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NOW AB!/DETH FAI™ H.

The Story of Help that Came and Did not
Come by Chance.

““Gone away! Of course uwot. Edmund
gone away? Why, where wonld he go?
Leave home without telling me that he was
going? Why, he never so much as goes
down town of an evening without telling
me. He is one of the bett boys in the
world.” It only he was ready to give his
heart to Christ, I should bave no'hing more
to lve for. Baut in God's time that will
come too, Tillie. Yes, I am sure he will
hear my prayer for my dear boy! Why do
you keep s1ying that he bas gone away?
le has no need to skulk off. 1 never re-
fused bim any reasonabl: request. Run
away. You tslk foolishly.

“What is that you say ? O Tillie, you
don’t mean it! But you are mistaken.
Of course you are mistaken. But I wonder
where he is. ? It's a joke he is playing on
you. You know be always was a tease.
Yes, it's some joke. He wouldn’t 1:ave
bie fond, silly, ¢4 mother without siying
good-bye.

“He did say good-bye? When? Yes, I
do remember tha. he came back and kis ed
me two or three times last night—but he
often does that. Ile knows I like it. Rut
how did you know that he kissed me four
t'mes when he said good-night ?

*“You saw tears in his eyes, when he
come into the hall ? . What of that? Go
and see it he hasn’t taken his gun or his
jointed rod out of the cupboard. Don't
handle his flies or tou:h &nything; you
know he doesn’t like bis things disturoed—
no matter how dusty they are. 0

““There can’t be anj thing wrong. Tillie
makes me nervous and f{retful sometimes.
1t’s enough to make anybody fretful to have
her go onthis way. She always was a
scary body,and it grows on her. It's
enough to frighten you into locking the door
against your own shadow, she fancies such
grewsome things sometimes. It's too bad
that so good a Christian woman as the
shouldn’t have more faith in God about Ift-
tle things. Butl wish I knew where I1-
die was. I don’t like his staying out this
way. Still he’s sure to come back before
dinner. What it he should be gone! But,
no, it con't be!

“Well, Tillie, what’s the matte:? You
ought to have more faith about these things.
Why do you look at me so queerly What!
O Lord, bold thou me up! Read the letter
—quick! ‘Gone away. Don’t try to find
me.’

““And that's all? L.et me seei!! Hand
me my spectacles Yes it is his writting.
O Tillie what does it mear? See, there are
tear-marks on it! Obh, what shall we do?
(Oh, it can’t be true! Daar God, it can’t be
true! Why should he go away’ O my
pboy! my doy!"

For a short 1ime the two women wept
without speaking ; the mistresslying white
and still on the invalid’s couch, where she
spent most of her time, and the maid bend-
ing over ber and holding the hands which
she had stretched ont. Then Mrs. Phillips
said very gently ;1 ““Tillie I want to be a-
lone,” and as Tillie wiped her eyes and
wrestled in prayer in the hall, she knew
that her mistress watered har couch with
tears and [agonized prayer for her boy.

“For_ several days rumors ot the disap-
pearance of Edmund Phillips have bzen
circulated, but it was defimtely stated for
the first time today that he had run awav,
Young Phillips had been playing the races
rather heavily of late and had lost consider-
able money. His fowling-piece bad been
found in a pawn-brokers’ shop, thus show-
ing that he has not made way with himself,
as was at first reported. His mother, an
aged invalid, is prostrated with grief.”

The young man who was reading from
the press dispatches trembled rather violent-
ly as he caught sight of the heading.

“Young Phillips Mot a Suicide After AlL” |

He glanced quickly about to make sure
that_no one_had seen him start and then re-
tired to his room to re-read the item.

Suicide ! The thought that they might
suspect him of that never occured to him.
Had his_mother thought this? How tanta-
lizing ‘the scrap of news was! It told so
little that’ he wanted to know. And yet
he felt a sense of disgrace that his name
_ should appear in the paper at all. To be
‘classed in the!same column with defaulters
and bigamists—it_was almost as though he
ware a criminal himself.

But;was he not a criminal ? The thought
came like a stinging blow. In the sight ot
God, where was the difference? If there
was a)difference between him and the
criminals' whose deeds were recorded in
this column, was not his sins greater than
theirs, because he had known better things.

