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“-keep a tithe-box.

e both needed.
\ to the effect that if any provide not for

. She liked to give a tenth, because that was

- cepts, soit is lifted 1 bove being ordinary

. what is my excuse ?”

but a glad look shone in his eyes, and he
i “qée Lord’s hand is in this, Clara,”

’
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ADOPTING THE TITHE.

The Lesson of Systematic Giving Taught by
One in Humble Life,

When Dennis mentioned the matter for
the first time, 1 was almost indignant. We
were sitting at the fireside one evening—
he had been reading the paper, and I was
almost dozing over a dull book—when he
looked up quite suddenly and said: I have
been thinking, Clara, that you and I should
begin giving systematically.”

“(iiving systematically to what ? I asked
in genuine surprise, and endeavored to
look wide awake and interested.

“Why to the church and missions and
so on,” explained Dennis.

*Giive what ?” I asked again, setting my
lips a trifle firmer, and making it just as
hard for poor Dennis as I could.

““Money, of course,” he answered. *‘You
know what I mean, dear. Suppose we
At present, we really
give nothing worth speaking of.”

“Whatever are you thinking of, Dennis”
said I, ““to tulk so soberly of giving, when
you know we have not nearly enough to
live on as it is? It is more of a problem
every day, with our income, tomake ends
meet.”

I looked meaningly around the plain,
little room, with its modest, lonely-looking
furnitare, and reminded Dennis of the rent
which was overdue, and the many things |
I even (uoted Scripture |

their own he is worse than an infidel; and,
being tairly started, soon talked both him
and myself into a verv dissatisfied frame of
mind. Itall ended in Dennis saying:

“Oh, well, no doubt, as you say, what
is impossible, and that ends it. But 1 do
wish we were able to give something.”

* = * * N

A serious illness came to me, and as I
needed constant care, Dennis, who was
very busy in the office, proposed that we
send for a young girl whom we had become
interested in, as a child, in the Orphans
Home. I knew she had experience in at-
tending the sick, and rather unwillingly
consented. Maggie was a capable, well-
trained girl, and bad a peculiarly gentle
and pleasing voice. I loved to hear it so
well that during my convalescence 1 kept
her talking on one pretext or other most
of the time. In this spirit I asked her
rather languidly one day what she kept in
a little pasteboard box I had several tiwes
noticed in her hands.

“This is my tithe-box,” said Maggie,
turning her honest blue eyes full on me.”
‘] was just counting the money over to see
how much I have for the missions next
Sabbath.”

“Why, child,” said I ‘‘come here and
sit by me ; I want to talk to you. Do you
mean to tell me you give a tenth to the
Lord ?”

““Tbe girl was rather surprised at my
vehemence, but she answered simply:
““Why, yes, ma’am. I aw very sorry it is
so little I can give, having only my earn-
ings. Sometimes 1 think it would be near-
er right it I, whose whole is such a trifle,
should give one-fifth. There is so much
need of money, you know. Itis different
with rich people ; one-tenth of their moaey
is a'great deal, and so mnch good can be
accomplished with it.”

I winced under Maggie’s ingenuous argu
ment— such a decided mversion of mine—
but she, sweet child, all unconscious of my
thoughts, went on to tell me of the good
matron at the Home, who had taught her
as a little child that she had a father in
heaven ready to be more to her than the
tather or mother she had lost.

*‘She told me,” said Maggie, ‘‘that when
Jesus left this earth, after his resurrection,
he put the missiomary work he had been
doing for three years—and for that matter,
all his life, the matron said—in our hands
to do for bim ; and he said plainly that every
one of us who love him shall show it by
what we do of the work he loved. If we
cannot preach or teach, or give all our
time to him here or over the seas, we can
At least give a part of our money to him

God’s own plan for the people he loved,
and so must be the division of one’s money
that pleases him best.”

It is all right,” the dear matroa said one
day, ‘‘to give a tenth of ourall; and after
that, if we can spare more, we can call
a gift.” She gave us a tithe-box. and the
very first money I earned, all my own, I put
a tenth in it.”

*So your matron thought that every one
should give a tenth to the Lord, Maggie ?’

