them, h.' always -iv.'s them more. Hut d

w-etak.'the tahnt lliai (lo<l has given ns an.l lay it

awav .-nvhdlv in a naj.kin an.l hury it away, C.hI

will tak.' even that fr..m n-. (iod .lon't want a man

that has ..ne tal.ait t.. -lo th.- work ..f a man that has

^vut ten. All a man has -'oi to answ.T f..r is the one

That (io.l has given each ma.i. If we were all of ns

doing the work that (uhI has g..t lor ns t.. do, d.mv

you see how tin; work of th.' L..r.l woul.l a.lvance'.^

I believe in what .h.hn Wesley used to say, "AH at

i,. an.l alwavs at if: an.l that is what the church

wants t..-.lav. Every one of yon has his own ap-

point. '.l ta-k.an.l no ndnister, or deacon, or ehler, or

stewai'.l can i»os>ihly .io it for y.>u.
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A ClIHISTIAN, AFTKR AlL.

,\ (iooi) ^entloiiiaii, wlioso name was William T-ail»l,

was at ()]\() tiino thu ]>ri'si<lfiit of tli(> Anicricaii Tcaco

Society. Kd believed tliat kiiuliu'ss jhhI love eai*-

I'ied out, would keep ]ieae(' between neiu'bboi's a^

\V(dl nsb(^twccii ualions. j)ut there bad bicii a iiiiic

wlicii bo ^av(3 little tlioUiibt to tins luattcr, and difl

not understand it. Tlieii, if a man sii'uck bim a

blow, ho, Ix'lieved it was ri,ubt to strike biui back

aj^ain, without ])ausin,uj to think it' tbci'e wore not a

bolter way of returniiiLi; the blow. And if one did

1 "lUi an injury "he would ,i!;ive iiiin as <;-ood as he

garo;" or, as ehildreu say, "would give him tit for

tut." I'.ut now b(! hail b'arned better; and this story

shows liow Ik* learne(l to be a jx'iicc-maker, and the

good that eanio from it.

At this time ho live(l ( n a farm, and a })0or man,

who ^vas his neighbor, nc.uleeted to keep u[) bis fence,

as lie should have done. The conse([Uenee was that

this man's sheep got into Mr. ba'ld"s wheat field,

an<l did a great deal of damage. Mr. i.add told

Sam, Jiis bireil man, to go to this neighltor, and tell

bim he nuist ]nend bis fences, and kee|>the sh'cp

at ]iom(\ l)Ut the fences wei'e not mended. Tho

slieep got into ^Ir. Ladd's field au un, and this made

him angrv.

"Sam," said ht\''go to tliat fellow ami tell him if

be don't keep \i\< sheep out of my lieM, J"U have

them shot."

If ii
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T'ut cvrii lliis <li<l in>t <lu; inr lli«' lu'xt «l;iy Iho

-Ikc)) wdo in ji^iiiii.

'• Siiiii." f^.'ii'I Mr. Lmlil, " t;il<<' my ;;uii iiinl sli(M't

t h(»so slit'c]'.

'' I'd liitlicr nut, -if," said Sam.

"llatlicr lint, Sam! Wliy, tlicrc aiv hut tlncc of

them; it's no ;j;rL'al .i<>l>."

'' X((, sir; Imt tlicy arc all tlu' man lias in tlic

world, ami 1 don't i'('(d as it' 1 would like to --lioot a

[)oor man's slu'cp."

"'i'licn llic i>oor man ouulit to take licttcr care (tl'

Ihcm. i ,ua\c liini warninL;-; why didn't he mend

nis i<'n('c .

"Well, sir, 1 j;-u('ss it was Ix'cansc you sent liim !i

i-oULih sort (d' mcssajic It nnidc liim mad, and so

]\o -wouldn't do it."

" T considci'fd a few miniitfs," said Mr. Ladd, '' and

thru 1 told Sam to j.nt the liorsc in tlic l>uo;<j!;y."

'"Shall T jiut tlio <j,iin in too?' aski'(i Sam.

'*'No,' J answered. T saw a (piiet smile <»n Sam's

I'aee, l)ut said nothing;-. I <;ot into the Im.u'.uy, and

drove otr to my neighbor's. Ho live(l a niih; away,

and I had fiim^ to thiidc it all over.

"A\'hen T di'ove ujt to the house, \\\o man was chop-

pi nijj wood. The -wood ])ile was very low. The house

looked desolate and forlorn, aiid my heart was soft-

ened.

"'Xei«;hl)(n',' T called out.

' Tho iriaii looked siilkv, and did not raise his head.
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"
' Come, come, my neighbor, I have come witli

IVieudly leeJ'ug to you, and you must meet nie half

way.
" Ho saw that I was in earnest, laid down his axe,

and viunv to the wagon.

'"Now, nciglibor,' said I, * wo have l)oth boon

wi'oiig: you neglected your Ibnco, and I got angry

and sent you a jwovoking message. Now let us face

about and do right. I'll forgive you, you forgive me,

and let's shake hands over it.'

" lie did not feel quite like giving me his hand, but

he let me take it.

" ' Now, neighbor,' I said, ' drive your slieop down

to my pasture. They shall share with my sheep until

nextsi)ring; you shall have all they yield, 'and next

summer we shall .start fair.'

"His hand no longer lay cold and motionless in

mine. He gave mo a warm, friendly grasp, and his

eyes filled witli tears as he said :

"'1 gue.ss you are a Christian, William Ladd, after

all.'"

And so Mr. Ladd went home, feeling that he had

received the blessing promised to the peace-makers.

f4

"I SHALL pass through this world but once. Any
good thing, therefore, that 1 can do, or any kindness

that 1 can show^ to anv human being, let me do it

now. Let me not defer it or neglect it, for I shall not

pass this way again."
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His Mother's God.

A WAYWARD boy in London, whoso mother wn?'

vorv anxious for liis palvation, said to h<r: "T am
not iroinirto be bothered witli vour i)ravei's aiiv L)nLi.er:

I will go to Anicriea and bo rid of lliein." "Ihit,

my boy," kIio said, " God is on llio sea and in Aniei'-

ica, and ho hoars my prayei's for ynu." ^\'el1, lie

ctimo to tliis country, aixl as lliey sailed into tlie jxn'l

of New York, some of tlio sailors told him that

Moody ami Sankoy wei'o lioldhu^ meelim^s in tln'

irippodroiiK^. Tlio moment h(( landed ho staj-ted for

our place of meetiuir, and thero lie found Christ.

TIo becamo a most oai'uest worker, and he wi'olo to

his mother and told her that her prayers ha(| been

answered, that he had been saved, and that he had

found his mother's (lod.— />. L. Momhj.

"Tf Yk hovi', ^li:, Ki:i:r Mv ro.M>rAXDNri:xTs."

TnicuK is nothiiiL!: in \vhieh yonuLi; converts an'

more })Vono to err than in Livini;- too mndi sti-ess

upon their feeliiiMS, If they have a coiiifortal)lo half-

hour in the mornini;-, it atones for a multitude of sin-

in the course of the day. Christ says, "If you love

me, keep my commandments."

—

Br. Pdi/snn lo Jil.^

daughter.

Do you keep (ioiTs commandments because you

love him, or because you feel like it? Suppose you

did not feel like it, whnt then ?

'if
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The Onp: Thing Needful.

Ax old woman of about ei<ility years of age came

\i) (lie, and licr iiiciuory so failed lier tliat she could

ii(»t even reincndxT licr own cliiMreii. She had

a, lar.ue faiiiiiv, and one by one they passed 1)efore

her, anxious to bid her a last farewell in this world.

The eldest went by the dying woman's side and said:

"Don't you know me?'' She shook her head and

said, "No;" an.l it was so with the rest of the cdiild-

rcn; eaeh asked the same question and got the same

reply, till it eam(> lo the youngest. J^he was a happy

Christian, and instead of asking: " Don't you know

me?" she ])ut this (picstion: "Don't you know Jesus?"

The old woman joyfully responded: "Yes; and I am

so glad Jesus knows me." Oh, knowledge of Christ

makes up for everything in this dark world.

! 1

T :\iAY i-elat(> a little experience. Tn Philadelphia

;it on(> of our meetings, a drunken man rose up.

Till tliat time I had no faith that a druid<en man

could be converted. When any one a})proached, he

was generally taken out. Tliis man got up and

shouted, •
1 want to be ])rayed for.'" The friends

who W(Mv witli him triec] to draw him away, but he

shoute«l only louder, and three times he repeated the

request. II is call was attended to and he was con-

verted. Ciod has power to convert a Uian even if ho

is drunk.—7>. L. Moody.
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C'liinsTiAX Charity.

'rino riL;lit, Chrisliau iiiiiul will find its own imivj^o

whenever it exists; it will seek for what it lov(>s, and

di'aw it out ««t' all dens and eaves, and it will l)elieve

in its Ixdn.t;-, ofien avIhmi it cuuiiot sec it, and always

tnrn awav its eyes from 1 )olioldi 11.1; vanity ;
and so it

will lie lovin-ly oxcv all the faults and rou,i;h pbu-es

of tlie Lnnian lieai't, as tin; sn(»w of Heaven does over

the liard and hlaek and hrokeii mountain rocks, fol-

h.win-- their forms truly, and yet catching li-ht for

tlifmlo make tlumi fair; and that must he a steep

iind unkindly era-' indeed ^vhich it cannot cover.

T\\r charity that thinketh no evil trusts in Cod

and trusts in men.

]^>ETTi:U THAN' AlL MV Uol'KS.

Ill-; was hotter to m(> than ad my ho])es,

He was Ix'tt-r than ..11 my fears;

Me mad(! a, road of my hroken Avovks,

Ami a I'ainhcw <f mv tears.

The hillows that <2;narded my sea-,i2irt ])ath

r,ut ( arried my L<>rd on their crest;

AVhen T <iwell on the days of my wilderness marcli

1 can lean (»n his lovo for the rest.

Nkveu let your zeal outrun your charity; the for-

mer is hut hunum, the latter is divinti.
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The First Stn.

The first sin ever committed in our worl«l was a

lie. It was in the Garden of Edi'ii. JSataii ^vas

tempting Eve to break (Jod's c(»niman(h)ient. He did

it i)V telling her a lie and getting Iut to believe it.

And now it is impossible for any])ofty to >'oimt np all

the injury that has been done by that sin. That (.nc

sin was like poisoning a fountain, and tlien all tlie

water that Hows from it is poisoned too. Tliat one

sin has caused all the people ever born into our world

to have wicked hearts.

That one sin has led to all the sickness and .sor-

row, the pain and death, that have been in the worM

ever since All the tears that liave been sIhmI. all

tl 10 crimes that have been coinmittcd, all the battl cs

that have been fought, all the violence and misery

that have filled the earth for centuries, may be traced

up to that one sin, that first li(\ just as you trace

streams up to the fountain from which they jlow.

And when we tell a lie now we never can tell

where the injury that springs from it will stop. It

is just like loosening a great rock at the toj* of a

mountain and letting it go rolling and plunging down

the side of the mountain. N(»body can tell how far

it will go, nor

stops rolling

how much injury it will do before it

Tellintr a lie is like letting a wild

beast out of a cage. You can never tell how many

people that animal will wouiid or kill before he is

til
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caui^lit a.<;ain. Telling a lie is like dropping sparks

in powder. It iri sure to make an explosion, and no

one eanU'U Ixforehand ho\VTnueli liarin that will do.

Tellin<^ a lie is like going out from the plain beaten

path into a tangled wood. You never can tell how

long it will lake you or how much you must suffer

before you get back again.

Wise Counsel.

An Eastern ])rinco once asked two of his wisest

counsellors to Icll him in what way ho could do his

people the greatest g(X)d and make them the hap-

piest. He gave them two months' time in which to

})repare their answers. At the end of that time these

wise men {i])p(vired before the prince. One of them

came bearing on his shoulder a great roll of papyrus

leaves, which wei-e used in that country instead of

])a[)er. On these ho had written out two hundred

rules to show what he thought the prince ought to

do to make his ]>eople hap[)y. The second came with

notlii!ig in liis hand, ])ut with a wise thought in his

h( ail. Tlie reading of the two hundred rules was

very tirc^somo to the prince. After hearing them he

called uitoii the other counsellor for his advice. He
gave it in two short words: "Love God."

"AVhat do you mean? " said the prince. " I asked

you to tell me, not what I was to do for God, but

what I should do for my people to make them most

ha{)[>y."
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«< '^n*True/' said the wise man, "but loving God sn-

promely will scciiru tlu> liiglicst liappincss l.otli to

yourself and <o your people."

Tills was a good answer. It is just what th(> T'.il)!*'

teaches when it savs: "Love is the fulfdVuxj ,if the

lawr

My Grace is Sufficient fo- Thick

\v it is a great relief to a sorrow-bufdciicd heart
to vent its sorrow in the presence of one who is pos-

sessed of a large, loving, and synijiathizing heart,

even when he can do little or nothing to help, how
much more should it be to spread out our sorrow be-

fore him whose pity is equalled by his power, who
is both infinitelv able and willing to do exceedinir

abundantly for us above what Ave ask or think!

If he does not see fit to remove the burden vet, he
can render our strength equal to bear it. If the

thorn is not taken away, yet the promise may be
made good. " My grace is suificient for thee; for my
strength is made perfect in weakness! " Ifow jften

has it been proved that the sorrow that has riven

the heart has but cleft a way for the enti'aiice of

that word that giveth light. The farther down the

ploughshare of sorrow has gone, and the deeper the

furrows made in the heart, the m re deeply bedded
has been the precious seed and the more al)undant
the future harvest. "They that sow in tears shall

reap in joy."

k(\
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HoNJ;>iv IS TiiK Bkst Toltcy.

AVttev th.' Isn,olit(-s ^v.M•o pursued hy tho Egyp-

tians lu-avtl,. IJod Son, you mno.nl.T. (loci caused

the cloud, M-l.irh l>ad suidod them l-v dav. to go and

.tand l)otw..n lluMii and ll.-ir en.-nu.'S l>y niglit.

That cloud liMd two sides, T1h« sid.- to^vards ll.e Isra-

elites ^vas vorv In'iul.t, Av1,il.> the side towards tlu'

Kovptians ^vas very dark. And it is just so ^vlth

most of 1li<^ illustrations we iind on tins part ot our

subject W.^ ••MH hardly ever see the injury that ly-

ing docs, without, at the same time, seeing tho good

that is done 1)V telling the truth.

Two bovs came at an early hour to a country nnir-

ket-town." Thrv spread out th.ir little stands, and

<at down to wait iVn- customers. One of them sold

melons and fruit, tiie other d..dt in oysters and fisn.

Tho market hours i.assed on, and th.y were both

doing well. The goods on tho.r slan.ls were gradu-

ally "uetting less, and the money in their pockets

.raduallv getting more. Th<> lastmelon lay on Harry s

stand. A gentleman caii.o hy, and phicing his hand

on it, said, ''Whal a line large melon! 1
think I

mu^i buy it. AVhat do you a-k for it, my boy?"

> The" midon is the last I have, sir, and th.aigh it

looks very fair, there is an unsound spot on the other

^ide," -aid the boy, turning it over.

- So there is," said the man, '' 1 think I 11 not take

it. But," he added, looking in the boy's face, " is it
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<) lllH .Mil till' (Icfccfs nf VdUI-
vci-y liiisiiicss-likc

^^Oods to CllStoillcl's ;

" Porlia2)3 not, sir, but it's better than bein., Jis-

Jxonest," said the boy, modestly.

"Yon are right, ray boy; always remember to

speak tlie truth, and you will find favor with God
and man. You have nolhing else that I wish (his

morning, but I sliall not forget your little stand in

the future." Then, turning to Ben Wilson's stand,

he asked, " Are those oysters fresh .

'

" Yes, sir, fresh this morning," was the reply. The
gentleman bought them and went away.

" Harry, what a fool you were to show the gentle-

man that spot in the melon! Now you can take U
home for your pains, or throw it away. IIow much
wiser I was about those stale oysters; sold them at

the same price as the fresh ones. ITe would never
have looked at the melon till he got home."

" Ben, I wouldn't tell a lie, or act one either for

twice the money we've l^otli earned to-day. Besides,

T shall be l)etter off in the end, for I have gained a
customer, and you have lost one."

And so it ])roved; for the next day the gentleman
bouglit a large supply of fruit from Harry, but lie

never spent another penny at Ben's stand. So it

continued all through the summer. At the close of
the season he look Harry into his store, and, after

awhil(>, gave liim a share in the Itusin.css.

15
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FaITIII'ULNESS.

Wk for^^et that thcro uro no small thin^^s; that lifo

is u school ill whic-h every ^vol•k, overy duty, every

opportunitv, however insi-nifieant it may seem to us

ut the moment, is a lesson; the learning' or the neg-

lect of which means just so much loss or ^^ani m

eharacter. The man who is laithful in each days

work stores up in himself each <lay that reserved

force of habit and character which makes him e(iual

to those unexpected (Mucrocncics which any hour or

moment may bring. Small opportunities faithfully

used are rounds by which w.' mount to .iirratcr on-.

and the true wav to broaden life is not by idly ga/-

iu«r around the horizon in sear<h of some larger

field, but by doing with all one's heart and soul the

things that lie next one.

Symbols will pass away; . . •
temples of stone

will pass awav; . . . but that which will endure for-

ever is worship in spirit andin truth, perfect charity,

and the rest of souls in Jesus. ... In the whole

world tlun-e is neither temple nor tabernacle so dear

to him as the soul of the just man.

Ko ciiARA^:'TEii is more glorious, none more at-

tractive of universal admiration and respect, than

that of helping those who arc in no condition ot

helping themselves.
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The Pikci: tkat was Lost.

TiiEKio was ]H'(iiiii,-i' 1)1' a capital hay-day; ho Silas

Ku;j,i rs (l('ci(lc(l as lie shtod in the back poreli after

iiiilkiiiu, jMiii-hiiiL; his face witli a coarse towel and

notiiiLi" tho weatlirr >iuii- httwei-n tlie rul»s. A caiii-

tal hav-dav; hut a " ^|ull of wcatlirr "'
nii^ht he ex-

peeted soon; for did not tlie almanac say, "Ahoutthis

time look out for storms?"' So all hands were

warned to he in rea<linessto mi")W the lowrr inter\;d('

in the niorninjn', and lose no time in ^'ettin^ at it, for

the intei'N'ale was swamj)\' after a rain.

The choi't's wei'c done, the sup[)er eaten ; Silas,

with his chair tilted against th(> wall, was sleeping'

I lie sleep of the just, while his uood wife pattered

aiiout the kitchen setting her sponge, heating uj)

some *' riz griddle cakes'' for breakfast, grin<ling the

colfec, and, in a dozen provident ways, s(piee/ing out

of the tired day a little help for the morrow. Keu-

hen went to tho store for a iKnv scythe snath; Abner,

the hired man, hung over the barnyard gate with the

beloved pipe tlnit tried the housewife's soul, and

])rettv "Mistress Ilettv " wrinkled her foreliead and

{U'icked her fingers over the now tlress she wa-' tr\-

ing to make in the few leisure minutes snatched from

house-work. She made a charming ])ieture in the

frame of the vine-wreatlied window, her sleeves still

rolled above her plum]) elbows, the bright hair

drawn back from the rosy face which was turned full

«((
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to llic liiini) as siie llirtnulc"! licr ii 11<', <'i- i);iusc(l to

llirt - (• |M...r <L'1u>lt-"l iiiulli ;i\\:iy iVnin i lie ihiii.ijcr

Mils 11:1111. lliat nisr'iiiiilr.l hitii. A .li;iniiiii.LC l>ictnrf,

,,u( iiM (.11- In look ill it; lor tin" t;i-<:it Nur\v;iy pino

hrld up ;i .-civ.'ii of solid l)ltickiit— L.twcu tlir wiii-

<l..w ;i!i(l tlic I'ojul. «v«ii if iuiy Ixhitcd Iravdir li;i«i

cIiiiii.mmI ((. )Ktss iliii' \v;iy, !iii»l oiilv 1

1

<'t t

y
's wliito cut

civi.t stc;iltliily iiloiijj; Ww ti.|) of tlu^ oMrdcii-fcuci^

willi iiiiird«i'"ii- (l<'«^in!i- uiM.ii Mil riiiliiiicly lir<M)(l of

cliirpiiiL!; I'ii'ds in llic curruiit-liu-lics. Only Hds—
nil. iMWiirc. Mi>tiv.-s llcUy! evil eyes nre iunkinH; nt

voii: cNcs tVnin wliii'h even a lic;itlifii iii<-llicr mouM

cover \>air I;!-- wiili li-r liaiids, and bivallf a |.i':iyor

(() lircak llu' iinliMly ^|MH lli-y iiii.Lilit <msI upon you—

a wotnairs eyes pecriii.Li; fmiu tin' (lii(dx- juiiuU' <d lilars

and svrinii'Ms so iiciir it seems as if Ibfty must i'e(d

til, .111. r.ui Hetty fe-l- notliiii.i:-. >ees iioliiin.LiJait tln^

(roul.lesome dress; ;in.l :h 11m' perplexiu,!^ lullles aro

(•,aii|Uefed one hy OIK' her lieart,uTowsli,u-lit,11ie little

frown smoothes away, aial Hetty Ix-ins to sin.u'.

^Vhat a sweet Voice she ha<! It ivtielies the tired

motlier. and liuhteiis her heart too. It wakens liev

f;ilher. and tlieii IniU him ple;i-;intly to sl.cp a.uaiii.

Now Ahner hears il and draws his hiidsory shirt-

slccv.> across his eye-; and lliat watcher in the -iven

t.,,i_n.l(>—who eaii ,i!;ness what she thinks or feels as

slie sink.- dow ii Avitli lar rhin upon lii'i' hand-, md

licr face cpiite in the dark, and li-ieiis to the pathetic

?tory of "The Ninety an.d Nine"? Ilotty herself is

H
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not half conscious of the pathos with which she be-

wails tlio lost one,

..'Way on the mountains bleak and bare,

Awa'v fiom (he tender Shepherd's care,"

nnd [IOCS on through tho tender fc^tory to the final re-

joicin- when tho Sheidierd brings back liis own.

She is still humining it fitfully over and over when

her niolher opens th<i door of the keei)in.L;-rooin and

l)ids her go to bed, an<l not ruin her eyes with siev-

ing l)y ]aini)light.

•'Just a minute;" savs Hetty; "'as soon as I iinish

this sleeve." And the minutes glide on and on, tho

sleeve is finished, held up and admired, and Mistress

ITetty takes (.fV her shoes nnd sli]»s softly up-stairs to

bed. Slie does not even close tlie window. What

sliould come into the house unbidden, save tho cat

;ind the eo(d night-air? Everything is silent. Tho

motlier bird broods her little ones securely, uncon-

scious: of the cruel eye> near by, until ricuben comes

Avhistling ab)ng the road, nnd, boydike, stops to shy

a stone at the tempting white mark on the garden-

fence; the prowler leaps away with long bounds over

the wet grass, and a tragedy is averted, with nothing

to show for it but dirty tracks upon the piece of "fae-

torv" spread out to bleach. I'y and by there is a

little stir in the lilac jungle; a woman comes cau-

tiously out of her hiding, and steals away to the

barn. The cows are lying here and there under the

long shed, sleeping, perhaps, in a cow's uneasy lasli-
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ion, but with a certain air of motherlincss and con-

tent about them. They do not even wonder at the

h\tc comer as she threads her way among them, en-

tors the barn, mounts the scaffoUI already well filled

with the sweet new hay, and is soon asleep, hearing

now and then a broken twitter from the restless swal-

lows under the eaves, or perchance a faint sweet voice

sin,o;ing, with lingering pity in its tone,

"Sick, and wounded, and ready to die."

Who can tell when the summer day begins? One

instant a dusky silence, cool, moist and fragrant,

hanging over the hills; the next a burst of song from

some tree-top, caught u}) from a hundred green cov-

erts, swelled and repeated and prolonged in a mad

chorus that presently settles again into silence. Then

the slow stir of life awakening, the bustle among the

poultry, the lowing of some impatient cow, or the

steady sound of her companions nipping the short

juicy grass, the unwilling creak of a rlieumatic pump-

handle, and here and there tin- dull thud of an im-

provident ax preparing the kindling for the kitchen

fire.

The day was well under way in Silas Rogers's

household before the majority of his neighbors had

reached this point. The cows were milked and

turned into the green lane to make their own way to

the pasture, the steady "c-r-r-r-r" of the grindstone

and the sharp ring of steel told that the moments

before breakfast Were being made the most of, and



232 The Beautiful Tree of Life.

even at table tlicre wore few words spoken, and no

useless lincjeriiig. But after breakfast Silas Roger

;

took down tlio Icatlier-rovcred Bible tliat bad beei:

his old mother's daily cr)nipanion for eij^dity years

and nil the family sat reverently down to worship.

The golden nioincnts might speed as they would, but

no day in that lionschold began without its portion

from the liiblc It miglit. liavc been a lingering re-

eolleetion of 1 Ictty's song; it might have been one

of those eelestial ]>i'oviden('es wliicli we call ehancOj

which led him to read from th(^ gospels the story of

the wandering sheep and the lost ])iece of silver. It

is doubtful if iiny of them were very deeply touched

by it. It was a familiar story to the good wife, and

she could not ke(^}) her thoughts from straying anx-

iously to the loaves rising perilously in the pans,

while Hetty glanced at tlie clock and secretly hoped

her father had not chanced u[)on a long cha]»ter.

The reading came abruptly to an end with the hea-

venly rejoicing over one sinner lliat repenteth, tmd

with an earnest thougli homely prayer the service

was ended. Aimer and lieuben almost stumbled

over a woman sitting absorbed in the doorway.

Hilas looked at her, but did not stay to (piestion; and

when they were gone she rose an<l said abruptly,

"Will you give me some breakfast?"'

Mrs. Rogers iookeij at Ikm'. She saw a tall and not

uncomelv woman of about thirtv. but with something

indelinablv I'vil ahout he)' face. The hard mouth,

ii
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tho bold, (k'Hinil eyes ru[)cll(Ml Imt, yot seemed as

if at any instant they might hrcak into scornful

tears.

"Wh(. are you?" asked the good wife, coming

nearer with lier ].an of br(\id in h<'r hand. Again

the face hghtene.l and <larkene(l, grew iiard and then

yielding, with llie sudileu declaration:

''I (till t}ii' jiitee. tliitt inix losl."

Martha Rogers had not a particle of poetry in her

nature, hut she had tlie most pn. found reverence for

the Scripture, tluMvfore the words hoth puz/ded and

shocked lier. Ihit she was not the woman to refuse

hread to the hungry, so she placed food upon the

tahle and motioned th(> woman to a chair, with a

hrief " Set u[) and <Mit."

All the time that the woman was eating, and she

did not hasten, her eyes followe.l the mistress and

Hetty, until Martha Rogers grew nervims and sent

Hetty to "red u[) the (duunhers."

As soon as she was gone tlu^ wonum turned abruptly

from her breakfast.

"Will you give me work to do?" she demanded

rather than asked.

"Who are you?" n^ked Mrs Kogers again, simply

to gain time.

"I thought you kntnv. 1 am ^[oll Pritchett; they

have turue(l uie out of my house; burned it over my

head," and the eye- grew lurid with evil.

" What can you do?" asked Airs. Rogers feebl^'.
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" Anythin,sj that a woman can do, or a man. I can

work in the field with the best of thorn; I have done

it many a time; bnt I should like to do what—to be

like other women."
'• Are YOU a good woman? "

The question came straight and strong, without

•my faltering. She had heard of this Moll Pritchett,

a woman who lived alone in an ol<l tumble-down hut

below the saw-mill, and won a meagre living by weav-

ing rag-carpets, picking berries for sale, and it was

^us})ected in less reputable ways; l)Ut Martha Rogers

took no stock in idle rumors. If she had not divine

compassion she had something very like divine jus-

tice, which is altogether a sweeter thing in its remem-

bcrinix of (^'ur frame than the tcMidor mercies of tlie

wicked.

The woman looked at her curiously, at first with

a mocking smile, then with a sullen, and at last with

a defiant expression.

" Is it likely? " she said iiereely. '"A good woman I

How should I be a good woman? I tell you I'm 'the

piece that was lost,' and nobody ever looked for me.

If I was a good woman do you suppose I should be

where I be—only twenty-eight years old, well and

hearty, and every door in the world shet in my face?

T tell ve the man that wrote that storv didn't know

Avomen ; they don't hunt for the piece that's lost;

they just let it go. There's enough on 'em that don't

get lost."

Ni
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Toor Martlua Rotrors was sorely porplexod, all tho

Tiioro lliat her way liad lain so sniootli and ])laiii Ix'-

foro licr Il:at sIm' iiii.ulit have walk('(l in it bliiid-

I'nldcd. If tliis WW:- a lost piece of silver it was lu t

slio wlio lost it ; lait what if it were tlie ^^aster'• .

precious to liis heart, and a careless haml liad

(h'opped it, and left it to li" in tlie dust? And wliat

if he l)ade her seek it. a)id lind it for liiiu ? Should

^he dare refuse? ( )n this very day, when she needed

so soi'clv the help which she had lookecl for in vain,

had not this woman heeii sent to her very door, ami

was it not a ]»lain leadin,Li; of I'rovidenct'.'' It is a

])lessed thinij; foi' lis that we are usually (h'iven to act

first and tluorize afterwards, even tlutu^h tiie after-

thought sometimes brings rejientancc'. The l^ri'ad

was readv for the oven and the wooddtox was em{)ty.

''You niav fetch in some wood,"' said Mariha, IJo-

gers, and the woman pr<unjitly oheyed. tilling the

hox with om^ load of her sinewy arms, and then

stood dumhly waiting. Uoify came into the kitchen

and began to clear the table, lait her mother took the

dishes from her hands.

" (!(> up-stairs and fetch a big apron and one of

vour sweeping eai»s, and then you may get at your

sewinir und sei' if vou can linish up your dress."

Away went Hi'tty, her light heart bounding with

the um^xiu'cteil release, and lier mother tiirne(l again

to the woman, furnished her with a coarse towel ami

sent her to the washdiouse for a thorough puriiiea-
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tioii. Iliilf an lionr afterwards, with lior hair hidden

in th(! mu.slin cap, her whole figure enveloped in tlie

clean calico apron, a comely woman was silently en-

gaged in household tasks, doing her work with such

rapid skill that the critical housewife drew a sigh of

relief.

"There's a han'ful of towels and coarse clothes

left from the ironing; you might put the irons on,

>rary, and smooth 'em out."

The woman turned a startled face upon her, and

then went quickly for the clothes, hut something-

was it a tear?—rolled down the swarthy cheek, and

mingled with the hright drops she sp'inklcd over

thciii. When had she ever been called >rary? AVJien

had she heard any name hut Moll? Xot since away

among New Hampshire hills a pale woman had laid

lier hand upon tlu^ tangled curls of her little daugh-

ter and prayed that from the strange world to which

she was speeding she might l)e allowed to watch over

these wayward feet lest they should go astray. ITad

sh(> M-atched? Did she know? Moll hoped not; it

made le r shudd(>r to think of it. AVhat Mould Tlc^a-

ven he worth if she could see and know? and yet,

what did she hear nhout joy in Heaven over one sin-

ner that repented? If there was joy it must he that

they knew; or perhaps only good news was carried

there.

That night Hetty sang again at her sewing by tlie

lump, and from the attic window, far above her head,

Ml
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the wanderer leaned out into the dark to listen. The

little chamber w;i< bare of ornament; tlicrt' was not

a pictnrc on the cleanly whitewashed walls, and the

straight curtail! was for decency, not dra[)ery; but it

seemed to this lost one a very chaml)er of peace.

The great X<»r\vay pine almost brushed her cheek

with its resinous plumes, balmy with the moist night

air, and a bird, hiiMeii somewhere among its branches,

sent out a startled, half-awake cry, and then dropped

orF to sleep again. There was a pale young moon

low ill the western sky, with black clouds scudding

across it, and the dull, steady sound of the river,

])ouring over the great dam in the valley, seemed to

come nearer and nearer, like the tramp of feet.

Martha iJogers went out to the milk-room and stood

for a moment in the door, shading the fiiekeving can-

dle in her hand. She was only taking a housewifely

observation n})on the gathering storm, but it seemed

to the -wanderer that she might well bo the woman
who bad lighted a candle to search for the lost piece

of silver, and with a dim comprehension of love on

earth and joy in Heaven she trietl to ])ray and fell

asleep.

Silas Tiogei-s listened to the day's story as lu^ sat

mending a ])it of harness with clumsy fingers. He
may be forgiven if his thoughts sometimes wandered

to the hay so fortunately secured from the storm, or

ran over the grist to be sent to tlie mill in the morn-

ing if it proved u wet day, or speculated curiously ou
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the snporhnman knowledge of iiliii,iii;,c moii; hut,
on llio whole, ho was tolerably att.ulive, nn.l cer-
tainly grasped tho idea tlmt Lis wile liad secured a
valuable and mueh-needed bcljier.

"It seems a risk to nin," >.;iid ^birflui anxiously;
"aiid I don't know but it's ].iv,-unii)tuous; there's
Hetty, and there's JJeuben—

"

''And there's tho Lord," said Silas, stopping to
open his knife.

"Yes," said :\rartha with a lillle stall, "ai.d I can't
quite got rid of what sli(> said about tin; i.ioee that
was lost; though, to be sure, the woman that lost it

ought to hunt it."

"She never does; folks are always losing things
for somebody else to find; 'tain't many of 'em e:m
say, 'those that thou hast given me have I kept,'
right straight alomc."

" Bui if you lose your own piece looking after other
folks'—"

Silas cut off his waxed end and gave the harness
an experimental pull before he answered.

''Well, there's risks, as you say, but I'd rather take
a risk for tho Lord tlian agiiT him."
Martha Kogers took the risk for tlu- Lord, and he

abundantly justided and rewarded Iwv faiih. For the
piece that was lost becomes w;/ piece to the heart that
finds it andlays it again in the >[astci's baud; and
locking tho story of the wanderer in her <.wn breast it

was only to tho angels she said, " Rejoice with me."
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Arc! wl.rn, vcarn afterwar.l, llu> woinun licrsclf

sai<l, Lefoiv lh.^.•olun.ilU. ..flhr cIiuitI.,"! aiu a

^vol^au ovr ^vlH)nl there is girat joy iii Heaven,

tl.nv u.ie i.oUvantin-thostMvho thought she wan

prosuniptuously chuniin^' to bo u saint.—i^m/^i/ 7/'"^-

tiiujfon MiUcr.

Patiknck.

SURFLY it is wise to learn the lesson of patience,

as it will lulp us to seethe bright side in everythmg

that happens.

Two gardeners had their crops of peas killed by

the fro-1 One of them was very impatient under

the loss, and fretted ahont it. The other patiently

went to work to plant a new crop. After awhilo the

inipatieiit man came to visit his neighbor, lo Ins

surprise ho found another crop of peas grownig finely.

lie asked how this could be.
^^ ^

''Tliis crop I sowi'd while you were frettmg, said

his neighl)or.

"IkU don't you ever fret?" he asked.

-Yes, T do-fbut I put it off till I have repaired ihe

mischief that has been done."

"M'liv, then, vou have no need to fret at all.

"True!" said^is friend; ''and that's the reason

wiiy I put it olf."

«' Joy rises in me like a sunnncr's morn."

— ColcriJi/e.
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PrIDK and lIl'MILITV.

We see the same thinjjj all around us. Look at.

the tops of tho mountains. Thoy rcprosctit i)ri(lc.

Notliing j;rows thoro, Soo liow bare and barren tlity

ar(>! And tlit n look at the quiet, low-lyin^ valleys.

They represent humility. And see how beautiful

tliey are in their greenness and fertility! The hij^di-

( st brandies of tho vine or tree rej)resent j)ridc.

You find no fruit on them. The low ])ranehes rej)-

resent humility. These you will find bending down
with the load of rich, ripe fruit that hangs upon them.

X farmer went with his son into tlu! wheat-field to

i^eo if it was ready for tho harvest. " See, father,"
»/ 7 7

said the boy, " how straight those stem.« hold up their

heads! They must be tho best ones. Those that

hang down their heads, as if tin y were ashamed,

can't be good for much, I'm sure."

The farmer plucked a stalk of each kind, and said,

''Look liere, foolish child. This stalk that stood up
so straight is liglit-headed, and almost good for not! -

ing; while this that hung its head so modestly is full

of the most beautiful grain."

The love of home is strong, and the love of coun-

try is strong, but the love of God is supreme, and

fertilizes and vitalizes all other loves.

Where there is no hope there can be no endeavor.

16
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Bo Good ttnto All.

No ono ever did sn miicli j^mod in nur world as*

.Tosns. Tli(> ]'»iM.' Idls n^ Ihat hv " /'' nt <i1,(,nt doinj

,/oor7." Tliis \\;i^ lii< ..(•.•upaticn—Ids daily business.

And tlic wny in \vl,i<-1i lir did Ibis was by sbowin^^

men Ibiit Cud 1-vrd 111. 111. lid by b-acddng lb<Mn to

love one aiu.tb.r. An^l if \nv ',.isb to be Iriio Chris-

tians, W(> sboidd iiy to ho like Josus in this rcspoct.

AVc must learn t.. l..vc Cod, and sIk.w our Icvc to

him by livin-r in l(»ve with our friends and nci,u-b-

bors. AVluMi a bnildinLT is on fire the best thing we

can do is to try and put it out. An<l when poo[de

liave angry feedings in thtdr Ijoarts towards cacdi

other, it is just like a lire that Avill burn all that is

kind and good. The longer it burns the more harm

it will do. AVe are doing great good when wo strive

to j.ut out the fire of anger by overcoming all unkind

feelings. Then we are peace-makers; and we shall

be blessed in the good that we do. And this is a

thing that the youngest persons can do as W(dl as the

oldest.

RciENTiFic truth is marvelous, l>ut moral truth is

diviiuN and whosoever breathes its air and walks by

its light has found the lost paradise.

Truth, indeed, came once into the world with her

Divine blaster, and was a perfect shape most glorious

to look on.

hi
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Oir. liow great is the power of truth! which cf its

cwu ])(.\vcr <-an easily (h-fend itself a.tjjainst ail th.;

ingenuity and eunnin.*; and wisdom of men, and

a.uainst the treacherous plots of all the world.

The lirmcst and nohlest around on which people

can live is truth; tlic real with the real; a --round on

which nothing is assumed.

To love truth for truth's saki' is the principal part

of huiinin perfection in this world, and the seed-plot

of ;dl other virtues.

The evrms of all truth lie in the soul, and when

the ripe moment comes, the truth within answers to

the fact witlK.ut as th(> llower responds to the sun,

uivinc: it form for heat and color for liixht.

', ;.

Pray Withoit CKAsiNCr.

SoMK ministers were once discussing how the com-

mand to "pray without ceasing " coidd he kept. One

of them was ;ipi»ointed to write an es'-^ay upon it to

he read at the next meeting. A servant who heard

this exclaimed: "What! a whole month waiting to

tell the meaning of that text? Tt is one of the easiest

and hest texts in tln^ r.ihle."
'•' Well, well," said an

old minister, "let's heai' how y(»u understand it. Can

you pray all the tinu'. >hary?" " (-)h yes, sir."

"What! when you have so many things to do?"

" Why, sir, the more 1 liave to do the more I cau

pray." " Indeed! W^dl, Mary, let us hear how that
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is, for most people think otherwise." "Well, sir,"

said the (jii'l, "when T first open my eyes in lli*^

morninL!; I lirtiy, Lord, ••itcn tlie eyes of my under-

standin.ii;; and while T am di'cssing I i)ray that 1 iiuiy

1)(^ clothed with tlic rohe of righteousness; and when

1 wasli me 1 a>k for the washing:; of reu'eneral ion
;

and as 1 he,uin <o woi'k 1 }»ray tliat I may liave

strenu'th e{|ual 1o my (hiy; when 1 lie^in lo kindle

up tlie lire 1 ])ray that (lod's work may revive in my

soul; and as I sweep out tlie house 1 priy that luy

heart may he eleanst'd IVoui all its im])Ui'il ies ; and

while preparinu' ami eatiuic hreakfast I desire to he

fed with the hiilden manua aud the sincere milk of

tlu> AVord; aud as I aiu husy with the little ehildrcMi

I look uj* to (Jod as my l'\ither, and i)ray that 1 may

he his child: and so on through the day. Kverythin.u'

I do furnishes me with a thought for jirayer."

41
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Wk Shall Know K.uh Ottier There.

Heaven is not a. stately, formal ]»lace, as I some-

(iuTes h(»ar it descrihed, a vei-y frigidity of splendor,

where peoph^ staud on cold fonualitie< and go arouud

;d)out \y\\\i hca\y ci'owns of gold on the'.r heads. No,

that is not uiy id( a of Heaven. My idea of Heaven

is moi'e like this: You are seate<l in the evening-tide

hy the lire-place, your whole family there, or nearly

all of them there. AVhile you are seated talking and

enjoying the evening liuur, there is u knock at the

- 1
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door and the door opens, and there comes in a brother

lliat has been long absent. He has been absent for

vears; von hnw not seen liim, and no sooner do you

make ni) vonr mind lliat it is certainly he than you

leap up, and the question is who shall giye him the

first embrace. That is my idea about Heaven—

a

groat home circle whore they are waiting for us. Oh,

will you not know your mothers there—she who
always called you bv your tirst name long after others

liad given you tlu' formal '' Mister"? You have never

been anything but James, or John, or (ieorge, or

Thomas, or ]\Iary, or Florence to her. AVill you not

know your child's voice—she of the bright eye and

ruddy cheek, and the fjuiet step, who came in from

])lay and thing herself into your la}), a very shower

of mirth and beauty? Why, the picture is graven

in your soul. It cannot wear out. K that little one

should stand on the other side of some heavenly liill

and call to you, you would hoar her voice above the

burst of Iloavon's groat orchestra. J\now it! You
could not liolj) but know it.— Talmagc.

Tki'tu is the handmaid of justice, freedom is its

child, ]>oace is its companion, safety walks in its

steps, victory follows in its train; it is the briglitest

emanation from the gospel, it \)\ the attribute of God.

Always leave the home with loving words, for

thev may be the last.
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Resting upon God.

''They ask inc if I can trust," said one stricken

})y a heavy l)low. '"I do not know. I search my

licart, hut—no, I am afraid I do not even trust."

Then came one wiser tlian them all, hor white-haired

pastor. " Dear child," he said, '' you lie here ([uietly

on this bed. You are not afraid of fallin,^? You

think the bed is strong?" "Yes." "You think the

floor is strong, the foundations of the house firm.

You do not stop to <|uestion about it. You lie down.

Just so your soul may be resting upon God, though

you are not conscious of an act of trust."

ii

^'<{

A Lesson in Iiumility

A Washington lady recently tried co impress upon

her little girl the evil of personal vanity by drawing

a picture of a human heart v, ith a ]:)eacoek in it.

"Mamma, what does that mean?" (juerird ihe little

one. "My child, it means when you have your new-

hat and dress on, and go to church tliinking how

line and ])retty you look, there is sonu'thing ugly in

your heart that is like this gorgeous bird, which is

all fine feathers and nothing else. Its voici is a

dreadful screech; it can't sing or say anything nice

to anybody, only admire itself and strut about."

The little girl's face grew very thoughtful. She was

evidently taking in the lesson for future reference, an
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the result proved. For on Sunday morning papa
appeared in a new suit of clothes, and lie hitched
about here and there before the dressinfij table, care-

fully noting how it fitted at every point. ^leanwhile
mamma had on her spring suit, with a nice now bon-
net, and she spent much time before the glass pur-

ting the finishing touches to her elegant toilet. The
little girl, equally fresh and presentable, paid no at-

tention to her n(>w finery, but watched her parents
from the vantage-ground of her little rocking chair.

Finally, just as they were ready to start for church, the
little one look ad up innocently and said: " Mamma,
haven't you and papa got a peacock in your hearts

this morning? I felt mine coming, and I just said,

' Go away, bad bird, you can't come in here to-day.

I'm going to church! '
"

—

3Irs. E. L. Sherwood.

What Shall I Bring?

Some people want to know what they shall bring
when they come to Christ. They bring prayers, and
tears, and i)roNiises, and faith. These are all well

enough in their place, but when a man starts to come
to Christ, the only thing he wants to take with him
is his sins. Are you a sinner? Then come to Chrisi

and bring your sins along with you, for they are the

only things you have which the Lord wants. Let
me illustrate this. I have a little boy over on the

West Side, and wo will suppose when I go home to-
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niglit I find out by liis mother that ho has been tell

iiig a lie. Of (•(»urse I am greatly a'oiiblcd. The

little fellow conies umJ climbs up into my lap, tells

me how much he loves me, but that isn't what I

want. F>oraebo(ly has given him a nice present, and

ho brings it and offers to give it to me. Xo, T don't

Avant that, either. The only thing that I want him

to bring me is that lie. Let him come to me and

say, "Papa, I told a lie; I own it and am sorry for

it." That would make me liappier than anything

else. Just so it is with the TiOrd. The reason why
so many of you can't come t*; liim is because you

can't bring your sins with you; you try ^o hide them

away somewhere.

Ala.s f(»r a man who from a child lias kLcivn the

Holy Scrii)lu)es, nnd now is growing old and has not

become wise unto salvation! Alas for a man "who

can bear, lik(! Atlas, ilie burdens of the world's affairs

in the maturity of his strength and liis wisdom, and

who is neglecting to bo wise unto salvation 1 Ah ! if

I speak to any one such per.son, in middle life or

growing old, might I persuade him to say this day,

out of an honest and humble heart, "0 Jesus, o{

whom my mother taught me in my childhood, take

me now to be thine T'

Ir is better to s\dfer wrong tlian to <lo it, and ha})-

y'wv to i>o sonuMimes cheated ilian not to trust.

;u

m...
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Hold on to God.

T PREACH to you not aloiio out of my faith in tho

Word of God, but out of my own dcopoHt experience,

when 1 say that it is good in times of joy, and even

hotter in times of sorrow, to draw near unto (Jod. He
i:^ a strongliohh He is a tower. He is tlie shadow
of a great rock in a weary, suUry summer. He is a

shiehl and a l)uekh'r. No good tiling will lie with-

hold from those that fear him. His love is more
than al] ])()ssession, more than all honor, more than
all case. It is everything, and it brings everything.

Trust in God. Do not give up your fathers' faith

in God. Do not worry or fret yourself if you have a

tirm faith Hold on to God, and everything will ulti-

mately come right. K you do not know it here, it

Mill be revealed to you in the glory of your Father's

kingdom.

A GENTLEMAN onco asked a defif and dumb bov,

"What is truth?" He rephed by taking a piece of

vlialk and drawing on the blackboard a straight lim*

between two })oints. Then he asked him, "What is

a lie?" The boy rubbed out the straight line, and
drew a zig-zag (or crooked line) between the same
two points. Remember this.

He that doeth tho will of God as faithfully as he
can shall be given strength with which to do it better.
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God's Pkack.

Who shall .separate us from Clirist's love ? " For

1 am persuaded that neither deatli nor life, neither

angels nor jn'ineipalities nor j)o\vers, neither thinjis

present iioi' lliin<;s to come, neither hei'^ht nor depth,

nor any oilier creature, shall he al)le to separate (is

from tlie lo\(' of (iod, which is in Christ Jesus our

Lord." When we are in trouhle, let us take fast hold

upon that L;reat tliought, that trouhle does not divide

us from th(^ love of (Jod. Yea, (lod's peace can eon-

(juer trouhle, ;ind <j,uard us as in a fortress, against

its assaults. " In nothing he anxious; hut in every-

thing, hy ])rayer and su])plication with tlianksgi\-

ing, let your rei|uesls l)e ni;id(! known unto (}o<l.

And th(> ])eace of (Iod, which passeth all understand-

ing, shall guai'd your hearts and your thoughts in

(dirist Jesus."

TiiK true grenfness and the true hai)piness of a

<'Ounlry consists in wisdom; in that enlarged and

comprehensive^ wisdom which includes education,

knowl(Mlge, religKUi, virtue, freedom, with every in-

Jhn^nco which ;id\-ances and every institution whicii

supports them.

He is a wise man who does not grieve for the things

which he has not, hut rejoices for those which he

has.
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A T.rrTi.i: r>()Y's Faitit.

"Blot out my transgressions."— I's. H. i.

" AccoRDiNc, unto tlio niultitudc of thy tender nicr-

I'ic'S ])lot out our transjrrcssions,"

A little boy was onc(.^ nuicli |iuz/.l('(l jiltout sins

l)einnj blottcMl out, and said, " T cannut tliink wliat

becomes of all the sins (lod foi\i:'ives, mother."'

"AVhv, Cliarlie, can you tell me where are all the

(igures you wrote on your slate yesterday?"

" I washed them all out, mother."

" And where are they, then ?
"

"AVhy, tliey are nowliere; they aie ^one," said

Charliel

"Just so it is with the believer's sins; they are

fjone—blotted out—nunendx'red no more. 'As far

as the east is from the west, so far hath he removed

our transo-rcssious from us.' "

' Mi

II
COMMUNTOX r,v F.MTir.

How beautiful is the belief of man's immortality!

The dead aliv(! again and for<'Ver. " b.arth to earth,

ashes to ashes, dust to dust," is only spoken over the

body when eonsicjned to "the house appointecl for

all the living." Not such tlie re(iuiem of tiie sonl.

.V refrain of immortality i oncdudes earth's history

and announces eternity's beginning. '•'Not lost, but

ffone before." Sucdi is the cherished and beautiful

'If

5 If
I* gpF^
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faitli of mail ii. all a^cs and lands; u iiicro glimmcr-
iii<j: indocd in iiiindH unirradiated with divine truth;

and only a ])()\V( r and ajny when (Jod's voice audi-

hly falls upon llx' car in "words of counsel and pro.

phccy.

The sainted dead d\V(dlin life; Ixdioldin^^

ill liis beauty"; shinin<; 'as the hi'johti!

lirnianient and as the stars foi- ever and ever."' Thev
fide no mori', imr reali/o i)aiii; ;i wealth .if love m
theirs, u heritage of ooodiu-ss, a celestial hahitation;

and ill them tliouj^hts, liopes, feelings expand and
move f(jr\vai'd in ceaseless ]»rogressions. "We Jiiav

feel sad because they are lost to us; but while we
\veep and wonder, they are wrapped in tjarments of

light and warble songs of celestial joy. Th<'y AVJll

return to ns no more, but we shall go to them; share

their pleasures, emulate their sympathies, and com-
pete with them in the path of endless development.

We could not call them back. In the homes above
they are great and well employed and blest. Shadows
fall npon them no more; nor is life rullled with

anxious cares; love rules their life and thoughts, and
eternal hopes beckon them forever to th(> i)ui -iiit of

infinite good.

To whom are these thoughts strange and dulT^

Who has no treasure in Heaven—well-remen.. oered

forms, hallowed by separation and distance—stars of

hope illumining with ever increasing beauty life's

utmost horizon? What family circle has remained
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unbrokoii—no oiiiply chair, no clR-rislied i. ucn-

tos—voices and footsteps rotiirnir.jjj no inoi —no

meniltcrs trans forreel to the illiinital)le lieyond?

Wliei'u is lie who has stood nnhurt amid the ehill

blasts that liave blighted mortal hopes and witliered

mortal loves? Alas ! the steps of deatb ai(> evn-y-

wliere; Ir voice nuirniurin<jj in every sweep (»!' tii(i

wind; bis ruins visibleon towering bill and in secpies-

tere(I vale. AVc all have Jell or .srrn his i»owei'.

iJeiiealh th(( eyjiress \\{> rest and weei), our hearts

riven ^vith memories of the loved and lost, and yet

hope springing eternal from earth's mausoleums to

penetrate and possess the future.

Heaven is ours, for is it not occupied b nir dead?

Tfeaven and eartb lay near together in the mytbs of

the ancients; and shall it be otherwise in the insti-

tutions of Cbristianry? We need faith. Our paths

are surrounded by the departed, our assemblies mul-

(iplied by tlu ir presence, our lives bettered by their

ministries. From b<'!i(>;ab light sbadows we look

forwarrl into tlie ap, diing day; and while we
gaze the beams . tie morning spread light and

lovelines.s over ne ea h. Tt is not otherwise, as

from beneath the nii. •(' line' we peer anxiously

after the pure day of Ileav.

Faith pen< tral. s the veil and bids the invisible

stand disclosrd, while its magic wand wakens into

life Ibrms well known, but holier a.. I lovelier far

tluui we knew thom here. Such thoughts make us
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better, purer, <,n'iitler. Wo eunnot keep society with
llio .sjiinted deiul, ainl with llio irnat God in wIjdso
l»rcseii('e llicy dwell, without feelin^r .^ \u)h\vv lij'o

t!irol)l)iii^^ Ihrouo-li us. They dr.iw us iipward. We
.UT')\v h'ss earthly, uioi'e heaveuly, aud (iod-like asj)!-

rations come (o us ms we wander alon^ tlio border
l;'ud whei'e dwell the saluted dead. Too little do ^" •

-f'ck sueh e(iniinuuiu,i;s. Our time is so absorlu'd
with perishahle aud uusat isfyin,ii: lorius of o-ood; and
so we lose Ihc iuiaij,c of the heavenly aud n-i-ow car-
nal. The heauty of our life facbs, an<! we ar(> left

to hanker after passing- shadows and unsubstantial
dreams. Let us tear away ofteuer fi'oiu these earthly
nioorin,n;s; let us walk more steadily in the li_n]it ,,r

celestial eonii)anionshi|.. and so attain to the true
aud the j^^ood, as they have attained who roam the
bills of immortality.

''They dwell with tlue—the dead;

Tavilionc^il in auroral tents of light;

Their sj)here- df le'avenly influence 'round thee
spread,

Their pure transparence veiling them fiom sight,

Angelic ministers of love and peace,

Whose sweet solicitudes will never cease."

Communion by faith with the immortals cannot
fail to strengthen us for the stern conflicts of life.

At once this earthly existence is seen in its true light;

the opening of a day that shall never close: tlio
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pprinrr.timo of n year tlmt '..'ill know no eiul; tlic

initial dnptor in u volunio mIioso records sliall liud
no final i)ayo nor incident. When life is thns truly
gauged, wo learn to place a i)roi.cr estimate npon it's

I'assing ])onii)S and i)leasures, and wo grow less sen-
sitive to the M'.rld's smiles and frowns; more earcfi;]
to seek after the eternal good. Tho oxamplo of tl:-

sainted dead, who toiled and endured till tiny nov.-

reign, affects ns; and wo feel strong for liko conflicis
and ready for ecpud lahors, till in ns, too, tho mortal
shall put on tho immortal. Divine ties spring up
and last forever, binding tho heart to tlie goodTthe
beautiful, tho true, and making it strong for tho
work and 'rials of life.

And communion with tho dead, whom we have
known and loved on earth, will make IFeaven more
real and attractive to us; dissipating tho vagueness
of tho notion with which it is too often regarded;
begetting within us abiding attachments for celestial
seats. God, who created tho world and whoso ])rovi-
denco is everywhere visible in promoting our wel-
fare, is there: and Jesus, who died for us and with
whom we liave grown familiar in his earthly history;
and tho Holy Spirit, the sanctifier of tho church,'
whose gentle influences we have felt within us. And
our friends are there—changeless, loving spirits
now, yet with lineam<>nts familiar and forms well
rememl)ered. The homes of tho blest are no longer
vag'iG, indistinct, poorly defined. Vv'o see them-*

17
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the hoiiulifiil cily, Ww outlined hills of immortality,

the on-flowin«2: river iuiii<iii,^ }j;la<l tho palaces of God.

