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vacaut Places st Home,
RY MiS, A. L. RUTEE DEFOUR.
Fhere nre places—vacanl places—
Here beside our dear hearth-xtoue

Aund we niss sweel angel volees
Ouce Luul answered W our own.

There were smiling, cherub feex,
Loving hearis, tight, glad and Iree,

Whieh, al wnorn snd evening's altar,
With ux bowed & willlng Knee.

In our eyex the tear drops gather,
A#d we new thelr vucanl chalrs

Bv the fireside, table, altar,
Grief our chustened Bplrit wears.,

Little teel that ever haslened
Joyluliy 10 seek our Ride,

Now no more their quick stepr greet ns,
No more thrill onr hearts with pride.

Bot we know our father enlled them
'T'o his mansion up on high.

And we know our misRing Lrea<ures
Have Leen garnered in the sky.

Soon our places will be vacant,
And on eurth be knowu no more;
May we then In blest reanlon,
Zreet those loved ooes gone before, |
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GRAINS.

The will of God is the sum of all
law.

God's promise is more sure than
man's performance.

Trouble always runa to meet the man
who goes out to bunt it.

People who carry sunshine with
themn ure always weleome.

Nobody has ever found happiness
who dii not first find Christ.

When you can’t see in any other di-
rection, try looking straight up.

Failure is impossible in Christian
life until we stop trusting in God.

Some of the heart’s sweetest songs
have been learned in the derk.

There is no spiritual life where|
there is no love.
Read not books alone, but men;

and chiefly be careful to read thyself.

People who can be spoiled by hon-
esltlprnise are no account to begin
with.

Three precious things that many
throw away—Time, mouey and
heulth.

When you pray for the Lord to bless
other people, don’t insist that it shall
be done your way.

Adversity is the trial of prineciple ;
without it a man bardly Eknows
whether he iz an bonest man or not.

Ounly a frown 2  But it left a sad
void in the child’s heart—quivering
lip and tearful eyes.

The Devil is not 2o much conecerned
about your profession as he is about
your practice.

You will not go to heaven when you
die unless you get more than half way
there while you live.

No man can walk far with God who
does not keep step with everythiog
that is good. .

On the day when we have not done
a little good, we have done a great
deal of mischief

A wide-spreading, hopeful disposi-
tion is your own true umbrella in this
vale of tears.

Christianity and War.

Infidels sometimes say that Chris-
tianity has been the cause of more
wars than anything elee. Well, sup-
pose this true. The sun has been the
cause of more weeds Lban anything
else ; is that any reason why the sun
should be blotted out of existence ?—
The rain hss been the cause of more
fioods than anything else. Shall we
1herefoie decide that the rain isa curse
aud not a bles«<ing to the world?

But Christianity is not the ecause of
wms, BSheep do not go to war with
wolves, It is the wolves that make
war on the sheep. When Christ said,
“[ eame not to send peace on the
earth, but a sword," the leaning was,
that the truth which he declared would
so awaken the opposition of evil men
that it wenld be the innocent oceasion
of calamities and strifes,

Christianity is not the cause of wars,
Read the Sermon on the Mount, and
see if it breathes the spirit of war.—
Blessed are the peaceniukers, said the
Savior; and to tne only disciple who
ever undertook to defend him, he said,
“Puy up thy sword.” Wars aud fight-
ings among men come of men's lusts
which have not yet been subdued by
the gospel of Christ. It is Satau, on
the other sivle, whc makes the wars ; it
is the epirits of demous who gather the
nations to battle. “My kingdom is
not of this world,” said the Suvior, “If
iy kingdom were of this world, then
would my servants fight, that I should
not be delivered to the Jews.”  Johup
xviil. 86.

No doubt there are people and na-
tions which bave stolen the Christian
name, and udder it prosecule wars.
remember hearing a London infidel
say that the Bible was the cause of the
atrocities of the Spanish I[nguisition ;
and he seemed somewhat surprised
when told that the men guilty of those
atrocities wopld have burned him alive
for raaullnq or possessing a Bible. Bure-
l{l the Bible ought not to be blamed for
the misdeeds of those who hate the
Book, and persecute those who love
a_nlghread i1:.1

e angel’s mess
earth and good will zge;nen.“
sound it abroad, and let us pray that
soon the King of righteousness and
King of peace may come and reign
over all the eartb.—H. L. Hastings.

b

MRg. VINET says : The greatest mir-
acle that T know of is that of my con-
version. I was dead and I live; I was
blind and I see; I wasa slave and I
am free: I wasan enemy of God and
1 love him. Prayer, the Bible, the
society of Christians—these were to
me a gource of profound ennui; whilst
now it is the pleasure of the world
that are a wearipess to me, and piety
is the source of all my joy. Behold
the miracle! and if God has
to work that one,
which he is not capable. 'When peo-
rla know in their own hearts that this
s true, when they most freely and
truly respond to the great work done
in them, why is it they cannot go fur-
ther, aceept Christ’s teachings on the
peace question and fully rely upon Him
for care and keeping, both for them-
selves and ctheir property. He has
written, *'Vengeance is mine; [ will
repay.” Keave all thought of yen-
geance ete., to Him, and just follow

ace with all men. Prove it! prave
t |—Messenger of Peace.

is “Peace on:
Let us.