“No, ma'am,” was the quiet answer.
«She did not say we ought to; she did
not think ofit in that way. DBut she said
that, like the other plans the good Lord
has made tor our every-day living, it is
really all to make us good and happy. We
are so glad when once we begin to give in
that way, &nd the nine-tenths which we
keep are blessed of bim with the one he ac-

money, and does us tar more good.”

My mind was busy with those sweet
words long aiter Maggie had left me, and
the question came :

+1f she can give out of her pitiful poverty,

Yes, 1 saw clearly now. I had been in
the wrong, and a stumbling block to my
husband. So, in the evening, as we sat
cosily by the fire again, both happy in my
returning strength, I said to Dennis :

«] have learned a lesson which makes my
illness & blessing, dear. Shall I tell you
of it?”

And then I told him of Maggie’s minister-
ing to my soul as well as to my body, and
showed bim a little box on which was written
“tithes,” Dennis did not speak at first,

my hand very tenderly.

"

he said at last. ““We will pledge a tithe
of all God | ever gives us, over this little
box, won't we?"

It would be half truth to say that we
never miss the wnoney. It bas brought
us a blessing. Though we are not rich,
and probably never will be, we are content,
which is far better, and need to fret about
matter no more. +'Oh, Dennis,” I said
the other day, ‘*how well worth heeding
that suggestion of yours has proved !’

CHRIST'S LIFE WAS UNIQUE.

It Is Not True that the Saviour Was but as
Other Men Are.

Rev. Dr. John L. Campbell, of ths Lax-
ington avenue baptist church New York,
talked on the above topic recently. Christ’s
life was unique in that it was the theme of
distinct and spacifi : prophecy. His coming
had been foretold hundreds of years before.
The Old Testament wis finished about four
hundred years before the Christiin era. We
know that it contains the fallest prediction
of the advent of a Messiah. The four gospels
alone have two huadred and twenty pas-
sages, either directly quoted from or allud-
ing to the Old Testament. He was to come
during the time of the tourth great kingdom
predicted by Daniel ; that is, in the days of
the Caesars (Daniel ii., 44 ) He wasto
appear before the scepter departed from
Juldea; that is, before the desth of Herod
the Great (Genesis xix., 10 ) He was to
be born of a virgin ([suiah vii.,, 14) ia the
town of Bethlehem (Micah v., 2.) The
innocent were to be slain (Jeremiah xxxi.,
15.) He was to be in Egypt (Hos2a xi.,
1) He was to be despised and rejected,
(Isaiah lii., 3,) and yet He was to be a
1 ght to li zhten the G 2ntiles ({saiah xiii., 6.)

So minute are these predictions that we
ave told of the very animal He rode when
He entered Jerusalem at the time of our
text, of the precise sum paid to the traitor,
ot the indignities ol IHis trial, of the dis-
position made of Ilis garments, of llis
thirst and the vinegar they gave Iim to
drink, of the associates of Ilis death, of
His great lonely a1y : “My God, my God,
why hast thou forsaken me " of the char-
acter ot His burial. All these, and multi-
tudes more of details are given with the
greatest definiteness ages before He was
born.

From the opening promise made in Eden
that *‘the seed ot the woman shall bruise
the serpent’s head,” down to the closing
prophecy in Malachi, *“The Loord whom ye
seek shall suddenly come to His temple,”
we have a whole system of completest pre-
diction matching the Life ot Jesus, as the
wax matches the seal with which it is stamp-
ed. Now, this could not be the result of
collusion, or sagacity, or accident. Nothing
like it ever took place in the case of any
other. And it was because He was Him-
self different from all others, and came into
the world to accomplish a special mission.

He is unique in his claim. Elsewhere
we bave spoken of the thrilling silence
which reigns over His youthful years, spent
in secluded Nazareth, so unlike the ways ot
men, so worthy of the Son of God. There
is the calm, dignified unfolding ot a heaven-
ly flower. I look into the hte ot Paul, or
Augustine, or Bunyan, or Newton, or
Wesley, or Judson, or any other dis-
tinguished man of God. I find that the
piety of each began with contession of sin
and sorrowiul contrition tor the past.
There is some definite experience when the
old sinful life is cast aside and a new lite
begun. Not so with Jesus. Never once
in all His life is there tne slightest con-
sciousness of the least unworthiness ot any
kind from the beginning ot His lite up to
its close.

