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1 ébould not wonder if the disciples con-
n"gﬂd\h‘lh‘h‘-uhhilh in Jesus,

Jesus & sorm ceme ou, and that storm
tested their faith, and left so little of it, that
Jesis said 10 them, “Why are ye so fear
ful? bow is it thet ye have 0o faith ™
Bewewher, that we have no more faith at
soy tiue thao we have in the hour of trisl,
Al thet which -m_,ub-rlob_nmv{ia

sort, aud (1 a, therefore,
wou'd be weet thie moruing o follow up
o

their Jbeazts. Their unbelief
was grievous 10 the Lord Jesus. They
ought to bave believed him, and it .was an

ever

caneed & of heart to that dear Lord
who yielded up his life for our salvation.
Ldonblod sny more; it is

wantos cruelty. Oar Lord questioned his
apostles thus, not onI{ because their unbe-
oe it was most

unressonsble. The most unreasonoble
thing in the world is to doubt God. Faith
trange

He must not

lief grieved him, but

is pure reason. That may seem a
paradox, but it is literally true ; not

&

.
#0 reaconable as hliovethadoNﬁﬂ,
which cannot error lie. Moreever, their un-
belief was contrary to their common-sense.

Some people maken great deal of common

sense ; and well they may, for it is the most
arcomimon of all the senees. Was it
ble for these men to think that he;

were  carna! Fair

faith is vo fuith ; only that is res] faith in
Jesus Christ which can trust him when it
o1 trece kim, sud believe him wheun it

.
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“Whom the Lord loveth he

o i scourgeils every son whom
he e #th”  This we forget, and fancy |
fhat irisls  memet mesn  soger, wheo

ey iy Le tokens and test

5 y brethren, how these disciples
ey .
ri'e, afer severe trinl. We make 8 fair
whon 1o the fewh till we are tr
yur festhers cling sround us, &
std Lide nwny, Ul our Master hne 0 say
o ue, “Why sre yo w0 tearful T how
thet yo bave a0 faith 7

wleep, oalm e If it were

» morsing, though it was
o dead of wight and the midst of & slorn
oo+ wpon Laen with worder, finding then
rngs'y different from himeell | and
T b onbipr of by gwe
wave spirit, “Why are yo w0 fensful?
M i thow, sed he pleied . thew, |
w1

wee g
- (ANt Me
woe delightfully quiet, sud the conibgion
pomce pughl b, have » i
M
§
{ .
v the . 1 .
hie

is that we

r veedless fears, and miss the

tise Master felt pity for them be
cause their fesrs made them o unkind
Does usbelief make the timid uokind? ]
s eure it does. The disciples were un-
groercus 10 their sleeping Master,  If they
mwust peeds wake him, might l‘-n;’v not have
addressed him in fitter words T To say,
“Master, carest thow not thai we perish 77
was fretful and wicked. It was enough to
wound their Lord’s tender heart to be thus

Here let me 10 teach & lesson of
pitying love. 1t s well o recognize

» »iorm was 8 special irial 10 his dis
@iphs - Lecan -« i' was o exceedingly severe,
ond b cwuswe it come upon then: when they
were o the pah of duty. Their Master
bad L then tuem eross the ses ; th y were

who could foresee the future, would take
them on board a ship when he foreknew
that & storm would wreck them? Would
#0 kind a leader have taken them to eea to
drown them 7 Our unbelief, oy brethren,
seldom deserves to be reasoned with. Ouar
fears are often intensely silly, and when we
get over then, and ourselves look back
npon the n, we are full of shame that we

Th vy wer ug right, and sutler
sequener. This has often

b ogood wen I have beard »
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. smoothly with e _before |
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fact of uy endesvourisg to do
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man now, what shill we do by and by?

Oh, for calm hope,and a childish repose on |
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&ly ae one Of the nllin’g ‘I';vn which
floated down from the trees above him.