Sabbath Preparation.

There is no breparation for the Sub-
bath day usually more valuable than;
that which we gain in its early hours..
Then we may devole ourselves to

| special thought concerning the sacred

Jduties before us. And even though on
ithe sSabbath works of necessity should
turn our minds to material things, it
is possible to wmake a supreme etfort
in the secret depths of the soul to have
our thoughts harmonize, with the day.
Everyone should desire on the Sub-
bath “to arrest worldly tendencies.
There are many ways in which this
ean be done.

As far as possible, conversation
foreign to the spiritual elaims of the
Sabbath should be avoided ; especially
secularizing literature should be dis-
carded. When Christiaus consent to
“remember the Sabbath day, to keep
it holy,” not seeking worldly pleasure
or gain, even from the very beginniog
of the day ; not secularizing ity holy
lours by anytbing of a questionable
character, then & new era will dawn
upou the Church. Then the spiritual
significance of the Sabbath, asa sign
between God and map, will be appre-
ciated,

The truth i the responsibility of a
proper Sabbath observauce, with all its
attendant blessings, rests upon the
Church of Christ.  All agree that pro-
gress in the Christian life is lurgely
dependent upon the faithful recognition
of the Lord’s Day. It is manifestliy
ourduty to seek release as far as possi-
ble from worldly engagements on the
sSabbath. The day is given—among
other things—for hearing God's word
in the congregation, for uniting in his
praise and with His people. It ir pos-
gible soto transfer the cares of life to
this day as to wholly uufit the soul for
these sacred duties. Aund not only so;
the reading, social visiting, and unnec-
essary work may be of such a kind as
to render religious exercises wholly un-
profitable.

We may be fully absorbed in the
work of the Sunday school, the church,
and the comwmunity. Home may
bring its urgeut demands. Oftentimes
duties way seem foreign to the reli-
gious purposes of the day, but if ite
hours are commenced in a devotional
spirit, und the soul retains a sense o
union with the Lord of the Subbath,
the promise of rest in Him will be abond
antly verified.

Paty and Art of Preaching to
Children,

The church needs children more
than it knows. The service that has
no place for readings, or prayers, or
hymns or sermons, that children can
appreciate, is uservice that fails in its
appeal to grown people. It lacks the
dew of divine youth, the childlikeness
of the mind of Christ.

Many a Sunday service is suffering
from stiffiness in the joints. Its irame
isdry, its bones are limey, its blood is
pale, its _voice feeble, Like the old
stricken King Daivd, itiscovered with
elothes, bud has no beat. It needs a
child in its bosom to warm it.

Once a year is zot enough., The

church must know the constant pres-
ence of children. It will cost, butit
will count. It will mean work for the
preacher, and often inconvenience to
the people. Children in church are
“ian acquired tarte’” to many, but a
tremendour acquisition in vitality, an
infusion of red blood.
If ministers would study this mal-
ter,—the place of children in the Old
Testament churech, the meaning of the
boy Jesus “in his Father’s house,” the
gospel ofhis likeness, theringing hosan-
nas in the temple, the test and behest
of love, * Feed my lambs,”"—and would
think how far removed our chureh ser-
viees are from their evident divine in-
tention in this respect, how ‘“‘grown-
up” in their spirit, how devoid of the
tirst appeal to the young heart, there
certainly would be, in ministerial eyes,
a timeliness in such books as have of
late been coming before Lhe publie, and
a demand for them now loo little felt.
Every demand that preaching to
children makes on a man will help the
whole of his preaching. ‘‘Simplicity
and goodly sincerity''are theessentials;
intelligibility and earnestness, a good
aimand agood arm. Find them, show
them, putting the divine mersuge in
living human speech, and & man can
hold children and help children,—a
fortiori, any one.—PRev. W. K. Bab-
cock, D. D, in 8. B. Times.

One Wonderful Sayiog.

I used to reckon our Lord’s answer
to the bealed demouiac of Gadara one
of his strangest utterauces. The man
wanted to follow Jesus, but Jesus an-
swered, **Go home to thy friends, and
tell them -how great things tuat Lord
has done for thee, and bath had com-

sion on thee” (Mark 5:19.) The
adarenes were urging Jesusto depart
from their midst—inainly because they
misunderstood the purpose of his mis-
sion. Jesus never will stay where he
ia not welcome, yet such was his com-
passion for these deluded people that
though he departed that same day
himself, he did not do so without leav-
ing behind him a witness of the power
of his grace. And see the wisdom in
this act. Mark tells us that this man
“departed and began to publish ip De-
capolis how great things Jesus had
done for him; and all men did mar-
vel.” And see what followed this
witness-bearing. A few months later
Jesus returned to Decapolis. (Mark
7:31-87.) Now the peo‘;;le ure glad to
gee him they rushed to bim, bringing
their sick, etc. It was these people—
rhaps some of the same people once
u?ht him to depart— who Lestified.
iHe hath done all things well; he
maketh both the deaf to hear, and the
dumb to speak.”
i
The Christian Spirit Brings no Re-