So perfect in every relation of lite, so
wise in speech and so pure in conduct, so
large 10 compassion and so intense in bene-
ficence, so replete with everything that
charms into attachment and rapture. He
was the incarnation of universal loveliness.

A True Gentleman.

“I beg your pardon.” With a smile
and touch of his hat, Harry Ismond
handed to an old man, against whom he
had accident.l'y stumbled, the cane which
he had knocked from his hand. “‘I hope
I did not hurt you. We were playing too
roughly.”

«*Not a bit,” said the old man. *‘Boavs

will be boys,and itis best they should be |

You didn’t harm me.”

*I'm glad to hear it,” and lifting his hat
again Harry turned to join the playmates
wilh whom he had been frolicking at the
time of the accident.

““What did you raise your hat to that
old fellow for?” asked his companion,
Clarlie Gray. ‘‘He is only old Giles, the
huckster.”

“That makes no difference,” said Harry.
“The question is not whether he 1s a gen-
tleman, but whether I am one; and no true
gentleman will be less polite to a man be-
cause he wears a shabby coat, or hawks
vegetables through the street, instead of
sitting in a counting room.” Which was
right P—Christian Statesman.

Pay Your Debts.

One of the best ways to keep things mov-
ing and to put fresh life into the community
is to do more debt-paying. The man who
has the money in his pocket, or lying in
bank, with which to cancel his notes, and
then excuses himself trom payment on the
plea of hard times, is not only searing his
conscience and running counter to the
honest and manly instincts of his nature,
but is doing an injury to the many. His
non-payment prevents his creditor from
paying his bills, and he hinders another
trom doing so, and thus it goes.—‘Presby-
terian Observer.’

God's Owan Instruments.

It is long before we understand that
evils arising from no fault of our own,
that the sins and infirmities of other
men are part of God's appoined discip-
line, intended to act as a special chas-
tening for the attainments ot the higher
forms of sanctity. * * * Wae are slow
to apprehend that these ‘‘pricks in our
eves and thorns in our sides” are God’s
own instruments, iraught with unspeak-
able virtue it we use them aright, for

the attainment of great spiritual im- | expended by the heart in twenty-four

provement, through the constant self-dis-
cipline which their endurance requres;
even if they are the o:caisions and pro-
vocations of unceasing sin, if we refuse
to bear with others as we need to be born
with ourselves.— Canadian Cburchman.

TEMPTATIONS TO GAMBLING,

Dangers Waleh Baset Yonag Men andthe
Way Mischief Makes Itself Felt,

When a young man makes his first bet,
or put up his first wager on a match or a
racz, or when he risks his first penny at a
card-table, he puts a coal of fieinto bis
bosom that is not easily extinguished. It
may kindle into a confligration which, in
the trem>ndous languaze of Scripture,
**will burn into the lowest hell.”

All games of chance have a dangerous
fascination. As Dz, Farrar has truly said,
“There is a gambling element in human
nature;” and it must be watched against
just as much as you should watch against
any natural sensual appetita. With the ex-
citement of a gam2 ot hizard comes the
strong temptation to risk a stake on the
game ; assoon as the fi-st stake is laid down,
cunscience goes with it, and literally the
devil has a hand with you in the gaime.
Here is your peril. The excitement sets
you on fire. If you win, you play to win
more ; 1t you lose, you play on to make up
your losses. Before you know it you are a
gambler. The safe place to stop is—stop
before you begin.

There is more gambling (often behind
locked doors) among young me=n in lodgz-
ing houses and social clubs than parents or
employers dream ot. Many ot the larcen-
ies in stores, count-rooms and bainks—
some of which are ‘hushed up” to save
reputations—are committed in order to
cover up lo:ses at the cird table. Many
young men are tempted to take ‘‘a flyer”
in mining stocks, or some other volatile
stocks that are playing up and down in the
market. | have known half a doz+n school-
boys to “‘pool” their pocket-money in order
to make a venture on a share or two of
stock. The temptation to dabble in stocks
has ruined several young men of my ac-
quaintance. Oae of my objections to the
mischievous inter-collegiate toot-ball mat-
ches (which whelesome atheletic excercises
does not require) is that they are attended
with such a teartul amount of betting, gam-
bling and hard drinking. I know whereof
1 aflicm when I say this.

