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Sunday
Reading

The Two Streets.

Two streets there are—in many towns—
A foul one and a fair;

In one the sweetest peace abounds,
In one a dark despair.

1n one the light of love is shed,
In one griet’s bitter tear;

The name of one of these is *‘Bread,"
The name of one is *“Beer.”

In Bread street there are busy men,
And happy homes and wives;

In Beer street the degraded den,
And sad and broken lives.

In Bread street Plenty sings her song,
And Labor chants his rime;

In Beer strect want is joined with wrong
And idleness with crime.

O men and mothers ! strive to do
The moest you can to make

The children shun the ones who brew
Butlove the ones who bake.

There is a street their feet should tread,
And one their feet should fear—

The name of one of these is **Bread,”
The name of one is * Beer."

Fruitage of the Fall.

While many, by determinately defeat-
ing God’s gracious purpose, drown them-
gelves in destruction. there are, on the
other hand, myriads of myriads whose
names are written in the Lamb’s Book of
Life. To this latter class belong ‘all in-
fants dying in infancy.’ The Church gen-
erally believes and teaches the election of
all deceased infants, whatever their par-
entage. Though the germs of sin are
within them from birth, the sovereign and
righteous Deity is pleased to regemerate
and save them by Christ through the Spir-
it. In thelanguage of Rev. Dr. T. 8.
Stone : ‘While in case of those who live to
commit actual sin, the death of Christ can
be rendered effectual only by being applied
in the exercise of faith and repentance, or
of that inward renewing which is the work
of the Spirit in the use of truth—in the
case of all who die in infancy and without
actual sin the death ot Christ itself is effect
ual without being so applied. As they have
not be come voluntary in tollowing the first
Adam’s sin, so need they not be voluntary
in relying on the second Adam’s sin, right-
eousness. They only perish who to the
fact of original sin, as an infection from
our common head, add the guilt ot actual
gin as the intelligent and voluntary issue
of their own minds.” (B.B. W. 2:221.)

Admitting that all deceased infants have
been graciously ‘saved by the Spirit, who
worketh when, and where, and how he
pleaseth,’ we reckon that a large propor-
tion of the race bas thus entered the Para-
dise of God. While the ‘days of our years
are three-score years and ten,’ it is a well
attested fact that about forty per cent. of
all deathsare of children under five. Im-
mense, therefore, is the host of these elect
ones, whereof the blessed Master said, ‘Of
such is the Kingdom of Heaven.’

To the many millions which make up
this class we next add believers of every
country and century. This faith-saved
concourse John saw in apocalptic vision—
‘and lo, a great multitude, which no man
could number, of all nations, and kindreds,
and peoples, and tongues, stood before
the Lamb, clothed with white robes, and
palms in their bands.’ And they sing a
new song, and are made unto our God
kings and priests forever.

“There is much in Scripture to encourage
tbe opinion that in the great day the large
majority ot the humen race will be found
at the right hand of the Judge. . . From
the first promise down, the outlook of the
redemptive economy is large and compre-
hensive. The seed of the woman is to
crush the serpent’s head. The seed of
Abrabam is to be a blessing to all families
ot the easth. Amid all the narrow res
trictions of the Moesaic economy,
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pealm and proph¢ cy continually broke forth
into the anticipation ot 8 world-wide pre-
valence of truth. And when the fullness
of time came, there sppeared what never
was seen elsewhere before or since, &
religion suited to all ages, all climes, all
conditions the world over.” To-day. every
quarter of the globe ‘gives token of stir
and movement in preparation for the final
and universal reign of truth. And this
reign, once waugurated, may be so pro-
tracted as that its dominion shall bear some
proportion to the long night which has
hitherto brooded over the greater part of
world. Under such happy suspices there
must needs be a vast and rapid increase of
the children of God, and so the present
scale of proportion will be reversed. Dis-
ciplesbip will be the rule, and unbelief the
exception.” [Rev. Dr. T. W. Chambers.]

