MESSENGER AND VISITOR.

April 11,

The Unchangeable Oeopel
Y THE BAY. O, B, 1 FURGELYN,

You may be aware, dear frieade, that |
ww a0 eopecially barsh aad usgenial fud
vidual, scoustomed 1o grest fary in spesch
snd, theretore, that | may confiee myrell
within due limite and ey vothin $
should be 100 srong tbe noroie
10 read you -lp-n of Scripiur

that I will ot go
:ﬁ’::u-‘ sitersnces that | may use
1t is Galatinos i & - 9—* 1 marvel that yo
a0 %0 scon rewoved (row bim (Lal (‘lll."
1o the grace ¢ brist ‘nto spother
ﬁ,.'?. ke, Peul s in an smisle and
charitable wood. » 1 trusi Tam. Hefirmt
of oil declares soleronly that il there be
soother sod &
b 1, though the preacher should be
ml!—ﬁnd 1 understrod ‘i hin “ we”
though' the prescher sbould beloog 1o the
college yei be provounces the
catence ¢f the carse of God ugon
sy who dares 19 4o 0. We are ot 10 tnke
for goepel spyibirg fhat is spoken bys
wes becsuse be bas spoken well st other
Gaes. ]t matters Lot, though it sbould be
wur spirinusl fatber. snd though we rhculd
Jonk op 10 him e« o grest teacher in the
church iu past deye, yet if Le presch
ssotber gospsl we cappot prosoince bim
blessed. The spostle veniures further and
ssyshcughen apgel from Feaven sbould do
i, we are still 1o reccor his gcepel 10 be ac
cursed unto There is the text then for
we, but ] 10 keep tomy subject, the
wechangesbility of the Gospel. There
» faith once for all delivered 10 the smints,
delivered 10 their trust as & sacred depoeit;
they were 10 maintain i, they were them-
selves 10 )ive upon it, they were to hold it
forth sod 10 scstter it throughout all
pations, thet it might be & mesns of life (0
the res! of gosnkicd. Jeyus Christ distinct-

wl.t
olew

4

ly presciied something snd His Apostles ae
diunetly presched tist romething. It
was not left like s piece of brown paper to be

ent out with scis ore aftes wards. There was
» Divioe statement given snd eptrusted to
the Church of @od. You beard our excel-
lent and instractive friend just pow lsy
wiress u “ It is written.” Now, when
write down in black and white it-is
guse il is 10 sbide ; rerba scripta, these
thisge remain, they continue. Tt God had
intended progressive theolcgy, He would
vever have given us & book ; or, if He
bad, He would have wade an arrangement
for successive editions. The mouth of the

Lord bath spoken it”; that seitles it
y speak sbout it beiog stereotyped

80 it in; but when you bave

perfection you ciunot go beyound
i, Moreover, the Book which containe
Yhis Gospel was sealed, senled in the most
solemn mapner by this closing sentence, if
say shall add unto this God #hall
add veio bim the plagues that are writien
» This vy man soall ke
away from 1 ede of the Book of this
prophecy, God sball take away bis name
oo the Book of Life, and from the boly
city, sud from the things which are written
w the Book. I n , therefore, the
Gonpel of owr Lovd Christ 0 harve
come 10 s an sheolutely perfect th od
w0 sbide like the God who gave it, without
warabienses or shadow of & turning il
Ot Himeelt shall come. | cannot per
ovive, o | search through Scripture, sy
bint given us that there would be further
disnoveries, and that w»  shou'd

upon the knowledge of (he Aposties; but
all

Were i ae isbmistion thet there
come in the Jast daye mockers,
witer our lusia. | soe pleniy of intie
of o departare from the fn The
not & hint of fresh dootrine havisg 1o
spring up. 1 do vol keow, asd I do not
onre, what may be the faote about evola
creation. The theory may be very

ble, but the facts are few cnough
As 10 evolution s theolegy | cannot per
enive sayihing n  Soripture  that
looks (hat way, | pereeive that which
tolle we God L. spoken thet which | am
woet humbly to receive, but not that He
bae st in foserve something elee 1ér

the Gospel dispensation which shali sud
denly bresk forth w0 supplant that which

has gove before | Oa the cont nee
much desunciation of seythi !

wr Gonpel. | nee s we are
wot 1o Yave de pervert

the Goppe! of .

