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Sunday Readingks

THE SHINING LIGAT.

Graphic Story of & Burning Ship—A Sun-
day Talk With Children.

I want to lead you to see the light that
shines, torever in the Betblehem cradle that
you may understand what it is the Bible
means when it speaks of men arising and
shining because their light is come.

There are other lights than gas-lights and
candle-lights and star-lights, lights that
shine only to the eye-balls that look out of
your head. There are lights which shine
only to the heart, which thrill and gladden
its sadness away, and clear up perplexity
and distress, the darkness which is felt.

You shall see one of this sort of lights.
It was far away from land out on a sea
which rolled heavily after a storm. It bad
blown hard for days, and a ship and all
the four hundred souls upon it were in the
greatest peril.

Among these four hundred mortsls were
gixteen small boys and girls, whose voyage
up to now had been a great enjoyment to
them, for beside kindly sailors there were
decks and upper decks, and holds and
hatchways. saloons and cabins, and endless
holes and numerable corners ot darkness
made by the big beams of the huge wooden
ship they were sailing in, It was the very
place tor children when all went well. DBut
for the last two days all had been gong ill-
GGames were stopped, decks were cleared,
and all the little folks and many of the
bigger ones were lying in their berths sick,
neither knowing nor heeding what happen-
ed. There had been two wild days and
nights. Terrible waves had thundered
over the ship and smaller ores were still

breaking on 1t.

The skies were still low and cold aud
black, but the storm was fast going down,
and the clouds were lifting and breaking
and driving away, and glints of the setting
sun were seen. Suddenly a great com-
motion was heard on deck. Everybody
below heard it, the children could not make
out what was the matter. KEverybody
seemed to be running about overhead and
along the passages so excitedly and se con-
stantly that the ship shook to the tread of
the feet. The fact was, a fire had broken
out in the hold of the ship, but at present
only a few people knew. The children
wondered. At length they were told what
it was. then they only thought it fun and
wanted to get up togo and see it. They
had as yet no idea what terrible sorrow and
anxiety the news brought to the hearts of
the mothers who sat by their beds, telling
them that they must not go, as calmly as
they could.

It was in the cold grey shadows of the
evening that the fire began. It was down
a most awkward place to get at, where the
luggage and stores of the ship were. To
reach anywhere near it, men had to go
down the gangway up which came all the
smoke of it, which was soon thick and black
as if coming up a chimney.

In ten minutes after the fire began the
whole ship was in alarm and confusion.
crew, passengers—everybody was drawing
buckets of water and pitching itdown where
the smoke came up, while others were clear-
ing decks and passages for better ways to
get at it.

Midnight had come and no headway had
been ade against the fire. Smcke and
flar were breaking out at new places, and
the  hole stern of the ship was ready to
bigat into a blaze. And everybody was in
tl @zreatest anguish and alarm.

By this time tbe children bad been dress-
ed and got on deck, for the captain said the
ship must be abandoned with all speed. A
thing almost too awful to contemplate was
n everybody’s mind. It was well known
that the ship contained large stores
of powder. The moment these were reached
by one spark from the fire, in less than a
second, deck, masts, people would be high
in the air, shattered, scorched, senseless,
to sink down with hissing and splashing
back into the sea. The boats (which had
been being got ready for some time) were
lowered. The deck was thronged with
hundreds crowding to the place where the
boats were to be entered.

The night was pitch dark; getting into
the boats was a long and tedious affair, for
the fire as yet lent no aid, rolling up only
huge volumes of smcke, whicha stern
wind drove right along the deck, adding to
the darkness, confusion, blindness, and
suffocation.® In the dense black volume of
smoke even the lamps the men carried were
almost useless.

