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The Wise ans ¥ 13: cme Walk 

BY ORAY, THBUIMA EL, (EVIE. DP 

Te oprly Corvvnn church was bern in 
. wievmg, wed bapiized by 
Boy Bpunon she day of Penreeost 
ther sot upon We beaven appointed 

mean of cowerting wen to Chris 
Peers gungees simon to the J 

ities ; and in ture we must urge 
0 Christ at once. 

Every sot of kindoess we can do to the un- 
converted may help 0 give us a key to 
their hearts. Then lot us use it to intro- 
duce our Master there. They that are wise 
in their walk and wise in toe.r work may 
wre waoy 10 righteousness. They that 
are wise Jo win souls shall shine i the 

i of [1] A 

won 1s preriad thew bears with covviction, 
id hire th mand were cooveried » 8 
single doy. Toe took of the Acs of the 

ovis 1s baagely 8 reechd om 
" the Epinions are 

or to impeni 
the vewly bore churches 

tench og them bow to hve. lostrection in 
the Corwime Lite w the wain topic of Paul 
aad Pour, Jobe sed Jape. Ard ove ides 
pone brough then o' sud that is that 

© Dr's people are io live 16 rach 8 way as 

mot only 0 borer their Master, but » 
& way ae 10 siirack the outside world to 

“Wako wo dom wards them that are 
without,” was one «f Paul's pithy sod 

Pongrol piunctn » Christ came into 

this world Lo serk sed 10 save those who 

[1 r an: 
1he stare for ever and ever.— The Indepen- 
deat 

Hardening the Heart 

The co-operation of the human snd the 
Divice elements, io the production of the 
inspired writings and oral utterance ot pro- 
phetsand apoities, bas, io these la ter days, 
been much discussed. It is quite common, 
100, 10 read snd 10 hear of the action snd 
inter-sction of the buman snd the Divine 

wers in conversion, and in the Christian 
fre. But there is another aspeci of the 
co-workiog of he buman sod the Divine 
agencies w. ich the Scripture) certainly do 
teach, aod of which we seldom hear any = : were int. Huw 10 bis d ) 

wae 0 go slier the “outsider.” sod to 
bring thew in. That Commission in as 
bisding on Chrivises t1o-dey ae it w 
wigheen busdred years ago. Every ove 
wow who en'ers the church of Jevus Chrniet 
epiere Lot only into peculiar relations with 
Christ, bit into preoliar duties toward 
the snconveried * Yeare my witnesses”; 
* ye are the light of tbe world, so let your 

ww whi e that ye mey be seen of wen.” 
outside world waiches vs sharply. and 

our Master intended that we sbould be 
It is & stereotyped .truth that a 

X re Curistisn is the world’s Bible. 
i» toe only Bible that he majority of 

oulmders ever — ot. Toey form their 
impressions of Christianity, not as it is 
yevenled in the Holy Scriptures, but as it 
is revealed io us. They do vot study God's 
Bible, but they do “ay urch- members. 
How, if we are the worl 's Bible, we ought 
10 live in such & way 8s not 10 require any 
cowmeniary 10 explain us. If we are door 
keepere 10 the way of life snd the fold of 
Christ, we are put there 10 stirack the 
outsiders and draw them in—not 10 block 
the door sod drive them off. Ew 
inconsistent church member is guilty of » 
triple sio— first tows de Chris, —— 
towards his own soul, and then towards 
the impenitent whom he repels when be 
ought to be winoing them. 

(1) What is 8 * wise walk toward i them 
that are without 7” In the first place it is 
such » walk as does not give the lie to our 
professions. We tell the unconverted that 
the rel of Jesus Christ will make them 
cheerful oder trials, sad then, perhaps, 
fall 10 fretting at Providen ve, and put on a 
distressing g'00m as #000 as trials smite us 
io the face. We talk about patience, and lose 
temper under the first provieat on. In the 
prayer weeding we y ao if religi ] 

the “one thing ful,” but elsewhere li 
os if moves lag or soci ambition 
were the chief end of our lives. What ix 
sll this bat helyiog our Christianity, and 
disgusting othe: people with it. 11 in walk 
ing through as crchard we pick np a 
look ng apple, but on putting our teh in 
it figd it seting our teeth on edge, we fling 
it dows and try no more from that tree. 
80 the world tastes of Christiane, sod if 
they find them sour or bitter in temper, or 
worm-ealen, they turn away in disgust and 
disappoiotment. *‘By your fruits shall men 
kuow you,” says our Master, 
make our rel taste » weetly i 
to recomminl it 10° ontaiders. Very few 
[reg are wade ivfidels by pernicious 

