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0 LOVERS OF JESOS ANAXANPLE 

b Now Sermon iy Pastor C. H. Spurgeon 

© She hath wrought & good 
Mark 147 6 

1 ww gusts 1 

work on owe 

Ilewiend 
peal 

iim 

ever-memorsble example | shall hi 
wat ~ say but 0 o the meaning 
of our Lord, a» far * Boon i, when He 
wnid, * Ble teath wrought & goal ‘work on 
we,” or “in me” The passage might be 

—only the translators do not like 
0 wae the term 8he bath wrought » 
besutitul work on me” wu comely ~work 
“A. thing of béauty 

may 

hic war o iRing ot tonuty, which . 
forever to the chin 1 God, in that con 

memorial of Ler which i+ blended 
i the preaching of the gospel of Christ; 

far a» Jong as the gospel in proalaimed this 
Mary of Bethany shall have » memorial, 
because of what she did. - What was there 

_ beautiful about her work —the breaking of 
shiring out of 

here” beantiful 
the wane, sud the 
whe liquid nerd ? What wae 
about that? | will ry to show you 

J. Phere were seven beautios in it. and 
the first and chief beauty, was ee 
that it was altogether a glorifying o 
She wennt when she poured that « out 
wn Wishend 10 honor Him persvnaily § 
every drop of it was for Himself, out of 
reverence fur His actus] personality. She 
war not wo much thinking of of 
love, or of His words of truth, we. of His 
own werivalled and most precious self. 
She bad won His deeds of love when 
Lavaras wes rained, she had hoard Hix 
words of truth wheo she ont at His feet ; 
but now she felt an adoring reverence for 
Hu thnoe blessed permen, and she brought 
shat box of precious spikenand, and offered 
i 10 Mim as her Teacher, her Friend, her 

ne 

| for Wim, and all for 

- 

y_ — 

of the 
is, that it 

# _are told 
not else have 

“Agninst the day of my burying hath- 
opt thin” Kept this” Tt was not’ this 
Jesus there at the feast, and ren | seein 

seized with a sudden thought, she rushed 
back fo her stores, anil fetched out the 
little vise of spikenard, and broke it in a 
passion of affection, w hich in cooler mo- 
ments she might regret. Far from it ;she 
was now consummeting the long thought 
of weeks and months. . We have known, 

warni-spirited brethren sud sisters both 
nr God do ead give griilly, ites x ériale 
spur and impulse, what they never thought 
of doing when they entered into the assem- 

“bly. I shall not blame them; rather do I com 
mend them for obeying gracious impulses; 
but it is pot the best way of doing service 
tr our ever-blossed Master. Passion seldom 
gives no acceplably as principle, 

This holy woman was no mere planner 
and pu , but a doer of hely deeds 
She could keep her alabaster box ws long 
as was prudent, and yet she did not arrive 
at the tempting 0 kip it ak 
together, Bho allowed her heart i weigh 
the project ; and the whore she whed 
it, she became the more resolved 1. it— 
do it when the due time came. W hon she 
believed that the hour had come she did 
not delay for an instant. She was as prompt 
wa she had been thoughtful: The Pass 

ws drawing very near | it was within 
aix days, and po she brought out what she 

bad held in reserve.  Hlossed are | n- 
otunlities of service which tre the result of 
earns endeavor to hotior the Lord in the 
best possible way 

There is something beautiful in seeing, 
a we have seen, some poor woman saving 
her Littles, and putting thew by ‘for years 

Lord, her all. Buy jon war made that | till abe conld sccomplish a séeret 
oh ghoubd Hs rr it 90 the | by which Jesus would be R I 
poor; but she longed 10 present ane offering | striking 40 see, ag you and 1 did wee, » 
wo Mans dirwot, aod not dab: w nnan of mod wealth. disoarding ol! 
wethad Doubtless she wall not behind: | the comforts of life that might save 

the poor, but she felt | sufficient that there might be an orphanage 
lie had done that she had not | in which children + eared for 
cravings of her grateful heart | not, as slic said, for the obildren’saake but 

toward Hin who had become of 4 Rab Ore Boh 
thet pur for ber sake She wanted to give he anage 
——— 1 anething Peitabls for box which a devout woman nted to 