Rut this_sense of sin and shame was lost
in the rememberance that his mother was
¢prostrated with grief.” What did that
mean ? She could bear so little, this deli-
cate mother of his. Would his going away
kill her ? And if she should die, would he
not be as much a murderer as any whose
crime was recorded alongside his own?
Had his flight made matters any worse
than they would have been when his mother
found out that he had disgraced himself py
getting nto debts by gambling at the new
pool room, opened in the town.

He must have word from Lis mother.
He searched in vain all through the news-
papers at the cheap western hotel, and
then in the atternoon sent a lafter signed
with an assumed name. for copies of those
city papers, publishel near his home, which
would be most hkaly to contain an account
of bis departure and his mother's health.
Then he waited for neas.

In the meaatime his money was rapidly
dwindling away. He must find some work
by which he could earn something. He
was running the delivery wagon of a gro:-
e y store when the news papers for which h)
had sent was received. Tae fi:st contain-
ed no news of his leaving. Others *ad only
scant notices. But the Sunday issue of one
of the papers contained a highly sensation-
al account, illustrated dy a poor blurred
cut, taken from a boyish photograph.

While her son was eating out his hear!

[ in sorrow over the injury he had done his
| mothe r, Mrs. Pailips was really bearing

wonderfully her crushing sorrow. Phys-
cally she was much the same as she had
been for a long time. Frail and white ever
sinc2 her husband’s death, it was no wonder

[ that those who did not know her intimately
{ should believe that she was prostrated, as
| the newspapers had said, by the blow. But
even at the first shock her tuth had stood
firm.

Next to her faitn in God, stood her faith
in her boy. She positively retused to listen
to the exaggerated «tories which were afl»at
concerning her son's speculations at the
new p. ol room. It was not until Tillie
suggested that perhaps the man who sold
pools on the horses might be able to tell
her romething about her boy, that she con-
sented to take t e matter into consideration
at all. When this idea came to her, she
refused to let any one go tor her, but rose
| from her couch to go herselt.

The man with the high hat and striped
trousers who kept the policy shop, looked
rath r uncomfortable for a moment when
Mrs. Pmlips announced her errand.

No, he knew nothing ot the young man’s
whereabouts and only did wish he did know
where he could get at bim. Tais unexpected
sympathy quite touched her heart and
opened her lips. As the gentle voice of
Mrs Philips went on quietly, with no sign
of abuse, with no threats, and even without
reproaches, the man's face grew puzzled.

““Yee,” he said, interrupting her self-
controll:d recital ot her son’s uniform
kindness to her, ‘*Yes, ves; I’ave no doub.
of it, mum. As you say, he was a good
‘earted lad enough. But ’e was a bit of a
plunger an’ no very good judge o’ ’osses

either. But honest losses is honest debts,
I say. Live an’ let live, that my motto,
says [.”

*‘Oh, no; be never had anything to do
with horses. You couldn't expect him to

know much about them. So he did help
you in you business here sometimes ?” she

' asked, looking curiously at the blackboard

and the fluming prints of trotting horses

| which disfigured rather than adorned the

walls.

The man didn't know as ’e’ad’elped im
much,

“‘But he did what he could, I suppose,”
she went on. “‘The dear boy, he was try-
ing to build up a business, I suppose, and
was keeping it to himscIf to surprise me.
But the papers sav be lost some money on
horses. How was that? I hope he hasn’t
injured your horses, or caused you to lose
any money ?"

*Oh, no; ’e didn’t injure the ’orses in
nowise,”’ admitted Mr. Hudderfield.

“I am so glad of that. Then whatever
money he lost was his own. I didn't know

' he had saved money enongh out ot his

wages to enable him to buy horses on
speculation. He doesn’t have very regular
work and his salary is small. Bt he didn’t
borrow it, I am sure; for he would have
come to me first, if he had wanted money.
It’s bad business, this speculation, and I
am glad he lost instead of winning. But
he ueedn’t have gone away. 1 would have
given up everything rather than that. He
doesn’c owe you anything, I hope ?”