; it is the unworthy walk of 100 many 
church members which make them 
sceptics. When s man of the world says 
wocflicigly, “‘one of voar church members 
Chenied me in rade,” 1 feel that the wick- 
edest part of the frand was that he robbed 
the waa of bis respect tor the religion of 
Jesus Christ. Ou the other hand, a noble, 
bovest, godly life is the most convincing 
wed converting sermon that can be deliver 
od. Christ's proj le have got 10 live the 

world w him, or the world is lost 
(2) We pever can win outeiders b: 

compromising with them 
you when all men shall o) eak we'l of vou 
~ i. ¢, when the lovers of sin shall appland 
you. A minister (f Christ may purchase 

bis povularity at the dear price of losing all 
bis influence over men’s conscience: Hu- 
wan favor gained by commivavce with 
wrong —in busigess, in polit'es, in social 
fashions — is treason 10. our Master, The 
prope o world do not expect Christinos 
to do ae 1 co, when we surrender our 
principles, they are secretly shocked and 
disgusted. If we would draw men out of 
® pit we must have a firm, strong foothold 

or they will draw us in le who walks 
closest to Chiat will have the most power 
0 convert sioners to him. When Jeene 
lives in we, it is not we who move others; 
Wt i» the Christ incarnated in our conduct 
“31 trwd io be » sceptic when | was a 

voung man,” raid ( hut my mother's 
life wae wo much for me” Ii wos Jesus 
Christ in bis good mother that was ““ 100 
wrk” tor him and convert=d him. 

(3) This sakject has a vital bearing on | 
« «flort- for the gonversion of the 

“He that is wise winneth 
i thet is the correct reading of the 

otten_peresriod text. [i is »e1opishing. to 
ohwerve how little common sense some good 
people exhibit in their well-neant eflsris to 
tring their children or their schalars or 
their frends 10 ‘he Saviour. A father 

will rok for prayers for sn unconverted 
wo | (hen rest the boy so hsrsbly or 
sulk 10 him vo taunting'y seonly to harden 
Fam Bowe good people badger their 

chil ren with Vodimed and ill-tempered 

“walk shout their souls. Nothing requires 
wore tact sud genileres and Jovieg kind 

wess ban }6 enuverse with persons on the 

most vitshof all ant (0 

don’t dash a whole pail 
bh it out of the ground ; 

we sprickle God does not mend hin 
Pir we» water spout, but as » rain. Let 

we prav for wisdom when we trying to 
Paul was consn with zeal, 

vet showe' wonderful sagacicy in 
ery case be took hold of 

entions f 

win souls 

wile, “redermiog the ume.” 
The lita] mening of the phrase ia “buy 
mg the opportunity.” Chasers must be 
sought for to put in the right word ; 
wna wore God gives nn the chasoe we 

was mabe the wast of it. Here was the 
weave: of Harlew Page's 1 
ww wining souls, He 
woitier and then » oke » 
6 ving treth isu vere 

ore | agro 3 
biped hiv, ae he will slwaps weir 
we wnderiebs the conversion by 3 4 
our jdease . 
Wo wast go on the prisciple mow or 

never. Tals will make us snger 10 embrace 

“Woe unto | 

from our pulpits. 
Wicked men are often spoken of in the | 

Bible as “bardPoing their hearts ;* and the 
Bible also tesches that God bardens their | 
hearts. One of the most ¢triking manifests 
tions that ungodly men ever make of this 
hardness of heart is found in the fact that 
they actually plead this charge as its own 
vindication, For instance : 
season of special religions 
tractsd meeting, let us say —a devout Chris 
tiso approaches some ungodly friend, who, 
thus far, bas shown po interest in religion, 
and says, ‘ My friend, don’t you think it ia 
time you were seeking the salvation of your 
soul? How ia it th have no interest 
in this all-important or 1 
friend coolly snswers, “Well, I dcn't feel, 
1 I could feel aa those people do who sre 
going forward for prayer, snd seeking the 
pastor at his study, I, too, would act; but 
1 don’t feel at all, and I cannot be expected 
10 act without feeling” 
Now bere, indeed, strange case. God 

charges men with the sin of Bordon of 
heart (see Rom. ii. 5), sad inetead of beiog 
shocked and appalled at the charge, they 
actually excuse themselves on the plea that 
their hearts are so hard that they do not 
feel | 

8u; 8 wan way charged with 
er, his coussel should make a 

detence like this: “Gentlemen, my client 
did kill his neighbor —there is not & deubt 
of it. The evidence in covclusive, snd 
there is no denying it. But then he ought 
not 16'be hung for it, broaure 
#0 brimful of murder that be 
kill, sod therefore be is not respoasible.” 
Would rot soy honest jury decide that the 
man whose heart was tull of murder was 
the very man, of all others, for whom the 
gallows was made ? 