The wind, though it was going down,
was still fresh. Thesea rolled heavily;

the ship was without helm, the deck being
now too hot at the stern, as well as too
smoky, for the helmsman to stand on it. He
had been got away, after a brave sticking
to it to the last, almost dead and stifled.
The night was still pitch dark. The sailors
worked at their diflicult task, while, at the
captain’s direction, the passengers got as
much clothing as possible, and tresh water
for drinking and food to eat, for mone knew
what long days and nights they might be
doomed to spend on the sea. One after
another the boats were got afloat, and one
after another the passengers were got into
them with as much speed as possible.
Before the last man had leaped, the
itch darkness went, the stern ot the ship
Eroke mnto huge flames, which rapidly ran
along the deck, leaped up the masts,
spread along the spars and sails and rig-

gingu, lapping all Jin] great}ftongues of
smes, lighting up the inkblack sea K and
sky with horrible red glare. Bat the
night’s darkness had given way to a more
terrible one—the darkness of the mind,
full of dread of instant death. The explo-
sion seemed now but seconds away; it
proved to be minutes, and in those last
minutes the boat was filled and got well
away. y

Bit by bit the fice ate through the tim-
bers, the door ot the powder magazine was
reached, and all round its sides was ablaze
One spark at the powder, the first, and in a
flash of time, with aeatening roar, the huge
ship rose into the air ; all the masts, alltue
beams, all the stores that were in it, rose in
one swilt, mighty, rushing blaze, high into
tae black clouds ot the mght. For halt a
second the ship wasin the air, a blezing
mass against the black sky; then down i
came, lower ; a vast shapeless contusion of
flame it fell into the black, yawniog s-4
below—one final splash, one long, steam-
ing hiss, and the ship was gone.

It was not half a minute’s duration, and
the last ember had sunk under the sea #nd
the boats where in the silent darkness, w.ta
but on2 little lamp in each to a mast, which
made the surrounding darkness seem
darker.

It was now three in the morning. They
kept their boats to the wind and waited tor
the dawn; the wild waves surging p st
them, spray drenching them to the skio,
cold winds chilling them to the bone as
they vainly cling for warmth to one another
tull ot gratitude that they had escaped with
their lives trom the destroyed ship to cling
to one another, though it was wet and
weary and frightened and frozen.

At length the slow, black night had worn
away, snd the morning came, but with
heavy rain, which blinded sun and sea and
sky, and day was only less dark and
wretched than night. The sea became
stiller under the rain.

The hours wore slowly on till five o’clock
in the evening, when, in its moments, just
as the sun sask down into a suddenly-clear-
ed strip ot western sky ot brilliant yellow
ligbt, and right athwart the pale brightness
on the very edge ot the horizon, stood out
black the far-away rigging of a ship. A
sail !" excitedly exclaimed the first man to
see it.

As by magic the cry passed from boat to
boat. At the woid all started out ot their
torpor, and stood up on their cramped,
stiffened limbs to sec.

“*Where ?” they gasped, locking for a
second with eyes wuich famished for the
sight in vain.

The sailors pointed to where the black
spot on th: sky-line was; and with timid,
bewildered hope, they saw it. .

“Which way is it going ?” they asked,
almost atraid to know, lest it should be
away from them. With eager eyes the
sailors fixed on it one long, breathless
minate. A flatter lite the birth of heaven
ran through them all as gruff voices an-
nounced that 1t was bearing theit way.

Delighted and grateful ran the murmurs,
*It's comng this way !” **We shall all be
saved !” **Thank God tor His goodness |”
“Oh, my darling, we shall see papa again!”
It is there ; see”—litting a little boy up
to do so.

From bis boat the captain sent up a
rocket to attract attention. At the thought
of how tiny the black specks of their boats
must be at so great a distance, even seen
through a glass, the light in their faces
flickered and almost went out. If they
were not seen betore that sinking sun set,
all was over. Shout as they would they
could never be heard across that seething
wast of waters, and would be certainly
passed in the dark without the ship even
knowing what was bappening so near under
the cover of the night.

In half & moment. the ship replied to
the rocket by sending up another, which
thrilled their hearts with gratitude. At
the sight joy broke into a trembling cheer
which was too timid and teartul to be a
shout. They were seen! When they sat
down in thcir places again, all waa changed.
Deep, calm, thanktal joy and the buzz ot a
hopetul lite passed round.

It was three hours betore the ship's boats
met. When the darkness tell and sight
of the ship was lost to the boats, the ship’s
Captain flashed more rockets to guide the
boat and ships. At length they were on
the ship where warm beds and warm food
were given to all, and on her the ship-
wrecked hundreds at length found their
homes.