AikI we can have an idea of \vhat th(\v must bo

—

how substantial in their foun(hitioiis, liow vast in

their ])ro])ortions, Imw rich in their furnishings—to

he fittint; liahitatious for tho inwnortals. Heaven

eonies nearer to us and grows more attractive as ^ve

think of the loved ones who dwell there.

A Story of Tuuk Charity.

ll.VLiMi l>i:i.i> lived in au old-fashioned farm-house.

It had a roof hiph in tlie luiddle, sloping, one side

(if it to the IVi-nt, the other to llio hack. It was

painted white; and hero and th(M-e, in summer, a

<Teen vine or tall shrub was traine(l round ji window

or door. r)ehind tho house was an apple orchard.

In front and at tlie si<les were a few largo shade

trees. At the right of tlu; house aud a shor*-, dis-

tance hack from it was a big T)aru painted brown.

From this a long lane, willi trees on each side of it,

led down to the road.

Down this lane ha<l passed many a huge load of

hay to be sold at the; NiHage, seven miles away; and

many a rid(^ Uali)h used to have on tlu^ hay when

his father weul to sell it.

At abvHit the middle of the lane there was a gate

that led to the meadows where the cows grazed, and

numv a time Kalph, even when a very Hm.all hoy, was
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soon driving them up the hme to bo iiiilkorl, and
dl•ivin.^- lliciii l)aok again. This farm was lialpli's

native land
; and wlien lie was cicvcn years old lie

had never been I'anlicr i'n iii it tlian tlie village just

named. Yet lie was a contented and hapjiy (diild.

AVby sliould lie not ])e? for lie Inid a Avell-ordered aii.l

elieerfnl home. J I is i)arents were plain peoi)Ic, but
not coarse; tliey were refined. A dress nuiy Iiavit

i'vw frills and fnrl)eb)ws, yet be made of fine stulF.

^o Mr. and Mrs. P.ell, tliongli (licv luid no oloirant

accomplishments and no costly adornments, were
made of line stnff. They were gentle and consider-

ate toward each other and to (heir oidy cliild, Ralph.
They were p(.lite at heart. If they had gone to live

at the North Pole, they would have been as polite as

they would have been had they gone to board at the
Fifth Avenu(> Ib.lel in New York. Their greatest

and)ition was to have their son gro\/ up to be good
and wise, and to be a true gentleman.
One anlumn, la(e in Xovemlx'r, when the loft in

the ]»arn was jdled full of fodder for |1,,. animals,
and (he ("liar of the house was well s(oi-edwi(h ve<'-e-

<ai)les and apph -, an.l (hero was little more farm
work to be don(^, Mr. UvW pi-oposed to his wife a, new
jdan.

Tt was Saturday night, and they, with Kalph, were
.sitting at the tea-ta]>le in tho clean, (dicory kitchen.

The father said, as he broke open a sniokingdiot
baked potato: " Mannna, I've been thinkinff that I

1i
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Avill go to my old home in Connecticut to visit my dear

father and mother once more and attend to some

business that needs mv care."

"You liave worked hard all tlie season, and a rest

and visit would do you good," answered Mrs. Bell.

"Ralph and I will stay here and take good care

while you are gone."

"I wish I could take you both with mo. I can't

bear to leave you behind."

" Oh, do take us all, papal" said Ivalpli.

" AVho would take care of the folks that live in the

stable, and of all your j)ets, the hens and ducks?

Besides, times are so hard that papa can't afford

money to take us on a journey this year," said the

mother.
'' There is something I would like to do while I

am East, mamma; but as it is a matter which so

much concerns you, you shall have the veto power

if you do not like my plan. It is that I go to New
York and bring lionie with mo a boy from the Cliil-

(h'cn's Aid Society. I think that, working under my
cyr, he could be a great help to me. lie would make

more care for you, Init you could train him to do a

great deal for you about the house."

"Oil, what a jolly plan, papa!" exclaimed Ralph.

" lie can help me do my work, too, and play with me
when we get through with it."

j bnd IK) doubt lliat vou would vote for the nlan.

llalpb. So will I." said tbe mother. "It will bo a

i

il'i!
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go(».| (Mir fur II. all if it uoi'ks wvll, >,. Inr ns lu'lj, is

'•"iitvnicl. i;(,-i,lr>, it nil] uivc us .-i \v;iy i:i wliidi
"" '1" "">i"' .i;<»«"I- I liavc ol'ini thuu-lil, wlicu ivad-

'",U "'' <'" < liiMivn's Aid Society, 1 hat I wciild likr
"111' (if its waifs to liriii-' up in our lionic We should
cnii-idcr hiiu oui- jirivjitc lui.-siouarv ^I'ound.""

A low \vook< al't.M' this toa-lnhlc talk I^ifinci- 15.. II

^''"''''1 I''"' <'oiiii(cli<'Ut. When ihrou-h with his
vi.Ht and his Imihuo^s ho woiit t.. Xow Voi'k. and so-
'•''''''' '''"'ii '!'< many hoys iinxions to no Wc^t one
'" h-dxc homo with liim. He \v;i^ thiiMocn years ..Id,

Iwo yoai's ol.l.T th.in K'nl^di, st I'.Ui- aii.l h.^althv. with
•111 iiUrlli-vnt ImiI \-ory soImt la.-.'. H.. wa-^- an oi'-

l''i'ii>- '''ii'l liii'l I'lit a i'ow <];iys holoiv nni lor rcl'uoi.

'" the s.x'ioty tV.im a miscralil.' homo. .la.-k Ilui-ns.

'"! ^''''i' ^vas the laihs namo, ha. I n.\-.T hoon lai' out
"I Now ^'ol•k. an.l iho jiMinxy iV.im thouco to Wis-
consin was t.) him th.' nx.st w.^iilcrful jonruov tliat

'vcr wa- kn..wn. Th.. .'it i.^s, ih.^ villa-c-. the liclds,

ih.' |.(!'o-i-, th.' hill-, ma. I.' on.' loii^ ouchantinn- j.ano-

I'ama for the hoy. His surpfiscs aial <l.-lin]its uavc
much plcasuiv ;in.l :imu>cmciit 1.. Mi\ I'.oll,

\' thocn.loj tlii> journey w.a- th.- rarmdion-.. that
has h.vn .l.-.Tilx d. Tlie o;r<)uii.l was .da.! in a li-ht

spi-ea.l <if snow. (Ira.-ses and leaves w.-i'e s..eii j.ee|i-

iii,ir thiouuh it. l..okinii; chilly an.l <lr.ar\-, as il'th.-v

were wi-hiu-- that anoth.'r sj.rca.l w.ful.l h.. sent

thick on..UL.di to cover them up warm—hen. Is and
all.
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But inside tlie honso how comfortable and cheerful

everything was! A neat tea-table was spread, with a

bright liglit on it.

Mrs. Bell showed Jack into a cosy little bed-room,

wliich, as she told him, was his own. When the idea

bad fairly readied his brain that he was to have that

room all by himself, his eyes opened as big and bright

as two new silver half-dollars, and he said, " Tbat's

tbo strangest thing that ever happened to me yet

—

to have a whole room for my own. And it's warm,

ma'am; and it's almost Christmas," said he, throw-

ing his arms affectionately round the stove-pipe that

came up from the kitchen stove below.

"Yes, Jack, our sleeping-rooms, all ui)-stairs, are

comfortable through tb<' whole winter, tempered by

a bijx coal stove in the hall AVe have no ice in our

bowls and pitchers, and a house plant isn't afraid of

freezing in any room. Our hall stove is the only

(hing in the house that we are proud of. We wouldn't

exchange it for the softest carpet or the finest furni-

ture in all New York."

Woiuhn-ful, indeed, was all this comfort to a boy

who had so lately lived in a wretched tenement-

house in a narrow citv street.

Soon ho spied in his new little room a rose in bloom

in a jar on a table near the window. That was one

of the ways by which Mrs. Bell began at once to cul-

tivate her missionary ground.

After a day or two, when Jack was rested trom his
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journoy and had boffim to fool at homo, some re,ru-
]ar work was given liim to do. Time was laid o"ut
too, for lessons, for reading and for plav. AVinter is
tho season wlicn farmers do not work all day.
Soon a great storm came, and Jack was dc'lighted

to see snow come where there was plenty of room for
It to stay, and wli,«re it would not have to be carted
away as in Xew York.
Jack had been two weeks in his Western home

One afternoon ho and Kalph were playing out of
doors. Mrs. Bell sat at her machine m'aking some
warm shirts for the new-comer. Suddenly Ralph
burst into the house, saying excitedly:

"brother. Jack tells awful, awful lies, and I'm .o
sorry he's come to live here!"
The burr of the machine was quickly stopped, and

Mrs. BvW said: " Softly, softly, my boy. Come here
and tell mo what has happened."

" Mamma, I made a splendid snow-man yesterdayA htth, Avliile ago I saw Jack working at it, and spoil-
ing ]t. I kept still and watched him. Afterwards
to see what he would say, I asked him who had mod'
died widi my snow-man. He said, 'I don't know
anything about it.' Yesterday I saw him plnyin<r
with my marbles in the barn. I waited awhile \and
then asked him if he knew where my marbles were
Ho sai.l, 'Xo, T haven't seen 'em.' He had told some
more just such lies; but T didn't like to tell you and
fnf.ier, for I kn<w if, woui.l jiiuke you feel so bad."
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"lam grieved indeed, my son. Have yon told
Jack that you knew of his telling lies?

"

"Yes, motlier; I told him just now that 1 wouldn't
bear to play with a liar, and that T wished he liadn't
come to live here."

" What did he say, Ralph? "

" He didn't say a word, but ran right up in the hav
loft. ''

"Is he there now?"
"Yes; I crept up the stairs before I came in the

house, and lie was lying flat with his face in the hay
crying. I heard him say to himself, 'Kalpli will telV
and I shall get a dreadful whipping.'

"

'• Poor child," said Mrs. Bell tenderly with tears of
pity in lier eyes.

"Mother, you and father have always brought me
np to liate lying, and how can I help it?"
"I don't want you to help it, mv chihl. I want

you to hate lying with all your heart , Sut do not hate
<lio liar. To do that is not to be like ( hr'st."

" But, mamma, aren't you sorry now that Jack has
come to live w^ith us?"
"Xo, I am more glad than before; for I see ho^^

^
•

needs us to help him to learn to be true."
"And do you really believe, mamma, that he can

learn to be true?"

"Ralph, you have been brought up all vour life to

\^
' ' ""'- ^'"-'^ vvhut migni you iiave been if vou

had been brought np to tell lies?"

'
I

M.

m

li



200 Thr nrniitiful Tree of Life.

"^layho I niiLj;lit ]i!i.v(> hocii a linr; but it rlon't

soein as if f uould."

"You ilou't knou', liulpli. Your lifohasno doubt

bccu cntii'cly (liin.Tent from Jack's. T liavo little

doubt lliat lie lias in vai'ious way; liccu trained to

b'll lic<. W'c will find out wliat his circumstances

]i;i\-c been. < lo io llic bam, my son, and fell Jack that

your mullicr wanfs liim to come in the house and get

warm. M^ be se(>ms afraid to come, tell him that lio

will not be hurt by me or your papa. T can speak for

papa, yo' know."

Hal] .in to the barn, and standing at the foot of

the sti , calleilcdieerily: " Halloo, Jack! come down.

Motlu r ays come in the house and get warm."

For a minute or two there was no .sound. Presently

Ja(dc came to the head of the stairs and said gloom-

ily: "I suppose you've fold ; and I'm afraid."

"Jack, my mother says no one shall hurt you."

" ]>ut, lialph, how does she know about your father,

and he gone to the village?"

" ]\ry mother always speaks the truth; and when
she promises for papa, he always keeps her word."

"That's very (pu'er, Ralph. 1 never heard of such

a thing in New York."
" Never mind; you ain't in New York. You're out

West; and you live with folks that don't i)ound chil-

dren to make 'em good, ^fy father don't thrash his

horses, let alone l»oys. Come on, Jack, and don't b(?

ufraid."
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Jack, thus assured of his safety, caiiK^ down the
stairs, and walked up through the patli in the snow.
Ills hands in liis pockets, and Ids cap (h-awn down
low over his face, rialph led the Wiiy, - 'astling to

cheer Hm' hoy hehind him. They entered the house
and hung up their caps according to law.

AViicn ^[rs. Bell saw the tear-stained face and tlio

dusty clothes, she said kindly, "Jack, go up to your
room, wash your face and hands, and hrusli your
hair and clothes."

'I'Ih' hoy oheyed. It was one of the wonders of his
new home—tluit wash-stand in his room, with its

white l)()wl and pitcher and soap; its hair-hrush and
coinh, tooth-hrush and clothes hroom; the rack he-
side it furnished always with two towels, a soft white
one for the face, and a large hrown one for hathing.
It was reipiired that all these things should he used.
>rrs. Bell was right in thinking that apparatus very
ncccssary in the cultivation of her missionary ground.

•lack lingered in his room. After a while he camo
• lown-stairs and seated himself near the stove. Pres-
ently Mrs. Bell said, "I am hasting work now, and
that don't make any noise, so we can talk. Jack, w
can hear you tell us about your life in New York. ^\y.

Bell learned little more from the Society than this:

that you are an orphan and have fared sadly in the
world." This was very gently spoken hy ^Irs. Bell.

She continued: " Do you remember your parents, my
boy?"

m
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"No, ma'am; no iih»ii "u if I M' V( v hinl liiul any.

It's just llio Siiino almost us if i m y>v Ji.iil Ji.i'l muv,

nnly T kecj) always tltiiikiiiLj altoiit lli' m aii'l WMudcr-

iiij:; liow they look. Al'irr (Ikv wcr dead I \vas

takf'U l)y my aunt lu live with licv. When 1 was oM
('ii(tu,u;li, slio used to tell ]i\o. that my fallicr an<l

mother were jj;<)(id, and that they loved iiic"

"I am ^lad of that,.lack," said Mrs. P..11. 'd hopo

you will be n;ood too, ami that yoii will know your

})areiits in another world, and live with them for-

ever."

As the loviuL!; mothtT si>oke these words her eyes

were full of tc^ars. Jack looked at her with astonish

meiit.

"Why do you look so surprised? " asked Mi's. ]>cll.

" Be<-aus(\ Tua'am, T nev(M' saw anyhody cry formo

before."

" Poor (diild! Did you not li\(' Ioul;' with }our kind

aunt?"

"No, ma'am; she die(l when I was a ''
• iellow.

It was all the ^ood time I ever liad, wlusi I li\ ; d with

luu". After she Avas dead I kept on stayinii^ v. ilh my
uncle. He was a rouL;h man and used to drink harch

lie ^ot auotlier wife and she was xcvy bad to me.

Then my uncle jjot to b(> a ^reat (h'al Avorsc. All the

time T was afraid of them both. A\'o <i;ot poorer every

dav. I was sent out to sell nuts and candv, and

sometinu^s to bea;. If 1 didn't i!.-et mu(di money or

much to eat, I Avas ajraid to ^o hom(>, for I used to

li
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,«,n-t (Ircadfiil u'hij i)iim- vcrv >i'tiii wlicii I broiiuht

iionic only )i litllc. Suiiu'tiiiie.s 1 lu Ic up ;ilio, an<l

i"M lliat I li;i(l not ii;;<)0(l (L'ul aiul tuutbi.^ vs luul

I ' I iiic and robbed inc. SotiK'ti' i-s \\du'U 1 l: [. u

^'00(1 ^i';d of iiioncv I ciirricd iKirt oT it to luv uncle:

<!"
' -I I bid, to keep ibr tlie next (biy, wbeu I migbt

not '^' \\\\\ ii."

"Did y<Mi (v r liavo unv time to play?" asked
iJulpb.

" ITardly ever. I - -colded or \vbij)ped if I wu.s

eauu, t '.liyino; witji l)oy.s in tbo street."

'•J))dn't you 'now, .kick, tliat i( "a- u rouj^ lo tell

lies?" aske.l Ml- r,ell.

" Ves, nui'ani, I kuew it was; but I didu't tbink

inucdi alx.uf 'Iiaf Tbo most I tliMu^iibt of was tbat I

was so poor all tb(> tiuu- so Mid."

"Wby didn you uu away?" .t-ked llalpb.

" I did li i\- once; but my uih'I" Ibund nu' and
wbi|t[>ed lue awiully ami balf star\cd me. 1 didn't

dai-<' try a^ain. At last my uncle ^ot sicdv and died.

Tben I said to myself, '
1 won't -tay bere and !»<' tliis

woman's .-lave any more.' Sbe ne\'er went mucii

about the city, and 1 tbou^bt sbe'd never find me;
so I I'aii away to tbe ('liildreii's Aid Society."

"How bad you beard of tbat, .Ia(dv?" asked Mrs.

Bell.

"I often used to bear tbe newsboys an<l tbe bi ot-

blacks talk about all tbe }:;ood tilings it did, and liow

many l^ivs it sent out West. IIow I wished I coi -i

go out there!

"

,«

!

\





MICROCOPY RESOLUTION TEST CHART

lANSI and ISO TEST CHART No, 2,

1.0
IMS

I.I

1.25

III

2.8

Ilia

i'4

1.4

II

2.5

[

2.2

2.0

1.8

1.6

A APPLIED irvMGE Inc
- IS' Main street
•er. New Vork 14609 js.\



270 The BtauUJal Tree of Life.

I '

''And you have had your wisli. IToro von are in
the West/' said Kalpli.

II

Yes, T a.n. and in tiic host lionio in all the worki "
Jack, ,ny poor hoy," said Mrs. 1>.,.]1 <.ontlv, "your

story h.s pained my heart. But nou' 'vou need notbo afraid any mon.. Do you moan to ke.p on toll-ing Ju's?

'' Oh, lua'aiu! I'd like to stoj. if I can "

"If you can! ^\hy do vou sav (hat'^"
" Seems Fm like Kalph'sslod: When it starts to

.Uo dou-n hd you can't stop it. I'vo ho.m ^oin,.down hill so lon^;."

_

-Suppose T should say to you, 'Jack, if vo.i uill
;> <''<• .vcur stop tellin<r untruths, I will at the end ofthe y(.ar o,v<. vou a farm for your ...u and on., thou-
sand dollars,' could you stop"/-

Ahroadsuiile broke over ll„. h^v's far,, a^ he an-
swered, "I doheheve I could.

-

•
i

''How could you do it, Jack?"
"l>.v thhikiu.o- about (he fa'rm .nd the moncv,

an<l^watch,ugmvselfall (he time so as not to tcjl

';Xou-, my hoy, listen to me. If you could stop
t-'Ibn,- untruths for such a reward, can't vou do it to
l'l<'''so Jesus, who <-auM. to sav.. you- Can't vou .lo
It to gam our lov.. and respect:' AW want io loveand rc^^eot you. ("an't you do it fbr your own self-
respect? \ ou don't want to despise yourself, Jack? "

leara hurst from the boy's eyes.
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"Oh, Mrs. Boll! I reuUv lu.li.vo now th.f T 1,
stop tolliiiir lies But r.I,:. . i 1 ,

^ '^''"^'^

just lion- to beoin."
'' ^'^^^^ ^'^'''''^'

"The first tliinsr is to crot o fip.,vf ^ 1

"'. ^^^''^^"^' ^^J^f> loves us and u-anfs to ..,v,. ,.
"
vour sins, M-ill mve to •ill u-ni • /

u,> ln„n

A.i. 1 •

^^^c TO all, ^MU gjvo („ 7/0,/, this jieartAsJc iimi earncstlv for if tt mi •
''^

^'^'*"-

ourseh .. He gives us the s„n.l,i„„, ,i„, ,,,;„ ,

'

lie"-, lie must so«- tl,o s,,.,ls ,„„] „..,,,,
' "

noous. ^0", .'•ick, must walcli „..Miii-ti,nt,.,„i .1 \
must 1,0 your gre.t «-.,rk

'
-"'> ">""""': th.t

Mrrn'"'
"'

'"
"'"'' ''-' '"""• ^'" -x -if..,

'If you pruy for, I,.. l,,v,.,,f,n,,h,.u,lf-,,,. strength

Ave can always l.oIi(.ve."
" '""'

At tJ.ose words Jack's f^.eosuadenlv lit up wuhjoy. But soon a sliadow passed over it .ndmournfullv "Bi,f ... \ .. '
'

'"' '^'^J'^

tier eyes u,th her I,,u,l, „iul „as silent r„r awUil.
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" I liiivo bcoii tliiukinj; of ti plan, and if you will

follow it, (loiiii; just what I tell you, we can ])olieve

you even before you become a perfectly truthful

boy."

A half jtuzzlcd, half amused expression came over

Jack's face. "That's very queer, Mrs. Bell," said

he. " How could you? "

" Listen while I tell you. Sometimes you nuiy for-

^^ot to watch, and you may say things that are not

true. Then, if you will be a brave l)oy, and confess

your wrong at once, we shall soon be abh^ to (lc[)end

upon you. l)Ut sometimes, perhaps, you will 1)0 a

coward. At the moment you have told an untruth

you will not say, 'That was a lie.' Then, my boy,

come afterward and confess it. Now you know my
plan. AVill you i)romise to follow it?"

''I promise you with all my heart I'll try. And

if T do," he said, looking u[) wistfully, "can you all

lov(; me some?"

"Certainly W(> shall; and we do love you now.

Whiit is far better, the dear Lord loves you, and will

help you."

Now comi's, by nuvisure, the smallest part, but in

importam-e by far the greatest part, of this story.

After all ^L's. Bell's pity and kindness; after her

true teaching; after her wise and ])leasant plans, did

Jack go right on being a liar? or did he begin at once

to pray and watch that ho might become a truthful

fj
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\['\iV ilie long talk. wIkmi night had como and the

boys lijid gone up to tiuir rooms to go to bed, Mr.

and "Mr^ I'cll, sitting by tho lire, lieard Jack besido

liis store-pi|)u ab»vc ])i'aying: "Please, Lord, make
my heart hato lies and love truth." It was not the

only time he was heard oil'ering that prayer.

It was two or three days after that. A violent snow-

storm was raging. At alxnit dark ot' the short winter

afternoon Jack came in from the barn. He was heard

in the entry using the broom vigorously. Presently

lie came into the kitchen, sat down and took off his

boots.

It was a rule of the house that the noisy boots

should come off wIumi all work was done that needed

them, and slippers be put on. A pleasant rule it was,

particularly to Jack, who thought it something won-

derful to wear and to own a 2)air of s1ipi)ers. As he

wrs stooping down that evening to , at them on, Mr.

Bell asked if ho had watered the cows. After an in-

stant's pause he answered briskly, ''Yes, sir." He
sat down by the stove to get warm.

Presently he covered his face with his hands, and

exclaimed in a hurried, distressed tone: " I told n Ih;

I didn't water the cows! " Before any one had time

to .^poak ho rushed into tlio entry, put on his boots,

and dashed through the snow to the barn.

Returning to the house, ho went directly up-stairs

to his room. j\Ir. Bell, understanding the bov's feel-

ings, said, " Ralph, dear, take up Jack's slippers to

18
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I

nim." And said >[rs. Boll, "Stay with him till i

ring the hell for supper."

The (lo(.r at the foot of (he stairs was open, and
Jaek Avas heard sayin,^, "

1 can't jxo down-stairs to-

night. I'm so ashamed."

"But you kept the promise you made to mother,
and tohl the (I'ulh <iuirk," said Kalph. " IIow Avas

it about the cows? "

"I forgot to water llicni : and when your fjither

asked me about them I was alVaiil lo (.wn it. in an

instant, oli, how I wishecl I had."

"Bui, Jaek, you know you needn't be afraid."

"I know that; hut I'm so use<l to being afraid. I

can't stop right off."

" That's so; and I'm awful sori'v for vou; but you'll

stop pretty soon."

Three weeks more of the winter liad gone. There
was line skating on a ])oiid near the fai'm-house,

JIalph and two neighbor ])oys were going OU'..' aftei-

noon to enjoy it. and .lack, the delighted owner of

his lirst ]»air of skates, was to go Mith them. He
was huri-ying to gt't through with his work at the

burn, being a little behind iialpli, who had finished

his.

There was but one more small j(»b to bo done,

when, seeing the boys so eager to start, he said to

himself, " I will do this when 1 get home. As he
ran into the house to get his skates, ]\lrs. Bell asked,
" Have you liiiished all your M'ork, Jack?"

i5
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" Yos, ina'am," said ho, and ran as fast as he could

to join the l»oys, avIio were already moving down the

lan<'. Soon all wore skimming over the ice. They
were a happy party—all save one; and ho was as

misorahlo as the others were merry. It was Jack.

He f(,'lt too heavy to skate, for ho carried a lie in his

heart.

As soon as ho reached home he hastened to do the

woik he had left undone; hut that took nothing from
tlic wciglit of the lie. He knew that his unfaithful-

ness liad not heen found out; for Mr. Bell was still at

th(^ village, to which he had gone in the morning, and
Mrs. Bell never visited the harn in winter. But this

knowledge did not in the least lighten the lie. Xot

until, in the gray of the lengthening evening twi-

light, tlio poor hoy knelt hosido his hed and asked the

pitying Lord to forgive and help him, and, sitting

together in his little room, he had told all to Mrs.

lioll, did he feel his hurdon gone.

This was not the last time that Jack forgot to watch

and pray, and so entered into temptation and fell.

Other proofs might he given, hut they will not he

told in this tale.

Jack kept his proiniso always to confess when ho

had heen guilty of untruth. As the weeks and months
passed on, farther and farther apart those confessions

became.

By the help of (lod and by his own ofi'orts, more

and more his word was believed— his lirst yea and his

first nav.

.iJ

IM

fi
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When tlio snows ofiinoflicr wiiilcr fell softly upon
tlu'liapi.y ^"'"i'' ill <1"' fann-lioiiso it was almost for-

gotten tliafJack had ever told a Ho.

^Itl

Only for a Little While.

Oir, Avoopino;, tivnibling niothor, the Good Shepherd
who carries the laiiihs in Jils hosom. looks ]»ityinfdv
iip«»ii yoti, and says in loviii,-- lonos. "'(';ni y-ni nut
trust your cliild wilh mc?" Smvly your heart, in
the midst of its a-Mi,y, will reply, "Yos, Lord, I
can." You have often said to an earthly friend, " I
have no fear or anxiety ahout niy chil.i when it is

with you." An.lif this l.(. true,' for it to he Avith
(dirist ]uust ho far hotter. Tliiid< of his nnerring
wisdom, his al mighty power, hishoundless resources,
liis unuttcrahle tenderness, and ahove all, liis infinite

lov(S and your faith will ])o strengthened and stea-
died. iJenuunher that he loves your sainted child as
tenderly as if l!i,.iv was not another child in the uni-
verse, and, oh. how sah', how happy, it must ho with
him! Bear in mind also the separation is only fora
"little while," as little as is consistent witli"^ yonr
eternal welfare. Your Heavenly Father is far more
anxious to have you in Heaven than you are to g(>t

there. All the events of your life are working to-
gether for this end. You may not be able to see how
this can be, but his eyes are clearer than yours. He
sees tlio end from the beginning. If, therefore, you

T^-'
•"
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cannot praise liini for this " fiory trial," don't mur-
mur—!)(> (Inm1>, and open not your moutli, becauso
]i(' ]ins done it. lie Mill uii<k'i-st,iiid your silcuco.

'•IFc knou-clli our frame; lie roim'iul.civih that we
ai'c dust." His i)urposos Mill soon he ncconiplishcd,

and then amidst the glories of jleavcn you will meet
again; so shall you "obtain joy and gladness, and
sorrow and sighing shall flee away."

,\0I.

m\
lift.'

"H

i^

Perfect Pe.\ck.

There lie waits for his release,

There in God finds ])(>rf(>ct peaee;

Till the long years end at last,

And he too at length has passed

From the sorrows and the fears,

From the anguish and the tears.

From the desolate distress

Of this world's great loneliness,

From its withering and its blight,

From the shadows of its night.

Into God's pure sunshine bi-ight.

I DO not know Avhat I may ap])e;ir lo the worle,
but to myself I seem to have been oidy like a boy
playing on the sea-shore, and divei-ting myself in
now an I then finding a smootlnr iMblde ,{• a pret-

tier shell than or^jinaiy, whilst the great ocean of
truth lay all undiscovered before Uie.

—

Imac Neivton,

fi-

ll

iM'
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Have Charity.

When Abraham sat at liis tent door, according to
Ins custom, \s-aitin^r (,, ,.,,t,.rtaiii stran-prs, l.o ospiod
Mil old mail, stoopin^r a,i,l l(,,niii- ..n ],is stair, Mcaiy
with a-o ami travail, comiii^^ towar<ls him. xvl,„ wa.s
a hiindrod years of an;o. Ho received h:,,i kindlv-
waslicd his fe,.t, provided supper, caused hiui to sit
down; i.ut ohscrviu- that tho old man at,>, anr-
prayed not, nor heo-ovd tor a hlossin;r on his meat,
ho asked him Avhy lie did not worshij. the Cod of
Heaven. Tl„> old man told him that he worshiped
tho firo only, and a(knowled,ired no „(her (lod. M
which answer Abraham ^rew s.. zealouslv anorv that
ho thrust tho old man out of his tent, and exposed
him to all tbe evils of the nio-ht, and an uniruarded
condition. When the old man was o-,,,,,- (lud called
to Abraham, and asked him where the stranoer was
Ho rei.lied, 'M thrust him away because lio'did not
worship thee." God answered him, - I liavo suflTered
Jnm these hundred years althougli he dishonored mo;
and couldst not thou endure him one night? "

No man can allord to invest his being in anything
lower than faith, liope, love—tliese three, the great-
est of which is love.

Truth is as impossible to be soile.l bv anv oufuarc
toucb as the sunb(>am,
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Truk .lov.

To banish sorrow's tear, to spcik a kind
"Word <(> jlic friendless and lo \'rvi\

The Imn-rv, Jift lli(. Ijiljeii, and tu jitid

Tlie 1iiii(. most spcnf in -iviii-- lu .d,

In love, lo ail sncli as aiv in distress,

Herein is ti'iie joy niiderstuod,

And tlion niade it nlj,d_'|die ^[„unt (d" Happiness
Is only «,^ainod in doini,^ ,uo()d.

"Jov CoMKTir Tx Tin: Morning."

PsAI.M \x\-. :;.

SoRKOw is roprosentod l.y Die Psahnist as only a
lodger for u night, to ])e succeeded l.y joy at the snn-
rising. This is a f nil liful j.ieture of i,i*o>l frequent
cxperienc(-s; it is full of c.nd'ort f.. (lod's people, and
it points on to the glorious dawn of Heaven's eternal
(lay, when the night-watch of lifi; is over. Sorrow
is often the precursor of joy: sometimes it is so
needful, that nidess we endure the one we cannot
have the other. Some of ns have known what it is

to have severe sickness ]o(ig(^ in our l.odily t(-nt,

when every nerve hecanie a toriueutor and every
muscle a highway lor j.aiu to course (.v( r. AVe lav
on our heds eoii<|Uei'ed and heljdess.

r.ut the longest nigid has its dawn. At Im-fh vo-
finning health began to steal in upon us, like the
earliest ^deumsof morning light through the window
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shuttors. Never did food tasto so delicious as tlio

first meal of wliidi we partook at ..iir own (al)l(".

Never did (he siinlH-ains fall so sweet aii<l <:()ldeu as
on the first Sabbath when we ventured out t(. church

;

and no discourse ever tasted so likr licnveiily inaniia
as the one our pastor jjoured into our hungry ears
that day. We san^' the thirtieth Psalui with nielody
in the heart, and no vers(; more gratefully 'ban this
one, "Wee{)ing may endure for a night, but joy
comcth in the morning."

si

i

Songs tx the NirjuT.

You may have yet to i)ass through many trials,

but he will draw close as the night grows darker.
He will not let one unheeded thunder-cloud burst
over your head, and you shall find the promise tru(>,

" lie giveth power to the faint and to them that have
no might he increaseth strength." When outward
things look darkest the peace of God is often fidlest
in the soul. The Lord gives his people "songs in
the night." They rejoice in the midst of >orrow.
When the thorn is piercing their song is sweetest,
their joy is fullest. So, reader, let it be with you. If
trials press sorely on every side, carry them to your
Heavenly Father and yet mingle your })ray(>rs with
praises. The Lord will command his loviiig-kiiid-

ness in the daytime, and in the night his song sliall

be with you.

11

m
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TiT75 ]\raster's Joy.

Tt is ;i ])l('!isin,L!; siii;lit to see, sometimos, a youthful

iiiid jiliiiost jdiiyful s[)ii'it even in old i\<^o. Al)ovo

all, it ir' l)c;nifiriil in sec the ,<i,('nii <if' the ovcrlastiii*;

youtli shooting' up in vcnlui't' and in vi,i4"t)r amid the

decnys (if n;dnrc ;ind tlic inlinnil ics of years. "Al-

lliouuli llic ontw.Mi'il ni;in [tcrisli, ycj tlic inward man
is rcncwci! d;iy liy day.""

At times it looks as if I lie silvery locks were refUxd-

ini;" the <unliulit of the eclcstial city, and as it" tlio

withei'eil face wci'e lit u|i ami a^iow with the irradia-

tions oi'llic innci' ulory. .\s the wc^sterini;' sun, when
he descends and ncarstlic horizon, alt houii'h shorn of

his meridian splendor, often looks more full-orl)od and

ruddy, and hathes with his uoldcn sheen the attend

ant clouds that hoNcr around and })avilion him at Ins

exit, so file aued ("hrislian often looks more rounded

and I'ijie. more frnitfnl and mellow, more fair and

heautil'ul. a> he u'oes down nifo the valloy of tlio

shadow and leases a ti'ail of tiiorv. a liu;>;oriniX ra-

diaiic<\ hehind. '•The hoary head is aci'owiiof glory

if it he found in the way of riij;hteousiicss." And thus

diadeiiieil \\ith gloi'v and with hoauty, the weary saint

is welconieil with tlu^ Master's "AWdl donol" and en-

ters into the ^Taster's iov.

No p1ea-ure is comparable to the standing upon the

vantaii't'-ui'onnd of truth.
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Cart your Burdens ox the Lord.

Most Chri.<ti<uis arc like a man "wlio was toiling

along Iho road, bending under a lioavy l)urdcn, when
a wagon ovei-took him, and 11 lo driver kindly offered

lo help liiiii (111 liis journey. He joyfully aeeeptcd

llio offer, hut when seated coutiiuied lohcnd beneath

his l)urd('ii, wliich he slill kcjii on his shoulders.

" AVhy do you not lay down your burden?" asked

the kind-heart (mI drivei'. "Oh!" replied the man, "I

feel that it is almost too much to ask you to carry

mo, and I eould not tliink of letting you carry my
burden too." And so Christians who liave given

themselves info ilie care and keeping of the Lord

Jesus still continue to l)('nd Ix'ucatli the welglit of

their burdens, au<l (tften go weary and lieavj'-laden

throughout the whole length of their journey.

AVhcn I speak of burdens, I mean everything that

troubles us, whether spiritual or tein))or;d.

Will ir v,e a Home ?

AViLL any soul thai reaches Heaven feel strange

Ihere? A\'ill it ^eem a foreign country? Will all its

sights and sounds and suggestions be totally unfa-

niiliai"? W ill tliev make no res|)unsi\-e note on anv
elioi'd lit" tlic harp ol' meinorv? AV'ill tliev shed no
ray ol liiiht on tht; lens of liooc? TIn're are manv c f

us who are looking fvjrward to u residence in Heaven.
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Will it bo more than a residence? AVill it be a
lionic? Wo kr. ,'. lie difference between the two
when applied to ]M..res upon earth. There are many
kinds (jf residences; there is but one homo. A luna-
tic asylum, a penitentiary, the place whore wo viust

live, but do not want to live, is a residence. The only
real home a man has upon oartli is the spdt in which
ho would ratluM- he (lian in aiiy otlicr. The place in

which he ^vts most rest, most comfort, most solace,

most satisfaction to every cravin^nd' his nature— that
is home. How do we look forward iowaj'd IlVavon?
Is it simply the tei'iiiination of the jouniev, whei'e,

in the natural course of Ihjnos, the pilui'ima.u'e ceases?
Such a state of affairs may occur to a man who has
,U'one fi-om his homo, and whose liusiiiess or duty lias

taken him across the ocean to a foroion 2)ort. There
ho ]nay have to stay all the days of his life, and be-

hind him leave wife and chiMivn. fathei- and mother.
Jle looks forward with intere.-t to his ari'ival. Ho
AVouM rather he theiv thnn on tli,. storniv ocean. But
it is not home. Now, liow do we iVcl toward ITeaven?
Is it simply the end of tlic load wo must travel as

rhristians, and whi<'h we must terminate somewhere,
sometime; or have we longings for it? Po(>s it come
into our dreams? Do thoughts of it often lift our
souls as the titles lift up the seas? Do wo fool that
ovei'y otlni- i-esideuco is a tent, but iroaven is our
mansion; that we go to every other place because wo
viust, but are stretching ourselves to be in Heaven

>M
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i»cc;uisc we i(">iihl' Arc we li-avciily-inindod and
]ic;iv.'iily-li(';r.-;'/dr If ,0, wv shall he at jiome in

irc'uvcii. It may Ix' so sweet, so dclicidus, so satis-

factory, s',' rullilliii^, as to (((iiic ill sudden and suit-

lime eonli'asl with all our pi'evious experiei!:' j. hi

this sense it may, toi- a hrief season, he staiiliiin; and
soniewhai slraniic; hut if we have heeii spii-itually-

niinded on earth each new moment in Heaven will

hrino- us the rullillment (d' some hope, (.!• the comple-
tion. Ill sliout< of lau.Lihti'i, of some soll^• whi(di we
ha<l heui.n npiui cart h, and which had heeii drov\ne(l

in soh,^. It will he ihe heinu' •• foi-'ver with the r.ord
'

that will make oiir Heaven everlastinu'.

•' lM)i'ever with the Lord?" Why not n<>ir with the
hord? Is Hot our present life a part of "forever''?
Il How with the Lord— if oin- eommnnioii he with
him— if we are learnini;- his wavs and walkino- in h:.;

companioji'-hip hei'e, and are to !), learninsj; liis w i\-r

and walkinu' in ids eom|>ani nship in Ileiv :i, whv
should we not he at home in Ih'aven?

The angels come down ti* eaiih. Thev have their

mission of ministry. Their duties pr<»hahlv take

them, somelinies, into places where thev feel verv

stranu'e: luit there must he other pots amid the cir-

cunislances ol whieii even angels must feel verv

much at home. Wdiero a family is coiiseci'ated to

(umI—where peiiect love prevails—where .h'sus

reijiiiis—where the J'^alher's will is done on earth as

it is in IIea\-en, ohi surely there thi> good angels must.'1.1
leel at iiouie.
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How blessed is tlie work of tlieuiiyels and the men
who arc striving more niul more to make earth hke
Heaven, so that the denizens of the one shall bo the

citizens of the other!

A Lesson for Motiieks.

"Mother," said a little girl, "does God ever scold?"

She had seen her mother, under circumstances of

strong provocation, lose her temper and give way to

the impulse of passion; and ponderinii- thoughtfully

for a moment she asked: "Mother, does God ever

scold?"

The question was so abrupt and startling that it

arrested the mother's attention almost v.-itli a shock,

and she said: "AVliy, my child, what makes you ask

such a question? "

'• Because, mothei-, you liave always told me that

God was good, and tliat we should try and be like

him; and I should like to know if he ever scolds."

" Xo, my child; of course not."

"Well, I'm glad ho doesn't, for scolding always

hurts me, even if I feel I have done wrong ; and it

doesn't seem to me that I could love God verv inucli

if ho scolded."

Tlie mother felt rebuked before her simple child.

Never before had slie heard so forcible a lecture on
the evils of scolding. Tlie words of tlie child sank
deep in her heart, and she turned away from the in-

m

jSfl



288 Hie Batntifiil Tree of Life.

't i i

nofont face of the little one to hide the tears that

<;athcrc(l to lu^r eyes. Children are quick observers;

and the child, seeinLi: ^he effect of her words, eagerly

inquired:

''Why do you cry, mother? AVas it naughty for

me to say what I said?"

"No, Miy child, it wms all right. I was only think-

ing that 1 might hayc sj)oken more kindly, and not

haye hurt y(.ur feelings hy speaking so hastily, and
in anger, as 1 did."

''Oh, mothei', you are good and kind; only I wish
there were not so nuiny had things to make you
fi-et and talk as you did jnst now. It makes me feel

away from you, so fai', as if T could not come near
you, iis I eoultl when you speak kindly. And oh,

somelinies I fear I shall l)e put off so far I can never
get hack again."

"Xo, my child, don't say that," said the mother,
unahl(> to keep haek her tears, as she felt how her
tones had repelled her little om.' froni her heart; and
the child, wondering what so affected lier parent, hut
intuitively feeling it was a case requiring sympathy,
reached uj), and throwing Tier arms about her moth-
er's iK^ek, whisp(>red:

"AFodiei-, dear mother, do I make you cry? Do
you lov(^ me?"

" yes! I love you more than I can tell," said the

parent, clasping the little one to her bosom; "and I

will try never to scold again, but if I have to reprove
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my cliild I will try to do it, not in iin.<;or, but kindly,
dcH'ply as I may be ui-ievcd that she lias done \vi-onn\"

" O r am so ,<j;lad. T can <,n!t so in^ar (o y(.u if you
don't scold. And do y(tu know, niotlici', 1 want to

lovo ycju so much, and I will try always to he nood."

The lesson was one that said< deeji in that motliei'"s

heart, and has been an aid to her for man\' a year.

It inijH'cssed the i;i'eat |»i'inci|)le of i'e))i'ovinLi,- in

l<indn(!ss, not in anu'er, if we would i^ain the ^I'cat

end (d' i-<'{)roof—the njreal end of Avinninu' the <diild,

id tin; same time, to what is riL^ht, and to the pai'eiit's

heart.

TiiK Agkd Ciiklstiax.

Among younoer Christians he sits as a ])atriarch

who has learned s(»ber b-ssons from a \aried allot-

ment, ami discovered tho emptiness of the world,

and is nady to be translaie(l to the city whi(di hath
foundations whoso ^Faker and IJuildiM" is (iod. ITe

is not sour or morose. Indeed, ther(> is often a nieb

lowness and childlikeness whicdi are wonderfully
beautiful, and a benig-nancy of as[)eet and expi'es-

sion Avhi(di is irresistil)le; ])ut he is weaneil in gfeat

measure from the world, and is heai'keninu' for the

footsteps of his beloved ^[astcr, as ojie who has
readied a point of transition and must stand ready
for the change.

Thy peace shall be in much patience.



The Beautiful Tree of Life. 29]

Trup: Comfort.

One of tlic great comforts of the Christian is that
God understands him fully, whether he ran explain
liis troubles or not. Sometimes I think all ..f a sud-
•I'u that I do not love the Savieiir at all, and am
ready to belicvo that my pretended anxictv to serve
him has been l.ut a matter of feeling and n„t of
principh.; but of late I have },een less disturbed by
this imagination, as I llnd. it extends to earthly
friends who are dear to mc; as my own soul. I
thought once yesterday that I didn't love anybody
111 the M-orld, and was perfectly wretched in conse-
quence.

The Power or Faith.

No process of reasoning can soothe a mother's
ompty, aching heart, or bring Christ into it to fill up
all that great waste roo.i. Ihit faith can. And faith
IS his gift; a gift to be won by prayer—prayer per-
sistent, patient, determined; prayer "that will take no
denial; prayer that, if it goes away one day unsatis-
fied, keeps on saying, - Well, there's to-morrow, and
to-morrow, and to-moi-row; God may wait to 1)0 gra-
cious, and I can wait to receive, but receive I must
and will." This is what the Bibh^ means when it

says, ''The kingdom of Heaven suffereth violence
and the violent take it by force." It does not say
the eager, the impatient, take it by force, but the viJ-

- fits
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lent— llicy wlio dcclai'f. " I will iiot Id tlicc Lio o.\c'«'j)t

tliMii l.Icss inc."' This is iill licarl, not Inad woik.

I'd r kiKiwuhat I am lalkiii^- aKnut ? Yes, I do.

I'll! my iiidllccl is of iki use to iiic wlicii my licart

is Iircakiiiu, I mn-t ud down .ai my knees and own
(liat I am le-- ihrni ]i(itliIiio-; j^,.(.|< (lod iiot jov; cnn-

-<ii( (() siiMci'. not (My 'nr i-tdicf. And Imw li'aiis^'cnd-

ciitly <j,()(.(l lie is wlifii lie lu'inus me down lo llial

lew [ik'ici' and Hmtc sli(t\vs mclliat (Iiat Sidl'-iTnouiic-

iiiu'. S(dr-dcs|iairini:,- s|miI is jusl the one ^\ll(I•e lie will

stoop to meet me I

:

)

It seems to nic tliat (Jod is my l-'atlicr. m\' own
I'^allier, and it is so natural to tiiiai ri^ilit l(» him
cvei'y inimite almost, with cither thank-oU'erin^s or

])ct il i(nis, that I never om-e sto|» to ask il' siudi and
sueh il matter is sufUcientlv iri'eat for his notice.

Tins oidy 1 know, that I earnestly wish all fh, ten-

doncii's of my heaii to he licavenwanl. and 1 licdc\-e

that the sincere in(juirei' after truth will he cuideil

l>y tlu' Infinite nnnd. And so, on that faith, I ven-

ture myself, and fe(d as safe as a cdiild may fe(d who
liolds his fatijcr's luind.

A WISE man will always he a Christian, l)Ocauso

tlic perfection of wisdom is to know wlierc lies trtin-

(|uillity cif mind and h<iw t(» attain it, which Chris-

tianity teaches.
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O.sr: of 111,' iiK.st fatnl tliin--^ in tlic lifi" of fintli is

<lisc<)iir;i;:('iiicii(. One dl" the 111,,, I Iwlpfiil is ••Imci-

fiiliic--. A vci'v ^\i-( iiiiiii (•lie,, snid tli.it in ,i\cr-

coiiiiii^ tciiijdjilioiis clHcrfiiliicss Wiis llic lir.-t tliiiiij.

clicci'fiiliicss the si'coikI, ;iim1 clKcrfiibK-- the third.

)\'r Jiiiist (.rptrt U) coninici'. 'riiat is wliy llic L,ir-1

s.'iid so often to .Tosliua, '• r.c slroii-- and (d' u «ioo.l

(•oura«;o;" '•]>() not afraid, iiciilioi- l.c thou dis-

mayed:" "Only lie thou sli'<Mi^ an<l very conrai^c

'">~^- And it is also the reason he savs to ii<, " he'

not yoiii- heart he ti'onhle.l. ii,'ith,i- l,.t it !., alVaid."

Tlio power of temptation is in the faintini: of onr
own lieai-ts. Satan knows this well, and he alwav-'

hen;iiis his assaults hy discouraging us, if he can in

any way accomplish it. . . .

I remember once hearing an allegoiy that illus-

trate(l this to me wondei'fnlly. Satan called together
a council of his servants to consult how lliev nduht
make a goo,l man sin. One ,'\il spirit sfarte(l up
and said, ''I will make him sin."' '' How will yon
do it?" asked Satan. "F will set hefore him thr

pleasures of sin," was the re])ly; "I will h^ll him (d'

its delights and the rich rewards it hrings." "Ah !"

said Satan, "that will not do; he has tried i(,anl
knows better than that." Then another spirit stai!.- 1

u]. and said, ''
\ will make him sin." "Wiiatwii;

you do?" asked Satan. " I will tell him of the paiaa

I



204 The Beautiful Tree of TJfr,.

aiiil ^jrrows - iin... I ill show him that viriiio

lias n«> 4^>li(rhis a, ' I'liiij^s ii<, j-cwm- ^ • "A],^ no!"
oxrklmt'd Hatan, " that Avill not (h. .,. „ for li.. ],j,s

Iricl it, fUHl knows (hat 'wisdom's wavs ,/,< uavs ..f

ploa-iulitlness and nil her pallis arc jx-acc' "
• Well,"

said 'Mxoihir inii). <tartinjr n|., "F \vm und<T(ak(> (.»

"»'»!<<' I'iiii Mil ••Aii.l what will voii do?" Mskc^i
Satan, a<,^ain. "J will discotini<;o liis soul," was the
short n-|)ly. -Ah, that will d..!" cried Salan, "IJiat
Will <lo I We .shall concjucr him now." And Ihcv <lid.

All old writer says, "All discoura<;viiicnt is (Vom
lh<" devil," and \ wish every Christ ian would just
tako this as a pockot-pioce, and n-ver for^r,.t it. \\'e

must (ly I'n.m diseonragomont !is we would from sin.

'rKMi'KKAN'ci: in everything is requisite lor liai)[.i-

Temperane.., in the nohler sense, does not mean a
ilnlued and imperfect eiiero-y; it does in.t jikvui a,

stoj.ping short in any good thing, as in love or in
faith; hut it means the jx.wer wiiich governs the
most intense energy, and jtrevents its acting in any
Wiiy hut as it onu'ht.

—

liuxlin.

^KSTKijDAV is yours no longer; to-morrow may
never be y^ ars; hut to-day is yonrs, the living pres-
en t is yours, and in the living present you may stretch
forward to the things that are hefor, —Archdeacon
Farrar.

r-Hv
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Pkaci; \i L^-^t.

In tlir, (Miiirsc of ;i l<'ii^ -cfvici' innl cxpcrii'iico

jiiiioii,^ iill cliisscs !iii«l f)!!*!!!!*)!! >>\' iiitMi, r llUVi-

]r;irm'<l lli(- lull iiu'aiiiii^j; of uonls wIik li ,ii<' idly

uttorofl and Icmvc l)uf a lainl iiiifU'ossion m their ni-

fliiiary use. Aiiioii;;- llicsc, the wnid rest lias gath-

ered great Kti-eiigfh and signilieaiiee. I liavc .seen

mvn hrcathh'ss and still l(»iling, still ])ressing on.

Ijanting, almost despairing, and sud(h'nly, l»y the

visitation of <iod, stopjx'd jiiid st I'aighteiied lor the

grave. The lines (»f care \ver(> smoothed away,

slumher hung n])oii the eyelids, and the whole eoun-

tenaneo regained in deatli what toil and anxiety iml

eager aspiration hail loi'n I'rom if in life. V>u\ i
,

transfiguration wrought u])on the face of ago has

l)Oon oven moi'e marked ainl heantii'ul. and, liki' th

clearing away <if mist from the landseape, sf) liav<

the traces of anxiety ,ind weariiu'ss and sickness

given ])lae(' to an aspect of hi;ivenly repose in <leath,

and wo have ielt fh(> ju'ofonnd meaning of the hlessed

declaration, "There remainetli a rest foi- tla^ people

of (!od." And this is the nndouhted truth which

gilds the closing days of tln^ aged saint, liest is at

hand, and "peace which ])asseth all understanding."

Love is ever the l)(\uinning of knowledge. Love
!.-; the life of the soul. It is th(^ harmonv of the uni-

verse.

t
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'r.KIIol.I., I I'.KTN.i V(.,r floOD Tr D] \( ;s.

'

" I>i:ii<'i.ii, I l.iiii-- y(.;i M(,M(1 ti(]ill^s of (^-reat j(

uhifli shall l.c In all [....i.Ir." V,mi rcmeiiibrr how,
<lui'ill-- llir \V;il-, Wr 11>,.,I j,, j,,.;,y i'uy J.cacc. Yoil
••""'I'l n..( -o iii(,, a <'Iuir h 1)ut you wouM licai- (lie

cry --oiu- up. ••
I\.;,c,., peace." 'n c.yory lioiuo wImtc

then' was a family allar Um ]u-aycr was "rcaeo."
That's jusi what Ave all waul. Xow, these aiiu-els

have told these sliepli(>r<ls -mi Mie plaiu<of IJethle-

lieiu that lh('yl>i'iu-- peacr. "(Ilury to(;o(liuthe
]iii;-]iest, aud ou earlh peace, eoo,l-will towar<I uu'u."
And how that ou-ht to fill cvei'y h.uI with ,uladu(>ss!

There is no irno pea.'e. Irue joy, till he cmuh-- iuj,,

our ]i(>arls. We <-au uuf l,ave it uules.-^ he has
(Mitered our soul:^. We have in this t..\| tlieau-
ii'»uuc(Mueut Ihat this o-ifi i^: ready foi-u~; llieivlhn
Jt i.s _u-oo<I tidiuMv. There is imt a thirsty soul in tliis

huil.liu-- hut will have pea. e if Ihey will ,,idy take
hiiu, hecause ihat is whal he eaiiie h. hriu-.

A\ lieu we ha! Avai' in Ihi- couni'-y \villi I'.im'land,

and everylliiiiM looked vrvy dark for tlic p^onle of
these shores, you reUleUiher Imw soUie coimu issioilel's

sailed to see il' lli,.y eoul.l ikm' hfinu- ahout, a recon-
ciliation. 'Idiey had heen six iiioiiths—and yon
know we hadu"! any cahle iu th<.se times, or fast

sleanmrs sailiii- eN-ery ten days—aud Ih.' people
hoarin- UM iiew< iVoiit !h.;ii, ihiu-s heu-au (.. ].M,k

vury dark, it looked < !..
i e \- w ere not guiui; i"
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luivo a reconciliation, as if they wci'o iiot goin**- to

liave peace, but a long war. You know llio colonics
wore very weak, and tli'y dreaded to liavc a ccnllnu-
ance. At last the news came that the vesseld were
off Sandy I look, and the people were anxious for the
commissioners to arrive, so that they could Viwn
whether tlie war was ended. Tlie news sprea<I

through the city that d.iy that Ihey were coming, hut
the day passed into tlic night, and' it looked as if tlie

vessels would not ho al)le to reach port that niglit.

So the people went to bed. But tlie vessels came Uj.,

and these men had good news, and the boats wer.-

lowered. The commissioners got inio the boats, and
the sailors in the darkness pulled for the sliorc
When they got within hearing they could not eon-
tain themselves, and cried, "Peace, })eace," and the
men took up tlio glad news and ran up one street and
down another shouting, " Peae(>, ])eae(>; " and men,
women, and children, too, eanie^ from thcii' lioines

and took up the cry, and it e(dioe(l t]';<.ngli {\u- rjtv.

The cannon were booming, and thr bdls w< iv lim.-.

ing, and all New York Wiis inll of tli.^ joy of tlint

peace, it was what tlie people wished. The w.ir

was over, peace was brought, and the Knglish nrmy
was withdrawn, ami wo ha<l jieaee in tin's 1dc<s('(l

land for nearly one hundre.l years. If wr ]i;i\r b,.,.ii

at war witli him. lure is i-cc(.ncili;ii i(.ii to-d;iv. ^'cs,

my friends, it is goo.l-will to men. If yoiihav.^ \uvn
at enmity with him, bear in mind that our enmity

11
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can coaso to-day. We can ])0 roconcilccl unto him-
self, wo can liavo peace for time and eternity, for
" Tx^lioM, I l.iing you good tidings of great joy, wliicli

sliall 1)0 1<) all people, fdp unlo y,,u is Lorn this day,
jji tlic oity (if David, a Saviour."