Erets,

If we cherlsh and exbibit the Chris-
tian spirit toward all men, itis not
ible that we should ever regret it,
‘even in this life. We will not be sorry
for hearing before judging ; for think-
ing before epeaking ; for holdiog an
angry tongue ; for stopping our ears to
tho tale-bearer, and for disbelieving

brethren ; for sympathising with the
sorrowing ; for relieving the destitute ;
for being patient toward the erring
and long suffering toward everbody ;
for doing good to all men, for beivg
courteous to all ; for speaking evil of
| none ; forusking pardon for all wrongs;
lfurmrereomlng evil with good. No,
_slill!h a character and spirit can nedver

ve its possessor pain or regret dur-
‘ngng life ; and sure 1t irthat auc%: regrets
were never yet heard to fall from the

aogel in Time or Eternity. May the
Lord helpus to cultivate and exhib
such aspirit !1—So. Ch. Herald.

| The man who is constantly think-
ing evil finds a thousand ways to
gpeak it.

God will not stop using an earnest
man because he sometimes makes a
mistake.

Contentment is natural wealth, lux-
ury is artifieial poverty.

f|or a loved one has been
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“A Carnival of Lust.”

Under this head the Westeru Chris-
tian Advoeate of last week has some
stropg words, We give you the fol-
lowing paragraph :

“Imprisonment or hanging the
brutes who commit these crimes, is
like removing a pimple when the
blood is thick with corruption. The
way 10 avoid the consequences is to re-
move the cause. Never was asystemn
ot education more thorough and effec-
tive than that to which the rising
generation is practically compelled.
A sensational press, reeking with de-
tails of domestic scandal, excites pruri-
ent imagination and inflames unholy

ion. Police Gazettes, with graphic
delineation of sensual orgies und lust-
ful crime, add pitch to the tlames.
Vile literature, with viwst illustra-
tions, are ¢landestinely suld on trains
and in bookstally, or given as prem-
jums with tobaceo and cigurettes.”

Take a look around Allante or any
other city and you will see sehools of
lust and corruption running in full
foree, day and night. Pictures ou the
walls, “living pictures” in the theat-
ers, commended by the secular prees,
and crowdsof visitors who claim to be
respectable, and then blazing, gilded
barrooms offering stimulants for all
the base passions, all under the eye of
the law and in the face of a commu-
nity professing to love decency.
Crime? What else do you expect?
“\Whatsoever & man sows, that shall
he also reap.” Weare sowing corrup-
tion every day. We are educaling peo-
ple for vice, and doing it with our eyes
open. The resultsare coming home,
but the full harvest is not f‘et. Muny
who are careless now will have pain-
ful'eoncern after a little. Where are
our laws when common decency is in-
sulted every day on the streets and
elsewhere 7 Oh, how we do need a lit-
tle, even a little manhood !—Wesleyan
Christian Advocate.

-
“Thy Will Be Done.”

All admit the duty of submission to
the divine will. Disadppoinlments and
afflictions are regarded as occasions
for exercising the duty of submission.
When our cherished plans have failed,
removed by
death, we recoguize the duty of saying
from the beart, “Thy will be done.”
There is danger however, that the cuty
of submission may come to be regard-
ed as an occasiopal, instead of a con-
stant one. We are taught to pray,
wphy will be done.” This is to be
our daily prayer, for it is joined to the
petition, “*Give us this day our daily
bread.” Prayer is the expression of
our desire.  1f we pray that the will
of God may be done, we earnestly de-
«ire that it should Le done in all
thinge—in matters pertaining to our-
selves as well as to others. 'The atti-
iude of mind is something different
from tbhat of acquiescence. It is sub-
miesion. It is to be feared that & great
deal that passes for Christian submis-
sion is simply acquiescence with the
inevitable. Theevent mustlake place;
it is useless, we say, tostrive agaiostit;
therefore submission, so-called, takes
place. Such is not the state of mind
called for by the petition, “Thy will be
done.”” That requires the habitual re-
ference of all cur actions to the will of
God.

By this reference to the will of God
in all the actions of our lives we gain
strength to meet what are ordinarily
regm%ed as the great occasions for sub-
mission. By following the will of God
in all our activities we becomme prepar-
ed to obey Him when He commands
us to “bestill and know that I am
Gﬂd.”

In proportion as we pursue such a
course of action, we walk in wisdon
and avoid mistakes that we otherwise
would make. God is infinitely wise.
So far as one does His will be is sure
of walking iu the path of safety. He
who is where God would have him to
he, and is doing what God would have
him to do, is in a secure place.

The Same as Crime.

1 was a stranger and ye took menot in
naked and ye ciothed we uot; slck, and lo
prison, and ye visited me not.—Maltl. 2 43,

Noactual crime is charged. Mali-
cious murder is indicated. Nothing is
snid about having destroyed with torch
orsword. *‘Youdidn't break into my
house and steal my bread. Youdidn't
olson my feod or kill me with vio-
ence. ou didn’t burn my house
over my head, or rob me of mny cloth-
ing, but you did just as bad. Yut tried
to kill me by neglect. You are not the
thief who wounded me, and robbed
me, and stripped me of my raiment,
and departed, leaving me "half dead,
but you are the priest and the Levite,
who saw me dyiog in my blood, but
had no compassion upon me, and pass-
ed coldly by ou the other side. You;
gave me no words of cheer, aud made
nosacrifices in my bebalf, and it is not
through anything that you have done
that I am still alive. You thought it
was going to cost you too much to be a
friend to the friendless. You thought
1 was a poor man, without friend or in-
fluence, so you drew you robes closely
about you, and got as far away from
me as you could. Had you known me
to be a prince of great power and rich-
es, how quickly you would have run
to pick me up. Depart from me, ye
small souled and vile in heart. I know
ou not. I gave you a chance to man-
ifest your true nature, and what man-
ner of spirit was king in your heart
and you have done il. Theré is no
mansion in Heaven for you. Go to
the place prepared for the devil and
his angels.” The man who rejects
Christ in spirit ehuts the kingdom of
‘I:-iIUd entirely out of his heart.—Ram’s

orn.