‘The whole tone of the Bible,’ says
Drummond, ‘when it speaks of the final re-
sults of the world’s history, is one of jubilee
and triumph, never of sorrow and despon-
dency.’ In the estimation of the late Rev.
Dr. Charles Hodge, the relative propor-
tion of the lost and saved at the day of
reckoning will be that of persons now in
prison to the rest of the community. The
Rev. J. H. Livingston graphically puts the
case thus: ‘When our blessed Redeemer
shall present his people to his Father, they
will compose an immense pumber which no
man can count, exceeding in number in so
great a degree those who shall be finally
lost that the God of this world will retire
with his victims covered with shame, while
the shout of the redeemed will praclaim
the extent as well as the nature of the
Saviour’s victory.’

The statements of these writers are
strongly buttressed by statistics. The
army of the cross is rapidly winning re-
cruits from the world. The gains for the
current century exceed those for the pre-
vious eighteen centuries. In 1790. the
population of these United States was
under 4,000,000. Now the Methodist de-
nomination alone has a membership of
5,653,289 ; and the regular Baptists sum
up 8,860,666. The combined membership
of the varied Evangelical Protestant
churches in these United States is about
17,000,000 ; and the average daily acces-
sions to these churches is estimated at
more than 1000. Marvelous has been the
growth of population in these United ; but
the percentsge of the Church gains has
been more marvelous. In 1800, there was
but one evangelical communicant to each
14.5 inbhabitants. In 1890, tbe porportion
was one in every 4.7 ; and now it is about
one in every 4.2.

In spite ot the fact that multitudes who
profess and call themselves Christians,
‘take no stock in foreign missions,’there was
an increase of communicants during 1896
of about 64,000, ‘a Pentecost among the
heathen everv other week in the year.’
Doors to missionary endeavor are now
open in almost every part of the earth. The
petition for the upraising of missionary
workers has become antiquated. Five
thousand students have volunteered their
services, ‘and bave already sent at least
ten per cent of their number to , the field.’
The Church Missionary Society, which,
upon its organization, long sought workers
for the foreign field, and ultimately got
them from another fold, sent abroad 134
workers last fall, and ‘has more than sixty
missionaries that give their services to the
cause’ of Christ.

‘He has sounded forth the trumpet that shall never

call retreat;
He is sifting out the hearts of men before his judg-

ment seat;
Oh, be swift, my soul, to answer him, be jubilant,

my feet.
Our God is marching on.’

Our gracious Father who ‘worketh all
things after toe counsel of his own will,’
took into consideration bis glory snd our
unmistakable good in permitting the fall of
our first parents. From the first Adam
we inherit a deprived and depraved na-
rure ; but through faith in the second Adam
we are recreated in ‘righteousness and
true holiness.” Through that first trespass
we lost the divine image ; but whole souled
believers ‘with open face beholdings as in
a mirror the glory of the Lord, are trans-
tormed into the same image from glory to
glory, even as by the Spirit of the Lord.’
Qur first parents were evicted from the
eartbhly paradise; but by giving on our
part all diligence in making calling and
election sure, we certify for ourselves a
glorious emtrance into the paradise of God
Had Adam and Eve resisted Satan stead-
{astly, the twain would be alone bappy ;
but out of their willful transgression shall
be wroughta fuller happiness for them-
selves and for countless decendants.

Heavenly-miodedness.

George Eliot brought aginst Christianity
the charge of what she called ‘other-
worldliness,’ or the neglect of this world
in the supreme importance attached to an-
other life. A noted skeptical writer has
declared that the Christian religion has
done great harm to mankind by directing

their attention to a future life, thus lead-
ing them to neglect and despise the pres-
ent world.

There is but little peril from this source
at the present time. The tendency now,
even in church work, is toward the out-
ward and the material. We are, in the
multiplied agencies employed, and the ex-
cessive tendency to organization and for-
malism, in danger of losing our spiritua]
power. We should ever bear in mind that
Christianity is Spiritual or it is nothing.