» progressive Gospel and sn 1w prov

of thyfGiospe! seems 10 land '
glorification of hawes inte Now,
surely we e aboul 10 see & transtion
row tame when it pleased G he

aeems 10 me that it we follow

ol huve the stronge a

We lears ve w

bev . ¥ of the Book .
other part of the Book is pot inspired 1])
one Lardly knows what is inspired. 1. Las
Lot wied, and | beg to suggest it oo,

“10 the wed wen of the period that the
wspired parts heoceforth be printed in 1
tlack, aod the rest pristed in white o i
for some poor soul might get banging his
faith upow & promise that turns out to be a
very suspicious ove. ' | wonder whether
* God #0 loved the world that He gave His
éuly begotten Son” is inepired? A crest
maoy have fovnd their way to Heaven by
t. Has that been s mistake?” Well, but |

ome sys, when & word is spokea say by-|
the devil or by oneof Job's friends, you do |
oot take that as inpeired? T take the |
#ecofd of it aa inspired ; but when such s |
wonderfully striking remark as that is |
wmade | see at ouce that | awm supposed o
be an idiot by the gentleman who made it ; |
and it is one of the characteristics of mod- |
ern culiure that it does regard everybody |
that diflers from it as being an idiot and |
trents him s such; vet [ trust we are vot |
all quite reduced 10 that level, 8till wedo |
way this, that we take the Book as inspired |
throuchou!, and as being what God would
haveit be. Be not mistaken, the Holy
Soripture bas been tried in ten thousand
waye sad bas come out of the furnace like |
silver seven times refined.  Our owo ex- |
perience—| speak 10 thore who have Jong |
known the Lord—must have tested some |
pasages ahich you never tried before, and |
you have found it true; and your faith

Can on that promiee live. |
Cac on that promise die

1 take it that the Goipel cannot be variable
ar shifiing, because it is certain that man
has vot changed. Just ‘what man is to-day
mes wes in the thwe of Christ. Onlys
few years agc . that the pain of it
remaine on Or memory—we were all
winriled by an awiul revelation of the vigs
of London, nud we found that Sodom and

- | sl
youd it o sny |

I therent gospel sod any

wprove |

it | that the Greek sages were eq

| improvements,

{ display suy joy, any delight, any enthusi-

| Gomerrah were udt things of the: past,

on we heat of & wistiezz: s goirgto
Tod s sod 10 one of the vatives the
firet ohapter of the Romane—ibat dreaiful
ehapter—and the natve said, | mpml
.

you bave w that singe you bave
faJodin®™ Man s justthe same as be
| ever wan | the buman heari is still estrang:
od from God, sud loves sin and the wages
| of in'quity. d the Jaw of God has not
| changed | that which was simple then is
sow, Nowif an awning secrifioe
was wanied nineteen huodred years ago,
o Moaing saorifice is wanted It
was true then thai, without shedding of
blood, there is po remismon of wan's »
it io otill the same, Sull js t true
buman satare js impotent to that which i
':. The SBaviour said
of the flesh i» 1
is born of the wpirit in
nol 80 improve

L

4 that which
" Flesh bas
u that that which
is born of the flesh may pow be epirit,
Suill ia it certain that * ye murt be born
again” wiill in the Holy Spirit wavted 10
¥ from on high that quickening power
snd briog the man who is caroal into the
epiritual realms. We can bear witness
that death in still the same. My b ethren
aod sistere, frequenting a8 1 do the sick
beds of the peop'e, I often come down from
the chamber of dying  esints, and dying
sinners 100, thavking God that I have just
such & Gospel 10 preach, If I bad 1o mand
up by the bed bt the sinper ‘aod tell bim
that he muet do his duty or be could not
be d, how could I do it when bhin life
in this world is almost at 4o end 7 Justi
fication by taith I want for the dying
sinver ;. and when I come down from dy-
ing eainte, I never in m({ life beard soy
caild of God in death doing otber than
reeting upon the old Gospel. One may
express himeelf in on® way, and asother in
another way, but it all comes 10 this—

Nothing in myshand Tbriog,
Bimply to Thy Croee I cling—

orhe may say, *‘ My rest is in the all-euf-
ficient atonement made by the bload of
Christ.” But it is still the eame faith that
was “ in the beginning, and is vow, snd
ever ehall be.” Dear friende, you and I
believe tLat heaven and hell have not
changed—that they are what fhey were,
snd, after all the remedial measures that
have been propoeed by modern eympathy,
they still remain as terrible as ein, as terri-
bleas God is just, And we kudw this
nlso, to our intense joy, that *“ Jesus Christ
is the same yesterday, to-day, and for
ever,” and the great Father is still the
same Gol of Agnhnn, Isaac, and Jacob,
whom I may worship as the patriarchs
did. T know even that the blessed Sp'rit
is otill the same in alt His Divine and
sacred offices. I'do not kmow, therefore,
whether there is any room for change.
Well, then, that is my first [oint—that
man, sud all the things sbout wan, are
wtill the asme. Tt is also a certain fact
urged by Canon Girdlestone—and can any-
Bty bt the bardikiond 46 dedy fi--the:
truth, in the very essence of i1, must al-
ways be the enme. A fact true ten thou~
sand years agois as true to-day. Iftwo
witnesses really see a thing.it ix as good, to
mwy mind, as if two thousand saw it. Of
| course, there were & lot of persons wao did
| not see, for sou remember the Irikhman’s
| method of disproving his guili- when he
| said, ** There are two pervens who saw me
commit this theft, but I can br your
hovor H!q,-l.o did"t wee me do it
the negative does pot disprove the-positive
Truth mustalways be the same. Bat
there has been & great advance made, says
How ! In the principles of things ?
great ad.
wade in it, but, upon
| the principle that two and two make four,
| and three and three make six.  No, thoee
| things that are fundsmental d - the