‘I ’ad to lie to ’er,” Mr. Hudderfield ex-
plained afterwards to his partner. *‘No
living man could ’elp it. It war'ent no
use to try to explain the business to ‘er.
It "ud a’ killed ’er, I think, it she’d ’a know-
ed the truth. Why, man she was jest like

| an angel tellin’ ’ow this boy was ’er one

comfort an’ ’ow GGod ud bring ’im back to
‘er again. Yes, was sure to bring 'im back
she said. Lot the loss go to my share, if
you ain’t satisfied, Ben. I'd rather lose
twict that much as ’ave ’er know.”

After a month’s search, Mr. Walker,
Mrs. Phillips’ lawyer aad business mn,d
advised that the detectives be recalled and
the advertisements in the newspapers be
taken out. It seemed useless to mike
further cffort, and Mrs. Phillips’ slender
means would soon be exhausted if the pre-
sent rate of expenditure were kept up.
So all efforts were abandoned, except that
Mrs. Phillips herself prepared a series of
advertisements, one of which was as follows :

*“Come thou, for there is peace in thee,
and no hnrt; as the l.oxd liveth.”

**Come forall things are now ready.”

“‘Come unto me and I will give you rest,”

“‘Him that cometh unto me, I will in no
wise cast out.”

*“The Lord appeared from afar * *
saying, Yes, I have loved thee with an
everlasting love, therefore with loving
kindness have I drawn thee.”

Elizabeth R. Phillips.

* » *

*

* *

“It was in a
salesman left in the store one day.
chance I picked it up—"

“No, Edmund, not by chance,” said
Mrs. Phillip simply as she lay on her
couch with g]dmnnd in his old place by
her side.

“You are right, mother, 1t was [not
chance made you choose that form of ad-
vertisement nor that threw the paper to my
way.

aper which a travelling
By

»> * * * * *

““You never ‘eard of 8 woman like ’er.
You just ‘as to be a right-livin’ man, if you
'as anything to do with ’er. There was
that son o' ‘ers Hedmund, started to go
to the devil onct by light’nin’ hexpress. An’

look at ‘im now! No more steady young
chap in the town,—10 nor ain’t been these

five years: reg’l.r at the church, prays in
the prayer-meetin’, an’ is as siright as - a
string. An’‘ere’s me. I've seen me livin®
like a swell on the proceeds o' the races
instead o’ transferrin’ trunks an’ movin’
lurniture an’ pianos—but [ don’t complain
An’ when I get into the Kingd »m, il be
by the grace o' G>d an' becauie o' Mrs.
Phillps’ faithb—me an’ Hedmund .”

GRICE _GIVEN TO US.

By It We are Made Partakersofthe Divine
Nature, Says the A)ostle,

“But unto every ome of us is given
grace,”—Eph., iv., 7.

The term ‘‘grace” has come to be used
in a religious sense almost exclusively.
Sometimes the word is applied to e-tain
modes or manners. There is such a thing
as a gracious bearing ; there are gra:etul
manners, the cultivation of which cannever
be too highly commendel. But ‘‘grace”
is largely a Biblical word, an ! is espcially
a favored word with the Apostl: Paul.
When he woald describ» the happior con-
dition ot those who are no langer b und by
the forms and ceremonies of the law, but
are the rejoicing subj:cts of the king dom
of Ja.us Christ, he says they are no longer
under the law, but under grace. This grace
is suffi sient for all th2 needs of those who
have bzcome followers of the L mb “We
are saved by grace through faith” By
grace we are mide partakers of the divine
nature, and when this large-heartad, loving
apostle would call down heavin’s greatest
benediction on his friends, he prays in
every letter that the ‘‘grace of our lL.ord
Jesus Caorist” may be the abiding inberit-
ance of the saints. In this letter to the
Ephesians he sp2aks of the universal be-
stowment of grace. To every one of us is
given grace, and along with the un'versal
bestowment ot this heavenly benediction
he marks the variety of its characteristics.
To some phophecy, t2 anosher the aptitude
of teaching, to another power to edity, and
so we l31rn that as in the natural world so
in the spiritual world the benedictions of
(Gol are as varied asthey are bouatitul.