The Mennonite Creed,

In the Mennonite religious hand-
book for church and school, page 121,
I read these words: “A Mennonite
after having made a publie and solemn
vow, sealed by the rite of baplism, is
under no condition whatever allowed
to bear arms nor render any military
gervice.,” This is the platform on
which the Mennounite church of this
country stands to-day, 250,000 stroug,
and I rejoice that I am permitted to

sure you, ladies and gentlemen, when
I give utlerance to your motto, ‘‘Arbi-
tration ever! War never!’ 1 but
voice the solemn sentiment and con-
vlilctiOn of the entire church.—Select-
ed.

most of the ill reports we hear of our‘bear testimony in their bebalf. I as-

Wheun God’s way is our way we are
'satistied. When he asks us to walk by
'"faith rather than sight, we demur.
' But what a world this would be if we
trusted the Lord completely! How

been able the lips of such a8 man when dying, | : s
there are mone of and will never berecorded by man or easily we should bear our burdens!

| How hopefully we should meet thesor-
rows of life ! As the bee findeth honey
jin the weed, so we should find joy in

bereavement. Then our griefs would be|

our opportunities. But we are self-will-
ed—not we, but God, must bend. The
Father must beg thechild to trust him.

Sothe world weeps blindly and with-|
All is within reach ;|

out eonsolation,
but we possess nothing. The spirit
starves ; but the larder is full.
ers with the cold when it

Rev. Geo. H. Hepworth.
|

It shiv- ter.
peed but aud find fault you can size him up for
move into the sunshine to e warm.— u_light-weight right away.—D. L. thing that

"
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Useful Informetion.

There is a very general inisupprehen-
sion,respecting newspaper subscription
laws, even among people of large in-
telligence.

T'he National Advertiser has prepar-
ed the following valuable resume of
law on this subject. We yuole as fol-
lows :

Few readers or publishers of papers
fully and clearly undersiand the laws
governingsubscription. Thedecisions
of the United States Courts on this
subject are:

1, Subsecribers who do not give ex-
press orders o the contrary are consid-
ered as wishing to repew their sub-
seription. *

2. If subscribers order the discon-
tinuance of their periodicals, the pub-
lisher may continue to send them un-
til all arrearages are paid.

3. If subseribbers neglect or refuse
to take their periodicals from the post-
office to which they are directed, they
are responsible until they have settled
their bills and ordered them discontin-
ued.

4. If subseribers move to other
places without informing the publish-
er, and the papers are sent to the for-
mer address, they are held responsible.

5. The couris have decided that re-
fusing to take periodicals from the
postoftice, or removing or leaving them
uncalled for is prima lacie evidence of
intentional fraud.

6. If subsecribers pay in advance,
they are bound to give notice at theend
of the time if they do not wish to con-
tinue, otherwise Lhe publisher is au-
thorized to zend the paper and the sub-
seiber will be responsible until an ex-
press notice, with payment of arrear-
ages, is sent to the publisher.

Folded Hands and Bowed Hneen.

There have been numerous and vast-
ly different theories in regard to the
postures and positions as-umed in pray
er, but surely none could be morebeau-
tiful or satisfactory than the following
explanation of an old-time Germsn
schoolmaster :

The devotional folding of the hands,
though a mere outward form, he says,
is siguificant and tyaught with meun-
ing. It represents, asit were,a laying
down of arms, aud an entire surrender
of one’s self to God and His sovereign
will. It suggests, too, that as these
hands are at rest they refuse to under-
take aught that might distract or dis-
furb the thoughts which are turned
from the world and its allurements,
and centred on things spiritual and
eternal.

Their being elasped together betok-
ens communion, harmony aud peace.
God has no pleasure in a divided heart
or divided affections. As a rule, the
more earnest one grows in prayer the
more tightly the bands are folded ; it
seems almost as if one was saying:

“My hands are folded, I cando noth-
ing ; thou, O God, must do all.”

The interlocking of the fingers is a
remainder of the cross, and is a cus-
tom approved of God from (he earliest
ages. The other outward forms, too,
used in Smyer are not without a spe-
cial and striking significance. The
standing posture tells of the awe and
reverente with which mortal man en-
ters the presence of the great, august
King of kings, and kneelng, of bumil-
in? and submission to the will of bis

aker. Paul says :''At the name of
Jesus every knee'shall how.” Remov-
ing the hat from the head is expressive
of the Christiau’s regarding himself as
God’s rervant, a bared head always be-
ing a sign of servitude.—Presbyterian.

While the Word was Being Preached.