Tjikim; arc 1nilli< that shield tliemsolves behind
veils, iind are host spoken hy implication. VA-i^n the
snn veils himself in his oAvn ravs to hlind the L^aze

oi" tlio loo enii(Mis starer.

Truth is inclusive of all Ihe virtues, is older
than sects and schools, and like charity, more ancient
than mankind.—J. />/'o//.ve// Alrntf.

Trnlh illuminates and gives Joy; and it is hv the
h.ond of joy, not of pleasure, that men's spirits are
indissoluhly held.

The Christian man shonld he awake to tlio dutv of
makiiig the mo<l of himself, not simply Ibr his own
sake, hut for tlie .-;ike of more wortliilv illustrat in-;-

tlie grace of (lod, and foi- the sake of the influence
over others wlii(di attainment and eminence hriniis,

which may he the channel of moral good to them.

'riiK soul is a temple; and (lod issilentlv Luildiu"-

]t Ity jiight and hy day. I'rocious thoughts are
huilding it; disinterested love i< huilding it; all-

penetrating faith is building it.
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It was Prtde.

I TRIED to roconcilc two iiicii ^v]l() stocil vcrv ]ii,L:ii

ill tlio coiTiiniinity, wlio Inn! li;i(l u (juarrd, iind in

their cliui'dics tlic wliccls of !^;ilv;i( ion's car ^V(^(>

clogged. T said to one of tlioiii, "l)oiri vou know-

that fJod is not going lo l>lcss vonr cliurch a< long

as this ([uarrcl is going on? Now, 1 wonld like vou

to go t() that other man and say, 'If yon tliink I

have (h>no vou an injustice. 1 want vou to foi'Liive

mo."' "Well,'' said lie, '• J don't know tliat T eaii

jtut it ill tliat way. I fear T am a little to hlame, and
I don't think ho would receive me.'" The otlicr man
said tlio same thing, hut T just reasoned with them
and got them togotlier, ami tliey wore soon down on
tlioir knees, asking God to hless the (diurcli. It w;is

pride that kept tlio>e two men se[)ai-;ile an<l hindereil

tlie Work of their clinr(dies. and whenever that was

reached and cut out, everything went on snRxjthly.

Ill

'i(

Tin-; r'niirsTTAx's Hope.

AViiA'i' we luiow not now A\c ^hall know her after.

Our souls ai'e in their childhood. They will oiiedav

understand things which are now hidden. The \-eil

M'ill he removed, and we shall know even a- mc are

known. AVhen we were (diihlreii avc talked an<l un-

derstood as ehildren. A\'(> now see thai many (diild-

ish thoughts were foolish. Things arc phiin which
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sorely puz/.lod us. >[ystcrios havo vnnishorl. AVo
Ii;iv(> oiifoTowii j(A-s, sorrows, lio})os, iiiul fears. A\'c

]iave ]»iit away cliildisli lliiiigs. So the soul will \n\i

nway llic 11iiiio,s of its childhood. It will uudci'slaii.l

tilings uow hiddou. Tlio lioiug of (iod, \\w, work of

Ww Spirit, and the joy of ircavcn, will uo longer he
veiled and darke]ied. Tlien, face to face "it will

know llie full enjoyinenf of (lod and of Heaven."
''Wlial 1 do (said tlie Savioui'), thou knowest not
Jiow, ])Ut th(Mi shalt know hereafter."

This is the ( 'hi-istian's hope. It is Ids comfort in

the time of trial, ll stivn-tlieiis him against teni].-

tatiou. Tho world uiay he dark, hut he looks luyoud.
iris life may ho a l)attle witli evil, hut he so(>s vic-

tory and its reward. His way may he hedged and
I'ouuh, hut lie journeys to a sur(^ place—'Mo a land
of which llie Lord hath said, T will give thee." Our
Saviour, for the joy that was set hefore him, endured
the cross, dcs])isiiig tlie slianie. So his f illowei's, in

the ]io])e of Heaven, hiar tlieir Iturih'us. eouuiinti: it

M joy that they are allowed to sulh'r with him.
hnhelievei's may douht the value of this comfort

and strength. They may ask us to demonstrate it

and j.rove its value hy iigures, as luen prove eartldy
good. So We may ask a child to ])i-ove its father's

love, <.r dcmonsli-ate the mUui'c of its faith in him.
^^ ' ha\i' no just rouception of Heaven. No more
has a little child a lru<' i<lea u[' its c(.)untry or of hh-
• I'ty. Wo can only >ay, we know iu whom wo bo-
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lieve. We know (hat (lod is true. \Vu know Uiat if

" <mr earthly lioiisoof tliis tabcniarlo wore di.s.solv(Ml,

w<' have a i)uil(liii-j; (.1' (lod; a liouse not made witli

liands, efci'nal in (he Heavens."

^\|1AT Shall thk Haiivkst tje ?

WiFKX a nnin sows in tin- na(ni'al world lie cxjx'cts

(o I'ea]). There is not a lai'incr wlio ^ocs ont (o sow
l)nt expcrls a harv<'s(. Another thin--—tlicy all cx-

jx'etto reap nioi'c than they sow. And they oxpeet
to reap (Ik; same as they sow. If they sow ulieat

they expect (o reap wheat. If they sow oa(s, they
won't expect to nather watermelons. \t' they ]»lan(

an applc-(re(\ they don't look for ])eaches on i{. If

they plant a .i;-rape-vine, (hey exjx'ct (o find ora})es,

not })iimpkins. They will look for jnst (h(> verv seed

to sow. Let me say ri,i,dit here, (hat i<:,noraneo of

what (hey sowed will make no dinerenco in the

reaping'. It wonld not do for a man to say, "
1

didn't know iiu( what it was wheat I was sowinu'.

when r sowed tares." That makes no dill'erence.

If T u'o ont and sr)w fares, (hinkin,:;' i( is wheat, T'v(>

got to gather tares all the same. That is a nniversal

law. If a man learns tlie eari)enter's trade, h(> don't

expect to he a. watchmaker; he expects (o he a car-

])enter. The man who goes to college and s(ndies

hard expects to reap for those long yeai's of (oil and
labor. Tt is the same in the spiritual world. What-

ii

•'m
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s.H'V,.rni„nnorna(ion sous, lu. ;,n.l flicv n.u.t reap
''",'"'''"""' ^'""^ ^^"' ''"""• ^'•' ^"'"v ^'"olislilv
<'"."l^ '-•! '.^ uinkin- at sin in.u-a- lavs', an. I isn't
^••m;^ !,. (an.i.I, sin Jurans,. 1h. .Iocs not oxocufo Lis
.l-li:^nH.ntss,H.,..lilv; l.ul 1... nol.I.n.ivo,]; Clod is not
""-i«-i; m.hI w],also,.v<.r a man sou-,.(l,, that sl.all
''"'"'''•

'
"•••"l'l"f"rtl.o<,. vonn-ni,.n wlio Lnm].

'"
".r''*^'"'-

^^•"^•"•"1 -='y. -I am sowing n.vwil.l

;"|r- ^""' '"'^'-"' '"''•ni'llH.M. Tliorearoson...
'"'""'*'"••

"•'^^- '''^'Pin.u- th.ni ul.o onlv a fm- vars
'i^o WMV s(.,tiin^ in II,. same way. Tlu- richn-an
;'"• <^>'-<-'' Inxurionsly. ul.il,. t],. poor num sat at
iHs ,U-af(., a.Hl tlu. .h.ns ,,,n... an.I ]i,.k<Ml J.is so,vs-_
"•rcapin^tinn. l.as.on... lor I. in. now. If. MonM
^;ladly chanov plncos with fliaf 1h.oo,ii. j^^^^.

Yes, tlHTouill l,o a rl.an-.. l.v an,] ],v. Men.-,,
'•"^'-olli.iu- nncl n,ak.. liuht „r ti,.. T>>il,i;., ],ut iCy
'"'"'""' " '<• ^- ""< I'V.'HMl l.v. I think there is
'""• l'^>s<Mn.. (haf von will a,ln,itistni,.. You verv
"";;!' "•• " '" <'•• -'^'ilv I'-l-rs that - n,nrde,Mviil'""/^'—"- '•••;h|.. erina. that has heen eovere.l
"I'i'T v.nrs has eonu. t<, li.-hf. An.I then, is o,.,.
passage J w..n].l like t., .et ev,.y .„.,. t.. romon.he,-
ix'snro your sin will lin.l y.,u .,ut.-' There are a

l^roat many tilings in this w.n-M u,. ar,^ not sure of
but. this we .-an always I- sur,. .,|. ,h,t our sins ^vill
^""^ '" "'!';

'

'l"-"' <-•<• I'-v -i<-l. v.ai di,. da.
gnm.n,wh,,.hyontryt..l,uryth..n.. Look at^hoso
sons ol Jaeol>.

1 iH.y thought they had covemi up
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tli( \v sin, iiiMl llicif fjiIlK r never would lind (;nl wlnit
Hicy li;i.| done Willi .l(.H>|di. And tlie ,,ld ni;in

innnnied hini Ini' twenty lonu' ye;ii'--. Ilul ;M l;i-l,

"''''•' '" llicse years had ^niie, awa\- down in MuAiij,
Hm'IV .l<i<e]di stood iMd'ol'e them. How llieV I.enan

'" fi'end.le! oil. it had found them out. 'idieir sin

had o\-erlaken them. ^oun^ luen, you mav have
<M.mmitte(l ,-onie sin many years a.u'o. and you think
nothing is known ahoiil it. Don't you Hatter noui'-

^'l'- <'""' knows all ahoiit it. and he sure vou" sin

will Hnd you out. Voiii' own eonstdciice mav turn
witness a,i;ainst you hy and hy. If yon sow laivs,

you will reaj) disappointment, y(ai will reaji desj.air,

you \vill leap deatji and Indl. If you sow to tlu

Spirit, you ,^hall reap j.eace and joy and liaj.piness

'"I'l <l«'riial life. The reaping' lime is eoniinu.
A\ hat is the hai'vi'st ooinn; (,, ]„.? If y,^ couless
.^*""' ^iii. (umI will Iiave mercy. He dcliohls in

nierew

Tnor SuAi.T Know TTkrk.vftkr.

TirivKK never eomes an Inuir to tlie l)eliever, tliouoh
every earthly li,ulit uoes (.nt, that lie Las not reason
for tlninksnivino-. Jle sln.uld sin^' son^s in pi'isoii,

iind join his hallehijalis with the wailin^rs of tlie

storm, lie should 1)e thankful that trilmlation work-
eth patience, and patience (.\'i)erience, and ex[)erience
liojxs that the (diis(d Avhich is often u])on him is fit-

ting hini to he a pillar in God's temple; that the
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weariness l)y tlic way is jin^parin^ liiiii for a riclu'r

enjoymonf (.f ilic rest that rcniainclli ; that tlic ])alh

of sufreriii,i; is tlio jnitli tlio Saviour I rod, and that,

with the sweet privilege of putting liis feet where
Christ's have been, he is going to the Heaven wliero

tlio King has estahlished hi-; thro!ie and waits for his

eonung.

Dearly heloved, let us trust tin^ Jleavcidy l-'riend,

and with our hand in the Father's hand, whatever the

mystery of life and the painfulness of the road, may
wo patiently wait the revelations of the life to eomo

—

the life just beyond the western hills—assured that

Christ will keep his royal word: "Thou shalt know
bercaftor."

"God is his own interpreter,

And he will make it plain/'

HI

' J ^i

'k

Love of God in Ji:srs Cithist.

I S0METT>rES think wo give a totally difTerent moan-
ing to the word love when it is associated with God
from what we so well understand in its human ap-

plication. But if ever human love was tender, and
self-sacriticing and devote(l; if ever it could bear and
forbear; if ever it could suffer gladly for its loved

ones; if ever it was willing to pour itself out in a

lavish abandonment for the comfort or pleasure of

its objects; then infinitely more is divine love ten-

der, and self-sacrificing, and devoted, and glad to

20
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b(>jir and forbear, and lo suH'cr, and i-* lavisli its lu'st

ci' ^ifts and l.l(>ssiii_us iipcii tlic (,l,j,.<-ls of ils Jove.
Put l<..i;cllicr all 111., lend. Tot lov yoii kiM.w cf, dcnr
rofidcr, tlic d.( pest y..ii Iuivcm'vci- '"clt, and tln.stn.n^-
ost that li;is ever Ixcii jx.iircd out ii|M,n y..ii, ;ind licai)

upon it all til., love of ;dl (Ju, 1m\ ii,^ Iiinnan licarls

in tin' W(.r]d, and linn ninltiply it l.y iidinit v, mid
yon will Ix'niu p.-rliaps to liuvo sonic fiint <rliinpsus

of Avliat tho ]o\c of (!od in drsus Christ is.

TjiUST r,(.n IX 'i'|;iAL.

Trust liini (o ^^ovith IIkh;

No l<in,t; ciin rule like liim.

How wilt tliou Wonder ^vllen

'Jdiiiic eyes no more arc dim, •

To SCO tliosc ].alli< winch Ncxcd thco,

ITowwiscthcN were and dmd
Tlio woi-ks which now pciplcx thcc,

How hcantifnl, complclc.

In tliy )-i,i;ht hand to-morrow
Tliy (Jod shall ]dacc the palms;

To liim who c]ia<(Ml thy sorrow
How o-hid Avill he thy jisahns.

—Paid (U rhiinlt.

A MAN should ncvcn- bo ashamed to own that ho has
been in tho wron--. whi.di is hut saying in other
words, that he is wiser to-day than he was yesterday.
— AJc.niitih r Pojtc.
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Ili:i.i' ()m: Anothku.

I I'lTV from tliP ,|,.|,tlis n\- iny Jjcart that ('hristiuii
wlio raii't iiclj) ills hn.tlicr to o])tairi salvalioii. llr
I'lls .IS to enter liis viii.vaid an.! work f<.r liini. 1

remember I had a j.ieturc that I thought a -real .h-al

ol. It uasofa woman eoniin;; up out of the Avater,

witli hoth liands aroiiml thi; cross. T thounl,t it -was
h«aiitiliil. r.iit one (hiy I was ii,(>iu<^ alonir j]i,. street
;in<l 1 saw in a window anotlier ])ieture. It was of a
'.voman eomln.i:; up from the waters of d.-atli. She
had one ai'iu around the cross, and with tlie other she
was ]ieli)ing the stru,u<-lin<,^ i.eoi)h' around hw up to
wliere s1h> was. I didn't tldnk much of llio lirst

]dcturo tlien. 1 tliouuht it was like a good many
Clirislians. They liad hoth arms ti^ditly chispod
Jirouml tlie cross, and -iavc no assistance to tliose

struggling around them.
If the Son of Cod pulls you out of the pit of

<larkncss and puis a new song into your mouth, don't
you Iiold your peace. Ho said to the men from
Avhom he cast out the devils, 'Mio home, and fell

your fri(Mids what gr(>at things the Lord lia.s done for
VOU.

AVisDOM consistcth not in knowing many thing.s,

n«»r even in knowing them thoroughly; hntincdioos
ing and in following what conduces the most cer-
tainly to our lasting happiness and true glory.
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"TiiM Lokd's Poix's."

" I s'l'dsi: .\|;irin'll swy Fm a I'im.I," i-cflccttMl Nancy
Dean, taking oil" li. r spcctaclrs and laying thoni

acroH.s ih(> <)]»on Bible in licr lap. 'An' [t'l-'aps T am;
lint .somehow it's borne in on me to do this <hin<;.

Who knows bnt it's a Icadin' o' flie Spirit? Again <li<'

j'lae(>d tlie glasses on her nose, and following tlif

words on tlie j.rintcd page with 1m r finger, slowlv

read a^jud:

"Verily I say nnt(. yon. Jnasniudi as ye have done
it unto one of the l(>ast <»f tliesc my brethren, ye have
<lono it unto inc."

"Now, Nancy," she solilo(|ni/cd, " il' these words
moan anytliing they mean for you to just go ahead
in this matter an' notstand parleyin' here with Satan.
Never mind what ^^aria says. If tlir Lonls ])ut this

thing into ver heart he'll stand bv ve."

Having reached this righteous decision >riss Nan.y
left the inner room. t(» which she ha<I retirecl for hhmI-

itation, and weirt into the litth> shoj., where she did

quite a thriving business in fancy goods and small

wares. These two rooms, with a diminutive kitihcn
in the rear, weic the lonely woman's home. It wa<
somewhat out of the city, an<l very convenient for

the people who lived near by to run in there for a
spool of cotton or a bit of braid which they had for-

gotten to purchase in Pioston. Besides she had a few
regular customer.s, who patronized her cheerful ea-

J
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liiMisIiiiii'iit. liocaiisc Ikt Id'uvo cli'oris it) securer a live-

lilioit.l A\lit'U sinaiicr sliops thrcalciKMl to swallow iiji

jicvii'at'i'^ ciiiiiniaiKlcd th(,'ii" rcsjx'ft. lint Iho suiii-

iiici- wa-; aj»t to Im; a dull iiinc, and (jf late ycai's, in

coiiiihoii ^\itll lu'i" iH'iglibors, Miss Nancy tool: a va-

cation, .Udinii; to the ol<l homo in Maine ^vllcl•o

"Maria,"' lived. Slio, too, was st.nigjvling to support

licr;-ciriiy can-yiiiLi; on the farm, wliicli was tlie sole

jialrimoiiy of the two sistei's af'tcr their j.'ai'cnts died.

They were far IVom hcing j)oor; hut with ti-uo Kew
Ihigland ihrin tlicy were careful to lay hy something

for thcii- old age and for a decent hni-ial, so that rigid

economy had hcrome their rule of daily li\ing.

It ^\as a hot day in August, a.nd Miss l>can had

Ix'cu I'eading about the suffering among the ])oor

children in lioston. Marly in the season she had sent

a. small donation (o the l''i'esh Aii' I'und for giving

hoi'se-ear I'ides to \\\v sick and poor, hut even this did

not satisf\- her conscience; and to-<lay, when ponder-

ing th" parable of the last judgment and thinking of

liei' own meaure niinist I'v to tln^ King, she resolved to

take a chijil home wilh lier when she went to Maine.
'• "Tain't mucl, lobe sui'e," she thought, ''but 'twill

make one less to be scorcdied u}> by this heat, an' I

may as Well make astir first as last, [.emmi^ see,"'

,-he nnised, tying her bonnet strings, " Til run round

to the, 'Syhini. They always haven puny lot there^

an" "11 be tliaid<fid It) get rid o' one Ibr a couple o'

weeks."'
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Oil rcacliin^ tli(^ iisyluni ;ii;<l r.iakin.i; known lior

(ir;in<l to tlio iiKiti'dn, llml vMiiry woman's f.K-c

li"litc<l ui) as .-lie said cai'iiotlv: " ( lod bU-ss you,

Miss l)<'an. Tliis isliaily an act tor one of Christ's

little ones."

On the Avay to tlic nni'scry the visitor said, witli :i

touch of unc^asincss in her voice: " f ain't no ways

used to chililn u, an' niel>he 1 ean"t ,^ct one lo jj;o with

ni'_'.""

.. \\',."11 ^rc." ^aid the matron, willin.u- to trust th(»

e-hildren's instimt in tli(^ matter.

The room was neat aiul clean, hut oh! so stilling:-.

and the air thai came lhrou,<j,h the windows seeim d

like the hreath from a furnace. Something!' seemed

to trouhh' ?^lisr^ DeanV t'yesi^^ht. It may have been

the chanu'e from the ulare of the street to a partially

darkened I'oom, or perhaps the heat aifected her; at

any rate, she could scarcely distineuish the little

form that stood hy her side and clutched at her dress,

till sh(> h<'ard the matron say:

"Poor Willie! I helieve it will uivehim a newlease

of life; and he's such an alfectionate child, ^liss ])ean,

J know ^ol^ll hecoiiie attached to him."

" l>loss me!" ,uaspe<l the oood spinster, "is it a

boy? Why, really—I don't thiid<—the truth is

—

well, I hadn't thought of taking anything but a girl

What wiinrariasay?"

This fear scattered the nd<t from her eyes, enabling

her to hx»k with a clear vi^'ion ai liie buy. One gaze

i 1

.sit1>Wiil»i«iWrTr'-nilrtW>i I'll lli'lilililillllLilMI
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into tlio (leptlis of tlio Iriitliful brown eyes, and then

she gallicred the cliild into her arms; and whik^ his

fmjjjers crej)t over her tliin face, or toyed with tlie

old-fasliioned brooch at licr tliroat, the bargain was
made.

Tlie next few days Nancy Dean seemed to ])e living

in a dr(>inn. The mothcrdove, Litent in every ti'ue

woman's lieart, liad swept like a great tidal wave
into her ]»eing. Fervent indeed were the ])rayers that

were whispered night and morning into the neavenlv

Fatlier's ear for a blessing nj)on "his little one," as

she secretly called AVillie.

At lengih the ])reparat ions were completed, and
among the hnmlrefls of ]iassengers that crowded the

"down l-'ast " l)oat one Augnst evening Avere no ha]»-

]iier souls than Mis-' l>('an and her little pre/r^/-. Tlu'V

had a (pncr look, as if niisniatched somehow; but
]M'o|)lc wei'e too absorbed in their own afl'aii's to })a\'

nnudi altei.iioii to llicni. When \]\o stewardess eann^

along foi- llie I'ai'es it was i'unny 1(! see the important air

with whieli Miss Dean said: " Vnv myselfand a child/'

"What age, ma'am?" said that functionary.

"Five next Se])tend)er," replied Miss Dean,

proudly.

"No charge for children under iive," said the sable

maid, and passed on.

"Well, I declare!" exclaimed ]\riss Dean. If JW
advnowed that Fd bought him another balloon and
some more peppermints. But p'r'aps 'twould made
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Iiiin 8casick; " and with tlii- siiiic rfnoction tlicv re-

tired to their state-room.

The next morning a dilUciilt y aruse. It ^vas a eoni-

I)arativel\^ easy matter to get tlio boy out of ]iis

clothes, but dressing him was <|uite a different pro-

cess. Miss Dean examineil (lie stoeking-supporters

in despair. Tlie -wliistle li.id snuiuled for Koekhind,

an<l in lialf an hour the ])oat would lie at tlie pier,

where a stagi>-eoacli connected for ]\raria's inland

home. Slie fussed and funihled, and at lenglli took

out her spectacles for a closer examination of the

complicated article.

"Dear Suzl" she nmtiei'ed, "nie'n ^SFaria never

wore such tangled things. jNIotlier tieil up our stock-

ings Milh a hit o' li<t till Ave were old enough to knit

good selisihle g;ll'ters tor our>el\'es."' ( )j len i ng 1 lie

state-room door she sj)ied a little girl ]»la\'ing nhont

the saloon, ;ind called out: ''Sissy, come here a min-
ute." 'Y\\o child oheyed, and Miss Dean i!nhurdene(l

her heart to tln^ small maiden, whos(> nimhle lingei's

not only adjusted the hosiery hut helped otherwise

al)out the toilet. After receiviuii; Miss Nancy's ni'o-
' «. J.

fuse thanks the child ran hack tolieV mother and re-

lated the adventure, saying:

"0 mamma, I do helieve she i<n't even the little

hoy's aurt, nor his grandma, for slie ilidn't know
anything about his clothe^."'

This report naturally led Mrs. Lecomte to look at

Jier fellow-passengers as they emerged from the state-

I '11

'm
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room. A quest ion about tlio place of landing opened

the w;iy for ;i conversation, and Miss Nancy confided

tlie story of licr own and AVillie's vacation to tlie ele-

liant stranger. It was oidy a cliancc seed droi)ped

1)V i]\o wavside, but d<>slined to bring fortli fruit an

liundred fold.

Miss Dean gi'(^w somewbat fidgety as slio drew

u.iir tlic oM lioiiie. '*'A\'bat will Mnriasay?" wastlic

refrain to bcr every tliougbt, and tlic sister soon

sj)ok(> foi' jici'self.

''Who on cartb is tbat cbildV sbe aske(l, as the

two alighted fi'om the stage. Xaney meekly ex-

plained.

''"Well, if it ain't a load otf my mind," said Maria,

leading the way to the bouse. "Tlie fact is, T read

about them po(U' ebildren in Boston more'n a montb

ago. an' sez I to myself, ' T s'poso Nancy '11 call me a

fool, but bm going to send for oiu; o' them little tots

this sumim'r,' an' she's off in the medder ]-laying

ii(»\v. Thev"!i be a sight o' company for eacii other."

TbesG New England women were people of few

words, so Nancv's only eomment on this surpi'ising

announcement was: " I was a good deal exereised my-

self, Maria, but T guess 'twas the Lord's doin's, and

he'll stand by us."

And be did in a most unexpected way; tor Mrs.

Lecomtc visited the old bomestead and made arrange-

ments witb tbo Dean sisters to convert it into a Sum-

mer Home for Cbildren, providing liberally for its
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support IVoiu licr own nbuiidant ]noans. Nancy

Doaii's vacation was indclinili'ly extended, and the

small shop in the snhurbs of" Boston was given up

lor the larger service of curing for the city waifs.

—

Fraiicci^ J. Dyer.

LoNGiNd FOR Tkaci:.

Many an outworn traveler is constrained to say,

" I have no jilcasiire in Ihem." 'V]\q shadows of a

long experience and a vai'ied sorrow have fallen thick

around them. They muse and sit apart. '^Fhey shun

the crowd and the gay circle. Slnit out fi'om their

old liaunts of business, and away from general

society, they are incdincd to brood over tlicii' lot and

indulge in querulous animadversion upon current

follies. Their day is over. The sun of a wearied

and lengthened lif(> is ready to set. The solemnities

of an eternal state, moreover, arc distinctly rising

into view; and tliis consideration, when allowed its

Avcight, is sutlicient to touch the soul, if not with

gloom, at least with thouglitfulness uidcnown before.

Death is at hand. The judge standeth at the door.

''Hie world of spirits with its mysteries, and the M'orld

of retril)ution with its adjustments and everlasting

decisions—with its boundlessness oi^ glory and of

shame, of joy or woe, of life or death—these are not

far off; and although we too often find triflers at an

advanced point in life, and men who utterly ignore
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all tokens of their exit, and who, ovcii in llicir ilii^ss

and conversation, aft'cet a ])('ri()d far remote fmin tlidr

<t\vn, anil stimulate! the indiirereiice of yoiitli to tlie

coiiecrns of relij^ion, yet there^ai'i iniihitudes, as we

liav(( reason to know, who, treml)linfj; on life's verge,

are serious as tliey look foiih u|)on the future, and

serious as they look ])ack upon tie- j)ast, an<l whisjicr

to their souls, '' How lonsj; have I to hvc?" 'I'lu'v

hear the murmur of the shoreless sea, an<l are con-

scious that the time of theii- (h'[)arture is at hand.

At such a crisis it is sad to he unsujtported hy the

handof (loil—sad to he Avithout a Saviour. Human
sym])at]iy avails l)ut little. Earthly interests arc

dead. The tahernacle is falling to [lieees. Nothing

is left to h(> desired hut the peace which is not of the

world, and th(> sustaining help (d" the everlasting

arms; and if tliese are wanting—if thes(^ have heen

accounted of no importance—then old age has hut

little to lighten its darkness or lift from around it

the mists of despondency, irritahility and despair.

Amen.

I CANNOT say.

Beneath the ])ressure of life's care to-day,

I joy in these;

l)Ut I can say

That I had rather walk this rugged way,

Tf him it please.

\
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1 cannot feci

That all i^ well, when (lai'k'nin^ clouds conceal

'I'lui (shining sun

;

r>ut ll)cn 1 l<iio\v

and lo\cs, ami say, sinc(' it is so,

• Tliv will l«c done."

<iod li\(-

I do not sec

Wliv < !od should c'cii permit <u\\\i' things to ])c,

When he is love;

r)Ut 1 can see,

Ihuu^h dimly, thi'ouuh 1hc mystcrv,

I

I

is hand above.

I do not look

Tjion the ])rcseid, nor in Nature's ]> )ok,

'i'o n^id my i'ate;

r>ut I do look

\\)\- proniise<l hlcssinii's in (lod's Holy liook.

And 1 can wail.

I may not try

To kec]) tlu> h(»t tears hack; hut luisli that sigh,

" It might have heen ";

And try to still

Each rising murninr, and to (lod's sweet will

Kespoml. Amen.
— /•'. (/. Brow7ii7ig.
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Eternal Voitii,

A coMMaiTAHLE old aji;o is Iho reward of u well spent

vouth; tiierefor(>, instcnd y^' in<r<Hlucin<]j dismal aii<l

iii(dan;-li()ly jtrospcfts of d. ( ay, it should "'ixc us

hope of "tcrnal youth in a hcltcr worhl.

' Straight is the line of duty;

('urvcd is the line of hcauly;

Follow the lirst and thou shalt sec

The second ever following thee."

The almost universal answer, then, to the ([U(>stion,

"What shall I do?" is, "Do the work that oflVrs,

wiiatevcr it is."

Moreover, you cannot tell what ahilities are wanfcil

or what obstacles you will meet. CJenerally the ol)sta-

cles we antici})ate do not contVont us; those m'c do

not anticipate are those which we have to overcome.

"It is always the nncxpected that hap])ens"; there-

fore time spent in ti-yini;- to determine whether I have

the })Owcr to meet the exi<i;encies of the futui'c is time

wasted, foi- T neither know what are my ])owers nor

what arc those exigencies. If God's ]>rovidence calls

me, he can give me the powers—that is, if he wants

me to succeed. If h(> wants nu' to fail, that is what

I also ought to Avnnl. Moses imagined that his chief

difficulty would be to convince and arouse the Israel-

ites; and this needed eloquence. But they believed

and were ready to follow un a very simple statement

»f..

'^ft
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(•( Mk' case. Tlic I'liif r dilliciill y \va< with IMuiraDli;

ami (lii- ri(|iiii'(M| not wnnls luii ads. Moses was

just tlic iinii till' ex iLifiicy iiccMl.'d; tni- it lu'cdci] a

liiaii i»r (IcimI-. hot of woi-ils. It i- always so; flod

can (dioosc oiii' \\i>rk for us l)cttci' than we can clioosc

it for (air-cl\r~. In fact, very rardy docs any man

ciioosi' for liini-i'lf. Ill a <la<- of li fty <>;i'ay-h aired

men ask llie ijiieslion, W'lio of you are doing now

what in youi- youth you expected to do? and sec what

answer you e-,.t.

To 'I'Hi: Bf.liever.

"We know tli:it all thini,->< work to-^'cllicr i>>v ^ood to tlu'in that

ii)\e Cod, to tlicni who arc the called accordini^ to his purpose."'

— Rom. viii. .^S.

.Vi.i; things? ^'es; whatever happens to the Chris-

tian is directed and overnded hy a special providence

foi- his good. It may he very hitter; it may hiy liim

very low; it may ti'y him t(» the ([uick; it may keep

him in the dust foi- a long time, hut it will do him

good, not only in the end, hut while it last'^

Pxdiever. youi' ]iresent trial is i'or your good; notli-

inij; coidd he hetter foi' \'ou. Y(>\[ may not see it

now; }'ou may feel a- if you never couhl think so;

hut the time is coming when you will hless (rod for

it. Vou love (lod. though it is l>ut feeldy; and that

]iroves that God loves you with an infinite and eter-

md love. You have conn' to the cross as a poor sin-

ner, and you look to the Lord Jesus to he your per-
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(rri Saviour; nn.l tlii- ~1-"W~ tlwii vnu l.av<- Won

,,,11, ..I
a.-c.nlin-toCn.r. ,,..rpo-.. Ami M is as one

l.cluVr.l "f <i'"l. ;i- "H.' .'f <1'"1 -
• ;iI1.m! niics, Uiiit we

mav l.avc tlii- ;i-ui-:iiir.. •rspoctin}-' y-n. and that

nll'tl,i<iirs-liul.l aii.l .larkuc<>. hoalll. an.l Mcknoss,

,,,,,,,1 ;,,mI InV,.. pin^lHTitV :.l..l M- 1 V. T-it V, lifV aixl

,l,.atli—will u.^rk In-rt Ikt for your .ucud. ( I.mI a>srrts

,]„. ,•.,,., .,,,,1 thrntoP' you Hhouiaiu'licvo it. 'J'lio

history ..f all (io.Ts iH.oplc I'rovos a-id illnsiral.'S it,

,,,,,1 tlHivlnn. vou .l.oul.l r-joi.^cin 11. Dark rlouds

l„.i„<.- ricl, Mr~~ii,--. -litiri- winlM-s inln.«luei'lruil-

lul Ipriii -. ami -.!. liouM.'S oftni prceodo ll.o

sw,M.t.-trons..lMtio,,<. V.,ur|.r(-<'t.t.amictiou—luMt

.i,.knr- of budv, troul.l.' nl- mind, luivav.Mnrnt>,

losses, crus.es, or wbatovr ..In-is workin- l^n- yonr

good: not moroTvwill work in 1 ho fntnvr. l.ni is work-

ino-now. Wl.il.' v..nr l.oart i< Mrrdin-. wlnlo you

.,,0 ton,pt(Ml to ti.ink all is a-ainst you, all js work-

i„... tc.uvthor iur your -ood. - Wo glory in tribula-

ti.'ms al^o, knowing that tribulation Avorketli patience^

,,„.l pation.-o rxp.'rienee, and experience liopo."

'.Tuorcii 1 bestow all my goods to feed Ibo poor,

.^,,a thongh 1 give n.y body to be burned, and have

not charity, it protiteih me notlung."

Thk higbest compact we <an make with our fellow

is: Let there be t vutli b.t-; u us two for evermore.—

t
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Bkau Onk An'othku's Brin)r':\s.

How (ill. Ml is the li;i|t|»iu('>.- (if IliailV .1 Wcll-inCMI,-

iiiir <«»iii)]c inarrcd l»y their forget I'lilacj-s i>r \\w A\\\v

(iiJoIikmI ii|»()ii lis, ((» "Iiciir one aimllicr's 1iin''!<'ii-,

nn«"l so fiillill the law of ( 'Iirl-;t !

"

I luw (tfti'ii. wli'ii .Idhii cKiiK-; liMtiii' I'l'Mii Work, it

litllo ])ut out lii'caiisc things lia\c iioi <;ouu iiuilt'

smoothly at the workshop, or Sally \- jint u wee hit

out. of tonij)or ])f'('anso the chilflnn lia\r Imih latlnr

more t roiihh'soiiii' than usual

—

]\(>\\ oI'il'Ii, we sav, in

such u case, inKtciul of licntle wonlsto mako things

I)leasant, is some such remaik as thi^ iii(|iilL^e<l ju:

'* Ifolloal why, how eioss you are to-niLiht !

"' This

leads to the retort: '''rin not cross a hit: it's Mm
that arc always tryiiiLC h) mak<) a liody anur\

."

Olio Avord of course hrings on aiiothei', and a iiio-t

uncomfortahlo evening they speiul.yoii mav hi' sui'e.

Now, wo know a coui)lo witli whom this dilli-

culty not infrequently occurred, and rv wretched

for the time it made them. Ihit th.- y were really

Very fond of one anotlier, and had inoi'- cimini'

sonso than niai op, we have met with. A\'hat

wonder, then, ihai they sliouhl put their Ik ad< to-

gether, and find somo means hy whi< n t\\\<

state of thiii--; (ould he jxot over?

They (li I, and now we will tell you the ( xpei-i; -nt

they tried., and what was the re-;ult. It wa< agreed

between them that if things had gone iinpleasaiitlv
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1) I

wiili .Tolm during tlio day, when ho camo liomo ho

was to wear liis cap a litUe on ono sido, and Sally

llicn nnist do her very Ix'st to niako all smooth at

l,,,in,.. If, (.n the contrary, her tein])<'r had ])ocn

riifllcd hv liHlr lioiiscliold trouhlcs In llic day, a cor-

ner of her ai)ron was to ho tucked upon .h.lm's return,

and he was tht'ii to ho more amiahlo than usual.

'The [(Ian was tried, and answero<l alniiral)ly; many

, phnisant evening was enjoyed, which oiherwiso

would liave heen ])ass(Ml in great discomfort.

At last tliey IouikI tlumselves in tliis dihnima.

One evening John retui'ned with liis cap immensely

on ono side, and what was his disiuay <.n ent<'ring tlje

liouse to find Ili;it Sally's ajn-.-n was also Inched up!

Now, what was to he done? A\'hoso duty was it to

nivo wav and try and mahe tilings pleasant to the

other? The dilliculty lasted only for a moment.

Looking at eacli otlier strangely, they hoth hurst out

into a liearty laugh. Jolni gave his wile a long and

loving hiss, and they have sinec^ heen heard to say

it was ono of the happiest evenings they vwv spent.

More than this, that very night, we have goo<l

cause to know, they lifted up their hearts togelher

in thanks to him who enahlcd them to (.vcn-ome the

wii-ked one, and in i)rayer that he would ever kee})

tliom steadfast in their love to him, and to each

other; and r.ow we are siu-e that l\)r twenty nules

around there is not a hap-juer couple to he met whh

than John and Sally.
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"Oh! there litis many a tear been sheil,

And many a lieart been l)roken,

l*'<)r want (»f a ^'entlo liaiid sti'etch(!<] forth,

Or a word in kindness spoken.

Tlicn OI with l)rotli(Tly regard

<}r('ct every son of sori-ow;

So from each tone of love his h(\u'i

N(^w hope, iK'W strength, sliall borrow."

'•"Tnortiii I speak with the tongues of men !ind (d

anj^ols, and hav(i not charity, 1 am beconn^ as sound-

ing brass, or a liidvlnii:: cymbal.''

Hi

i
1

I ,
;

#
Wii ats()i;vi:r a ^Tax Sowktu that shai.i, hi: .m.sd

Heap.

^\'^l•:^• a man sows, lie cxjtccts to rcaj). This truth

must be admitted first. A farmed- ihat ])lanted ,^rain

and nev(>r reaped his lields, you would say had g-onc

(dear nuid. No man sows who do(^s not cxpecd, to

rcaj). That is just what he does expect to do. Th<!

ncxt])oint: A man always exjx'cts to reap moi-e than

lie sowctl; if he sows a handful of L;rain ho (expects

to get from that handlul a bu<lud, and il' he sows a

1)ushrl he cx])rcts a hai'Vcst of iivc hundiv'd bushels.

An<l just so it is in spiritual matt'T<. If a man scat-

ters handfuls of tare- in s])irilual tliinu- his spiriiiud,

harvest will be bushels of tai'cs, and not wheat

Whatever he sows he shall reap; just that, and noth-

'Wif
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ing more; and if lio sows the wind he must reap the

wliirlwin<h A man must expect a harvest of just the

kind that lii.s seed is, and this great hnv is oven more

true of spiritual growth than of natural growth. If

a man is l)ad and corrupt in his thoughts, you can

tell ])rccisily what his deeds Avill U\ If he has

lying, thieving thoughts and wishes, look out for

him, for he is going to turn out a liar and a Ihicl.

And th<> seeds of his had character spring up even

hevond his life, and choke all good from the lives of

his chiMivn. His litth- children grow uj) to lie and

(]eceive him just as he has deceived others. A had

hoy is too often the living penalty of the sins of

his narents; thev have sown and watered, and now

he is reai)ing the janiishment. /vnother i»oint: It a

man sows, he nnisf reap the iVuit. no nudter Iiow

ignorant he may claim to he, o! really I'c. of the

uatuiv of the seed. A plea of ignorance won't do.

You sow tai'cs and think it wheat, hut nothing hut

tares will s[)ring u\k ^'ou may call it wheat, or I'ye,

or u'rain <d' whatever name you please, hut you get

nothing hut weeds and tares, ^'ou must look to

Avhatkind of seed you are sowing, for neither igno-

rance nor any other extaise can nuike tares hi'in.L;

forth wheat. And now, see how that is tru(^ in re

gard, not only to individual, hut to nations. Nations

are only collections of imlividuals, and wind, is true

of a part in regai'd to character, is always true of

the whole. In this country our forefathers planted
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slavery and an open Bible together, and didn't wo

have to reap? Didn't God make this nation weep in

the hour of gathering the liarvost, when wo had to

give 111) "^^^' y<'^i"J^ men, Ijnth Nortli and Soiitli, to

death, and cvory Ikhis. hold, ahiiost, liad an empty

chair, and l)l(.o«l, hlood, l.lood, ilowed.liko water for

fonr long years? Ah, our luition sowed, and in tears

and groans she had to reap!

Loss oi' Faith.

Upon the wliite sea sand

There sat a i)ilgrini hand

Telling the losses that their lives luul known,

AVhile evening waned away

From breezy cliif and l)ay,

And the strong tides went out with wraiy moan.

One spake with cpiivering li[)

.; a fair, freighted ship,

\\ ilii all his household, to tlie de.'p gone down;

But one had wilder woe

For a fair faee, long ago

Lost in the darker depths of a great town.

There were some who mourncMl t!;eir youth

With a most loving truth,

For its brave hopes and memories ever green;

And one upon tlu( Wr^t

Turned an eye that eouhl n^l re>l,

For far-off hills, wheroon its j..y had been.

141' k'ff
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Some talked of vanished gold,

Some of proud honors told,

Some spake of friends that were their trust no more
And one of a green grave

Beside a foreign wave,

That made him sit so lonely on the shore.

But when their talcs were done,

There spake among them one,

A stranger, seeming from all sorrow free:

" Slid losses Iiave ve met,

But mine is lieavier 3'et,

J'\)r a believing heart hath gone from me.'*

'SVhis!'" these pilgrims said,

" For the living and the dead,

l-'or fortune's eruelty, for love's sure '^toss,

For the wreeks of land and soa;

But, liowe'er it eame to thee,

Thine, stranger, is life's last and heavi<^st loss."

ir

( 'd.M loi; r J<»i; 111 1-; 1 )(ii i;i i.\(,.

!i.\\i;\ou nc\ <! l;i-t('(l the luxury ot' iiidulgiug in

li;i!'i| tlmnglits ;iu,iin>t t lid-c who li;i\('. ;is y(»ii tliink.

injurt'il \du ? ll;i\ry(Mi never knuwn \\;i;ii a |Hi<iti\c

l'iiM-inali(Mi il is IoImikkI over tlieir uiik iiiiliie—. and

to pi'v inn' tlieir malice, and lo imagine all ^urts of

wi'oni' and uncondMrtaiile thinus ahout tliem? It lla^

made you wretched, of eour-e, l-ut it ha:- heen u las-
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cinatino: sort of wretchedness that you could not

easily give up.

Andjust like this is the luxury of doubting. Things

have gone wrong willi you in your experience. Dis-

pensations have hcen mysterious, temptations have

heen peculiar, your case has seemed different from

that of any one's around you. AVliat more natural

than to conclude lliat for some reason God has for-

saken you, and does not love you, and is indifTerent

to your welfare? And liow irresistible is the convic-

tion lliat vou are loo wicked for him to care for or

too didicult for hiiu to manage.

You do not mean to l^lame him, or accuse him of

injustice, for you feel that his indilierence and rejec-

tion of you are fully deserved because of your unwor-

thiness. And this very subterfuge leaves you at lib-

erty to iufhilge in your doubts under the guise of a

just and true aj»i)reeiat ion of your own shortcomings.

But all the while you are as really indulging in hard

and wrong thoughts of your Lord as ever you did of

a human enemy; foi- he says he came not to save the

righteous, but sinners; and your very sinfulness and

unworthiness is your chiefest c^ 'ui upon his love

and his care.

As well might the i)oor little hunb that has wan-

d(>red iVoni the flock and got lost in the wilderness

say: ''The shepherd does not love me, nor care for

me, nor reniend)er me, because I am lost, lie only

loves and cares for the lambs that never wander,"
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As well mij;lii the ill man say, "The doctor will

not como to sco me, nor ^ivo mo any mcMlicine, be-

cause I am ill; lie only cures for and visits well peo-

ple." Jesus says: ''They that are whole need not a

physician, hut they that are sick." And again ho

says: "What man of you. liavini;- an hundred slieei*.

if ho lose one of them, doth not leave th(> ninety and

nine in tlio Avildei'noss and go after that which is lost

until ho find it?"

Any thoughts of him. therefore, which ar(> different

from what ho says of hiius(>lf are hard thoughts, and

to indulge in them is far worse than to indulge in

hard thoughts of anv earthlv friend or foe.

'*il

ilii

Tell mo, my secret soul,

Oh, tell me, iro))e and h^iith,

Is there no resting place

From sorrow, sin and death V

Is there no hap[>y spot

"Wheie mortals may h(^ hU'st—

Where grief nuiy tind a halm

And weariness a rest ?

Faith, llop.o and T.ove, host boons lo mortal given,

Waved their bright wings and wdiispored, "Yes, in

Heaven."

Grace teaches us in the midst of life's greatest

comforts to be willing to (li(>, and in the midst of its

greatest crosses to be willing to live.

—

Matthew Henry.
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Tin: .IrD'i.MKNT Day.

I SAT nloiK! with my (•ousciciico

In ;i ])liice where liiuo luul ceased,

And we t;ilk('(I of my iornier liviuL;;

In the lamls where the years increas(Ml.

And 1 t'lh I slionld liave to answ(»r

The (|nestion it pnl to me,

And (o l'ae(> tlie answer and (iiicstion

Thi'ouglionl an eh^rnity.

The ^liosts of I'or^'otten aetions

Came ]h)atin,ijj heiore my sii;ht,

And Ihin-s that T tlioiight were dead tilings

Were alive with a tei'rihle mi.nht.

And the vision of all my ])ast life

Was an awfnl thin^' to face

—

Alone with my eonseience sittin.u'

In that solemnly silent place.

And T thoni;ht of a far-away warning,

Of a sorrow that was to he nunc,

In a land that then was the fntnre,

lint now is the present time;

And 1 thon;;ht of my former thinking

Of the Jnduin(Mit l^ay tu be;

r>nt siding alone with my conscience

Seemed judgment enough for me.

And I wondered if there was a futui'o

To tins land beyond the grave,
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Rut 11'^ one jiavc iiic aii answer,

Aii«l no ono canio to save.

Tlu'ii 1 felt that tlio futuro was present.

And the ])resent would never f>;o hy,

For it was but tlio thouf^lit of my \ni<i lit'<'

rirowu into eternity.

Then I wcKv IVoni my timely dreamin,u',

And the vision passed aw.iy.

And T knew the far-away warning!;

Was a wai'ninij; of yesterday;

And I ])ray that 1 may not forj^et it,

in this land before the grave

—

That 1 may not cry in the future,

And no one come to save.

And so I luive learnt a lesson

Which T ought to have known before,

And wluidi, though I learnt it (beaming,

I hope to forget no more.

So T sit alone with my conscience

In the i)laeo where the yeai-s increase,

An<l I try to remember the future

In the land where time will cease.

And T know of the future judgment,

I Tow dreadful soe'er it be,

That to sit alonc^ with my conscience

AVill l»e judgment enough for me.

"Treasures of wickedness i)rofit nothing."
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Sow INC AM) Ki:.\riN(i,

"Tliry lia\L' sown tlic u iiul iiiui llicv >1kiI1 reap the whirlwind."

IJosi. \ \iii. 7.

Wp; !ic;ir iihmi .-;iy in ;i jfstino- way, ''Oil, wc arc

si>\\iiiL': iiiii' wild oats; wc \vill .!j,cl over this by and

l>v."' 1 Iia\o >('(ii iiicii rca|» tlicir wild oats. It's all

well ciioll^li sowiliu', hut wlicli it collies to tlic l"'a[)-

iii^- it'- a diU'crciit tiling. I rciiiciiil)(>r I went lioiiic

one iiiulit ami toiiiid all the |tco])l(> in alarm. They

had -cen a man coiiiiiiL:' niiiniiij;' down the street, and

as he aj»i;ro;ic]H'd the hoiise lio }Xa\'' an unearthly

I'oar, and, in l<'rror, tiny Imil holted the door. Jle

came riiiht up to my door, and, instea<l "f riii<;iii<^

tin- hell, tried to j)us!i the dooi' ill. Thcv asked him

what he wanted, and he told them he wanted to see

me. They said I was at the moctinLi;, ami away lio

ran and they could hear him oroan as ho disap-

pcai'cd. 1 was cominu' alonjT; North Clark street, and

he shot ]iast me like an arrow. But he liad seen mc,

and turned and sei/.e<l me hy the arm, saying eai^erly,

'•(\in 1 he saved to-night? The devil is coming <o

take me to hell at one o'(do(d<: to-night.'' " My friend,

yoii are mistaken." 1 thought the man was sick.

r>ut he persisted that the devil had come and laid

his liand U])on him, and told him he might have till

one o'clock, and said he :
" Won't you go up in my

room and sit with me?"' I got some men up to liis

room to see to him. At one o'clock tlie devils came

wsss&ss
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I

into that room, imd nil ihn nicii in lliat room could

not hol<l liiin. lie was rcapinj:; what ln' had sown.

AVhcn thi' ann;t'l of Pcath canic and laid liis aAd

hand on liim, oh, how lie cried for nicrcv—liow lie

bosoujj;lit Tor pardon. Ah, yes, young men, you may

say, in a hnijirliinL!; and jcstino; way, you ar(> sowini::

your wihl oats, l>ut tlic reaping time is cominjj;.

—

1>.

L. MnixJiJ.

The Saxctuauv ok Pkack.

Ui:LKii()N' sweetens and sanctities all the relations

(•f lii\>. It doubly enhances all the ties of nature

ami kindred, hy inlertwininu; them with the nioi'c

lasting; ties of <i;race. It ditrus(>s a spirit of forhear-

anco and _t;-entlene-s and hroth( rly kindness and

charity. It makes home the sanctuary of ])eac(^ and

purity, of love and joy—a model Heaven njx)!! <arth.

It lays the foundation of social order and civil juris-

])rudcnco, by inculcatini:^ the principles of truth and

justice and honor.

The Lkiht oi' tie World.

"Behold, I stand at the door and knock."—Rrcv. iii. 20.

TiiKUK is a beautiful ])iclurc, ])aintcd by the uicat

artist, ITolmau Hunt, caHed " Tie) Li.uht of tin-

WorM." It represents the Saviour standing; with a

lantern in his hand, patiently knockiuf? at a door

which is almost hidden from sight hy the weeds and
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fill Tri' iif Lift

liiici- wli it'll liuvc ;.!;ro\vt» \\\) all iilMHit it. All lookn

(1)1 il; Mini iliv-(il;iti. ;inil ;i !'( cliiiM; of siidnc-s creeps into

the hciii't iis _vt)U };ii/< iit iIk [lirtiii'i-. lint tin' nrlisf

llie;m( to i!ii|tre<S ,'i "Kwt iilllh ll|'i.ii llie liiilid wliell

lie |i;iiiih'(l it. He w.iiilcd to -Ik.w !miw ('Iiri-^t lnved

his crriii!.' childrcii .iihI Iimw he (miiii.'-; iiiul ii<k-' lui'

tile I'i\c 111' |li(i-c who have slnit hiiii oill and liave

sufj'el'ed llic \\rcds and hi 'efs of scHishness aiid sin

to ii:i-<)\\ .ji i'l their InarL^.; I'ur tin' weeds and hriei's

ddiilttless repi'esent the WFoii'j; ami selli-li ideas which

siii'ine- Uji within iis when wc neglect to think <•!' him

wlio died t(» sa\e lis.

Ilas'e Villi cNcr t litd to 1 hinlx Iwrn' nnndi tlu' Saviour

care- I'or yoiii" Iiearl? Ila\'e ymi e\-er ti'ied to under-

-taild soliiet hiliLT of the ^reat lo\-e li(> i'eel-^ lor VoU—

that wonderful love which made him wiliinjz; to .ijivu

his own life to win yoin- heart?

STi;.vN(ii;i;s io Tilvck.

()iil liow -low we are to trust! A\'e arc too often

like oiu' learninu:; to s\siiii. who wouhl fain keep

t(ai(dniiii- the eroiiml wiili his jVil, and fears to trust

himself on i he l'iio\ an' w alers lot he should sink at

oliee. So \\(' Mould like to feel tr^oniG g'ood huttoui

undei'iieat h. to liave soini' laiiuiMe or seii-ihle ground

of comfort, and are rehielam to tlirow ourselves upon

(Jod's l)are ]U'omi-e. lint wo cau never know tlie

eHectual supjiorj lie nive- iiidoss and until we let go

f^W
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nnv hold of t'vorytliiiijjf clso luid V( jituro onr Foiil.s

solely ninl \vholly ujmiu his siii-c word of ]»roinis('.

\\ must hicak down Hk; hridiio of sdl-w ill Jiiid full

back oil him aioni". So long as we (|unii»'l with his

will and wranji,li' to ^{-t our own "way, wc inn<t re-

main sfran<^('rs 1o pfacc.

"God jud<j;('th llio righteous, and CJod is angry

with the wicked cvcrv dav."— Ps. vii. 11.

TiMi: AM) Ivrr: UNITY.

It is ] ot Tiiiir tliat llics;

'Tii- \v\\ 'tis vo are flying
;

It is iio> Life !. iiat dies;

'Tis we, 'tis we are dyitig.

Time and Eternitv are one;

Time is Eternity begun;

Life changes, yet without decay;

'Tis wo alone who pass away.

It is not Truth that flies;

'Tis we, 'tis we are flying;

It is not Faith that dies;

'Tis we, 'tis we arc dying.

O cver-during faith and truth,

Whoso youth is age, whose age is youth!

Twin stars of immortalitv.

Ye cannot perish from our sky.

22

" t
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It is not Hope that flics;

'Tis wc, 'tis AVG are flying;

It is not Lovo that dies;

'Tis wo, 'tis wo are dyinf;-.

Twin streams, that have in Heaven yonr birth,

Yo glide in genth- joy throu.uh eai'th;

AVe fade like llowcrs hcsidc; yon sown;

Ye arc still flowinj^^, flowing on.

Yet WG do hnt die to live;

It is from dGath we're flying;

Forever lives our liA^;

For us there is no dying.

AVo die but as the spring-bud dies,

In summer's golden glow to rise.

These be our days of April bloom;

Our summer is beyond the toml).

—Horatins Bonnr.

Patiench a Ciikistiax Viiixr-E.

Lkt ns consider the motives that should persuade

us to be ])aticnt as Christians; for as patience in-

(dudes meekness nudei- wrongs of our fellow-men, we

must forgive, or we may not hope ourselves before

(lod to bo f()i-giv(>n. Christ laid the ax where no

earthly reformer would liavo dared to place it—at

the root of revfMigofulness. The Christian law of'

morals gropes in the heart of every petitioner oft a.s.
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ho prays, and it ])i(ls liiiii ],ray witli(3ut ccasiii«;. We
arc Avarncd aj^aiii that in yic]<liii,<; to impationco and
an.iier ^vo cease to ])<)>scs.s our souls, and, as is dai'kly

intimated, Satan takes liold of tlio deserted rudder
and wields the uiigovei'Ued lielui, and di'ives before
liiiii flie infuriated and imbruted man.

