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RAngel end Brute.

A By WALTER BAXENDALR.

+*Abide ye here with the ass; and § ond the lad will go

yonder and worship " —-Gen, 22:5,

Thus early in the world’s history worship was
looked upon as the special privilege of a good
man, in pursunance of which he had toleave many
things behind, whatever ounld tend to distract
his thoughts, or interfere with his purpose; the
ass is left at the bottom of the hill, and even the
young men are left there, doubtless for very good
reasons on the part of the patriarch. Abraham
was the servant of God, and the eves of such a
sesvant will always be upward and towards his
Master; Abraham was the friend of God, and

time apart from the place of prayer. It may have
been %o here, some one must care for the A38ES,
some one must sacrifice himself to the common
and lowlier necessities of life. The more need,
however, that we should seek for the place of
our privileges when the opportunity occurs, We
are so much with the brute possibly, and
wecessarily; we have to give so much ta that side
of our nature, to sleep, to business, 10 providing

! for our daily wants, we should be all the more

anxious for those hours when we escape from

. this, when we leave the valley and climb the

mountain, Abraham is the type cf the spiritually

‘ minded man, he must go and worship yonder.

there is no true friendship without communion. :

If you go into the narrative further, there were
some that Abraham must leave behind him; the
son may be privileged, Isaac might go, but the
rest of the company must stay behind. 1{ they
had been fit, if they had been worthy, or ever,
possibly, if they had been desirous, it might have
been otherwise, for there is always a reason for
these separations and choices and privileges in life.
When Christ went into Gethsemane, He took
with Him three of His disciples, the rest of them
He left at the garden gate. Aud even with these
three there was a further separation. *'Sit ye
here,’’ He said, ‘‘while I go yonder and pray."
and **He was parted from thew about a stone's
cast.”” Iuntc the inner chamber the priest must
go alone; of the more solemn side of Gethsemane,
it is true, that men were apart, and the disciples
slept; and so, on a lower level, Abraham, the
friend of God, climbing the mountain to worship,
must leave these his companions behind him for
awhile. Inevitable as a law of God, going up to
the higher things, we leave the lower things of
necessity behind.

Men differ in constitution and in habits. What

ilurxwam' for one man is not always so for
another; the frame of mind in which we live de-
cides this, although sometimes we are hardly con-
scious of it, and accept the separations and de-
cisions and positions without a thought. The
brute beast cannot worship, cannot pray; at least
so far as we see, itisso. And there are men like
this, they have no desire, 10 yearnings, no
aspirations, no longings after the eternal, none
that are apparent, none that show themselves upon
the surface. There is no response to the sound
of church-going bells, no answer to the call to
prayer; and they are satisfied that it should be so.
When the man of God is climbing the Lill to
worship, they tarry with the ass below: and
they are content to tarry.  If it were only an
accident of the situation it would be sad, it is
sad. Worship is so exalted a privilege that it
places men by the side of angels and the intelli-
gences of heaven; 1o miss so noble a prerogative,
from any reason, may well be called a calamity;
but when it proceeds from a fixed attitude of
mind, or from gross and habitual carelessness, it
is a denial and a casting away of our highest
heritage. The ass cannot worship, why should
we place ourselves upon the level of the ass?
More than that, faculties through long disuse be-
come atrophied, and the neglect is fatal. There
are birds which have wings, but for long genera-
tions they have not aitempted to fly, and now it
is impossible for them to fly. And if we live
like the brute, if we never bend the knee or lift
up the heart to God, we have taken our side with
the brute. It is a very solemn tl:ought, but men
are divided here, and in this way. There are
those who tarry with the ass, and there are those
who climb with the saint; there are those who
are satisfied with the valley, and there are those
who are forever seeking the mountain-top. The
soul either aspires or else it expires. The man
is either more and nure one with the angels, or
he is one with the biutes; by the very law of his
nature he must eicher be going upward or down-
ward, improving or degenerating, standing with
the asses, or mounting heavenward with the
friends of God.

In daily life this is very much a matter of
choice, and not of compulsion. True, our
circumstances may stand between us and our
privileges, our duties themselves may keep us at

Nor more certain is that mysterious instinet,
which birds feel in the autumn, so that they fly
away to sunnier lands, not more definite in its
calls and movements than is the instinct to

_ worship in the heart of a right-minded man,

. enemies know this,

|

Daniel must draw aside from the affairs of state,
and leave the world behind, and go into the little
chamber, and open the window that looks toward
Jerusalem and the temple of his God, His very
he soul has its demands
as well as the body; ‘‘man cannot live by bread
alone;"" and these claims are imperative with the
good man—*"'I and the lad will go yonder and
worship;"” “‘As for me and my house we will
serve the Lord.”

And though this thought separates men, and
must separate them, it is natural and inevitable.
We believe in God, and if we are honest we must
act as those who believe in Him. It is not a
case of those who know Him not, even as the
dumb beast at the foot of the mountain knew
Him not, but of spirits that are intelligent and
act, orought to act, according to intelligence,
The fatal want is with men who are with the
saint in what they know, and with the brute in
what they do. So strangely are we made that
it is possible to have the knowledge of a man,

high aspirations and noble longings, even as Lord \
Byron had, and yet live a merely animal life, |

sensuous, sensual, and in this lower down in the
scale than the brute. **What a fool I have been!"’
said the brilliant Churchill, as he ended his days
in disgrace and ignominy. If the Christian can-
not live without the living bread, in contrast
with that there are thousands of men who do live
without it; abide at the foot of the mountain,
stand in these matters where the brutes are.
They are immersed in other affairs; they are given
over to other duties; they are left behind in the
progress upwards; their ambitions are of the earth
earthy; they tarry with the asses; you do not find
them on the mount of sacrifice; you do not see
them in the Mount of God.

