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Ove Poetry.

Lift Me Up.

Out of myself, dear Lord,
Oh, lift me up!
No more I trust myself in life’s dim maze,
Sufficient to myself, in all its devious ways;
I trust no more, but humbly at Thy throne
Pray, “Lead me, for I cannot go alone.”

Out of my weary self,
Oh, lift me up !
hf&int, the road winds upward all the way;
ach night but ends another weary day.
Give me Thy strength, and may I be so
blest,

As on “the heights” I find the longed-for
rest.

Out of my selfish self,
h, lift me up !
To live for others, and in living so,
To bear a blessing wheresoe’er L go;
To give the sunshine, and the cl-uds con-

ceal,
Or let them but the silver clouds reveal.

Out of my lonely self,
h, lift me up !
Thovgh, other hearts with love are running
o'er,
Though dear ones fill my lonely home no
more,
Though every day I miss the fond caress,
Help me {o join in oti.ers’ happiness.

Out of my doubting self,
Oh, hft me up!
Help me to feel that Thoun art always near,
E’en though ’tis night, and all around
seems drear ;
Help me to know, that, though I cannot

see.
It 18 my father’s hand that “eadeth me,
—Selected.

Under His Wing.

BY REV. JOSEPH MOUNTAIN.

The strong, wild winds are dashing’
Barth’s oceans into spray,

And through the storms and darkuess
"The lurid lightnings play ;

Amid the raging tempest
My spirit sweetly sings;

Safe in the heart that’s hidden
Beneath God’s mighty wings.

The darkest clouds will vanish,
The longest night will end ;

While we, with faith and patience,
Before his footstool bend.

Rest from the day’s fierce tumults
To every soul he brings ;

And darkest nights are cheerful
Enfolded by his wings.

'Tis not because we’re worthy
The Father’s care is given,
But, rather, that he found us
Before the tempests driven ;
We needed him, and o’er vs
His loving care he flings,
And gathers us so safely
To rest, beneath his winge,

Fear not the daily trials,
For_God will bear us through,
He brings. with every burden,
His help, 50 strong and true,
With Joy we sing the praises
Of Christ, the King of kings.
With joy we trust securely
The shelter of his wings,

O alpait,

Almala i Frind of Gt

UR OF THE CHALDEES.

SERMON PREACHED BY

REV. A. J. MOWATT.

In St. Paul’s Church, Fredericton,Sab-
bath Evening Jan. £2ad.

“In Ur of the Chaldees.”—Gen. x1. 28,

We are to study for successive Sunday
evenings the lifc of Abraham the friend
of God, one of the most remarkable men
who bas ever lived, and such a study
cannot but be a help to our own spiritual
life. The wise Solomon says: ‘Walk
with wise men, and thou shalt be wise,’
and coming in contact even in this way
night after night with one of the great-
est and wisest and best of men, we must
be the better for it. Unconsciously to
ourselves we drink in of his spirit, and
grow to be like him. Tt is not easy to go
back to the remote age when he lived,
and live over again with him his life of
faith, but the more we can do it, and
we can do it in a measure, the more
good it will do us. I shall therefore do
what 1 can to gather from all sources
within m, reach whatever I deem to be
of any service to ypu with a view to
piece together and realize the story of
his life as we have it outlined in God’s
Word; and I feel sure, that sdch a life-
study, as it takes shape and grows befo:e
our minds, will be both interesting and
instructive. It is the story of a real
life we are to tell and hear, and a life
too of interest to us, for we are linked
with it. ¥

Abraham is one of the few names in
history that is more a power every suc-
cessive age. Once it had only a local
interest attached to it; now it has a
world-wide celebrity. ‘Abraham tle
Hebrew’ stands at the head of many a
stream in history; he is indeed the ““father

:their own time, but who did nothing
’specially worthy of being banded down
ito later ages. At best they are but
Irespectnblo nobodies. And yet to be an
|

ancestor of Abraham, to be in the sacred
seed-line, which, like a golden chain,
reaches down through all the ages, and
blesses all the way down, is of itself suf-
ficient to lift a man out of nobodyism.
and give him a prominence among the
true elite of the world, God’s elect.