ban ue ae whe conceived Him to bo— | her Lord. Tier memory is blehasd. Ite 
ing suitable for the time and. cir 

cumslinnces then present with 0 
Hin Benue pv had o love for Him 

beyond ali others that she bad ever heard 
of, her heart mast find pxprossion in» 
dord of love which must Le stively, wholly, 
only wward Himsell 

w, this bens we have rend the text- 
Io will be beautiful on 
if, having taken care of 
to our ability, having 

| the alas of our i ips 
we nen, we then feel that we 
wet do something for Jesus—distinetly 
for our Lond _1% you ask me what you 
shall do for Him? r holy woman's 
deed had been somewhat spoiled if there 
had been & command for her to bring the 
alabaster box’, and pour the ointment on 
His bend ; ber love commanded her, and 
that was better thau » formal precept 
The very glory of it lay in the spontaneous 
suggestion of her own heart that she must 
do» something which should be all -for 
Jesus! Alas! good Lord, how little hast 
thou of this devotian in these caleulating 

«  Jostend of “all for Jesus,” how 
oeldom we do anything for Jesus! My 
beart craves now 10 know what 1 shall do 
that 1 may imitate her who gave to “Jesus 
only” that box of sp'cnard, very eostly 

11 A second bemmy lay in this ; that it 
wae an act of pure love, altogether of love 
to de The other woman—blessed was 

I refer to that 
ner ; she also came 

brought av alabaster box, and did 

much the same thing as this Mary of 
Bethany But she did what Mary did not 
do. whe wipgled weeping with her ointment; 
oh washed His feet with tears and wiped 
thers with the hairs of her head That 
wae a bem met iu ite own’ way but 

| is a beautiful thing in another 
distinction ; there 

in 

| 
and had 

ong | 

wt the | 

» would lave known that kidd of 
he had od fo wt wt His 

to tor it fon © haw & wonderful op 
oration on the lian mind | it kisses oven 
B Sr ™ 

afters that are higher 
wolf 

of the sotian wes 
vueiderabile sao 
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perfume is recognised in all parts of the 

Lord she loved. Buch » thoughtful deed 
is what Jesus would call a beautiful thing 
Tet wnabound in such beautiful things 

V. There is & fifth point of beauty. Mary 
did ber great deed without sword. Dear 
winters, will pardon me for commend- 
ing Ge hel women = her wise and fit 
ing co through her ious act 
Bie did not talk about it beforehand, she 
said not » word while abe did it, and she 
wid nothis 
worker, = 

that 
afterward. Martha was the 
rather the talker too; but I 

think ind Mary saying is, 

fe time came she was 
itis very curious, 
the palm for work in our ordinary talk, 
ot Mary, the thinker, did more than 

, the worker, * She,” said Christ, 
* hath _wrought_ a work on me,” 
wirich He never of ‘Martha, good as 
Murtha was. 

' ee om aakipar the name of 
worker in the vul Judgment, yet is she 

the queen in the Paton of py works. 
Yet, I remind you, she did not say a word. 
There is such a thing as wpoiling what you 
do by making so grat a fuss before you do 
it, that when the mouse is born people are 
only astonished thet such a small creature 
should be the only frait of (ge dreadful 
throes of the mouutaid. Moreover, there 
is such thing as talking #3 much after- 
ward of what we have doue that it spoils 
itall. Tt seems as if we must let all-the 
world know something about ourselves; 

of | duty th 
hat A 

| blood-mark—~which bears the stamp of the 

whereas the joy and bliss of it all is not to 
let yourself be seen, but to let the oil go 
streaming upon the Master till ho is 
anointed with perfume, and we ourselves 
sink back into our natural insignificance. 
Silent ota of love have Basie voices in 
the ears of Jesps. Sound no trumpet be 
ope thee, or Jésus will take warning and 
be gone 

Next, and sixthly, there was this 
beauty about the action of Mary—that she 
did it in referéncé to our Lord’s death 

"he disciples shrank from thinking of 
bject. Peter said, “ That be 

Lord.” But M 
neart very near 

, bearing 
own; und hor Master's 

| sympathizing with Him in His glorious 
enterprise, instead of drawing beck from 
the thought of that death, performed her 
work in conuection with-it. Tam not cer 
tain to what degree slic was conscioge that 
it was #0, but there is the fact—the hooint- 
ing had reference to the burial of the Lord. 
14 seen 0 me that the best and tenderest 

Christians do for thelr Lord 
hat which is touched the Jesua 

eros The best preaching is, “We presch 
"rit orugified * The best iiviag is, “We 
Are orytified with Christ.” The best man 
ios orpdifed man. The best le sw 
orueified style; may we drop inte it! 