And these principles go onward to the future,
the angel in the man, and the brute in the man

We sometimes wonder why God did not make
us great as he has others, and are inclined to
| charge God with being partial. We think it
’ unfair that he has so much more richly endowed
| others than us. We forget, however, that God
{ makes no one great only in embryonic possibility.
| Greatness is not conferred, but acquired. The
greatest man that ever lived would not have been
great, could not have been great, had he not
striven to be great,

The simplest, most obscure man is truly great
if his life, his purposes, his plans are linked with
God. This is the real test of greatness. Men
long to do something great, but who knows what
is great? No act, no life is truly great which
does not fall in with God’s sublime purposes.
No act can be small which finds a place in that
which helps humanity godward. It may not
look great, men may uot call it great, but God
does.

‘The highest aim in life, then, is to find out
when our activities will best fit into God's pur-
pose, and then do perfectly the work given us.
A tiny cog in a great machine may not be seen.
It may not make much noise, it may seem to be
doing nothing, but it is absolutely necessary to
the working of the machine. If it stops the
machine stops. It produces the work of the
machine as truly as any other part. We are not
parts of a great machine, but we are participants
in a great providence. All are needed to make
up the complete product of human life, and the
smallest, most unseen and insignificant life be-
comes great as it truly enters into and helps to
produce the completed result of all great true
human life.—Christian Work.

1f Christians Would Only Learn.

Itis hard to believe that morey would be lack-
ing for missionary work if some of the facts cf
that work were realized by persons of means.
For example, with an appeal to the Christian
heart to know of villages in India relapsing into
heathenism, and of others craving for Christian
teachers to lead them out of its darkness, and of
heathen chieftains in the South Seas losing their
faith in a noble missionary’s word that a mission-
ary would be sent to them, and he had not come

because funds at home were insufficient, and of
| a school in China where the missionary had to
send away forty applicants for places. Truly,
‘‘the harvest is great,”’ but the laborers are few,
becaunse, for cne thing, the income is not forth-
coming—7he Christian.

struggling for the mastery, until either the one |

or the other hecomes supreme. What is it we
are listening for in life, the voice which bids us

climb upward, or the voice which bids us tarry |

below?  One or the other we must obey, and the
final outcome is either here with this or there
with that. It is a law of life that progress means
separation—the nearer the angel the farther we
must be from the brute; and what is the hope of
Eternal Life to any one of us but in responding
to this call? Heaven 1s only the gral where
worship is perfected; if we climb it is that we
may be nearer God and with God. The incen-
tive, the motive, the struggle, the climbing, the
progress higher and yet higher is for this. And
therefore we leave much behind, we can but
leave it behind, the brute nature, the deadness,
the apathy of men who live only for themselves,
and for this present life. Do they tarry? Let
them tarry! Then we must say, though we say
it in sorrow, ‘‘Abide ye here. I and the lad will
go yonder and worship."

——————

A world without a Sabbath would be like a
man without a smile, like a summer,’ without
flowers, and like a homestead without;a garden.
It is the joyous day of the whole week.

You can find men who are more ready to
sacrifice their money than their prejudices for the
sake of advancing Christ's kin, i

Rules for Conquer'ng the Worry Habit.

Consider what must be involved in the truth,
that God is infinite and that you are a part of
his plan,

Memorize some of the scripture promises and
recall them when the temptation to wors y returns.

Cultivate a spirit of gratitude for daily mercies.

Realize worrying as an enewcy which destroys
your happiness, .

Realize that it can be cured by persistent effort.

Attack it definitely as something to be over-
come.

Kealize that it has never done and never can do
the least good.

It wastes vitality and impairs the mental faculties.

Help and comfort your neighbor.

Furuive your enemies and conquer your
aversions.

The world is what we make it. Forward,
then! Fcrward in the power of faith, forward
in the power of truth, forward in the power of
friendship, forward in the power of freedom, for-
ward in the power of hope, forward in the power
of God!—Henry Vincent.

The Sermon on the Mount is &l:ctimble in the
sense that the ideal is practicable. It sets forth
| the celestial conception of the ideal life on earth.
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Che Fome Mission Journal,

A record of Missionary, Sunday-School and Colportage
work.  Fublished semi-monthly by the Committee of the
Home Mission Voard of New Branswick,

Al communications, except money remittances, are 1o be
addiesved to

Tue Home Misstox Jorksal,
30 Duck Street, St John, N, B,
All money letters shonld bz addre
REV. JLH, HUGHES
Carleten, St. John,

- 50Cents a Year

Notice.

The Southern New Brunswick Baptist Associ-
ation will hold its twenty-first session with the
First Baptist Clnreli in Johnston, Queens Co.,
comuiencing on July 7th, 1900, at 1o a. m,

W. Camp, Moderator,
J. F. Black, Clerk,
— rere—
Within The Lines.
Reminiscenes of The Civil War
By Mrs. M. M. HUNTINGTON.
(Coutined from last issue)
V.