All this grace is capable of cultivition.
Weare urged by this same apostle to
‘‘grow in grace.” Just as we ar. cuarzed
to cultivate our gifts, so are we charg:d to
cultivate this spiritual endownent we call
grace, and that not without sufficient rea-
son. For this grace has beer bestowed
that we might come to the unity ot faith
and of the knowledge of tae Son of M n.
That we might grow to perfect manh»od,
to the stature of the fullness of christ.
Gra e is the secret of all spiritual growth,
and should be guarded with j2alous care.
By grace we bzacome faithful and true,
Christlike, pure and strong. Grace is the
secret of power, as it is the secret of
growth. John Bunyan summed up the
whole matter when he described his whole
lite as an exampl~ of ‘‘grace aboundiag to
the chiet of sinners.”

WORDS TO YOUNG MEN.

John Stuart Blackie's Sound Advice to the
Boys of the Present Day.

The nobility of life is work: We live
in a working world. The idle and lazy
man does not count in the plan of cam-
paign. ‘My father worketh hitherto and I
work ’ Lot that text be enough. Lot
your daily wisdom of life be in making a
good use of the opportunities given you.

We live in a real and a solid and truth-
ful world. 1In such a worli only truth, in
the long run, can hope to prosper. There-
fore avoid lies, mere show and sham and
bollow superficiality of all kinds, which is
at bast a painted lie. Lot whatever you
are, and whatever you do, grow out of a
firm root of truth and a strong soil of
reality.

Never forget Paul’s sentence: ‘Love is
the fulfilling of the law.” Taat is th2 steam
of the social machine.

Do one thing well ; ‘b2 a whole man,’ as
Chancellor 'I'nurlow said, ‘do one thing at
a time.” Make clean work and leave no
tags. Allow no delays when you are at a
thing. Do it and be done with it.

Avoid miscellaneous reading. Read
nothing that you do not care to remember,
and remember nothing you do not mean to

use.
Never desire to appear clever and make
a parade of your talents before men. Be
honest, loving, kindly and sympathetic in
all you say and do. Cleverness will flow
from you natually if you have it; and
applause will come to you unsought from
those who know what to applaud, but the
applaus? of fools is to be shunned.

New Earnestness K Needed.

J Hudson Taylor, in 1865, asked the
privilege of making a brief appeal tor
three hundred million of unsaved Chinese,
at the annual Perth conference. Those
who bhad the conduct of the conference
replied that those meetings were ‘for
edification,” and missionary topics could
not be introduced! And when at last
twenty minutes were secured by him to
urge obedience to our Lord’s commands,
be told of the drowning of poor ‘Peter’
outsile the walls of Sungklang, how, when
he fell overboard, and Mr. Taylor sprang
overboard to rescue him, but was bafllad
in his efforts, he besought help of some
fishermen in a neighboring boat, who met
his agonizing suspense with stolid, stupid
apathy; and, with a drag net in their
hands just fitted for the rescue of the
drowning man, would not stir to help
except as he appealed to their cupidity,

and even then too late to save the life
that was in peril. And whan the con-
ference was or. the alert with surprise and
indignation at such unnatural and inhuman
conduct, Mr. Taylor tbunderad out,*Thou
art the man " and appliad the incident to
;he apsth{ that, at ;d at very conterence,
esitatingly permitted any a for the
millions who were ninh’ng pxll)net.l:e sea of

sin! Wae talk of the need of consecration,
ot Ihly Soirit powar, of more libora
giving.  All this is a reil need. Bat
there is another need behind and veneath
all the rest. We need anew earnestness,
born of deep conviction, that millions are
hopelessly perishing withoat the Gspel;
and thit we have in trust that Gospel with
which to rescue and redeem them!—Dre.
Pierson. -

JOB DID NOI' sWEALR.

The Moral Eftect of His Good Example on
a Much Tried Chinese Laundryman’
[.>n Yen workel in my family nine years,

and though he was always a good s2rvant,

there was a marked change in him after h:

came converted under the Rsv. B Fay

Mills He had naturaliy a quick temper,

but was just as (1ick to acknowledge his

fault.

As I passed through the kitchen into the
laundry one Tuesday {>renoon, I coul | not
but notice the happy, contented expression
on L'n Yen's face, through I saw at a
glance that the large clothes basket was
tull ot tightly-rolled garments to be ironed,
and that meart a long, steady day’s work.