VIL The seventh beauty, Ww 

ELLA 

{His dear and reverend hy 

earth at this moment, to the glory of the | (hat 

darkness denser 
heathens the: 

ptisn king 
v4 in . 
somehow o's 
and he would, 
body ? They 5 yw ul 
cious linen, and gums, and spices, oy 
had thought that the body was mere rotten- 
ness for worms to consume forever. Mary 

and clearer thé Le 
{  somethi for she expected that would 

pon Lo at blessed bag Christ 
bad died; and she must, therefore, anoint 
it, and bring the most Again spices that 
she could procure for His burial, At any 
rate, let your service of the Lord Jebus be 
the service of a risen Christ. Come not 
hither to worship one who died years ao 
~=& hero of the past ; but come to adore the 
everliving Jesus, 2 
“He lives, your great Redeemer lives.” 

He will certainly come in’ His own permon 
to reward His saints ; and ere He comes He 
woes what you hr ge) | If thin does not 
nerve you to tireless diligence in nor 
vice, what can? Our Jord Jesus {1 
lives. Let us find some way of anointing 

—80me "way of 
crowning Him who wore the crown of 
thorns for our sske. Ours it is to know 
that be lives, and that we live in Him, On 
Him would we 
being, coantin 
be spent for 

I am not going 10 stir you up, my fellow 
Christians, 0 do anything for wr for 
fear to spoil the treences of your | lite 
1 do not want to be pleading pig u to 
enteninto His service more full j the 
work of pi men is never sa much 
prized as that of volunteers, |, Y ot 
a Llove you I would have you love your 
Lord more and more, Tt is wo be 
long to Ohrist, that the mors fully we oan 

0 Him the more free we wre 
As for you that do aot lowe the Lord 

Jesus, God be mercitiil to you! I will pot 
Pronout.es dx Fi an Auathema Mar 
anath, but T tredrble Test it fall upon you 
| am wore grieved for your sskes. I'am, 
moreover, sore vexed for Christ's sake that 
He should be deprived of yous ad 

Id of im ) yen, thit 
oannot wee je wnd dent’ olirs, 
that cannot hear the oharmr of Hisivaieo! 
God be mereitul to you, and help, © 
trust your Saviour, and then you love 
Him for His I is no'wonder 

the saved ones love their Lord ; it/is o 
marvel that they do not love Him ten 
thousand times more. The Lond be sith 
you for Christ's make! Amen. 

Workers and Akirkers. 

“1 know that ve shirked to-day, 
sighed Marion, closing book and draw- 
ing near the fire,“ but I could nob rest un- 
tl I knew whether or aot Gwendolen mar-| 
ried Grand-court | and I have left undone 
dozen things that I ineant to do when I 

rome this. Soy ['have come ‘to the 
conclusion that 1 am Ar wir vo 
st all, I am nothing but a Christin 
irker 1 I rather suspect the earth is full 

of shirkers who pretend to be workers, but 
er no rrp to me.” ¢ 
“Just think of an angel shirking,” re 

lied Hortense, dropping her tatting into 
er la) 8 

bt How shocking,” exclaimed Marion ; “I 
can't think of it.” 
“ Why not 1” asked fourteen year old 

Grace, who was curled wp on the rug read- 
ing St. Nicholas. 5 

“Becajthe it in too dreadful. Tt doesn’t 
seem ao dreadful for us to do it.” 

““ It doea to me,” said Harteuse, settlin, 
herself in her chair with the air of one aft 
ready for a talk. “Itis just agdreadful. 
Every duy we work contrary to ‘our own 
prayers; we ask that'we may do his will on 
earth just as it is done in heaven, and how 
do wedoit? Marion, it strikes me that 
you and I are hypocrites.” . 