same, sod #»0 must the fundamen

of the Gospel. It was aud is sufficient for

all the purposes for which God sent it. In

the pw! limes that old old story of Jesus

and Hio lovs wes taken amiong barbarians,

but there was no need 0 |
4 tales 0 make them belie
I know it was u long while
Gospel did just the same for the natives of
the Fiji sod Souty Sea Islance, Bat we
are told that we have & more enlightened
populstion (o deal with, and that you must
go to them with & philosophi Gonpel
Must you? Now, takiog all in all, Ithink

0, but the

l, ‘man
dor man, to the gentlemen of the present
period, not withstanding school bml’(‘h Yet
the_Gospe! was & matcn for them, although
¢ was bothered for & while with Agnostic

sm, Today the Gospel commands some
of the most splendid intellecis on the face
of the earth

believer, teel o

I do not, ax an old-fashioned
jit ashistied of my company

I kpow the great nnmes Lhat you caa qu.
Quote them til] you have dove guoting
they will mever be quoted in the - nex
geoeration, except with execration Bu
howe with whom I stand —standi g np for |

God and for the etern ith—shall have

names that shall live while time shall last,
Do not keep the heavenly light hidien
away in your own bosom. We want w0
give the people more of tie Gopel. |

remembier well Cusar Malan, sod- ehall
never forget his grave and reverent face
A story is 10ld of o travelling
trom Boulogre (0 Paris, he would persiet
in reading the.Bible, and %as tite means of
the conversion of_a Freocl
me afterwards

ow,

ope of Mr. Cusar
an’s best friends. It i the Word of |
God that does it, not our talking abopt |
God's Word. ' Use vlenty of Scripture, for |
t is. the Divine Word that saves souls. |
When 1 get converts, I usually fiad, when |
I get a little of their story, it was not what
I said, but & text I quoted, that sealed the |
work. When I think of what the Gospel
bas doue I admire it. Read the stories of
the wartyrdom of Diocletian and see’ the
sy in which the eaint« of God dared
death for Christ’s sake. Bead the story of
Bishop Hanninglon and the converts in
the centre of Africa. Are they not just
like the Apostolic warty:? The Gospel
can otill elevate character to the very high-
eat degree. It is equal to the immoralities
en of the great city, if we will bt trust
it, and instead of using the wooden swords
ot modern inveution, use the good old
Jetusalem blade of Christ’s Gospel. The
Gospel has the same power to create
enthusiasm. 1 begin to detect that already
I aw not preaching the Gospel 10 you now,
but only speaking of it; yet your hesrts
barn within you. Now the alterations that
have been made do not appear to us to be
It is reperted o me that
preachers of the improved Goepel seldom

sem, auy Ere of eoul. One wriling to me—
standing at the Aatipodes.of wy faith—
says to me. “You nek me, ‘Does it make
you bappy ?”  There is vothing in what |
preach that could makxe anybody happy,”
8ol there is not. T cortrast this with the
fulnees of the old preachers I ueed to hear,

* That which ié |

But |

truthe |

atheist, who |

I How they ®5ined up, bow, they stemed to

| enjoy it themselves, eating themeelves
while feeding us. ese Of
modern ts remingds meof Tow Hood
sod the glergyman, It was wioked of
Tom Hood, but afier the an bad

been talking to him very seriously and

solemnly, he said, “Excuse me, sir, but I

do ot thisk your rel agrecs with

you.” There seems nothing requiring that
| the Gaospel :::‘ sow be amended.

w any -'nm’ en we
:'::‘Knxnd Version of Bible we should
all be dove with, ‘Well, do you know we
are vory well pleased with the new version
after a1 We find onr selvess a8 10 dootrine,
quite content. We bave not lost snyihiog,
aod here and there we have . Some
think (hat po improvement in the Gospel
| in ueaded because of modern sclence, but 1
| do net know what science has found out or
| discovered that is contrary to the Gospel
i 1t la & common thing in the airor the wind
| 10 say that science bina somel