Side by side they stood, the wee country
lad with dusty shoes, and the polished man
of the world. ° fafton

Feeling rather than seeing the mite beei le
him, Mr. Barbour looked n on the boy,
encountering the gaze of & pair of earnest
blue eyes. Mr. bour, pynvbvi‘lg that
the boy was not one of the city waifs, and
poting sn inquiring Jook in hie face, said
to him :

“ My boy,what can I do for you to-day ?”
g {. sir, don’t you want a boy in your

store?”

“ Why do you ask ? You are too small.”
“ 0, please, sir, I want a place, and I

hoﬁed you wanted a boy.”
r.

Barbour’s eyes “twinkled and he

T

school, sad not in s store.
“ But, sir, I muost work.”
“ Don’t you like to go to achool 7 ”

4 Yes, #ir, but—" and the boy’s lip

quivered.

“ You don’t live in New York, do you?”

acked Mr. Barbour, :
“No, sir; only came this morning. A

man that ‘lives in town owne a eloop and
Gomes down to New York with potatoes

sbou!d have been so foolish. Our Lord | snd such, and when I told him I wanted

kindly cer
wa< unrea-ouahle

Jesns censured his friends because he
| foresaw that such unbelief as theirs would
unfit them for their future lives. Thatship
| was the symbcl of the Church of Christ,
w0 the cre v of the ship were the apostles

pred their unbelief because it

| to come and get a place ke told me I could

come with him, he would give me a lifi 0

far; =0 here Iam, and don’t you want a

boy ?
1 do not.think I do want one just.now ;

aad it’s such a shame for you to be out of

and Mr. Barbour looked with

school,

of Chirist. The stohar represented in parable | pity on the sturdy little fellow before him

the persecutions which the church would

have to endure; an l.they, if they were
| east down as cowards in & storm -on the
| paltry lake of Galilee, would be proving
theniselves altogether unfit for thore more
tremendous piritual storms which in after
yoars tossed the church, and mingled earth
and hell in dire confusion. Brethren, our
| présent trials may be a traming ground for
| more serious conflicts. We do not know what | ),
we have vet to endure ; the adversities of | this winter; and as T am all she has got, Iy
4 must work and take care of mother, and «o |
If we do not play the | I came down here for a place.”
“Yon are such a little scrap, what can |

ailed | todsy are a preparatory : school for the

the love which caunot fail! T have

@ Well, sir, but you see we can’t help it,
mother and me, for”—here his eyes filled
with tears and his voice was choked with
sobs.

“T']1 tell you, sir. You see father died
only a little while ago, and he had been
sitk €0 long that mother had no ‘money

left after he was buried, and she sold her
Jittle house and paid her debts, and then

there was only "enough to pay her -board

you do ?” ask Mr. Barbour, looking down
with admiralion on the mite before him.
“Oh ! I don’t know what you want boy=

tarried, because T want to bave an earnest | 1o do in your stores down here, but I can

word with you upon the third point.

rise above

| #weep and dust, at any rate I'll do just
| what you tell me.”

111. We may now regard these words s |
an inguiry of wisdom. It is always good
0 probe & sorrow 1o the bottom, if there is
| any hope of finding out ite cause, and put. | to put a small fellow fike you in a store.”

ting it away. If you are in fear yon may

“Well my boy, you'are a brave lad, and
I will inquire ameng my friends and see if
I can find a berth for you, but it's a pity

“Oh, sir, if you only could get me a

t by removing its- cause, lr‘ place, for I'm all the man there is to take

tuere be clearly o reason for fear, yon will | care of mother !

cease 10 fear; and if there bé a chuse of |

“ Have you auy friends in' the city?

fearfalvess, you can deal with it. My | Where will you stay tc-aight ? ” asked Mr.
utterances will be as short as telegrams ; | Barbonr.