But men go further, and say, “God bar- 
dened Pharsoh’s beart, and be barlened 
my bear: ; so [ don’t feel that I can help it.” 
Now, such a treatment of Pharaoh's case is 
utterly unfair and unsound argument, - So 
far as the light of Scripture, as well as the 
lighi of our own observation and experience, 
can teach us, we bave no resson to believe 
that God hardened Pharaoh’s heart in any 
sense other thao that in which he bardend 
the hearts of all who disobey ‘the plain 
dictates of duty. 

Pharaoh's heart was hardened under the 
same Divine snd eternal law under which 
the hearts of wicked men are hardened 
(now. The first we know of Pharaoh is 
that be was » cruel tyrant, wickedly os- 
pressing a helpless and down-troiden | 
people.” And such conduct as thie will | 
harden any man’s heart. Iiis a law of the 
Divioe government that wicked conduct | 

"shall become easier and easier as men | 
persist in it. And this is 8 merciful pro- | 
vision of God's mors! government. Many | 
a boy has been saved from the penitentiary | 
by the teach'ngs of a mother who under- 
#tood this law. She woull ray, “My son, 
it you steal the smallest thing, it. will 
become easier 10 you to steal something of 

| greater value. Ii in the first step that 
| muet be resisted ; for the path of sin 
f becomes resier and easier to us as we walk 
on in it” 

| Here in a boy. who, ouly last week, swore 
nis firet oath. He hesrd ove of the lar 

hoys swear, and thought it very manly. 

But when ihe horrid words first. escaped 
| bis young lips, be was frightened at him 
f self. He started, turned pale for a mowent, 
| and glanced anxiously about him to see it 
| hin terrible oath bad fallen upon the ear 
| of moyone who migst, perhaps, “tell 
| mother” Bat in the course of ane short 
| week bis heéart has become 0 bard (hat he 
can, without » qualm of coneciedce, affront 
high heaven with bis fearful oaths, calling 
Aown the vengeance of an angry God upon 
bin own soul, sod the souls of his com 

| panions. ; 
| There was coce a great painter who 
| longed to paint » picture of heaven, But 
| be bad never seen heaven, nor had he ever 
| meen soyons who bad seen heaven, One 
ove whilit he was deeply meditating, a 

little tcur-year old hoy came nea: him, It 
was a lovely child. The light of heaven 

seemed to fill his laughing eye, and he 
looked the very picture of love, innocence 
aod happiness. The painter gazed with 
rapture upon :the brigh’ young face, and 
#aid enthusiastically, * I'll paint the child, 
sod that shall be my pictnre of heaven.” 
He was not far wrong. Heaven is purity, 
and purity is heaven. And if there is 
soywhere upon this sin-cursed earth, any 

| thing left to remind us of heaven, it is a 
| beantifal child, whose bright young life 
| bas not yet been defiled by the trail of the | 
| serpent—sin. And the painter painted the | 
child, and under the pisture he wrote that 

| sweet word, “Heaven 

He then said t) himself, “If ever I| 
vhould meet & human face that shows as | 
much of bate nod wickedness as this does 

of love and innocence, I'll paint that, tno, 
and call it “ Hell” Loong years rolled by, | 
snd one day, in looking through a prison, 

in & far-ofl foreign land, the painter waw a 

creature whom it seemed grossest flattery 
10 call 8s man, He + crouching, like a 
wi'd beast, in one of the darkest corners of 
the dungeon of condemned felons, His 
eyes gleamed with the fires of the pit. His 
whole was the embod of 
waligoity. The paivter started back in 
horror ; but progeny recovering himself, 

“Pil paint that face and call it 
L” And be did paint it, sod under 

the Blgees be wrote that awfol word, 
“Hell.” Bui what was bis astonishment 
when be learned that 

Ob! fathers, mothers in larael, take 
oare, lake ome! That little one you so 

love, sod dandle on your knee, 
ane precs 10 y ur throbbing heart, is sitting 

aes picture for heaven, or 88 a mode! for 
ell. 