disproved sometling in the Bible.
| friends, mark this-<-the God that wrote the
{ Bible knew all the sciences that ever will
be koown, asd be did sot make soy mis-
take, There is nothing in heaven or earth
or under the earth that can come into
1 contlict with what God has written.
Alterations are beiog made by different
pereons which are very dangerous. The
wery stlempt 10 improve upon the Gospel
| reems (0 huve left the door open for every
| error 1o come in, It seems curious that
one of the oldest errors, which we thonght
long ego had beed buried—viz,, purgstor
—is being revived. You would not thin
that & system which bad. epruog up
entirely from superstition should now be
brought up by rationalism ; for if there be
in the vorgd to come the bope of a man’s
repentance and being eaved, the next mtep
indbe inevitable step that we ought to pray
for the dead. It must 80, if they are
within the reach of praycr it will be an
abeolutely Christian act to pray for them.
.| That beiag o, it will not take many years to
institute payments to those who are
dedic ated to prayiog for the dead, and we
may baye indalgences again if gomebody
does nof stand out and eay it ehall not be.
These things must be aseailed with all the
eloguence of Christian men. There is a
story of Waterloo—1I know not whether it
is true, for no story of Waterloo seem.s to
be authentic—of how a certain regiment
was being cut to pieces by the French,
unless they had belp, but the Duke said,
“Stand firm.” Again the officers asked
for help, but the reply was, “Stand firm.”
The regiment was loet, but Englard was
rid of the despot. Oh, eire, the order now,
to-day, i, “Be ye steadtast, unmovable,
always abounding in the work of the Lord
forasmuch as ye know that your labour is
not in vain in the Lord.

Mrs. Lorimer's Lent.

BY ROBE TERKY COOKE.

“I thiak it is & perfect shame for Beeey
Lorimer.not to keep Lent better!”

Mrs. Pinney was & widow ; a gay, hand
sowie, young woman, fond of seciety,
always réady for & dioner, s reception, &
ball, s coaching party—anything, in short

in Dartfords shehas me 10 receive
with her. }n ber plaoe I ehould want the
help of o friend wyself, but I bate the

idea! And ip Leot, too!” . Bnddenly
scross her meditation came the words:
“Behold, in the day of your fast ye find
pleasure | " Bhe went for herCopgordance,
found the chapter in 1iab, pead it over,
sad decided 10 go 1o Mrs. snd
her best to help ber. This then was the
Beriptaye of » fast even swpug the
ritualistic Israelites, the

firt Church of
Not ontward affliction, biat |eward
1 not starvation of the flesh, but
humility aad servioe of spirit. And other
worde oame 0 ber mind with grester
foroe.

“ But thou when theu fastest, snoint thy
head nod wash thy faoe; shat thou sppear
not unlo men to fast, but usto thy Fa her
which is in seoret.”

Here was her warrant ; it was true that
people would talk sbout her going 1o suchk
o party in Lent; but this must be & part
of her eelf d ber discipline | here was
the Master's order * that thou appear not
1o men (0 fast

80 in simple faith and obedience Bessy
Lorimer went 10 her friend’s reception,
It was hard for hew, very hard, shy sad
quiet a8 oature and ber life bad made her,
10 etand there by Mre, SBayre and introduce
to ber full balf of ber guesta. OFf her
dress Bessy did not think: her gray silk,
modest a4 & nun's robe, o little old
Iace at the throat avd wi , and one pink
rose among its folds wt’her neck, looked
beside Mrs. Bayre's us French
dress and glittering diamonds like a bit of
mignoneite against & cluster of tulipe;
but this did not trouble either wearer.
Mrs, Sayre’s mind was no more on her
dress than her friend’s, she was ouly filled
with gratitnde for the kindness that put ber
80 at ease among strangers, aod lh‘ looked
with real affection at the sweet face that
was tinted with embarrassment not in any
other way demonstrated. Bessy’s manuers
were of that best sort that shows

* A heart at leieure with iteelf.”

And though the situati>n pained and tired
her, she went through with it manfully 1ill
8 cerlain coarse woman, whose place in
Dartford society had been won etep after
etep by ber husband’s increasing woney,
came up to be presented.

“Why Lizabeth Lorimer!” she ex«
claimed, when she had sbaken haids with
Mre. Sayre, “you don’t ssy is you?! I
thought you ’Piscopal folke never went
to this kind of a thingin Lent, Ican’t
believe my eyes! ”

Bessy colored hotly; but eaid smilingly :
“Ithink you cen truel your eyes Mrs.
Sande; it is really I.”

Something in the quiet ignoring of her
question prevented Mrs. Sands from fur-
ther remark ; or, it way be, that- another
arrival warned her to give place to the
pext comer; but Mrs, Sayer had heard
ber; at the next pause she turned to her
friend.

Oh, Bess! how thoughtless I was to ask
you! butl never remembered it was Lent;
you know we don’t observe it. Why dido™
you tell me, you dear, sweet sonl 1

Bessy laughed gently, I don’t think it
is wicked t0 help & friend in faet-time,
Laurs.”