plense enlange ou them at your leisure. |
in it that ye have no fuith?” This |

Ay

he inguiry
-

T« it want of knowledge t 1 the dinciples
bad known Jesus better they would have
had no fear, but would have exhibited firn

fnith. I it not s with any of 2.,-.? Are

| you badly qu{l.\ in the Gospel ¥ 17 it be
your guickest way f be to
oy Bible wore L with

greater altention, sud 10 hear the Gospe
of ener, Bpend three, four, five times e
amount of time you now do in devotion, sed

w0 draw nearet 1o your Lord, catreating the
Holy Spirit 1o lend you into o) trath. Nex,
b 1| wani gf thotght] Did thiee gool

weople know and yei forget? "Dy, 0" W

t consiler?  Were they superfioh
their thinking? To this the renscn why
ye 0 fearful and have w0 livile
s iy L y et
" poe, Have more
though wore prayer
" . .
" wore oh gt o
"o hear, o - . »
D )
F » consideral
aud 1wy wow i1
ng why they ha .
have o
n MO, YOU W
1 dying ard work
* 00 Say Pertbaps L
a bath duy you may be
ve f Jordon, and what will y
you ¢ no faith in Christ 7 Do you
re to bave faith? I am
yut I should like o press
home, and to ascertain

¢ is earnest, thorough, and

are not beReviig in Christ,

onld
u are believing in yourselt? If so, give
1p such folly. You caanot trust yourself
and trust Christ, too; away with all notion
of such & conjunction. Hang up_self con-
fidence on & gallows high as thai whereon
Haman was suspended, for it is au abomin-
able thing.

l'erhnpn it is your great sin thLat leads
you to dispair of pardon. There is.no oc~
casion for such unbelief, for God ie abund-
ant 1n mercy, and the blood of Jeeus clenses
us from all sin, Instead of doubting, I
pray you to f‘lorily God by believing in the
greatuess of his salvaticn.

It is of his redeeming love that. I have
now 1o tell you, and to entreat any here
who are not yet reconciled to God, 10 come
this night in faith to Jesus, that he may

take their sins away. Oh, that you, my
dear

hearers, would believe the Lord Jesus

to be s real Saviour of real sinners, and
come to him with all your sins about you !

bless you, for Christ’s sake! Amen,

ke t2 know why wot. Is it that|

anawered the boy.
Mr. Barbour took a card aad pencil from

wrilten on the ca*d

“ Now,” said he, “if you will come to

my counting-room (o morrow morniog

ve done for you Igu

# my ships have
) P

nger

Barbour, on enteriog his counting
room the next morning, saw & very small
boy perehed on & bigh stool before the
deek, and was greeted by ove of the
geniembn

Good worning, M. Barbour, here's &
geotleman been waiting o wr time Lo see
you,” with & wave of the hand poiating
the Loy N

v .
hnd  forgMien al)
ounity boy. - As he heel
o his faoe with the
reeping over
Nart warce
| 10 [wake &
o aeked i be
e counting
e (he olerks
sommenced the day.  Bew promised 1o §
» beat, and Mr. Ba w. Be
face farly shone » . h
menced life in the grea
Mr. Barbour was wont o say in telling
the story afterwards he never find & more
faithful clerk in his emy big Ben |
Wesion proved to be.
He made himsel! 80 valuable that Le
was floally taken into the firm, and in after

years was one of Massachusetts’ ablest
governors

Boys, whatever you go, do faithfully |

| with your might, and you will reap the |

1l benefit of earnest endeavor.— Christian at
Ve

—Many humble saints need this reminder
furnished by the Interior:

The humble Caoristian who can talk only
to God, who eits silent in the great congre-
gation, pleading in his heart for the descent
of the Holy Spirit while the gospel is
preached, may be as instrumental in work-
ing these modern miracles of grace, which
we will call conversions, as the most
eloquent preacher. 8Baid a successful
pastor to an aged and paralytic Christian
who sat for years in & cushioned corner of
the church, but was aboul to go away, “ 1
shall’migs (ou sadly. Indeed I don’t know
how I shall be able to preach without you.
Yoln hne"lo ides how much you have
he!

of us an in nothing more than in
the things of the tual ki . Some
who cut s large swath before the eyes of

Time will h&n‘bﬂlli‘bl‘l{on the scales
of
t

Emmhik others almost unknown
here will in the great sheaves threre,
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“] should think you ought to be in

What Came of Uncle Jacob's Quitting.