* Thon oh Ged dus proved we: Thouw has triwl us as
sberis tried Pl brongd ot Phow

weoante e uet
Tion hast eunssd men e
ut theongh tive, and theowgh
bt were bevight s ont ino wealthy plaees”

After landing T walkea beside my geard to the
joint where we conld take the train, 1 carrid
little Willie; Henry  carried the luggage, while
little Curly-head skipped on before, the only
light-hearted one of our company, My position
looked discouraging inthe extreme. What if |
could not prove the charges talse. 1 was accused
of being a spy in communication with the eneny,
I had come trom a bombarded town, 1 had uo
friends at hand. All the afternoon as litile
Willie slept T could not restrain my tears. My
guard seemed sorry for me and tried o comfort
me with snggestions of hopefulness, saying s
soun as we reached Meridian he weuld see the
provost marshal and try to obtain a pass for ne.
We reached Meridian at five o'clock, and the
short run to the nearest hotel was nevertheless
so long that we were thorouglhly wet, T felt so
hopetul that the guard would obtain a pass for
us that I hesitated to remove our wrappings until
he returned after an hour's absence to say that
he could do nothing for us at present.  Meridian
had been an important place, railroad centre and
headquarters ot the western division of the Con-
federate Army. It was partially burned by the
Union forces a short time before and was built
again in a hasty manner with rougn lomber,
The hotel where we stopped  was makeshift; an
old house with additions and a rough dining-room.
The room assigned to me was long and narrow,
containing three beds and four occupants besides
ourselves. That night Willie was attacked with
croup, there was no fire and no way 1o wake one.
I had no remedies and it seemed to me that my
darling could not live an hour.

After rummaging about I found an old ircn
spoon in tixe room, and, breaking off the end of
the tallow candle, I melted it in the flame. Ina
few mi after admini ing he was Dbetter,
and toward morning dropped into a quiet slumber,
Other prisoners were in the house, among them
a surgeon, but they were closely guarded and 1
never spoke with them. In a lew days little
Willie became very sick. 1 asked and obtained
permission to find more suitable quarters, and
after some search found a quiet room, with well-

shaded yard where my boys could play. Butmy |

babe grew no better and 1 was full of trouble,
There was no physician, the surgeon of the
division was absent, but his assistant, a young
man of twenty, came to me offering to furnish
remedies and assist all in his power, but he
frankly admitted that I was better able to pre-

scribe for my child than he was. Fortunately,
I bad all my life been accustomed to the care of
the sick, but sothing we could do was any  avail,
His cries were <o piteons that only Henry and
myself conld stay and hear him, Sometimes a
lady from the hotel wonld come in offering
sympathy and all the aid in her power,

On the morning of Aug. 16 1 was so exhausted
that 1 stept with my head resting upon the
cradle, although | knew my child was dying.
Oh, mothers, yon who have laid away the dear
Hittle forms amid the tears of sympathizing friends,
and as the coffin 1id was ciosed felt that nothing
was left nndone which skill and love eonld sug-
pest, you will know hows 1o pity and forgive, as
I know the dear Father has forgiven, the hotrs
that followed. 1 had prayed with such faith 1o
that blessed Jesus who loved little children to
bring me safe throngh my jonrney to my lus
band with all my children that it now secmed as
if we were deserted and nothing but sickness and
i death awaited us. At the last my bate was casy
rand passed from the sleep of earth o rest in
I heaven,  He died abont noen. The soldier who
bad been in the bouse to guard ns, a rongh,
kind hearted man, made the little coffin, - It was
of pine, hut with his bielp I lined it with mates.
il trom my trunk and made it soft and preity
fur the dear little body: a sad task, and when @t
was done I gave way to the smothered grief that
would vot be staved,  The first words of com
fort came from Henry, who told me he believed
that we wonld now get through, that it was hard
toleave littke Willie, but he was gone from the
suffering we new feared tay betore us. [ took
| these words to heart, asking myself if 1 was
| wiser than God,  The next day we buried him.
| The soldier catred the coffin in his arws,  The
family went with us 1o the grave. Oue offered
a prayer; then the soldier with tender thought
fulness stepped into the grave and laid the earth
quictly au the coffin that T might not heer it,
There hie lies now, and to-night many a northern
| mother's heart aches with mine to se¢ anly that
; little spot of carth that eovers her darling far
{ away in Misgissippi.

The next day | was very il The voung sur-
- geon came and said: We must get vou ont of
thix or we shall have yon on our hands.”  He
and the lady at the hotel, who had before been

|

Religious News,

We are plodding along but
making slow progress, The
congregations  at  Union
Corner are good, but very
small indeed at MacKenzie Corner.  The latter,
known as the South Richmond Church, is so*
much degleted by removals and deaths that they

Ricusoxn,
Carvivon Co.

| will soon need help from the Home Mission

%0 kind, were very active in their efforts to obtain |

o pass  The next dav she sent for us o come
to the hotcl On arriving there she came in
trembling with excitement and hanc ed me a book
m which I registered our names, ages and place
of residenee, ard then rhe soen brought me a
fass. This wonld only take us to Jackson, L
sbe said ¥ should have no trouble after reaching
that point. At least she did not, and she had
been as far as the river several times, bt we
might not take any baggage and wust not go in
disguise. T cared very little about anything s
ceptour lives,  Our money was still safe in our
belts. Knowing the exact amcunt had  deen
telegraphed to the arthorit'es, 1 was surprised
that it had not been molested.  Of the Con-
federate money 1 had plenty, and it was still in
use in the country, although so depreciated that
1 paid $100 tor calico for a wrapper.