We are glml to see that Rev. Dr.
John McNeil, some of whose methods
are extravagant, is thoroughly sound
on an important point, He does not
believe in making the second or after
meeting “‘a sine qua non.” He thinks
that is not the true focus. The focus of
preachiog, according to him, *'is the
moment and the act of preaching.
“While Peter yet spake these words
the Holy Ghost fell.” That is Lhe
focus! First meetingor second meet-
ing, it is the entrance of God’s word
that gives light. What I usk for first
meeting or second meeting is to get
Giod's word entered. Why shoukﬁt
not enter while the people are sitting
there listening?”’ Our eyes were open-
ed to this fact long ago by reading
Wesley's Journal. Many conversions
took place while he wuas preaching,
and the converts came up at the close
and n:fml.ed the fact to him, and were
immediately clussified. The late Dr.
Samuel Hanson Cox, sddressing some
ministersin this eity, told them that
he had had an extraordinary time
preaching, and that a man cawe up to
hiw and said at the close, *'Dr. Cox, I

am obliged to you for that sermon.
While I was hearing it I gave my
beart to God.” *“And,” said Dr. Cox,

“I was such a poor, unbelieving sin-
per that I hardly knew what to make
of it, and wondered ifthe nan was
crazy. Hereafter I intend to preach
with reference to s man’s giving his
heart to GGod while I am speaking.”
Let the Methodists ever remember
that all the wonderful trinmphs of
those first seventy years in England,
and the first forty three years in this
country, were before the introduction
of the mouruers’ bench, or any meth-
od of the sort.—N. Y. Advocate.

Gifted.

“What does your hugband do?”
asked a traveller of a slatterly woman
whom he found living in » little old
cabin in the backwoods.

“Well,”” was the reply, “he’s one o’
these handy, gifted sort o’ persons, my
man is. He Kkin jest turn his hand to

anything.
“He's a blackemith by perfession,
but he cooked in a rest'rant in town

most o' last winter, and he done kyar-
penterin’ an pamtin’ all spring, and
then he lectured on temp'rance awhile
until be got a chance to run an ingine
for & month or two, and then he dug
wells and hung wall-paper until be got
a good chance to lay brick at three
dollars a day.”

“And what is he doing now ?"
asked the amused guest.

“Peachin’ singin' school, but he
allows to give it up pretty soon, and
go to practisin’ medicine. He kin do
uny,thmg he’s a mind to turn his hand.
to.’

— e ——

There is always something to- be
thankful for, if a man has a grateful
disposition.

©Tt is very kind of you,” suid a lady
to her husband, as he kunelt before her
to put on her rubbers.

'he rubbers were a pretty close fit,
and the husband was a little out of
breath, but he managed to answer :

“It isa pleasure, my dear. 8Still, I
am glad you are not centipede.”

If you don't like the churches, goin
and make them vetier, but do not be-

come a grumbler, Kee? yourself aloof
e,

'from that class_of people, for itis the
easiest sort of thing to find fault.
Any stupid man can do that, butit
takes a smart man to make things bet-
W hen a man begins to grumble

| Moody,

Wesleyan Christian Advocate.

‘I'bere was a circus in Atlanta last
week und Atlanta was there in full
force. The e¢ircus may have been
a big thing, but the biggest thing
about it was whut Atlanta made it
Tt was u regular cireus to see the peo-
ple come and go, and the enthusiasm
and abandonment with which they
entered into the great enterprise. 11
was no louger a matter of ‘“taking
the children to see the ani-
mauls;” the people just turned loose
aud went on purpose and wholesale,
Big and little, uvld and young, black
and white, rich and poor, bond and
free, high and low, male and female,
all were caught by the noble impulse
and carried to the circus. No hard
times now. And from all account®
just such a mob as they had is not often
witnessed by our generation.

They say, too, that church members
in great numbers and of every name
and order, men and women who had
stood before the sacred altar and vow-
ed to renounce the world, the flesh and
the devil, and all of those diversious
that could not be engaged in the name
of the Lord Jesus, were mixed in with
the throng. Did those solemn vows,
which ought in some degree ul Jeast to
control their lives, lead them to that
place ?

(Nashville Advocate,)

Every minister hasan individual
interest in the good name of every
other one. Whatever damages any
member of the fraternity in the public
esteem likewise lowers the reputation
of all. This fact skould make them
very careful as tothe manuner in which
they speakof one another. We do not
mesn—and no sensible }Elerann will sus-
pect us of meaning—that it is ever
right and proper to cover up gross im-
moralities, or to use a whitewash brush
for hiding the soiled places in a minis-
terial reputation. But we do mean
that it is a most unbrotherly thing to
proclaim from the housetop all thelit-
tle defects and shortcomings which a
minister exhibits in his daily life.

(S. 8. Times.)

Good grammar is a good thing, but
some good things aresaid ungramnia-
tically, The man who speaks sueer-
ingly of a preacher or teacher because
he detects in him an vecasional fault of
speech, or who refuses to open his
spiritual ear to words or couusel be-
cause his fleshly ear detects in those
words elips in grammar, exalis the
body above the spirit. He goesinto a
voluntary bondage to a soulless master.
Itisa fine and desirable accomplish-
ment to be able always to speak gram-
matically ; but itis a still higher at-
tainment to forget the preacher in his
message, and to welcome and enjoy the
truth,—to hear the voices of the Spirit,
come how they may.