The dangers to young men are increas-
ing from these causes :

First—There isa growing passion for
getting rich suddenly and easily.

Sz2cond—The gambling element is in-
sinuating itself into the trade of the coun-
try; and “pools” and ‘‘corners” are be-
coming too common for good business
morality.

Third —The rapid increase of luxuriant
and extravagant living inflymes the gambl-
Ing spirit.

The very word ‘‘luck™ is a danzerous
word.

Florence Nightingale View.

Florence Nightingale, as is well known,
has always refased to be interviewed.
Many years ago an American journahst
asked her t» give personal details of her
life. Inreply she wrote a most beautiful
letter, from which, as it may be new to
most of my readers, I make a brief extract.
‘I could not give you information about
my own life, though it I couid it would
be to show you now a woman of very
ordinary ability has been led by God by
strange and unaccustomed pathe—to do fn
His service what he did in hers. And
if [ could tell you all, you would see how
God bhas done all and I nothing. I have
worked bard—very bard—that is all, and
I have never refused God anything,
though, being naturally a very shy person,
most of my life has been distasteful to me.
I bave no peculiar gifts, and I can hon-
estly assure any voung lady if she will but
try to walk, she will soon be able to run
the appointed course. DBut then she must
first learn to walk, and when she runs she
wust run with patience.’—British Weekly.
The Best Things,

The best things in the world do not
come to usready-made. . . .Truth mu t
be searched for with patient toil. DBeauty
must be wrough out with painstaking de-
votion. Food and raiment must be wrest-
ed from the furrow and woven in the loom.
And all our social and political institutions
must be fought for on the fizld ot battle,
defended in the forum, and vindicated in
the couris. Even our r ligious faith must
be thought out anew in the soul-conflicts
of each generation, or they become mere
forms of words, devoid of life and power.—
William DeWitt Avd .

Golden Rule Proverbs.

No tent so good to abide in as content.

I.et conversation be a mine, and not a
show.

Second-best livirg is treason to God and
man.

Laugh at your ills, and you'll save doc-
tor's bulls.

When death turns up the light we shall
see Christ.

Dare not reprove once till you have
praised ten times.

Seek one, gain one ; seek 100, gain one-
hundredth.

If you would know yourself, forget your-
self; remember Christ.

The luguisitive Child.

Every house is a kindergarten. Every
child asks questions; and when we get
out of patience with him we are foolish and
the child is wise. The kindergarten takes
the inquiring mind for granted. The want
has been inspired by God, and the child’s
idea 18 not to be sacrificed in order that he
muy te taught a system of ethics.—Iav.
Lyman Abbott.

A Messaze fromn God,

“Return we beseech thee, O God ot
hosts: look down from heaven, and......
uicken us, and we will call upon thy name.
T'urn us again, O Lord God of hosts, cause
thy face to shine; and we shall be saved.”
Psalm 80 : 14-19,

The Work ot The Heart,

One of the most remarkable things about
the heart 1s the amount of work it does.
Considering the organ asa pump whose
task it is to deliver a known qulntity of
blood against a known ‘head,’ it is eas
to show thatin twentytour hours a man’s
heart does about one hundred and twenty-
four foot tons of work. ‘In other words,’
¢8)8 & contemporary, ‘if the whole force

hours were gathered into one luga stroke,
sucha power would litt one lunired and
twenty-tour tons one foot from tne ground.
A similar cilculation has been made re-
specting the amount of work expended by
the muscles involved in breathing. io
twenty-four hours these muscl:s do about
twenty-one foot tons of work.’

CRUEL AND
FIENDISH
NSUMMER
HONSTER

Always Conquered and

Basished by Paing's  Business <

Celery Compound.

The sad, weary and wailing cry of men
and women around us is: **| am sick,” ]
sutfer so much from day to day,” ¢ What
can | do to regain my strength "

Toe intense heat ot summer aggravatcs
the sad condition of those who suffer from
dyspepsia and indigestion, and there is no
phy:izial or mental rest for the afilicted
ones.

Have you tried Paine’s Celery Com-
pound, the marvellous bealth and strength
giver ? It is nature's true infallible cure
for your distressing ailments. It never
fails to banish disease ; it gives natural and
healtbtul strength when most required, so
that the oppressing and enervating weather
cannot overcome ) our bodily powers.