Marion assented humbly; it did look 
like it, 

“ Now the question is, which shall we 
leave off doing, praying or shirking 1” 

Marion looked intent, but did not speak?” 
“Saints and angels love their work be- 

cause it is of God's ordaining,” said Hor 
tense. & 

“They have such grand work to do,” 
remarked Grace, enthusiastically, “and 
we have only odds and ends.” 
“Odd nnd ends, "répeated Hortense indig- 

“Why not? asked Hortense, quickly. 
“ Perhaps the ask to do eertain 
things down hs omarth. B would 
be none the less 's errand that it was 
an answered prayep.” i 
“That means . ie,” said Marion," * I 

prayed once that Tmight earn mousey td 
give an invalid a trip to the seashore, but 
all the opportunity I had to do her: good 
was to make her) bed every morning. 1 
didn’t like it, dither; I even said 1 
wouldn't do it, when it was first” proposed 
pois 

Grace Inughed and aid, “Oh, what a 
queer angel 

Hortense spoke in a lower toue.” “In 
heaven his will is done instantly, submis 
sively, rejoicingly, unquestioningly. The 
angelvarenmi ters of his that do his 
pleasure! What a good definition that 
would be of Christian workers.” Marion 
drew a long breath 

* Bat" Grace looked almost vexed— 

the angels ¢an’t wish 16 do anything but 
his will, snd we like to do ever #0 many 
other things.” 

“ Not if we hiavo given our wills up to 
him, keeping nothing back,” returned 
Hortense 

“ Then. that's the first thing to do,” said 
raotionl Grave ; it's retty hard work tb 
lo his will on earth as k ia done in heaven 
What & hard pres) to pray for! | always 
thought that the Lord's prayer was eaay.” 

“Bodid L" confessed Marion, * but 
that petition touches every thought in our 
hearts, and every work of our hands” 
The door was opened suddenly, sad o 

quick voioe aslled, ‘* Grace, come and set 
the tea-table 
“Oh, dears pouted Grace, * where” 

Bridgett” en he sprang up lwughin, 
at herself. “They don't - A vay 
“Oh, dear, where's Gabriel I do ” 

Hortense took up her shuttle ar 
ion sat resting her chin on her hand 
“1 can't ber 10 think of all my Tite,” 

oried Mision, impetuonaly ; todsy is a 
sample of all my days.” 

But Hortense did not apoak i; she had 
intended to braid on her cloth spoque that 
evening, but ale resolved to.go up stairs 
and sit In Fndiwte clos, dim lighted 
roosg, and for the hundredth time 
to ber stories of whep she was young, She 
smiled all © herself after tea, when abe 
heard Ghuoe uak ‘Will i Wis coat” pocket 
were yet—Jemnie M Drinkwater 
in Advocate and Guardia 

Maxims of Boohefeuoauid. 

Our passions are the only orators who 
are certain to uade us, § 
We have all of us sufficient strength of 

mind to endure the minfortunes of other 

hil hy Triumphs easily over 
evi prey vil to oe, but Jeodont on, 
triumph over philosophy » 

It requires ter virtue to sustain good 
fortune than = 
The evil which we do does not draw u 

On Us 80 many persecutions and so pos. 4 
hatred as our good: qualities. 

If we had no faults ourselves, we should 
not have so much pleasure in discoyering 
the faults of others 
The love of justice in most men is nothing 

bat the fear of suffering from injustice. 
Many complain of r memory, 

none complain of their judgment. 
Old men delight in uttering good pre- 

cepta—to console themselves for being no 
longer in a condition to set bad examples. 

‘he surest way of being deceived is to 
think yourself cleverer and more cwsming 
than anybody else 
. People are never made so ridiculoas by 
the qualities they possess as by those which 
they afftet to have. 

iety could not long subsist if men 
were not the dupes of one anather 
Our repentance in not se much a regret 

for the evil we have done, as a fear of what 
may be the consequences. 

hen our vice# quit us, we flatter our 
sclves that we quit our vices 

That which often prevents us .frem 
abandoning ourselves to a single vice, is 
the fact that we have several 
He who lives without folly is not sv wise 

ae ho thinks, 
Itis much easier to limit one’s gratitade 

than one’s hopes and desires. 
In the adversity of our Best friends we 

but 

always find something that does not dis- 
please us. 