After disposing of our wardrobe, selling some,
giving away some and leaving the rest, we
started on the afterncon train for Jackson. The
beantiful farming country throngh which we
passed was uncultivated, desolate and  almost
depopulated.  The people upon the train wore
an air f dejection which T had never before seen
The evening brought us to Jackson, and a wmost
wretched hotel received s for the night.  Soon
after supper a servant informed me that a gentle-
men wished to see me in the parlor,
surprise I went down and found a plain-looking
German in waiting, who inquired if I wished to

g0 to the river, saying he would take me for a |

certain sum and would send a conveyance for me
early in the morning. He thought by taking
no baggage and dressing like poor white folks
we could get through.

(To be Continued,)

| Those who are trying to set their lives to the

| stardard of the question: What would Jesus do?

| should devote themselves earnestly to learning

| what He did do when He was on earth. The
careful study of the Sunday School lessons for

| 1900 will aid in this direction.

|

Board to enable them to keep a pastor, otherwise
they cannot maintain one.  The people are will-
ing to do all that they are able, but there are
not enough of them to pay a pastor a sutficient
salary.  The present pastor has for the last two
years heen receiving considerably Jess thau three

i lnmdred hundred dollars,

C. Crnmn,

Three months ago [ came

Upper QUeeNssury, upon this field to took it
York Co. over with a view of settl.

ing as pastor. I found

there were quite a number of obstacles to be over-
come.  We have Ieen working on patiently
boking to the great Head of the Church for
guidance and help. At times the clouds gathered
thick and fast, but God has heard our prayer,
honored the faith of his children, and the way
begins ta look brighter, the clouds are lifting
aad we are looking and praying for complete
victory.  We have good congregations and the
people seem to appreciate and enjoy the gospel
message.  Last Sabbath wmorning the pastor
preached at Upper Queensbury from the words:
“*Jesus Christ the same yesterday and today and
forever.”” At the close of the service the Sacra-
ment of the Lord's Supper was administered.
In the afternoon the pastor preached at the
Barony, and in the evening to a large and atten-
tive congregation at South Hampton, The
theme of the evening was by request ‘Eternity,*
We hope in the future to be able to report greater
progress.  Weask for the prayers of the Church
that our efforts may be crowned with abundant
sticeess, that God's children may be quickened,
and the unsaved be led to repent and turn to

" God,
April 7th, C. W, Same,
O,
God has been pleased to hless
Harriann, his  Zion in this place,
Twenty-one  have  heen

"laptized, and the church much strengthened and

With much |

| GERMAIN STREET. continues good.

enconraged, . We praise God for it,

. J. D, WETMoRE,
The Rev. J. W. Brown of
Nictaux Falls, N. S., has
accepted an unanimous call
1o the pastorate of the Baptist Church at Have
Jock, astotate to take effcet on May 1st.
Rev, FUT. Snell has been engaged to supply the
church natil that time,
On  Wednesday  evening,
March 28th, a large repre-
sentation of the friends from
the Salem section of our field met at the home of
Mr. Harris Steeves and gave us a very generous
donation. A spirit of genial kindness seemed to
animate everone present.  With happy converse,
pleasant games, and cheerful musi¢ the time
passed quickly by.  The central point of interest
was the presentation to the pastor.  I'his was
made in a kindly speech by Mariner Steeves,
After a grateful response from the recipient, some
excellent speeches were given by Deacons O, and
M. Steeves, Jeremiah and Benjamin Steeves,
The amount handed in was $29; 819 being in cash
and $10 in produce,

Havevock,

First HinLLsrore

C. W. Towxsexn,
The interest in this church
Two were
baptized on the ist inst.

Last November I resigned
the Hartland Church that it
might unite in calling Bro.

FLORENCEVILLE,

Wetmore to that field in connection with Rock-

land. God is blessing our brother's labors on
that field, he has baptized twenty at Hartland
during the winter, and is now at work at Rock-
land, I am now closing up my 1oth and r1th
years' work on this field expecting to leave it at
the end of the year. On Sunday, March 25th,

R L o
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we haptized 2 yonng man at Simonds, and gave
the hand of fellowship to two last night,
March 28th, A. H. Havwagp,

One yonng man was haptized
since ounr last report. Our
Sunday School m spite of
bad wenther and sickness has been doing excell-
ent work of late.  Bro. Bradley enjoys the go-
aperation of a fine corps of teachers, officers and
large attendance.  Recently on the eve of depart-
ure from home for a few days, an envelope con.
taining a goodly sum of movey found its wa,
through the parsonage door,  Such thoughtful-
mess does not make the pastor here feel as though
**‘some stravge thing had happened’’ wuio him,
This is good environment for the cultivation of
appreciation of kinduess that wears not out,

J. B. Ciiamvion.

.

Gixson,

The showers of blessing are

8. Jonx, Wust, falling on the people of the
Carleton  Baptist  Church,

Pastor Higgins had the pleasure of baptizing two
believers at the close of the evening service on the
8th inst. Others have expressed their desire to
follow their Lord in baptism on Faster Sunday.