(Wesleyan Cbristian Advocate.)

Why should & man lose friends be-
cause he drinks whiskey, when every
convenience is furnished by those so-
called friends for graé‘i)lsving his appe-
tite? Why should good people, or bad
ones, forsake a man because be walks

in a way thatthey have made so broad,
plain and attractive to him?

Laurens Hickock.

Surely something mustbe done to
apread Christianity over the earth of a
better nature than nearly all of its pro-
fessors have practiced for more than
sixteen centuries, or the lion an1 the
lamb will never lie down togethc r.

Spurgeon Gave the Answer.
A man once saidto Mr. Spurgeon :
“I do more good in the world than you
do. You only propagate your own
opinions and 1 run race-horses.”

“Then, perhaps, you will answer me
a riddle to which I bave never receiv-
ed an answer. Why does not the de-
vil run express trains to hell 2"
“I believe in neither the devil nor
hell, and so I can't answer.” ‘“Then
I will tell yon. It is because he finds
that men can get there faster by run-
ning race horses.”
Truth is not a product of the intellect
alone ; itis a product of the whole na-
ture.* * It would be a pity if all these
problems could be solved. The joy ol
the intellectual life would be lurgely
one. I would not roba man of his
problems, nor would I have another
man rob me of my problems. They
are the delight of life, and the whole
intellectual world would be stale and
unprofitable if we knew everything.—
Prof. Henry Drummond.

'he most awful thought that comes
to n man sometimes, is the thought of
a soul that he has injured years and
yeurs ago. and thut he ecannot touch
amd capuot help. His own life is un-
Jer better influenee ; his own life is up-
lifted ; but where is the man, where is
the woman, to whom he did the harm
vearsand years ago? God save us
from that. ~It would bs hopeless if it
had not the infinite hope in the end-
less love of Gud to fall back upon.—
Phillips Brooks.

-_—r—

He that i3 habituated to deceptions
and artificialities in trifles will try in
vain to betrue in matters of importance;
for truth is & thing of babit rather than
of will. You cannot inany given case,
by any sudden and single effort, will 1o
be true, if the habit of your life has
been insincere.—F, W. Roberson.

Cleveland is one of the eight presi-
deuts who never altended college, the
others being Washington, Jackson,
Van Buren, Taylor, Fillmore, Lincoln
and Johnson. The other 15, including
Grant, who wasa West Pointer, were
all college-bred men.

The time to do a good thing is when
you ean. Uunimproved opportunities
never return. If you find it in your
power to-day and here to help a strug-
gling soul, you are guilty before God
if you fail to stretch out your hand.
To-morrow will be too late.

There is no other crop that insists so
positively on clean culture and rich,
mellow soil, than onions. But at the
same time no other pays hetter for it.

The will of God is the sum of all
aw.

Hearts that long for Jesus seek for
Jesus.

We cannot sow bad seed and reap a
good harvest.

Most folks get savage when they
only intend to be severe.

any oneman know itall?

often slunders and lies most.

jury thatis galling but the gpirit in
which it is prompted.

It is always a great gain
would cause

I God.

He that smiles and says nothing

It is not always the damage of an in-

to lose the
us to lusel

By a White Rose,

The far-reaching influence of a little
act of Rindness is beautifully show in
this story. Kindpess and sympathy
are what the world needs; not eriti-
cism and spurning. The incident is
told by & writer in the Silver Cross :

A wealthy lady, young aund beautiful,
who had lately experienced geuuine
conversion, ‘was so overflowing with
love for the BSavior that she was
drawn to visit those who were in pri-

on.

The day before starting on this er-
rand of merey, she went to her con-
servatory, and her gardener gathered
her up a large box of flowers, and was
about to tie it up for her when she
noticed a perfect white rose untouched
and asked that it be added.

“Ohno! he said; “please keep
that for yoursell to wear to-uight.”

“[ need it more just now,” she said,
and took it with beron her journey,

Reaching the prison, shecomwenced
ber rounds among the women’s wards,
giving a few blossoms to each inmate,
with & leaflet, a text and 3 message
of sympathy and Christian bope.
t[lave [ seen all the prisoners here?”’
she asked the jaller.

“*No; there is one whom you cannot
visit; her language is so wicked it
would scorch your ears to hear it.”

“She is the oue whomost needs me,”
sheanswered. ‘'1have one flower, the
choicest of all I brought ; can you not
take me to her?"

Then, when they confronted each
other on either side of the grated door,
the visitor .was greeted with ecurses,
and the only reply she gave was the
beautiful white rose, which was left in
the woman’s cell. As she turned
away she heard one heart-breakin
ery, and the voice which had breath
imprecations, moaned over and over
again the one word, “Mother ! mother!
mother!”

The next week she cameagain. The
jailer met her saying, ‘‘That womau
whom you saw last is asking for you
constantly ; I never saw a womau 8o
changed.”

Soon the two were alone in the ce]l,
and the penitent, her head restiog on
the shoulder of ber new found friend,
told, with sobs, her sad story.