But that is not what I want you to see.
[ want you to see how that black speck of
sail they saw was to their hearts the bright-
est light they bad ever seenin their lives.
It was not the yellow sun that was their
light, but that black spot against where it
was setting in long level lines of sickly
gold. At the name of that black speck—
A sail I"—light started inthem, and glow-
ed on their eager weary faces, the light of
hope and thanktulness. The burning ship
did not hght up their souls with hope; it
filled them with borrible darkness of fear
and danger of death. But at the tiny sign
of a saviour they arose ; for their light had
come and the glory ot that saving ship had
arisen upon them. Bisuor Wauvagi.

A Mes-age From God.

¢Cause me to hear thy loving kindness
in the morning; for in thee do I trust:
cause me to know the way wherein I
should walk ; for [ litt up my soul unto
thee.” Psalm 143:8.

The Bible in Varlous I anguages,

TlLe bible has the most extensive circula-
tion in the German language. Through
the agency of the Dritish and Foreign Bible
Society, the bible in the German language
has had a circulation of 17 million copies.
The same society secured a circulation of
12 million copies of the bible in French;
over 5 million copies in Chinese; over 5
million in Russian; nearly 3!5 million in
Italian; nearly 3!; million n Swedish ;
nearly 3 million in Danish; and over 2
million in the Dutch language. Nearly
400,000 copies have been issued in Arabie,
over a million and a halt have come forth
in' Bengal, over three-quarters of a jmillion
in Czech, about a million and a quarter in
in Hebrew, over a million in Magyar, aver
300,000 Lettish, over 560,000 in Malagasi,
over 616,000 in Malayalam, 600,000 in
Marathi, and over a million in Tulugu.

At the beginning of this century, the bible
was only accessible to ene-fifth ot the
world’s population, while now it may be
read by nine-tenths ol the people of the
lobe. There are now more than 200 mil-
ﬁon copien of the bible in circulation in
330 different languages.

CONVERTS T JUDALSM.

They are not Many In Number and They are
not Heartily Welcomed.

Converts to Judaism are scarce at all
times, but they are positively prohibited n
Russia, where the learned rabbi was domi-
ciled unti] he came to this country.

Evea if the law there was otherwise, how-
ever, and the attractiveness of Judaism to
the infi lel were greater than it is, it is safe
t> say that very few conversions, would oc-
cur. The Jewish church is not given to
proselytizing, and the rabbis ot the ortho-
dox persuasion, at least, are slow to ac-
cept proselytes. **We arejthe chosen peo-
ple,” cry the orthodox[Jews, ‘‘because we
have sprung from the loins of Abraham,
Isaac, and Jac b, and mere spmpathy with
our faith makes not the infidel one ot us.”

The applicant for admission to the Jew-
ish church has to go through a long and
laborious course ot training betore he can’
hope for any encouregement from the
orthodox Jewish rabbis. The experi-
ence ot a German army officer who ap-
plied for sdmission to the orthodox church
illustrates tais. He was a man ot good
family and had tfallen in love with the
daughter of an orthodox Jewish merchant
in Berlin. He was so completely infatu-
ated with her th«t he was willing to sac-
rifice social position, his military career,
and everything else for the gake of
possessing her. She was pot indif-
ferent to bis suit, but firmly reiused
to conside~ it unless he abandomed his re-
ligion, and became converted to hers.
The officer 1e:ignad from the army, bade
farewell to relauves and friends, and came
to this city. Here he made known his
purpose to one of the orthodox rabbis and
persuaded the latter to instruct bim in the
principles of Judaism and prepare bim for
the ceremonies attendant upon him tormal
admission into the oburch. The noviti-
ate lasted for more than a year, and all
his impatience did not, avail to shorten it
in any degree.

The teeling against admitting the out-
sider is responsiole also for the unwilling-
ness to let go of one born in the faith. The
Jew who wishes to abandon the religion of
his tathers must be ready to give up all his
triends, and to be forgotten by his rela-
tives—even by the mother who bore him.
Ot course, it does not follow that such a tate
always befalls the wanderer, but it does
usually, and the relatives actually go so tar
as to wear sackcloth and ashes in mourning
for the heritic, just as it he were dead and
buried. **Sidney Luska” gives a very ac-
curate de:cription in the **Yoke of the
Thorah” ot the teelings of the orthodox
Jew in regard to intermarriage, and it is
even stronger where the Jew wishes to
abandon his faith tormally.—N. Y. Sun.