The attitude of the New Testament
Christians towsrd the world was one of
supreme indifference if not contempt. Its
tashion passes away like the shifting scenes
upon the stage. Things seen are tem-
poral. The spiritusl alone abides. The
supremacy of the spiritual is the plain
teaching of the Word of God from cover
to cover. The material is constantly
changing. Matter may be a solid one
day, a liquid the next, and the day follow-
ing a gas or vapor. The body is the gar-
ment woven by the Spirit, and many times
in the course of a prolonged buman life
does the Spirit discard the old body and
weave itself snother; yet our personal
identity remains. The spiritual domin-

ates the material. See yonder field,
overrun with weeds and  briers—
a very wilderness. An intelligent

farmer purchases this field, clear away
the briers and weeds, upturns the soil,
sowns good seed, and lo! what was former-
ly a wilderness now smiles in beauty ; and
where once the venomous serpent glided
through the tangled thicket, the bending
harvest awaits the reaper’s sickle. But
whbat was back of these? The skilled hand?
An intelligent will, spirit, It was really a
spiritual force that turned the wild,
unsightly thicket into a truitful field.

Bebold a shapeless block of marble. The
sculptor seesinit possibilities of beauty,
has it removed to his studio, and ‘soon out
of this marble block carves a form of such
life and loveliness that it fairly seems to
breath. Did the chisel effect this trans-
for mation. and awake all this sleeping
beauty ? No, you exclaim, the skillful
band ot the artist wrought it; the
chisel was but the unconscious instrument.
But, asinthe former case, behind the
skillful hand was the intelligent will, spirit
—a o pirit fiilled with love ot the beautiful.
The chisel was the instrument in the hand
of the artist was the instrument of an
immortal spirit. Spirit called this beautiful
statue to emerge from the cold, uncons-
cious marble.

We should attach supreme importance
to the spiritual, set our affections oa things
above, lay up treasures in beaven, because
the things of this world donot last. What
is there of earthly good that moth cannot
corrupt, the rust corrode, or thieves break
through and steal P

Youth turnsto the sere and yellow leat
of age, beauty fades, the wreath of fame
withers, pleasures pall upon the jaded
senses. Even much of earthly knowledge
will pass away. Beyond all this, the things
of earth cannot satisfy. Nothing short of
God can satisty the craving and want ot an
immortal spirit.

‘The World can never give,
The blissfor which we s gh.’

is the ceaseless confession and lament of
those who seek to quench the thirst of an
immortal nature from cisterns dug in earth
rather than from the fountain ot living
waters.

To be spiritually-minded—that is to re-
cognize the supreme importance of the spir-
itual, to live for heaven and eternity—is to
possess life and peace. It gives poise and
serenity to the soul. Such a one is not
unduly elated by prosperity, nor
casi down by adversity. Heaven
assumes a reality that makes death
a sweet home-coming. The heavenly lite is
not vague and misty, but to the eye of faith
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becomes as real as the hills and plains o
earth. That is what Charles Wesley meant
when be sang, ‘We tfeel our ressurrection
near.’ This heavenly mindedness throws
around the lite a sweet and precious influ-
ence, and gives a refinement to the manners
and spirit as different from cant and pro~
fessional piety as the Irugranc'e of violets is
from the artificial perfumery of the drug
store.

God’s Army.

We all know the duties of a soldier.
Whether in camp or on the march he is
under orders, and is expected to perform
good service. Many of the young men in
our land bave had a recent practical illus-
tration of what it means to belong to an
army, and to be called to ‘endure bard
ness as a good soldier,” and understand
the jubiiant satisfaction ot triumph and
victory. The outcome of the late warfare
has compensated for every hardship and
privation they may bhave borne.

All combats, however, are not so speed-
ilv and victoriously won. The veteran
knows of long periods of waiting and in-
action in camp, subject to the most ngd
and stern military discipline, and of dis-
appointment and defeat when a battle
seems to be losing ground, and realizes
that is but part of the soldier’s training—
and he knows, too, that faithful service
alone, whether in the heat of conflict or in
the interval ot rest from bostilities, com-
mends him to his captain and marks him
a loyal soldier.