“But I know it was & piece of real

that was gayety. With all this she was &
.vny devoted  Chureh Lent.
Her forty d-;_-' piety .did duty for the
whole year, There was a sort of commer
cisl fashion sbout ber religion and her
worldliness that made one think of <the old
distiches that were once in vogue oconcerns
ing the justdivision of the twenty four
hours: s0 much to study, #0 much to sleep,
#0 much 0 the world, and g0 much W0
godliness. - It was Mre. Piuney’s way, and
| no other seemed 8> good in her mght, and
whe objected .10 any other way with the
vigor that characterized het apeech always

Mise Lorimer was & quiet maiden Iady
| who lived by berself in’ the house where
| her father and her grandfather both had
| lived. She jsad money enough to be thor

oughly comfortable as well as charitable,
and she 100 was & put Chure
though she did nol say as much abeut it
as Mrs. Pluney,
The latter lady's wrath just now was
exoited by the fact that she had hesrd of
| Miss Lorimer's goiog 10 & r 1196 one
| Thureday soon after Lent began | she had
| seen the butcher twice carry in & steak (0
ber on & Wednesday morning, for the
wiadow of Mrs, Pinovy's parlor in the
boarding house whete she apeot her (ays
overlooked Mise Lorimer's kiichen door
and she had reen Mise Lorimer’s maid
going sbout with & little basket of noles,
not leavidg one for her! Could it be that
Bessy Lorimer would do such & thing s
ertain in Lent? Tndeed she did! It
was only the very next day that by the
wide shining of the full moon on the snow
shrowded town of Dartford, Mrs. Pinney
watched at least forty men and women
crowding into Mise Lorimer's front door
Now Bessy Lorimer was a little peculiar,
o doubt; but it was that blessed rert of
peculiarity thet s inherent in people who
sre not entirely enslaved by forms mnd
conventions but try to follow the guidance
of Scripture in their daily lives, sin ply
and honestly. She had wet herself to
consigler the matter of Lent this year as
sver before; partly because she ‘was
always in earnest to do whatever seemed’
ber duty, theroughly and patiently, and
& 80 because for many years past she had
either been travelling at this season with a
restless invalid father, who exacted such
attendance and care, and was s0 dis-
contented with any place where they spent
more than a week, that any systematic
devotional observance ‘was jast as impos-
#ible to her as to & bird on the wing.
She could not even go to church often, s>
impatient and imperious were her father’s
demands on her time. And when he died
¢he hersell was a brokenmdown invalid
from over-work and care; every Leut for
five years had found her somewhere in a
warm climat® with a nuree to care for her,
and her former inabiliiies to observe the
time doubled. But now, though still
delicate, she was comPantive]y well,

“ What aball I do?” she asked herself,
“T like fieh better to eat than anything else
except eggs, and vegetables are next best,
Dr. 8hedd eays I must eat meat or lose all
the strength I have gained; it will be at
once a self-denial aad a-duty. I must
keep my Lent as regards food by eating
meat every day,and giving up the Fri-
day’s fish dinwer, which has really been
the feast of the week to me. I don’t like
beans. T will ure them as my vegetable,
and rice which I dislike, too,” But what
shall I do about Mre. Sayre’s reception? I
don’t like gay society, I don’t like to gc
out in Lent; but she is almost & stranger
here, she does mot go to our_ chureh, and
she entertains now the people who have
been kind and hospitable to” Mr. Sayre for
the two years he has lived here withont
her. 1 was her intimate achool friend aud

pman, |

g and Ifishness in you to do it;
and if that ien’t keeping Len: I don’t know
what is. ] aball believe in it after this”
Beasy’s eyen filled with tears; hers was
the prompt, if secret reward of the Father
for the hecret service he only saw ; she
bad not soointed her bead and washed
ber face in vain. Lears Sayre was not a
religious womaa, bright, kiad and geser
ous as she wae | but she believed .u'}l-uy
Lorimer's religion then and thereafter |
and perhaps this was her first heaven-
ward step, Mrs. Piopey that same day
had saten only dry bread for her break-

had twice been o prayers, and had worn &
black wool suit all day ;| that was her way
but her maid sald at the kitchen tea-table
“ Wall I eball be thankful when Lent’s
over ! Mrs,
Wil s done; I've had three reg'lar
scoldin's sinoe she got up o early ohurch,
[ And that's shout what T shall get till she
goes 10 eatin’ and visitin' again.”
“That's the way some folks doos take
their religion. I've see it freyuent;” chorus
od the bisck waiter
Eviry day Miss Lorimer sat down to her
sieak or chop, and dutifully ste
she could ; she really did it dut
her tastes were decided, If delicate, and she
| bad never liked meat ; the shops were full
of golden Floride oranges, and fragrant
grape-fruit | the early lettuce and hol-bed
radishes appeared in markel, cool, tender

aud crisp. Mra. Pinvey had all these
luxuries as soon an they arrived ; but
Beary Lorimer did not send for them | it