BY 4 R MAX.
“ Eje, an ! Bpoiling your breakfast,”
said Uncle Jacob, “as B same” into the
garden where I was at work.. “Too bad to

il such nice breskfasts as your
g: ets.”

* y, Uncle Jacob,” said I, “I was
brought up to earn my breakfast before I
ate it.”

“ Tat, tut, man! I didn’t mean working
in the pure sir.”
at, then 7"

“It’s that nasty pipe that is speiling
God's sweet air ';ol? p;nu. Bpoils your
appetite, 100, I koow al abouws it. I
never had & good breakfast for twenty
ears, though your Aunt Rachel is the

cook you ever see. I used to find
fault with my victuals, and tell my wife
they - didn’t taste- like mother’s. The

eat soul bore it all meek}v for years;
ut one morning she eaid ‘ Jacob, did it
pever Come into your mind that the

{

snd mine lays in {Aal pipe? You didn'
smoke when you ate her food. I try hard
as I can to suit you; but you mix €0 much
tobacco juice and smoke with the victuals
thet it epoile it all.’

yes, an’ smoking, 00, for awhile; but

for a spell, I was thizking what I could

into my mind that the thing she would
like best would be a husband with
a pure breath and clean lips. 8o,
witha mipny effort and u prayer for help,
1 eaid, “I'll do it,. I’ll quit now and forever,
e0 belp me God I"” .

“Did you? ” taking oy own meershaum
from my mouth .

your Uncle Jacob. There was an old lady

fire you my pive and tobiceo” The old
ady emoked. 1knew she never wonld

quit, and I couldn’t quite bear to throw the |

pipe away, I'd had it =0 long.
What fur? says she,
“¢0Oh, I'm going to quit, Aunt Polly.’

«“*Quit,’ says she. *Why, Jacob Gay! |
| it will kill you. You can’tdo it.’
“See ’f I don’t’ says I, and I rode away. |

“Its been twenty years and I haven’t

been back after it yet.” And it didn’t kill me |
| either,” said Uncle Jacob, throwing back |
hie broad shoulders and striking his deep |
chest, and showing his teeth, sound aud :

white, in spite of his seventy yeare.
“Didn’t you hanker afte:
asked

enough. But I'd made up my mind.
was crosser than ten bears, and I didn’t

| dare to go h for th s
I dos” koow snybody here, sir,” | L " ooka otk

should abuse Rachel.”
“ What did Aunt Rachel eay when you

told ber 7%
| his pocket, and having written thereon, he | !
directed the boy, whore mame he found to |
be Ben Weaton, so he could find the address |

I never'eaid nothin’ about it at first;
but I didn’t smoke. If abe noticed it, she
dido’t let on the first day.. The second
day, after dinner, she eaid, ‘ Jacob, seems
to me I haven’ seen you s moke since you

at | ; .
. 4 ot home. Yon ain’t sick, o d
No. 10 Bowlisg Green T will see what-can | 5on 7 Dec in’t sick, or nothin” be

your: business trouble you?

| #aid the kind soul, anxiously.
wot orossed (he bar, and T need not watch |

*Pob,” eaid 1; I have always smoked
ster I ate for thirty yea

“*But P'm eure | haven’t seen yon nor
*melt lobacco.’
““Go an’ look in my other clothes,

iaobiel, and see if you don’t finl my pipe
sod wl

8% wenl rum
sod st Inst said,
she
H

or awhile,
Jacob ¥

you needn’t look for em no more
I left the peaky things down in Burnhew

that's s good place for 'en You and
I will vever see 'em again, I've quil
Hain't smoked for (hree weeke, and don't
. for all time’. You should )
sovn your sunt's face p She k
dled up 10 me sod »
Jaooh Gay! I w ~ay and the
¢ Kissed we, & thing sbe dido't often 4
Apeot she did ke the smell of my
al 1 you Rachel's oooking was
p \op after that, 1've
D
p au appetite, Rackel's cook
as mother's and betler,100. You can't think
ow plensed she is when | prase i(, seeing
I was ou the other tack » ng.  There
the breakfust bell,  Come, nephew, throw
| away your old pipe, aud Jet us go o and
tell Mary
“1 won't sllow that my J nc
| bas stronger will-power than 1. Wha

he can do, his nephew ought,” I s
he can stop emoking, I can

“ But don’t forget where the strength
comes trom, my boy,” said my uncle. “If
you do, likely s not you'l fail. *Tain’t
noeasy job. L had a big tussle, &nd so
will you Don’t try the job alone. But
there’s the bell again. Mary thinks we
didn’t hear.”