Tjie ]^vj:ri,ast[X(; Joy,

Sighing and sorrow ar(^ confined to earib. Tliey
arc limited by time, an<I a, l)lessin.i,' is jironounced
upon tiifMu: '' Jilessed are tliey that moun.; for they
sliall Ije comforted." Eyery belieyer is a niourner.
Wc mourn oyer our imperfect duties, feeble graces,

neglected priyileges, and many shortcomings. AVe
mourn because our hearts are unholy, and our liyes

are sinful—because our children are unconyei'ted,
and our other relatiyes loye not tlie Sayiour. A\'e

mourn because we suffer, but more because we sin.

How mucli there is in the world, in the church, in fln^

family, and in the heart, to inake ns mournV Wo
do groan, being burdened.

But soon, yery soon, the mourning (hiys of (lods
people will be ended. All sin and all sorrow will be
left on earth Avhen mo ascend to lleayen. Then our
teai's will be wiped away; eyery cause of sorrow will

be ren).oved; and joy, peace, and pleasure Avill be our
portion for ever. Then we shall be mude ])erfect in
love; then we shall be filled with holiness; then wo

Ul ('
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shall Qu'joy i'liU Hatisfuction; tlicn" wo shall reap in

joy who liavo .sown in tears.

Let us, Ihon, look n{)\var(l and look forward; re-

membering, wlu'U (»ur cup is bitterest, our Inirden

heaviest, and our sorrow greatest, that in a very lit-

tle time the dny^' of our mourning will be ended

—

the night of sadness will soon bo past, and the morn-

ing of joy, everlasting joy, will break upon us. Then

there shall be no more pain, neither sorrow nor cry-

ing. Then, perfect in knowledge, perfect in holiness,

and perfect in happiness, we shall be ever with the

Lord. Then we shall see Jesus, and that for ever,

l'v(>rlasting joy succeeds the sorrows of a day.

No Light.

A TIME of darkness and there is no light! Some-

times it comes to a man burdened with the conscious-

ness of sin. lie must sit down face to face with an

accusing conscience; ho must give account of wasted

opportunities; he must feel the shame of duty neg-

lected; he nuist bear the weight of evil memories;

he must endure the plague of ])olluting thoughts.

A time of darkness and there is no light! It is Id

be observed that this time of darkness comes at times

to (Jod's own people. There are some who would

have us believe that the Christian life is, or ought to

be, a life of unclouded sunshine. They say: "A
Christian is the object of God's electing love; he is
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tlio siil)joct of God's rogonerating grace; ho is an
heir of Christ's glory; ho should hask continually in
Cic light of God's smile."

r>elovod, wliati'vcr ought to ]k', it is (•ertaiii that

lliis is not the actual experience of God's people.

Tlie AVoi'd of (lod recognizes this, and addresses
itself to those wlio fear God, who ohey the voice of
his servant, and wlio nevertheless walk in darkness.

To all such, whetlicr tlicy he Ix'licvers or nnl»c-

iievcrs, Christians or infidels, there is only on-
method hy which to dissi[)ate tlie darkness—one way
tliat may ])e })ursue(l witli success. That way is tlie

way of iirm, un([Uestioning, imi)licit faith in God.
''Let him trust in the mime of the Lord and stay

upon his God." Let him commit himself without
hesitation or reserve to tlu^ iidinite wisdom, power
and love of him who is King of kings and Lord of

lords.

The bad way is the way of self-trust. T+ is |],,. .,(,

empt to walk ])y the light of one's own \\\>^..mi—to

•'.stay" upon one's own strength. All such kindl(>

a fire for themselves; they compass themselves ,'d)out

with sparks; they walk in the liglit of their own fire

and in the light of the sparks they have kindled;
they shall lie down in sorrow.

(' 1

IS

There is a time Avhen thcai mavcst say nothinL^ a

time when thou nuiye>t say somethinir. but there
will be u time when thou shouldst say all things.

Bii-
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"TirK Lord is My Hiikpiierd."

Think of llic slioplierd carofiilly counting]: liis

slicep at tlic close of tlio (lav. One is missiiif^. Wliat

<loes ]\o do? Ts lie fontcnf with liis iiiiioiy an«l iiinu

and io ](^avr llie niissiniLi:? Xo; lie safely houses ihe

olhers, and llien i^oes in se;ireh of lln^ oiu' Avhieh is

inissinLi;. Can you not see him huntiuL;' for the lost

one, <2,din^ oxer mountains ami rocks ami ci'ossiui;

hrooks? and Avhal joy there is when the wanderer is

found! (>li, what a Shcphei'd is that I He wants to

he a Shejdierd to all. Will you not accept liim?

The ]nan A\ho naw a shepherd calling;- his sheep hy

name -wondered if he could tell one from another,

they all looked so nuich alike. When he inquired

on th(^ matter he was ])ointed to several little detects

on the she(>p: one had a hlack sj)ot. another a torn

eai", another a, had toe. one was cross-eyed, an<l so on.

You see the shephei'd knew his sheep hy their defects,

and 1 think it is so with our Heavenly I'athei'. lie

knows us all hy our defects; and yet, with all our

faults, he loses us. You niay ask, "ll' he loves me,

why does he alllict me?" Well, now, 1 once saw a.

di'ove of sheej) looking' Very tired and weary, Ixdn^iij

hnn'ieil on hy a shepherd and his dou's, and Avhen

they wanted (o stoj) an.;l drink a! the hrook hy the

Avayside they were not allowed to, l)ut driven on. I

i'elt that it was very unkind of that .shepherd; hui,

\)\ and hy, they st(»jipe(l hej'o.e a ]>air o{ handsome



i

n

j?ii



344 The P'antifal Tree of Life.

gates, jnid (lu! Ihuks wore lui'ii(>'l into beautiful green

j)aslun^s, with a clear stream runulng through them.

Tlicn I laiewt! '
i liad Ixmh liasty; tliat the sliep-

lierd ha<l not been niikiud, but kind, in not allowing

liis fIicc]) to driidc tVoiu that muddy stream in tlie

I'oad, for 111' had ])een saving them and taking them

on to something better. So with our JFi^ivenly

Fatlu'r, our Sheplierd; lie is eoiujxdhMl to alUict us

sometinu'S N\lule h-ading us into gi'een })astures. Oh,

brethren, h't us giv(! thanks that w liavc such u good

Shcphci'd to guide and })r(jtect us. and thougii these

afflictions may come ujion us and seem liard at the

time, let is remember his great mercy and loving

kindnes;-) and how Jind kiss the rod.

A lj;r'''Li': Light.

You know the (Id country fashion of holding

meetings in the sidiool-houscs at early candle-light.

Well, "when it begins to grow dai'k a man comes and

bi'ings his candle; goes into the dai'Ic I'oom and strikes

a light. That one tallow-eandle can't do luucli to-

ward ligliling u]) the sch(jol-lious(>, but pretty soon

anotlu i' man comes and brings his candle, and then

another and another; and by the time they have a

hundred candles lighted the j)laee is pretty well lit

up. Now, my friends, you cannot all of you bo

light-houses, but every one of you ought' to be at

least a tallow-eandle,
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CouNTiXG God's Mkkciks.

1 won. I) l.c jdvl'iil as luy duys go ]»y,

Counting (iod's mercies 1o mo: ]io ^slio Iton*

Fiitc's ]i('!i\-i('st cross is mine foi- evermore;
And I, wiio wait liis roming, shall not I

On Ills sure word relv ?

So if sometimes the way ^ e I'ougli and steep

lie heavy for the grief he sends to me,
Or at my waking I would only weej),

Let me he mindful that these things must !><•,

To W(jrk his hlessed will until he come
And take my hand and lead me safely home.

Tr 'J\\Ki:s Two to U\kv. a (^uaurel.

]t is related in history that a large body of soldi(>rs

went to attack a Aloravian village; they arranged
themselves in l>attle order, hut to their suprise thev
found that no a])j)arent ])r(>i)aration had been made
to resist their aft^ick. Thinking it possible that it

might ]»e a trick to draw them into an amlniscade, a
strong ])arty went cautiously forward. They fouml
tliat the gates and doors were oi)en. and the inhabi-
tants engaged about their daily business as usual.
They found that "they would not light." The sol-

diers wei-e so struck Avith the peaceful disposition of
tiu' honest Moravians that they would not injure u
hair of their heads.
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Hannah's Faith.

Site liad boon carriod triunii>liantly through a life

of inmsual sorrow, ^ho was giving the liistory of

]ior liff to a kin<l visitor on one occasion, and at tlio

close the visitor saiil, feelingly, 'M)li, llannali, I do

not soc how you coidd hear so much sorrow!" "I

did not l)car it," was the (juick rojdy; "the J.ord

1)oro it for nic.'" "Yes," said the visitor, "that is

the i-ight way. You must take your troul)les to the

Lord." "Yes," replied liauuah, "hut we mnst do

more than that: we must Jxirf them there. Most

people," she continued, " take tlicir hurdcns to him,

l)ut they bring tluMu away with them again, and are

just as worried and unhappy as ovei'. Ihit I take

mine, and I leave them with him, and "ome away

and forget them. And if the worry coniis ba.k 1

take it to him again. I <lo this ovci- and over, until

at last I just forget that I have any worries, and am

at perfect rest."

"Ai.L roll THE Best."

A TKAVi;i.i:i:, during a dari< and tempotuous night.

iiad fallen into a ditch hy the wayside, lie was vei-y

anxious to reach liome, from whidi he had l>een ab-

sent for a long time. He had hcen abi'oad in a for-

eio-n countrv, and was returning with the fruits of

his industrv; and when he had ahnost reached homo

'III;
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lio was <'V('r<ak(Mi liy a storm of w.iid and rain,

hai'kiicss iiicrrascs
; lie caiiiiot sco Ins way lu'toro

liiiii; i\u' rnad is washed init. sullies; hv stunil)I('S

and falls; lie has hrokiMi his Ic^, so that he can pru-

ct'cd no t'ai'thcron hisjourn"\',

'I'iic j»(i(.r man in l!t •]'
'^\^, vuih his Ic^- brok(>n,

hcmoans liis sad l'at< . i , .> wit'o and (diildn>n arc cn-

]>c<'tin^r ],i,|, (),is v.iv niiiht. 'riicy ti'im the mid-
ni.ulit lamp, and anxionsly await his ari'ival. He
comes not; and as tin v hear the liowhon- '•iuds and
<li'ivinn- temjiest witii.Mit. 1he\- aiv .liic.! with direfnl

a[)prehcnsi<-n. The disahled ti-aveler, as the stoi'm

l)eats u\H>\) Lim in the ditch, i- ready to cxdaim,
".\II thcso lliino-s are a,t;ainst me." He is, j)erhai.s,

t''"'!"'*''
' • '"'ii-mnr au'ainst I'l'ovi-lem'c, when lio was

at the p(> nt of reajtinL'- the ivward of a lonji soasoii

of toil and privation, to In- thns thrnst hacdv when
npon the thrcsliold of the i-eali/.at ion of Ids hopes,
and to he thi'own .uroanini:: int(» a <lit^•h.

But wait awhile, and it will he s<M'n "'tis all for

tlio l)est.'' Wdien the nioiaiiiiLC li,ij;ht apj.ears tli(« dis-

nnd trav<'ler is tilled with joy and <;-ratitndo at liis

wonderful dcdivcrance. Had he i)roceeded a few-

rods, or even feet, fartln-r on hi- journey, lie v,
'

1

Inivo fallen from the broken oridgo, sunk ;;iid per-
ished in tho foaminjr flr.od beneath. ' hen upon tlio

brink of destruction a k.^id Trovidencc turns nis feet

aside and previMits his moving from a place of safety,

{lis family, also, arc kin^dy cared for uiid preseiTed.
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That very niiflit a j)l{in ^v to bo put in (execution to

rol), and pcrliaps murder, no inmates; but the mid-

ni^lit lamp s^liowed tliat tho master of tlio house had

not arrived witli tlio oxpeeted treasure.

Tlius Wf often })erceive as in th(^ li;i;lit of the nt»on-

dav sun tho truth of tlio saviui: tliat "aflliction lias

been a mercy." "\Vo doubtless are j)reserved from

manv daubers unseen 1»v what are termed tho mis-

lia])S of life. Let us not deny tho truth of tho pro-

verb because we see so many uood men live in suf-

fering and die unrelieved, and so many bad men
arrive at the summit of wealth and outward ])ros-

})erity, liy lookinj:^ forward to another life wo dis-

er)ver its full ji leaning. "Our trials and troubles

liero will only make richer there." Even here wo
often find tho trials of life are like the bracing win-

try M inds which invigorate our frame, or like tho firo

that tries and purifies the gold.

Let us, therefore, pursue our onward way, like

Bunvan's i)ilgrim, through tho mire of tho slough of

(los]H)nd and up the hill of difficulty, or down the val-

li oT humiliation, with courage, confidence and sub-

mission. Let us confide in tho wusdom that is above

u M< 1 are but short-sighted beings, "Behind a

fi Brovidence is seen a smiling face." What-
ever muj, befall us, or whatever affiictions may at-

tend us, they will, if rightly met, prove but blessings

in disguise; and if not hero we shall hereafter see

that they were " uii for the best."



.ino 7'/,,' lira Ulij III Tirr ,,/ f.ift,.

I«i:<'i ii;i:mi;nt.

^^ '• 1'^'' ''.• I'';iilli: ImiI l'';iiil, is ii(,t <li(. .slave

Of <c\l nil.
I I. .-(.11. 1. l:..;is.,irs voice nn.l ( lo.lV,

N.'ilurc's ;iii.| hiitv'-, iicv.i- arc at odds.
W liiit n>ks oiir r'ailicr of Iiis cliildrcii save

•'iisticr and mcivy and liiimilil \-.

A rrasonaldc service (>'' jood dced^;,

I'lin. livinn-. ten.Ierue^^ i., Ininian iice.ls,

lleveivnce and li'iisf. ;in.l |n;iyer |'.,|- li^dit 1o s<-o

I'lic Masfei-'s rool)ii'inls in our dailv wavs'/
Xo kiioKed s. .aii',uc. nor saci'ilicial kinle,
i'>nt the calm heauty of an oi'dei'cd lile

A\ hose \(.ry hreathiiiir is uii\V(»r(led j.|-aise-

A life that stands, as all true lives have sloo.h
Fust rooted in the faith that Cod i^ n-ood.

• Win ffin:

TiiK r.ihle is a, hook of faith, and a h.u.k of doc-
Irino, and a honk of morals, and a iMx.k ..f ndiui,,,,,

"f special revelation from (lo.l; hut ii is also a book
which leaches man liisown iialividunl ves])onsil)ilit v,

liisown.liouify. an.l lii- c(iuality uilh Ids fejloxv-maii.'

rjKMEMlJEii that the ti-ue i>l(\asure of tempcraiico
and the iminy 1.en(dits that follow sohriety cannot 1)0

ima-ined hy those livin- riotous lives; so neither can
the sweet inlluences there.. f he enjoyed Avithout self-

denial and some truuhk- to old Adam.
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Angry Wouda.

TiiERK luivo bcoii many niij^'lit y men whom history

calls groat, who luivo l('(l victoriou.s nrniierf and liavo

capturod great citios, hut they aro not as great as ho

who rules liis own spirit. No is greater than Alex-

ander, the eon(iueror of tlu> world, for ho was a slave

to passion, in a fit of which lio kill(>d liis hest friend.

Sometimes a man gets angry with his friend for some

trilling reason, and tho olher, feeling that ho is

wronged, answers hack with angry words; jind hy

thus doing all friendshi]) hetwoen them is hroken

up. Very prohahly a word of explanation would

have kept them friends for life.

i:^

(«

"He that is Slow to AN(iKii is I>etter than the

;Migiity."

A ROUGH, ill-natured teamster once met a loaded

wagon on a bad road. "Come, go along," said ho to

tho other man; "I never turn out." "I always do,"

said the other, lie would not fight, and thus saved

himself from trouble and i)roved himself superior t<>

f,he other. When a person is angry lie is partially

deranged, and we ought to pity him. It is very ill-

judged at such times to say or do anything which

will add to liis excitement. Do not contend with

liim; his passion will cool down; he then becomes

ashamed of his conduct and regrets the cours(> ho

has taken.
I

Is

n
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Joy to the SriiiiT.

Trust in God is lioaltli (o tlie afTeetions, joy to the

spirit, and })urily and nobleness of mind. Just as

wlien natui'c liii'iis lid' face from cold winter to i\\o

sun and is (jnickened into the hud and blossom of

sweet s[)rinLi;, (lie (lower and bi'auty of summer, th(>

fruit and opulence of antnmn, so the poorest luiman

creatnr(; may be wakened into joy, (juickencd into

love, and h.ive all bis hiuher facnlties roused info

activity by turning- iVoin indiU'ei-enee or distrn it to

conscious svmpathv with (lodand fidl faith in his

[Toodness. Trust hi (Jod is contact with his spirit,

and lie !j,ives healtli and strength and growth of soul

to him who yields himself to his embrace as the child

does to its mother's.

Takk God at His Word.

Faitu is the foundation of all society. AVc liave

only to look around and see this. You and I could

not li\-e in (his ( onnnunity if it were not for faith;

commei'cial I'elalions eoidd not exist. Let men lose

conddence

—

wliieh i-; fait b— in on(> another, and there

^vould be such a run, upon tlH> baid<s to-morrow that

A\'onld caus(3 genei'al baidcruptey. Ahui hav(> faith

in on(! another. A great nniny peo})le think that

the faith sjxike'ii of in the ?)ible is not of the right

sort; they don'i think they have got the proper kind
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of faith, UjkI they are waiting for some new kind of

faith to conio out of IFeavcn. The faith spoken of

in the Bible is no miraculous kiu<l of faitli. It is

the same kiiid of faith we have in one another.

Faitli has an outward look and an inward look.

Many ])eo])lo n<'Vcr look any other way than inward.

They arc like a horse working a treadmill, going

round and round and never get out of the (drcuit

—

never Icjok hcyoiid it. Faith says, ''Look to Crod

—

take him at his word." They don't do this, and

their 2)ath is shadowed hy clouds; hut the moment
they take him at his word the clouds of darkness

disappear, and they walk under an unclouded sky.

Stili'o, the philoso})hcr, when his city was destroy-

ed, with his wife and children, and ho escaped alono

from the fire, heing jisked whether he had lost any-

thing, replied: *' All my treasures are with nu—jus-

tice, ^ir{ue, temperance^ prudence, and this inviola-

ble ju'inciple, not to esteem anything as my proper

good that can be ravished from me."

TiiH desire of ])OW(^r in excess caused the angels

to fall; the desire of knowledge in excess caused nuiii

to fall; but in charity there is no excess, neither can

anticl or num come in danger bv it.

ill

Charity is a virtue of the heart and not of the

hands.

23
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Love is Life.

My ^vork is finished; I am strong

In faith, and hope, and charity;

For I have 'written the tilings I see,

The things that have been and shall Lo,

Conscious of right, nor fearing wrong;

Because I am in love with Love,

And the solo thing I hate is Ilate;

For ITate is death; and Love is life,

A ])eace, a splendor from above;

And J late a never-ending strife,

A smoke, a blackness from the abyss

Where unclean serpents coil and hiss.

Love is the Holy Ghost within;

Hate the unpardonable sin.

Who preaches otherwise than this

Betrays his Master with a kiss.

—//. IF. Longfellow

First Lessons in Temperance.

The homo is the fountain of civilization. Ameri-

cans ari> a ]u)me-making people. Our laws are made

in the home. There are trained the voters who shape

the course of (Uir country. Tiu^ things said there

give bias to character far more than do sermons and

lectures, newspapers and books. No other audiences

are so susceptible and receptive as those gathered
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about tlio tiil)lo and tlio firGsidc. No litlici" tci'.clici':^

liavc the ;ickii<»\vl<Mlo;o(l divine riiilit to ii lli;;t

is L!,riiu(c(l, Nvillioiit (•liallen<i;o, to jiaroil:;. The foiiii-

aiu ol' (ii iiatioiinl life Is under tlieii' hand. 'PI lev

can make it send I'oi'tli watci's bitter or sweet, for i]u)

ileatb or the b(leatli or tlie hcaluiLj,' ol tli,' jx'ople.

Inteiu|»cranee sti'ikcs lir>t and most fatally at the

liome. The evils most dann'crous to social order de-

iMiid upon dram-(lrinkin_i; for their existence. This,

too, is the scene of its most criu'l and beastly devil-

i:^nis. Here it smites, and stabs, and kills. The liomc

must be guarded against its outrages, or the country

will be I'uined.

The best work against intomperanee must bo done

in this centre and scat of power. Parents have it in

their ])ower to train their children to abhor that

which is e\il and cling to that which is good; and

thev owe them this dutv. Thev bring their cluldren

into existence. They hold them under their hand

till the young lii'e has taken a bias that will last

through etei'nity. I'sually tlu; tiny, tilting craft has

its ju-ow turned toward Heaven or hell before the pa-

rent's hand lets go tlie helm. This ought to startle

careless jteoph' out of tlieii' i mlilVerence. It ought to

dri\'e them to lives of piety; for hov can they teach

that which they have not learned. Ibiw can they

imjiarl. what they do not ]»ossess?

Parents must teach by exam[)le. Prece]it has no

uutliority unless backed by example. For the child-
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ron's sake all liquors ouoht to bo banished from the

homo. The story is most pitiful and ({uite too com-

mon to need repetition: "I learned to drink at my

father's table. My mother's hand first passed me the

cup that is working my damnation."

In every home there ought to be the right reading

on this, as on every by-subject. We are what wo

read—or we read what we are—as you will. One

thing is certain: if we really care much about this

liorrible trallic we will see to it that our children have

books and papers that will keep them in sympathy

with the efforts made for its prohibition.

By personal example, by look, by reading, and by

prayer we may make an atmosphere that shall set

an(l keep our households right on this great ques-

tion. Only thus can we hope to save ourselves, and

those whom God has given to be with us, from the

tide that sweeps to destruction so many of the no-

blest and best.

'^ •;

I
The Sword of the Spirit.

What armies of bad thoughts sometimes g(>t into

our souls, like those in .Toseidi's brethi- :i when they

sold their brother into slavery: envy, hate, <leccit,

cruelty and covetousness. God tells us to take Bildo

words for swords, and kill such wiMOg Icrliii-- The

verse to use as a sword to kill envy and hatred is,

"Tjittle children, love one another." The sword

'^-.^^mcfiiM a^taii^Arig^fejftVii^;rf»iJjj»->mawtlfeflaKttj m Eu,^^«m«^^i^£HHiiHats^!
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words to kill deceit aiv, 'SS])Oiik the trutii in love."
TIio swoi'd words to kill cruelty are, " Be ye kind one
t< iuiotlur." And the sword words to (Kstrov covet-
ousness are, "<Jod loveth u ehcMful ^iver."

J)o you rciiieinber when ^v^w^ \vas temjited by
Satan 1o do wi'ojio-, jiow he (h'leud(<l Iiini.self \\\[\\

Bible words for r. sword? Every time tiie devil
made him lliink about doin<i- something- wroiif^ as if

he would lift a. s\vt)rd of dcf^'Uee he i'e])ealed some
Bilile Verse that lie had C(jnnnitted to memory when
he was a boy. So he killed the bad thouo-hts with
the sword u{ B.ible verses. When Satan makes us
think about sweariiiu, let us kill the bad tliou.uht l»v

repealing- (ujd's words, " Thou shall not take the
"i"ii'' <'l' the Lord thy ( lod in vain." When the
devil makes us waid t(» disolxy oiir jiarents, lot us
use a swonl to cut down (he wicke<l wish, " Chihh-en,
oluy your j.arculs in the Eord."

!'
i

w-

TuK Wav (.!•' bin;.

"^
I )U are seeking for \<un-.^elf the best thing in the

world. Stoj) here a moment, and think (»f the otbers
wlu; desire that best thing as earm -tly as you do.

Think of that wide circb', all over the earth, of men
and W(tnK>n who long for a nobler and more satisfy-

ing life than tiny have reached. Idiink that everv
person you know has keen feelings, eager desires,

hungering and thirsting after good, that their liv(>s
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aro just us roal and tlieir wants just as imperative to
thcin as yours arc to you. If they aro not consciously
scokin.n: tlio lii<;he.st tliin.n^s, so niucli tlio more is their
yal need. Tako somo souse of this great company
in wliicli you are only one; and then lay it to heart
tliat the only ohjcct worthy to be sought with your
whole sirengdi is the good of all these lives, and not
just your own. ""J^) come hack to tho word of Jesus,
you arc to seek not your own salvation, but "tho
knigdom of (iod." A kingdom is a society. About
any iiicivly personal salvation Jesus has very little to
say except this: " lie that saveth his life shall lose it."

He that socks even the highest good for himself alo7ie
shall be disappointed.

All that happens in tlie world of nature and
man—("vory war, ev(>ry p(^ace, every horn of pros-
perity, ovory horn of adversity, every election, every
death, every lir(>, vwry success and every failure,
all chang(>, all permanence, tho perished leaf, the
unutterable glory of the stars—all things speak truth
to the thoughtful spirit.

Thk })i]grim tlu>y laid in a large, upper chamber,
whose window opened toward the sun-rising; tho
name of the ehambcr was Poae(>, where he slept till

break of day, and then ho awoke and sang.

Gon isi TiiHicni Ihw...!!^,. 1,,, i.. ,u.s. ,1
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" The Way of the Transgressor is Hard,"

Does tho tempter whisper the suggestion, that for

a time at least something may be gained by ventur-

ing upon tlio path of disobedience to God—some-

thing may be lost by a life of sacrifice in his service?

Nav, tell mo thai v ui can hush tho thunders of tho

storm Avith your word—tell me that you can impri-

son the lightnings of Heaven in your fist—tell mo

that you can crush the everlasting mountains with

tho blow of your hand, and I will believe you—I will

think you a sane and truthful man—sooner than I

would if you would say, I have hardened myself

against God and prospered ; I have transgressed his

word and found profit and peace in my sin.

The Way, the Truth, and the Life.

thou great Friend to all the sons of men,

Who once appeared in humblest guise below,

Tmu to rebuke, to break the captive's chain,

And call thy brethren forth from want and woe,

Y.'c look to thee! thy truth is still the Light

Which guides the nations, groping on their way,

ruimbling and falling in disastrous night,

Yet hoping ever for the perfect day.

Yes; thou art still the Life, thou art the Way,

The holiest know; T^ight, Life, the Way of Heaven!

And they who dourest lio;.;' nu'l doonest pray,

Toil \)y the Light, Life, Way, which thou hast given,

If
!
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The Man Who Kkpt Himself in IJepaii

i I ^! I'KRANCK StoK Y.

Mk. JosEi'ji !• iicKKii iiiit:;lit liiiv( hccn callod a

" cobbler " by lliat rluss ol" persons who always lake

'loliglit ill .L'iviii^- (lioir i'dlow-crcatiii't > o-rdit f,,- ;i>;

littlo as jxt-sible; liiit those who were of a <j;cnerous

turn of mind wouM probably have called him n

"shoemaker," and ])erha})s this latter leini A\(.iild

have been th(> more eonrteons of the two. Joe Flicker

took a delight in his work, and maiiv w ( t lie dila])i-

datcd shoes, that Avcadd otlu iiisc liavc been thrown
away, which Avorc set u[) by liis doctdrin.u'. witli, so to

speak, a new con-tifution altoucther; and wliich, in-

stead ol" lying in a ditch, might be seen in high
romps at foot-ball and leajj-frog on the village green.

Fame brought fortune, to a certain e.Ktent, to our
friend Joe Flicker. All the neighborhood brought
him boots to r(M)aii'; and as every one was a\ illin*!- to

pay a good i)rice I'oi- really good work, the worthy
man throve, an<l diil ; , excellent trade in , small
way. AVherever Joe turned, he saw not only that

things were, ibr the Me ; part, what they onglit not
to b(^ but also not wlia: they miglit be. " The ten-

dency of everything," said the cobbler to himself,

"is to go to ruin. As soon as ever voii make a shoe,

it begins to wear out; as soon as you wind up a clock,

it begins to run down; you no sooner build a house
but it begins to want something to keep it up; and
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• though

, still

. our coll!

1
;!-i lies in

if things ffo b(^yoii<l a certain point, it is impossiblo

to brinf; them l):ick."

"But now." sui<l tlu' cobbler to hm

we can't ren dy thi^ stato of things a -

itisourclutv,an(l it -tiiinly will be bou,

fort uimI Jiu.antage. lo improve it as mu^

our power. The great point, then, is to kcci) a sharj.

look-out, and keep everything in repair;" and upon

this principle in life Joe determined in go. "And

Vm snre," said the cobbler Avben 1: made th.s reso-

lution, "
1 shall be happier and rieber for it too. For

just look," said he to himself, ".v -<'," as h.

turned and twisted a small oie i
hands: " >rrs.

Smith will ..avetopaysixpeneefe , toe-caps, and

she can't well afford that. There a ^ix of them to be

shod, an<l her husl)and's wages are only sixte(>u shil-

lings u 'veek. Now T can see all about this shoo in

tho%wi e of an -ye. This is what I call a stit.di-

iu-time shoe; il' Mrs. Smith had only sent it to me

when the first sthch began to rii). '•would have cost

her onlv twopence instead of sixpen( .
as it will now.

Dear me! wIkmi will folk learn to look after repairs'.^

an.l that in everything as well as liieir shoes?

Joe Flick<>r might bave bramlud out int«> a great

variety of thoughts, bui that his attention was turned

to a rapping at the door, and in a moment after th(nv

entered a long, hmky-looking man, with uncombed

hair and dilapidated clothes, and in bis bands he

held the skeleton of a pair = f boots.

NlM





MICROCOPY RESOLUTION TEST CHART

(ANSI ond ISO TESr CHART No. 2)

1.0

I.I

1.25

I™

III

2.8

111=

0: 3.6

III 4.0

1.4

III

2.5

1 2.2

2.0

1.8

1.6

A APPLIED irVMGE Inc

:s* Ma<n Street
•er. Ne* Vort T4609



3G4 Tlic Bmutiful Tree of Life.

"IToro, .Too," said Uio lanky man, "fan yon mako
aiiylliiiiL!: of llicso l)Oots? ll' nny man in ihc pai'isli

can, you nrc I lie man."

"Let's sec llicm," ans\\ci'(Ml .loc. ''They're vcrv
t'ar ^dne."'

'' I let iliem uo loo far,"" said 1lie lanky man; '-llicv

^^'•''<' prime I'Odis; 'lis a |ii1y I didn't kfc]. them in

ropair."

I is a ]iily you don't keep your.-ell' in repair." said
.lof I'dickci', lookin-- rd liim with a .ulanee as sliarp

•''^ <"'•' of the poiiil< of liis own awls, ""{'is a })ity,

•lolm That eh. ihat you don't keep i/mirsdl' in I'cpair,''

J'lid he laid sti'on^ ein[)hasis on ihis \vor<l ''voni'-

self."

•'"I'll Tlialch lookc([ ]i;ird at tlie eohhlcr lor a U'W
moincnlr^, holdinn- the liadf-skclcion, halt-uho>ldike
boots at full IcnLilh from nim, ;;iid said, in a half-

puzzled, halfdioo/y kin<l of -vay, ••.jdp I'licker. what
do you mean?"

"Throw down y<inr hoots," said Joe; '''it's no use
yonrirxinu' to niakr tjicm stand up Hkc ropectahlo
1hioi>; ihrow ihrm down there, poor. ill-n<e(l (iva-

tnre<. and ril t<'ll you what I mean."
" '•'i-' 'ii.v heUetV said the cohhler, • that ever\- man

l"i only :i iei-eof himsep'—and that ;i repairing one—iiid the like of hi- Wife and children; and 'tis as

pl-'i'" -'1^ <li;i' I have this -hoe in ni\- hand, that V(m
areii t kee|>inL: \nm-elf in repair."

"*""""' '^^'i'l -hiek Thateii. •' h, (lues a man "ood
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u

to horn- you t;ilk. Ho! lu,! \ ,l„u't tl,ii,k I've been
in rfpair for a precious long time."
"I vill o-,, (ui/' .said tlio (:'ol)bl(>r. '•Whouever I

mnkoii Ix'uinnin,!,^ I always like to cro on until I como
<o tho <.,„1. X,nv, look at your hat—a liat is a man's
roof, and yours wouldn't f(>t('li sixpence. I wonder
you ;iin"l (l<.Md louo- ]K.f(,re tin's with cold in your
head. An<l look at your e(,a(—'(is hanoinf^ in' rib-
bons (.11 your back; and then your boot'^—boots
luight bo said to be a man's foundation—anyhow,"
said Joe, 'Mhcy're the loAVcst story ;Vand from your
attic to your basement, you're out of repair."

''Go on, Joe," said Jack Thatcli.

"I ?/v7/ nro on, John; and how do you come to l,e

out of repaii-? \\diy, by that horrid' dram-shop that
,\ou'ro always at; and you'll never be in decent repair
as loni; as you _i;'o there."

^^
"WvW, you're in lidy repair, anyhow," said John

Thatch, as he looked at the cobbler's shining face
and deccMit elothes, and rolled his r-yes round the
comfortable 'little room.

" So I am," said Joe. " I'm in what I call tenant-
able repair. 1 ain't what the agent calls in decora-
tive repair—that means painting and gilding, and
such like finery—l)ut all good and solid; at least, as
good and solid as I can make it—weather proof, you
know, not hurt by wind or rain."

" That'll do now," said Jack Thatch. " When will
tho boots bo done?"
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"Twill set mo hard to do thorn at all," answered

the c-obbler; "still, tliouf^h I say it, if any man in

the parish can do them, I'm the man; ])nt you can't

have them for a month. I'm not one of those men

that say a. fortnight vrhen they mean a month. When
I say a day, I mean to keep to it; and I've promised

so many folk before you, that it will bo a month be-

fore these boots arc done."

"Well, go on," said Jack Thatch, "and I'll call for

them tlien."

Jack Thatch had ac(piired that sad, boo/.y habit of

looking stupid, but ho was not always indifferent to

what was said, and on the present occasion ho was

sober and quite able to take in tlio rouiarks the cob-

bler had made.

"And so I'm out of repair," said Jack, "am J?

Humph! that's a new light to look at one's self in

—

from the roof down to the cellar, eh! that ain't < rcd-

itablo, is ii> especially for a young man wlio comes

of people who always kept themselves up in the

world? Well, the sooner I'm put in repair the better,

that's all; but before I begin, I'll have a glass;" and

being by this time quite close to the "Boar with the

Shining Tusks," in he stepped, to take a half-pinl.

The half-pint v, as drawn, and stood foaming on the

counter, and Jack put his liands in his ragged trou-

sers pocket to lind wlicrewitbi'.l to pay; but ho had

not a penny, and he began to apologize, to the land-

lady as he took the glass in his hands.

Iti

\m :?
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l^iit that p^Itiss of boor ^'^oV TJ + i
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So Jm'kTJiatc'h rcfraiiKMl \unn |]io "Boarwitli tlio
Shining Tusks" lor a inonth, aii-l k..,,( hard at work.
It \v;is iortiiiiatc thai the uaturo of l,is work was
siirli that niosl of it coiil.l l,,- .loi,,. in ih,. lialf-worn-
<"il slipjM.rs in uliicl, 1,0 had goiio lo the (•ol)1,],.r's;

"""''^'^•' '" '•""I'i ""< I'MVo coiniiu'ncod liis ^w^^ ca-
'*<•'• 'iiitil liis hoots were iii<.iid,.,L ;nid (hat uciiM
havo hccn a wliolc montli lost.

Nor were tin' h(.,,ts any losers hy thus liaviiiu' to
await their turn. During this interval the cohhler
^'^"J l^'.'H'd <.r the attempts of his cuisin t.. reforni;
iind he determined to give liini a go.ul start, as ]i,'

was gvtling on his legs again. Sn he solJd and
lin.led and vamj.ed th(> h.n.ts, and stuck a ]iew])ie<v
<>' i''''l lining insi.le, and i)..li>l,e,l then, uj., until the
eat, made a l..oking-glass of them, and sh.M.k hands
with herself in tluan in a half friendlv and a halt
suspicious way. Then Joe hung up the boots again.
J'lid covered them witli a eloth to keep them j)erfect]v
I'i'ighl until their owner ai)peare<l.

As Jaek knew that the eobhler was a man (,f his
w..rd, and that the lux.ts would i.e sunlv <l<.ne to the
moment when th(>y wen- i.roniised. and as he was
now asliamed to he seen in the w..rn slippers and so
generally out of rc-palr, he came to Joe Flicker's
sliop ou the appointed day. And to Jack's credit it

luustboclironicled that Jie arrived in much bettor
eondition than lie was in on his first visit; for he
had been able to take a. few tilings out of pawn, and
put himself a little in repair.
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"Well, J()(% aro 1h(> lioots <l(>iic'.^" Msko*! Jack

Thatch, as ho cnterccl the little sliop.

Joe Flieker looked 11 j), aiul then laid down his awl

and the shoe which he was mending, and tinally rose

tVoiu his hencli and ddiheratoly Avalked three times

around Jack, Avithont saying a singUt word whi(di

could account for so extraordinary a journey. Hav-
ing performed these revolutions, he retired hackward
to his stool, and dropped down upon it. still keeping

his eyes fixed upon Jack.

At length hohroke silence, and said, ".Jack Thatcli,

you've heen and got yourself rej)aire(l."'

"Yes," said Jack, '' I've heen rei)airing myself;

and I'm all the ]>ctter for hcing a little done up."

"You o/v," said Joe Flicker; and he laid a long,

strong emphasis on the word "are." "You are.

Now, sit down here, and tell us all ahout it."

Then Jack seated himself on the only chair in the

room, and told the cohhlcr how he couldn't get rid

of the idea of heing out of re})air, after what he said;

and then, how it was fixed in his mind hy the land-

lady's speech; and then, how horrid it seemed to

him that ho should be keeping other })eo})le's places

in rc|)air at the expense of himself and those he-

longing to him, while ho and his were going to ruin,

worse and worse, every day; and—hut the cobbler

could hold out no longer; jumping hastily up, he

rushed to the wall, and unveiled the sparkling boots,

and cried, "Jack Thatch, you'll yet be worthy of
i

i!»<<>TO«i«w»i»,;i! '/M.»,ffittfe;aa.?aft^jasiai!g
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tlioso l)Oots; ay, of niiich more, too; tlicro tlicy are;

and not a penny will I take for them until you and
your wife and your children are all put in thorou^di

repair, and, so to speak, made as good as new."
The tears came in poor Jack's eyes, as the col)hler

made him, then and there, get into the boots, and
stand in them, with his feet in dilTeniit attitudes, to

see how ho looked; and then shook him by the hand,
and clapped liim on the back, and wished him "God
speed."

"Ah, Joe!" said Jack, "'tis much better to do as

you have done, not to allow one's self to get out of

repair, than to make such a mistake, and repair it

ever so well at last. How did you keep right with-

out half the chances I have had?"
"Don't say 'keep right,'" said the cobbler with a

serious look; "avIio keeps right? 'tis just because I

knew I was always l)y nature likely to get out of re-

pair that I watched mvself ; and what I sav of mv-
self I may say of all belonging to me, too. You see,

Jack, here's what I thought : There is a sort of rot-

tenness in everything that makes it its nature to de-

cay and get out of repair; and so it will be as long
as the world is as it is now. Our bodies! ain't they
always getting out of order and wanting the doctor?

our houses! our clothes! our tempers! our business!

all things, if left to themselves, go wrong instead of

right; and wo must be always getting them put to

rights."
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"Well, Joe, and how .lid you eomo to think of all

this*^"

-I used mv eves," .aid the cobbler, - and saw it;

aidn't the ve;y bush.ess of my lifc^always repair-

iH.r_tell me something about it? And T used this,

Jd Joe, and he pulled out a small book from a kind

of little box in his bench; '< you know this hook well;

,nanv people are ashamc<l of it, but I'm not; tis a

Bibk; and this tau<.dit mo how all the decay comes;

and it showed me who to go to to get it repaired. 1

sav first and chief, this has been my counsellor and

friend There would ho loss want of repairs if peo-

ple attended to what it says; and when repairs are

wanted they'd be better done if they minded it then;

but folk are wise enough in their own eyes, and that s

the way to become fools."

MVell " said Jack Thatch, "but don't you do any-

thing to keep yourself all right? You're smirking

and smiling when other people are frownmg and

growling ; and you always have decent clothes,

when many a man with as good earnings is naked;

I'd like to know what you (/o."

-Well cousin," answere<l the cobbler, " I do all 1

can to keep myself in repair. Here's this little body,

'tain't half the size of yours, and it has had a wonder-

ful deal better treatment; but if I were careless about

it I'd soon be laid up and unfitted for work
; ^^^'^^'^>

who'd look after my wife and children 1 c^e U hat s

fon^ 9 Isn't it repairs for the waste oi the body .''

P

HMI
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And wlu.t'.s slcop? Isn't it tl.o sain..'.^ Sn 1 (ak,. ,.„,>
"Utof,vl.at I .....n., lo i.av,. o,,.!,

,,j.,u,,,,„,. ^:„„;
|Ui.I stout warn, dothes, an-l I ,uu |,> bod at d.-c.nt
iH'nrs and ;ret cnou^li nf ..l,„.p. Tl.afs ul.at T do
. ndulM.nll.isIitiloroom^^otsfouland.lns..

th.,. I

''''"^^'•''••'''''•^^•"'•^''^^•••''.d(lK.(n.,.airsJt;a'ndso
I

;^<-m, always n.pairi,,^. and ahvays k...,Mn^ in n.pair
A..d nnnd you. Xn-k That.h, the .-.vat Ihin.- i. to
'•••P'^n- at once. 'A stitcdi in tiuio saves nin..'

'

Many
n shoo that .onn.s In.n. will, sixp-.u... aud .i<;hti.on<;
'"

'""f;'"'"'^ ^^<'"^'' l'^'v<" only l.on twopence if it had
'^-'^ I'-'-u'.* in linu.. We must not he put out.

•''-•k.al haying .vpairslo do; 'tis unreasonahle that^- should :, will ],e so as long as we are in this worhl
|;'a'l. And rouu>nd,er, things get M-orse faster and
as or-- wieo as fast to-morrow, and four times as
ast as thai flu. noxt day; that's a thing to h,.remem-
I'ored Mlu.n we an. letting ourselves go to ra.-k and
J"in, as we are by nature inclined to do.
"And I sometimes do some extra repairs A\'hon T

l^d
seedy, I treat myself to a half^holidav, and go inl- ira.nover tothe hills, and con.o home anewkHidot man: and this is the way, in part, that I'm

always smdinu- and always haj)py."
"Well, JoeJa.t many folk li;," w.ll. and they're

"Ay," sai.l .1,,,.; "jHTllaps tll,.y live- ,„ ,,,,* ,„„,
aon' c,u ,„ liv,.. nut 1 ,10 .„„,H,,i,„ ,„„,„ ,;Z.df than this-Fm al^rays kooping n>y temper in
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ri'pair. Vou won l.lii'tlH'li* -cit," ^ai.l .loo, 'M.ut I'm

^oinctimcH lut lined (o be iis !sliiir| ) ;i- \\\\a awl; then

1 inni to iMs ^'ood IVien.l," and th-' .nhl.l.-r laid bin

l,,,,„l ,„i the I'HH.k, '^iiud I ^i-o down uiMMi n.y knees,

.,,,(1 T -vt llie iM-tter <.f iu\-clf. r.elievc nic, Jack, a

',„nu's"knees arc woH.lcrl'ul tools, if licM only nso

tl„M aslicou.ulit. And sn,u..tiiiic< I sit and lliink.

\h, Jack, von'rc n..t nineli <riven to tliinkinn-; Init

thonolit is a wonderful tool, if you liave tln> paticneo

to u^e it; and I sav to n.yself, ' Joe Flicker, l.ow much

hotter otr are v.ai than otliers;' M<.e Flicker, how

M.uch hotter oir are you than you deserve to ho;

' Too Flicker, after all, durs this trouble matter very

,„ucb-^ won't it soon be ..ver?' 'Joe Flicker, how

will vou make tbe best nf it V-perhaps it nedn't

be as bad as it looks.' Tben T always wind up

with this ono sayin-, Moo Flicker, 'tis only for a

while'

''I say manv such thin-s," said the cobbler, '•but,

these are some of tbcni; and what between the I'mmJc

,nd the kn<M"S, and Ibis talk with myself, 1 very soon

come ri<2;ht."

«AVell, you're a happy man,'" said Jack 1
hatcli,

who now sat ^ith bis le-s str.'tched out before hi-u.

and his eyes riveted upon bis tran>lbrm.d boots.

Ho was aroused from his reveries by tbe ••obbler's

voice, who asked his cousin what ho was thinking

about.

"About mv wife," said Jack.
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An, a very good tl.ing to think d.ont, too," sni.lho cobl,l,.,,..,f,,,.ifc'.woH,.;,avin«,
she's ,vo,.n

th,nk„,,n; „bo>U; .,,,1 thinking a groat deal about, too
I Wish ,nen would think ,, little n,ore about their'
wives. Ihore would be a good deal more comfort iu
families if they diil."

s.,l'?I"",' ^.r'T
,'"" ' '''"«"^ '^'''^ " ""'"k about,"

said Jack lljutcli.

"That's because you don't think onou.i,.]i about her,"
said the cobbler. "There's a kind of riddle herel
and indeed some Iblk say that wherev(>r there's .woman there's a riddle. IIoM-ever, here it is- 'Thomore you think about y:,ur wif,., the less she'll c^iyo
you to think about.'"

"

"Tm not good at riddles," said Jack Thatch; -and
wJiat s that in plain English?"

"Wliy,_the meaning of it is this: Tf you make ityour business to take thought f„r your wife, she'llknow shes cared for, and she'll value it and value
you, and sh.-ll try and be a credit to you, and shewon t give yo.i cause t\u- anxiety, running into debt,
noglect.ng your chihlren and yourself, and perhaps
< nnk.ng, driven to it by neglcet and ill words, andn may be, even hard blows. That's not the kind of
treatment that women require," said the cobbler
Ihey re very brittle kind of things. So far from

l>onig banged about, either with wonls or blows or
jmyllnng unkind, they require a deal of care. They're
likely enough to go out of order, if they're left to
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themselves, without onr doing them any harm; in

fact, they're like you and mo, they want to he kept

always in repair. But here comes ^Frs. Flicker," said

the cobbler, with an extra smile on liis jolly face;

"here she comes, and right glad I am always to see

her, although the chances are a hundred to one she

wants something or other."

But this sentiment the cobbler had all to himself.

Jack Thatch was not at all anxious to see Mrs. Flicker;

for the latter was a very out-spoken, and, indeed,

sometimes vehement woman, and she liad more than

once given lier cousin a l)it of licr mind about his

conduct to his wife and childrcMi.

Now this the cobbler knew very well, and as poor

Jack was evidently on the mending hand, ho did not

want him to get a lecture from Mrs. Flicker • 'his

particular time. Tlie only thing, therefore, was to

})ut him out of the way, and this could be done

only by stufhng him into a littl(> kind of cupboard,

which, at that particular time, was fortunately empty,

but which generally held the cobbler's stores of

leather. In a trice, accordingly. Jack found himself

imprisoned, and, in another trice, Mrs. Flicker was

in her husband's little room.

"Well, my dear,

AVelcome hc^re,"

half said, half sang, the ct)bbler. Vou know. Bet-

M;

m

^M

icj, though T'm very fond of singing, T nev^r made

-•Mr ' •mwiivifiiu
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a song ill my life l)ut tliis one, and I sing it wlicn-
cvcr YOU coiiK^ to visit nio at my l)cnc]i. (\imc, sit

• lowii u minnir (in lliat chair."

"I can't sit down," said Mrs. Flicker; ••for .Mr<.

Stone is going to IJnrnlliorjic 1o-day, and slic oll'crcd

mo a rido in licr cai't if I cliooso to go. DrajxMy is

mucli clicapcr llicro tlian Jicrc, and Mary wants a

]ir\v iVoc]< and .loscpli can't go longer -witliout two
moi-c siiirts. and as wc don't laiu credit I'm coino to

know it' yon can giN'c some money."
"How mncii will tliey be'^" said Joe.

" Tliey'll lie lil't.'cn shillings the lot."

"Fifteen, slullings/' re[)eate(l the cohhlcr, - and
live for a new rihhon for yonr Itonnet. IJetsey, that's

twenty—and t hci'e's u sovei'eiuii.''

''lint you can't spare it," said .Mrs. l-'licker.

"Ay, ay," answered her Inishand; "lean always
spare something for my wife. I've saved that sov-

ereign <.n pni-])ose, for 1 heard you say at Christ-

mas that you thought the young ones were getting
sliabhy; and I'll never forget Ww mother when I r(>-

inend)er the (diildren," said the cobbler—" no, never;"
and he ciied "Catch," and seid, the coin tundtling
over and o\-er in the air. until it fell into his wife's

hand.

"Now I'm oil'," said Mrs. J-dicker; and giving her
h.usband a farewt-U nod at the door, she disappeartMl.

And a great thing it was for Jack Thatch that Mrs.
Flicker had taken herself otf so quickly; for the
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closet was so small that ho could not have reniainod

there long, and much he dreadc' -u interview with

this good woman, who knew wc ' how little he had

done for his wife and family.

Jack first peered cautiously out of the cupboard

door, to make sure that the last particle of Mrs.

Flicker had disappeared; then he came out; and on

the cobbler's as.suring him that Ids wife would not

return, ho seated himself again in his former seat.

"Now, Jack," said the cobbler, "you saw, or at

least you heard, me do a little bit of repairs. I re-

pair Mrs. Flicker from time to time, just as I do my-

self; for we're both made of the same flesh and

1)lood. Men don't always remember that. They

seem to tliink tliat women are always to keep on

working, and being worried witli children, and no

(»ue knows what, and yet never want anything to

keep them up."

"And how often do you repair Mrs. Flicker?"

asked Jack Thatch.

" I'm alwavs at it," answered the cobbler, " more

or less; for, d'ye see, Cousin Jack, women rctpiire to

ho kept a trifle in decorative as well as substantial

repair; and I do enjoy seeing her nice, that I do.

I'm not a man for fandango linery, not I; l)ut I like

what's a little tasty, provided 'tis good and in a quiet

way. You'll see, she'll bring liome as neat a bit of

ribbon as you ever saw; an<l she'll look all the fresher

with that little bit of trimming, though it isn't fine

and isn't dear.
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"Ever since I not ^Irs. Flicker," said the cobbler,

and I look up this notion of '^vpairs/ I've put it in

practice on her; and so she is Avbat she is to-day.

Some folks starve their poor M-ivcs, for they spend
their wa^'es, you know how; but I said to myself,

'How can a woman keei) up, if she isn't well fed?

and how can she respect herself, if you don't give

her the means of being respectable?' and I'm proud
to say," said the cobbler, drawing his waxed threads

so tight thai the wonder was they didn't break, and
lioldingthem there, 'Tm pi'oud to say, she has never
wanted since tlie day I called her mine. But there

are times, Jack, when all tlie good food in the world
woir't nourish

—

times when the spirits sink, and the

heart sickens, aiitl tlie nerves go all astray, and no-

body can tell wh(>re the repairs are wanting, or how
they are to be dom\ Then 1 have kind words for

her; und they seem almost always to tind out the

sore place.:, and droj) like oil upon them, and heal

them uj). l)Ut there are times, Jack, when even
these won't do. Then I bring out this Book; and I

iind it can do for her aiul me what nothing else can;

and T try these," said the cobbler, laying down the

shoe h(» was mending, and putting a hand on each
knee; "and if I were to tell you how much all this

has brought us through, you wouldn't believe it; no,

nor would anybody, unless they tried, and found it

out for themselves. You hear folk making sport of

religion and of }>rayer, and saying, ' there's nothing
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in it;' but there's two ways of trying a thing; and

if folk ar(3 not earnest and real, what wonder if they

find no good?"
'' 'Tis my wife's temper that troubles me," said

Jaek Thatch; " she's wonderfully fretty, and at times

fractions, too."

"Ah," said the cobbler, "when this happens she's

out of repair; and you should set to work and put

her to rights as soon as ever you can. I take just as

much i)ains to keep my good woman's temper right

as anything else."

" Whv, to look at Mrs. Flicker," interrupted Jack

'J'hatch, "no one would think that her temper was

ever put out."

"Jack Thatch," said the col)bler, a little (piickly,

" my wife is only a woman. She's flesh and blood;

and what worries flesh and blood will worry her.

"Women have often a great deal more to worry them

than men; and, what's more, they can't get away

from tlieir worries as we can. The wonder to me is

that any woman that brings up a large family of

children has any iem])er left; yes! that there's any

of her left at all; and I act accordingly. I believe,

as I have told you already, that there are ways above

this world of keeping us up in our troubles, and re-

pairing us when we are wearing out; but 1 know tis

my duty to do all I can, and to use whntcvrr means

I have; and so I pray and work too."

"AVhat kind of things do you do?" asked Jack

ill!
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Tliatoh, who, aUhoiii^^li ho understood by tliis time
h..\v the body was to ]>(> kept in repair, could not, for
<li<' life of him, imagine iiow tliis desirable result was
<<' bo obtaiiic(l in i],,. matter of the temper.

"Well," aiiswcivd thoeol>lder, '' sometimes I o-athor
Jill llic cliildrcii, and have them ont in the garden for
a play, and leave Mi's. Flicker the house all to her-
self, r.elieve me, "tis vt'iy soothing to have a little

M'liet now and again, and l)e able to move about with-
"iit IcM.king to see that yon don't tread on some one.
1 always lind her the better for that. And I gene-
rally nninage so ;is to have five or six shillings in my
pocket for an ueeasion. whenever one comes; and
though we can't go f..r change of air for long to-
g<-ther, as gentlefolk do, still we enn have a httle
turn now and again, and I take her off with me for
a jaunt. Sometimes we go by rail, and sometimes in
one of the neighbor's si)ring carts; but, however we
go, 1 always find sink's th(> better of it for weeks after
she comes back.

"Then, about that little j)resent that you saw jiie

make .Mrs. Flicker, or, at any rate, that you heard,
n hen the sovereign fell smack into hand. Twas but a'

tiillc; still it .showed h<.r that 1 lia.l been thinking of
I"'!-; ;ind women like will to be thought about. And
now, .lack Thatch, if you take my advice you'll do as
I do, and set about repairing Mrs. Thatch a bit. Poor
woman! to sec her old broken slioes and battered bon-
net and ragged gown, she needs much. And never
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you mind if you can't do a groat deal all at once;
just do a little at a time; only begin at once, that's
tiio great thing. And if you begin repairing her
you'll sec she'll go on repairing herself; for she'll
get new heart and spirit; and when there arc two of
you at it, depend upon it, it will get on much faster
than you think. Just look at those Ixx^ts," said the
col)])]er, pointing with professional i)ride at tiie shin-
ing coverings of Jack Thatch's legs; " how could you
walk about in tliose boots and see her slipshod and
the children out at the toes? Kemend)er, you are all

a ])art of the same premises, and all must be ke])t in
order together."

"But it will come uncommon hard upon a man,"
said Jack Thatch, " to keep wife and children, too,
m order. If I keep the woman, the woman ought to
keep the children."