GLADSTONE ON UHRISTIANITY.

The Greatest of All Phenomena as Well as
of All Facts,

Says Mr. Gladstone: The religion of
Christ is for mankind the greaiest of all
phenomena, the greatest ot all facts. It is
the dominant religion of the inhabitants of
this planet in at least two important re-
spects. It commands the largest number
of professional adherents. If we estimate
the population of the globe at 1,400 mil-
lions (and some would state & higher figure)
between 400 and 500 million of these, or
one-third of the whole, are professing
Christians, and at every point of the circuit
the question is not one of losing ground,
but of gaining 1t. The tallacy which ac-
cepted the vast population of China as

Buddhists in the mass has been exploded,
and it is plain that no other religion ap-
proaches the numerical strength of Christ-
1anity ; doubtful, indeed, whether there be
any that reaches one half of it. The second
of the particulars now under view, 18, per-
haps, even more important.

Christianity 1s the religion in the com-
mand of whose protessors is lodged a pro-
portion of power far exceedingits superior-
ity of numbers,®and this power is both
moral and material. In the area contro-
versy it can be said to have a serious
autagonist. Force. secalar or physical, is
accumnlation in the hands of Christia s in
a proportion absolutely overwhelming, and
the accumulation of influence is not less
remarkable than that of theforce. Thsis
not surprising, for all the elements ot in-
fluence bave their home within the Chris-
tian precinct. The art, the literature,
the systematized indnsthy, invention and
commerce—in one word. the power of the
world—are almost wholly Christian. In
Christendom alone there seems to lie an
inexhaustible energy of world wide expans-
ion. The nations of Christendom are every-
where arbiters of the fate of non christian
nations.

Rules For Dally Life,

1. Never begin the day without prayer.

9. Learn to accept everything as per-
mitted by God.

3. Seek to learn the needed lesson in

each disappointment (‘his appointment’).

4. Never loock at others, but be ever
‘looking unto Jesus.’

5. Cultivate the hapit of living your life
alone with God.

6. Whenever the devil tempts, get down

on your knees as soon as possible, and
wait upon God.

7. Accustom yourself to take everything
to God.

8. Never lose time in idle self-pitying
or excusing yourselt when God waits to
show you it 18 you who are in the wrong.

9. Be earnest, sincere, faithful and true
at all cosis.

10. Let Christ live out his life in you at
all times and under all circumstances.

Dean Stanley’s Bad Handwriting.

Dean Stanley’s bad handwriting is a mat-
ter of common notoriety, and I have often
been asked if it was true that the printers
retused to setit up. The fact is that when
the *“copy” for the History of the Jewish
ehurch was sent in, the printers deported
that they would have to charge a special
ra‘e for composition, as no man could set

up such manuscript on the ordinary terms.

e, accordingly, had the work copied out
by a skillful amanue nsisbefore it was set
in type, as this proved to be the least ex-
pensive way of meeting the difficulty.

Once he wrote to my father a letter on
an important matter, but there were some
paseages in it which in spite ot every effort,
proved undecipherable. My father was
compelled to underline these sentences and
return the letter. with a request that they
might be rewritten. In due course the
dean replied: *‘It you cannot read my
writing, | am sure I cannot do so, but I
think I meant to siy” so and so, aad the
sentence was rewritten in a form scarcely
more legible than betore—John Murray,
in Good Words.

IN TWO WEEKS.
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Made Weli
Strong!

Pai'e’s Cetery Compoand Does
a Wondrons Werk for Mr
Samnel Hamna.

and

ASTG=ISHED.

Like Results Never Accom-
plished by Any Other
Medicine.

The case of Mr. Samuel Hanna, an es-
teemed resident of Manvers, Out., has
attracted the attention of hundreds liv-
ing in the district. Since Mr. Hanna’s
cure, by the use of Paine’s Celery Com-
pound, scores who were previously skep-
tical, are now thoroughly convinced that
every word and sentence of praise writ-
ter in favor of Paine’s Celery Compound
in the past, is true and deserving.