I had just gathered s charming boquet
of roses for my wife, and as we passed into
the dining-room Islwed them in the vase
by her eide, and hidden beueath the leaves
I tacked my precious meerschaum. Mary
thanked me for the flowers, but did not
see the thorn among them. After Uncle
Jacob had said e, Harry, Jr., pul'ed
Mary’s sleeve and said :

“Qh, mamma see! There’s papa’s pipe in
the roses.”

Mary looked up quickly, the crimson
rushing to her cheeks, but she only said :

“ Why, Harry ! She thoughi her hus
band was playing a silly joke.

1 saw how she took it and hastened to
say, * Mary, they are all yours—the roses
and the thorn beneath them.”

quit and 80 am I goi
- ‘at~the ‘earnest ‘re-
told the whole story of his battle

B

differenee between ‘your wother’s oonkinF
t

“1 dide’t eay vothing, because there
wasp't nothiog to say; but I kegt_ thinking,
i

dide’t find any more fault with your sunt’s
cooking. One day, while T was down Past

carry home to Rachel. It kept coming

o TR
Jacob’s doings., He’s
o

b Htrry, Jr.,

seven, irteen, listened
ﬁ 'interest. - When breakfast was
over, went out, and soom returned,

p bringing a cigarette and Walter a
o b~

“" " said Bum  Lisied 10 smoke
’canse papa did ; but éuit if he doee.”
“Bo will L”. eaid i

“ The fellows teaced me to it, and
Will Co gave me these. I n to
like ’em, but I felt mean all the time when
Tlooked at mother. I knew she’d feel bad
to bave me smoke, she hated it s0. I'm
glad it’s out, mamma. - I'm quits, too.”

“1 declure,” said Uncle Jagob, “ this is
what I call an sati-tobsoco club.”

“ Ob, paps,” cried Walter, “lots of the
boys are smoking justllike us. T mean to

get up a club ; can ay I ask some of

them here, and have Uncle Jacob tell his
story and we ours; may I?

* Ask your mother, Q" T answered.

« Indeed may, \Walter,” replied

Mary. “I'll help you pll I can, We'll

have a real Thap!

»
*Ob, mamma ! PP";" I

ividg sn
’t‘) mare. I'm
00 sorry I cheated you ."»?\“’.um,"

“ And I too! echoed Harry, Jr.
“And [ three !” said Harry, Sr,

“But I baye a confession to make,”

eaid Mary, soitly.
* You, Mary!” I whispered,
“You, mamma " cried the boys.

“ You, Mollie!” said Uncle Jacob, with
& queer emile, * Have you been smok ng,
007"

“Not exactly,” eaid mamma. * At
least in another way. Do you remen bier,
Harry, #hen we were first married we had
a talk on emoking, aod I binted at the
expense ? You esid I should have as much

“Quit?” eaid he, “ I'd do it after I made |
up my mind to it if it killed me—that’s

that moved from our neighborhood, who |
lived right on the road where I was travel-

| ing. 8he’d known me from a boy.
Y | to her and I says, eays 1, “ Aunt Polly, I
want to wake you a present. I’'m going to

I went |
| case of:

|

your pipe 7”1 |

ed,
“ Haoker ! 'Tain’t no word forit. Fact |
| ie, I don’t believe there’s any word strong |

woked 80 astonished that T said, * Well |

to epend, just as I pleased, as you smoked
| up: Come this way and see my smoking
| money
| ~ Avd we followed her to the library,which
| bad been under lock- and key for several

"

daye, for some mysterious reasoa.

es  of
pedins. These are for you, Harry
kens’ set in for you, Walrer; and

these Artists’ Historiea and there Rollo
Books ‘are for you, little Hal; and this
s is for myself and my fawily,

and it a¥l came out of emoke.”