Still the good work goes om.

Rrrows from a Hunter's Quiver.

Tt was the privilege of the scribe to take an
extended trip among several of the churches of
Western Ontario, after the New Year, to engq
o special services.  The churches, in many cases,
while vot large are of a strong tvpe. And
thougl not so ready to respond to religious move:
ment as the Maritime churches, are nevertheless
moveable and aggressive. The standard of
church life and the quality of its ministry is
higher and better every year in Ontario, and
thus it should be.

THE THEOLOGS. BESYT TiME,

The most pleasing social function of the year
was the Theological Rally held at the residence
of the Chancellor some time ago.  With the hard
grind of study, many engagements for service
and the whirl of city life it is even difficult to get
acquainted with University ccmpanions. Hence
the need of the rally where all the Theological
students with their wives and prospective wives
meet and mingle for a long evening's social en-
joyment. In this capacity a feature and quaiity
of life discover thewselves and make a place in
life and memory never to be given to anything
clse,

THE GRADUATES OF 1900,

Thirty-five will graduate in Arts, and twenty
will either graduate or finish in Theology at
McMaster in May. W hat reaction will result for
good in society when these personal factors are
in action no one can presage. But if evil should
manifest itseif it will not be the fault of this
University training. Chanceller Wallace has
toiled hard all the year in the forward movement
with the result of enlarging the hearts and the
constituency of the patrons of the University.

J. HArry KING.

Toronto, April 2nd. 1900. —M. &V,

Friends of God.

‘‘Ye are my friends.”" O friends of God, why
do you nt make more of your transcendent
privileses?  Why do you not talk to him about
all that wearies and worries you, as freely as
Abraham did, telling him about your Ishmaels,
your Lots. and his dealings? Why do you nt
fall on your faces while God talks with you?
Life should be one long talk hetween God and
us. Noday should elose without our talking
over its history with our patient, loving Lord;
entering into his confessional; relieving our hearts
of half their sorrow, and all their bitt=ruess, in the
act of telling him all.  And if only we get low
enough, and he still enough, we shall hear his
accents, sweet aud thrilling, soft and low. opening
depths which eye hath not seen, nor ear heard,
but which he has preaplred for those who love and
wait for him.—F. B. MEVER.

Christians Should be Healthy.

Dr. Cyrus Edsow, New York's most famous
physician, was recently asked what ave some of
the ways i which the highest bealth way be
maintained, He replied.

“We find in religious teachings the highest
hyygienic rules that have ever been devised. He
who really lives up to the teachings of Christian-
ity will keep his body in perfectly healthy con-
dition
of sin is death, and deuth is caused by the effect of
vice, A vicious person containg in his body the
seeds of his own destruction.  The Christian is
the best fitted of all persons to withstand discace
and live healthily.,"

Honey Out of the Rock.:
By Turovors L. Cuvier, D. D,

The traveller through the wildest regions of
ancient Palestine vas sometimes surprised by
coming upon a thrifty olive-tree growing on the
scanty earth that covers the flinty rocks. Or in
the clefts of the rocks he would find a busy colony
of bees; and the comb would be dripping with the
delicious outflow of wild honey! All the miore
welcome to him would bz this liquid sweetness
because found im an uvexpected place. Pare,
bald, bleak rocks may furnish a perch for vagles,
of a nestling place for wild conies; bt golden
wheat never waves cver them, vor does the vine
mantle their rough cheeks with purple clusters
Yet out of these very rocks came the fuscious

Truitful olive-tree!  Tothes: facts the song of
Moses refers—in the Book of Deuteronomy--when
he says that the Lord's people shall “'suck honey

out of the rock, and oil out of the flinty rock.”

Beaut fully does this fact in natural history
illustrate  how tice Christian often finds rich
blessings in unexpected quarters, No season
may be so honey-yielding and oil-producing as
the flinty days of adversity. At such tim:s his
religion is more prized, and the things of earth
lose their lustre.  When earthly cisterns dry up,

It has been truly said that the wages !

honey-comb; and out of their crevices grew the ! doing their duty for Christ, but even rejoice in

sliding Christian back to bis forsaken posts of
duty. Do we thank God for a delnge? Vet
stubborn bearts have been softened, and barren
lives been made fruitfol by such down-pours,
Very much of the choicest, purest, deepest, aud
strongest portiors of a Christian's character have
been engendered in these seasons when worldly
friends were pitying him or condoling with him,
If angels could speak, they would congratulate

im.
He who orders our pathway into regions of

 trial conceals the honey-comb for us {2 the rocks,

; clefts,

and makes the oil olive to grow out of flinty
My fellowpilgrim, instead of listening to
the murmurs of unbelief, listen to the music of
the promises; instead of complaining at a hard
lot, seek for the honey that lies hidden within it.
Selfishness chooses velvet paths, and flowery
meads; but where Jesus puts you, He goes there
with you. He can make desert places blossom
with roses, This life will look very different
when you study its geography from another
world.  As you look back upon it from the realms
of glory, no portion of your earthly pilgrimage
will appear to have yielded such unexpected
mercies and benefits as those days of trial, when
you drew honey out of the rock, and oil ont of
the flinty rock.

Pulp end Pluck.

This is not an age of heroie Christianity.
There is wore pulp than pluck in the average

. Christian prolessor when self-denial is required.