Abraham belonged to the ninth gen-
eration after the flood, an age of emigra-
tion, an age when adventrous families
and peoples pushed out from the common
center, and sought out for themselves
new homes and new fields of enterprise:
Before Abraham’s day it had been going
on, but now it became more general. Tt
is useless as yet to attempt to settle dates
but Abraham was born about 350 years
after the deluge. Noah was dead, but
Shem was still living, and continued to
live contemporaneously with Abraham
for 150 years or so. All of his ancestors,
excepting Peleg and his grandfather
Nahor, were living, and he must have
known some of them, perhaps all of them
and learned the lessons of the past from
their lips.

The Taloiud makes out that even
Noah was alive, and that Abraham lived
with “he patriarch of the flood and his
son Shem till he was fifty, The story is
an old one, and possesses a certain
interest of its own. It is about like
this in brief words: His father Terah,
or rather Terach, was one of King Nim-
rod’s chief officers. When Abraham was
born, Terach made a great feast in honor
of the event, to which he invited the
king’s magicians. As they were going
home in the early morning from the
feast, they beheld a brilliant star rise
out of the east that seemed to swallow
up with its wonderful brilliance the
rest of the stars. This they interpreted
to mean, that the new-born child was to
be the world’s great coming man, before
whose greatness nothing could stand.
They told the king, who like another
Herod tried to do away with the child,
and thought he had done away with him.
This led to the child’s being sent to
Noah and his son Shem for safe-keeping,
and so it came to pass that Abraham
was trained up in the true faith, for his

of many nations.” Threeof the leading
faiths of the world today hold him in
equal veneration. The Jew, Christian,
and Moslem, regard him as their common
ancestor, and rejoice in his day. Divid-
ed in so much else, Englishman and
Tark, Moor and Arab, Jew and Catholic
agree to call him father Abraham. In |
entering upon the study of his life,
therefore, I want to realize myself, and
I want you to realize, that we have
mote to do with it than with any other,
excepting always that of the Son of God
and we ought to have as full and clear
understanding as we can have, as to who
he was, what he did for the world, and
what he is to us.

And tonight we shall take up what is
known of his earlier years, the home and
land of his youth, his ancestry and sur-
roundings, his family connections and
religious associations.  These things
have so much to do in the making of
men, in the shaping and coloring of their
destiny, and in preparing them for their
life-work, that without taking them into
consideration, we cannot understani
men. We talk about self-made men,
but no man is self-made. The most self-
made man that ever was, owes more to
others than to himself, We are all, far
more than we know, the creatures of
circumstances. Every one we come in
contact with, and have to do with, does
something towards our making, and
when we come to be made, if every one
who has helped in it could have his
share, it would be found that precious
little would be our own. Boast not, O
great man, of what thou art and hast
done, for thou owest thyself to others,
and thou art but paying back what thou
owest when thou layest thy usefulness
and greatness on the altar of the people’s
service. They have a right to thy wise
words and great deeds, forthou art theirs
not thine oawn.

First, Abraham’s Ancestry and Birth.
We read of ‘the stock of Abraham.
And it is something to be of good stock.
When God wants to raise upan Abra—
ham, or a David, ora Jesus Christ, to
be a joy to the world, a blessing to the
azes to come, the gloiy of the race, He
has a very special regard to their ances-
try. The doctrine of election has an
important part to play here. It is not
always the eldest son, nor tho cleverest
nor the finest-looking, who is chosen of
God to be in the sacred seed-line, the
Abrahamic stock, but only such as He
Himselt wills. The ancestry of Abra-
hem, desc nding from father to son, but
not taking in every case, the eldest son,
perhaps indeed in no case, is made up
thus:—Shem, Arphaxad, Salah, Eber,
Peleg, Ren, Serng, Nahor, Terah, and
Abraham. Of these ten names, the first
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and last only are of any account. The
intervening eight are but links in the
gacred chain, good men in their way I

father was an idolater. How much of
truth there 1is in this old story about
Abraham’s birth it is impossible for us to
determine, but probably there is a back-
ground of truth in it.