“Chisel in hand stood the sculptor boy, 
With his marble block before him ; 

And his face lit up with a emile of joy, 
As sn - Hob ms o’er him, 

He onrved it on the yielding atone, 
With many & sharp Incision ; 

With heaven's own light the esculpiure 
shone, 

He had caught that angel vision. 

“| Sculptors of life are ve, as we stand, 
‘With our souls uncarved before ue; 

Waiting the hour, whea, st God's com- 
mand, 

Ourl.fe-dream shall pass o'er ua. 
If we carve it then on the yielding stove, 
With many a sharp red rom 

That hoe beauty shall be our own, 
Our lives that angel vison.” 
~ J. C. Hiden, in Religious Herald. 

Jim the 

*“ No,” said Captain Bell, (houghtfully, 
“Tdon't think you'll find the people bere 
bard to m except Jim, perbape—Jim 
the savage, | him—and he's the 
stuff o’ twenty slopers in him.” 
The new minister looked up interestedly. 

| A vision of the original frequenters of the 
wagnificen: forest on which they bad just 
entored passed through his mind, sad he 
asked if Jim was the only member of his 

'" not & redekin I” laughed the 
but he might as well be one for 

all the d be is. Sock a quarrelis’, lyin’, 
thiey ta rasa) you never laid your 
Lives with bis grandmother in 
ihpoonsl. Butsal wae a 
that new carpet,” and the 

But the minister did not give Jim up so 
readily, He evidently bad a greater lean- 
ing towards this lost sheep than his prede- 
oessor, for Captain Bell felt cilled upon to 
ex postulate, ¢ 
“Now look bere, Mp Cresby,” he eid 

earnestly, “ you're jost a startin’ in here, 
snd don’t know exactly bow the land lays, 
#0 no harm o’ my givia’ you a peint or 
two. Nobody's every been able to make a 
Christian out o’ Jim. The minister afore 
you, Mr. Speer, found (hat out, and so he 
thought he’d better turn his ’tention to 
folks as were worth savin’, ard jaet now 
there’s 0 much for you to do "thout tryin’ 
to convert one who says right out plain he 
won't be converted. We ought to bave a 
mew church, for one thing. The Meth’dists 
and "Piscopals and Cath’lics have built 
lately, and they're all a sneerin’ at the 
Presbyterians a cooped up in such a little 
bole, while they’re a swellin’ round so 
grand with their terrer cotter and 
brick, and all the fiae fixin's.” 

* Our worship can be just as sincere ina 
small building—" 
“But it mint a question o’ worship,’ 

cut in the practical captain, “but of a 
place to worship in.” ~ 
“Well, I'll think of it,” said ‘Eresby, 

unwilling fo antagonize by a diregi re- 
fusal one who seemed so friendly and, sin- 
cere in his desire 10 keep the newsopmer 
off the social rocks of Woodside; “I'll 
think of it, and meanwhile I'll eall—]"l 
call 03 Jim ” 
An unexpected shower bath conld not 

have taken away the captain's breath more 
¢ffectaally than these words, and before he 
recovered it the minister had said bye 
snd taken his departnre towards the coast. 

“ Jt's vo use, granny. I've tried till I'n 
tired} and I'm not goin’ to iry any longer. 
Poor folks can’t suit rich ones, whatever 
they do—" 
“But, Jim, deary, ore must ha’ pa- 

tienge —" 
“So I have.” 

“ Au’ not be ready to quarrel an’ fight 

“I'm not graony, but when you're set 
on first aa’ pounded, why, you have to 
pound back. There's Harry Bell, now | he 
thinks 0’ nothin’ day or night but how 
he'll get me into some scrape or other 
that'll make folks more down on me ’a 
ever. So what's it matter how you act 
when they're all down on you 1” 
“It matters to God, said the old woman 

reverent'y. 
Jim looked up to the blue sky, and then 

out upon the measureless stretch of blue 
water at his feet. 
‘I da’eay,” he said thoughtfully, * but 

it's a pity he's so far off.” 
The iotense and natural craving for 

notice and appreciation which prompted 
theee pathetic words touched the heart of 
su unseen listener deeply. Never before 
had Mr, Cresby been 80 strongly impressed 
with the solemn duties of his sacred calling. 
Not for the purpose of rearing magnificent 
and expensive structure, or of out- 

#tripping other denominations in a race for 
luxurious appurtenances of religion bad be 
entered this profession, but to minister to 
epitits dismayed or embittered with the 
wearying gfoblem of life’s different phases, 
and to lift souls, ignorant or degraded, 
brutal or dull, into that high light of truth 
and koowledge which reflects the glories 
of the Promised Land. 