“T'hat white rose was justlike one
which grew by our door, at home, in
Scotlanﬁ—my wother’s favorile flow-
er. She was a good woman ; my fa-
ther's character was stainless; but I
broke their hearts by my wicked ways,
then drifted to America, where I have
lived a wicked life; is there any hope
for me?”

And so the dawning of a better day
cawe as the two ‘“‘reasoned together.’
Many visitsthe lady made in that nar-
row room, until she” seemed an angel
of light to its inmate. When the
time came for the woman'’s release, the
love of Christ constralning her, she
went out into the world to devote her
life to the saving of such as she had

been.

—
The Dronkards of Tomorrow,

Dear young man, there is nota poor
sot in America to-day who wasnot, in
his intentions and feelings, as far from
becoming a staggering drunkard as
you, now in the innocency of your
youth. Yet throuih the habit of
common dram drinking 7,000,000. of
our country’s youth are on the way to
this durk destiny, while their weeping
and troubled parents are bowing with
gorrow to untimely graves,

Remember, precious boy, that your
frst dram is your first step to a drunk-
ard’shell! The drunkard’'s burning
appetite will steal under you like age,
and you will awake too far down the
rapids of intemperance to escape the
Niagara of distruction. Drunkenness
is like & log let loose from a mountain
top—the longer it rollsthe faster it
goes, until it reacher such an accelera-
ted veloeity that it is impossible to stop
it. Thousands of the 7,000,000 now
under the downward broadway of com-
mon dram-drinklng are just begin-
ning to go like lightning expresses or
like mighty ships aflame with passion
and afire with appetite to the plunge
and wreck of damnatiou.

0, bright young man, aquiver with
the aspiratious of noble life, are you
one of these? Then hear a mother’s
entreaty, a father’s counsel, and heed
the author’s warning note, for to-day
with you is the day of salvation. Pro-
crastination with you you will prove
the thief of time. I bave seen strong
wen ery because they could notextricate
themselves from the fetters of intem-
perance.  Millions bhave kindled a
consuming fire in their own bosoms,
Ouly one in every 1,000 reform after
they have delirium tremens. Is it
wise in you to raise up the serpent of
appetite—a devil within to fight unté
death—and thus put a sober and virtu-
ous lifein jeopardy every hour? Mil-
lions are in jeopardy now. The hon-
eat revolution of the 500,000 confirmed
drunkards in the Uniled States to-duy
is: “Iam going to quit.” They can
not quit without asgisting grace in an-
swer to fervent prayer. They are in
the rapids of that dark stream which
tides hellward with an awful velocity.
Better far had they prayed: ‘‘Lead
us not iuto temptation;” “Let not
my feet go near evil’ ete., in the
morning of life before they got upon
this tide of death and damnation.—
Rev J. T. Cherry, in Central Method-
ist.

Sixteen l-oﬂl,-one Saved.

Harrison, when he wasa candidate
for the oftice of President of the
United States, one of the guests rath-
erconspicuously “drank to his health.”
The (General pledged histoast by drink-
ing water, Another gentleman offer-
ed a toast and said, “General, will you
favor me by drinking a glass of wine?”
The (Geueral, ina very gentlemanly
way, begged to be excused. He was
again urged to join in a glass of wine.
This was too mueh, He rose from his
seat and said, in the most dignified

manner:
“Gentlemen, T have twice refused to

partake of the wine-cup. 1 hope that
will be sufficient. Though you press
the matter ever so much, not a arop
shall pass my lips. I madea resolve
when I started in life that I would
avoid strong drinks. That vow I have
never broken. Iam oneof a elass of
geventeen young men who graduated
at college together. The other sixteen
jmembers of my class now fill drunk-
ards' graves,aud all from the penicious
babit of wine-drinking, I owe all
my health, my happiness and prosper-
ity to that resolution. Would you
urge me to drink it now 2" ‘The ef-
fect on the company muy "= imig-
ined.—Ix.

Giod gives us always strength enough

selves.—Ruskin,
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!ennnot hide. Light is seen from afar.

H

Ata public dioner given to Gen.|P

sense enough for what He wants
When all men know little, how can ‘-321’0 dufi? e geither N revitiolves oF
| puzzle our ourselves, itisourown fault.
| And we may always be sure, whatever
we are doing, that we canunot be pleas-
ing Him if we are not happy our-

What God would make known, man

This Side the Gate.

Nowhere perhaps in the old world
does the pasl fuce the American with
more sudden and startling power than
in Westminister Abbey. There he
the rulers and leaders of men through
many ages; not only the kings, but
the captains, the singers, the thinkers,
who have to a great degree, made
English-speaking people what they
are.

When the visitor has bad time to
grow alittle familiar with this mass
of tombs, he will feel for a moment a
Frim amusement at the strange bed-
ellows here brought together, made
toslumber side by side in their last
resting places.

Here “‘bloody Queen Mary” slee
quietly a few feet from the Cromwel
and Iretons. They cannot burn nor
hang each other now.

Here, without a shudder, rests poor
Arabella Stuart, very near to James f.,
who, out of jealous fear of her claims
to the throne, kept her a prisoner
until she weut wad and died.