Secondly, His Birthplace. He was
born and brought up in Ut of the Chal-
dees. There is still uncertainty with
regard to Ur Kasdim. For a long time
it was believed to be Edessa, now Orfa,
which is up in the highlands of Arminir,
But recent discovery digging among the
earth mounds of ancient Chaldea, has
discovered another Ur far down in the
delta formed by the two rivers Euphrates
and Tigris, and this Ur is believed to be
the birthplace of Abraham.

The delta was extraordinarily rich and
productive. The wheat-plant was indi-
genous to the soil, and yielded a hund
red, and sometimes three hundred-fold.
The date-palm grew luxuriantly. Here
Nimrod, the hero of that early age, found-
ed cities, baking the mud of the valley
into sun-dried bricks, and built temples
to the sun and moon. Some of these
old heathen temples have been recently
exhumed. Uris beliecved to have been
a city devoted to the worship of the
moon-god. Rawlinson who is a good au-
thority says: “The chief Chaldean tem-
ple-to the moon-god was at Ur or Hur.
a city which probably derived its name
from him, and which was under his
special protection.” It was in this old
land, too, where some of the arts had
their origin. Here astrology flourished.
Here a wide system of writing or print-
ing by means of clay tablets wasdiscover-
ed. And here too pottery, and the weav:
ing of course fabrics were known and
practised ata very early age.

Now, it was in or near this old moon
worshipping city of ancient Chaldea
where the man of faith first saw the
light and grew up to manhood. The
people he belonged to, the Shemites,
were a pastoral people, and held to a
purer faith than did the people of the
land, the people of the warlike, Nimrod
the descendantsof Ham. They worship-
ped in a simple way, by alters and Sacri-
fices, the one living and true God. But
idolatry was creeping in, even in Abra-
ham’s day, and making its influence felt.
As yet, however, they still waited for
revelations from God, or heard with
wonder the aged good among them tell
of what the had learned from the fathers
before the flood, and thus was kept alive
lamong them the true religion. Buat one
by one the good old men were dying,
and the younger generations were learn-
ing the idolatry all around them. Hence
the necessity tor one like Abraham to
be raised up to be a reformer of the old
isimple faith of Seth, and Enoch, and
Noah.

We cannot of course place any re-
liance on the stories of the Talmud and
Koran as to how Abraham in his earlier

doubt not, men who tried to do and did

tion and other diseases,

their little pait in the world’s work of

years opposed the gross idolatry he came

into contract with. There is probably,
however, a ground of trath in these tra-
ditions regarding the father of the faith-
ful, and they help to explain somethings.
And it must be granted that the sayings
and doings ascribed to him are not un-
like him. Here is one of them that I
will tell in my own words.

Terah was an idolater, ard by bis
handicraft a maker of idols; healso trad-
ed in the same. Setting out on busi-
ness-journey he left his son in charge of
his shop. When a customer would come
in, Abrahrm would ask his age, and
then he would say, “Now is it possible
that one as old as you would worship an
idel as yet only a day old?” And so the
customer would be ashamed, and go away
without buying. One day an old woman
came with some meal that she wished to
offer in Sacrifice to all the gods at once,
This made Abraham cross, and he took
a mallet and broke all the gods except
the biggest, and he put the mallet into
his hands. When his father came home
and found his idols broken, he wanted
to know who did it. Abraham told him
it was the biggest one that did it, hop-
ing in this way to open his eyes to his
folly. But his father was angry with him,
and reported him to Nimrod. When
Abraham was brought before the king,
be commanded bim to worship the fire.
Abraham replied that it was better to
worship the water that put the fire out.
Then he told him to worship the water,
but the iconoalest said it was better to
worship the clouds that rain the water.
This went on until Nimrod ordered him
to be thrown into a fiery furnace. But
Abraham was miraculously saved.