" That's just a part of the selfishness," said the
cobbler, "that there's a deal too much of in the
world. Don't the children belong to you both?
Ain't one of you the father of them and the other
the mother? Ain't some of them like you, and some
of them like her, and some of them like both of you
together? and how can you make out that you have
nothing to do with the children?"'

" Well, Joe Flicker, I feel uncommon as though I
should like to be cross with you, but I can't. I'll try
the wife, but I won't promise the children; and even
if I wdshed, 'twould be no good, for I never knew
what to do with them in my life."
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"I'll tell you what to do," answered the cobbler;

"you sot about roi)airin^ them in tluir bodies as

quick as you can. You spend your money on warm

clothes for them, and get their boots and shoes

mended up, and buy them new ones as soon as you

can, and tliat will repair them outside. Then get

them good bread and milk for their meals, and a bit

of meat when you can, and that will roi)air them in-

side; and 'tis sorely they want it, if I know aright.

And then give them a penny toy now and again; a

penny ain't much to spend on one's young family;

and hb with them for a minute or two when you can

spare the time, and tumble them about, and never

mind letting them give you a tumble, too. Make a

tumble for yourself. Jack, if they can't make it for

you, and then laugh as loud as you can, or, if that

don't suit you, why pretend to cry; that'll do as well;

and then they'll come to make you well, and they'll

be twice as fond of you, and you don't know how

fond you'll get of them. Yes, Jack, though you're a

great big fellow, you'll be ready to cry if anything is

.the matter with them. Then, man, your children

will love you, and tlioy'll obey you from love, and

your wife won't have half the trouble with them;

and, as I have just now said, you'll all be in repair

together, and a very nice family you'll be."

Whether Jack Thatch saw any visions of bright-

ness in the brilliant boots which glittered upon his

feet or not we cannot tell, but some such vision cer-

25
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lillllly j.;|-;<(.(| Iicloiv liiiii: r,,i. iil't,!' ,., J,,,!'.;- |i;ill,-<., Lc
^;ii<l. "A \-..ry nice |':;!Mil\- we'll \<r, ^, .' u,.']! ;,|i )„.

'" ''l>:iil' louctlicr; ;iii.l ;i \cry hire Ijinily We'll I.e."

So siiyiii.--. Mr. 'rii.ihli m^.. iVum hi- ~, .ii, .iivw (h.uii

Ill's in.il-crs ever hi- I I-. cmsI ;i IomI, .,(• iuclHlhl.'

^'•"11 '•'< lii^ ''I'l .-li].|Hr-, ^hvichc.l ,,i;i hi> hniid i,,

""•' cohhlcr. ,111(1. wilhoill iiK.iv ;hI(i. IiimI'cIkmI dill «,(•

IIk' little >liM|.. wilh the ;iir of ;i iMjiii th;i( was well
set ii|. <.ii his Icn-s.aii.I (Ii<lii'i iiieai, h. Iri]. i\,y any one.

''''"'I! time t:. Iiii!e the c.hhlei- heanl i 1 1 1 el 1 i
n', .nce

"'" tli<' private life (,!' hi> ((.iisin; and <'Veryt hinj^r

^''"K''! '" I'f.Miiise that he and his h.-u.-eh.^Id, <o-

.i^''tli<''' wi'li their teiiiiMi'^. and hodt- and .-liees and
''"tii's. and all helon-in-' )<• lla ni. wonld x.en he
vei'y .lillei-eni IVoin what Iheyha.l herai fe!' niaiiv a

'"".U' •'•i.v; tor. to .lack 'rhateh',- eredii. it inu.j he
t"l<l l!i;it 1i'' >^'i .'ilx.nt all the:~e needlnl ivpairs at

"lice. Jje had a Hook like .he k'lieker'^. all-l he t.M.k

ii» 1-eadiiii:- it; and he 1ia<l knee< like .h.e',-. and he
took (o n<in-' them; and he had a head like the (•(.!,-

hicr's, with hi'ain< in<ide. and he he-an t<. use it. too:

.'iiid he found (hat hy ivadiiiuand thinhinu- a.ud j.i'av-

'",-• 'ii"' then manrully setiinij,' to work, an imuiense
'^''"1 <-()ul<l he done, .hade's wife Avas a sousihle We,-

'"'11' <li!it <lidn't talk too nnich : ami, ihon.u'h she
,^reat!y wondered, ,^die allowe.l her-elf to he repaired,
iiiiil uevei' --.aid a word ahout the ].a-l. Onlv at times
^1"' ''''It '"'• l"';ii't swelling within her. not as thoii_e-h

it, ^\(lulll l.ni'^t "'wl \,.i ,>..4^ 4],.. l...., ! ,„'- , i'* " ') M,iU !< L Oui lUv tleep, UilliC Wilior.s

I

P
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wliicli oiicc li:i(l l)ccii uitliiii, l^il as if ii wd'c full nf

all yorts of cordials that »fr lia<l Immmi inadr, to-

trt'thor with suiisliinc ainl iiKmntain air, ami laiiuh-

ing-nffis, and ha[»[)in('ss, and >iii,uiii,u. and a Ik.iI.u''-

})ud},f«! <)f dcli.u'ht lizzini:; and s|>arkliii,u and ]M.|.|.in-

and Hliootiu^^ tlic cork clean onl of her heart; alio-

siether uidike anvthinu' slie had evei' felt since sIk'

was a (diild.

And when the ^ood \\(»inan'> lieai't tlnH s\\flle(l.

an<l she could contain hei'-^elf no lon,Li(i". ^he u-ed to

sin,L;" out and ])raiso the ()iie who had looked at her

j)0<)r luisl)aiid on his knees, and tan.uht him out of

the iMiok. aiHi put u'ood thoughts into his head, and

_t;iv(Mi him tlm heart to cai'rv tin ni out. And at t inn-

she would no to h<'r room and -hut hermit' in; and

while she was there one <lay Jack was li-teiiinu at the

lioor, and without saying a word, he walketl in and

knelt down hy her side. And neitheiof them sai<l

anvthintr, thou.'di tliev hoth tried, and thev ij,i>t no

off tlieir knees, and looked at each othei-. a)id tho>e

looks oxpLainod all; and they ncMr had iuu(di talk

al)ont wlnit had })ass(Ml, for their exes had tongues;

ves, and thouuh thev couldn't sav a word on their

knees, their hearts liad tongues; ami as once they

Inid knelt together they seemed to feel as tliough they

could henceforth go well through life together—and

they did.

And under Joe Fli'.d«:er's directions and with his

helping advice, Jack Thatch started even still more

m

Id
i; :•;

m
ii.
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1m' Imd thought

II • \

extensively ill llif \i>]m\t\

of at first; i ! nth,

f'ttllH '.idcr ;i iK w

liis wile, and -i\ p.i- Un' lii> luldrcii, li>

Jog liad iiiioiln r . vitivr-rsation, "i iiicli, ihoiiur], ji

])ro(]ii(c.l Inn 1m V , u.' mu i,., -ivc ..nly

the suia.

Jack Thalcli tnld t|,,; c,,!.!,!- '' all lio went ihrotm-h
111 Ins rlldrls to rcpiiir liiiiisclf. I, is witc ;iii.l cliihh'cn,

his h()U>c, and nil he li.id. II.' own.d. ]ik<' ;m Ik.iicsI

man, what lie felt: tlml he iirv<T could have suc-
ceeded if he liJid liol S(.U-1|| h,.l|, .ihovc ids own.
And he nave his c\|nri.iic..> ;d>o of hi< dlorts with
tlic Viirioiis (diildrcn lor whom he now came to get a
supply of hoots. •• I tried Ihc laughing." s;iid Jack,
"audit didwifh nil hiil litllc Sophy; you know she's
delicate, and she wn- very shy of me, tor 'iwiis s(.

strange f. ..en. with h.r hrothers ami sisters at all.

'"'"' \vhei, iie .ylund.le.l im' down and I hegan to

ery. p. .r liftl.. ^..]diy coul.ln't stand that, and kee|>

<'ii her stool any l.)nger; so she crept o\-er to me, ami
kissed me an.l wip.^d mv te.ars with her liftl(> ra-nv,.,]

Iroek. and e\<.r sine.' tli;it we've heen like father an.l

ehild; and, to e.ime l.i an end, we're all as haj.pv as a

family can he. To 1,e sure," said Jack. •• 'twas rather
queer to he kimidsed down hy one's own hahy, and to

feel it crawding all over on.^ like an earwig, but I got
used to it very soon, and 'tis a very cheap way of
makinir a friend,"

H
'
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) : ; \ (

.1,

"Now, Jack," saul thf colihlcr, "\<)ii ;
-i -" oii

mid <!<> still inoro in this rcpairiiij^ lin<'. n mn^i

keep ytair V)UsinosH In repair !«>• watchin.i; ^
i\- Iim!-

tbin"". Xovcr lot a cu^tnmcr !m> di'Sati-'"" .,

a \\!-.)ii,u- iiiiprcsHiou df an_viliiii,u', or 1m oMi^c

keep always n-pairinL,' y<air stock; k..p y-.ur 'U^-

toincrs' i;o(>il opinion of you in rrpair; iirNcr m m1

t,.,)ul)l(—no. not evil a litllc lo-s, if it is to <lo

ii stroke of repair-. Keinenil>ei- ilmt iiotliinij,- will

/.«7^) ri.Lilit in llii-^ w..i-1.1— it nni-t U-' /,-/-/ ri.uiit; ami

you'll have to hr nt this wofk ;is ]on<; as ever

von live. And do lor youi- iiei<4hl»(»rs what yon

do lor yourself. .Nevr p.i--^ hy a (dianee of pnt-

tin'-- them into I'ejiair wheu \ou .u'et :in opjidrtu-

nitv of doiny; fo. if vou see a pooi- neighbor in

want, ludd out your haml to him; liivc; him a hit of

what yon can spare. And if you seo a jx.or fellow

down-hoarted or <lown-tri)dden, give him a kind word.

Or if you see a jxior, foolish fellow going wrong,

})ut him in the right way. and teach him the secn^t

of the l>ook. the knees and tlielwa.l. ^'es, and if

you see neighbors (piarrehng, set them right; per-

haps ten minutes' kindly talk will d<. it, and rej»air

what otherwise may come to ruin altogeth<r. If \\v

do this, Jack, we <hall not have lived tor nothing.

We may l)e [>o(.r ami not lia\'.- the ehanc*' of doing

anv great thing, or. if we get the (diam-e, pcrliaps

we couldn't do it ; imt tair hiisiness is to try and do

what '.- in our power; aii<i 'tis for that we shall

have to give our account by and by."

MBBB
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'"•'•="<.. n.st rri,.n.Is: nn<l llHM,^]. .J.,.k lH.,.nn.>knoun
'^';' l"'"^l"'''">'-<'.i<l<'s,.ian.•....! a lia|>,.v (aniilv „iai,

""I " •"•"' wiunas n.siMTla).!.. aii.l ivsjm.HcVi, (hat
^'''"'' '" *""!^ ""»sl i.lcasmv in l.inisclf was tlio
<Ii"iii4li( Iliaf ]i(. was

"'I'lN-; Max wjk. Kkj-t 1Ii.ms:.:i.f ix IJkpah;."

'^"•"l n'a<lrr. you hav new (.„),(. t.. ll„. ,.,1.1 ,>r tl,,.

^'•>iT<>r.lM.-kTl.a(,-l,: nn.l y,.u l.ave sc.n Ih.w. IVon,
'''•'""- '»'•<•' •"lilapi.Iafr.l, wivtr-l,,.!, '^.unUuv-u^iU.
'Hi^- <•>•-.,(,..•... In. h,.,.anH. a. ]..,..nt, happy, us,.r„ln,a,,.
''""^vnlM'l.opc.sti.at y.M, Jiav. lu..,. intcn.st,.] an.l
l-''l'.;'I's, cntrHai.HMl: hut ].. has a fuH Iut hupr, a.i.l
<';-•'< is lliatyou may hr proiitcMl also. For the oiul
of all i-caih'iin- shnuhl he profil.

^Ty Sin;i'jii;i;i)'s Wmva:.

I T.OVI-; my Shepherd's voic(^,

His uatehrul (.\v shall keej)

My waiideriiiu- seiil aiiioiii.-

'I'll'' theiisaiids (.(' his sheej).

"" ';-<l- I'is fh.ek; he <.alls their names;
li'i^ ]>.>sem heai's the lender lambs.

It is iml a .pmstiun of how nn,rh we aiv 1o do luil
^'^ '"•^^' '^" '"I— I..1U.; it is.H.f a.p..'s(ion<>lMoin..
I'""'". l"i( of doing betlur.—A'W.-,,/.
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God's Ways.

Those of you who are familiar with fruit cultureknow that It is usual to engraft a bud or a scion ofsome chosen variety on a wild stock, though we read
tliat Iho opposite method has been successful in some
c'ases. It does not matter. Clod's ways are not ourways He always knows what is best. In his wis-dom he has been pleased to graft wild branches onthe good tree. Those who understand what that
nioaiis see plainly that the result is most satisfactory,
and I aul shows that the best is yet to come

" The Book of Books."

Here is a series of books written thousands of
years ago, proiessing to deal in matters of great im
portance and all Hustering about one central fact.
J hey declare (hemselves issued from above-by goodand not by evil. They disclaim every selfish end and
profess only to have in view the well-being of thehuman n,ce. And these books have a circulation
compared to wlm-h the circulation of any other books
IS insignificant. The authors are often unknown
often obscure, often poor. Nobody took extraordinar;
of orts to push these books into sale or circulation.
Other writersof genius have come down to us from re-mote ages and as distant countries, but how? Homer
^- i„_

j^. ..ai. ma&^ ot puuple, is dul a name. Even our
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English WTilors of the greatest credit and renown, and

of a comparatively late era, are known chiefly on the

book shelves. Chaucer and Spenser are school books.

Shakespeare is read about rather than read, except

by a small class. Milton is parscfl and passed. But

this little collection of books called the ]>ible, written

in an indefinite but remote past, on the other side of

the world, is not only on the shelves of the student;

it is in the hands and the hearts of every hard-work-

ing man and every loving mother in this country.

The old grandame keeps it on her table open, with

her spectacles on it, ready to take uj) at any moment.

The father reads it in the morning with his children

around him. The little ones lisp it on bended knee

saying tholr evening i)ray<'r. Tlio invalid clasps it

on her pillow to take it verse by verse as her strength

enables lier to read. The tlieologian consults it for

his daily business. The statesman points with it his

strongest argument. The scientific man keeps his

eye on it whils delving among the rocks. It is not a

name. It is comfort, rest, peace. It is strength and

security. It is an armory of weapons. It is a stum-

bling-stone and rock of oftense. It is a bulwark of

society. It is a terror to evildoers. It is the solace

of the ignorant and the centre of the thought of the

civilized world.

All this has seemed to come of itself. I know no-

thing about it. You know nothing about it; only

here is the Bible. No flourish of trumpets ushered

ii

i
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It into (1).. \v..rM. X(, inipivonal,!.. lortross dofended
itjilN-rif was <wic.' ill. A orcnt many lM.,,ks jiavo
^"'•''^ writlcu and liavc j.crislMMl utterly. A -ivaf
many [.....ks oni;,' clii'oiii.-ics ol'il,,. Kjnns ..f r.>Taol,

a .Uival many .un.jH.is ..f the Sun of CuA, liav.- ]...,. ,i

I"'i'iH'd iind aiv ciilici- utt.Tlv passed awav or li,-

silent mi \ho. shelves (,r seli.,l„rs. l>.ut. \\u'<<^ Looks
ll'uted lloisel(.s<]y into f],,. ,vorld, one 1 ,y ,„„., ;,[

intervals of years. liundre<N ot' years s.mi< 'l imes,' n.,
Clio knows ^vhen, u., (mk^ knows ]i,,w. They have
^"'''i l-nried in ne-leet. hattered ],y haired, hniised
^'>' '•'^'--^"•^ ^^''•>' Iheyare, never in l)ettrr repute,
never (d' wider ol- deeper iuteivst. never (.f more es-
tablislied authority, than they aro to-day.— r/,/// 7^,,^,.

v7/o/o

TijADiTn.x is lullof warninn-sou tempei'anee. Ono
'''""

I'"'
'i^''li'iu<l i)ietures Satan olU rin- to assist

Xoah in -rape culture and re<piiriim' two-t Iiirds of tlu^

gra^.e wine as his shaiv; the lesson tau-hl heiun. <|,at
th.' use .d' wine was two-thirds (>vi]. A Mussulman
^'•xlition tells of Satan's poiirin-in sueee-.<ion upon
the vino that Ham ha<l planted, the Mood ofa jkni-
""''^' <''< ^'1""<1 "1" an ape, then (d' a li<.n. and last of
ii pi--; thus teaehin,-- that moderate di'inkiim' develojKs
fho vanity of die peae..ek, that it still niorrproduees
<1"^ '""''-^ "' '"' 'M'"'- and wluMi oiP' ha<' heeoiu,.
<lninken he rages as tho lion and iinally ,-roV(ds liko
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('Ai.M\(i TiiK lu.ii, i\ ]1kavi:\.

A\ iiicidoiif is I'cliilcd l,y a chiiplaiii wlio \vas in

llic army. Tlic liosj.ital tents lia<! Ihmii lilliuM- up as

last as the woiiiidcd www had hccu l.i'(.UL:ld to the

I'cai'. Aiiioiiu' tlir iiuiidicr was a yoiiiiu- man moi'-

tally Wounded and unalilc lo speak. If was near
midiii^lil. and liie <ui'Li-eons liad l»een tlieir founds of

duty, and tor a moment all was (piiet. Suddeidv
this youn.L;-man. helorc spcetddess, calh^K in a (dear,

distinct voice: "Here:" The siirncui liastened to

]\\< si(h' and a>i<ed what he wishe(K " Xotliinu." said

lie. "They ai-e callinu' the I'oll in Heaven, and I wa-
ans\v(M-inu- to my mime." He turned his liead and
was ,i>-om

—

u(Uie to join tlie ureat army who-e iiiniorm

is waslied w]nt(> in the hhtod of the Land*. In tlio

great roll-call of etei'iiitv can vou answer "Here"'?

til*.

iill

I

l.KT no condition sur])rise you. and then vou can-
not lie conflicted in any. A no'de spirit niu>t not

vary with his foi'tune: thei'c is no condition so low
but that it may have hopes, noi- so hiiili that it is out

of the rcaidi of fears.

It 2s udod to know nnich and to li\-e w<-ll; l»ut if

wo cannot o[»tain hoih. it is hotter to <le<iro jiiety

than wisdom, tor kmtwlcdue makes no man liap|iy.

noi- doth hlessedness cou.-ist in inttdlcctuals. The
only bruve tiling is u religious life.
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Good TiarprcR.

_

I A.M siirpriscl (hat intelligent men do not see the
unmense value of .um.mI L.^por in tliHr home, an.]
""1 ;>n,a/.(.(l ih,,t th..y uill lake niich pains to have
<•<'«(!}• houses and lin.^ furnitu.v, and vet m-leet to
hrinn: homo with tlioni n,H„l tcnp-T. Dei.end upon
it. (Ins js Ihe most valuahlo thin.i;- a man can .send
I'onu' <.!• keep at liome. fs woll-pojislicd maliogauv
^o mueh moiv valuahlo Ihan a well-tempered manor
woman that wo must makr so nnieh sacririco for the
former and so litilMor the latlor as we do oftentimes'^
A feast of ni.irhtin-ah.s' tonui,,,., after the <-la..ie
sort, is very poor hesi.le a feast of pleasant words
from kind hearts full of mutual love, each assuming
the other better than himself.

*

ThK A\^)IU,r)LL\(;.

The bright lovely one bearing a starry crown is
Kehgion, daughter of the skies; she has manyatten-
Jlants, who are coneeah..! at present; she has come a
long nay t„ meet th. poor n.an; she looks upon him
with eompassion; slie sees his mi<..rab]u c.ndhion
she knows his great Iblly. Addressing him, shj
says: " Poor soul, why labor you lor the ,lust which
j.erisheth? Wl,y do ynu spend your strength for
naught? llearkrn unto me and I will give you riches,
more abundantlv IJi.-m <.ai-fl> cin ,r;,-,.' ..,,.1 i ,.+:,-
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;'"'"">• '•""''^ "P- l-"i' iimii: ]...|m,M II, is crown
'•''""""' •""' .^i-nou.: i, ,.o„|,.M„s Hm. ,.;,..],.. c.r

.,'

''""'"" "'"-n.-l. noH.I. ,s||us. ..,,,.1 lln. I>n,.,.in,..s oV
^^'•s-.|;..n .....; lluwul.yy..„,T;.k„,,Mll.. l.;n,pv-'
^^ •"'''"'--''"• "'•••' i^ "- n.Mu.. oni,„ inr.hmf,.!
'""'•'••I—lMl<-iiMnotir<.ulm(..v..p.

Ilr>Mll,..„,iinu..s
at his (a<k; flM.,v is no v<m.... „.., ..ly (lut iv^nnl
-\>i<I '''Wti....

.

nil, .,• uniting a lon^ (inn.. , Imparls nn.l
i<'.'ivcs liiiii |,> l,i< (•,,||^._

A sixnu, iHTson <.(• M >.u>r. .,.11... (,.,.,„.,•! What
;i'Iroa<liu]tlnn^if i< fo l.av. .u-h a on. in a, ],ou<,-
"'•'' '" "•'' ""^'•'•1' """1 al'-s an^ cI.lori.N. ..f ],„„>
'""''-'^ '" <'"' ^^•"'•''!

'" <iiH-i.r<Tl a sino],. honn. of
^•iH. anuisan,... as (l.ai. Xo rH-l,..., no <.l,..,n<... of
""•"' ^'" ^-'mty of la<-... <-an ,.v.r s.-rcrn such ,,.,-
sons Iron, ntn.rvnl^arity. Tln.v is onMhino; ul,,,-!.
'''"'- ]'"'--'"^l'.'i*<' <Ih. .v,a,(ationorn,on. Il.an all
"""'""""^ (iia( is vnl-arilv; hnl.ln,<t inr. ill ,,,„-
l-'-"sn,.,vnl;,ar<.s| (l.in;,.l,a( tl... jo^.s! Un-n an.l

;,
'* '"''l<-an,.v,.rl>rino-to l.i< home. Jt is on. of

!''"^^'"'^^^<'>''"'sor in.pi.iy. INvvislni.ss in a la.n.o
" '.'"' ""'> •^'" ''.^•'i"^t <1- Ilolv (Ihost, hut .in
ai^an.st lln- Holy ( ;i,„st in ll.r v,.ry h.nph> of ]ov.^

"AxD the work of righteousness shall he i.eaee
"

— ISA. XXXU. n.
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He that is Faitiifil in tjiat wiiicii is Least is

Faitiifii, [v Much,

It is u small IliiiiLi; In n'ivc a cup of cold wjit(U' in llio

iiiiiiK^ of flirist. I)nt wliocvcr is faitliful in tliin<rs

so small will lie livst to meet flic dcmamls of <lutv

Avlicii the trial is threat. Tlic man wlio is lii-st to

speak a kind word to a. IVicndloss (diiM, (ir to carry

a look of suiisliiiir into an adlictcd and desolate

home, will 1"' tii-st to make tlie ^reat sacrifices of

duty wlien the .Master calls. The KiuLi; in the final

(lav will sav, "Come, vc hlesscd of inv Father," to

those who have only done the least and most com-

mon acts of kindness—to those who have only done
what anvhodv can do anv dav of his life.

"TiiY W'oiM) IS A Lami- into .mv J-'fkt/'

A RAGGED errand hoy was carefully jtrii.linji; with

'••'dk on a i2;ate this l>ihle text.

interested was he with his work that ho <lid not

notice a kind-lookinp; old ucntleman who, after walk-

ing slowdy past twice, rrtni-ned and stood heside him.

"M—y," said the hoy, re{)eatin<:- the Icttci's aloud

as ho formed them with can>. F—douhh^ c— t. feet."

" Well <lone, my hoy, Avell doiid "' sai<l tlic old iren-

tleman. ""Where did you learn that?"

''At the Mi.ssioii ISunday-school, sir,'' replied the

hoy, lialf fritihteiuMl, and tliiidduor tlie rild iicntl(>nia.n.
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^vas Koin^' to d.liv.r l.in. up f.. fl.o police for writinj,

''Don't r,„, .u...y; J',,, not ^u\n^r to hurt you.U hat IS your imiiic?"
^

"Xicliolas."

"So you ].,,nu.,l that t<.xt at fl.o Hunday-Hchooluo you kimu' -what it means?"
"Xo, sir," said X)VJK)]as.

'MVhat is alaDip?"
''\ lamp? Mhy, a lan.pl a tl.i,.^. (hat gives light!"

;\'^^\y:
iat IS th. ,.,rd that the text speaks of?"

1 he Bihle, sir."

" TU^^u^ X.nv, i,„u- ca„ tl,o ]iil,Io Lo a lumpand give light?" '

;_'

I (l-n't l<n,,u-, 'less ym> sot it afire," sai<] Niclu.las.
ll>"i<Msal„.|(e.Mv,,yll,a„(l,at,n,yla,l. Sunposoym. w.ro g,„nf; ,l„wu «,„,o lonely lane „n a dark

.ugl.t w,.l, an nnligl,te.l l..,„,ern in y„nr InuKl ami abox o( nn.ehes ,„ your pocket, «l,at woul.l vo« do?-
^V,y, li.l.ttl.e lantern, sir," replied Nicholas,

evidently snrpnsed (hat any one should ask snch a
loolisii (tueslion.

" What Would you light U for? "

"To show uio (lie road, sir."

_ "
Very well, ^o^^', suppose you were walking be-hmd nio some day, and saw me drop a shilling, what

would you do?" ""

'i^}!"^,'^ J'l*"'""^
.^'^'^^ ^t ^^' vou again, sir."

Wouldn't Vou want, i.i k' '•'^ i< ^-f -cr^Tiv .-If^"
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>9'»

Nicholas hesitated; hut ho saw u smilo on tho ohl

gcntlciiiaii's face, and with an aiiswcriiif; one on his

own, li(> said, "I sliould want to, sir, hut I shouldn't
do it."

"Why not?"
" Because it would ho stealing."

'MIuw do you know?"
'•' Jt would h(> taking what wasn't my own, and the

l>il)le says we are not to steal."

" Ah!" said the old gentleman, " so it's tho Bihle
that makes you honest, is it?"

"Yes, sir."

" If you had not heard of the Bihlo you would steal,

I suppose? "

" Lots of the hoys do," said Nicholas, hanging his
head.

" And tho Bihlo shows you tho right and safe path,
the path of honesty?"

" Like tho lamp!" said Xieholas, seeing now what
all these questions meant. "Is that what tho text

means?"

"Yes; there is always light in tlio Bihlo to show us
where to go. Now, my hoy, do you think it worth
Avhile to take this good old lamp and let it light you
right through life?

"

"Yes, sir."

" Do you think you will bo safer with it?
"

" Yes, sir."

" Why? "

26

'i
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" Ili'Ciiii,-.' if I'm ]ic,ii.-l I sliiiirf >i;in,l no rhniu'O

" Ainl wh.il •N<.?"

Nicliul.is llioii-liL i'ny ,1 (•, u- In ililil . -. '•
] f ] ,,,i,j,]

<•"' '-il'l'- I ^ll;lIl LM.I., II<.;,vr|i.-' |„. ....j.! Jit last.

" ^ -s lli.il"^ llic Lest ri'as.ui iuv takiiin- l!i<' lamp.
It will li-lit volt rin-ht. into ll.,,v, II. (h.o,|.!._v... mv
I.'ul. llcrc'-^ a sliilliii- lop Vol!, and niin.! y-ai .loiTt
1<<'«'|. III.' JJil-lc li-lit covciv-l ii|, ],y no( iva/liim- it."

" ^'''s. sir."' sai.l .Mdiola,^, ;ii'aspin,Lr tlio s)iilliiin.

•i"'l l"iicliin;;- ]iis ra.u-cd cap; ''
I'll ]niii(l."

WImii i;..l.(.rt TJaiko.s start. -! Siin.lay-school a Inm-
<Ii'''l ,v<'ars ap. in a pla.-.. uhriv Iho hovn an. I uirl<.
iH'fnr,. II,;, I, n-:..l in ^|.,.n,! H,,, ^;,,n.]av'iii Mw.'n-ii,

.."•

""•' 'i^!'ti"- II,.. i;iM,. wa-^ lik,. ;tlanl..ni 1o nianv
1'"«'Hh,vs like Xic];ola<. \n ,l,ow til. a,, li„. rinl.t ^vav
(••sp.'ak aii.l a. -I ainl walk. an. I 1.. k.cp thriu fn,, ii

.i.^oin- wron- an.lt.. ^how tli.an Ti.-u- t.. -o to JIoav<.n.
Sine., tii.n Sun. lay-schools liav.> niult ipli,.,], until
ioiirt....!, millions ,,r ]M.o|,lr. m.,>tly cIiiMivn, now ixu

1" Sun.lay-,.l,ool. jm.! -ct tl„. r,ih],. as u lantern 7..

.-Ih.w them Iiow t.. -<• ri-ht in llii< worM an. I l,ow t..

,U<'t t.i Ilcaxfii at last.

Jt w.' liavc (mkI's wor.ls in .air m.nioii.s. ami <-an
n'i)cat lliom t.. ]|..|,, .,i l,ors, oui- lM.;,rts a!<.) Mill 1m.

liko lantcnis. I., ^how ncopl.. tl„. rinhf ^vay. That is

what Jesus m.aiis wh..n ],.. savs, " V,> aiv tho li-ht
of tho worl.l ": '•

l.,.| ynui- li-ht shhi..."

In England tla.y call in..itch(.s "!;nhj..;-.jjj(| cy the
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niatcli-scllcis cry, •• II;iv( ;i li^jlii W'lnii li'

(!<• ItMV s.'iid tli;i( to ill! m|.1 iiiiiii- I,. r,|,li,.,|. -niil-

\\\\l,
" |)(iii"t vuii know ili.i! I ,1111 ,,|,,, ,,(• ii,,, liM-iit^ ,,(•

tlic uiirM?"' 'I'll.. iiii-cl)irv(»iis little f'».l|.,w. ii,,t uii-lcr-

stiiiidiiiu- llic I'.il.lc word-. ;iii-\>. ,

•• W, |1. tli,.||, |

wish y<»ii \v;is Ihiiil:' up in our ;illry. Inr it's ;iii

Jiwfully .l;irix on..."' 'rii,.r(. ;mv ;ill.y^ ^nd streets
'• awfully dark'" wjlli driiid<rnh.'>- and sweariim and
sin and snn-ow: and we eim help (.. liL:Jit(.|i tli.hi u|>

with toniperanec and religion .in.l Joy. I.y k ind word<
<d' our own and IJilde words Voni <aii' inein(M'i(-. and
1>^' acts of kindness and lovo.

"Jesus ]^\^\< \\< shine with a cLar, nur-' ]i<dit

Like a little candle shininu in iIh' niiihl.

In the world is darkness—we must shine,

You in your small cornei'. I in mine."'

I

PI

can

1 he

God Pf'NisHEs BKrAisi-: Ih: r.nvi.s r<.

I iiK.MK.NfnEK my littl(. o-irl had a hahii of rotting
up in the mornin.u' very cross. I .h.n'l know whether
your children are like; that. Slu; used to get U)) in th"
morning speaking (.-ross, and it nnnh' the family yeiy
nncomrortahle. So I took her aside one mornintj-.

and said to her. "Emma, il" y.ai go on in tjiat Mav,
T shall have to c-orrect you; 1 don't want to do it,

hut I'll have to." She looked at mo a k'\y moments;
I had never spoken to her that way hefore; and she
went away. She behaved herself for a few weeks all
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'',";'•'•'""" '" "" <" 1- I<i-.'.i, I.Hon. ..,i,,.-fn

'"'^ -" '" ^^'"-l- '"'•^"!:m. ].,. ,Vnn-( kiss „K." Tr...-

;;''''''7;;;'''''' ;'•'->'' ^'-'li.In'l..v nMH.].:.].e k,u.u-

^V'^f<.|].alHl as slw wa. ;roin^ .luuu-slairs I h^anl
''"'

^;-<''l""-' "'"! il -in...! (u „H. a. iflhaf vhM
r^''"^""'"

'""""-" <1'''" •v.T sIk. !k,.1 I...n 1.,.-

;""^\ ')^'"'.'"<l'-vi>"l'"U-a.Hl.au-]...r^oin^.loun
tlie street cryn.u-. an.l as I ]onk,.,| on iHT

1 na.M not

7'^""'r
'"•' ^""'^ ''"''^'' ^'"""•' '•• 1- <!<- ]ono-est

'!"}' f 'v,.rsiM.u(. h,.n,n. ,|„. .,,.ool ^vas ou( T was
Ju'mcs n.,.1 wl,..n sh- raim. in Iut fiM wonis wmv'
J;iI)a,Moi,( you loi-iv. „,..?• an. I rki<.,.,! Imt ..n,!

SHMn.niau-aysin^in^.
It u.,. l,..,.an<o I ]..v,.,l h.r

<!'a I ,.unislH..l Ju.,.. Mv lVi,.n,i.. .loni l.t ^;alan
n.ak,.voul„.lieve. wln.n vou I)av,. anv ( rouLI.. (hat
<'<><l 'Iocs not love x^m.

J •"> iio(, in n.y fan.ily. measure ont love to n>v
'^"'"^'^" 1^v^vlK.(tlu.van.:

I lovo ll,„n, l,v nhaf |

'""• ^^'•' l'<'U-n,nrh Ih.yran hoI,I, 1.,., J:ou' nun.li I

•^"' l"""---f. is,l,„ „H.a<.nv of n.v Invo for Ih.nr
:";'^

"•"

'"'f'
'•"•^-'<"""^f-nn. n...]in^wl,i,-hex:

;;*^;";""'^<-anlus who lak.. l.i. nH.ssa..s iVom
IK,- iulhiess ot Ins own na(u>v, whidi he pours out

to suit liimseli; an:I not to luatcJi auv desert that is
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'" "•^- W.'.lioiil.l i.o„r,ii)on..tl.,.rs (lionchness of
;"""""'••••"" '---Mh.y MH. o,.,ho.lox,„H^vo,•
^''''';"* '"""'^" "'<>' '"•'•^•-I.iHM.v or ]..ss.a...l not

"V"
'"'""" *'"> "••" ""• ''•i''".I^. Tlu.v ,,K,v 1,.

^f
"'•"•'"

:'^^ llH'V ,M.y ..v.n .li.lik., u^;'l,u( Ih.!

^"'''f;'^"
""'>•-'-'.. shunl.l n,ak,. no .lilH.n.n..'

^'' '';''* l-.ks „,,.„, llM.,nnH.v.,v],is; n,..l Ihali.
""""-'' ^" '"""•• 'I'<''n In .Mil- <..msi,l,,,,,(i„n

I i;ii:rri; t.. I'i i.nv.

'" ;M;]-'"'— III.' ^ ov.rh.i.l l.v ,1,.. l,o,lv, tlH.
"""•';•' ^''^""— "all 1I„. uliin. ,.ainH.„;or'(;..,r<

'" ^""' ""•"'"""'"'''''
•'-••'..kanl. a. l.l.a.n.Iu..' Th.

!"""';'"-^'"l'-pi-s i(. (I„Mvn,nan-s ],olv soul ,.a.N
^^""'^<-ni. Sh.n. asv<,„ M.a v I Link ,„.. an-l

,, .

-""•'>• a-i.
1 ,.aiM,nlv w.v,,al surh .N.-av a<

'''7''7''''^ '•;''''''-'' l--^vin...,h,.,.ainl,<,u-l,n,k..n

'""ly S CIMK'I Il(),,r

;isi(i(. will, STdpii. Si

tiTII I

''I'liv Wii.i. i;i: Doxk/'

»ouaI,l, l,„. i.l.Ms.nv, n,„l », i.uv. r.„„„l .h.fy ,ve
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Ikj^kmI dial lil'i' iiiiL;'lit iin'iin liaj>jiiiic>-. and lo! it

moans l()^(; \\r loniird Inr a jMTsonal Mcssiiiu'. and

we ail' nia(l(> sharers in Ihc hU'Ssctlncss of tlic nni-

viM'sc. So, comini;" to sec liow ( iod's ways aro lii^lici'

than onr ways. \\c surrender our liv<s and the lives

ih'arer tlian our own to a keeping- whieli i< hetler

than our<. Xo loiiuci' in sad suhiiiission, hut in tirat-

ilude in whicli sori'ow is forgot I en, in (I'usi Ihatlias

nothin;;- to ask we say: " Not our wiU. hut thine, l>o

done."

P AriKNCK.

I'XDi:i;sT.\M)i.\(; ^oiuithini;' of (iods uneon(|uer-

nblo pat ienee. we -liall lia\'e ]>a1ienee \viih men that

noihiiiL; ean oxci'eoiiie. Seeing ])ow ]iis rain and

sunshine ai'e iVeely ^i\(ii Id the evil and uidhank-

fuK we learn to measure uur ;d\'in2," not hy iiieiTs

deserts but hy (heir need<. ,\- il i;-rowsn|ion us (hat

the whoh' \-a-( sysleni of nature and |ii'o\i(h'nee i-

reL!,ulaleil in e\"ery ])ai'( liy tlie one ceud'al i'ore<> of

love. We learn to make (he •-ame I'oi'ce ecnd'al and

soverei_i;'n in our !i\'( -. .\< we reeouni/e tha.t our

sweetest e'Veet ions, our I'aire-t iuiauiinnus, (he hope^

(hat sf)ar on 1h(](1c-;( winu'. (lie peace mIiosc tran(|iiil-

lity is most ]iert'eet. are nianife-tations ot'die Divine

life flowin^i;" in(o our life. ~o ,ill (ha( is Ix^st in us will

roceivG its ln!j;he--t iusj>ii-a1 ion. and (liere will shine

I'nun us npou odiers somedtiuL;' ol' (hat li^lit which

we have eanjiht iVom tlie t'aee of (lod.

I*
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"Heaven- a Uaj'py Home."
A THRONG of women avIio hnd served the Lord
\\ nit.d l.oforo JTraven's ^^ato for their reward.

Kacli slnnino. ,oul had h.r fair record brought
Of glonoiis service for tlx- Master wrought.

One gentle one, wliose life was full and long,
A\ ith her great pen liad slain a giant wrong

With starving children this one's life was spent;
Jo nameless outcasts hope that presence lent.

For du-arfed and s(un(cd souls these labored wellAnd left love's blossiug iu the prison cell.

For poor humanity an.I f.,r the lost
They gave their h^.-.s and counted not the cost.

Oh, they were bright and beautiful to see'
Farth's fame had crowned them ere their souls were

free.

But oue tluM-e was who lono an<l trembling stoodAmong th,s throng of women, great and good,

To whom the reco^^ding angel, speaking, said:U hat doest thou here among the blessed dead,

''Bearing no record? IList thou nothing doneOn earth where these their crowns of glory wonv"
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To whom slio, weeping, said, "Let ni(> return
To lliat dear eartli for wliieli 1 sorelv yearn;

"Tlieiiearts that loved mo all my .service bon,2;hf,

Not any s(>rv!('e for the Tvord T wrout;-]it.

" Life was too short foi- me; when death had eomo
J had hut made of earth a. Iiapjiy homo."

"Ah, .sayost thon so? tlioii well holoved and hlest

Daughter of ireaven, go in among the rest.

"Tho hoart.s tliat loved thee thou shalt have again;
None may return, hut thou shalt lose thy ])aiii.

"For thou shalt breathe in Heaven their native aii-,

And in its glorious mansions, great an<l fair,

a n^To tlico familiar all its joys shall einno;

Heaven is what thou hast left—a happy lion I

A Short Tempekaxck Lkctt-iie.

A LABORER lately told his ^ife, on awakcninL^ a

curious dream whicdi he had during the niLdit. He
dreamed that he saw coming toward him, in order,

four rats. Tli(> first one Avas very fat, and was fol-

lowed by two lean rats, the rear rat lieing blind. The
dreamer was greatly perplexed as to Avhatevil might
follow, as it has been understoo'l that to dream of

rats denotes coming calamity. Ho appealed to hi^j

i ! i
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V-, concern, „« ll,is; 1„„ .|„, j, ,,
... hop.,,,,. His .,„.,, -I,.,.,, ,„,,„,„. ,,„:,,,,,,;

"""-,;; "i.-«..-y. v..i„„„.,.,,.,M„,,„,|„. .„„,„_

.l.'s..l....„(l,a(y„„o,,,.,,„„,„,,, Tl„.|„.„|,,,„,,,'.

'""'"•;;:;"""'"'"''"- •".'! II..' I'li...
I

.-.1, f„(i,<.,-, .-s
\"U,'Si']f,

>

>
^

'''".: •i.i.i>THN AM. Til,,: Jnih,,,:,,.

^.n ..r i;-.'ii..i.-.-..v,.,-s„v,.i-„,„.„i„. „„„„, „,.,...,,.
.-I l<n„«-|,.,I.v,

i-'...,l,h,il,s„rlivii,.- „,„„,, ,„„„„.,.
'';,"'"'" •" ,''7 ''• I'-- "I- lil.- nv,.,-l„U,,. Ills

'\VlH.,vLi^l„M,Hj Trutli tl„.ir,nvsli,. ,H.uvr<cc
i'llic,

)111-

llllic.

'" ;'" ^'". -!....l""- "I- I.N ..„„ „|,ii,i„iis. |,„,k,.,
"" ^'' 'I...-I^.l.--

l'.«-,.T..«-s;l„.„:ix,.s„„r.,.
•'"';— "..|.;..n, ,ir.,.i.,i,„ii,., ,.„,„.„

, ,„„.'"'""'
^

""''•^"|"i'™-iM".'ii,.r.i,.inii.,ii,.,i,„
;."";.'',''," '"' "ii--....ii ivi„.iuu.si,i.

'"• !" '"^ .M'.-I..l.<.,.s, in o,i(,,. .I.i-knoss. where
lhe,'e IS weepin-, an,l wiiiling, an.l „„e.
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Mi

An Evki;-im;i:si:nt Sank hi;.

IIavi-; wc no Jesus hut him of (Jnlilcc au'l Jcnisa-

Icin? Does lie ]\\'r for us only in \\li;tt he did and

>;nd in those thi'^c ycai's? ()f i- he a h'viiiu', cN'cr-

ii'(>scn( ( 'hi'ist? Til no one wouhl I xi jj,hidly u'o uith

his i2;i'eat hope of salvation I'oi' all men, as unto .Jesus,

A\ere lie ui»on the eai'lh. To no car Would 1 so udadU'

)our out the yearn in I!,' desire, the uiKjUeiKdiahle hope,

he faith tliat eon([Uei's fear, as in hi-. .\nd this \-er\'

yeai'iiiiii;; and hope 1 do lake to niy r'atiu r in Hea-

ven, {o him wiioiii .lesus has re\-ealed to me. an<l he-

ore that ]''ath<'r"s faee the liope lilooms into u i'aith

ininiortal and serene.

l\nusTi;v.

TlIM l)read \\lileiL "We S()li(dt of (Jod lie ui\'es us

throujj,'U our own iuthistry. Pi'ayer sows it ami in-

dustry reaps it.

Althou,Li,]i (l-)d lias sloi'e<l the World v.iili an eml-

hss variety dl' riehes lor man's want-, he has made
them all acee-sihle oidy to iiidn-iry. The food we

eat, tlie I'ainK'iit which eo\ei's us, tin' house which

protects us, must he seeured hy diligence. To tempi

man yet more to industry, e\ cry jiroduct of the eauh
Juts a susee'ptihility of improN'cmcnt ; so that man n<it

only olit;iins the gifts of nature at the price ot' lah<)]-.

liut these jfifts becoRie liiore iirecious as we l.>estow

ilH^I
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"P^"' >-''"^''"'i(.T skill ..MMl.uKivnfion. Tho who-.f,

''"' ^.'"""^ "' *'"• '""•'-' '"Hi tin. i..,i.,, ;,„,.„,,

iH'ln.s(<.ol.,Ps, o.Wsnn.l ll.vors. Th. wnH.l i. full
of gonns uln,.h nun, is ..f,.. .^v-In,,; ,.,n.Uh..,v i.
scarcely .n assi.nnl.l,. li.nif (., .Im,.]. iW l.an.I of
skill and labor may not iH.ar (I.,. ,,ou,rs of nntiire.

1'HEI'A RATION',

or';;!::/:.::::,;!^;.^;;:-:^;: - ^- ^ -...e s„„

Ox,isL,l(,-vs,„„„„.,.-.
„n,.,.n„„u I «,,s uTitinK .t

y .losk ,n ,nv .„„lv, .. ,,,„„„„, Across (1,0

7 ,''"""
'

'" " '"'"'"'• '"" '"- l''--i'."Asti,os„n «.,.,,, ,i,,u.,, ,,,,,,,,, ,,,,,,,,, „,;,,,,,
,, J.,,.,;;;

^nngs no,-(l,„.„-,
1 s„„(l,w..,nl, lik, „„„, „„.,;,,,;

^
:;'

"^'"'v"''
-^ '-i-Hiv„,,i„.,.v™in.:

,^"t
'"; ""'' "•"" - '-! '<• »-i,„! f,.„„t ,],;

"ordnvosf .,,,1 i„ ,, f„„. „„„„„,„^ „_,, ^

peal of thunder, so ^i.iok and condensed th..t. it
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seemed like the flnsli iind r.|Mirt of a cinmnii. Aiul

when the jx-al died ;i\v;iv ,iif of tli<> (uc 1m)v>, wlio

had ceased froiii tlitir j.Iay fo look Coitli iVoiii the

oi>cu window u[)oii the wild clouds, was Ivii' dead
upon the lloor oC ihc (dunuhcr, and ihr other was
standing unliarnuMl ])y his siih. That hlack doud,
as it came up the sky, l»rou.ulit a sin.ulc thundcrholt
in its l)osoni. Thci'c was a whoh.> city of towci's and
steeples and roofs and (diiinncy-tops for the one sol-

itai-y bolt to sti-ikr. Wm it passed tlicni all, and
shot down with fatal prc<i:-i,,ii ,][ Jii the head of that

one boy. In a half liour the setting sun slionc out

beneath the lifted (doud; tlie rainbow hung its aivli

of peace and Ijcauty U]»on the path of its departure;
tho world looked brighter than it did l)efore to all in

that city save tlie ono family that weiv weeping in

terror and agony over their deatl (diild. So does the
ligbtning write out with its linger (.f ilame the re-

peated lesson of the Divine Word, "In God's iiand is

the soul of ev(>ry living thing and tlio lin-ath of all

mankind." So does th(> erasliing tbnnderbolt verifv

the words of the gentle and compassionate Jesus,

"One shall be taken and the othci- left."" The an^el
of death enters a silent street at midnight. In on,'

house is an ol<l man wi'ighed down with years and
infirmity, and he is wondering why he has been left

to live so long, to l)e a burden to hinis(df and others.

But the angel of death passes that door without
entering. In another house a pale and emaciated

*
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The Bcnvd/nl Tirr of I.lfr. II,

^'^'^'- -^'"l <'"* illl-rl (.f (lentil totlclics the clirrui.
l»n.\v of IJiiit litll.. ,,,,, and >;i,vs ''This cliil.l i<

iiiiiic.' And nil,. II ihr iiK-niin^ .•umcs it briiii^^s ik.

Ji.ulil to tlic siid <di;iinl.'-i' wliciv ;i iiiMtlicr sils stunii-'d

:md distractc'd. <.„/.i,,n-u[n,ii tlifslill lace ..fl he dcjid.
Tiic litllr (ddid, so loved. M> I'.ill of hope mid jo\

, is

taken: iind <o inany oth. i> uh,, lontlie life. :iiid de-
serve I.) die. ;ire 1,.f|. So Cod's silellt ] M'. .V ideliee

teaches the same lesion uhi(di t he ei'ashin-- Ihnnder-
holt hiii-ls iVoiii the (doiids. \hv same uaniiii- \vlii(di

tli<' nieek and lowly .Ie<ns utters—" lie ye aln. ready,
I'or in siKdi an hour as ye think not the S..11 <.f .Maii

eometh/" True faith and filial ad'eelion will he ever
ready to say, when the thunder rolls. ••It i< the
voice of luy Father. Let him speak in the storm .ir

in the still small voice; his (dlild shall ever he u-lad

to hear."

Thi; Iii:sT Friend.

FATHER of the Aveary step. () motht ; heut down
under the ailments of life, has thy Ood ever forsaken
thee? Throu,n:h all th.-e years mIio has heeu y.Mir
host friend? Seventy years of mercies! Sev'ent\-
years of food and clothin^: Oh. how many hri-ht
I'X'i'iiin.us, how many glorious <'Venin.-r hours, ymi
li.'ive seen! O father, mother. Co-l lias heeii verv
,UOod to you. ])„ you lV,d it? S(Une of y,,u liave
'hildreiiand^rfau.lcliil.ii-en; the former cheered your
youn- life, the latter twine your gray locks in their
tiny hngcrs.—D?-. Talmage.

m
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\v iii(^ power of llio sea woro let looso upon llio

hind, it AVoultl sweep every liuiiuiii Ix-iiii,' from the

iace oi' tlic I'artli, and yet tliat jiowrr is kept in check

with inlinite ease !>} Ilim \\\\n luilds tlie stars iii iiis

right hand, i.ft ns rejoice ihat there is One who

can rule the raging of the seas witli Ids voice, and

make tlie nnghtiest agencies in nature work together

for our advantage. Let ns see to it tliat We are on

terms of friendship and agreement witli Ilini who

foun(h'd ilie eai'th upon llic seas, and ulio measures

tlie waters of tlie iK'ep in the lioMow (if Ids lunnh

Let us ever look, witli liope and longing tlesire, to

that better country where tin; ahundance of the deep

shall give jjlaco to everlasting riches, and the wonders

of the deep shall be surpassed by greater wonders in

the iniinito ocean of the divine love.
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I)() Nor TiMi II. wnir Sin.

What an aui'ul lliiiii; it is to l)o bitten l»y u ser-

pent I T ilan* say soino of you recollect tlif ca-c of

(!urlin,ii, <">'" "^* ^^"' 1<«'<'1'<1'^ "^ 1^"' reptiles in the

Zoolojiiral (iardens. This unhappy man was about

to part with a friend who was ^uin<; to Australia, and

;i. r(.rdiii'_i' 111 liie Went of uiauv lie must needs di-iid-c

with hini. lie drank e(in<idei-ab!e <piantitieri of gin,

and thiMiLih he would i.robnbly liaVe been in a threat,

jtassion it' anv one had ealleil him dnnd<, yet reason

and eonmion sense had evidently Ijeeome overixiw-

ered. ITe went back to bis po^t at the gardens in an

excitcfl state, lie had some montbs befoi-e seen an

exbibition of Hnnke-ebarminj:;, and tin- \\;i- on his

poor nnnhlled briin. Ife must enudate the Egyp-

tians, and ])la'' with sei'peids, I'irst h(^ took out of

its cage a Morot-eo venom-snake, ])nt it ai'onnd his

neck, twisteil it ab(»ut, and whirled it round about

liini. ]raii[»ily for him, it did not arouse it-elf so a-

to bite. Tlu^ assistant keeper ei-ied out, ** For Cod's

sake, put baek that smd<e," l)Ut the fooli^^b n

jdied, "lam inspire(l." rnttiuL!: back -• in-

snake, be exclaimed, '"Now for tie' .' 'Ibis

deadly serpent was soincwbat torpid .• ''old ot'

the previous nigbt. and therefore ,i;in ])laeed

it in Ids bosom till it revived ;;:;ii .iiled d^ownwai'd

till its bead apiieareil below Mn .aek of bis WiU-l-

coat. He touk it bv the bo^' ' -'it a foot from the

i^

i
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418 The Beautiful Tree of Life.

liead, and ilicii seized it lower down bv the other

liniid, iiiteiidiim- to liold by llie tail and swing it

jiround ]i!s lic'id. lie held it for an iiistant opposite

to his I'nec, ami. like a l!;i-li of liulit nin<i;, the serpent

stiMick him hclweeii t!ic cvcsl 'Hie blood streamed
down his face, an<l he called i\)v help, hnt his com-
panion lied in hoiTor; and, as he told the jury, he
did not l<no\v how lonLi; he was <;ono, for lie was "in
n maze." \\ lien .issistanee arrived Gurling was sit-

ting on a cliaii', having restored the col)ra to its

]ilaee. Ho said, "I am a dead man." They put

him in a cab, :iiid took him to the hospital. First,

his speech went, he could only point to his poor

throat and moan; tln^i his vision failed him, and
lastly liis hearing. His pulse gradually sank, and in

one houi- from the tinu^ at whi(di ]\o had been struck

he was a coi'p-;c. 'jdu re was only a little mark upon
the bridge of his nose, but the jioison spread over

the body, and lie was a dead man. I tell you this

storv that von mav use it as a ])arable, and learn

never to id;iy with sin, and also in order to bring viv-

idly before you what it is to be bitten by a serpent.

Hope.

Every dav is a fresh bcffinninc;;

Listen, my soul, to the glad refrain;

In spite of old sorrow and older sinning,

And })uzzh>s forecasted and possible pain,

Take heart with the day, and begin again.
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Trust.

It is true that Providence has so ordered our lot

hero that mankind to some extent must trust one

another. Witliout this trust there could he no friend-

ship and this earth would he a Avildorness. It is also

true that one man cannot attend lo everything.

Labor is so divided that one man, by lon^c practice,

excels in one branch, and his neighbor in another.

But it is not necessary that a man should actually do

everything; he should, however, as a general rule,

keep everything that relates to himself under his

own eye. The safe rule is to do all yourself which

your health, time and circumstances will permit.

Having done all this, we are relieved from self-

reproach and can cheerfully abide the dispensation

of an overruling Providence.

The Valley of Humility.

It is not when wo see visions, nor when wo dream

dreams, nor when we are in our most ecstatic moods,

nor when our thoughts range in the realms of poetry

and imagination, nor when our feelings traverse the

spheres of emotion, that we arc the most blessed ; it is

when we are in the lowliest condition, when we are

the most sunk out of sight, apparently, and when we

are doing the humblest things because Clirist wishes

it, and because that is the noblest and best way in

which we can show our devotion to him.

Ms:
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l.M )()i,i;\( I-; !> ii lircat ^ikmuI lU'll Ai I llldnlfllt l\-

inclinod vouiiu; man can never luako nor keep pro-

)cr1v. T ]i ]\\<s\\ autlioritv for lliis: "He tliat i.^pcny. I nave iiiLiii ainnoriry i<»i

slotlifiil in liis Avork is hrotlior lo him that is a .urcat

waster." When Satan wnnhl ])nt ordinary men to a

crop of niischicf, like a Avis*' Inishandnian ]w clears

the ground and prepares it for seed; hut he ilnds

the idle man already prepared, and he luis scarcely

the trouhlo of sowing; for vices, like weeds, ask lit-

tle sti'cwinL;-, exc(>pt what the wind gives their ripe

and winged seed, shaking and scattering them all

abroad. Indeed, la/y men may he fitly likened to a

tropical i)rairie, ov<'r Avhich the wind of temptation

perpetually Idows, drifting every vagrant seed from

hedge and hill, and which, Avithout a moment's rest

throuuli all the vear, Avaves its rank harvest of luxu-

riant weeds.