As a speedy cureof disease, a strength-
ner and health-g:ver, the vast majority
of wen and women in Canada admit that
Paine’s celery Compound has no equal.
Mr. Hanna writes thus about his wonder-

' ful cure:—

“After severe sickness and suflering

| for a length of time, I am happy to state

that I was made well by Pamne’s Celery
Compound. To be raised up from a low
and weak stat- inside of two weeks, is a
marvellous work, which nothing else but
Paine’s Celery Compound could have
accomplished.”

“Afrer using half the first bottle of the
Compoand, 1 was able to dig the holes
for a torty ro! fence, and help to build it.
Before using Paiue’s Celery Compound,
[ could not sleep, aud had no appetite ;
now 1 enjoy good sleep and a healthful
appetite. Paine’s Celery Compound is
worth 1ts weight in gold to any sufferer;
it is the best medicine in the world.”

Mrs Grimwood Marries.

Mrs. Frank Grimwood, heroine of the
seige of Manipur, in 1891 during which
her husband, tite resident, lost his life, has
married, at Carshalton, Mr. Miller a paper
manutacturer.

Mrs. Grimwood herself led the defense
cheering the men aud taking her part in
the fighting.

At 2 o’clock in the morning, when there
were scarcely men enough left to carry the
wounded, the remnant of the force aband-
ned the place and plunged into the jungle.
On the tenth day despair settled in their
hearts. The cartridges could last only
through that§day. “Kill me before they can
take me,” she whispered, and Col. Butcher
promised to do so.

When all Europe was acclaiming Mrs.
Grimwood’s heroism Queen Victoria sent
for her, gave her an affectionate greeting,
and bestowed upon her the Victoria
Wreath, a grant of £1000 and an annuity
of £140 a year.

i
Charles H., Hutchingg,

Sick Headache

CURED PERMANENTLY
BY TAKING

Ayer's Pills

«T was troubled a long time with sick
headache. 1 tried a good many remedies
recommended for this complaint; but it
was not until I

- , .
Began taking Ayer's Pills
that T received permanent benefit. A
single box of these pills freed me trom
headaches, and I am now a well man.
—C. H. HurcHINGS, East Auburn, Me.

Awarded Medal at World’s Fair

Aner’s Sarsavarilla is the RBst.

NEIGHBORS AND FRIENDS

If You Wish to

KeepYour EyeonThis Spacs.
EDISON’S LATEST PATENT

A NEW INVENTION BY THE GREAT T. A. EDISON.

Having been appointed General Ageut for the

NEW EDISON

[Mimeograph Typewriter

ALSO THE|

New Automatic [limeogaph.

For Reduplication, I shall have much pleasure in showing users of duplicating appar-
atus these new machines. Usersof HAND MIMEOGRAPHS, NEOSTYLES, &ec.,
should be among thefirst to investigate. Others not using any duplicating spparatus
need it more. If it is desirable to save mon2y and lessen labor, it will pay you to call
and examine these machines.

2990000

Ira Cornwall, [Gen' Agent,

Board of Trade Building, Canterbury St., St. John, N. B.
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y Made from vegetable oils
it possesses all the (inlemc\
of the finest white Castile
Soap.

: The Best Soap for
Toilet & Bath Purposes,

’ ' it leaves the skin soft smooth
and healthy. :
NN NN

3900990090009 0900¢ 9990000090000

. 85 CTs. ) lt Fl t
TOILET SIZE ST. CROIX SOAP MFG. CO.

A CAKE. Oa 5. BT. STEPHEN, N B
....OMWMOWWWQW

-~ - NO STRAINING REQUIRED
5 == READY ¥OR USEIN 24HOURS
«Q PREPARED with F},&SC\-\MM\\\‘S COMPRESSED YTAST

0 = DIRECTIONS 1NS1DE.

\
S 0. ADAMS’ LIgUID  10:
ROOT BEER/

THIS BOTTLE MAKES TWO GALLONS. _/

The Canadian Specialty Co., 33 Front §t., East,

Toronte, Ont,,

Dominion Ag'ts.,

W. S. CLAWSON & CO., i, K. B.
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