The men and women who not only rejoice in

overcoming uncomfortable obstacles in the doing
of it, are quite too scarce.

The piety that is most needed is a piety that
will stand a pinch; a piety that would rather eat

i an honest crust than fare sumptuously on fraud;

and carthly treasures vanisl,, the sonl finds n |

Jesus a truer possession and a sweeter satisfaction.
The honeycomb does not fail. Al precious
graces—the godly contentment—the sense of
assurance in the Beloved—fellowship with the
Comforter—hopes of heaven—all these flow forth
from the inward union with Him who is the
fount-head of the life everlasting. A believer
with the Bible in his hand, and the Saviour in
his heart, cat even in the seasons of sharpest
trial, draw ‘‘honey from the rock."

How wonderfully God discovers to His people

| their perennial comforts and consolat ons in the

flinty places of sore troubles and bereavements!
Do we lose our property?  Then we go up to
our divive treasurekeeper, and inquire after our
soul's investments, and find that they are all safe.
Do our fair-weather friends drop away in the
dark days of adversity? Then we draw up closer
to Him who said, “'I will never forsake thee."
Do we bury up under the turf the darling of our
cr.b, or the sweet-voiced wife that filled home with
heart melodies, or the dear old mother whose

Iarmclmir was next in sacredness to our family

altar?  Then o thoughts fasten more closely

| on that homestead beyond the clouds into which

the spoiler never enters. The unseen things be-
come visible. Christ becomes nearer and in-
finitely dearer.  Prayer takes stronger hold on
the promises. Faith has a clearer vision; and
life becomes more disentangled from the harass-
ing worries and  absorptions  of  worliliness.
Prebably we were very loath to be driven away
into these rock-regiors of trial.  We pray o be
kept out of them; for there is not a living
Christian—even the best of them—who covets
afflicton.  But when we were forced into the
flinty places of adversity or bereavement, how
del cious was the honey which faith drew out of
the rocks!

What a happy thing it is for us that we cannot
choose our own Iot!  What awful blunders we
wake when we think that the most desirable
places are the rich alluvials of abounding pros-
p rity-—and the best days are the cloudl ss days,
and the best air is the soft, vernal air of worldly
success and popularity! Do we ever ask Ged
for a hurricane?  Yet many a hurricane of trial

| has driven a sinuer to Calvary, and many a back-

a piety that works up streamn against currents; a
piety that sets its face like a flint in the straight,
narrow road of righteousness,

We need more of the Christianity that steadily
sets its face towards Christ’s word and holy will.
An ungodly world will be compelled to look at
such Christly living as at “‘the sun shining in its
strength.””  God loves to look at those who
carry Jesus in their faces, Of such is the king-
dom of heaven,

What am | Doing to Make tha Church
Prosperous?

Avnert C. AprLEGARTH, PH, D,

Itis said that the ancient Pharisees put on
others burdens which they themselves would not
bear. In no such spirit do I approach this topic.
The preacher is only a member. The question
applies to the pulpit as much as to the pew.

In the beginaing, we should know that God's
Word makes it plain that the greatest power of
the Church has not passed. I believe it is yet to
come inthe future. To-day, we have only to
meet as Jesus desires.  Theu we can claim the
promise—greater things than these shall ye do.

God wants his Church to prosper in the future
more abundantly than it has in the past. Why
should we not? If we do not, where rests, the

| responsibility? Sometimes we imagine that the

J

success or failure cf a church lies absolutely with
the pastor. Such opinion is error. Of course,
the minister has his share. But God never re-
gards the under shepherd as a mere scapegoat
for the sins of the people. In every city there
is a mayor. But what can he do without the
co-operation of the citizens? Is it not true that
every resident must contribute his part tow rds
the success of the community?  Why should :he
matter be different with.the church?

It is to be borne in mind, also, that the gifts
of men vary. Some are called to one thing;
some to another. The talent of some may be
singing. For others, it is speaking. To still
others, it may be praying. But it is possible for
all to do something. Hence the question arises,
What am / doing to make the cnurch rosperous?
I cannot, of course, even outline all tge ways in
which you can help your church., I must men-
tion a few.

While God gives us health and strength we can
attend the appointed services of the church.
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Remember, every time you stay away, you make
it that much harder for the minister to reach the
unconverted,  Gad is represented as our Heaven-
ly Father.  If we love our eartlily parents, no
laee is more delightful to us than their home.
Fon see the analogy,  If we really love Jesus
Christ, will church attendance e gladsome or
irksome?  The Master said, By their fruits ye
shall know them,  When we are present we ¢an
participate in all the services,  Such eonduct
pleases God, aud makes the chinrch prosperons,
It is possible for every man, woman and child
to give something of their means to God's canse.

In my life I have had the opportunity of mueting |

every class of socicty, In all of them I have
kuown hundreds of individuals who wasted more
money in foolishness than they cver cast into the
Lord’s treasury,  Can such conduct be right?
It is possible for a prrson to be a churel member,
and-—-give nothing., But, after viewing the
matter in every possible light, I am at an utter
loss to understand how any one can be a Chivistian
and act thus,

We may make the church successful hy paying
forit.  Regularly, every day, how many ask
Gad's blessig upon the services on the Sabbath?
In your own familics, perchance, yon have une
converted wembers,  Moment by moment, are
you besceching Gad to lead them out of darkness
into light?