In our topic this week we are given the
army idea as a basis for reflaction, and the
Scripture passages point out the require-
ments for acceptable Christian service and
the victorious results which will follow it
we are fighting on Gode’s side. God’s
army includes every one who is willing to
enlist under his banner, and when a soldier
ot Cbrist enlist he enlists for life. There
can be no turning in this war. Whatever
may be the case with other armies, and
however doubtful their success, the final
triumph of this army is sure; for God’s
army will always win.

The Cbristian soldier has therefore this
ad vantage over others, that there is no un-
certainty or doubt regarding his final tri-
umpb. His great Captain and Commander~
in-chiet has never lost a battle, he does
not even depend for his success upon the
efforts of bis soldiers, like ordinary gen-
erals, he is able by his own almighty power
to achieve victory and bring about success
without the aid of his tollowers. To be a
soldier under such a Commander, and even
to endure hardships, should be regarded
rather as a privilege than a duty.

The Christian soldier, therefore, is serv
ing for his own personal welfare as well as
for the good of the cause he represents.
Men are sometimes obliged to leave their
business and make great personal sacrifices
for the good of their country or the cause
in which they bave enlisted. Not so with
the Cbristian soldier ; his sacrifices all re-
dound to his own personal good, for he is
assured of this by no less an authority than
the great Leader himself. God’s banner
over us is love, and if we are marching un-
der it we are surely upon the right side.
If God is with us who can be sgamnst us?

Wild With Delight.

If, from your babyhood, you were not
p ermitted to use your feet, but on attaining
full age were suddenly told to walk, what
would happen? We are not aware that the
experiment has been tried, but a naturalist
has attempted something akin to it.

‘I obtained,’ he says, ‘a young kittiwake
gull and kept it in my house until the bird
was fully grown. Its native cliffs, sea and
sky were quite unknown to it.

‘At length I took it to the door of the
house and threw it gently from an elevation
of ten teet. Instead of flying slowly to the
ground, as I had anticipated, the bird sailed
off a hundred feet at least, turned, flew
back over the house and through the trees,
avoiding obstacles, and eoaring with per”
fect ease and very swift motion round and
round the area of the house.

‘Very soon, however, he began to ap-
proach close to me and scream as if in dis-

tress. It was evident that he was tired,
but did not know how to stop.

‘Finally, by suddenly throwing up my
arms as he came towards me, I succeeded
in arresting him. His excitement was very
great, and he would bave started again of
his own accord, if I bad noc held and quiet-
ed. He was wild witn delight.

Exit the;Examiner.

It is & narrow border-line which divides
smartness from ridicule, as 8 certain ex-
aminer found to his cost.

This astute individual was examining a
class of students, and his hawk-like eye
never ceased to glance from one|candidate
to another with a view to the detection of
unlawtul copying.

At last he saw & man, after looking
from side to side to satify himself that he
was not observed, plunge his hand in his

breast pocket and draw something out.
The student looked at it long aund stead®

fastly, then hastily replaced it, resumed
his pen, snd wrote with increased energy.

The examiner, pretending not to notice
this, rose from his seat, strolled round the
room, came up behind the student, and,
after waiting a time, saw the student again
draw something from his breast pocket.

‘Sir,” said the examiner, grasping the
student’s hand, ‘this is the second time I
bave seen you doing this! What have
you in your hand ?

Tbe wan hesitation confirmed the ex-
aminer’s suepicions.

‘Sir,” said he, ‘I must insist on seeing
what it is you have in your hand.’

The student roluctantly drew his hand
from his pocket and presented to the ex-
aminer the photograph of—a remarkably
pretty young ladv. It had been his hidden
source of inspiration and the secret of his
freshened energy.

The examiner beat a discomfited retreat.

A M/SUNDERSTANDING AVERTED.