‘How are you getting along, Yen?' w.s
my salutation, and the answer came quick
and ready, ‘All right, Job help me very
much yesterday.’

“Job help you! hrw was that ?' forget-
ting for a moment that our Sunday-school
lessons at that time were in the book of
Job.

‘Yes, Job help me!” and he paused a

mom :nt to give emphasis to his words.

‘Yesterday I have big wash, very heavy
quilt too.and I work hird, hang some
clothes on the line, fix ’'em big quilt
on the line, put stick under the line, hold
him up, then wash more clothes, go out,
find stick blow down, big qui't all dirt, go
this way back again—th-n I think ot Job,
how he lose his money, his children, all bis
land, get sick, have sores all over, he
nev.r swear, he praise God—then I praise
Gol, bring (1ilt in house, wash him clean,
and praise GGod all the time.'—‘American
Missionary.’

W Can Always Cliag.

God gives to his people the prop:2nsity
to cling. Lok atthe swe2t p2a which
grows in your garden. Perhaps it has
tallen down upon the gravel walk. Lift it
up against the laurel or the trellis, or put a
stick near it and it catch2s hold directly,
because therz are little hooks ready pre-
pared with which it grasps anything which
comes in it way; it was meant to grew
upward and so itis provided with tendrils.
Exch child of Gol has his tendrils about
him—thoughts and desires, and ho>p2s
that he may hook on to Christ and the
promise. Though this isa very simple
sort of faith itis a very complete and
efl :ctual form of it, and, in fact, is the
heart of all faith, and that to which we are
often driven when we are in deep troubl:,
or when our mind is som>what bemuddled
by our being sickly or depressed in sprit.
We can cling when we can do nothing else,
and that is the very soul of faith. O poor
heart, if thou dost not yet know as much
about the gospel as we coull wish thee to

know, cling to what thou dost know. It
as yet you are only a lamb that wades a
little into the river of life and not leviathan
who stirs the mighty deep to the bottom,
y2t drink ; for it is drinking and not diving
that will save thee. Cling then! Cling to
Jesus; for that is faith.—C. I. Spurgeon.

Outward and Inward,

Oatward conduct is of little value excep!
as an indication of an inward spirit and
purpose. Yet outward cinduct must be
looked to as the realest expression of feel-
ing ; and, moreover, it Las its important
pirtin promoting the feeling it aims to ex-
press. We ought not to wait until we feel
right, before attempting to do right. We
ought to say kind words and kindly acts
deliberately, even when we should not say
and do them instinctively and impulsivcly.
r0ood manners are an exhibit of good
morals; and both morals and manners—if
they are looked at separately, as formerly
they were not— ought to be the result ot a
determined and persistent effort, when the

temptation is all in the opposite direction.
Itis right to force ourselves to say and
do that which seems unselfish, and which
will tend to the welfare and comfort of
those about us. A right spirit ought to be
desired, and assidously cultivated: but
right conduct ought to be arrived at. whet-
her the spirit is right or not.—Sunday
School Times.

The Function of Wealth,

The ability of men productively and be-
neficently to use wealth is by no means
equal ; often those who have most power
in getting it show little wisdom in using it.
One man cou!d handle witn beaefit to h'm-
selt and fellows £100,000 a year; another
could not handle $1,000 a year without
doing both himself and his fellows great
injury. If the function of wealth under
the divine order is the development of man-
kind, then it 1s plain that an equal distrib-
ution of it would be altozether  inadmis-
sible ; for under such a distribution some
would obtain far less than they could use
with benefit and others far more.—Dr.
Washington (Giladden.

The 1deal Man.

Christ is the example for humanity, the
oneand only pertect man. Heis the per-
fect ideal of every pure soul. Every
human being has some ideal, and the nat-
ure of the ideal will determine ths char-
acter. The tendency of human nature is
constantly downward, and the only hope
for a lost world is a perfect moral ideal.—
Rev. W. G Partridge.

Moral Paralysis,

There is such a thing as moral paralysis.
The spiritual selt becomes practically dead.
The doctrine of natural depravity holds
it is not that men have not good n them
but that they are inclined naturally to be
wicked. We see in the world men and
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The

AUTOMATIC.