Jim's grandmother was about 10 reply 
when she heard the sound of a step on the 
crisp, hard sand, and glancing up she saw 
the new minister. 
Ske made a _ little bow ang was about to 

ask bim to enter the cottage when Jim 
| said grufily . 

“Arent you shamed now, granny, to 
ask a gentleman to a place old Bell said 
wasn’t fit for hogs to live in 7” 
Ther the lad began to whistle, and re 

| sumed his serious ecrutiny of the sea. 
“If the cottage is as bad a3 that,” eaid Mr. 

Cresby, ** we must see what we can do to 
improve it.” 
Jim stopped whictling and looked up. 

He saw a pleasant, slender man with dark 
curly bair, and a very thoughttal lcok on 
bis mild, pale face, and kindly eyes that 
seemed (5 invite oue’s’ confidence and 
stlection, Slowly the lad’s sallen, sus- 
picious expression passed away, and an 
lostant after be found bimeelf shakieg 
heartily the minister's outstretched hand, 
Glanciog with much curioeity at Jim, 

Mr. Crosby was surprised to note that swift 
change of featare, Evidently be was not 
(he untamed heathen of n Bell's 
imagiostion, when a few kind words bad 

But you do somethilng eles when fishing’s 
sir You can work 0 146 fame, oes" 

“ Aye, sir, if they'd have him, but they 
won’t. They say as Jim was left here a 

baby 80 one knowed who's bis 
better’ 

rage. 00 Jim, 
bearin’ these thi all the x 
0’ soured sn’ don’t try to suit "em any more. 
Av’ the church members are down on him 
‘cause be won't tend, an’ what with th’ 

io’ him work, we're often in a 

boys, an’ smashin’ the church windows,” 
said Jim, grimly. 

Mrs. Parks was speechless at this cool 
confession, but the minister smiled, snd 
said, as he rose to go: 
“But you won't break my ohurch 

im, will you?” and not waiting 
we: walked a 

The new minister worked earnestly 
for the good of his people, and a little too 
esrpestly—some thought—for the im- 
provement of one who was not of the fold. 
Bivoe their first conversation Jim bad 

discriminated ic the matter of church 
windows—-Mr. Cresby’s remaining un- 
shattered while others were riddled and 
ruined. 
The captain often reproashed Mr. Cresby 

for his excessive interest in Jim, and opined 
that the minister's time might be better 
occupied in working up the project of a 
vev church, But there wan a change for 
the better in Jim, and the day came when 
the captain realized it. 

one stormy afternoon Jim ttood on 
the shore watching the waves toss a little 
boa! whoee occupant was crying faintly 
and pitifully for relief. He knew that voice, 
out did nat stir, for the insults which 
the oaptain’s som had #0 often he: u 
him a his heart with 2 Moped Bat 
terrible 7, snd the sweetness of revenge 
¢tole over his embittered senses, and soon 
the ory grew fainter, and then ceased. 
“I could save him, but I won't,” he 

murmured, and theo turzed his back upon 
the ses, Then a hitherto unknown eno- 
tion brought a blush to his brown face, and 
through the memory of his benefactor the 
voice of consci tpoke. In an instant 
he was straggling through the framing 
waters, and soon reached a form that was 
sinking for the last time. When Jim got 
back to shore he fouyd Mr. Oresby and 
Captain Bell, both in a speechless state. 
“Dunno as I'd ha’ gone for him ounce on 

a time,” he said as he laid his burden in 
the captain’s arms, but ‘cause I knowed 
him—" pointing to Mr. Cresby—“I had 
to.” 

Two years have passed, and though 
Captaia Bell still worships in the same old 
church—and seems content t>— a sub 
stantial cot'age has been built for Jim's 
grandmother, and Jim himeelf has 
with credit bis first year at school. 
“1 wish we could ve had a new 

church in the bargain,” said the captain 
one day, reviewing past events with Mr 
Cresby, “though I'm hore'n willing 10 
bave the money we collected go to Graony 
Parks and Jim. I #’pose it’s just the same 
to the Lord,” he added. 
Indeed it is,” said Mr. Cresby, * for 

* insamuch as ye bave dove it unio one of 

done it unto me,'”—N. Y. Observer 

The Sweet Singer. 