Here lie Queen Anne and her sister
Mary, their bitter squabbles silenced.
Here are sovereigns of the houses of
York and Lancaster, gathered after all
their wars around the feet of old John
Gaunt, yet dumb as to the question of
succession, Here the bones of haughty
Catholic kings are jostled by the
monuments of the Wesleys, and
neither king nor preacher utters a
single protest.

Perhaps the most dramatic effect in
the Abbey is that Produeed by the
tombe of Queen Elizabeth and her
vietim, Mary Queen of Bcots, which
stand exactly parallel with each other
in the north and south aisles almost
side by side. Above each grave is a
recambent marble figure of the
Queen who sleeps beneath. Elizabeth
wears her regal robes ; Mar* her close
fitting coif and & mantle. The hands
of each Queen are clasped in prayer.
There, through the long centuries
they have lain silent close together,
the slayer and the slain. Their quar-
rel has been foeught over ten thousand
times for generation after generation
but ahera has beanr no accusation
murder, no cry of remorse, nor er
for rorglvenesa between them. pray
The force of this dumb historie
drama is so overpowering that the
visitor Is in danger of neglect.lng ita
more direct and tremendous mean-

ng.
It is, that some day, some d? cer-
tain to come, he and his best friends
and bitterest enemies will lie down
like these two queens, dumb and still,
side by side, beneath the heavy im-
movable clay.

They cannot hurt each other then.
They cannot-help each other.

He cannot stretch out his band
then to caress the child he has neg-
lected, or the mother, lying but a foot
away, whose heart he may have wrung
with sorrow. No maltter how great
the mistakes he made while living, or
how harmful the evil work he left
behind him, he cannot come back for
an hour, or speak a single word to set
them right.

Death, when be turns the key,
never unlocks the gate again, neither
for the laborer, nor the great Kking
lying crowned in the Abbey.

What is it then, that we are doing
now, on this side of the gate?

<=
Truthfalness.

Two country lade came at an early
hour to a market town, and arranging
their stands sat down to wait for cus-
tomers, One was furnished with
fruits and vegetables of the boy’s own
raisiug, and the other supiuad with
clams and fish. The market hours
passed along, and each little merchant
saw with_plessure his store:stead:if]de-
creasing, and an equivalent in silver
bits shining in his little money-cug.
Thejlast melon lay on Harry’s stand,
when a gentleman came by ; and plac-
Ing his band upon it,* sai “What a
fine, large melon ! hat do you ask
for it, boy?

The melon is the last T have, sir ; and
though it looks very fair, thereis an
unsound spot in it,’ said the boy, turn-
ing it over.

#'Sp thereis,” said the man ; ‘I think
I will not take it. But,” he added,
looking inio the boy’s fine open coun-
tenance, “is it very business-like to
point out the defects of your fruit to
customers ?"’

It isbetter than being dishonest sir,”
said the boy, modestly.

“You are right, little fellow ; alwafls
remember that principle, and you will
find favor with God, and man also, [
shall remember your little stand in the
future. Are those clams fresh 2" he
continued, turning to Ben Wilson's
stand.

“Yes, sir; fresh this morning. I
caught them myself,” was the reply,
and a purchase being made the gen-
tleman went away.

‘“‘Harry, what a fool you were to
show the gentleman that spot on the
melon ! Now,you can take it homefor
your pains, or throw it away. How
much wiser is he about those clams I
caught yesterday ? Sold them for the
same price as I did the fresh ones. He
wuuldp never have looked at the melon
until he had gone nwa{." .

Ben, I would not tell & lie, or act
one either, for twice what I have learn-
ed this morning. Besides, I suall be
better off in the end ; for I have gained
a customer, and you have lost one.”
And so it proved ; for the pext day
the gentleman bought nearly all his
fruits and vegetables of Harry, but
never spent another .Fen ny at thestand
of his neighbor. Thus the season

assed. The gentleman, finding he
could always get a good article of Har-
ry constantly patronized him, and

somelimes talked with him a few min-
utes about his future prospects. To
become & merchant was Harry’s great
ambition ; and when the winter co0d;
on, the gentleman, wanting a srusty
boy for his warehouse, decidexon giv-
ing the place to Harry. Steadily, and
surely he advanced in the confidence
of his employer, until having
through various posts of service, he
became at length and honored tner
in the firm.—India’s Young Folks.

Look Out :\: the Rocks. y

A gentleman crossing the English
Channel stood near the helmsman. It
was a calm and pleasant evening, and
no one dreamed of a possible danger to,
their good ship, buta sudden flappipg.
of asail, as if the wind had shifted,
caught the ear of officer on watch, and,
he sprang at once to the wheel, examin-.
ing closely the compass.

“You are half apoint off the course,”
he said sharply to the man at the
wheel. The deviation was corrected,.
and the officer returned to his post.

“You must steer very accurately,”
said the looker-on, ‘‘when only baif a
| point is so much thought of.”

" “Ah! half a point in many places
| might bring & directly on the rocks,”
he said.

Qo il isin life. Half a point from
striet truthfulness strands us upon the
rocks of falsehood. Half a point from
perfect honesty, and we are steering
right for the rocks of erime. And soof
all kindred vices. The beginnings are
always small. Noone climbs to the
[sumuuit at one bound, but goes the one
little step ata tume. Children think
lightly of what they call small sins.
These rocks do not look so fearful to
them.—Sailor's Magazine.