HAND

[EDISON \|IMEOGRAPH

the iuvention of MR. THOMAS A. EDISON, is an exponent o' the beat class of modern business

facilities. 1t is a reduplicating device of great capacity, simple construction and easy manipulation.

is arranged for redu licattng either or both typewriting and handwriting. 17
It will give 1500 copies of a tvpewritten letter or circular, all perfect. It will give 3000 copies o "an

autographic letter or circular, all tfac-similes.
statement.
manufacture and results.

It will do as much with a drawineg, diagram :
The very name it bears is evidence that the Edison Mimeograph is first.class In design-~

or tabulatea

It occupies a, prominent place in the offices of over 150,000 users to.day.

recommendation.
Seud for catalogueand samples of work to

ll‘a C()l‘nwall’ - Gener>l Agent,

Board of Trade Building, Canterbury St., St. John, N. B
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CAREFULLY MADE

from pure Castile delicately perfnmed,

==—BABY’S
OWN SOAP

1s the best and most agree-
able Soap you can buy for
either Toilet or Nursery.

N. B.—A standard make and a ready

seller, Baby's Own Soap gives but a small
profit to retailers. ‘
to sell you an inferior brand on which thew
make more profit}

DON'T ALLOW them

THE ALBERT TOILET SOAP CO,

Manufacturers, MONTREAL,
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women who allcw their selfish desires to
control their whole nature. They are ill-
tempered, unjust and envious.

the natures that corrupt the world. These

are the persons that saffer from moral |

paralysis.—Bishop E. G. Andrews.

Foundition of Characler.

A man’s character must be founded up-
on trutb and he must have God’s word en-
graved on his heart. /
voted he may be in other respects, lf.be
is wanting in truth, disaster awaits him.
How is his character to be formed? By
hating evil and all uncbaritableness, and
by lying in your weakness at the feet of
Jesus and getting strength that only he
can impart, and by attending every day to
the work of personal salvation. If you
are trying to do your part for the world’s
civilization and evangelization, you are do-
ing God’s work.—Rev. Felix R Hill.

Joy in Tribulation,

We have not to mourn as they that have
no hope: nor to be cast dowan towards
the earth as they that have not a heaven
to look up to; nor to as they who have a
servile yoke upon the neck ; but rather as
they that bear the cross atter Christ. and
are able to fix their eyes upon Him going
before, and thus by the love of Iim con-
stramiug them, have even in tribulation
a joy of which the world knoweth not.—
Isaac williams.

The Pottery of Nature,

One of the most peculiar vegetable prod-
ucts of Brazil is the moquilea utilis, or
pottery tree. This tree attains a height of
100 feet, and bas a very slender trunk,
which seldom exceeds a foot in diameter
at the base. The wood is exceedingly
hard, and contains a very large amount of
silica, but not so much as does the bark,
which is largely employed asa source of
silica for the manufacture of pottery. In

yeparing the bark for the potter’s use i

These are !

? of heat.

| to break.

is first burned, and the residae is then pul-
verized and mixed with clay in the proper
proportion. With an equal quantity of the
two ingredients a superior quality of earth-
enware is produced. This is very durable,
and is capible of withstaniing any amount
Tae natives employ it for all
When frzsh

kinds] of culinary purposes.

i the bark cuts like soft sinistons, and the
No matter how de- |

presence of the silex may be readily ascer-
tained by grinding a piec2 ot the bark be-
tween the teeth. Waen itis dry it is
generally brittle, thoug"’ sometimes diffizult
Aftar b2ing burned it cannot, if
of good qulitv, be brokea up betwaen the
fiagers, a mortar and a pestle being requir
ed to crush it.—Pablic O)inion.

DR, WOOD'S

:\ o 4

Rich in the lung-healing virtues ofthe Pine
combined with the soothing and expectorant
|| properties of other pectoral herbs and barks.

A PERFECT CURE FOR

COUGHS AND COLDS

Hoarseness, Asthma, Bronchitis, Sore Throa
Croup and al THRBAT. BRONCHIAL

LUNG DISEASES, Obstinate coughs which
resist other remedies yield prnn% to &
pleasant piny syrup. : ;

PRICE 25C. AND BOC. PER BOTTLE:
$OLD DY ALL DRUGGISTS.