“On Abraham’s leaving the furnace,
it is said, the flames were instantly ex-
tinguished, the faggots changed into
blooming and fruitful trees; and a plea-
sant garden was to be seen, with angels
sitting in it, and Abraham in the midst
of them. Nimrod, on seeing this, took
it, for a magical illusion, and called to
Abraham, now I See thy might, ard
that thou art a great magician. But his
counsellors and wise men all answered
him, Nay, O King, the power of magic-
does not extend so far as this. Here is
plainly to be seen the power of the most
High God, beside whom thers is no
other.”

Thirdly, His Removal with his father
and family to Haran. Before his remov-
al from Ur he had married Sarai, his own
half sister, a woman of striking beauty,
and in every way wortby of him. An-
other event of a gloomy character had al-
so taken place in Ur, namely, the death
of his uncle. Haran was put to death for
holding to the faith of Abraham. It
was probably persecution that drove
them out of Ur. In the apocryphal
book of Judith we find this passage;
“This people are descended of the Chald-
eans, and they sojourned heretofore in
Mesopotamia, because they would not
follow the gods of their fathers who were
in the land of Chaldea. For they left
the way of their ancestors and worship-
ped the God of Heaven, the God whom
they know. So they cast them outfiom
the face of their gods, and they fled into
Mesopotamia and  sojourned there
many days*”

How old Abraham was when he
married we do not know, nor how old he
was when he removed from Ur we do
not know, but he must have been cloas
upon seventy.  Thus, the first seventy
years of his life, the long lifetime of men
in our day, were lived, and all we cer-
tainly know of him may be written and
spoken in a very few words, and simply
because there was, I suppose, so little
that was worth the putting into words.
And yet, those seventy years were not
lived in vain. He was preparing, or
being prepared rather, unknow to him-
self, for the after life he was to live, the
great world-work he was going to do. In
those quite sabbath gatherings at the
feet of the great and good Shem, and the
other pious Shemite fathers who were
ripening for glory, Abraham was learn-
ing lessons, and being spiritually fashion-
ed, for a career greater than their own,
a career that is the wonder and glory of
the ages.  But those precious spiritual
opportunities, those quite sabbath morn-
ing gatherings, must be broken in upon,
80 far as Abraham is concerned. We
must go out into the world and do for
himself, work out his own destiny, and
like many another he may have been
rudely thrust out, driven out by per-
secution.

Abraham and his father and their
families lived in tents, and kept flocks
of sheep and goats, herds of cattle and
droves of camels. in the pasturelands in
the neighborhood of Ur. For long years
they had lived there, and almost every
day they might be seen in the streets of
the city. But one beautiful morning in
the early spring season, while it was yet
dark, there was unusual bustle in the
Terah encampment.  Their tents are
being taken down and folded up, and
their household effects are being hastily
loadel on the backs of camels, and in
the early dawn the whole encampment

turned their backs on Ur of the Chaldees
and its degrading idelatries forever.

A picturesjae scene it must have
been in the olden time that moving
northward to Llesopotamia of the Terah
people! Souac distance abead are flocks
of sheep and tcets with the shepherds
slowly leadiv; thera.  Then herds of
cattlo with their utten - ats, Thencome
the carnels with the wor en and children
mounted high up on their hump-backs,
and others piled up with tents and tent-
poles and household effects, the husbands
and fathers and brothers carefully lead-
lng them. Yousee Abraham, tall, mus-
cular, dignified, handsome, walking at
the head of the noble animal on which is
mounted his bride, the beautiful Sarah!
He has his own thoughts as he slowly
wends his way northward over the rich
plain, This is a new departuro for him,
and he knows not as yet how much it
may mean to him.  But he trusts ani
hopes. Behind him a little way are the
orphaned Lot and his sister Iscah, some
think his bride. =~ Then Nahor and his
wife Milcah, Lot’s sister, and Terah and
his wife, Sarah’s mother, and others that
I cannot name, servants and slaves, a
numerous retinue. It is a long journey
they are undertaking, a journey of four
hundred miles or so, and they take thsir
time, stopping on the way for a week, or
a month,or three months, torest and feed.
Atlast they come to a place on the banks
of the Belik, or tributary of the Euph-
rates, where they settle. ~ They call it
Haran in memory of Lot’s father,
just the country for them, well-watered,
and richin pasture-lands, and at this
time probably uninhabited. = And here
they can worshipthe God of their fathers
as they feel He ought to be worshipped
none daring to make them afraid. = No
Nimrod and his minions here to per-
secute! No moon-god cities and temples
to corrupt the morals of the young, and
lure them away from the simplicity of
the true religion of Jehovah!