Harry.and Walter had their L»arlv, and
. Walter
may tell of that sometime, if he wishes, |
but more came of it than even this. The | "™
aew books must be read. As I did not go
{ to the office to emoke, T stayed at Lome

started a Toheoco Reform Olu

more. Wealmost had our honeymoo

| overagain. Then Mary coaxed me to the

prayer meeting with her and T found the

belp I needed. Bo more * came of it”

than I can tell you, and the end is not y.t
— The Advance.

Divine Help

“Hitherto hath the Lor1 helped us.” (] | """

SPECTAL REDUCTIONS,

Sam, 7:12

The word hitherto ssems like a hand
painting to the past. Twenty years, or
reventy, and yel “Litherto the Lord hath
belped.”  Through poverty, through
wealth, through sickness, through hulﬁx.
at home, abroad, on the laod, on the sea, in
honor, in dishonor, n perplexity, in joy, in
trial, in triumph, in prayer, in tem ptation
“Hitberto the Lord hath helped ue.”

We delight to look down & long avenue
of trees. It is delightful to gaze from end
to end of the long vista, & sort of verdant
temple, with its ﬁrmchmg illars and its
arches of leaves. Even #0 look duwn the
long aisles of your yearsat the green boughs
of mercy overhead, and the strong pillars
of loving kindness and faithfalness which
bear up your joys. Are there no birds io
yonder branches singing? Sarely there

must be many, and they all sing of mercy |

received hitherto.
But the word also points forward; tor
wheb & Mo gets up to°a cermin ruark and
writes “hitherto,” he is not yet at the e
there is still & distance to” be traver.
More irials, niore joys, more temptatic

moie triumphs, - more prayers, mor
anawers, more lils, more strength
fights, more violories Aod

comes siokness, disense, 0)d age and

s i over now ? No, there

awakening

of good conrage, believer, &
tul eonfidence raise thy * }

He that helped thee hither

Will help thee ] thy jouraey
W rend in he w ligh
as and warve pro-y
hithe y &
Here 1 raine y | 3
H y thy help P've
Aud 1 hope by the good plen
Sa’ely 0 arrive at houms
pik
To e Dous Onns~Ask thy
these questions: 1, Whether there b

any gain io doubting? Faith purifies the
heart. 2. Whether there is anything more
pleasing to God than to trust Him in aud
»y Jesus Christ, when all comforts are
out of the view, and when you see nothing
but what is contrary to ihe promise?

Whether you must not venture upon Chri
at the last, why not now? When a man
has 10 go over a river, though he ride once
and again into the water, and comes out
saying, “I fear it is too deep for me,”
yet, consideriug that there is no other way
for him but to resolve to venture. “ For,”
eaid be, “ the longer I stay the higher the
water will rise, aud there is no other way
for me. I must go through at the last,
why not at the first 7” And 80 he ventarcs
through. Thus itis with you. You eay.
0, but my heart is not humble;” <0,
butI am a great sinner, and how can I
venture upon Corist ™ Will thy Leart be
more humble by keeping it from Jesus
Christ?” and wiit thou be lese & sinner by
keeping from Him ? No, certainly ; for the
Jonger you stay from Christ, the haider it
will be w\;antu; oo Him at last. Where-
fore, if there even & poor, drooping,
doubting, fearing, trembliog heart readiog
these worde, knowing that I do here in the
nane of the Lord out to you, and say,
“0 wsouls—man or woman-ventare,
ure, venture upon Christ now ! for you
must come (0 trusting Hiia at last; why
0ot now 1" Sword and Trowel.

and vitalizing the blood. ; + ¢
Failing Health.

1 have used Ayer's samurﬂhkh nz
and ki 1t
tamily, for &I.'A'llh. . "r',

t as & tonie, ay well as an alter-

Dyspepsia Cured.

"\? HA '8 s‘:r'hw- i t|'ll'l
tal @ 5
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