was her way 1o fast, but nobody was aware
of it

among the poor, & sense of intruding her
welf on their wants and rorrows; asd
bitherto ber own health had prevented her
visiting even those on whom she showered
her charities ; she heard of all their woes
and wants |hmu;\\ other people, and did
her best to relieve them, but the deep
shyness that was one of her natural traits,
kepl her from giving those best gifts of all,
the sympathy of look and speech, the kind
word and gentle touch that enhance and
spiritualize gifts of money. It is 80 much
easier to take what is given if a tender
look, a gentle voice, a fraternal grasp go
with the gift. Beagy Lorimer had just
begun to learn this; it was one of her
Lenten self-denials to put it in practice,
She began to go about among sick people
firet ; to carry litile dainties, s few flowere,
a gay picture or & pleasant book ; and she
found herself so weloome that it was easier
to go on and carry the comfort of her
presence to those who were only in poverty.
It is true that she encountered many un-
pleasant things ; that she was by no means
always willingly received; that her presence
was sometimes resented, and this hurt her,
but it was something 1o bear ; it was lifling
one end of her Master’s croes, who “ was
despised and rejected of men,” and tears
of xfevoul thankfulness rose to her eyes as
the memory of those words returned to
her.

It was one of her great pleasures to go
to church, ¢he had been #0 long shut out
from its beloved services; but now she
often gave up the daily evening prayer to
uit beside some sick friend who could not
get out; or with some poor woman who
listened gladly to the collects and lessons
which s%:e could wever hear in church,
becauee she could not leave her crowd of
children. X

As she grew mwore familiar with the fam-
ilies she helped and visited, Mise Lorimer
would often send the weary mother to her
own seat in the church, and stay in her
place ; a real and deep self denisl, for she

T am tire only person she knows very well

fast, and & bit of ealt fish for dinwer | she |

Pioney's like & bear, always, |

She had & natural dislike (o going about |

fhers wae -nome of infancy’s charmi
these wan snd rgua

tﬂhﬂbn Amos
bies, who abﬁ snd wrangled, were
snsouth aod dirty; bul Lorimer
koew that abe might not anythiog
common or unclean (0 whom she might be
of help or comfort.

Mrs. Pioney went to every Lenten ser
vice; in the most proper of somber
ocostumes she bent the knee and oslled
bereelf & miserable sinner ; always looking
about her 10 note wilh accurate displeasure
the empty veate; sopecially Miss Lorimer’s.

Now our heroine, although she was &
good wowan, was by B0 means: perfect;
sod when Mrs, Pioney remarked o her
with an air of senctimony and superiority
that had urx Tietle r‘l{.io- about it, s
they met one day after prayers ‘I belie
Mise Lorimer, you do wot approve of Lent.
1 rarely see you st church.

Mise Lorimer's temper was ronsed | her
face flusted and her eyes glowed with
indigosnt light | she opened her lips w0
speak bul remembered the i they
closed again firmly, snd with & silent bow
she passed out of the charoh porch sad
went bome, her anger ivin' way 10 shame
that she had so yi w i sllowed
herself 10 desplse even such & woman e
Mrs, Pinney, for whow, too, the Lord
had died.

Mise Lorimer was & womse with &
woman's tastes | she was not foud of showy
or elaborste dress, but she did like certsio
things very much ; lace better than jewels,
sud the dream she had long cherished waa
to possess & real India sbawl, Her it
bealth and her continual travelling about
with her father bad made such a thin,
useless to her; but now that i h.’
seitled down among her own ple and
in ber pative place she bad laid aside ont
of her income for the last few years &
thousand dollars to invest in this bit of
elegant attire. A cheap India shawl, gay
sad coarse, was mot to her liking;
wanted one fine, soft sod delicate in ite
mingled tinte, with & white centre, and she
meant to go down t) New York after
Easter and buy it

In the course of her charitable visits,
however, Miss Lorimer became interested
in & youog girl, who bad lost boih her
parents, and was left with the care of
three younger children; she had learned
the dresi-makiog trade before she was 8o
left, and had supported herself by working
with an older woman, long in the busineee;
but now she could neither leave home nor
briog home work; the tenement where
the Find was on & narrow dirty street, and
in the third story; she had ber hands fall
to keep the children from real starvation
on work fetched froni a clothing shop, and
underpaid at that. Sometimes poor-Sarah’s
heart failed her; and it was atone of these
times toward the end of Lent (hat Miss
Lorimer came in and found her sitting by
the stoye where a handful of coal pretended
to be 8 fire; the three children were covered
up in's béll'to keef them warm ; and Sally
crouched over the stove with her head in
her hande, -Ap she raieed her face in
weloome, it was covered with teare.

“My dear Bally, what is it 7" tenderly
ssked her visitor.