TiiK LovK Untold.

Tf all the pity and lov(^ untold

Could scatter ahroad in coins of gold,

There would not he, on the Avhole round earth,

One Iningry heart, nor one Avretehed hearth.

And, oil, if the kind Avords never said

Could hlooin into ihnv(>rs, and spread and shed

Their sweetness out oil tho commori air,

The breaiU of Ilenvcu Avould ho t'vervwhere!
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The Discipline of Trouble.

])() you have trouble? Wluit is trou])le doing

inside of you? Is it teaching you to l)c less self-

indulgenl? Is it teaeliing you to curl) your desires?

Is it teaching you to live for to-morrow instead of

for to-day? Is it leaching you to he content with

such things as you have? Men in ]irosperity are

saying, " Let us huild tabernacles here"; but God is

saying to men, by tlie troiibl(>s which he sends them,
" Your life is not lieri>." Trouble that nuikes a man
think beyond his body, jiiid beyond this world, makes
more of a man of him; but if y<iu faint under adver-

sity you ai'e not lit to go into (lod's school. There-

fore" Idess (lod for any adversity that may come upon
vou. It is hard <lealing at lirst; but by and by it

will blaze with tlie thanksgiving and gratitude of

eternity.

Trust.

"I will trust, and not ho afraid."

—

Isaiah xii. 2,

]\[ake a little f(>nce of trust

Around to-day;

Fill th(^ space with loving works,

And therein stay;

Look not through the sheltering bars

Upon to-morrow;

God will help you bear what comes.

If jt^y 01' sorrow.
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Sadie's Confession of Faith.

I say!" called Tod at tlio top

king noise enonj^U to

St as Sadie had put the baby dow
ing in, ma
Sleepers, ju

)f bis voice, rusli-

Ibe Sevenrouse

n.

sa\ Sadie, I want

—

./iTu—sb!" said Sa<lie, springing to tlie cradle.

l>>ut sbe was too late. Baby's eyes were open, and

bi^ voice was raised in opposition to Ted's.

"You horrid, hateful boy!" said Sad.c angrdy.

Then sbe dropped down on Ibe floor all in a heap,

the carving knife and fork in bcr band, an.l cried.

It had been such a nnserable day, every imnuto

of it, and yesterday sbe bad felt so good an.l happy.

Mr. Graves had bad such an earnest sermon every

word of it full of the blessings of working for the

Master. Sbe had resolved to do something imme-

diately herself. Sbe bad settled it all beiore she

went to bed at night. She wonbl commence bngh

and earlv Mondav morning by going down town and

netting Ibe flannV.l to make Aunty Dole's wrappers.

Then in tlie afternoon, she would go over to the

-I^land" and s(-e if sbe could not gather up . class

for Sabbath-school. And, oh, there were so many

things she thonght of to do she could banl y wn.t

for the morning to come that sbe might set about i .

But when it came it was such a disappointment.

To begin with, Bri-lget was sent for because her

father was dving; then mamma had one of her very

til
i - 7

li

III
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'!»

worst hcadachus, and, as tlicii-h that were not
ciioun-h, ba1)y fretted and Avorriud coiitiniially from
his teed,. T(; lliink Teddy sliould liave waked liini

just as slic liad put ]iini down! There sfood ll„.

dinncr-lalde jusf as they left il
; it wns U> l,e cleared

;i\v;iy, the dishes Av;ished, the diiiiii--rooiJi swept and
])iit in righls, and sonielliin-- lo ]„> made for tea.
And she was ko tired and disappeintud to have all
licr plans and resolution^ -o nttcM'ly frustratecl. ]U\i
it w<.uld n..l dn to ]A l.ahy ery and disturh manuna;
so Sadie wiped her eyes, to.;k him uj), and i-.-ckcd and
san- Avith what ].alirnc,. she eould for an(,(hcr Ih.ui'.

At last he >hul his .'yes, and Sadie rose np and
Went hravcly ahout her work.

'iVd and Mari-ie were on the doorstep, lioldin-' a
(•ouneii of war. Sadie eould hear them as she Aveni
l)aek and foi'th.

^

"T wish niannna Would ^vt well and eome d..\vii.

Sadie's so cross, ^' si_L;-hed ^NFargie.

"I d.ni't h(>lirve she's much of a rhristian,'" re-
|>H..d T<Mldy. -Sh," wa< awful cross to nic because
.1 waked the hahx'up. Vou see, T forn-ot all ahout
him; a feller can't think all the time. T was sorry,
an' I was goin- to tell her, l,u( <]„' hlowcd away s.i

cross I Avouldn't. I tlKaight folks Avas Christians
so's not to get mad."

Sadie took tile last pile of dishe.S out in the kitchen
and shut the door, wishing witli all her heart that
she could shut Teddy's words out of her mind. But
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tluit sho could not io; the more she tried to forget

them, the more thoroughly she remembered.

"I don't believe she's much of u Christian."

And then only yesterday she had been planning

how she would let her light shine so brightly.

" I have been carrying a dark lantern all the

time," she said to herself disconsolately; "it's of no

use trying; 1 do more hurt than good; I might as

well give it up. Oh, dear," she sighed as something

flashed into her mind, "I can't do that; he would

make more fun of me than a little. I can't."

" Let your light so shine," whispered the little

voice within, "and if it's gone out, light it over again."

The last dish was put away in its place at last, and

Sadie went up to her own room to rest awhile, but her

thoughts would not allow her to rest very easy.

''You know you ought," whispered conscience.

"I can't," answered self.

All at once, after a long, hard struggle, Sadie

sprang up, and went quickly down stairs. ^largie

was in the dining-room amusing the baby, and Ted

was sitting on the table—a forbidden pleasure

—

amusing Margie.

Sadie hesitated only a moment, then she went di-

rectly up to Teddy, whose consciousness of guiit

made him rather anxious.

" I was cross," said Sadie, putting her arms around

him, "I was cross to you this morning, Teddy, and

I'm real sorry. Won't you forgive mo?"
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Overjoyed at this unexpected turn of affairs, Toddy

was himself again.
. ,

- Don't you want I should forgive you for nothin

but this noon?" ho asked.

"I want vou to forgive everything, if you can,

replied Sadie, meekly. " I've l.een cross to you ever

so manv times, I know, Teddy, and I'm sorry for

them. "^I've asked God to help me do hotter."

Teddy looked at his new copper-toes very intently

for a few minutes.

"I don't s'pose I've been very good either, all ot

the time," ho said at last.

"Can't we try together to he good, Teddy dear?

God will help us. And now if you will help mo a

little, I will make you some warm ginger-hread for

supper."
'' Marg," said Teddy on his way up to bed tbat

night, "I don't believe Sadie was a Christian, but I

guess she is now, certain sure."

"Help me to keep my light burning bright and

Moar aU the time," prayed Sadie in her own room.

Life a Duty.

I si.KPT, and dreamed that life was Beauty;

I woke, and found that life was Duty.

Was thy dream then a shadowy lie?

Toil on, poor heart, unceasingly;

And thou shalt find thy dream to be

A truth and noon-day light to thee.

if.

if'
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'• l{i:('i;ivi: thI': \V<>i:j) with Mi;i:k'M:ss."

M AN^' do ||()( iccci\c llir o-oSjK'l ImcjiU^C tllO\' !ir(.

in>t of a iiicik ami tcaclialilc ^^piril; llicv coiiic up to

< Jm(| s Ik 111 ~i'. lull l!ii' (iiil\ :«ca( 1 Ih'V will occiipv tlirrciii

i Hill' JikI-iimiiI-m at. Oiic wniiM iiiiapiiM' llirni to

]u' llic o(m| of < Iixl liy their liold talk. .Ill(|;ic l|o( til.'

Word olMiod. I cliariic voii. ^'( !iiay jiidu,c inc as \v

like: .-iiiall iiialtcr -liall that he to me; for w;- ai'c not

anxious a- to nitu'- JiidunniM, hul our juduincut is

with the living <;od. If the ]>K'a(di(i' truly (!(•( lares

ihf Wdi'd ofcldd, wiic unlo liic niau who >ils ui judLi-

ment U[ioM it: llii- -anic woi'd shall judLic liini at

Ihclast ^I'cal.laN, W'r stand :it the hai' to ke tl'icd

li\" (iod's Word, and searcdicd, and sil'tcd; lait woe
unlo us il'. icjcclinu cvi ry ju'ctcuco of nicrkncss. wc
iiscoud the irihunnl and suniiiion ( lod hi nisi' If 1m 'Id re-

us. The .-jdi'it «d' critit-s ill licconics ^iuiu'i's when
tln'y <cck mercy (d'the I.oi'd. His nK'ssaGfc uiust he

recei\-e(l will) t eatd la hleUe-- of liliuil. Wdiell Vou
know il is (Iod's word i( may uphraid xdii. Imt Adu
mu.st receive it with meeknc<<. It may startle vou
with its ileninKMiition-. hut receive it with meekness.

It may he tlu'i'e is somelhinu' ahout the trutli whiidi

at the lirst Idush does not commend itself to vour

understaudinu-: it is ])erhajis too hiLili. ion leri'ihle,

too dcei>: reeeiv(> it with nieekuc-<. 'riii< i- not the

Sliirit o[' the lir('-;cn1 a"'e. hu! it !- '.he ko!]'!! \'.ddel'

tliu liviug God retj^uires uf us.. It is by recoiviiig with
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meekness i

''"' J'"^^' '" ^^'^ power of

it, and so it, is able to suvo our .m.uIs. " Except ye Ixv

....uv.rtc.l an.l l.rcoiiic as little children. \v cannot

.liter the kili.udoin <.t^ Il.>avcii."' Tlic <!<•<. r of Heaven

isopen tolhnscwliMsit at .lesns" feci mid l<'ani of liim.

TIk.u art n<.t hi-^ xrvaiil. u-ilrss li<' i< Hiv master.

Thou canst nut in. said to l.e .ii> disciple iflli'.u do^t

(jueHtion hi- leachin-; lor in the .iU(-lionln,L;- ^of

(Mirisfs ieacliin-- lies the rcji'clion of his ].crsou. To

,l()id)l .le-ns is I reason a.i,'ainst the authority he elainis^

(,vc r every human heart. Ueeeive with meekin-s if

vou would he hless(Ml witli ,uraee.

PATII'.NCI; AND lATUr^I A^M.

Thk world was created dm'in-- epocdi- <.f tim(\

Homo was not huili in a .lay. Vou did not -n.w to

man's stature over id.uhl. Tiieiv i- ^eed-lime and

afterwar.l harvest. Do not lliink II.mI ..verythin- can

..niiu'at once. Po.-^sess your ^oul in ].ati';i.'e. Do

not expect impossihililies.hut ^imply liie possible.

f.,r which ])roper elforts have been nia.b Patience

is not in conflict with .'Ulhusia-m. Tlie .>n.- is co-

p;,rtr-er Mdth the other. X.'iUier will .ud far without

the other. Together Hay are invincible.

Lovi: is swift, sincere, pious, pleasant, ejentle,

strono-, patient, lailhful. ])rudent, 1ono--suirerin-,

nuinly, and never seekiu- ber own: fc wheresoever

a man sceketh Lia uwn, there lie fulleth from love.

I
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TnE Shadow op Death.

SrcH is tho clianp^ Ihiit iiwaits all tlic living

—

such tho .^liadow (hat Avill fall upon every })ath and
<lini llio light (if cvcrvevc And where shall our ini-

mort'il selves find a hcuKi when the wind of death

lias jiassed over this mortal frame and hlown the life

out (if (his juTisliahle dust? \n what province of

(iod's great Ivingdoiii, in what state of hliss or woe,

shall v.-e mal<o our hahitation when (lir places whi(di

utivv know us on earth shall know us no more for-

ever? Child of mortality! hehold yourself in the

gentle fioAver that hlooms and dies at your window.
Bend your ear to tho gentle whisper of tho lowly

grass. ])(' ready for tho coming of tliat frost in whicli

tho hud and flower of all your earthly hopes shall

wither away. Bo ready for the hlast of that wind
which shall hlow you out of time into eternity. Let

no earthly hope be so firmly rooted hero that it will

not live to ho transplanted to tho gardens of Para-

dise,

"If any inun will do his will, he shall know of the d ctrine."—

John vii. 17.

TuK greatest safeguard, and tho sure safeguard

against fatal error, is given by Christ: " If any man
will do his will, he shall know of the doctrine." Risht
living in the fullest sense—the spirit of love to God
and love to man carried into every relation of life

—
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brings tho soul into such a state that it is sensitive

to moral truth, and api.rohon.ls it as if by instinct.

Thoroforo do wo, even in the interest of a true theol-

(,gy, mainly insist on charaeter as the supreme ne-

oessitv. For, through fidelity, through self-denial,

tlirough prayer; by all ways of patient and loving

service to men; by sweetness of disposition, by hu-

mility, by opening itself as a little child to receive

tho lieavenly guest, tho soul is brought into tune, so

that it answer-'- tho touch of tho Divine Spirit with

tho sacred harmonies of truth.
:r!

Justice.

No man ever sacrificed his sense of right o miy-

thing, to lust of pleasure, lust of money, lo-); of

power, or lust of fame, but tho swift feet of Ju.Jce

overtook him. She held her austere court within

his soul, conducted tho trial, passed sentence, and

performed the execution. It was done with closed

doors; nobody saw it, only that unslumbering Eye

and that man's heart. Nay, perhaps tho man felt it

not liimself, but only shrunk and shriveled, and

grew less and less, one day to fall, with lumbering

crash, a ruin to the ground.

To endure the present with patience and wait for

expected good with long-suffering is equally the part

of the Christiuu uud the hero.

m

!. 1
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Humility.

The grand discovery of Christian faith is to suffer

and bo stroiiii;, to submit and conquer, to be killed

all llio (lay long tind yot live, to wear the cross and
win the crown. Our true greatness begins not when
we think more of ourselves, but when wo think more
of ( Jod, more of duty, more of making others happy.

If I were called upon to go out into the streets and
highways, to stand in the noisy manufactory or the

crowded market-place, to enter the saloiifi of fashion

and the mansions of wealth, and teach men, as I

might find them in cither i)lace, the first lessons of

human happiness in the fewest words, I would say.

Love thyself last, praise th3'self least, fret thyself

never. Try mor to interest yourself in others than
olhers in you. Envy nobod}', despise nobody, be

willing to take tlio lowest place, and then strive to

make it the highest by filling it well. When disposed

<() repine ar your lot and to grow weary in well-doing,

think of the manger in Bethlehem and who was laid

tlu'i-e; think of the cross of Calvary and who was
nail(Ml thereon; think of the crown of Heaven and
who wears it. To be happy, l-e humble. To learn

how little reason you have to be i)rou(l, look down
upon the lowly flower and the perishing grass, and
see what beauty, what glory, Cod conf(>rs upon things

that you tread beneath your feet. Hear the voice

which says, "Learn of me, for I am lowly.'*

I
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The Ministry op Suffering.

For five years Eddie had never known what it was

to be stronjr like most hoys, and had often suffered

nnu-h pain. His aunt, too, who lived in the same

family, had not taken a step for four years, so that

pain and helplessness were sadly familiar to the

ehild, and eausod him some strange thoughts.

Once he said, hesitatingly, and as if weighed down

hy the idea, " God sends pain, and, if he chose, he

could take it all away from me this minute. Why
doesn't he, mamma? "

The old mystery over again! How swiftly the

mother's thoughts flew to our Father in an inaudible

cry to him for wisdom to answer! " Surely," she

argued within herself, "it cannot be true, this old

idea which my child has somehow iml)ibed, that God

is accountable for suffering! I know, for I am older,

how, since it is already in the world, Iniinite Love

can change it into one of his ministers. I have seen

it call out the nol)lest in this very little one, teaching

him patience and bravery. But that God can allay

such evils, and will not—Nay! nay! T cannot so in-

terpret 77iy Lord!
"

" Eddie," was her reply, " I think you don't rightly

understand that."

" Please make me understand, mamma."

Now Eddie was v«'ry fond of h.aving a watch in

his band when he had to lie in bed, and the motion
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of the various parts would amuse him for a long

time.

"My son, suppose that a fine workman makes a

watch, beautiful to look at and with every part, even

the smallest, most carefully formed, and all working

together to keep perfect time. Ho gives it to his

son, and explains to him exactly how to wind it and

keep it in good order. But the son is ignorant and

careless. He does not value the gift as he ought, and

does not try to obey his father's directions. He drojts

the watch, and the tiny pivots are loosened and the

little cogs become bent; he lets it fall into the water,

and the bright smooth steel becomes rusty. The

watch no longer keeps good time. Whose fault is it?
"

" The fault of the son."

" Is the father to blame at all?
"

" Oil, no, mamma."
"The father will feel sorry to have his work so

spoiled. Suppose that he offers to take back the

watch, to clean, and straighten, and repair, until it

shall be as good as new; can he do anything mora

than that?
"

"No, he is a good, kind man."
" Well, now, listen. God is good and kind always.

He is our Father, and men are his children. When
ho made man's body at first, it was perfect and more

wonder' d than any watch. It had many parts, each

nicelv littinff into the rest: if men had never been

careless or sinful, no part of the body would ever

i ^

^
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have boon ill or in pain. Our aching bodies are like

the biitt.T(Ml watch-case with the bent, rusty works in-

side. Is it God's fault, then, that we arc ill?"

''No; oh, no. And he will make us as good as new

some day, too?
"

" Yes. lie sent his son to save us from sin, and

he will redeem our l)odies also. They will be more

beautiful tliim at first, so that our i\Iaker and Father

will rejoice in our pure bodies and holy souls. That

is what St. John seemed to see when he wrote, 'Clod

shall dwell with them, and they shall be his people;

and ( lod himself shall be with them, and be their God.

And God shall wipe away all tears from their eyes; and

there shall be no more death, neither sorrow nor cry-

ing, neither shall there be any more pain; for the

former things are passed away. And he that sat

upon the throne said, Behold, I make all things

new."'

—

Elizabeth J. Warren.

"lU'tliat is slow to anger is better than the mighty; and he that

ruleth his spirit tliaii lie that taketh a city."— Prov. xvi. 32.

Bh sure, before you give way to anger, that your

lUMgliborhas injured you, and then—forgive him. But

even if an ai)[)ai'ent cause does exist, suppose some

ou(> has injured nie. Is not this enough? He that

sinneth wrongeth his own soul; shall I therefore sin

and wrong mine? To have an enemy is bad; to bo

one is worse. And why should T inflict self-punish-

ment for the crime of another?
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"Whatsoever thy Hand Findeth to do, do it

WITH ALL THY MlGIIT."

The work of the present hour—w^^ ether it he the

student's lesson, the carpenter's joh, or the prendi-

er's sermon—is God's direct gift and message to us.

To do it faithfully is for the time heing tlio whole of

the law and the gospel to oui souls. The ultimate

results of it are beyond our reach and knowledge.

They arc God's business. Ours is to do with our

might whatsoever our hand findeth to do.

Where is a man's religion to take hold of him?^ If

it leads him to pray, to seek communion with God,

to do works of benevolence, that is well. But no

man can live in a constant glow of devotion. Few

men can give largely of their time to works of char-

ity. The groat majority of the working hours of

niankind are of necessity passod in tlieir " secular"

employments—in counting-room, workshop or kitch-

en. And if Christianity is more than an intermittent

force, if it is universal in its obligation and its power,

it must be with men in these places. How are they

to bring its spirit there? It must bo done partly, in-

deed, bv maintaining a temper of love to those they

meet, but in great part, also, by doing faithfully and

thoroughly the work they have to do.

Often a man may see in the direct effects of his

work how, by doing it well, he is contributing to

God's service. Good done to men is service to God.

i m

li^
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^riio man wlio l)y liis la])()r contributor in any degree

to tli(! comfort or tlio security of ot)"^'!s—])y raising

(•((111 for tliem to eat, by l)uil(ling sliijis for them to

use, oi' by ])romoting tbt; commercial cxcbange of

goods— is conti-ibuting to tlie sum of liuman ]ia|)[)i-

iicss. I'lvcrv part of liis work, liowcver trifling in

itself, lias a bearing on tbis grand final result. And
as tbc world's pbysical b"altb and coinf'oi't is tbc ne-

cessary coii(lition of its spiritual growlb, so wboever

works for men's bodices does indirectly sonietbing for

tlieir souls. So, after ])raying • Tliy kingdom come,"'

we may bel[) in tbe ])rogress of God's kingdom by

jn-t doing boneslly and well <'M!r day's wo'k. Tbore

is a, gi'eat trntli in tbis \'iew of daily la'i ir: it. is be-

cause tbe ti'utb is so large tbat we babituaity i..u\ to

grasp it. \Ve bave ii I'igbt to take comfo.'i. 'n llic-

tbougbl tbat our daily work, wbicl) ]i<rliajs scorns

sordid and !o v, is a real help to the gn>at world of

our fellow-UK n. and so ;i service to the Father of all.

Temptation of tiik Dkvil.

.Iksus bad his temptation in the wilderness, says

tbe New 'restaineiit story. No (loubt it was so. l^ut

b(^ bad it in tbe city also, in liouse, and slio]^, and

everywhere else. WIum! the (b^vil finds us in tbe

wilderness, and, singledianded, meets us, tlie devil

alone a.n.d vco. alon.e. lu; is not nmcb of ;! devil' h*^ is,

not hard to put to rout. But the greatest temptation
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of tlio devil is wlioii ho is backed by interest or fash-

ion, and meets us not alone, but in the crowd. There

i^ .mall cause to fear tlio devil when w.^ nn^t him

alone, but the devil well-attended by respectable

..onilemen that is \\w devil who is alarming. The

devil who lies ill ambush under tl>e counter, who

-kulks bebin.1 a bale cf cotton, or rings money in

your ears, or ru-tles gay garments, that is the dan-

oerous devil; an<l fortunate is he wbo .-e.>s bim fall

as liuhtning iVom Heaven. Nay, Ihat is the kind

that ^goeth not out but by manly prayer and manly

work.

The Ti'.vriTiNa of the SrmiT.

If wo consider tbe fullness of divine wisdom which

there was in Jesus, and then look at the narrow

limitations within which his earthly teaching was

.hut up, we are struck witb the thought of how mucli

1,0 must have left unsaid. His ministry extended

over hardly three vears. He ha.l to adapt his wonls

to men wlio were extrenn-ly ignorant, and who even

up to his death got only a faint glimmering seiis(. ot

the hiudicr trutii which he tried to diselo..e. N\ hen

ho left them, their education was extremely imper-

f^^i as is shown bv their childish (piestions untd

the last. And if that education had ended with his

deatli the new light would soon have faded out of

the world.

I
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But, at tlio last, wo find Jcsiis tolling his followers

tliat ho has only iiiado a beginning in Icacliing them,
and tli;it licnccfdrlli tlicy are lo ho 1(m1 upward in

truth, iK-f, ]>y ii master wearing liuman foi'iii, hut hy
tliG Spirit of (iod dwelling in their hearts. A pro-

mise was given, Avliose fuKillment was to run through
tlio ag(\-^: " When tlio spirit of truth is come lio will

guide you into all trutli."

Foil All who Come.

Does tlie road wind up hill all tlio way?
Yea, to the rcrij end.

Will tlie day's journey take tlie wliole long day?
From moru to ii/</Jit, vnj friciid.

But is tlierc for tlie night a resting-]>laee?

.1 ritdf for when, the ,^J(>>p durh hours hcgin.

May not the darkness hide; it from my face?

You cannot miss that inn.

Shall T meet other wavfarers at niirht?

Those uho liare (/one before.

Then must T knock, or call when just in sight?

They will not leep you standing at that door.

Shall I tind comfort, travel-sore and weak?

Of labor yoa shall find the sum.
Will there he beds for mo and all wlio seek?

Yea, beds for all who come.

% Iv-i^,.^
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Look UmvAKi).

" M;iii aldiic, {)( all God's works in this world, was niacle (o walk
erect, tliat lit; iiii<^ht lo(jk up."

Ik you keop your eye always <»ii tlic cai-lli \i>\\ >
;"

walk in tiarkucss ami sliiuiMc at i\<v\ -(< p I nou

up lo Heaven and < !o(l, and you -will lind voui way
safi'lv wliei'ever du(v calls Vou lo oo. Jf \,,i, lav ui>

for y()in'>elves treasnres (»idy on eai'th you will bo
]i()nr with all yoiir i;ains. If you lay up treasures in

Heaven, V(»u will lie ii( li with all vonr losses. Ifvou
look only to man I'of comfort in the dtiy of need, you
will he helpless and <lesolate with ;dl your friends.

If you have God for your fatliei- \(.u can lio])e and
rejoice thou(2;h every human fri( 'id should forsake

you. These eai'thly and ])erish;il»le thintrs whi<di en-

.liajic so mmdi of our attention now, are a[)pointed to

hel]) us lay hold on Ihino's heavenly and divi'.ie.

Man is nothini:' without (Jod; (>arth is notliinji; with-

out Hetiven. Man alone, of all GrMl's works in this

Avorld. was nuide to walk erect, that he mioht look U]).

Into him alone did the breath of the Almiffhtv

breathe desires and aspirtUions that overpass the

bound.'iries of earth tiiid tinu'. If you would be true

to your own immortal nature you niust spend this

lif(> of earth in preparing for ii higher and a i
• tter;

ytui must not let the animal and perishable nature

j>ubdue and enslave the spiritual and immortal.
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HOPK.

SoMKTiMKS when I am ^<>ru cast down,

And laljor Foonis in vain, in vain,

JIopo sin<is 1o mcthissilvci-nain,^^^

"Ho who cnduR'S shall \v<-ar a crown !"

Sometimes nhen T would lU'e H"' <V('\vn

Of ndverso fat*; that iVi.udits my soul,

IToi.*^ whispers, i»ointinij; to the o(,al,^^

''He who endures shall wear a cn.wn!"

Sometimes when I am weary f^rown,

AndhalHcd hy the foes T meet,

Hope spurs nM« with this pmmise sweet,

" IIo who endures shall wear a crown !

"

T'lUST.

Yfs believer; ^rust wholly and faint not even i.i

thy sorest straits. He that loveth tlu-e will not let

1heosufter.nepan..:too^ 'H^v. Listen m thy d.irk-

osthonr ,

IthoushMtl, , ..im whisperin- to tliy

.oul '^O then afllic to-^sed with lempests and

not Von-lnrt-d; 1...] AA ^ '1 hv thy stones^ with

.olorsandlavthyfonndai. . ,h --pplnres. At-

ter the storn;, lit^ht, beauty, jrlad. s, and rieher and

sweeter Tfo m G- d, then thou wilt heartdy ap.prove

the methods of his grace, and rest in his everlasting

and perfect love.

I''

t%

f M
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IIkiii To-hay AM) KrN(i To-Moimow.

Tiiosi'; \\]i.) li;i\(' little I'aith in tlw lU'omisu of an

other WorM ai'e ;j,i'nei-jilly jmoiii/eil Willi fear Jit the

l]iou;jjlil (if (|iiitiiii^ iliis, I'einarks .-i judicious MTiler.

It is natural, indeed, that it should he j^o, for if

thi'ou;ih life we lia\e enlei'tained Jii'ui liopes of iin-

ni'ii'tality, those hopes remain and hriuhten at tin

])ortals of t lie tnud). Ihit those \\ ho ha\-e dishelieved

and those \\ ho li;i\e douhted liave not h i II ^ t o cheer

Ihein ill the dai'k Irandtioii; and if they had luis-

eivin;.':s, Ihosc^ di'eary iMisnivin^s last wle ii all the

vanitic'^ that covered Iheni ha\'e nieltetl away like

SIloW.

l''i'oni the sf.iii(l[K)int of niere comfort, faith jiays.

<'ult ivate it. The h' Ijcvei" owns hoth worlds—this

in i)Ossessi()n ami th(> other in reversion, lie is lioir

to-(hiy and will he ]<iu<i; to-morrow.

]>(TV.

Tj:t us do our duty in our shops, in our kittdien,

the iiiarket, tlu> street, the otiice, the school, the

home, ju-t ;;s faithfully as if we stood in Ihe front

rank of some !j,Teat hat tie, and we knew that victory

for maidvind d(>ponded on our hravery, sfrenixth and

skill. AVheii wo do that, the humhlest of lis will he

serviiiLi: in that <j;reat army Avhicdi acdiieves the wel-

fare of the world.

»

J

.^SmL.
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Thou Toii/st to Bhild Thy Selfish Walls.

\\'ii.\Ti:vi;i; tliou cnnst liear or see

<>r '.•i';iii<l <»!• sweet is ineaiit for tliee:

And evei'v jiiy for wliicli tliy lieart

('an <:i;i(l<leii sliall l>e thine in pai't
;

And e\-ery snri'ow lliou canst sliai'e.

Vnv lliee its lilesseil IVnit slndl ])eai'.

Tluai eidl'st "tlniie own" a naiTow sput

And iVettest; l.iit ]ia>l tlii.ii t'oi-ur.t

^riiat l"ai' and far tins earlli is spread,

The vl«;y slreieldn^ (i\erhead?

< )ne earili, one sky, one comnion aii',

One houseliold, 'lieath one I''athel''s care.

'Idion toir.-t lo l)uihl thy sellisli Malls:

i5nt, when tlio evcniliL: sliadow falls,

Thy i'\'iiher"s voice thou'lt gladly heai',

"( 'oine home, niy (ddld. for niiiht is near !

"

Then, looking hack vai'ij o'er thy dav.

Thy walls will show a- ehihiren's ])]av—
As (dnldi-en's ]ilay, who set a])ai't

Their garden-heds with caroful ai-f,

What time their father claims alone

'j'he whole wide gai'den W^v his own !

—llnrrlrf W. UalJ.

Ta:T men
if they wir

in.

langh when you sacrilice desii'e to diitV;

^'oii have time and eternity to rejoice
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Walls.

|)ot

;in'.

Unanswered Prayers.

WiiF.x Avo think of causes for thankfulness wo are

not apt 1.. ivnuMul.cr unanswercl prayers as anion.^

them. Vet huNV ..ftru lias the denial of <'ur prayers

])een a hle.-iim! The verv thin-s we hav cnvnosUy

.Icsircd, tin.e has provo.l to us, w<a,M, if -vante.!,

have cause.l us hiltrr sorrow. Of aneimt Isra.-l w
read- ''He -ave thmi their re-iuest, hut sent lean-

ness into tin ir s..,d." So now we may erave what

we suppose will Ik; for our temporal .u<m.<1 and its

ura.din- may ho ralamin.us. We onlv ].ray an.uht

when we say, as did our divine Lord,

"Not mv will, hut thine, ho done."

neai'

ir. Jfall.

re fo duly.

' to rejoice

A New Lesson in Trust.

I kememrer, one dav, as 1 stood leanin- over the

luilwarks. s.>ar(diino-, with hc>wildered and aehm- eye,

for some ohject to diversify the dreary waste of wa-

ters I saw a small land-hird llyin- over the ship.

F.,/some time the little ereature heat up and d.uwn,

a. if wearv and lost, not dariii- to <-ume on hoard,

and vet n'-ot ahle, like the sea--ull, to rest on th.'

xvin.."<.r llnat on the water. At len-th, as if emhold-

c.ned hv despair, it alislded on deck, passed around

unioim the people, and ea-erly picked up the crumhs

that liad heen dropped from our overloa<led tahle.

Was it a part of the plan of the infinite Father, with-
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out whom not a sparrow falls to the ground, that our

great sliii>, with its wasteful superabundance of food,

shouhl pa^s that way over the waste of waters just

at that particular hour, to give rest and food to tliat

poor, lost and weary wanderer from the land? Or

is it more helitting the comparative importance ot

things to say tliat tlie httle bird was directed to the

path of Ihe ship hy that eternal Trovidence to which

nothing (-an he ti)o minute to receive attention, noth-

ing t(H) dillicult to accomplish? Or shall the phil-

osopher tell me that such things are all determined

hy inimutahle and j-ersonal law, an<l that only tin

weakness of human hopes can refer them to the de-

sires and purposes of a free, intelligent, all-ruling

mind? Or, will the ; keptic take comfort to his cold

heart hy saying thai chance rules all, and there is

no such thing as mind, purpose or feeling gf.verning

the univ'i-se and deciding the destiny of every crea-

ture? 1 leave the mysteries of faith and the ah-

lr;,cti..n-^ ' f l.hilosophy to those who can solve ihem

l.cst; hul 1 was willing t.. believe that one reason

v,l,y t!i.. inliiiite bather had directed that little bird

to seek a -Iclf r nn our shii' was t.. r(Mnind me that

1 wa- n(.f yet out of the reach of the band which

feeds a : p;irrow. measures the deep, ami holds the

worlds in the lirmament of ITeav.Mi. 1 was glad to

learn a new lesson in the theology of faith and trust

IV..m that little crearure, for the relief of whoso hun-

.--,. z'.^,] i...,i or>,^f r>tif tlio niiirlifv shin into mid-
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orraii. And wliMi ni-lit. caine on, and darkness

cnv.ivd tho sea, and \hr Auvm lashed ibo d.-op witli

itsl.lack ^vin-s, as 1 wat(dicd alnur upon the plun-

ini,' and ^vav('-s^V(•pt deck, and niysclf and ilu' -ivat

,],'^p HMMucd l.nl a mot,, which the nuMvilcss waters

nii-hi swallow np in a nuMnent, and have ii..i a

l,-;,re..r uur hnrial, th-i. I <-nnld say with new as-

surance, -The I'.rie- wlH.iake< pleasure iniUVHTV-

iu-a l)eantiryin- l^rd m- a hh-^seni will not for-et.

nio."

—

Eer. Jhtiiiel March.

TllK Sac1;I11< T. <>l' <'lilIIST.

Pp snrprises me wd.en 1 hear Christians talk ahont

the nn.rvelensnoss of the taei that .h-ns sliouhl

luivehMU willin- to cnnie down from his home ni

Heaven to ^nlhr and die for man. Th-' wonder

wouhl hav.' heen that .Jesus, knowin- how it was

possihletosavenian.hadnot don., it. Do you won-

der that tho mother -ives her life, with :;,
cry oi

thankfulness, for that of her rhihl, and .'onnts li a

privne.vethaislieeanduso-. or that the patriot and

l,,,.nvnshcsintohattletodoalllhat it i< p.ssilde lor

him to .1m for his eonntry? Kead y.-ur own nature

.l,.,.,H.r an. I vou will nnd.T.tand your (Min-t. 'I he

lesson Christ sots boioro v..u is not th.' -lory ot sut-

feriug, not the n.-ressity for sutlVrini;-, hut simply

the fuinih.ant of (.i.'di.i.ce, Iho duty of servuo to

, Ml n.l..n,n..-4 p. nsat a tini.' when men are
nian.

V 1 jWi-
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qiiostioniiij^ whotluT Cliristianity is to be the trur

reli.ui')ii which .shall be IIm' salvatinu of tlic world.

Is this Christian rcli-iMii, with its lii.u'h iMvlmsioiis

—this Christian lii'o that rlaims so much I'or itsflf—

is it competent i'or the task which it has \iii<lcrtakcnV

Can it solve all thfS(> hum;in )>i'ublcm-. ]in't ;ill

these human misciar-^. fiittill all tlnsc lmm;iii li..|.c^-/

C!ii'is<i;in men. ii i- t'<.r us to .Icdarc t li;ii < lui-t ian

Clii'istiaiiity, that tli.' < 'lii'i-ti;in I'liith, that tlio Chris-

tian manhood, «'an <lo that wliich the world iK'cds

to-day.— /'// ////^).s' Brooks.

TiM-T IN' THE T.oRD AND v.K .ToYFrr,.

SoMKTiMKs wliiai r tind my tlcnmht-^ -'oimi; wronn-.

somctimo-^ wlim 1 think 1 am uiMlwiritaMo oi- severe,

1 transfer myself to the .ur^ :1 company of the snints

above, and say, " Would not sueh thou-ht< a- these

strike discoi-il thrinmh all thai .Miui.anv Would

they not be intolerable theic' If you ar(« an heir of

eternal eloryyou must bc.^in to aeeurd \oui'-(dt liere

on earth." it is a ureat inspii'aiion to -. rierosity of

fhouo-ht and magnanimity of sentinu'ut to reth, t

that von belong to a conijiany that eannot allord to

have anv discord between \i< earthly nieiuhers.

When a man i< onee fairlv jouied to that state it

do.'s not seem to me that it i< of v(>rv murh impor-

tance what Ixcouies of him lierr. A man may so

lose, at least fur a time, his earthly identity, and may

m

m

i

,
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so associate liimsolf with all that i^ beautiful and

olorious in tho lir<' that is to coine, as to feel, "when

a fc\v iiHMv ,L,vs aiv passed, ^vhen tliere have been a

r,.vv nioiv t.'nrs sIhmI, all will he well." I l<n<>w that

is what 1 frit when 1 was nn the s.'U. I used to say,

"Nil!.- days soiie, ihank <iod." 1 never w.Mit hack

to think liow many limes I bad been siek durbij,^ that

period, as some p'eopb^ i;o back \n think about their

sorrows and troubles. I said: -'Nine days -'one, and

probably in three days I shall sec the hmd."^ Tho

very thmmht -.f s(M'in,ir tho land was an inspiration

and a jov. 'riioii-h day by day it was delayed, yet

the expcclancy of it helped to wear out the weari-

ness of the sea voyajije. And why not wear out the

^veariness of the other voya--<^ in the same way?

AVliy not make our lives briiihtor arel our cares and

burdens liuht<"r by thinkin,ir of the blessedness which

awaits us by and "by, when all our troul)les will bo

over?

VWTU AM) PvRl'KXTANCE.

Faith always walks side by side with his wcepinsr

sister, true Repentance. They are born in the same

house at the same hour, and they will live in the

same heart every day, and on your dying bed, while

y,.u will have faith on the one hand to draw the cur-

tain of the next worhl. you will have repentance, with

its tears, as it lets fal' the curtain upon the world

frop,) wh.ieh you are dopartinfif. You will have at the
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last moment to weep over your own sins, and yet
5
oil

^irTthvou^luL tear the place wjjerot.^^^^^^^^

wa^l.e.l uwav. Some say there is no faith u lU a
(
n.

;:.h:ps th.-e i. not. I^th..heiK,m.then h^^^

1 . 1 iif t llioro 1)(^ lait ll I IK' O will

will he no repentance ;
hut it tlu it i>c

..peutuuco, f..,. uhor. faith liv,. .-.p^.t--' .--^

V with it. 'Hu.v „vo so unit..!, so „u..n,..l .HKl al-

,
Uothor.tluath.y never can he l..H..l,.u.-

, in eternity. Hast tluni, then, faitl> m Jesu>

„ tl
• uUook ni, un.l trust thyself i,> h.s han.ls?

if so, tlen thou hast the repentanee tlnd needeth

not to he repented of.

Tunn Chakity.

Tnr poor man had fallen among thieves The

nrk"t.-ent hv on the other side; (he I.evde looked

:!: and passed on; and. I aouht not, ho.h^

„,„n, ,,,„n they got home, reme.nbered '. " '

prayers, and hopo,l that Cod V'on d take -' « »

,oo"r man, and .,nietly laid their hr... head. ,
n Ihcir

a
:"

thinking that Cod's provide,, e ...,, tred no

,unuu;in.nd. Bnt the good Samar, an us d (.

means to aeconndish (iod's end. put un. .-

«

beast hore him to an inn. gave the ho>t h.s 1..,..

S^.Tukeearoofl.im,a.,d.hatsoevert.,.,^pe,,..-

..t more, .hen I eo,..e ..ga.„ i -' ; '^'.^
;,^

^Vhieh of these th.ee was not o.,l.y .u.ghho. I"
1 "

, . . ,, .„^, ,,.; l,of whieh had t.iist .n <.o.l.

iliulieii among in.-.- ,
— ;ii
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Faith—T Topk.

'J' I no iii;j,ht is dark, but God, my God,

Is Ihtu and in {'omniand;

Ami Mii-c am I, \\\\v\\ moniin^^ Li^'aks,

J .-hall 1)0 '^it 111.' land.'

And ^-in(•u I knnw ihc darkness is

To liim as ^-nnnic.-t day,

I'll cast llii' anrlmr jiaticnco out,

And wi.-li—liul w.iit— fur day.

l'\i(>r( i\< -^ till' ^lu|nl, but uinil and ^vavcs

M' n lii- hand ai'(^ hold,

And ! .stin;4 in ( ).mni|)(ttonot',

>iy oar.s aro swootly (judlod.

If-wiw 'kod, Till in his faithful ^rasp,

IMl (I'Ust hini. tloaiLih lie slay;

So. IcttiuL:; uii thr anchor faith,

]"11 wi>h—hut wail— for day.

Still seem tho moments di'cary long,

r rest' U])on Ihe Lord;

I muso on his ''etci'iud years,"

And feast upon his word;

lii- })i'ondses, so I'ich and grt'at,

Arc my support and stay;

I'll iiiip the anchor liojie ahead,

And wi-h—hut wait— for <lav.

f

I

'i'no>i; i\ il.-- \\(iiii<t Inciik a jWiiUd Juan :- hcjiil ili;it

Wtiuld not lir(;ik ;.u hnmhh' Christian's slocj).
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Perfect Love Castetii Out Fear.

A CiiuisTiAN kin<: of llungury, talking one day

WIS led n<iantlv1<' (Icntli. J ih kih,^

to know lunv lio had (.ilcn'l.M. Ala.
.

n
> >

r i\l Vin.. uvnul,avi.-v.r,.irc.ndednio; Imt

if\ho.bd.t onnv.x...uti.mw i< h. drc.ulful, hall

1
i,.,vc-oon.atlv(Mr..„drd(;ud, foartoho

not we, Avho lia\o so j^nai
ri,ri r'"

brought before the jiulpmMa-Matot ( buM .

«Lo,lamv.i.hy..ualway." Mvrx. xxviii. 20.

TnKV,Oinv.oulMm.(;oddotblovotboo,

Faint nnt. droop not, do lu.ticar;

For though bis Jlca\cni> ui„ii au

Ho hiniscdf is ovi.t near.

"B,.:,.:k li,l,t f, M...V,.; ouUiva.o
';"';';J';^^;

.|;

vbdlant :i"ain-t l^<t^-o- (»l I'liN.in.
,^

, 1
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The TiiuTii Toid Lovingly.

How a iniili is (old luis niueli to do with makiii,<r

ji trulli aKrnctivc or icpcllant. It is ii"t ciiouLdi to

sj)eak ii truth Hint oun! t 1,, l)c spoken; i( is needful
to speak it in such a Juaiiiicr as to iuliuenco in its

I'avor tlios<' who hear it sj)ok('U. A tault ^\^^\ ho
])oint('(l out in a spii'it that will ])ronipt thf one cor-

rcclcil to tiii-n IVoin that fault, or in a spirit that will

tend to lix him iirnily in its defence. \\ hen a jpi'o-

minciit laiulish artist uas told that his j.ortrait ol

iJuskiu llatlcred its (»i'i,<iinal his answer was: "No; i(

is oidy the truth told lovin.uly." How nnu-h (uore of

,ula<lness of heart, and of addtMi interest in the right,

thei-e would he if the truth, when it was told, were
always told lovin-lyl lUit, in order to tell the truth
lovingly, wa must lirst luuk at it lovingly.

As TiFE End Dk.vavs Near.

I)( yo\i know that when your tinu- of int^' • i-irrse

is shoii with any man your relations with iii;it man
grow true an<l dee[>? Two men who have lived side

hy side for years, with husiness and soeial life he-

tweeii them, with a multitude of suspicions and con-
ccalment<, let them know that thoy ]iav(^ onlv an
laair nmi'c to live together, and, as they look into
r'ach other's eyes, do not the suspicions and conceal-

ments clear away? They know^ each other. They
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trust each other. They think the best of each other.

They are ready to do all that they can do for each

otlior in those few minutes that remain. Oh, my

dear friends, you who art; Idting miserable raisun-

dc'istandinss run on from year to year, meaning to

clear them up some day; you who are keeping

wrclclicd (luarrels alive, because you cannot quite

make up your mind that now is the day to sacrifice

your pride and kill them; you who are passing men

sullenly upon the streets, not speaking to tl;.em out

of some silly spite, and yet knowing that it would

fill you with shame and I'emorse if you had heard

that one of those men were dead to-morrow morning;

you who are letting your neighbor starve, till you

hear that he is dying of starvation; or of letting your

friend's heart :\r]\o for a word of api)rcciation or sym-

pathy, which you mean to give him some day—if

you could only know and see and feel, all of a sud-

ilcn, that "the time is short," how it would break

the spell! How you would go instantly and do the

thing which you might never have another chance

to do! What a day of friendliness, of brotherliness,

of reconciliation, of help, the last day of the world

will be if men shall know how near the awful end

is! r>ut need wo wait for that? Cannot the men and

women with whom W(> live now be sacred to us by the

knowledge of what wonderful, mysterious ground it

i> ihiii we iii-e walking te.gether liere, in thi-^ uMvne.v

liuiiiMii life, close (»n the borders of eternity?

—

riiilips

Brooks.
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Haltinc. Amens.

\N ol<l Methodist preacher on.e offered the follow-

ing prayer in a prayer =neotin^.: " I.onl, l,.lp "- "

rus tli «ith our .ouls." •Anu-n" was respond ,1

bv n>anv voices. " Lord, help ns to trust thee w>tU

our bodies
" "Au.eu" was responded with as niue i

r,nha:ever. " Lord, help us to trust thee w.h

our nuu.ev;" but to this petition the 'Amen ^^a»

L forthJomin,. Ahl very few people have cou-

v"r,..d poekethoohs. The An».,s are forlhcmnmg

,,til vou touch the poekcthooUs; then, as bhakes-

peare Snakes guilty Maebeth say, "Amens stick :n

the throat."—Eronj''^"'
Messenger.

A AVoKi) IN Season.

A DYINT, boy was seen smiling ideasantly ov<t

some thought. "I was thinking," ho said, "of one

afternoon, a few years ago., when I was swjngmg un-

der the ai;plo tree, when old Aunt L., wUh her gen-

tle face, eamc down from the poreh wrth her bymn-

b:„k in her hand. She said she wanted to show me

ber hvmn. I read where she pointed, and I luue

always remembered the first two lines—

"'Gently, my Saviour, let mo down^
^^

To slumber in the arms of death.

Tears eame with the repetition, but the speaker

added,
'• I have been so glad of those words, and so
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glad to think of the comfort she seemed to take in

them. But I liavo often wondered ^vhat made her

kIiow them to mo, only a child, full of play. How

did she know tliat I would l.)e the first of her kindred

to follow her out of the world?" She <lid not know

it, of course. She showed tho^'.e pleasant words of

doath to a vi.^orous child in the midst of his summer

plav, because of the peace with which they tilled her

own mind, and because of love which prompted her

to share witli him her blessin.u", thon,<;h it seemed not

altogether suited to tbe ])res(Mit. tenor of his life. In

her sweet self-rev<'lation she acted wiser and kindlier

than she knew.

Self-Confidence Dangerous.

The mariner wlio should put to sea without chart

or compass, trusting to his own knowledge, would,

without doubt, on the lirst stormy night, repent

heartily of his folly. how much greater is the

f(dly of those who, tiusting to self, neglect to use

the lamp of (lod's truth, or to seek the enlightening

influences of his Holy Si)irit, or to follow the advice

of tb.e wise and good. The case of Pharaoh, the

l^gvptian momirch, affords a striking example of

self-conlidcnc(\ AVhen the children of Israel had left

the house of bondage, and v;ere well on thi^r jour-

ney toward the land of promise, the king, confiding

ill his strength, exclaimed, "I will pursue, I will

;iS.
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overtake/' and i)rcsumptiiously set forth for that

purpose. Each rocently-rcceived pla-iio ronion-

strate.1, and forbade the rashness of the monan-b.

hut all in vain. On he rushed, even to the division

of ^vaters. In his self-contidencc he engaged m hnl-

tle Avith .Tehovah, God of armies. The conflict Avas

of short duration; tlie arm of the Lord prevailed;

rharaoh and his men of war were swept away with

the w^atcrs of destruction.

Receive the Word Joyfully.

OxcE more, you are to receive it hy faith, f<n- you

are to regard the word as being able. Believe in the

power of God's word, receive it as boing fully able to

save your souls from beginning to end. Iwo ways

it does this: by putting away your siiis as you ac-

cepted the blood and righteousness of Christ, and

by changhig your nature as you accepted t.o Lor.

Jesus to bo your Master and your LoihI, >--" life and

your all. There is such potency in the woi-d of God

ihat if it be received into the heart it will effectually

save the soul; it will not merely give you a hoi.e ot

being saved, but will really save you; save you now,

save vou through life, save you to all eternity. Oh,

^dth ;vhat ears ought men to listen to that which can

.ave their souls ! With what open mouths ought they

io drink in this living water! IIow wisely might we

wisl^ to bo like sponges, to suck it all up; or, like

m



402 The Bcauttful Tree of Life.

(liilcon's llrece, to In- s;it iiialtil with llio clew of Hoa-

v<'iil IFowwi^ oii^lil lo \\-\A\ in l.c like tlio })longliO(l

urouiid wliicli i< l)i-(ikcii \i\' and iiiilvcri/.cd, so that

('Vt ry (lrM|» that falls may s(iak into it I Oh, that the

IH'W life thai is conu! to us would jait out the old

life of the llcsh. so tliat our life should iio louii'cr Ix'

after the old fa^h ioii, l»u t iu all newness of power !

I.el \is I'ejoiee lo have the woi'il engrafted iu us.

f
I

( )i;i;i)iKN("K.

A BOY was asked by some fidlows that ho was walk-

ing witli to go into a rum slio])auil liave a <lriidc and

srtuie fuu. " Xo," said he. "'
I have posit ive orders uot

logo."' '•' Xonsense." -aid the other hoy-: '•let us

see your orders." lie took a little eai'd out of Ins

poeketd)()ok, and road:

^ ^

I

"Enter not into the path of the wicked; avoid

I

it
;
pass not hy it; tnrn from it and pass away."

^

'^Tlu^re." said ho, "are uiy (^i])taiu's or(Ku's, and

I propose to obey thorn. (Jood uiglit."

A Question.

l'',\"i:iJY day, as it risos out of oteruity, koops putting

to eaidi of us this (]uostiou afresh: "What will you
do before this day has suidc into eternity and r.etli-

iugness agtiln?"

—

Bcc. F. W. liobcrtaoii.
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Divine (!hace.

Even in the heart of weak and sinful man divine

j^race is invincible. Drown it in tlie waters of ad-

versity, it rises more beautiful, as notljeing drowned

indeed, but only "washed; throw it into the fnrnace

of liery trial, it eoines out purer, and loses nothinii;

l)ut the dross.

—

Archhii^hop LcigJiton.

The Race and the Prize.

Religion is compared to a race; the stadium, or

race-ground, is the path of piety leading through this

world to the next; the runners are those who profess

religion; the oilicers {i])])oiuted to keep order, the

ministers of the Gospel; the spectators, men and

angels; the judge, the Lord Jesus Christ; the re-

ward, a crown of righteousness. Let us imagine a

company of young persons just commencing the

Christian race. They set off together; the direc-

tions are given to all; they are four in number :

1. Be sure to lay aside every weight;

2. Relinquish the besetting sin;

3. Exercise patience;

4. Look to Jesus.

Thev g;o alous^ prettv well for awhile. Soon one is

seen lagging behind. What is the matter ? He has

too nuich weight about him. Another drops off; his

besetting sin has prevailed. A third is missing;
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I

what ails him? Oh, ho is out of patJonce—with Cod,

liiniself, and ovoryhody besides. Some follow the

directions, persevere to the end, niid ol)!;iiii tlm pri/,(\

But mark : of lliosu who run in the (li'eciau j^anies,

one only eould receive the prize. In the (Mirislian

race, all may run so as to obtain it. The jud^e (Ik i(;

was sometimes partial; the Christian's umpire is the
" Righteous Jud,L,a\" The successful candidate, after

all his lal)ors, obtained only a garland of withering

flowers ; the Christian receives a glorious "crowu of

righteousness that fadeth not away."

Sins and Shadows.

Our past sins arc like our sliadows. Wo all have
them. Old-time pcoi)lo used to believe that wher
anyone sold himself to the devil ho no longer had a

shadow; but that was only a story. No one is with-

out a shadow when tlio sun shines, and where God
is our sins look dark and terrible.

Now, if you go toward the light your shadow is be
hind you, out of sight, but if you go from the light

your shadow stretches out long and dark on youi
path. So, when you go from your sins toward Clirist

they are forgotten. God says he will remember them
against you no more forever. When you deny your
sins and go from God, they cannot bo covered up.

They are in your path, and before your face. When
we have forsaken our sins, God's mercy covers the

30
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hatoful memory as tho carpet of spring flowers covers

the (lark earth. Then wo can i^o on to do good and

leave our sins behind us, jnst as one climbing a beaii-

tif'nl mountain leaves many disagreeable things be-

hind, and forgets them when ho looks at the sunny

fields from the top.

ClIHTSTIANITY TkACHES IIkROISM.

AViiATEVERof self-sacriiiee is ineiiU'iit to the saving

of men Cliristianity inspires. It teaches us to bo he-

roes. To this end she holds ui) before us " One who,

though he was rich, yet for our sakes became poor

that we might be made rich." It is written of the

Son of U'Mi that he had not where to lay his head.

It is his own saying. But this was incident to his

errand here. It was not of his own seeking. He

eamo unto his own, and his own received him not.

Men did esteem him stricken; smitten of (lod and

afflicted. P.ut surely ho hath borne our griefs and

carried our sorrows. In humanity and for human-

ity's sake, not asceticism, but self-sacrilice, heroism.

This is Christianity. Instead of escaping from the

diseased and sinful men, people brought their sick

to Christ, and he healed them. He received sinners

and ate with them. If he had not where to lay his

head, it was not because he had made a vow that he

would oidy sleep out of doors; it was because human-

ity had shut its doors, as it had shut its heart, against

him.

—

President I. E. Piankin, D. D.
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'ri:Mri:i!AN('i: .\i:i rn.Mi:Tic.

.loiiNNV was poriiij^ ovfi" liis iiic'ital iU'illiinctic.

It w.'.s a iii'W shHl_v,aii<I lie IuiiihI it iiitrrcstiiij;. lie

\V!iM such a tiny j'cllow, scarce lar<i(' ciiod'^li Id linld

liic l»(>f)k, yoii woiilil tliiiik, iiiucli less to study ami

calculiltc. IWU lie cduld do both.

.loliuiiy's fallicr had heeu speakiiiL;- t<> his iimlher,

and .Inhiinx' lia<l hceii so iidcnt upon his hook Ihat

he hail Hot heai'il a v<>id; hut as he leaue(l hack in

his hi^ih (dniir to rest a inoiiieid, he heard his father

sav, '• l)eau uot heastlv di'unk at the club last uitj,ht.

Orank h n glasses of Avine. 1 was dis^uste*! with the

fellow."

Johnny looked u[) with hrij^ht eyes. "How uuuiy

(lid yoii, drink, lather?"

"I drank hut o;u', my sou," said the father, siuiliuL;

down upon his little hoy.