And here we pause to enforce a lesson
or two:  And this impresses me, how
much stressis laid on godly family re-
lationships in the long ago. It was
through accursed family alliances that
the old world was wrecked. =~ When the
people of God married into Cainite fami-
lies, a generation was born abandened
to every wickedness. Aundso when God
would save the world, He does it through
the family. He guards a sacred seed-
line, reaching from Seth to Noah, from
Shem to Abraham, from Abrabam to
David; and from David to Jesus Christ.

The farmers all over our country are
waking up to the importance and value
of good breeds of cattle aud horses.
And they are wise in this. But I want
to ask, if it is not quite as important,
and infinitely more so, to have in our
young country,and its towns and villages
and homes, good breeds of men? It may
be a rude way to put it, but there isa
great truth here that lies close to the
fcundation of the nation’s future up-
building and stability. You cannot
hope to build a great nation out of gener
ations of drunkenness and fast-living,lust
and luxury. Every young man who
drinks, and goes down into the haunts
of uncleanness,should be tabooed, driven
from society as .. leper is driven away,
for ho is a lepor of the worst type. And
it will yet coina to this. But in the
meanwhile the L lcod of the nation is be-
ing poisoned, a:% farilics and peoples
and races are coruing nto existence en-
feebled with d1:ese « . incapable, and
so the land groans uuce- a curse.

O young people of bcth sexes, let me
exhiort you to be pure—pure in your
habits, your words and deeds, your
thoughts and desires, your friendships
and companionships. Let nocorruptword
pass your lips, and the unclean “keep
far away from you, for you cannot
breath the same atmosphere without be-
ing the worse for it. If we want to
come to be anything, let us seek to have
the purity of Jesus in our bodies as well
as souls, our veins as well as hearts.
Here is hope for the foul and fallen, &
blessed hope, and I rejoice to preach it,
but the Abrahams of the world are not
made of such, nor the Sarahs. Seek to
be the true elite of the K ingdom, the
chosen of God.

ANOTHER BATH-ROOM EPISODE

Joe Nelson fixed upa bath-room in
his new house and first of the week,
on one of the coldest days of thke year,
he concluded to try 1t. He has given
considerable personal attention to the
completion of his dwelling, doing many
of the finishing jobs himself and if tools,
paint, etc., became somewhat mixed up
with toilet articles it is no great wonder.
Joe had probably not taker a bath for-
some time and experienced the need of
soap, and soft soap was what he wanted
on this occasion. After a persevering
search in the darkened room he was
rewarded by finding a can full. Soft
soap was cheap, being of home manufac-
ture and he used it liberally, in fact
spread it all over himself. Then he
immersed himself in the tub again, but

are en route for Mesopotamia, having
V-
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him.  Whethey it i
qualities or the vl::garlovsvz.s “;?ar?ioaﬁy
could not tell, bug striking a light tz
mvestlgabe_, discovered ‘;hat he had
smeared himself all gyap with red paint
Jpe dosen’t swear, but he did l;om
vigorous thinking ang during the :
mainder of the week hag been mostle-
employed in using sandpaper — Y
bury (Neb.) Gazette, i
——

ADVICE TO HOUSEKEEPERS.