“Qh, Mise Lorimer! - I’ve about given
up. Ican’t keep these chicks on slop~
work ; they have to go cold and hungry,
srd ragged, 100; their clothes are past
patching.”

“ You have a good trade, too?”

“Yen: but I can’i leave Ben and Alma;
Jenoy must go 1o school. I promised
mother ; and who would fetch dresses into
this whole, or how could I sew them here
if they did?”

“ Haven't you any relations, Sally 1

“ Nobod fm n old sunt over in Flitten,
 good deal older than Ma was; she must
be fifty ; but she’s poor, 100; she goes out
tailorin’ and doing odd jobe ; she can’t help
us

Well, dear I omwe to let you go to
ohurch. 1 wore  this cloak, which is
rather shorl for me, on purpose fer you,
You meed not stop to dress; just tie on
your bounel, and while you are gome I'll
thiok for you. Plesse leave this vote at
my houss a8 you pass.”

Miss Lorimer soribbled a little note oo
the blank page of & letter the had in her
bag, directed it 10 her cook ,and then pul her
warm long oleth closk on over Sally’s dress,
which wes thin and worn as & dress could
be | yot not ragged | and the girl went off
with n.,huﬁ.un, for an hour's rest s
the warm churob ; and the comfort of its
prayers meant & great deal w0
Sally Snow. While Mise Lorimer was
waiting for the reply to her note her kind
heart sched for the want about her. The
thres ohildren were asleep. The warmth

the bed

rarnest

inger fof & while; they were st rest
t all the room, which was small,
howed how poor they were. Even in

oloset there was but half & small loaf
of bread and a little piece of hard cheene
for their supper. Miss Lorimer, ritting
shivering by the half-warm stove, began

ponder on the situation. If she coald
only move these child-en to some decent
place where Sally could get work, all
would go well. There was the aunt from
| the country ; mo doubt she would be glad

to come and help for her board ; she got

little more than that now, and onoce here
| she could take in odd bite of repairing, and
plain sewing. Miss Lorimer herself ofien
had néeded such & person,

Her reveries were interrapled ty the
entrange of & man with two barrels of
coal, which he fetched up all those stairs
in installments, hesping half the first
basketful into the stove, where it crackled
and blazed cheerfully. After this Mise
Lerimer gave him some directions; be
went, and returned, and then went away.
When Sally came back, rested and re-
freshed, she found a warm room sod a
trio of roay, clamoring children gathered
about a plate of rolle, well-buttered, and
a milk-pan full of doughnuts. Miss Lor-
imer had made a raid on ber own kitchen,
evidently, for a pan of bsked beans. a
basket of eggs, a pitcher of milk and a big
loaf of pome-made bread filled the closet-
shelf. Miss Lorimer would have to fast
to-worrow morning, perhaps, but she did
not care.

She left Sally Snow happy and ‘went;
home to think. The Paisley shawl that
bad been her mother’s lay across the foot
of her bed; it had dove good serviee in
travelling sod invalidiem ; it was worn
and faded ; but it had ite errand yet.

Betay Lorimer sat down and {:okcd at
it.  To her honest soul the quettion came
home: “Have I a right to &perd o
thousand dollars for a mere luxury or
elegance when I can save all these children
alive?”

Both ehe could not do; she had her
regular charities, and her pleasant old
house was a real refuze to many a needy
relative who came to spend weeks and
months under its hospitable roof ; she had
been obliged to economize, and that little

the

was ulterly nnaccustomed to chi

by little, before she would -allow herself to

had made them forget their |

the Iodia shawl; the thou,
:ﬁm Iay waiting in the bank, D.,.:::g
e it so1”

“Is it not to deal thy bresd to
hungry, ead that thou brmf the poor that
Are oast out of thy house?” Where dig
those words coms from ? She took up her
Bible and q‘u:n hunted them out; the
fitty-eighth chapier of Im'sh is long
di for Lent. When Mise' Lorimer
it ber mind was made up.

bad

The vext day she weot out house hugt.
ing; sod afuer much going 10 aed fro s,
found s little house just off the main stree;
of the town with & bit of yard sad gardey
| sbout it, and three rooms om & foor; thy
‘ {rout ooe would just do for Sally’s work

it wan quite large and light, and three bed-
roome up-simre we'e & luxury for the
ohildren, even if one must be kept for
Avnt Nabby,

That thousand dollars repaired 1,
house ; farnisbed it, very simply it iy true,
sod paid & year's reat | then ﬁ( rimer
took & train for Flitten, interviowed Mi
Nabby Scranton, and afier muoh persus-
sion made ber promise 10 come aext day
and establish bersel! anl her belongings
in the new home. The week before Faster
saw Sally and the children trapsferred 1,
the little houre; on the front door a modest
sign declared that “ 8. A. Snow, Dress.
waker,” dwelt therein, and as ner former
employer was about to | own aad live
with her daughter in Colorado,
heir to many of her custom
Lorimer’s recomwmendation. Bhe was put
1 & plasenow where she could belp hersel(

ot of all obarities.

ise Lorimer went to the Easter services
in her last year's wrap; but it ie noton
record that she thowght much about it, for
in the gallery opposite her pew sat Aunt
Nabby, respectable ae only & woman of her
ly{o and race can be in old-fashioned but
whol

ha

o and neat apparel ; Sally looking a

PPY wallow that “ hath found her
a nest,’’ and the three children, all neat
and clesa.