It Oame Near Being Serious bnt Ended
Happlily.

The engineer who lays out a railroad
dislikes to move a stake when it has once
been driven. 1If he thinks he is right he
will fight or quit, but be bates to compro-
mise. In ‘The Story of the Railroad’ Cy
Warman cities a characterisic arecdote.

Once when the present chief engineer of
a Western railrosd was locating a line in
Missouri, he was asked to change the
stakes, and refushd. After the stakes had
been set, a young unshaved man appeared
and asked that the road be ‘moved over a
bit,’

‘The road cannot be changed,’ promptly
returned the engineer; this is the best
place for it.

The man went into_the house, got a rifle
came out, and pulled up the stakes. The
indignant engineer started toward him,
but was intercepted by an " elderly woman.

‘Can’t you'move your road over a little
piece, mister? she asked.

‘I don’t see why I shonld,” responded
the egineer. ‘My business is to locate the
line, and you can call on the company for
damages. What does that young black-
guard mean by sitting there on a stump
with a gun P’ he angrily demanded.

‘Tbat’s Nip—he aint no blackguard.
That’s Nip, my son.’

‘Well, I'll nip him if he gets funny.’

‘Obh, no, you wont. I ain’t atraid o'
that,’ said the woman. ‘What come over
me when [ seen you starting for Nip was
that pr'aps you bhad a mother, and how
bad she'd feel to have you come home that
way.’

‘What way ?

‘Well, if you persist in driving them
stakes there, you'll go home dead.’

‘Look here, do you think I'm to be bluf
fed by that ruffian P’

‘Nip ain’t no ruffian,” said the woman.
‘You see, we've always lived here.—Nip

war born here,—an’ when the grurillas
came an’ called out paw an’ shot him, we
buried him jist whar he fell, an’ we've al-
ways kept it as a reservation, an’ Nip he’s
determined you sha’n’t disturb it, that’sall.’

‘Then you don’t object to the railroad

‘Lord o’ mercy, no! We want the road,
but we don’t you to disturb paw’s grave.’

‘Come,’ said the engineer, ‘let's go and
see Nip'’

When tbey had come up to the stump,
the big engineer held out his hand. Nip
took it but kept his eyes on the stranger.

‘Here it is,’ said the woman, touching a
low stone lightly with ker foot.

‘I see’ said the engineer. ‘We can miss
that easily enough.’

He moved a mile of road. From that
day forward until the road was finished,
and long after, the widow’s home was the
stopping-place for the engineer.

The Doctor’s Servant.

Calino, the French ‘Mrs Partington,’
does not amuse so much by the confusion
of his words as by the quaintness and un-
intended plainess of his remarks. He en-
tered the service of a well-known doctor,
who, after Calino had been buying hay for
his horses, for awhile, made up his mind
that the hay was worthless.

“That is very poor hay that you've been

buying,’ the doctor complained.
‘Bat the horses eat it, sir.’ said Calino.

,No matter; it's bad hay.’

*Yes sir,’ said Colino, respectfully. ‘I’l]
change it. I know you are a much bet~
ter judge of hay than the horses are !

_ Oae day the bell rang, and Calino came
in.
‘A patient has arrived, sir,’ he reported.
‘An old patient or & new one P’ asked
the doctor.

‘New one of course, sir,’ said Calino.
“The old ones never come back !

Calino admired very much the beautiful
teeth of a lady among his master’s patients.

‘Ah ! he exclaimed. Her teeth are as
tresh and sound and white as a new-born

baby's !’

Tourist (looking back upon a difficult
bit of mountain path he has jast traversed) :
‘Ugh! that's as ugly a bit of dangerous
climbing as I've ever been over. There
must have been a lot of accidents there.
Why don’c they put up s notice board to
the effect that it's dangerous ¥’

Guide: ‘There was an accident there
once, sir, and they put up a notice at the
entrance to the pass; but as nobody else
came and fell down the chasm, they did
away with the board.’