HY BUSAN TEALL PERRY 

It was a great privilege a few weeks 
since to meet face 10 face with the sweet 
singer, Miss Fanny J. Ormby. Most of 
my read: ra have seen her name prefixed to 
many of our most popular hymae—hymus 
which we bave sung over and over sgain 
in our homes, in the meetings for praise 

aod prayer, and jo the Sunday school 
But bow many of you remember when you 
wee that name that the owner of jt iy total: 
ly blind, and has been #0 ever since her 
babybood. You would naturally suppose 
that such a person must be very unhappy 
aod gloomy, but Fanny Crosby is one of 
the moat cheerful, happy persons in the 
world, When we saw her, she was kaitting 
an intricate piede of lace, which on 
examination was found not to have a mie 
laced stitch io it. Her flogers moved 

Lestty while she talked in & modest way of 
the talents God had given her, and what a 
comfort it bad been to her that she had 
been emabled to write words that had 
helped other souls on to heaven. Her 
whole face was illuminated, with a light 
reflected from His face (so we thought), ae 
she told us the story of ber Rescue the 
Perishing,” and the satisfaction it gave her 
10 know it had been the means of bringing 
many wanderigg oned'home to God. In a 
mission meelfng she attended ove evening, 
the hymn was sung, and at its close a young 
man arose and ssid that that hymn brought 
bim to Jesus, Then he told of his 
wanderings, and how he had wasted hin 
time and money in drink ani thoee other 
vices that are sure to follow ; but passing 
along the atreet one night without a cent 
io his pocket, ragged, cold, and hungry, 
he heard some voices singing 

Rescue the perisbing, 
Care for the dying 
Snatch them in pity 
From death and the grave. 

He followed the round of voices until he 
came to a building where there wat a 

mission meeting. He went in and sat 
down in the back seat, and listened 10 the 

words of that hymn. “1 was jas resdy 
to perish that n'ght,” he said, ** hat that 

hymn by the grace of God saved me.” 
Loving haods mi) istered 10 hin: in Jesus" 
pame after he bad told them th 
wanted to leave the evil life and he 
2ood man. The workers for Chr 
o'er the erring one, lifted the fallen. and 
told him of Jeeun the michiy to save” 

When the young man flaished his story 
he said that be had a greae desire (0 mont 

it had done for his 
coincidence that hi 0 be gre 
fied that very night, and what & great joy 
must have filled the author's heart when 
she was lod up 0 the speaker, and ould 
take his hood snd say, “1 wrote the 
hymn !1® 
After a day's jostling through he ally 

streets, guided by sode loving band Mia 
Crosby returns to her quis room it is sot 

that she re forth her son! In 
boing redpe] oo gMosr B those the 
she wrots “ All the way my Baviowr lends 
=a” 

Baviour, wore then |ife to we, 
Fan clinging close 1 thee 

and 

Though this chassing world below 
Lond me gently aa | go 

the least of these my brethren, ye have | 

ber favorite. 

Safe in the arme of Jesus, 
Bate on hie gentle breast, 

must be to her, as she tries to feel her wi 
thrGu gh the darkness and amid canger, s 
sweet, protecting rest to look forward to. 
To many a sorrowing soul, whose eye of 
faith has become dim by the mysteriots 
going away of some loved one, Tee thie 
hymn brought comfort and light. To feel 
that our loved ones are ** Safe in the arme 
of Jesus” 1s indeed a preci thought. 
Walkiag through a village tery a few 
months since, I heard some sweet voices 
singing that hymn. It was beside a baby’s 
new-made grave, Just asthe young mother 
was turning away with tearful eyes from 
the resting place of ber little one, thete 
awegt words burst upon her ear. 
Oat of her own loving arms but safe in 

the arme of Jesus. How many otber 
hearts bave found comfort in that assur- 
ance and in the :hought that by and by 

There by his love o’ersha led 
Bweetly my soul shall re t 

How many there are whose eyes are 
opened to all the beautiful things in the 
world who do not walk in the light cf 
God's countenance. 
Oar blind singer cannot see any of the 

world’s beautiful things, or look into the 
faces of loved ones, but the Father giver 
his sightless child a light that illuminer 
ber soul with a radiance that shines not 
oul for herself, but is reflected into the 
souls of all those who sing her sweet 
hympe.— New York'Foangelist. 