After ervice a cousin of Miss Lorimer’s,
who boarded at the eame house with Mrs.
Pinney, looking at that dame’s new and
costly finery, her Easter bonnet, her
trailing shawl, and shimmering silk dress,
turned to Miss Lorimer and said, as

ople’s cousins will say when they “feel
it a duty to speak" :

“Bessy, why won’t you dress a little
more? I thought you were going to have
an Iodia shawl this epring, & white
centred one?”

1 have got my shawl, Lydis, and it has
a white centre, too,” calmly anawered Miss
Lorimer, thinking of the little white house,
and adding with a smile, "“but I reverhall
wear'it!”

“What a queer creature you sre!”

Perhape she was, but they did not think
80 who were bencfiled for their whole lives
by Mise Lorimer's Lent.

Wanted Lives

are eeen all around. This should not be s0.
All cav get on well if they will but look
out for the good chances toat are cffered.
Those who take hold of our new line of
business can make §1 per bonr and
upwards, easily and pleasantly. You can
do the work snd live at home, Both sexes,
all o We start you free, and put you
on the road to fortuse. *No special ability
or training required. Any oce can do the
work. rite at once aud learn all; then
sbould you conclude not to go to work, no
harm is done. Address Stinsou & Co,
Portlaud, Maine.

OF THE MANY

roprietory mediciwes, none have [stood
Petier tho test of ublic opinion than th
well known remedy

I'UTTNER'S EMULSION,

There are many rveasons for th
popularity, amongst which is the fa
that it is made from the puréit material,
is sclentifically compounded, ¥
pleasant to take, is of nice appearance, s
ROt warranted Lo cure -»u-n!\m.g,lmv f
Wenk Lungs, Nervousness, Impure Blood,
Serofula, General Debility and for build

4

ing up Delicate Children it is invaluable
Brown Brothers & Co,
Chemlsts
Halifax, N, 8§,

ADVIOR TO MOTHEKS, - Are You disturDed at

sy and broken of your resl by a slok eniid

sulte au Ang with pain of Owtting

Too f 80 get & bottle «

“Mrs, Winsl * for Obl

dren Teethi oulable. It

fmmedia

wthers; there is no

mistake abdut 1t oures h‘\anhﬂ and
Plarrhoa,

regulates the Stomach and Bowels
1°C %, rodu.

other kind

Oensampiion Cnred.—Anold pnystoian
retired from practioe & had placed in
his hands by an Essl Indin missionary*the
formula-et astmple vegetable remedy for the

edy and onre of Consumption
rom el lvu. Jatarrah, Asthma and all thrgat

and Lunf Affootions,aiso a postitive and radi
cal oure for Nervous Debility and all Nervous
Compixints, after having tested its wonderful
ourative powers in thousands of cases, ha
felt 1t his duty to makas it known to hissuffor-
ing fellows. Aetuatnd by this motive and &
desire to relleve human suffering, I willsend

reaipe,

lish, ull
directions for preparing and using. Sent by
mail by addressing with stamp, naming this
paper, W, Novks, 149 Power's nloo‘k Ro-
Chester, N. ¥.

‘The New Halr Restorative sold by D. 0.
L. Warlock,we bel ieve to be the best prepara-
tion In use for the hair; It does not dye gray
hair, but bring. baock the original color,

0. rrons in 8t. John will remember when
Mr. Warlook's halr was almost white, He
has been using it for over 20" years, and his
mppearance is aproot of ite good qualities.

[PAINES CELERY COMPOUND. 5
MATTS CLYCERINE JELLY OF
VIOLETS.

or

AMBRAGHT'S COCA WINE.

Just received at

PARKER BROS,

MARKET SQUARE, BAINT JOmN,N. B

HERBERT W. MOORE,
Barrister-at-Law,
SOLICITOR IN EQUITY, CONVEYANCE

eto,, eto,
OFFICES ¢
ROOM NO T PUGSLEY'S BUILDING, PRINC
WILLIAM 8T, BT, JOMN, N. B.

J.Chamberlain & Son,
UNDERTAKERS.

Wareroom and Office, M1l1 Bt., Portiand, N, B
Stain Bt., opp. Long WHAH. <~

Residence, R
T gr-Orders from the country will recelve:
special attention. -‘.;u“nm'! guaranteed.
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