" Then you was only om'-toutli drunk," said Johuuy

rcdcctivcly,

"John!" cried his parents sternly, in a hreath; hut

Johnny continued with a studious air: " Why, yes; if

ten glasses of wine make a man heastly drunk, one

glass will make him onc-tcnth part heastly drunk;

and
—

"

"There, thero," interrupted the father, biting his

lip to hide the smile that would eonie. "I guess it

is bedtime for you. AVe will have no more arithme-

tie to-night."
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"WlIKN Tllor (;n|;sT Til J!( "I'l ; IT THK Imim's Tllor

SiiAi.T Ntii' r.i: UritNKD."

I I A\'l'. yoll li;|(l live t rollhlcs, <i\ Mlltl seven? ^\'!l:l^

say yoll to tliis: •• Ilr >\\:\\\ delivir tliee in six trou-

bles, yea, ill seven tlure shall no evil toneli tin i

Have yon Iwo troubles .it (»nee, l»otli ol" tliein eiiouj^h

to overwiielni yoll? \i' liave it liere: " \\'lH'n liioii

^oost t]iron;j[li the lii'es thoii shall not he hunwil."

Tliat is one tronhle wai'.le.l otr. "When tholl J^oest

throuuh I'ivers they shall not overflow thee.' Ih I'e

is allot hci- trouhle snhchied. There are two at oimm—
lire ami wati'r—one to Imrn and the other t<t <lrown.

"
I will he with thee,'' saith he, and that woi'd meets

l)oth. Is it sickness? "I will make all thy hi'd in

thy sickness." Is it failure in hn-iness, croj>s, har-

vest, and the like? "At (h'strnctioii and I'amiiie tlioii

slialt launh." Or is it death? " Yea. th(.ii-h 1 walk

throii<2;li the valley of the sliadow of (h'ath, I wiM

fear no evil, for thou art with me; thy rod and thy

staff they comfort nu>." (iet a hold of just that piv-

inis(! whi(di is suitahh' to your case. You say, Is

there one? A\']iy, would you have a list of hlessinj^s,

you have them here in the catalogue ot promises

—

promises of p(>ace, honor, success, jdenty; promises

of preservation from trouble, support under it, de-

'^orance out of it; })romises in sickness, (diild-bear-

in.ii:, old nge, famine, want, war, slander, reproach
;

pj.<j,,jjc(>g to the atra.iiLier, the exile, the i>oor, the

«>
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]iclple.s8, tho fatlierlcss, ilic widow, llio ])risoiipr, tlic

vaptive, the dyiiij:;; ])roinis('.s of justiiication, pardon
of H]M, adoption, union and coniniunion Avitli tlic

(dnirch, access lo (!od; promises of Avisdoni, know-
](>do;o, divine tcacliin^s; pi-omisos Ix-vond nx'nlion.

Common' Tasks.

"Whatsoever lie saith unto you, do it."

—

John ii, 5.

'VuK Jiij;-licst duties oft- are found

Lvinii; up(jn tlie lowest oi'ound,

In hidden and unnotice(l ways,

in liousehold worl-:, on eomnion days;

AVhatc'er is (h>ne for (!od alone

Tliy Clod aeeeptahle will own.

Tni'; ('ni;isii.\N Soi.kiki;.

Tiii<: (\a})tain oi' our Salvation has pi'ovided us with

all that is necessary foi' the Clirist ian warfar- . Ts our

head exposed to the assaults of the d('\-il? I Fe has

fui'nislK'd U-; with a '•hdniot" to uuard it; this is

called, in another place, the hope ot" salvation. 'Jdiis

Uood hope prepares the soldiei' j'di' ihe warfare, up-

holds him in it, and hrinus him dlf a eompiei-oi-. [^

tho heart lialjle to 1)e jiiei'eeil? There is a hreast-

]tlate pi'ovideil to ])roteet if; it is the hi-east-])lafe of

ri^liteou>ness; this is a consciousness md oidy of

his own sincerily, hut also of liis favorable accept-
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ance with God. He feels that lie is honest in his

profession of attachment to the Saviour, and that

Christ, his Captain, acknowledges him for a true sol-

dier. The girdle is given to keep the rest of the

armor in its place, and to strengthen the loins.

" Truth" accomplishes this for the Christian soldier.

By this he discovers who arc his enemies, tlieir

mode of attack, and the hest way to resist them. A

shield also is provided; it is called the shield of faith,

])y which he is able to quench all the fiery darts of

the evil one. Finally, a sword is put into his hands;

with this he is to inflict deadly wounds on all his

foes; it is called the Sword of the Spirit, because the

Word of (iod was inspired by the Holy Spirit.

" Wherewithal shall a young man cleanse his way

1)ut by taking heed thereto accord ->g to thy word?"

By the clear instruction, by the powerful motives,

and by the glorious encouragement of the Word of

God, the Christian soldier puts all his foes to flight.

The RewaFwD of Patience.

"Be patient."—2 Tim. ii. 24.

Upon the loyal soul there dawn from time to time

more glorious mornings than it ever saw before.

You may come to learn that life contains no more

wonderful and blessed thing than God's surprises.

A man struggles bravely and unsuccessfully with an

evil habit, and suddenly a change of circumstances
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if

lifts him otit of its rcacli. A life of faidifr.l service
is Iciicly jind huw^vy for liumau love, and some day
a r.ivai and sacred friendship comes lo it. A sonl
-.;ilks for years tlic palic -it patli of dufv, vainlv
I'Mi-inn- for a sense of Die livinir Go.l, and" in son;c
inicxj.ectant Iionr (ho Divine Pi-esenee sliines full

'M""i i(. Nor is it alono l)y sndden nirprises ^vc come
lo kno\v ],oAv ''(Jod's gifts put man's Lest dreams to
shame." To steady fidelity c(,me steady -rowth and
cnlar-in.L,^ vision, as surely as the jiarve'st follows the
sowin- Thero aro Ix-tter thin.i^^s in store for you
tluin you l<now. In f],o calendar of your future tllcrc
;nv days marke<I for ano-olic visits. "The angels may
••<»iiic .h'sguised. hut come they surdy will. Yours ho
It t" h.Mve for them an open door, and a liouse Avhcre,
iiiiiid (irmly knit hnhits and ].ure affections, they sliall
tind a homo.

Real Success

We count success a good thing. Ihit the measu:-3
of our success should he the measure of lives rounded
to a hounteous fulhiess with good deeds, pure thoughts
!ind holy i.uri)oses. The succ(>ss which comes only
iVom tlie gathering together of earthly treasures,
( V(>n (hough the glittering dust ho pure gold and tlui

sp;wkling l)auh]es genuine diamonds or sapphires
"V ruhirs or other stones of like i)recious worth,
counts for little in the summing up of our lives if

they constitute our all and only treasures. We can-

t. h vff-
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i)>)t wear them a« spiritual ornaments, nor will they

sorvo to satisfy a single immortal need in themselves

alone. They are good things and pleasant things.

So, too, are flowers and delicate foods. But all these

liave their place; and they should he kept subordi-

nate to growth of character, nor ever be permitted

to become stumbling-blocks in the way of our get-

ting truer riches. -The Lutheran.

"Be Ye Doers oe the Woku, and not Hearers

Only."

DoiNa far surpasses lioaring. I believe that, with

a very little knowledge and great doing of what we

know, we may attain to a far higher degree of grace

than with great knowledge and little doing of what

wc know. The man who knows how to keep shop

makes no ])rofit by his knowledge if he does not

keep any shop. The doctor who knows how to cure

the sick is not therefore a healer if he never has a

patient. The man who knows how to teach children

but never does teach them is not an instructor of

vol th. Tf the schoolmaster teaches the little he does

know, he may be a better teacher than a great phil-

osopher who keeps all liis wisdom to himself. We
value cliiids by their lain, and men by their actual

doings. The world is always looking to the church,

not so much to hear her teachings as to see her do-

ings. Few ask, "What is tlio dortrino tauglit at
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such a meeting-houso?" The ungodly world cries,

"Bother the doctrine. AVhat good is done there?"

If the people who attend there arc mean, false, hypo-

critical, the world condemns the tree which yields

such fruit. The hulk of men do not read the Bible,

but they read you; and if they do not come to hear

the minister preach the gospel, yet they say, "These

people who hear him are no better than other people,

and why should we trouble to go and listen to him?"

The minister gets the blame which should rightly

belong to those who arc hearers but not doers of the

word. Oh, may the Eternal Spirit work in us all to

will and to do of his own good pleasure! There is

nothing done by these Sundays, there is nothing done

l)y these pulpits, there is nothing done by Iheso pews,

there is nothing done by these vast gatherings, un-

less our hearers are doers of the word. Practice is

the harvest; the rest is but the ploughing and tlio

sowing

The better that Avhich you hear, the more guilty

are you if you do not practice it; and the plainer

and straighter the gospel which is taught you, the

more inexcusable are you if you do not receive it.

When the gospel comes to you with a heavy knock

at the door of your heart, the more terrible your

crime if you bolt and bar your door against it, or

say, "AVhen I have a more convenient season I will

send for thee."

1 1 1^1

i I
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CONQITKRINO On'k's SeLF.

Who has a r^rcatcr coiiil)at than lio that h^iboroth

to ovoiToiiio himsolf? This ovi,^ht to bo our ciKh'u-

vor, to coiKiucr ourselves and daily wax stroni^or, and

to make a further <j;ro\vtli in holiness.

—

Thovuif^ a'Kciv-

'ph.

No Max LivKTii to Himself Alone.

Blessed is the man whose life ceases to lie in him-

self, and passes out into th(> o-eneration in which he

lives. Blessed is the man who is buried out of si_uht

in those that copy him. r)lesse(l is the man who

stands in a community and gives to young men bet-

ter habits of industrious activity, new conceptions

of integrity, and a clearer view of ]>iety. IMessed is

the man who raises the standai'd of goodness and

truthfulness and hapi)iness in a community.

You cannot tell what such a man's life has done

bv telling what h(> has done. It works in tln^ r.'.o-

ther's soul; and she brings up her son on a higher

plane, it works in tliat young man; and he eomes

to a stature^ that he never would have eonie to with-

out it. It sends this ideal down thi-ough his chil-

di'en. And I suppose that, as God looks upon it, it

will be fenerations before the forces that this unas-

suming, nervous, active, restless man i)ut in op(>ra-

tioTi Avill stay themselves, and will have worked out

their last and best results.
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JfolJNKSS TFFK (')\LY TjUK KirilES.

SiiLFisjiNKss is tlio })rolific source of ovory A'iee,

^^iviiij^ ]Mi-(h to oppression, falseliood, injnslice and

covetonsness, prodiicinj; outbreaks of llio basest pas-

sions, sucli as eiivv and revenge, wliicli end in

crimes of deepest <iHilt. On tbe otber band, lioliness

is Itoundlessly benevolent; it embraces (iod, it em-

l)raees tlie Avoi-ld. It gives to Ood tbe sincere ^\•ol•-

sliip of ;in nndivi(h'd beart. We may visit tb(! abodes

of tlie ])oor, tiic cottag(! of the afllieted, tlie bovel of

tlie dying. If we find tbe inmates in possession of

lioliness, tbere also we find lia])[)iness; poverty does

not expel ber, afllietion does not drive bcr away,

deatb even cannot i)ronounce a divorce; nnited are

tbey in life, undivided in deatb, inseparable to all

eternity.

Pridk and irr.Mri.iTv.

IIk wbo possesses true religion will be truly hum-
ble. JTumility is the only proper antidote for pride.

WluMi humility enters, ])ride de])arts, as flies the

darkness from the sun. ^'o slay ])ride and t(>aeb

man humility by exam])le, the blessed Saviour took

u])on him the form of a si'rvant. lie made himself

of no r(>])Utatioii : he humbled himself unto dcnith

—

yea, even unto the death of the cross. wonderful

luimility! boundless grace! Pride renders its

possessor truly miserable in this life. The Father <>t
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spirits alone can fill an immortal s[)irit. The man
of pride rejects the l)lessed God and depends rot-

happiness on tlie applause of man. This is uncer-

tain, unsatisfyinjT and transitory. Witness the ease

of Haman, wlio, notwithstanding "the ulory of his

riches," "the multitude of his children" and lils

princely preferments, was truly wretched. " All tliis

aA'ailed him nothing" so long as liis voracious pride

went without its accustomed fee—so long as one man
refused to bring his tribute of homage. But pride

Avill render its possessor miserable to all eternity.

"How can ye be saved Avho seek honor one of another

and not the honor that cometh from (fod onlv?"

Faith ix Pkayer.

I NEVER take any trouble at all to go out and see

whether the dews are going to fall at night; I know

that they will fall; I know that every blade of grass

will get its share of moisture; and I know that tlir

leaves—all of them—will be drenched with the co-

pious mid-summer dews. So I believe that the an-

swers of God to the prayers of his people everywhere

are distilling upon men blessings like the dew. They

come down at night; they are to l)e found here, thero

and everywhere; and, though not recognized, tliey

are the divine response to the prayers of God's peo-

ple one for another, in obedienco to the command,
" Pray for one another."
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TiiK Joys of Ki:i:riN(i CIod's IlKiiiEii Law.

^'(»i; know how [)rcii('licr,s ol'tcii sitcnk of tlio joys

(>(' lliis lift'. 1 think they are api to uiidervahio

t hem. 'i'licy make liji;ht of siiccrss, of riches, of com-

fort, of the joys of a ]iaj>|»y liomc. 1 love th' o joys,

;iii<l e\'ei'y ihiy I thank my (Jod l»y a constant cheer-

fulness for what of them 1 have I'cceivi'd or won. 1

s;iy I tliiiik I hese joys are un(lervalue(l; and yet they

nniy he estiinate(l too hin'h. l)Ut tin; joys (tf good-

ness, of chiirity. of love to man and love to (Jod,

thiit faith which never wavers—no man ever exagge-

I'ated these, no man can, as no i)ainter can ever por-

tray the sparkle in the star, or paint tlie varied l)eauty

of a rose or the sweet fragrance eml)osome(l in a lily's

cup; for the imagination of man cannot come np to

the I'iic', and speecdi delays hehind. All this joy

comes to in<li\iduals from ])ei'S()nal faithfulness to

God's hiuher law.
is i'

'^Tmk I'^itdiT ov THK Spirit."

Holy nu'u ol' old spake as they Avero moved by the

Holy Ghost, and holy nien of to-day speak moved 1 y
the Holy (!host, for every good gift and every perfect

gift—of love, benevolence, kindness, genius, beauty,

music; finally, brethren, whatsoever things are true,

whatsoever things arc honest, whatsoever things are

just, whatsoever things are pure, whatsoever things
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aro lovely, whatsoever thin^^s are of good report, if

tliero 1)0 any x'u'w an<l if tluM-e be any praise, they
arc all from .ihovc and c'lnir down iVoni Uk; Father
(•I' li;;li(. All love, joy, j.eace, long-suflering, gen-
tlen(>ss, goodness, faitli, nie.'kness, teniperanee—all

are the iVuit of tlie Spirit. 'IMie fruit of the Spirit

is not alone in the words which holy men of old

ppakc, moved hy tlie TFoly (Ihost, hut in all good-
ness and riuhtcousness an<l ti'uth. 'I'his is the con-

elusion of my own reason, and it is the assertion cf

those holy men of old, who were moved by tliolfolv

Ghost. AVhere is our authority in the Bible foi-

declaring that the Lord's hand is shortened that it

eannot save, or his ear heavy that it eannot hear, or

his Spirit restricted that it cannot no longer move
npon man, inspii-ing him to wisdom and holiness?
I give you to understand, says Paul, as if speakin;,^

to this very point—T give you to understand that no
nuiu sjx'aking hy the Sj)irii of Cod calleth Jesus ac-

cursed, and no man c;in s:iy that Jesus is the Lord
but by the Holy CJhost.—(V(n7 Ilamilton.

A (JOOD Christian eannot bo other than eager for

the extension of our Lord's kingdom among men,
not oidy from his sense of what is due to the Lord,
wlio bought him, but also from his natural sense of
justice, liis })ersuasion tliat ho has no right to wilh-
liold from others those privileges and prospects which
are the joy of his own inmost life.—Cano/i Liddon.

31

i •:
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" JFk that Savi. \

1

1

I. 1 BOM PKATII IIlDETH A

•1)K OF BlSit/'

' Mayn't I ^tily, iim"am .' Ill "lo anylliin.u ^> "H give

,,!(—cnf viivw \v<>(t(l, «r(> nfter Avntcr. nnd (li> all our

errands."

Tho tr()ul.f««'^f ''VPS of tht! s[)oakor filled with tears.

It was a lad staiidiM^ I tlic outer door, plea iu^; witli

a kindly-looking W(»nian, who still seemed to doiiht

his _u;ood intentions.

The eotta^'e sat hy itsdl' on a I. leak n:oor, or what

ill Scotland would have hecn <all<d such. The time

was Jiear the end of Noveniher; a fiei'ee wind ratlle<l

the ])oUL:hs of the onlv naked tree n<ar the house.

and Ih'd with a shivering sound into the narrow door-

way, as if seekin^i; i'oi warmth at the hlazing lire

within.

Nt»w and then a snow-(hd<e touched with its soft

fhill io cheek of tlie listei\er, or whiteneil the an^ry

redu' -s of the i»ooi- hoy's Itenumhed hands.

The woman was evidi'utiy loth to grant the l)oy's

request, and the peculiar look stanii)ed nj)on his fea-

tures would have suggested to any mind an idea of

dei)ravity far beyond liis years.

But ]ier motlier's lieart could not resist the sorrow

in those hirge, l)ut not liandsome, gray eyes.

"Come in, i>v any rate, iill the gudcMnau comes

hame. There, sit down hy the lire; you look perish-

ing with cold." And she drew a rude chair up to the

mr. ^m*:!
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w.i.iiicst cornel'; tlicii, sus|iici()U^ly i;l;iii('iiig ;it tlio

.•liiM IVnm (lie (•(ii'iicr.s dl' \\rv eyes, sli(> <'()iifiuu('(I

M'll iw'j: llic (iiMc I'di' >ii[)|M r,

rrcMiilly caiiic ilic tr,iiii|) >>[' Ih'iivv slioc-:, llic door

swiiiil;' (ij)cii with a, ijuick jerk. luul tlic •' mult'iiiaii "

prcsciihMl liiiiiscir, wcai'V wiili lalmr.

A l;Mik (if illlcll i^Olcc pas^cil Ik Iwccii liis wilr ainl

IrilllSiir. lie, tno, ScallllCil lllr hov's (';',(•(' willi all

fXpri'-r-idn lint cNiiiciii^ sat i.-fai-i ion. l)nt iicxcrllM'-

li',~s niailc liini ('(inif In tlic laMi', ami then cnjnycd

till' /est with wliich he (hriialchcd hi< siippci'.

r>ay after day [iasse(h and _\ el (he Imy hcLiu'ed to he

I\e|il "<i1i1n" lid to-morrow' ; sit the L::(»<id eollple. al'tel'

due eoiisiih'i'at ion , eoneluiIr(l ihat so Iouli^- as lie was

doi-ilc and worked so lieart ily. tliey woi dd retain hi:;i.

( )iu' (hi\-, in the middle o!" till' winter, a jiedlar,

loiiL'" aeenstonied in Iradi' at the eotla;j;e, made his

a|>|»earanee and disjiosrd of his i^oods readily, as he

had hocii wailed I'ol'.

" ^'oU ha\e a hoy (lUt there s[ditt;nL:,- wood. 1 see,"

he said. jioiiiliiiLi' l'> ' li'' yard.

" ^'es; do yon know him?"
•

! ha\o seen Idiii." i\'|iliod the ]>ed!ar, e\-a-i\'ely.

'•And whiTe? who is he? what is la ?"

"A jailddrd!" and the pedlai' swniiL!,' his paek over

Ids shoulder, "'iliat hoy, youiiu as he looks, I saw

in eourt niyselt", and hoard his seideiiei—ten nionlhs.

He's Ji hard one; you'd do Wfll h) h)ok keeri'ul artor

iim
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Oh! tliero was soinetliing so liorriljlo in llio word
"jail," the old woman troinl)lod ;ish.lio laid awavlur
pnrcliasos; nor rould she Ito oa^y till ^lic had called

the hoy in and assured him thai she knew the dark
part of his history.

Ashamed and distressed, the child h;;ni; down liis

head; his cheeks seemed l)ni'st in;j; wilh Iiis hot hlood;

his lip (jiiivered, and an,iinish Avas jiaint^d vividly

ui)on his forehead, as if the words wci'c hrar.dc(l in

his flesli.

"AVell," he nnittered, his whole frame relaxinii; as

if a hnrdcn of guilt or joy had suddcidy 1'o11(m1 otf,

"I mav as W(>11 po to ruin; there's no use in mv trv-
'

I. t

ing to he l)etter; every! 'ody hates and despises me;
nobody ear(>s a1»out me. 1 may as well go to ruin

at once."

"Tell me," sidd the woman, wlio st(«od olf far

enotigh for flight if tliat should he necessary, "how
came you to go so young (o that dreadful place?

\y\ lere was your motluM'.'V"'

"Oh!" exclaiuK^d IIk^ hoy, wilh a hui-t (.f grief

that was terrihle (o hcliold. "oji! I hain't got no mo-
ther! oh! 1 liain"t laid no mother ever since I was a

haljy. ]f I'd oid\' had a mother," he eontiinnd, his

anguish growing vehement, and the (ears gi:.^hing

out of his strangedooking gray eyes, ''I wouldn't 'a

heeii bound out, and l-.ieked, and eufl'ed, and laid on

to with whij)s; 1 wouhhi't "a been saucy, and got

knocked doM'n, and then run away, and stole because
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I wns Juingiy. Oh! I liain't got no mother! I hain't
lind no mollici' since I was a baby!"

Tlie slrengtli was all <j;one from ilie jjoor boy, and
lie sank on. his knees, soljbing great, choking sol)s,

;in(l rub])ing (he hot tears away with his kiinckles.

And did llmi woman stand Www nnmovedV Did
she coldly t<'ll him (o pack np ;nid he oil'—ihu jail-

bird? Xo, no; she had been a mother, and thongli

nil hcrehildien sh;|)t under the cold sod in Ihe clmrch-

yard, Avas a mother still.

She wont np to that boy, not to hasten him away,
hut to lay her hand kindly, softly on his head, to

tell liim to look u[», and from hcneeforth find in. her
(I niother. Yes, she even pnt her arm al)Oiit the lu'ck

of that forsaken, d(>s(Mt'Hl child; she 2>oured from her
mother'-' heart sweet. Avomaidy words—words of conn-

s<'l and tenderness.

Oh, how sweet was her >\vv\) that night! ]iow soft

was her ])illow! Slic liad linked a j)Oor suffi>i"ing

lieart to hers by themo-t silken, the strongest, ban<ls

i>f love. She had |ilm-ke(l v,,],ic thorns from the path
'•fa little sinning, but sli'iving. mortal. Xone but an-

gels could witness her holy joy and not envy.

Did the boy h'a\-e her?

Never; he is with her still, a vigorous, manly,
]>r()mising youth. The low ch;n-acter of his counte-

nance Ins given place to an o|)en. ])leasing expres-

sion, with depth enough to nudce it an interestin.n:

study. Ilis ibster-father is dead, his good fosttM'-
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mother is aged and sickly, but she knows no want.

The oncG poor outcast is her only dependence, and

nobly does he repay the trust.

" lie that savoth a soul from death hideth a multi-

tude of sins."

God's Gift op Peace.

" He hath delivered mj soul in peace from tlie battle that was

against me."

—

Psalm Iv. i8.

I KNOW that heavenly joy is sweet,

I know thy name is love.

But, after life's long toil and heat,

Peace most my soul doth move.

Peace seems the w^ord of words, complete.

Thy gift all gifts above.

Helpful Hope.

Happy is the man who has that in his soul which

acts upon the dejected as April air upon violet roots.

Gifts from the hand are silver and gold, but the heart

gives that wliicli neither silver nor gold can buy. To

be full of goodness, full of cheerfulness, full of sym-

pathy, full of helpful hope, causes a man to carry

blessings of wliidi ho himself is as unconscious as a

lamp is of its own shining. Such an one moves on

human lift; as stars move on dark seas to bewildered

mariners ; as the sun wheels, bringing all the sea-

sons with him from the south,

I If

i
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A Cup of Cold ^V'ater.

"WiiosoKVKu shall give oiio of these liHle ones i\

cup of cokl water only . . . shall in no wise lose
his reward," said our Saviour. There could luit well
he n simpler act, a smaller service, ihau (hat ; net one
you would soonei- do for those whom you do not like,

or sooner ask from those who do not like you. ^fany
a time, as Jesus walked the roads of Galifee, he nnisl
have stopped at the door of a stone hut, or i-ested hy
a villai;-o sirring, and asked for a driidc of water, just
as we do in our country tram])s. And some niothei'

turned at the words, eau-ht the look in llic earnest
eye, and set down her child to hrino- t],,. cup; or
some man, hailed at his plou<i,h aci'oss the tidd.
pointed to the kid-skin hottle und.'r the hush, and told

the stranjier to h(>lp hims(>lf. No ..no would deny it.

Bread may he douhtful, hut huhMino- fountains,
pourinnr rivers, shinii-.g lakes, are eups so plentiful

that few ever add to the ])rayer for hrcad, "(live us
this day our daily water." So this Teacher chose a,

cup of cold water as his (^iihlem of small s(uwice,

Avhen ho wanted to say that not the sli-htest deed
that is meant for good gets lost and goes uncounted.
The deed is appraised by its aim. lie who offers the
cup to the disciple as disciple offers it to the teacher,
and lie who oIT(M-s it to the teacher as teacher offers

it to ]ilm who sends the teacher
; and God takes no-

tice, uiid the giver skull in no wise lose his reward.
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Ol'I'OUTUMTY.

TiTiNcs wo (l(MMii advcrso may prove openings for

serving Christ. S.iiil groally liclpod tlio gospel he-

^ore li(> 1)('came an apostle. He "made liavoc ol'llic

chureh, entering into every liouse, and, baling men
and Avonien, coininittcd tlieni to prison." Tho.'-c wlio

eseaped ai-rcst iled, and ''tliey that were seatfrrc<l

abroad, went everywhere prea(diing tlu^ word." T\\o

fugitives became missionaries. Had they been al-

lowed to abide in peace, they Avonld liavo done little

to propagate the gospel, ^[any a Christian migjit

now well in(piire, when his comfort is imperilled,

whotlier Clod does not intend to lead liim into larger

usefulness.

Little Sins.

"Bewatcliful and strengthen the things Avhich remain."

—

REv.iii.2.

Despise not little sins;

The gallant ship may sink,

Though only drop by drop

The waterv tide it drink.

All personal beauty seems little when we see the

virtues of a man. The perfect symmetry which men
ascribe to Jesus—the beauty of his form and face

—

all that fades into nothing when we know that out of

his own heart he e<)uld pronounce those beautiful

beatitudes, and with his dying lips say, "Father, for-

give them."
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The End is I'kack.

Is the day long? Be happy in tlic length

That gives thee larger store of faith and strength.

Is the (lay short? There's time to gather more

Of gifts and graces than thon hadst hefore.

Be the day long or short, the end is peace

To those who in the love of God increase.

Ills Woiii) Sn.M.L v,\-: a Lioht to My Feet.

I AM going fortli unto him—tliat is, I am to go

forth to his truth. AVherever I see his truth I am to

espouse it; wherever I see error I am to denounce it

without hesitation. I am to take his "Word to he my
only standard; and just wliei'e his A\'ord leads me,

there I am to go, no matter where. I may have been

educated in one way, I am to bend my education to

this Book; T may have conceived ])rejudices, but

they must give way before his trutli; I may know-

that such-and-such a belief is })rofitable to me, but

my profit shall go for nothing in comparison with

the Woi-d of (lod.

Sometimes we say this thing is not riglit, ]>ut it

will do in the long run. How far can you and I see?

The best, only a hand-breadth. Tlow clearly'.' But

with exceeding dimness. "We say it will last our

time, and so serve our purpose. Is it not worth whilo

to remember that our time, after all, is eternity ?
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GivK I's 'I'liFs J)av (»i u ])aii.y ]')1;kad.

I TiiiNiv not of lo-inoi'i'ow,

Its trial (»r its task,

J)Ut still, with cliild-liko spirit,

Vi>\' present mercies ask.

Willi cacli rctui'iiiiiLi: inoriiiiiL;;,

1 {:\>[ (lid things away;

iiitc's jcpi'iicy lies licforo me;

^Iv ])ra\'i'r i< for to-dav.

A JJovAi, Tim ill.

The smallest roadside jxiol lias its water from

I leaven and its ji'leam from the sun, and can hold th(^

stars in its hosom, as well as the e-icat ocean, l^ven

^() the hinnhlest man or \\dman can live splendidly.

That is the I'liyal ti'uth that we need to helic^ve, you

and 1 who h,a\e no '' mission," and no j;reat sphere

to nio\'t^ in. The universe is n(tt (piite comjilete

without m\' work wr]] done.

M Aivi: ( 'hri-t your most constant companion. J)C

more under liis infiuenc-e. I'ive minutes sj)ent iw

the companionship of ( 'hi'ist every morning— r.y, two

minutes, if it is fac(> to face and heart to heai't—will

chauLic the whole day; will make excry thought and

feelini:; diU'erent; will (.'uahle you to do thinu's for liis

sake that you Would not have done foi' your own sake,

or for any one's sake.
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TiFK Faith that .Makis Faithfi:!,.

This inilh tliat ninkcs rMitlil'iil ( iiaMcs ua to ivst in
"ur Ininil.lcst (n<l(>iiv<.r. If is n<.( (or l.im avIio sits
''' ^'''"^ '"• "' :•"" <<'l<',unipli line. ;ii„I Avilli .left niul
'lili-vnt (iiiu-.Ts h'imsiiiijsllic m('ssa^'(3 ini<. ils olortric
voiiis, to iuixioiisly slop and (|ti,.iy Avliotli.r it will
ever ivacli ils (Icstiiiatioii. and lo wonder udi,, is to iv-
coivcand (raiisrril,o it on its arrival. That is not ]iis

business. The niana.ucnicnt is adc([uat(> to tliat work.
OiIht minds and Jiands will attciid to t hat. It is i.>r

l'"n raitliCulIy to Iransniit. So, iVicnds, it is not lor n<
to (jucry i\n> cllicacy of those small nets ; the savin-
power of these h.wly urac-s

; the daily, hourly nuZ
sa^ros of hunible faithfulness. I.ike faithful soldier.-,

it is ours not to reason why, hut to d(.. and. if need
he. die.

'i'lM'ST AM) ]!!•: JoVFII,.

1 woii.i) l)u joyful as my days oo hv,

Counting (lod's mercies to me. lie who bore
Life's heavest cross is mine forevermore:

.\nd I wlio w lit his comiii.i;-, shall not T

() 1 his sure word relv ?

And if someti.nes the way he rou.^h and sleep,
l>e heavy for the oricf he sends to nu'.

Or at my Avaking I would oidy weep,
Let me rememher thes(> are things to h.

—

To Mork his blessed will until ho come
To take my hand, and lead me safelv home.

t





THE MODEL SUNDAY-SCHOOL SCHOLAK.

Wkll. ill 111.' (irst plac(> "'I'lic ^fodcl Hcliolar

"

(•niiic-4 1(. Siiii<l;iy-sr!io()| hrij^lit iiiid rarly
; tiikcs ^ood

<•'"'• "'' '!" ' I<^ Jiiid papers cniiiiiiiMrd (o Ids or licr

cjircdui'iiiu ;li(' WCr Tlic Mddcl S(dioiar " stinli

he Siiiiday-s<di<.nl lc->..ii. reads (he daily I)il)lc-read-

1.^, ;ind wlicii Siiiii|,i\-II

'idcr iiilii the iccilal ioii nf tlie 1

irri\i'.- I- lliiis jircjtan d

cssoii Willi lic'irl luesH

; lid <iilhiiHiiisin. " Tli.. McmIcI Scli(.lai'" will iioi l.c

• •nlilcilt to (illly answer the
(

(

lies! id] i<, |.u( will tliiidc

of sonic of tlir liardcst (|ii<st ions in the lesson (o ask
^lie tc'iclicr. '-'riie Model Sdiolar" will al-; ) loin

lH'.'irlil,\- ill the siiiuiiiLT, and l»e itronipt and careAil

to observe silence wlicii the nioiiiciit arrives for ab-

solule silence in the room. Many model scholars not

oiilv stiidv their |( ssons in the IJihle, but l»rin"- il leir
I '1 hies to school with them, thus familiarizinir Ibeni-

selves with Iheni; and they can in a short while, ])V

I'l'actici", readily turn to any portion or i-efereneo in

them. "The Model S, holar '"
is carefll 1 to lY" olleet

the eollectioii and contribute liherallv each Snndav,
aeeordinir to his or her ability. It is a bea itiful

t hiiiL;- to do, and, besides, an absolut( necessity, as the
money is needed for the purcdiaso of supplies in our
s(diool, as well as for bel].in_ij,- others wbo arc worthy,
but more needy than ourselves; thus we learn the
lesson of unselllslmess and enjoy doing good to oth-

ers. " The Model Scholar " constantly seeks to prac-

[496]
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tico all of the nohlr ' hristiai! virtues tluit hcl{» to

lift us abovo the 1>niU' crcatidi! .(» ;i lii;j;Ii(r ami

hcaltliier atmosphcro of love and j<i\ . -'riK; Model

Seholar" docs not lay otf his or her i^ooduess, kind-

liness and fientlenoss Avhen lh<' Sunday eloth(>s aic

laid aside, l)Ut trea-ures up (he ^ood impression^ of

the Sabbath, and tries to nnd<e tlieni shino forth in

their lives froju <lay to day. Tliore is work, grand,

glorious work, for tjie " Mod(d Scholar" to do ev(U"y

day of his or hei- life; work thai ['<iys big in every r<'-

spoct, both in building us up and jinjiaring us I'or

the duties anu responsibilities <»t' this life, as well as

for an entrance into the glorious life hereafter. " Th(>

Model Scholar" early inclines his heart to God and

learns the force and beauty of that grand decla-

ration of our Father's, "Seek ye tlie kingdom of

God; and all things shall be added unto you." Ad-

vancing years do not lessen, but simply serve to in-

tensify, the interest of "The Model S(diolar" in the

Sunday-,school and Sunday-school work. It is from

"The Model Scholar" that the model <diunh mem-
ber conies, and it is among the model (diureh mem-
bers that the model Christians are found; and ver-

ily the model Christian is the noblest work of all

created beings, occupying as he does a lofty position

abovo the average man or woman, and constantly

living in sweet communion with the God of love,

Avho rules and reigns above us. Won't you try to bo

a " Model Sunday-school Scholar? "

32
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THE MODEL CHRISTIAN MAN.

BY REV.
J.
M FROST, I). ]).

There is only one luodcl I'or the Christian, viz.,

Jesus of Nazareth. He is our ^rcat Exem]»hTr in all

things. AVe are to have his s|tii-il . his mind, his life,

showing ourselves a })atterii <>t' li(«»<1 works. Soiue-

I iiiies we ai'e discouraged hyliie painful ((luscious-

Uess (it his lieing s(j mucdi alniNc us

—

{n.-dhly re-

straineil in dur ell'orts to he like him and in our

desires to he eonlorme(l to Ids image.

But surely wi! m.iv go in the way ho Went, tliough

wo niav not mo so tar; mav eertainlv follow in the

direction ot" his leading. To to! low afar oli' is better

tluin not to t'oll'iw a! alh if he has gent' ;i lumdrt'd

[)aces, and yeu can .-^teii into liis I'dutprinis lit'ly times,

verily that is worth doing. 'Idii; imitnlioii of Clirist

is ;l thing within the power of his people. A\'o need

to ho dei'ply nu[)ri'ssed wiili tiiis fact. It has been

done by others, it can bo (Umio by you.

\SQ wisli to speak, however, not of the Christian's

model, l)Ut of the model ("hristi.m—the one who is

ro following (dirist as to make himself worthy ( f

being imiiated; who, living soberly, I'ighteously and

godly in this present worhf adoi'us the doetiane of

(lod our Sa\iour, and so makes himself "an exam-

ple of the believei's, in woi'd, in conversation, in

charitv. in spiidt. in faith, in i)uritv." If vou can-

[499]
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not imitate Clirist, then by all means imitate those

who arc manifestly and v ons})ic'Uously liis—follow-

ing Panl or others as Ihcv I'd'ow Christ. There are

many such CJirisUans, men and women who are

wlial tli(>v onu'ht lo he in the siiiht of their brethren

an<l llicir Master, and whose lives are worthy of all

imitation. They are not perfect, not sinless, not

faultless; but they are Christ's, and are consecrated

to his service and living to his glory. They count

not themselves to have apprehended ind('C(l ; but this

one thing the}' do: forgetting those thiugs which are

behind, and reaching forth nnto those things which

are before, they ]iress toward the mark for the prize

of the high calling of (lod in Christ Jesus. The

imitation of these on your part would revolutionize

your nuinner of living, set you upon higher heights,

give to your horizon a wider sweep, and open to your

view such visions of glory as have not yet delighted

your (>yes.

These persons, to start with, are Christians; and

if you would shape your life after theirs, then you

must start where thev started.

YOU ^rUST BE A CHRISTIAN.

This is fundamental to all else. The oak cannot

be developed from the grain of wheat; it is a physi-

cal impossibility. One who is not a Christian, what-

ever of excellence he nniv have in character and life,

cannot be developed into a Christian life and char-
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acter; it is a spiritual impossibility. No, if you wish

to make yourself a model Christian, or to sliapo your

life after his—to follow him as he follows Christ

—

then you must be a Cliristian; you must l)e a new

creature in Christ Jesus, and Christ must be in you

the hope of glory. This is the starting-point; with-

out it no attainment is possibk'; with it tlio possi-

bilities of attainment are almost l)oun(lU'ss.

Ihit it must not stop here. Tiie building begun

in the foundation must be carried to completion.

When you have jdanted your corn, the work of pro-

ducing a crop is just begun. Corn-])laiiting is not

corn-gathering.

tup: ctiktstiax will (iuow.

Throughout the liiblc this is contemplated. He
is first a babe in ('hii>t, :iu<l hy growth comes "in

tlic unity of the faith and of the knowledge of the

Son of Cod, unto the pei'fcct nnni. unto the measure

of the stature of the fullness of ( 'lirist.'" The model

Christian has come to his life and eliaracter by

oi-,,^vth—as the lily conns to the bloom, as the

tlowers in the garden come to their beauty and fra-

grance. And he is still growing. I'ln-re is a growth

for even the full-grown man—in the larger cultiva-

tion of his mind, in the nobler maturing of his

character, in the achievements and triumphs which

belong to manhood. The tree, after attaining full

growth, then leaves and blossoms and bears; indeed
i 11
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llio ]'i('h('st j^i-owth of llii' ii'cc lies in its fulia,i;(' ;iii(l

lilossoiii iiiid iViii(;mv. Ami the tViiii, al'tcr il is I'ull-

^rown, iiiaini-c<, nicllows, s\\ (•clciis, ripi us. So in

< 'hrj-t i.iu iiiauliond lluTc is I'lirllicr ^urowtli, an aiiLi-

iiinitin^ ill all tlic C'liristiaii uraccs, iiicrcasiiiL;' in all

that is ( 'liri--i-likc and (lod-liki'. I'ailarucniiait ul'

licai't and mind, ('iii'istian manliness and dignity,

coiira^'o and sti'di^tli—llicsc arc tlic tliinus wliicli

cliai-actcrizc tlic ni(i(lrl (diristian. and in these lie

increases more and more. They govern his life in

the church, in the home, in the social cii'cle, in his

husincss.

it' you l"e(d that the (diristian's model is out o!'

yoni' reach, why not ^c\ yoiir hc;i!'f .m the model

(dii'i-iian a,nd follow him as he follows ( dirist ? Mark-

how he conduc!-^ himself ni his chiirehdif(—his

tl'eatmellt I
!' the |ia-fol' and the oilier nieiiihers. hi-^

he.-iriiiL;" toward ihe ui'cat eiiter|iri-~es for hnildin;.'; \i\>

( 'h ri si's kinu,' I'll u. h is jealoii>y tor the u'ood eharacter

and re|ai!ai ion ot' his elm rch, his ahidin^ concern ior

cs'ei'yt hiU'j- which aHecl- the iiilere-.t ami welfare of

hischni'ch. Mark hi- reliLiious life which lies un<ler

and L:,!\es colonni:; li> hi:^ chui'chdit'i—Ids re\'ei'ence

for (Jod, hi-^ prot'ound !o\'e tor ihe \jt\-i\ .lesns, his

s'udy of th" I'ihle. his regularity in secret woi'>liii>.

Ids (ieliL:,hi ii: the sanctuary scrxici'. )h'ii'k him in

ail these thinu-', and come ;i< near n» him a-- \ou can.

i'"a.r juorc is jtos-ihje to \(iu in any and all these

things tiuiu yuu have e\er dreamed. Tho stuiiimer-
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ing tongue may U ii> d-'Voutly consecrated to Cliri^i

as (lie one gifted in ^p<'c(di; the poor man may (ilxmnd

iu flu (jrare of (jiiin;] as lie alM.uiids in i'ailli and ut-

terance and knowledge, and in all diligence and in

his love for the sainis; in<leed, he may excel in iliis

urace the one possessed of Irrge i'ortuiie. ^'ou don't

know the possibilities that are open to yon ah.ng all

the lines that converge in nohh^ Christian (diaracter

and living.

SUC]I A LIFE DOES NOT COMK P-V A< crDKXT.

It results from aim and j)urpos(! and effort. We
should not only desire to ent(M- ireav( ti when Ave die,

hut should make it our abiding aim and etroit to live

a good life. A crop of wdieat, a garden of Howers,

attainment at s(dio(.l, success in bu>ine<.-^, ma-tership

iu the art of i)ainting. (riumjdi with ihe scnlpl<»r's

(.\^\<r]— lliesi' all come as results, (iod hini-elf Avorks

toward great ends and creates forces alouu iIh' line of

his purposes. It is oui's to do the .-anie thing bolh in

s[iii'itual and temporal niattei-^; iiol only our privi-

l('(ve hnt our dutv. W'e ai'c respon^-ible lor the kind

of life Ave give to <lod and to his service. It is the

business of the Christian to live as ('hri>liaiis ought

to live, in whatever sphere he may tind himself. And

he should put into this busine<^ the -;,me planning

and devising as to ways and mean-, ihe -ame ( nergy

and ellort as are iieeessary to make any bii-ine-^ go

1 1 ,.. „ c-ii/./ir.cc \\'^!>n"i|1 ilcii \- I 1 le ^t :l f ellielll

- "JWWWPWIBWH!
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tlial, (.iKM-m l)(roiii(' ji.s nn,„l ji Christian as ]i(j wants
iiiHl wills to l.c? To bo u model Christian, or to ]„1-

low Iiiiii as li(! folio ,vs Christ, may cost much; ])ut it

will amply repay, makin<r one ;i power for Christ
while in tliis woi'ld and crowning liim, when he shall
go hence, with ulorv ami lionor.
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THE MODEL WOMAN.
BY RKV. JOHN I'OLLARO, D. O.

TiiKRE never lias been a time when woman's intlu-

enco was inconsiderable; but to-day she is a greater

power in the world tban ever before. Indeed, tlie

nineteenth centurv mav be called woman's centnrv.

If it cannot bo called who/iv hers, it is certainly more

hers tban anv centurv tliat lias iionc l>efore. Hold-

ing by a title as undisputed as ever lier ancient realm,

sbc has of late been extendim;- lie!' coiKjuests in many
directions. Still supreme in tbe home lif(\, she lias,

in recent years, asserte<l wilb unusual emphasis ber

I'igbtto be beard in literature', in edueatioii. in social

reform, and even in ]M»lities. It does not eonie witliin

tbe scope of tbis jiaper to eiKpiii'e bow far sn(di an

extension of woman's activities is a pro[die('y of gootl

ar.d bow fai' an omen of evil. l>ut the fact of such

extension nudges u< doubly anxious to lind on every

band tbe model woman.

The model woman is one whose character is shaped

by a Bible pattern. She is the product of Christian-

ity. She is a mode! because sb(> herself has been

fashioned by a model. She is what she is because

Christ has been formed in her and shines there, the

hope of glory. Every flower must have its root,

every stream must have its fountain-head, every struc-

ture must have its base. If the hio-hest womanly vir-

L505]
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tuo bo a flower, n'li«j;i(>ii is its rool; if it bo a stream,

rc'li^ion is its I'nuiitniii-lii'ad ; if it be ;i stnictiir(% rcli-

<:ioii is its biisc. \\'b;it ;in' 1 b<' traits tlmt will <list in-

iruisli till' iinxld woman?

siii: WILL m:vi.i: NKuWicr iiomk.

it lias already been said llint, wbatever may have

been woman's reeent eonijuests, liome const itntes liei'

aneient realm. Her earliest kin<jjdom must bo her

(diiefest eare. What the heart is to the individual

man the home is to the social fabi'ie. The individual

ULMn llnds that out of the seci'et chamber of the soul

eonie "the issues of life;" and, therefoi'e, the exhoi'-

tation is <j;iven, " Kee]) thy heart with all dilijionce.''

The relatiou between the hr»me and society is vei'v

similar. Home determines what society ;s ft be.

Man ami woman mak«' society, but not until the

home has lirst made them. Tlierefoi'e. the home is

to be ke[)t most diligent ly.

1. If. nnisl hr h j)f rlrtin. Dii't has one i|nality of a

tine friend— it sticks; but any allianc(> with it the

home shonhl assiduously avoid. Indeed, th(> homo

should cai-ry on a ceaseless warfare against dirt.

J'.veiy wonuin in charuv of a house uiay not have

iho moans of han,i;in^i;- elegant curtains before her

windows, oi- of si)re!idiu^- velvety carpets on her

floors, oi" <»f iMitlin^' luxurious furniture in her apart-

ments, or of settin.i; oil' her talile with glitlerinij,-

^vures; but aho may have a domestic embellishment
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fill- 7nor(> indicative of character and therefore fnr

more vaUial)le—tlioi'ouj^di neatness and order pre-

vailing everywliere. " Impossible," says the mother,
" iiiij)ossible to keep the liouse neat when ther(> arc

so many children to put it out of onh'r." It may he

ailiuittcd there is some force in the jilca; l)ut sup-

pose chiidi'cn, inst(Nid of being allowed to tliink they

are just so many pci'sons for ])utting the house out

of ordci', ai'c taught t(t I'cgard themselves as just so

many jxu'sons to keep the house in oiwlcr—suppose

this be the sentinuMit <h>minant among the inmates,

might not a numerous family cease to be a hindrance

to n<'atncss and orchu' at liome, and l^ecomc* a coii-

staul liclp iu tlic direction indicated? Jb)me juusl

be kc])t morally (dean, also. To guai'd the donu'stic

circle IVoin the ii!\'asioiis of sin is indeed a dilhcult

task, ami ])crhaps it may be thought that too much
is demanded of woman \\hen she is asked to assume

that I'c-poiisibility. I'mloubtcdly she needs and

should i'eeei\-e assistance; but still it remains true

that Woman <'an do more than any one else tow;>>"(ls

making family life ])Ure. Home is mf)si under her

eye; she is the sentinel oftencst on duty. She should

sedulously watch all the avemies along which immor-

alities nuiy enter

—

tlu^ avenu(^ of temjiei', of speech,

of com})anionships, of literature and of amusements,

'c. Home 'iiiKst Ik' l-i'jtt happy. Here again the jnain

responsibility is on wonum. How can a homo fail

to be miserable if it be in charge of an unworthy
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woman? iritw can a lioino fail to he liappy if it lif

forluimto riiout^h to claiiii I'oi' its i)rfsi(liiij^ genius a

loviiiii; una lovaMo woman, wliost; constant clKcrl'til-

ness sIhmIs its Tadiancc cvirvulirrc?

"Tho '.vorUl has nothirif^ to bestow;

Froii! our own selves our Joys must llow,

Aud that ilear hut—our home."

.*>. Jfoiiie mnst he iiKnh' < iluratlniiiif. ICvery liome

sliould 1)0 Ji school. In our tliinkin<^ and talkin«,%

homo and (school aro placed over ai^ainst ca( h otiicr.

We speak of sending children away to school; -we

speak of tho ago at whi(di (diildren enter s(dio(il.

Tho truth is that children, in heiiig hoiii into the

family, should ho horn into a school, and thai no child

should ho compelled to go away from home in or<ler

to got into school. It is not meant, of eoui'se, tliat

(dasscs aro to ho. organi/.eil in tlie t"amil\', or that,

necossarily, reguhir lessons in text-hooks are thereto

ho assiixnod and there recited. Ihit it is meant that

educational inlluences should ho present in tho house-

hold, and that when the child is put under regular

teachers, su(di an arrangement should he regarded

only as a means of carrying on more efficiently a

trainiuij: that the homo commenced some years he-

fore. But is any woman in charge of a house aj)-

palled at tho thought that she should make it a

school? She need not he. Such an achievement

docs not rec|uire that she should he learned; it does

not require that she should ahandon the duties more
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strictly (loniol i<- ;iii<l Ihc.iimc ;i rcmihir tcjirlicr I'mi'

the cliiMl'di, It i- uiily liruiil tlint Ah' shoiiM

sec t(» it. tli.'it ciJiKiit i(iii;il iiiliiiciicc^ ;iir jircsciit in

llif Imiiic. 'I'liiit ddi-i iHtl iii\(.l\(' jiiiv ui'ciit v><\.

'I'lic laniily lii;it t;ik(- nnr uuntl wcdxly juipci", ;iii<I

liMs in llic liniisc (MIC t!'i"<l <1 ict iunai'V juhI (Uic uikkI

ciicy(i(i|M(li;i, |Mi~.-.(>~(- ,iii rduciitioiiiil out (it not to

lie (j( si>isc(l. Lot everv innmtc he inilucc(l to ni;ikc

the very l»cs( use of flioHo ln'Ip-, .iml ^I'cat intellcc-

lUiil ijiiickcninu' will cei-tiiinly he the result.

Tlie model Woni;ili will

r.i AM i!i I'lor^.

N"t foolishly so. Jlri' ;niihitioii will not he to

wviw the lincst clothes, to dwell in tho finest house,

''I exliih't oil tie' -ireei- ihe costliest e( |U i{Hl<j;(', to

;:i\etlie most l»rilli;int enteii;iiumeuts, or to count

the most ndiiiiids. Mudi less will she h»! wickedlv

innhit ioiis. She \\ill not envy the ^ood foi'tune of

<il hei's; she will not in lui' heai't curse those wdio stand

on ;l liiLi'hcr eminence than ^lle has yet reaehed; sho

will not try to j»ull her iieiuhhoi's down, that she mav
nnike their shatlefed hopes sti'ii|dn,ii'-stone'< to liei-

own jM'omotion. Hut she will he laudahlv and hon-

orably andiilioiis. She will have a strong <lesir(; to

malvc the mo>i of hersell', and, if she !" a mother,

to make the most of' her (diildivn. She will he eon-

staully striving to develo]) in In : elf and in them
those traits that insure to individiin.l^ ns. well ns to
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faniilios rc'.sj)octal)ilily jukI iiillutncc. Wliih' ^Ik- will

;ii<'cklv iicccpt llic |)<»sitioii tli;il ri'Mvi«l<ii''t' ii->iuiis

licr, til"' ic-iinii-il)ility t'oi' IIm' lirttcniKul of 1h r Id

Aw will lay upon lirr<clf. Slic linlds lici' niutlur in

reverent ai.<l lovin;;- renu-iulu'iiiKc; yd, if she <-nn.

slic will !)(• ii wiser Jin<l lictter woman than liial e\-

cellelit llDlher Wa-. While <lie n m 1

1

'rii 1 ly reciill^

the a<lvantn«i;os afloi-thMl lier in eaily life, >he will, if

jiossihie, inak(( tliose enjoyed by hor cliiMi'en still

iii,T,. ]iel|.fnl ati.l ahiin.laiil. She i-^ .ula^l if her

fainilv name lia- allaine.l the h'ast Inincf, hut she

will th) what she can to uivr it additional Insti'e.

it miuht he I'eiiiai'ked tliat the model woman will

not induli;-!' in gossip. l>ut suroly on sneh a state-

ment it is not iieces,sai-y to enlai-ue. S(. 1 eonehide

tlii;^ paper with the thoneht that tin' model woman

will cultivate

SeLF-IvKIJAN( K.

No one can hi' ahsolntely sclf-rtdiant. 'I'ho "cr^oii

that possesses the largest eai.acity for self-h • and

sell-oiijoymcnt—even he. cnt olf entirely from the

^iymll.lthy and olliees of ' ' iw-nicn, would i>e a

pitiahle ei'eatnre. W'o' -perhaj's further removed

than man from a' -elf-reliancc. In makinu

the two sexes ' ^ - li, have foi wvA one 1'

strong in some I
i . i- tiian the other, 'i'his natin ui

disj>arity will n^ r he ovei'conie. nor i- it desiraldi'

that it sliou' 1'. Much of what is r.'aily iioblo in

liiUli COmc:s \\u l{\'l)vn\ Thai •.-.••:::.:: "*i.
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"iliiiv makes to Ills o(,,i,,,.,,sity aii.l Iiis cliivalry.
Luckless loi- Jiim, tlieii. WMtil.l |„. tl,,, ,lav when she
':-'^ >"• ''•rth.T .h'.iian.l I., make. S(ill,\vithin the
limits estal.h->h..l hvthe Creator, woniau shouM c,,]-

t!va(o seir-i-eliaiiee. Sh(! call luak.. herseU' eapal.le
of ]ier own support. Sl,e oiiuht (o ae.nii.v this ahil-
ity, thouo-h its eiiiployiiieiit may never heeome neces-
sary. She (•;ni jnake lierself eapahl-' of lonninj.' an
indepon.lent judonu.nt aln.ur the chief (piesfioirs of
life, and she sliould not doom herseh' to the Iiumili-
alion of feeling <hai she must always have u counsel-
lor. She can inak(; herself capalde of elliei.'nt re-
ligious work among her own sex, and slu^ should not
accustom lierself to the unworthy Ihou-hi that, if a
Monians society is to h,> <.pene.'l hv praver or ad-
.Iresses on some BihI.. thenie, a man must he present
to perform theservi.v. She can make herself eapahle
of c<»ndueting family worship among her own child-
ivn, and she should not |,,,ve tli.mi without this
inestimable advantage niei'cly hecause her hushand is

indifFereiit, or ahsent from home.
Let the^ mo.lel woman (•.)me! The world stands

I'eady to give her welcome.

THE END.
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But a corrupt tree bringeth forth evil fruit."-M \tt vii 17
Cut It dowa

i whycumbereth it thegrouud?"-LLKE xiii. 7.
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GETTING AND GIVING.

v,\

lusiiop 1. H. \ixci:nt,

TiiKKF, are founlains in the sweet j^ardeiis ol" our civili-

zation. There are up-springing jets of water from lofty,

out-of-sight sources, which play in the sunlight. fiUuig the

surroiuuling air with freshness, imparting new lite and

strength to gra.ss, plants, trees, washing the leaves of over-

hanging branches and the petals of fras^rant l)lossonis in

the' neighborhood, causing them to shine with a new-

beauty, and to render a lovelier ministry of color and tra-

grance to the passer-b\-. These up-si)ringing fountains

describe curves of beauty, and give one con.stantly a .sense

of strength and of generous intention. The fountain ])Uts

gladness into the hearts of men; causes childhood to lea],

in \-erv excess of jo\-; giving l)ack to the bene\oient sun-

light for his light, lile f)r his force, and l)eaut\- for his

glor\-.