Are you helping the chureh by yvour personai
work?  Du you speak of its services, so as 10
attract your friends’ Do yon tuvite your uce-
quatntances? Do you set them a good example
by always bheing i vonr place in the Lod's
house?
upou you when the churceh bells are ringing, do
you forget all about yonr appomtiment with tive
Muster? Have yon ever told that man who,
week by week works by your side, that you
were anxicus about the salvation of his imortal
soulr

Eacl of vs can help the chureh by living an
untarnished, o godly Tife.  ‘This is even more
importani than all the rest, becanse all the rest
flows from it Why do not men attend, give,
pray, ard work for the eloreli?  Becanse selt ree
wams i us. Let us then die note self that we
may live unto God. Do not pray that God will
send the Holy Spirit, He s here, God s
scnt the Spirit duto the worlds  Much rather ont
coustant petition should be that God will enable
s more and more to open our hearts, so that the
Holy Spirit mav enter and reign within us. -
hold, says the Saviour, I stand at the deor and
knock,

But these things are known to all,
time for speech, but for action.
on our knees hefore the throne of grace.  And
way the Holy Spirit of the great God make us
willing—uay, cager, to do anything, to do all
things, which will bring prosperity to the Church
of Jesus Christ,

R Boy's Religion.

If a boy is a Jover of the Lord Jesms Christ,
though he can't lead a prayer-meeting, or be a
church officer, or a preaclier, he can be a godly
boy, in a boy’s way and in a boy's place. He
need not cease to be a boy because he is a
Christian.  He ought to run, jump, climb, and
vell like a real boy.  But in all he ought to be
tree from vulgarity and profanity. He ought to
eschew tobacco in every form, and have a horror
of intoxicating drinks. He ought to be peaceable,
gentle, mercitul, generous. He ought to take
the part of small boys against the larger ones.
He ought to discowrage fighting. He ought to
refuse to be a party to mischief, to persecution
or deceit.  And above all things he ought, now
and theu, to show his colors. He need not always
be interrupting a game to say he is a Christian,
but he ought not to be ashamed to say that he
refuses to do something because he fears God or is
a Christian. He ought to take no part in the
ridicule of sacred things, but meet the ridicule of
others with a bold statement, that for things of
God he feels the deepest reverence.

Never to give uF, but ever to keep up and to
keep at it, is the dnty and the test of heroism in
times that are hard and in hours that are dark.
~H. Clay Trumbull.

I an indwidual s foolish enongh to eall |

Itis nota !
Let us go down |

The Ambitiousness of Faith.
Ev PaiLuirs Brooks.

There is a great deal of danger of vur forgstt-
ing that to believe much, and not to believe tittle,
is the privifege and glory of a tull-grown man,

| There will come times—and upon sueh a time
our Jot has fallen—~alen men are led 1o sing the
praise and glorify the infloence of doubt,  As-
suredly it has its Blessings, bt while we magnify
them we onght wever 1o forget that they are
always of (the nature of compensation  The
blessings of dontt are like the blessings of poverty,
Lot to be chosen for themselves, but to be accepts
ed thankfully when they come 1o mitigate the

unainrglness of the condition into which a Yife |

missing of its true purpose and sneeess has fallen,
There do come times when von must ¢t 2 tree
down to its very mots in order that it may grow
up the richer by and by; but a whole field of
stamps s mot the ddeal Jandscape, The forest,
with sts wealth of glotious foliage, I8 the true
coronation of the earth,  There is a great deal of
danger’ st the tenderey to dwell upon the
Blessings and culture of doubt may come ta make
- a full and rich farth seens to be alinost a burcen
instead of a treasare; o thing for 3 wan 1w be
piticd for, and not 1o he congratlated upon,
Itis. B raink, no very wnusual thing for men
who believe Jittle 10 look at one who Jives in the
ichness of a large, full faith with something al-
st hike comumiscration, somewhat as there in
a tendeney in settled mvalidiam to covut exnbers
ant health a somewhat gross and vulgar thing;
and their fecling is very apt to communicate it
sell to the believing man himself, and wake him
half ashamed and mistrostiul of his owa belief,
Against stieh a tende NEY We want to warn ope
another and to warn oursclves,  Scek faith——gs
o full and rich a faith as von can, and try to know
" all vou can abont God and vour swn sonl.  Count
every pew conviction which is really won g trea-
sute and enrichment of your life, There are
dangors s sccumulation of every sort—-davger
fest the thing secumolated shonld lose some of
its valne as it becomes more plentifol; dangey
Tost the sense of possession should lose for ns
somic of the discipline that can only come i
s arch-—but these dangers are as nothing to the
“danger of the despair of faith, the terrible danger
at coming 1o think that God is darkuess and not
“hight, the terrible danger of ceasing 1o hear His
perpetual invitation to His children to come into
ever more trnstful and certain knowledge of His
s purpose, of His love, and of Himsli,

Trust.

The fullowing recolleetion from the London
Academy gives very subtle and sweet expression
toa thought that way carry comfort to many
feartul hearts
! ‘And underncath are the everlasting arms, "
When I hear those words spoken, when I think
of them cven, I see a little boy—a tired little
boy —sitting in church and thinking: **I am so
sleepy; but I must keep awake, father would be
cross, '’

Then the Yights in the aiste « ut flame, the
figures in the painted windows iauce, his head
nuds, his eyes close. A minute later they open
with a start to find his father's eves fixed on him

was uo place for a little boy, a clumsy little boy
who knocked against people on the streets, and
sometimes fell down when there was nothing at
all to make him fall.  “Even if I clcse my eyes
for onc minute father will be angry,” thought
the little boy.