It is not se dangerous to do evil to mest 
men as to do them too much good nantly. “God does not have any ** odds 

and ends’ in hin work ; little things are not | 
set aside to be done at any time.” | 
“Oh, T wish that T might do angels’ | 

work,” oried Marion ; “ Pm tired of earth- 
ly work.” 

“You dear child,” smiled Hortense, 
*“ when an aogel is sent to the earth ‘what 
sort of a work is he doing? An angel | 
brought & oruse of water to Elijah, even 
baking a calce upon: the coals for hin, and 
then awakened him out of his sleep. to eat 
sod drink. Commonplace, wam't it? 
Just as commonplace as for you to take 
grandma's breakfast up stairs this morn- 

ing. Do you not believe that this mes 
sengor came as cheerily to the tired, dis- 
‘eouraged old prophet, asleep under a tree, 
to bring him water and cake, "as did thy 
angel that oaime to Zacharias when he was 
engaged in the temple service, and that 
one brought the water with as mpoh zeal 
as the other brought the glad news of the 
opming of John the nt ™ 
“1 think of thet Thelp 18 the 

bakiag,” said Genoese; 1 noppose that was 

we pe pu Tao by he jd nl ° 

wprength of It forty dys and doe 
b sign ied Ape Hd, ; 

" wh might, if people wo 
take wuoh Journeys, | amy Ww 

’ can be "maid 
2 to 

| still greater benefits 

There is no man clever enough to know 
all the evil which he does. 

Among the mass of mankind gratitude 
is nothing but a strong secret desire Sor 

The Future Life. 

The march of the mind in its great 
uest for truth is like a work’ of tunneling 
Sieh s mountain. Marvelous is the 
engineer's ity that directs the advance; 
mighty are the forces that slowly blast the 
rock ; strong wre the arms and resolute the 
hearts. thet push their way on througls the 
darkness toward the light beyond, But 
on the mountain-side “the glad “sunlight is 
poured; every dew-drop glistens in it, 
every flower drinks it, birds sing aud chil 
dren play in its embrace , while 
thinkers are working their way, there are 
countless folk, Sipe ‘or learned, who 
daily live in un and happy sense 
of w divine Idve, fren which They ean 
never oncape 

18 in Lite itselt which, with ita wry 

“G6 Jowt him and takes him,’ you 
Nuy, there lot me break with 

God's generous a wy l 
a, | dons 

REE B 
When the veil of the body we feel 

bests if 1otaw  wol bu afl yl 
bacon’ ylines of by od dour glues a) t pwoily of blobde 5mm 

Till t#¥ room shall be stiller from 
And the shildren more ft for » hid 

Kept ove their my i 
8o ks the woman, has 

the man topay? Here is he n Wwe 
boast as the wisest and highest our 
merica Al suthors,—a ‘man, wig; 

in philosophic thought, so happy in his 
lonely contemplation, that he seems gener- 
ally to stand apart from the struggling, 
work-a-day ide where most of us live. 
But the man is father, like other men; 

his boy dies, and how does he bear it? He 
puts his heart into the tenderest poem he 
ever wrote, the “Threnody.” He looks 
longingly back on just such pictures as 
other parents do,~the throng of children 
about the baby in his willow wagon, led 
by the boy “with sunny face of sweet re- 
pose,” — inted sled, the show fort, 
the sand le, the garden of which his 
“blessed feet” had trod every step,—and 
now the Boy in gome. A'he ly father 
thinks of it, and will not*drown nor 
his grief: and slowly there comes to him 
the sense that Jove can never lose its own, 
The rainbow, the sunset, all beauty, all 
experiences of the soul, teach him & new 
lesson : 

“What is excellent, 
As God lives, in permanent ; 
Hearts are dust, heart's loves remain, 
Heart's love will meet thee again" 
The nioments when such convictions 

flash in—euch insights, rather—are an as 
surance deeper than belief ; but how much 
oan be carried forth from them into the 
common levels of every-day life? How 
much will stay after'the first exalted Hours? 
There are not many “of whem the world 
oan take testimony on these questions y but 
occasionally there is some one in - whom a 
typical experience is wrought out, and 
who hws the gift of expressing it, like 
Temaysots in’ “In Memoriam."—From 

of the Time” in Tax, Cexrony 

The Question at Iau. 