-—An Eoglish magazine tells an anecdote 
of the new Em) of Germany which 
sliows his kiidness of heart towards those 
in humble life. Passing one day through 
Bornstedt, a litte village on his own estate, 
near Potsdam, he went into the school 
house there 10 hear the ‘children recite 
their lessons. Presently a telegraph messen- 
ger came with a diepatoh for the teacher, 
sanouncing that-his mother was dangerous 
ly ill, and want+d to see her son before her 
oath. Immediately Frederick, who was 

then Crown Prince, bade the teacher 
hasten off, and he himself took charge of 
the school the reat of the forempon, By 
afternoon a subetitute had been found, but 
the prince would not give ap his friendly 
office, and stayed till after the funeral of 
the man’s er. At court dinners, after 
the guests have risen from the table, he 
frequently calls up the little pages who 
help at the service, and, after chating 
with them awhile, stuffs their pockets wits 
sweelments and bonbons. Oae of the best 
evidences of the new | Emperor's goodness 
in seen ia the fact that the French, who are 
the natural enemies of the Germans, have 
been very sympathetio during his illness 
nod remedies for his recovery have been 
sent him by the French people. 

A perfectly sound body aad & mind we 
impaired are possible only with pure blood 
Leading medial authorities indores Ayer's 
Sur-asarilla as the best blood purifying 
medicine in existence. Tt vastly Inoresses 
the working and produciive powers of 
b t+ band and brain 

Rirs vou Huavex 
says o lady, “1 wade the acquaintance of 

| #0 old peasant in a Hits German village 
| He was 01 lied Gottlieb, signifying ‘the love 
of God." If ewer a heart was fled 
love to God and 10 all God's o - 
wes bis. He possessed one or two apple 
aud pear trees; and used 0 amose bimeell 
in the summer by ploking up the fallen 

fruit, snd heaplog it & coreer of the 
shed. Once | cane upon him as he wae 

ng to plok up & fallen & Is 

“Home years ago, 

ing. sod offering we & handfu'l of ripe 
pears ‘1 dons weary | I'm just waiting, 
waitog. I ibink I'm about ripe now, sed I 
must soon fall 10 the ground | and thes, 
Jjast think, the Lord will pick me up! © 
miss | you are young yet, aod perhaps just 
in blossom ; turn well round to the Bun of 
Righteousness, 00 may ripen sweet 
for his service, 

hat pan out richly, are not so shuacant as 
in the early. California davs, but those who 
write to Hallett & Co., Portland, Maine, 
will, by return mail, receive free, full 
information aboat work woich they can do, 
and live at home wherever thev ar» loca'- 
ed, that will pay them from 5 10 $25 per 

day, snd upwards. Either sex, vouog or 
old. Capital not required ; you are started 
in business free. Those who mart at once 
are absolutely sure of snug lit.le fortunes. 

—*‘Great men are not grea all over,” 
wicely says The Lutheran. There ever 
was a pine-board that did not bave at least 
one little znurl, You fisd it, and you easily 
press a hole into wny man’s greataew«. Oe 
might thiok that prescners, siatesu.en, 
Coristians, snd civilized people generally, 
woen sffronted, would be so along their 

intellectual level. But big ew often 
bring tieir heals down to t ieir fbet, and in 

livid rage ineprot an aot that crosses theif 
path, while the more ordinary puss the 
wrifl- and have Leads u) to enjiy the 
the beauty of sky aod mountain, We wust 
learn in this lite 10° be sirorger than our 
cirgumstasces If people pick at you, snd 

per. of vvil agah , Just 
)y nylog 

prettiest croery 
self wud wo tronbie or perrecation dare 

waster him 
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Sore Eyes 
‘The eyes are always ln sympathy with 

the. body, and afferd an excellent index 
of its condition. When the eyes become 
weak, and fhe lids inflamed sod sore, It iy 
an evidende that the system has become 
disordered by Scrofula, for which Ayers 
Sarsaparilla is the best known remedy. 