The preacher droned on. The little boy's
chin sunk upon his jacket. When he awoke, his
father's eyes, angrily, the little boy thought,
were again fixed npon him, His father moved:
the little boy trembled. Then, wonder of wond-
ers! he was lifted from his place, his father's arms
were underneath him, around him

Thus, without fear—indecd with an exquisite
joy and in great confidence—the little boy fell
asleep in those kind arms.  So, I believe, it will
be with us who are older when our time comes.

Keep thyself pure, if thou wouldest have
power,

Obedience Better Than Sacrifia.

A wealthy man ealled on hix dentist in great
distress aver a broken front tooth, The dentist
told him #t must come out.  “*No, you must
build it up,”" exclaimed the man of riches. *'1
can't spare that tooth.  Its removal would make
my month 1wk like an open porthole.’””  “‘Oh,
well, T ean replace it,"" complacently answered
the dentist.  ““T'he old one must certainly come
ont, but I will put in a new one that will make
you look better than ever before, It will be firm
and regular and much handsomer than the old
one. h!" wattered  the  wealthy man.
““That's what 1 want, make it as attractive as
possible,  Say, doctor, eouldn't you set a large
diamond in the middle of it?" *“Oh, no, 1
{ wouldn't do that,” replied the dentist, hastily.
1 "Of course 1 know that you could well afford it,
! but it would look—well, just a trifle too con
spictious, don't you kaow.'"  Perhaps the rich
man was only joking, but there are a good many
people who wear their profession of religion ‘like
that. It is all show and display, and no Mving
obedience oy humble service in it.  One outice of
obedience §s worth a ton of showy sacrifice.
~—Ancedotes and Morals, .

Taste For Yaursalt,

An open-air preacher at Haymarket, Edin-
burgh, at the close of an address said that a boy
in Greenock once had brought to him, as a treat,
by his father, a jar of honey. After the boy had
tasted, his father asked him how sweet it was.
The boy, in attempting to answer said, ‘It was
as sweet as—"" and finding no word suitable, he
simply said, “'It's very, very, very sweet,"

“But,”" demanded the father, “*do please say
how sweet it i, At the boy's second attempt
he said, “It's as sweet as—as—as—Oh, father,
it's very, very, very, very, very sweet.” The
; father again demanded a comparison, and the
boy, giving up in despair, said, ‘‘Here it is,
father, taste it for yourself."

“‘And so,"" said the preacher, *'I may multiply
the ‘veries,” and tell you its very, very, very,
very, very sweet to be forgiven, but if you wish
to have an incomparable experience, an ex-
. perience that words cannot explain to others,
come to Jesus, 0O, taste and see that God is
good,”

Dicd.

AN OV Al Lower Newcastle, Queens Lo., on the 29th
sty of consumption, Martha A, wife of Duncan Fanjoy,
inthe s4th year of her age, leaving three sons and two
davghters, hosides her hushand 1o mourn her loss,

Sister Fanjoy profcs e | religion some thiity years since
! and was baptizea by Eider A. B, Macdonald, She was
sustained with a Christian hope and as ber suflerings in-
creased she longed 18 be ot rest,  Death to her meant o
Joyful welcome to her Master's presence,

Rres.—At Milford, Mass,, on the sth inst,, Elder Peter
O, Kees, formerly of Zealand Station, York Co,, N, B,
Bro Kees hos been knowa in this Province for many years,
Waving labored in various parts as pastor. Hecoming in-
capacitated for further active duty in the ministry, he went
some Lwo years since to reside with some of his family in
Miiford, Mass,  Here he patiently awaited the Master's call,
An attack of appleay coming upon him completely overcome
him and soon he (1] asleep in Jesus. He was 75 years of
uge.

An aged brother resides at the old family home in Upper
Newcastle, Queens Co,,

that stern father in whose strenuous life there |

BELYEA. —At Chipman Station, afier much suffering, Mrs,
Sarah Bel aged 86 years, The deceased had found a
hope in Christ many years since, and though deprived of her
companion while her children were yet young, She was
enabled by the blessing of God to meet all the difficulties
and hardships of life's struggles. Two daughters with one
of whom she resided, were her comfort and support in her
last days. ~ As her suflerings neared the end she longed to
depart and be with Christ.  On the 8th iust., the call eame
and she entered the eternal rest.

STEVHENSON,— At Coldstream, Carleton Co., on Feb, 25th
Sister Sarah Stephenson fell asleep in Jesus after a lingering
illness of heart disease, at the age of $0 years, For many
years she had been a member of the Coldstream Baptist
church and lived a consistent Chyistain life, Two sons and
three daughters realize the loss of a loving mother,

Davinson, — At Campheliton, N, B., March 12th, Maggie
the beloved daughter of Mr. and Mrs. A. C, Davidson, very
peacefully passed to the heavenly home at the early age of
19 vears. Her illness was protracted, but borne with
Christian patience and resignation. g

WassoN—At Cumberland Bay, on the 8th ult,, Robert
Wassan, leaving one son and three daughters to mourn his
. sudden removal. '