Ileader, it yon are numbered in the large
army of dyspeptics, and held captive by a
cruel snd destructive, disease, use Paine’s
Celery Compound at once, if you desire
full and robust health, pure blood, strong
nerves, good digestion and a Lealthy appe-
tite. In past days thousands have been
saved by Paine’s Celery Compound. It
will do tho same blessed work for you,
Strong testimonials sent in every day from
people. Sufferer, try it. *‘it makes people
well.”

IN A CHAIN FACTORY.

Condition of the English Women Who
Work in Such a Place.

Through a doorway and we come in a
chain factory; a square apartment of good
siza, loity, with plenty of windows and 1)
or 12 forges, says All the Year Round.
To each forge were apportioned a blower
and a worker. llammer, thud and clatter
ruled the roost and the heat from the
forges was considerable, of course, though
I stood in the middle of the factory among
the piles of made chains.

The workers looked up but did not
pause for a moment. The iron rods,
molten, were fast being thrashed into ovals
and welded one within another, and sweat
ran from the bodies ot the men and lads.

Mr. Smith, for my instrnction, put one
of the men through a series of (uestions.
He answered cheerfully, but, as 1t seemed
to me, by rote. He was a skilled worker,
and by toiling with bhands and feet for
nine hours a day could earn something
over a sovereign a week.

But I was more struck by the look of
the girls in the factory. Bright-eyed,
rosy-cheeked and smiling, these three or
four maidens—aged 12 to 15—were a
surprise to me, Yet for nine or ten hours
daily they work a bellows apiece in close
proximity to a fire. One of them was
kmtting while she treadled. They were
grimy, of course. But they were never-
theless, an agreeable surprise to me.

Mr. Smith, however, declined to leave
me thus contented.

*They won't be like that long,” he said.
*‘They’ll be turned into the flat-chested
women-men the all are that work at these
cursed forges. They’ll marry one of these
days go trom church to the chain or nail
work and grind on an on like that for the
rest of therr lives ; and it they bring child-
ren into the world they’ll set the poor little
wretches at work like themselves, and so
it'll go on to the end of the chapter. Ig-

norance doesn’t express their state. They
are just made to be imposed upon.”
Self-Respect,
Mistress (rveprovingly)—I saw you

throwing slops out the back door, today.

New Girl(with diginity)—I wouldn’t live
with a family wot throwed em out th’ front
door, mum-
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THESE GOODS HAVE

STO0OD THE TEST
FOR HMALFACENTURY.

P e nRLY
SOLD BY FIRST CLASS DEALERS.

|
|
|

|

i
l
!

©
@

@‘l
@il

It You Wish to be
... HAPPY
...XEEP YOUR EYE...

On This Space.

|
X I
RO O

PP ®

[I—ﬁ-’

|c

8 )

Modern

Methods

Reqguire

IHAND
E —— M oN¢ R T
dISEED ; CHONONGHONONEGREOHO —— .,
}‘l:(?llli?ivgm"l):]'m MR. T.I‘.IO'MAS A. EDISON, is an exponent o' the beat class of modern” busicess
fi es. l isa reai_uphulmg device of great capacity, simple coastruction and easy manipulation. It
is arralntzer.“for‘redil .,ltx)cattng either or both typewriting ani handweiting ;
will give 1500 copies of a typewritten ietter or circul Y 2 | give 3 opi
wd > wr] ar, all perf:ct. It will give 3000 copies of an
:;;t&ﬁ:gthlc'lr«htée‘r (;1; L[;r(‘ll]al:,t nll)l tac-similes. It will do as much with a drawine, diagram or ‘t:shulm-vl
o ery name i ears is evidence ths » Elisor im 2 aph is first.c l 3
. i Ty N ( 14t the Edison Mimz2ograph is first.class In design,
It occupies a prominent place in the oflices of over 150,000 user; to-lay. Success is a grea

recommendation.
Seud for catalogue and samples of work to

Ira Comwall, - Gen’l Agent,

Board of Trade Building, Canterbury St., St. John, N. B.
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ASK YOUR MPERIATI.
DEALER}FOR SEADES,
) Cheapest,
mm, ﬂmm & co-, . Strongest,
Shade Manufacturer « to the Trade, Toronto! ) Best.

Sold by all reliable dealers.
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