Scrofula, which produced a ful in 

suffers 5 ry rf be years. By the 
adv [) commenced gp 3 

l3icloe » whors tame I was comtpietaly 
Cured 

My eyes'are now In a splendid condition, 
and Tam aa well sud wp ag add 
Mrs. William Gage, Concord, N. H, 

For a number of years I was troubled 
with a humor in my eyes, and was unable 
to obtain any rel until 1 co 

Dak Srbcot  caupiete Cure, Abt Tetiere as effec! a cure, ve 

it to be the boat of bleod purifiers. - 
C. E. Upton, Nashua, N. H. 

From childhood, and until within a few 
months, I have been afflicted with Weak 
and Sore Eyes. 1 have used for these 
complaints, with beneficial results, Ayer's 
Sarsaparilla, and consider it a great blood 
purifier. — Mrs. C. Phillips, Glover, V1. 

I suffered for a year with fnflamma- 
tion in my left eye. Three vicers formed 
on us ball, de, id Ke we sehty and 
caus great pain. er trying many 
other rensagies. 10 no purpose, I was finally 
induced to use Ayer’s Sarsaparitia, and, 

By Taking 
three bottles of this medicine, have been 
entirely cured, My sight has. been re. 
stored, and there is no sign of Inflamima- 
tion, sore, or uloer in RY eye, — Kendal 
T Bowen, Sugar Tree Ridge, Ohio, 

My daughter, ten years old, was affficted 
with Scrofulous Sore Eves. I pay 0 
last two years she never saw light of any 
kind. Physicians of the highest 
exerted their skill, but with-no permanent 

On the recommendation of a 
friend I p ased heels of Ayer's Sar- 
saparilla, which we lnugliter commenced 
taking, ore she bad used the t 
bottle her sight was restored, and can 
now look steadily at a brillfant light with. 
out pain, Her cure is eomplete. — W. E. 
Sutherland, Evangelist, Shelby City, Ky. 

Ayer’s Sarsaparilla, 
Prepared by Dr. J. O, Ayer k Co., Lowell, Mass. 
Bold by all Druggiets. Price $1; six bottles, $5. 

Saint Joba Business College. 
Our facilities for teaching 

TELEGCRAPETY 
are unsurpassed 

With 8 complete equipment of the most lm- 
proved Lnstrimen ts, and the enlire 

1aneed beac he voted Lo the 
. ol we ha [EY ble 

who have wou 
Shoalionas of work, In aout ond qu 

| the Ume required in an off. for attalaing the 
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| “etme Por Quartar: Ladies 915; Gentlemen 
| om. Otréuiars mailed to any sddioss. 
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Yow Mair Restorative ns ways In Bioc 
On. WARLOOK 

SERS E tain of 
ical Df 

imple, 
or blood-poison. 

pal has it Fag its efficacy In curmg 
Salt-rheum or Tetter, Fever-sores, Hip-joint 
Disease, Sorofulens Sores and Swellings, En- 

and_Eating Uleers. 
1 Tisoo Consum 

tin (which is Scio al of the Funge), by its 
wonderful blood. v 
outriliva properties. Yor: 

i of Blood, Snortnes of Breath, 
Scvere Coughs, Ator.a, and kindred affoe 
tions, it 11 a sovervien remedy. It promptly 
cures tho severest Coug! 
“For Torpid TAvew, Bilionenoss, or * Lt 
Complaint.” Dymnneia, and Ir igestion, it © 
an unequalled Texiedy. Sold . 7 druggists. 
PR. PYERCF'S PPLLETS — Anti. 

Billions ~ud Cathartic. 
I by a iste z 

1887. — APRIL. — 1887. 
We. a 

|OUR NEW SPRING GOODS 
WHOLESALE TRADE. 

M EFSRS. DANIEL & BOYD desire to brieily 
YL call the miwntion of Dry Geoeda Mer 
chants Lo their immense collection of New 
Spring Guida selevted “with special care i 
wet the requirements Of the Lower 
Provinces 
We oarry by far the | riest steok of Dry 
sods 10 select from and now offer many 
foe and novel designs vonfined exclusive 

1y Ww ourwives for this market. 

We bolleve that a oritical examination of 
| our sock will tre that our prices will 
nom pare favorably with the cheapest, nn 
further that for variety of designs and rich. 
bess of colorings our stock Is uot sucpasses 

the Dominio . any in D 
2 brads gfven to on llers, or sent by » 
gout reckive oareful attention and quick 
eapatel 

_DANTEL & BOYD: 
PATENT 

EAR MUFFS. 
AVIXG sold these useful articles for the 
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