In th.e gardens of our modern society tlare are s(<mc,

alas! too few, such iountains. They are the men and

women supplied from divine reserN'oirs with tlie water (it

life. The>' give freely, having freely receixed. The

sources of their life are in the heavens. They beautify

the neighl)orhood in which they live. Mowers bloom more

brightlv, birds sing more .sweetly, tlie air is more bracing,

the foliage fresher, the sunshine V^righter, the earth and

heavens more glorious because of the divine love which

leaps up in looks and words and deeds from these loun-

tain-hearts.

These live for others. They are not whirlpools, Init

fountains. They do not ask ,

'

' What can this do for me ?'

'

^.-.15)

I
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hut •• Wlial can I cio for oIIris?" The spirit of help is
the .spirit of their lives. The erv of their souls is not
•'I, lit me up," hut "Whom shall I lift up?" They do
not take souls r.way from the li-ht, hut thev hrint;- souls
iiitothe li.L;lit. To them i;ivin,^- is hetter tlian receiviuL;,
serving- hetter than heiui;- served.
The ureat n«.:ed of the ai.;e is the fountain-life of i^race

.^-hieli shall neutralize and destroy the \vhirl]iool life of
self. And this radical chan.^a- in societv nnist he effected
throu-h the individual UKanhersoftlie church, who, lovinj;
their kind, denvin- themselves, and .i^ivinj; their suhstance"
create' in every communitx personal and social centres from
which How fountains of livin,<,r waters for the refrcshin-;
and for the healin.i;- of the nations.

If you will turn to (k'uesis xiv. -o, vou will there learn
that Ahraham ])aid tithes to Melchizedek, the priest of
the mo>t hi-li (iod. It appears that Ahraham had heen
en.na-ed in a warfire with Chedorlaomer, a heathen ])rince,
and was successhd. (iod had ,L;iveu Al)r:diam the victory,'
and enahled him to rout the enemy. In returning- froni
the war he hrouj^dit nuich spoils with him. and nTeeting
^Ielchizedek, the ])riest of the most hij.^h Cod, he t^ave
him a tenth of the ])rize he had ca])tiuvd. Whether' this
was a s]iontaneous thank-offcriuL;- to God for the sional
victory which he ha<l achieved, or whether he was cam--
in.^-(>ut a commandment he had received, we are lelt to
conjecture.

I am inclined to thiid<, hy .some means or other, God
had comnninicated to Ahraham His will, that he dcm mded
of His iK'oiile ten per cent of their income for the ryinsr
on of His cause. There is strong presumptive evidence
of this, of wliich I will not now .speak, hut I mav do .sf)

hereafter. Whatever the truth may he concernini; this, it

is certain that God a.ilerward ad.ojjted theteutiras His
siiare of the increase of the ]K'0])le. We fuul that it he-
came incorporated in the Jewish .statute hooks; we find it

coming from the lips of the prophets, from the kinu-s, and
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from all those who wxtc in ai-.lhorily over God's aneient

people.

The next reference to tithe-i;-ivinK is in the memorable

case of Jacob, when he was heeinK iVom I^sau, and on the

road to his uncle Laban at Padan-aram. The story says

that on the road he laid him down to sleep, and he dreamed

a dream; in his dream, he saw a ladder reaching- from

earth to heaven, with ani^els ascendin.u and descending,

while God was on top of the ladder, and had a conversa-

tion with Jacob. At the conclnsion of the conversation.

Jacob made a bargain with GodiOen. xxviii. 20, 21, 22):

" And Jacob vowed a vow, saying, if G<><1 will be with

me, and will keep me in this way that I go and will give

me" bread to eat, and niiment to put on, so that I come

again to my father's house in ])eace: then shall the Lord

be mv God, and this stone, which I have set for a pillar,

shall'be Cxod's house: and of all that Thou shalt give me,

I will surelv give the tenth unto Thee." It is not irrev-

erent to sav. that this was a business bargain of a man

with his iSiaker; and it seems that God was pleased with

it, and graci(nisly accepted its con.ditions, and lie fully

carried out His share of the bargain.

Jacob reached the house of T.aban in safety, and hired

with him as a keeper of sheep. While he was there he

fell in love with Ra<diel, one of the daughters of Laba*',

and served seven veavs for her: 1)Ut at the end of the tenr

he was cheated h\ his old heathen uncle, and received

Leah instead; at ti.e end of another s.'ven years, he was

rewarded with Rachel. It seems, during the fourteen

years which Jacob had been in the employ of Laban. that

the latter's flocks had wonderfully prospered; and Lalian,

with an eve to business, valued Jacob's labor, and mani-

fested great anxiety to retain his .services. Jacob liad now

cpiite a larue familv anmnd him, and wanted to leave

Laban, so That he could provide for his household, but

Laban prevailed upon him to stay, saying (Gen. xxx. 27,

28): "And Laban said unto him, I pray thcc, if I have
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found favor iti lliine eyes, tarry: for I liave learned l)y

experienee that the Lord hath blessed nie for tliy sake.
And he said, appoint nie thy waives, atid I will ,L;i\v it."
A bari^^ain was made between them, that Jaeob was to

have all tlie si)otted and speekled sheep and j^oats for his
share. Jaeol) reminded Laban that before he eanie to him
he had but little, but now he had a nndtitnde of sheep and
Koats, and that the Lord had ])lessed him for his sake.
The l)ar<;ain, as just mentioned, was made between them;
and it seems wonderful, that from this time on, most of
the sheej) and ^^oatscame six.tted and speckled, the strong
lambs of the Hock were nearly all marked that wav. La-
ban, stjrred with jealousy, changed Jacob's wages, and
I)aid him on another plan; but it would seem from the
narrative that Jacob's share of the shee]) was alwavs larg\ r

than Laban's, and that Laban, Idled with envv, changed
the nattu-e of his wages ten tin\es; but it made no difler-

ence what kind of .sheep were to be Jacob's share, his
would always be the largest. Jacob increased won'der-
fully, and the story .says (Oen. xxx. 43): " And the man
increa.sed exceedingly, and had nuicli cattle, and maid-
.servants, and man-servants, and camels, and asses.

'

' God,
in a conversation with Jacob, states, in substance, that the
reason of all this increase was because he had taken Him
into i)artnershii>, and given Ilim a tenth of his earnings;
for in the conversation leferred to, God cited Jacob back
to the years gone by, v.heu he was a refugee, and had
nothing but his staff, to tr.e time and ])lace where Jacob
made the bargain with God, and said (Gen. xxxi. \T,r.
" I am the God of P>ethel, where thou anointedst the
pillar, and where th<m vowedst a vow unto me; now ari.se

get thee out from this land, and return unto the land of
thy kindred."

It is reasonable to sujijiose that God would take special
care of the business of that man in which Me had a one-
tenth interest, even if the Bible were silent upon the sub-
ject; but the Bible is by no means silent, as it expressly
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:c.

(Iccl.irLS, over and over a-aiii. llial ihe reason why PIis

l)eople were so blessed in their wordly j^oods, was l)ecause

they re,i;iilarlv paid Him tlie tenth; and at other times it

expressTy dechnxs, that the reason why (hverse eircnm-

stances overtook them was l>eeanse they ro!)l)ed Ilim of

the tenth which He demanded.

It is very clear that, wl en the people of (^.od obeyed

this commandment, they prospered wonderfnlly, they ^yere

blessed with material increase, their crops were plentiinl,

the health of the people was remarkable, and. in fact, in

every way thev enjoyed material and sjiiritual ]irosperity.

It is' .also'verv clear that, when they disobeyed this com-

mandment and <;ave God a less snri tlu;n ten jier cent, the

cnrse of C."d came down upon thtm; their crops were

blit^hted and mildewed, they lied from the presence of

tlmr enemies, thev were scattered and driven i'n ni one

place to another; Ciod distinctly states that these calamities

came upon them because they robbed Him of His dues,

and kept for themselves what He demanded for His

cause.

The peril of great property, which is worldlmcss, is best

avoided by .great benevolence. Many members of our

churches are becoming rich, and not a lew very rich.

The I'nited vStates is to be the richest nation of history.

Many men making money rapidly can keej) alive their

Christian faith only by giving away a certain i)ercentage

of it as rapidlv as i't is made. " I grow avaricious," said

a prosperous ' banker, "if I do not give away nuich

money." IJenevolence is an ethical and Christian safe-

guard.
Ik'uevolence is a duty laid u])on all. Churches dis-

tinguished for their generosity usually gain their eminence

from tlie generosity of a few. An offering recently made

in a I're;s1)vterian church of New York amounted to some

Si4,ooo. It was heralded as a muniricent contribution;

but'in it was one check for $10,000, and the larger part

of the balance was given by two or three men.
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BeiU'VoU'iicv slimild nut l)^- subject to iniinil^c, ])iit the
result (jf \visL'_ ilclihtratioii upon Dr. iKcds df Christian
work. ( )n;rin.t^s shouhl not l)c ])roi)()rlionL'cl to tlie
interest which a speaker for a cause niav or mav n(;t
awaken; they shonhl nt)t he (lei)L'naent upon a rainv'vSun-
clny or upon -personal presence ni a service in which the
eontnlnUion_ box is passed. Tiieir anioun.t s'louhl be
adjusted to income and to iirojjertv on the on^ side, and
to the demands of the work (»n iIk- other. They sl'iould
be systematic— ys..inatic as to tinit-, a>^ to amount, as to
distril)ution. They sliould be the subject of ])renu(iita-
tion, and in ni,;ny instances of pled.i^e in advance.
At tlie o])( :iiii- (,f this centurv lived in Salem a rich

mereh.'uit by tile name of Jolui N,.rris. T, • \t;!rs
before the e.^tablishment of the American J'.oani he had
resolved to -ive a sum of money to the cause of forei-u
missions. To his home crune, one winter ni'^ht in i^i'\C\

Dr. Worcester and Dr. Sprir.;<, (,f XewburVixirt. The
reverend .gentlemen were endeavorin-- to found a tlieo-
lo.c,dcal school at Andover. Alter cxplninin^; their plan
they departed, v>ilh )Ut any i!ro;nise of aid from Mr.
Norris. Tlie next mornin,^:, however, Mr. Xorris said
to Dr. Sprin-: "My wife tells me that this ])lan for a
the<)lo-:cal school and the missionarv enter])nse are the
same thin--. \Vc must raise x^^ the ministers if we would
have the men -o as missionaries." With this idea he
promised to o;ive ^id.oo.^ to found Andover v^enn'nary.
He went to bank, drew out the whole amount in silver,
carried it to his chandx-r. and witli praxer tiedicatcd it t(')

thecause he love<i. He explained his -ift in silver Iw
snymo- that "he aad never heard that pai>er money was
Kiven to build tlie Tem])le." Who shall estimate the
mnuence of those silver dollars? Thev have helned t(^

educate three thousand nn'nisters. They li.ave helped to
educate Inuidreds of missionaries, who have preached and
tau-ht. lived and died for the heathen. They hove
gleamed in a path reacliint; from Andover Hill round the
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j^lobe lo Amli.vcr Hill—like llic path of the jnst, which
shiiKth nioR' and more unto the ]K'rHct day.
Money is iv.a tohe spent in loaves of 1 Trend lo toss to

a man in a boLj-, it is to he spent in a plank to L;et him ont
of tlie niirc, that he may liiniseU" earn bread.

'

Money, to
be the niea".s of the -rcatest K'""'. imist be ])laced so' as
to make its benefits histiny,; and money may be so placed
tliat its benefits shall last as lon.t;- as eternity.
Give somethin.u^ to God out of evervthini; \ou get, and

liien God will bless yon,
God has given us all that we have, and if we remember

this, gratitude for these gifts should make us willing to
give to Him whenever wc have an o])portunity.
One (i y a gentleman gave a little l)ov a gold dollar.

" Now. you nm4 keep that," said the gentleman.
" Oh, no," said the boy, '

I .sh;dl halve it first.

1 shall keep my half."

"Your half?" said tlie gentleman. "Why,
voun;."
"Xo,

the head;

Avith God.
Him."

" God owns the world; He does not need it," said the
gentleman; " the gold and the silver, and the cattle on a
thousand hills belong to Him."
The little boy looked ini//led for a nK.inent. He had

never thought of this. Presently he said: "Anyhow,
God goes halves with us. and don't you think we ou'dit
to give Him back his part?"

' '^

That was the right feeling. This litMe bov felt s^rate-
ful to God for all the good things He had given liini" and
It was the gratitude he A'lt that made him desire to "2:0
halves with C^id."

^^

^

A gentleman from this 'ountry was traveling through
France. He attended a Protestant church, in tlie citv of
Lyons, one Easter Sunday. The Lord's Supper was

Maybe

it's all

answered the child, with an earnest .shake of
"no, it's 1 • t all mine. I always go halves
Half I shall kee]\ and half I 'shall give to
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(X-kl)r;ik'il. AiUt it was oNrr, :i t<)lk\ii(in was lakcu lip

lo liclp llieiii liiiild a ikw clmrili. In-U;nl of liaviti'n tla-

C()llccti()ti-l)o>;c'S liandL-d roiui'l a-> \\\- dn. a lalde was
]»laocd in tVi)tit of the cIkuu'l-I, and. one by one, llii.' nicni-

Ikts ot lIiL' conL;rci;alion came np and laid npon it what-
ever they had to i^ive. Atnon;^ the rest, a s(tldier eanie

ni^. 'I'he tear of ^^ralitnde was tricklin;^ down his face

as he hiid on tlie table all his earnin;.;-^ for the last three

months. Tile iiiii ster knew the man and knew his cir-

enmstanoes, and feariii;., that he was iiivini.^ more than he
eonld afford, asked him if he ckiiM s lue a> iiiiuh as

that

:

"Spare it!" said tile soldier with deep feelin;^; "my
blessed Sa\ionr spared not Himself, Imt freely t^ave His
life for m\- redem])tioii, and snrely I ran spare one (juarter

of my \ear's earnings for the ])r()m()lIon of His glory here

on earth."

A ])oor, blind girl, in Jvngland. brought to a clergyman
thirty shillings for the missionary canse. He declined to

take them, saying: " Von are a poor, blind girl, and can't

afford to give so imich."
" I am blind indeed, Init that's the very reason wh\' I

can afford to give these ihirty shillings better tlhin \-on

siijipose."
" How so?" asked the minisler.
" I am, sir, 1)\- trade a basket-maker, and can work as

well in the dark as in the light. Now, 1 am sure that,

during last winter, it must liax'e cost those girls, who lia\'e

e\es, more than tliirt\- shillings lor candles to work by.

All this I saved. I love m\' ]>recions Saxiour. and want
to do something to show my love for Him. Please take

my otTering.
'

Of course the minister took her gift. And Jesn> ac-

cepted it. It v>-as the ofiTering of grateful lu\e. That is

sure to make ever>thing acceptable to Him. This means
that we must gi\-e soinelhing to (iod out of e\erNtliing

wc get, and then God will bless ns. The iirst thing that
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shouM lead us In karn auil iiiattiic lhi> U^m)11 of i;i\iii;j,

is—graliluik'.

A liUlc .L;irl once had a 1)(.<1 of strawljcrrics. She
was VLVy anxious that they should ripen ruid be fit to eat.

At hist the time came.
" Now for a feast," said lu i brother to lier one morn-

ing, as lie picked .some beautiful berries for her to eat.
" I can't eat these," slie .said. " for the\' are the first

ripe fruit.'
'

" Well," said her brother, " all the nunc reason for our
making a feast, for they are .so much the greater treat."

" Ves, but thev are the tir.st ripe fruit."
'• Well, what of that?"
" Why, you know the P.ible says we must ' honor the

Lord with all our first fruits.' And 'V-ar father says that

he always gives God the first on ot al tlie money he
gets, and that then he always fee s Ijappi r in si)ending
the rest; and .so I wi.sh to give Ch, ! t! c firsl of my straw-
berries too."

"Ah ! but"—.said her brother, ' ;iow can you give
strawberries to God ? And even if you could, He would
not care for thetn."

" Oh ! but r\e found out a way. You remember how
^esus said: ' Inasnuich as \e ha\c done it unto one of the
least of these my brethren, ye ha\e done it unto me.' So
I mean to take them to Mrs. Perkins' dying rhild. She
never gets strawberries, thex're so poor."
Then awa>- ran the children to give the strawberries to

the dying cliild. And when they .saw her put out her
thin, white arms, and take the ripe, round, juicy fruit in

her little .shriveled fingers, and when they saw her eyes
glisten, and her little faded lips smile, tliey felt as if they
had a far richer treat than if they had kept the ripe fruit

for themselves. And they were >ure that God had
accepted their offering.

Doing good is the best way of getting good; and the
burtbL way of getting trul>- rich is to learn to give as God
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tenclics ns to do in the IJihlc. If we ,L;ive somctliing lo
God out of everylliini; we t;et, llieii God will bless us,
and God's hlessint; will make us rich.

vSonie years a<;o a poor boy was in search of a situation.

He made many inquiries without fmiline:;- a ]ilace. At
last, when he was just on the point of returninsjj home
disappointed, a j^entleman wlio was pleased with his
appearance, K^ave him work. After try in cj;- him for some-
time, he took him as an apprentice. Tlie boy l)eliaved

so well durin<j^ his apprcnticeshi]>, that when the time wa.s

out, his employer lent l:im mone_\- enough to set up busi-

ness for hiTiiself. He felt very tliankful for this, and as

he was a Christian young man, lie made a solenui jn-omise

that he would .^ive one-tenth of all tlie money earned to

God. The first year he earned .S.soo, and he i^^ave away
$50.00. He kept on faithfully doing this till his gifts in

the cours? of a year amounted to $.2500.

"A MAx's gift niaketh room for him, and bringeth
liini before great men."—rkOVKRBS

As a fo'intain finds its expression in overflowing, as a
river in rushing to the infinite main, as trees Inirsting into
life and blossom in the spring-tide, so God feels it His joy
to give liberally, and to give above all we can ask or
think or desire, for Christ's sake.

Wiv need to apprehend the l)eautv of giving. It is the
highest of the fine arts. We ou-ht to i)e enamored of it

as of the most lesthetie i)roduction of the artist, the sculp-
tor, the architect, the musician. Then giving will not
need to be ur^rd: there will be rather need of restraining
the peo])le from bringing, as Moses did. The mon or
woman who learns to give in the right s])irit forgets all

al)out the duly in th(? privilege, and the ab.sence of life's

necessities would bring no such distress as to be cut off

from this luxury.—./. 7\ Picrson, D. D.
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Do Not Wait.

TiiK man who is waiting for opportunities is wasting

opportunities. In looking for those that may come, he is

overU)oking those that have come. To wait for a special

opportunity is to be tuifit for it wIk'U it comes. Do your

whole duty in your humble station to-day. and you will

be ready to come up higher to-morrow.— I 'nilcd Ihesby-

ten'aii

.

"TiiK Act oi- GiviN^r i.s ax Act or Wok.ship."

This is the verdict of all history. Kighteen himdred

years ago giving was as much considered worship as

prayer or praise. The first recorded act of worship is

Abers,i,'/:7;/^'- to God the first fruits of his field, and all

Jewish worship from Genesis to the Gospels is filled with

giving. In all the temple service vcrv Diuch was made of

oblation and " without a gift came they not in thither,"

while the gifts themselves were not the leavings, but the

first fruits, the very liest and choicest things of all. It

seems as if nine-tenths of the worship of a Jewish house-

hold was giving of gifts upon the temple altar. Worship-

ing by giving is not peculiar to Jew or Christian. It is

a part of natural religion, and has been observed by men
of all colors and habits, and in all quarters of the globe.

The classic authors are full of gifts and libations to the

heathen gods, and wherever on this broad earth worship-

ers have been found, men have worshii)ed by the givnig

of gifts.

The best worship the wise men could render was the

giving of gold, frankincense and nwrrh. v^o in the Pen-

tecostal days, when the Holy .Spirit filled the people, and

Christian graces grew and blossomed like flowers in

s])ring, giving was always considered a most important

part of worshi]-).

Those disciples trained from childhood in the Jewi.sh

system of tithes and temple offerings would have thought
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it stranj^c lo i;aUier in a s>'nai^o(i^uc and pray and read the
Word and \t't "' come enipts- before the Lord." I low the

Chnrch ;'7v ,-. in tho>e da>s ' All were acti\e, lew were
ricli, \ et the lyord's treasury was never einpt\', and the

Clmreh was foremost in ever\- act of benevolence. Ivven

the Ivm])eror Julian, the Ai)ostate confessed: "It is a

shame for us that the impious Galileans should not only
keep their own poor, but even many of ovu'S, whom we
leave to suffer." Mave we not fallen from grace in the

late vears in this matter ?

(xKowiNC, Rich ]5v Crivixc.

\\'ii(ii:\'i:r woidd become rich in spiritual treasures
nuist give awa\- bountifidh' There is that scattereth

and yet iucreasL'th." This is one of the truest of para-
do.Kcs in Christian economw He that saves for self only
loses: he tluit loses ior Christ's sake is sure to save.

Would \()U become rich toward God? Then learn to

give. God loN'cth a chcerhd giver. Nor should we
limit this oidy to the donations of the jiurse. The gift

of God is onl\- a ])art of Christian benevolence—though
by no means an unimjiortant ])art. I have often wished
that I were the ]>ossess()r of the wealth of a Leno.x, or a

Dodge, or a I'rederick Manpiand, provided that I should
be sure of the wealth of heart which those princely men
had. Uut a rich soul can be always giving; as the uoon-
da\- sun owrOows his golden mm of ceaseless radiance,

antl is \et none the poorer in warmth and glory when a

whole miiverse has been floodeil with his beams.
We nuist freely give of everything that we have freely

received. If we have the he;irt to ])ray with faith, let us
give of our ])ra>'ers. Xo legacy that a millionaire father

could have left nie wmld compare in value with my
widowed mother's i)ni\ers for meat the mercy-seat. You
that have aciiuireil the wisdom which age and eN:j)ericnce

confer can give these hint.s and tiniel}- counsels which are
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apples of gold in baskets of silver to the young, the inex-

perienced, and the fortunate. Give your personal labors,

too. for Jesus Christ. Many a rich man seeks to com-

pound with his conscience by bestowing bank checks in

lieu of his own ]>rcscnce in the mission school, the prayer

meeting, or the abodes of suffering. Oh, nuui of wealth,

God gave thee that very leisure thou eujoye.st in order to

do the work of charity which thy ])o(n-er, hard-toiling

neighbor has no time to ])erform. Those that have no

money or counsel or charitable deeds to bestow, can afford

at least a godly example. And so a Christian life may,

from first \o last. l)e a constant expenditure, just as the

tem])le lamps consumed themselves awa>- in giving light.

Wliat were vich-heavted Christians given to the world for

but to be reser\-oirs ol l)lessings? Xizc )'o>L- /:ia)it;rlisf.

To iiAvi'. the giit of life is a solemn thing.

Tin-; CoMi'ORT Ol' GiviNc.

A Mi'TiioDiST mini-' r tells, in the 7Wasiir_\\ an ii;struc-

tive storv about givin,-.. In one of his ch.irges a good

man rcgularlv contributed ever>- Lord's Day S5.00 for the

sui>port of the church, and as regularly a poor widow

put in five cents, all she could spare, as she supported

herself and six children bv taking in washing. One day

the former came to the mini.ster and sa;d that the latt( .

ought n;)t to pay anything, and that he would i)ay the

five cents for her every week. The minister called to tell

her of this offer, which lie did as delicately as he could.

What was her re])!)' as the tears started to her eyes.

" Do they want to take from me the comfort I exi)erience

in giving to the Lord? Think how much I owe to Ilim.

My health is good, my children keep well, and I receive

.so niany hlessings tluit I feel I could not live if I did not

make mv little offering to Jesus each week." How few

can read tliis simple narrative without feeling relniked for

their insensibilitv to God's exceeding goodness.
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ICxi'iCRiKxcr: of a Pastor—Propdrtioxatic Orvixo.

^ivl^v^^\Tr'T'V'"^^'^'' '" l>n.,)r)rlumntc, systcmnti^
Kuni.L^^, o, latlici- An7;/,M,, tl,e L„rd, and havin- forso„K. tunc- Ir cu o-really l.Kss.,] i„ tilln-n,- n,v i.u-onie\anhonnt^hy hdievin^ ll,al ..„,- ,,.,;>!, ,,ave not :^ vetIcarncM the art and luxury ..f oiviu.^-, I Iktc-I.v, niu),, [].,.
suj;t;es ,ou m ,.ne of .uir wdl-kn.nvn missionaries who "isImnsd an ui hn.nst.c advocate- of the tithin^^ svsteni
re<,nes every hn.ther and sifter who reads these' line"'and who lias had experienee in this plan of o.ntrilmtinc;mone>. to write nu-. Tell n.e what n oti thiid-; of th"e
titinn;.- system. N ,t „ot scriptural? " How Ion- haveyou practK-ed U ? llaNv >-,,u not l.een hl.ssed material vand siuntually since commenciu';- it? Iv, vou know c^fanybody who has ever ^iven l]ic\vsten. a -fai^hRd irialuiio has m>t been l.lesse<l ahtmdanth- ? Please make vournnsv.vrs hnel, hut complete. There are .louhtlc-s n'lanv
luiiKlreds amon.^- u. now who are practiciu.- this simpleand o n,v unnd most satisfactorv svstem in the world oflonoru.uthe I..,-.Wlh one sulKlance. " f should he
ffbd o hear Inmi all, as I have it in heart to prepa'c
sonietlnn^ practiced on the sul.ject to place bei;)re thebiotherhood. Address me at b:m]>ona, Kan.

r,i:<)R,; 1.; I'\ ir,\I.l,,

I'astor l'ir>t Ch.ristiau Church.

KXI'HRIHXC!: OF A SiSTHR.

Xkari V ei-hteen vearsa^o-I had then b.cn a church
meuil)er two years -;t .^xnirred to me that f was doin^.
othuio-lorthe Master. What omld I do ? .\n,nreutl?

theix. was verv little I cotdd do. V,t I „uf4 do .something
tor Ilnn who had done all for me.

After seri..us thou^iit I resohvd to ,vi\-e to tlie Lord one-
tenth of all made-not of all I cleared but rnr// / ,naJr
It wdl not do to -ix-e a lithe of the n.et proceeds, for w^
aic .so ])rone to count the cost .so closelv that Hiere will be
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little. ]f any, to divide with the Lord; and, moreover Uv
says. ••(,,veol the first Iruits." We must n<.t wait to
count the est, hut -ive freely a titlieof all we make. " So

• shall thv harns be fdled," et-- I wanted to uive of what
1 made l.y my own exertions, mid it was .so little that I
coul. make, a tithe of that wonld be such a mite—searee
worth the oivmo-. IJnt Chri.st .savs, "a cup of cold water

'•

Kiyen ni II,s name is accei.ted. Thus I resolved, bv the
liclpol (T()d. toeiieertully oive one-tenth of all He -ave tome. et the anumnl be -reat or .small. What has been the
result ?

At first r i\nuu\i[ hard to do, I hnd need of the monev
but Imd vowed to Cod (;,nd oulv to God~I had no
earthly witne>s > to do this, and mv vow must be .sacredly
Jvept. r ke])t my accounts and ])aid mv tithes Cusuallv
every month-I think once a week better, it practicable.'
;"id touud venl.ed, " TIki- i^ t].;,t ..cattereth and vet in-
cieaseth. l.,r [ can -ive tueiitv dollars now as easilv as
1 could uive one then. I do n„t .^av it with ]iride or osten-
t:iti(.n. but ni ////w/'/,' .unititude that Ood has e'n1)led me
to K've. There are onlv /,-,v^ j;/ri> in mv chundi who crjve
as much yearlv to missions, etc.. as I .lo—mv pastor 'and
one ot the deacons. I ;,hvavs wish I liad niore to ^ive
1 lie more we one. the more wc- wi.sh to give.

It all church members would trv this .svstem what lartre
amounts the churches .-.uild ojve ! An.l how easv tin v
\vouId find It to oive. lor there would alwavs be something
on hand, laid aside, ready to -ive. The Lord's mone>-^
not ours ' ruder this sy.stem our churches would bcc.ane
strono- in fiith .and n;ore pros]K.rous, for "he that water-
eth .shall be watered also himself" \\t one must not
.U^iye Irom .selfish motives, but from a desire to do .some-
thing for God's nlor> prayin.o; it mav be acceptable to
Him. At same tune we may accept an.l applv His in'om-
isi's. therebx- increasiuiLr our faith.

I have tried durin- these ei^diteen vears to fiithfullv
keep this promise lo the Lord; and. bv His liclt^, J .^],„jj

31
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keep it so Ion- a. I li^.;. I icel thai tlie tenth of all I
make is Goti's money, and it wonhl Ik. rol)l)ery for me to
use it. If my expericn'-e will help to .adnce anv one else
to ado]n the tithe sysif,^'!, ihen I sliail be more than repaid
for giving- it.

Ti'Acii Tin; Ciiii.i)Ri;\ to Givi-; thic Tithe.
IJuT why teacli a ehild to tithe his ineonie if he have

none? This touches the heart of th- giving question.
We all pri/.e a thing in proportieu as we have put our own
work, thonght, sacrifice into it. So \sith a child also;
and for a child to gi\e ten cents of money he has earned
himself, does h/iii more good than se\-eral times that sum
shuply asked of the parent and placed it: die offeriorv.
Sini])ly heing a conduit for money will not teach him its

value. It d »es not call for i)lanning or sacifice on bis
])art, so that ti'-Tc is no following i^ up in his thought, no
looking alter ii to see wV, it goe- and what it does.
To he a cheerful gi\-ei >iie must know someUiing of the

worth of the thing given, aud that largely involves the
earning of it, each for himself.

A boy of eight years old .stv.i. "Did you know I had
a little store down in my grai; Ipa's office'? I made eleven
cats .selling pencils and i-uch things to the clerks;"' and
he said to the church collector as he came down the aisle,
"put me down two cents. 1 can pay it;" and jiav it he
did out of his own earnings. That was Chyistiaii giving.
Any (Tort that will help a child to earn money when he
wants ii lo help on the .Master's work in the world is an
effort in tiie right direction and well expended. A negro
mother guiding a little child's hand to the plate was told
to "make haNte." "Have patience," she replied; "I
just want to bnng de little twig uj) to it."

There are so many ways for a child to earn .small sums
thai hardly anyone need be lacking. Almost any coun-
try or village child can get control of a l)it of land, never
.so little, and vegetables, llo\^•ers and fruit are ea.sily grown.
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The waste paper and raff business, collecting old iron,

shoveling snow, blacking boots, children's fancy sales,

mending, helpfulness of various sorts, the nickel loaning

plan, all count.

Little self-denials count. One lioy saved his money by

denying himself salt mackerel, selecting this because he

said "they didn't have it often, and he didn't like it

much." ilardly a typical sacrifice; but better than none.

:\ school in Wisconsin had seventy-six contributors to

;i fund, and reported over forty different ways of earning

the money. }W all means help the child to earn some-

thing, and then the money given in such proportion as he
cheerfully decides upon is given in the pro])er .spirit, and
will be spiritually helphil to him.

We should remend)er, also, that the love of giving once

a\vakened may be made to grow Iw training, as the child's

fnigers )n the piano grow supple and skillful by training.

Here the force of habit helps. Habit is the result of the

aggregation of little acts. We know how the silent flakes

of snow fall noiselessly through the night, and by the

morning they have massed, themselves upon the railroad

track .so that even the mighty locomotive cannot push

through them. vSo, often in the Christian soul, the con-

tiiuKjus giving way to some little impulse, the almost

unconscious doing of .some little wrongful acts accumulates

into a haliit that blocks the wheels and clogs the spiritual

progress of the soul toward God. If good living can be

blocked ])y habit, bad living can be blocked by habit.

Let us re\-erse the figure. Suppose we bring our.selves

into the habit of Christian giving—and the child also—

by the fre(iuent, continuous, regular giving of small gifts;

then nn.selfishness acquires momentum in the send, so that

when selfish thoughts come in to block the way, the soul

rides on triumphantly like the mighty train when the

track is clear.

Training makes great things po.ssible. Who is it that

says: "There is no height so high but a child may climb

to it, if only you make the steps short enough."
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Tin-; Clirisli.in's wcnltli is not liis; it is Christ's to
whoni hv liiMiscir IkIouks. Me is, tliercfoix', to keep or
IM Kive, t.. honr.l or to sikmuI, as will result most fnllv in
llu- (loin-- Ml tile Divine will.

_

Tiiiiki: is 11.
. hai-piness in havin.L; and Kettiin^, but oniv

111 Kivin-. Hall the world is on the wron--- seent in the
pursnit of hai)piiies>.

I SHAM, pass thnni-h this world hut . nee. Any crood
tiling, therefore, that I ean do, ,,r any kindness that f can
show to any hnnian bein-, let me do it now. Let me not
deler It or ne-leet it, for I shall not pass this way again.

Christ scorns n,, work that is done for lowof Ilini
Most of us have much drnd-erv in our lives, but even
this we can make -iorious bv doin- it throu-h love lor
Christ.

i: ' !

Rrciii;sT are they that live fbr Christ .so well
The lon,<;est da\- would scarce sufhce to tell
In what wide wa\s their benefactions fell.

Poorest are they that live to self .so true.
The lon^^-est (l:i\ brin.^s but such s^ood to view.
As they may need .self's .service to ]nirsue.— /:. A'. Chifi)ipli)i.

Wi;'i.i. receixe no ^ood when we commence calcnlatim^
how much we'll net by doinu- <r,„,(|. The -ood comes
when we lose ourselves in the oood work; when we i:ive
not tortile ,sike of the o(,od that will come back to us'
but lor the sake of the .Master, because of the love we
bear Him. The good comes when the -ifts .i^o not alone
but are accompanied by earnest pravers'from loving-
hearts. The message to Cornelius was, " T]i\- prayers
and thine alms are come up. for a memorial before ({o"d.

''

—Rev. 1\ I '. lioniar.

\
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RiClli'.s'r trills arc those- we make,

Dearer than Ihe Idvc \\c lake

That we i^ive t'i»r li>\e's own sake.

Hands that ope but to reeeive,

l'"nii)ty elose; the^' only live

Richly who can richly ^ivc

I,ovc that self- forget frl i^ives

Sows surprise of ripeneil slieaves,

Late or soon its own receive^.

— /. C. Wlnllicr.

(iivi: clieerluUy. C/ive a cup of cold waltr, a mite, a

kis-., a word, a smile, nobly as a discii)le. That way of

I^ivint^ swells the i;ift, and (iod will use it .u;randly.

— />;. riir.<on.

Till' test of a blessiui^ is not in what it secures to us,

but it is in what it secures toothers throui;h us. (Vod

does not ,<;ive us any treasure to hoard for ourselves, but

he gives to us in order that we may i^ive to otiiers.

Whether it is the blessini,^ of a new joy or the ble>sini;of
a new sorrow, it ought to make us newly sym])athetic

with those who mourn or those who rejoice, and newly

teiuler toward all. Unless we are made more Christ-like

to (mr fellows through that which we count a bles.sing

from (lod. we have reason to (luestion whether that which

has been sent to us has yet proved a blessing.

TlIANKSC.IVINC. A.\N.

Ix the kitchen doorway, underneath its arch of swaying

vines and dependent jnirple clusters, the old woman sat,

tired and warm, vigorously fanning her fiice with her calico

apron. It was a dark face, surmounted by a turban, and

wearing just now a look of trouljled tiioughtiulucss not
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q lite ill aaonlaticc wilh l.cr iiaiuc .. iiaiiu- ..,1,11 v aaniiml
trom ail ,.1,1 cliurdi aiithetn that she ii.sal to siim sum.
wiiat ,.ti this wise:

^

"Thaiiksj^Mviir an'—

" Johimy, ,l,)irt pla\ <lar in dt- \v,,U'

"Thanks^iviir .
i

-

"Run away nuw
, Susie, dearie I

" Tliaiiksj^uin' ni'

—

"Take eare ,.' <lal bressed bah' I Here's some ^iiiieer-
bread f,ir him. ^ ^

"Tlianksgiviii" an' (k- voice of iiicludy."

You laugh
! Hut looking after all these little thinos

was heru-ork, her duty; and she spent tlie intervals hismgmg praise. Do -nmy of us make better u.se of our
spare moments ?

vSo the children called iier Thanksgiving Ann; her othername was forgotten, and Thanksgiving Ann she would benow to the end ot her days. How manv these dav . had
already been no one knew. She had lived witli ^ir and
Mrs. Allyn lor years, whether as mistress or servant of
the establishment they could scarcelv tell; thevonlv knew
she was invaluable. She had taken a grandm'otherlv
guardianship oi all the children, and had a voice in most
matters that concerned the father and motlier, while in the
culinary department .she reigned su])veme.
The early usual breakiast^was over. Slie had b.estowed

unusual care upon it, because an agent ,.f the Bible "oci-
ety, visiting some of the countrv plar<s for ^mtribr .ns
vva.s to partake oi it with them. Rut . hile she was busv
with a fine l)atch of delicate waffles the gentleman had
pleaded an appointment, and, taking ^i ,v leave of his
host and hostess, had departed unobserved from the kiteHen
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window; and Tluinks-ivin-,^ Ann's '• Hil)K oiil-n " was

still in her pocket.
_

"Didn't ask me, nor j;ive ine no cluniee. Jnst 's if,

'cause a pii>^son's old an' rolored, dey didn't (»we de Lord

nufTui; an' wouldn't pay it if dey did," she nmrnuned,

when the state of the case became known.

However. Silas, the hmR-lindied, untiring, and shrew<l,

who regarded the old woman with a curious mixture ()f

patronage and veneration, had volunteered to run alter

the vanished guest, and "catch him if he was anywliere

this side of Chainy." And even while Thanksgiving sat

in the doorway the messenger returned, apparently ini-

wcaricd in his chase.

"\\'a-ll. I came up with him—told ye I w<mld give

him the three dollars. Me .seemed kind of flustered to

ha\e missed sucli a nugget; and he said 'twas a ginerous

ionation e(iual to your master's; which proves," said

vSilas, shutting one eye and api^earing ' survey the snlyect

meditaivelv with the other, "thai some folks can do as

nnich -ood just off Iiand as some other folks can with no

end of piuchin' an" s rewin' ])eforehand."

"Think it proves dat folks dat ilon't have no great

'mount can do as much in a good cause by thinkin' 'bout

it a liti '. afore hand, as other folks will dat has more, and

puts dec hands in <Vr ]iockets when de time comes. I

believe ;••. sy.stt Miatics 'bout .such things. I does;" and

with an energetic b(>b of her head, b\ way of emi)hasizing

her words •

' 1 Tliuuksijiving walked into the house.

Than' "ivin' v\' de voice of melody,"

she began in her i;
' voice; but the words died on

her lip's—her heart u. o burdened io sing.

"Only iliree dollars out'n all her 'bundance!" .she

murmi cd to herself. "Well, mebby I oughtn't to

judge; but then I don't judge, I k>iozcs. Course I knows

when r-e here all de time', and vs de good clo'es. an'

de carr'age, an' de musics, an' de hue times—loiks, an
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losses, an lal.k. ;,1I provided l-.r. an' ,1. Uuu\ ui .V,ry
Ic-1 to take- what InpiKM. wlu„ ,1. ijuk cours an' noprq. rat,on atall! Sure 'nouKh, IIc-.l.,n'l nJc ie k-Aide world IS II,s: and \W send ch.'.s u. Ilis nkc

"

nn hrcad lo II,s hungry, an' JJihics to Hish ^ ;, ^
.
c-v d.,n t Kux. ,, cvnt; hnt den devTc pind.in' an vi /•

;!-' own dear souls. Wcll-'taint ;;/' .ad! hnt I lv scin ati de.Vrc inissin' a ^rcal hlcssin'.

"

liu-se friends, so hchnvd, paid Mttk- attention to theold woman s opnnon npon what ...e ealkd -.vstem .tics

"The idea of rountin,^ up one's ineonie, and .c-ttiuL^aHde a l.xed portum <.f it tor eharitv. an<rthen eal ii^^<'!>• what renianied one', own. n.akes our religion •„
arlMtrary and exaelino;

; is like a t,,x." said M'^s \'v""^• 'l^'-^' " ="•'• I think sneh a view of i ,tl ^Iw a^^n-canst.. he avoided. I like to ,ive ireelv an uLm-

o

what I liave when the time comes."
"

"If ye aint .uive so freely an" .uladlv for Miss Si:sie'snew necklaces an
3 er own new dresses ,l.at ve dcm't hav'-uch when .le tune comes,- inierp. . d Thanksiivi ^

'Villi. «~
f-»

'• I tln'nk one -ives with a mo,v free an.l -enerous feel-UM n. iK.t way.- pursued the ladv. withom seen n."3leed the u,terrupt,<m. " Moue. laid aside heforelmndhasonlya,sen..eof duty an<l not nuieh feeliuL^ dn jtbesides what .hfference can it make, .so lon.^as ne doesi;ive what they can when there is a c'all
-' "

" r wouldn't like to he provided for dat wav." declared

was'r;";t
/•^^'-•""-•-1-H rwasa;iave n^e

I ua.s de Lou s frev woman. Ve see, 1 was a von,, no"count ,,al. not worf thinkin' nu.eh 'hout: so nu-ol ma ,hek.i me to take what happene.l when de lime meAn sonietuncs I happened to ^ci a dress, an' .son.eti icsa pair of ole shoes; an' sometimes I .lidn't happen i Znffin and den I went bare-foot; an' da 4 jist Uie
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" \\'li\-, 'I'liank>i;i\ in;4, llial^ not ivwicnt '" exclaimed

Mi->, Alivii, ^ho^•ked at the comparison.

"Ji>t what I tlion.L;lit, ili'ln I treat uw with n<i kind d
reverence," answcn d Tlianks.^ivin^.

" Well, to i;o l)ack to the original suhjct I. all these

Miinj^s are mere maltL;-. of opinion. One person likes

otie way best; and another ])erson anothei." ^aiil the lad\

sniilin^ly, as she walked Irom the room.
" 'Pears to me it> a matter of which \\a\ de Massn

likis best." obserxed the old woman, setllinii; lur tnib;in.

litit there was no one to he ;ir lur eonnnent, and aifaiis

(ollowed their aceustonied rontine. Meanwhile, ont of

her own little store, she lari'tnllN laid aside one-eiuhlh.
" Canse if ilem old Israelites wa> tol' to ^,\\v one-tenth,

I'd like to frow in a little more, for good measure. Talk

'bont its bein" like a tax to i)tit some awa\ for sncli

thinj^s ! 'Clare ! I i.;et stndyin' what each (lollar nuis'

do, till I ,i.,a't '-'1" ^•' loadened n]) wid prayin's an' tliinkin's

dat I mos' belie\e (U\' weij;li donble wlu 'i de\' does i.;o.

" ( ) (Ir I.ami) ' i\v liiviii' l.aiiilt !

De I,:iiiil» <>r Calvary I

])e I.ami) dat w.is sl.'iin, ;m' lives again,

.\u' intrni'lc; for inc."

And now another call had come.
" Came, nnfortnnately, at a time when we were rather

slu)rt," Mrs. Allyn said, rej^rettnlly. " However, we
!.;a\-e ;ill we conld," she added. " I hope it will do i^ood,

and 1 wish it were five times as nmch."
Old Thanks|Liivini; shook her head over that cheerfnl

<li.smissal of the snbjeet. She shook it many times that

morning, and .seemed inten.sely thonghtfnl, as she moved
slowly about her work.

" 'Spose I needn't fret "bout other lolks' duty—dat

aint none o' my business; vas 'tis, too, '(\nise dey's good
to nie, an' I loves 'em. 'Taint like's if dey didn't call

darselves His, neither."
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Mr Allyn I.rouglit in a haskcl ol" b.autirul peaches, the
hi.^t of the .sea,s(,.,, and placed them on the table by her

"Aren't those hue, Thanks-ivin- ? Let the children

(linne?-
'"' ''"' '''''^' ''"^ "^"''^^ ^^'^^'" ^" "' ^^^

"Sartain I'll oive yon all <lar is," slie responded, sur-
veyini,^ the irnit.

Presently came the patterin- of several pairs of small
feet; bni,dit eyes espied the h.„ket, and immediately arose
tlie crv:

•' AndTr''"'"'''
'i''»^^"ks-iving Ann, may I have one?"

"And I, too?"
" Help yonrselves, dearies." answered the old woman

composedly, never tnniin- to see how often, or to what
extent her nijunction was obeved. She was seated in thedoorway a-am, l)nsilv ;;ewin,^^ on a calico apron. She
stdl .sat there, when, near the dinncr-lumr, .Mrs. Allvn
pas.se<l thron-h the kitchen, and, a little .snrpri.sed at its
coohiess and cpnetness at that honr. asked wonderin-dv

'

W liat has happened, Tlianks-ivin- ? Haven't decided
ui)on a last, have von.^"

" No. honey; thon.^dit I'd ^ive ye what I happened tohave when de tune come, " said Thank.so-ix hyr An„, eoollv
holdnig: "P her apron to nieasnre its lenoth

^

It seemed a little od<l. Mn. Allyn thmioht. Ihit Ihe.i
old 1 hank.s-ivnior needed no oversight; .she liked her littlesm-pnses now ami then, too; and donbMess she had .some-
hin- all planned and in conrse of preparation; .so theady went her wav. more than half expectin- an especiallv
temptin- boanl becanse of her cook's apparent careless-
ness that (lav. I}nt when the dinner-h<mr arrived both
inaster and mi.stress scanned the table with wide-open eves
of a-stomshment. ,so plain and niea-re were its conteiits
so unhke any dnnier that had ever been served in that
house.
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"What has happened, nudear?" asked the gentle-

man, turning to his wife.
" Dat's all de coV meat dar was—sorry I didn't have

no more," she said, half apologetically.
" But I sent home a choice roast this morning," began

Mr. Allyn, wonderingly; "and you have no potatoes,

neither—nor vegetables of any kind i"

"Laws, yes! But den a bodj- has to think about it

a good while aforehand to get a roast cooked, an' just

the same with taters; an' I thought I'd give ye what I

happened to have when de time come, and I didn't happen
to have much of nuffin. 'Clare ! I forgot de bread !

'

' and,

trotting away, she returned with a plate of cold corn cake.
" No bread !" murmured Mrs. Allyn.

"No, honey; used it all up for toast dis niornin'.

Might have made biscuit or muffins, if I had planned for

'em long enough; but dat kind o' makes a body feel 's if

dey /lad to do it, an" I wanted to get dinner for yer all o'

my warm feelin's, when de time come."
" When a man has provided bountifully for his house-

hold, it seems as if he might expect to enjoy a small .share

of it himself, even if the preparation does require a little

trouble," remarked Mr. Allyn, impatiently; but still too

bewildered at such an unprecedented state of affairs t«j be
thoroughly indignant.

" Cur'us how things make a body tliink o' Biljle

versps," said Thanksgiving, musingly. " Dar's dat one

'bout 'who giveth us all things richl\- to enjoy;' an'
' what shall I render to de Lord for all His benefits to'ard

me.' Dar ! I didn't put on dem peaches."
" Has Thanksgiving suddenly lo.st her senses?" ques-

tioned the gentleman, as the door closed after her.

"I suspect there is a 'method in her madness,'"
replied his wife, a faint smile crossing her lips.

The old woman returned with the basket, .sadb- de-

spoiled of its morning contents; but she composedly
bestowed the reiiiainder in a fruit dish.
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! DcTlnkTU cat;, -u.n\

U-.Vi\ up ,,1K- way ail' 'llnlll^-i

iiioiv; hut J li()])L-, \ '11 •

'twas five times as luufli.
A !..<>]< ..(• sud.k-u inldliuuuv 11:,.1k,1 into Mr. Allvu'..

nan\-, au" rky was
'- surr\- (lar a.iut n.)

l"v what ,l:,i- is, au' I wishes

eyes; he hit lu's lips i;,r

<iuietl\ :

' iiionieiil, aiul tlieu asked

."Couldu't you Iiave laid a.i<le sonie Inrus Tliauks-

\\ all, dar uow
! s'p,,sc. I n>ul<l," said tlie old servaut

ic.k.ntu,^attheh,ue: "hheve I will, uext tin.e. AI e ;k do thou.,t de lolk. tlnu,slK.louKedtohad,lehest
'^'" " ^!"^ '"' '" fHv'rd.^nu)' whatever happened to

l>t- on haud was so uuKd, heer an' loviu'er a wavV.' sen i„-

ta,-\ir7'r';''!'^''""^^''^
i<it- ='. muitd.;es

OR Jjlan o systeiuaties.

'; Do >.Mi see. (Horo.-' ,,ues,ioued the wilV when thevWeie ai^aui aloue.

Au.l
,

slu. should he ri.^hl, andoureareless ..iviu-

:n>;;hi;:n^^^^^^^^
M.-s.A„vu.w,tha

IclKxe that every hlessui^ ue have in this w.nld is II,.;lnvct,m: and alNH„-,. .p.. ,;,,,.,,,,,, ,,,,,,^"nn. We pioiess to Ik, ,,.4 ,.ur ,,wu hut His- to heJ.mrnevn.j, toward His n.val <itv; and thai Ilis'serviee-'nr.h,el husnu^shen: and yet, straut^elv en<.n^h veH.na,le lav. d^ 1,.,- our own apparelin;,. entertanun^^mad case, and apportion noihin- tor the interests of H,.l^n.^doni. or the torwardin.u of Hi. work; hut have tln^to any chance pence that n.av happen to he leit afe
;;nr wants and laneies are .ratihed. It doesn' see

kiuel}. 1 IVdV heen 1 iuiL-;,i., j,. <i..,* a^—-*-



(iifliiK/ "lid (I'lriiifJ.

occasionallv, lately, but have been too indoleiit, careless

or selfish to come to a decision and make any chant;e.
"

There was a Ion- talk over that dinner-table—indeed.

it did not hirnish opportunity for niueh other employment;

and that ailernoon the husband and wile together exam-

ined into their expenses and income, and set apart a cer-

tain portion as sacred uiilo their Lord—doini; it somewhat

after Thanksoiving's plan of " K'M'^^ measure." To do

lliis. thev found, re(iuired the !;ivin<,^ up ot some needless

iiiduli;en'ces—a few accustomed luxuries. But a cause

ncver'^grows less dear on account of the sacrifice we make

for it. and as these two scannenl the various fields of labor,

in decidin<^^ what to bestow here and what there, they

awoke to a new api>reciation of tlie magnitude and glory

of the work, and a new interest in its success- the begin-

ning of that blessing jn-orounced upon those who "sow

beside all water-."

Mrs. AUvu lold Tli:ink--i\iiig ..i their new arrange-

ment, and coiuluded. 1 nighingly. though the tears .stood

in lur ese^^:
•• \nii. now, I su])i)ose. \-ou aiv satisfied i*"

" r> "iiia/ing glad," said Thanksgiving, looking up

brightlv; " lmt"sW/.s//V</-<lat '^ a long, deep word; J^"' tit'

liible savs it will be when we ' awakv in His likeness.' '|

"Wall, now, I don't i>erfess nolle o' these kind o'

things " Slid Silas, standing on one foot, and .swinging

tlie ."^tlur. '-Inil 1 don't mind tellin' ye that I think your

wav'sri'dit an' Idoii'l believe nobody ever lost nothm'

bvwhat'^thev giN-..- to C.od; 'cau-e lle'> prett> certain to

pa\ it back with couiiiound interest to them, you .see; but

I (ioift s'lH.-e vo-a'd call that a right good motive; W(mld

vou >'

' •• Not de best, Silas; uot de l>est: i«ul it don't make folks

'love dr Lord aiiv de less, 'cau^e He's a good pavmaster.

and keei)s His word. People dat starts in givin; to de

Lord wid dat kind o' motives soon outgrows 'em—it soon

'>-ets to be An'///' ra<l\rdan gi^in'.
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W a-II, ye sec, folks don't always feel right, " observedSilas dropping dextenmslv on the other foot
""'^''^^

No they don't. When eherv bodv feds riojit -,„•
does nght dafll l>e de niillennimn. IJut J's glad of^^i^unt streak of dat day dafs come todishonser' Andshe went in, with her old song upon lier lips:

"Thaukssrivii:' an- tic voice o' iiiclody."

Ri-.WARDs (JF Giving.

" Bi.icssiCD is he that considereth the poor; the Lord willdehver uni in tune of tronblc. The I.on will prSeneInni and keep hnn alive; and he shall be blessed tpon [he

uicniics ihc Lord will strengthen him <m the bed oflangn.shmg; thon wilt make his bed in liis sickness "

fh
'

I'^'T^ "! iJi^I^ord and do g,;od, so shalt thou dwell' inthe land and vmly thou shalt be fed."—Ps xxxvii ^

fr 'V^'r'T/.^'
^^•!'''l ^^itli thy substance and with the hrst

f u.ts of a 1 hine increase, so shall tl.v barns ],e filled wiUplenty and thy presses shall burst (uit with new wine.

.. 'iM • .,
—Prov. iii. 6.

ihere is that scattereth and yet increaseth; there ishat withholdcth more than is meet, but it tendcth to pov-
rt

.
J he iberal soul shall be made fat, and he thatwatei-elh shall we watered also himself '-Prov xix i-And il thou draw out thv soul to the liunorv 'and

satisK- the amicte<l soul, then "shall thv light nsS In ^tsumty and thy darkness be as the n(,on-daN
; and the

dr u ?;
-7'^l^tliee continually, and satisfv thv .soul indrought, and make kit thv bones; and tlmu shaft be Hke

a watered garden, and like a s,)ring of water whose waters
laii not. — Is. h'ln. m.

" Hring ye all the tithes into the storehouse, that thevmay be meat in mine house; and prove nie now here-
with, .saith the Lord of Hosts, if I will not open vou the
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windows of heaven and ponr yon ont a blessing tliat. there

shall not be room enongh to reeeive it. And I will rebnke

the devonrer for yonr sakes, and he shall not destroy the

Iruits of yonr 'ground, neither shall yonr vnie east her

fruit before the lime in the field, saith the Lord of Hosts."
—Mal. iii. lo.

"(iive and it shall be j;iven nnto you; good measure,

IM-essed down and shaken together and running over shall

men give into ycmr bosom. For with the same measure

that \^e mete withal it shall be measured to you again."—Luke vi. 38.

"
I have showed you all things, how that so laboring ye

ought to support tile weak, and to rememljer the words

of 'the Lortl Jusus. how He said, ' It is more blessed to give

than to receive.' " AcTS xx. 35.
" ICvcry man as he purposeth in his heart, so let him

give; not grudgingh or of necessity; for God loveth a

cheerful giver. .\iid God is able to make all grace (the

word 'grace' here refers to temporal blessing) abound

toward yon; that yc, always having all sufiiciency in all

things, may abound to every good work."—2 CuK. ix. 7.