——

Never let tea boil,

To whiten the hands melt.‘ix‘ai? an
cunce of camphor gum, half an ounce of
:lycerine and one pound of mutton tal-
low, and apply every night,

lo extract ink from wood, scour with
;}]nd wet W-'tl‘l water and ammonia,

11 rinse o ¢

o ﬂ:d :‘l“; -m(’)llig salyeratus water.
; ta: t will prevent the haix
irom faltit g cut, and will cause new
hair to grow. Do not use so strong as
to leave white particlog upon the hair
when dry.

Mahogany farniture should be wagh-
ed with warm water and soap; an ap-
p'ication of beeswax and sweet oil upon
a s.ft cloth, and pelished with chamois,
cives a rich- finish,

Blackheads may be removed by wash-
nz the fuce at night with hot water,
‘hen d:ying briskly with a crash towel
«nd app'ying a mixture of one ounce of
liguor of potassa and two ounces of
N | gne.

Hold « hot shovel over furniture to
recmove white spots.

T restore gilding to picture frames,
rem ve ail dust with a soft brush, and
washi the gilding in warm water in
which an onion has been boiled; dry
quickly with soft rags.

To give a good oak color to a pine

tro:ayg ]_yt’

A liornet’s nest which hasbeen desert-
ed e the hornets, bound on the throat
w'th a piece of flinnel, will cure "the
mo=t w1 nant sore throat.

Miss Todidum  (complaisantly)—
Ah, Mrs. Goldbags,no one could mis-
take who the mother of these hand-
some children is.  You ought to be
proud of themn, for they inherit all
their  beauty and grace. Mrs

krnow, I never met my husband’s
first wife—Judge.

Dr Simwovs used to tell with great
wse ion the following story of his own
putirnte:—What is  that medicine you
are giving me, doc'or? An emetic! I
won's take it; sorra use in it. The
dcctors in Dublin gave me two of them
and neitler of 'em stayed two minutes
on my stomach.

MisTrEsS, who hasg cau :ht the 9dor of
a strong pipe; Have you company in the
kitchen, Bridget?—Bridget: No maesm.
— Mistress peeps in and seeing two men,
exclaims, Why, Bridget, how can you
tell me such a storyl—DBridget: Story,
is it? Shure when your cousin Was§
¢ mix’ the uther day, didu’s yer tell me

as you didn’t consider her con-apa'ny’l
And faith,it’s only me cousins inside,
m a). Story indade!

A good story is told on United States
Senator Blackburn, of Kentucky.
A’rawboned, determined woman, one
of his constituents, went to Washing-
ton to get a Government position.
She applied to Blackburn, who evad-

ed her as long as possiblﬁ. The oth:
servan
day she pushed Pust the e

into the Senators rooms. :
takinga bath inan alcove hidden
by a curtain. At the sound of foot-
steps he looked out and saw his tor-
In heaven’s name madam,

mentor. ]
what do you want? exclaimed the
Kentuckian. I want that appoint-

ment and I'm going to have it. was
the reply, as tﬁe irate woman dropg'
ed into a chair. I'll stay here, ul:i .
you tell me just what you Wi Tht;
Silence reigned for 2 time’ %
office-seeker drew from her recticu g
an article of needlework and c::;-
menced sewing. Half an hour Pd o
ed. The Kentuckian could Stw]ied
no longer. I give in, B8 I]ep ot
(o dowu stairs and wait 18 t 9fp ¢
lor. TI’ll do whatever you hkeivloﬁ}]'an
will leave the room- Tl;le o
did as requested. Later t E e
presented her to Secretary - ?‘n'len o
one of his oldest and dearest nonth:
She was given a place at$60am

A small boy was delighted _one a7
when a slight fire in

brought the firemen a1 %
I Bayg. he exclaimed to the first firemal

he met, L say, if there should b8 t:in‘;lg,
fire here and you want to Bt:veﬂann
please don’t save my Wif r ,

somehow the soap didn’'t work to suit

for they tickle me.

fl s wash in a solation of one pound of
¢ y'p ris dissolved in one gallon of

Guldbags —So T'm told; but, you |

not to get up anythin’ extra for dinner, -

his father's house
d the eungine.