“The tecipical question between Russia 
sad England is a disputed boundary. The 
frontier claimed by E and and recogniz- 
od by Rewsia enti] 188], wae a line run- 
ning east ‘and west from the Oxus ton 
point on the Persian border a little south 
of Sarakhs, and about two hundred miles 
in» direct line from Herat. The line 
claimed Russia rune near rallel 
with the from the Murghab River to 
the Persian frontier, at ope point within 

#hirty miles of Herat, Between these two 
Tined lies what in called the disputed zone, 
comprising » district known from ancient 
JLlimes as t eis. Within this die 
puted territory the Russians occupy the 
towns of Puli-Khetum, Sari Yazi, Akro- 
bat Pull Khist], and Penjdeb, and have 

he 

hab, It is claimed by the Russians thx 
Badgheis has never really to 
Afghanistan, although it has wt different 
times been nominally subject to the ruler 
of that cofintry. ey say that by. the 

ment of 1873, and on the oficial map 
t issued by the Indian Govermment, the 
Afghan frontier through the point 
of confluence of the Koushk and the Murg- 
hab rivers, and ivterseets the Herirud 
River at » point about eighteen miles south 
of Puli-Khatum en the Persian line 

, on the pther hand, insists that 
in Afghan territory. Remoripts 

are stil} extant addressed to the inhabitants 
the Kings of Cabul. In 1818, Shir Ali 
han specifically mamed Badghels, in his 

negotiations with Lord Northbrook, as sa 
Afghan distriot “which was likely to be 
overran by the Tureomans if these tribes 
were expelled from Mery by the Russian 
arms, Again, in the famous memorandum 
of 1872, the phrase “dependency of Herat” 
was evpecinlly intended to covey Budgheis, 
and finally the assessment of the district 
ia sotually borne on the Herat register at 
1h present day 
On military grounds, the English urge 

that Zulticar afid Robat Phases must be oc- 
cupied by the government. which. controls 
Herat, since these are the natural outworks 
and gateways of Western Afghanistan, and 

for ~ similar feasoms  Penjdeh must 
be retained for the protection of 
the voad leading to Maimens and Balk 
The Russians, on. the other hand, eontend 
that a neutral zone between Turkestan and 
Afghanistan cannot be marked out, and 
that the frontiers must be extended so as 
to embrace on their side the northern slopes 
of the Puropamius Mountains and the val- 
leys of Heri-rud and the Murghab. Rivers, 
whose population they only are able to 
peitect from the marauding raids of the 
lekke and the Turcoman tribes 
Only a year ago, when the tribes of the 

Merv Onsis gave in their submission to 
Russia, the apprehensions of England were 
allayed by the assurance from St. Peters 
burg'that no further advances, would be 
towards Herat. To admit claims of 
Russia would be to place that Power with- 
in a day’s march of Herat; the “Key of 
India,” » prize that would soon. prove too 
tempting for Bussian greed. Matters have 
been drawing to just this issue for many 
Jears: Under one pretext and another 
nssin has been advancing step by step to- 

wards the borders of India. Unless a radi- 

has hitherto in 

strong bold upon the public confidence as has 
Hacks Harn Kxswwra. The cases In which 

a complete ot 
00lor 0 the hair, and vigorous health 0 the 
soalp, are Innuiperable. 
Od pede like it for its wonderful power to 

restore to their whitaning locks thelr original 
color and beauty. Middle-aged people like i 
because jt prevents them from getting bald, 
keops dandruff away, and makes the hair 
grow thick and strong. Young ladies Mis it 
as a dressing because it gives the hair & bean- 
tiful glossy lustre, and enables them to dress 
it in whatever form thoy wish, Thus it is the 
favorite of all, And Tt" HAN become so simply 

because It disappoints 50 one. 

BUCKINGHAM'S DYE 
FOR THE WHISKERS 

Has become one of the most Lmportant pope- 
lar tollet articles for gentlemen's use. When 
the beard in gray or saturally of en wade: 
sirable shade, BUCKINGHAN'S DY i “Whe 
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