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ulea earing & badg 
part of this society's pars wil 

» “National YP. B.C, } 
to be worn in the shay. 
* furnished by the 17, * 

nes ranging from 2ic. to $1.00, 
whether this ornament | | ol 

i» 10 be worn by the Christian member» 
of the somety only, or whether by all th. 
soebens . | presume the latter is the 
dem 

In the case of the converted members 
it would seem more fitting, that they 
Chrwtlike spirit and conduct should pro 
claim 10 the world the fact of their dis 
cipleship. In the case of the professedly 
uneonverted, it would seem little short 
o & burlesque to see them wearing a 
badge indicating their membership in a 
Christian endeavour society. . 

| need wot say that the Word of God 
dacourager all such outward adornments 
wd preten tions. 

This 1. 5. C. E. bas 8 hymn book of its 
own, which it proposes to sell to the 
local societies. If any local society 
desires to introduce this hymn book, the 
church bas ne voice in the matter. The 
book wey be all right for aught | Know, 

(1 ave not semn it) or it may -be as per 
Bcions in ie teachings as are the very 

Songs of Joy and Gladness.’ 
I object 10 is, the existence in a 
church of u society that msy, if 

#t will, purchase and use literature out of 
barmeny with the teaching of God's 
Word, and the church have no voice in 
ae 

¢ more this society teaches the 
oe of a “monthly” reconsecration 

to Christ. Far better in my judgment, 
for the church herself, by precept and 
example, to teach the importance of 
daily consecration. 

Finally, sach local society is supposed 
10 pay into the treasury of the united 
Society not less than 6) cents per an 
Bum cach member 

It is not » large amount, it is true; still 
i | mistake pot, it is about as much as T 
the Baptists of these Provinces have 
Sverageu per member in the past, for all 
de ominational purposes 

Mow this united society proposes to 
expend this income from local societies 
does not appear; but | presume it is to | 
defray expense; of State and national | 0 
cobventions, officers’ salaries, tc. a 

if any of our young people bave an 
xtra sixty cents for benevolent pur 
poses nt Dy hevtu to put it nto 
the treasury of church 

satisfied that the more our peo 
on this subject, “ The Church 
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se the latter, and my only i! 

to. wi 

matter 

my fist better was published | 
received letters from leading men 
different Provinces thanking me 

seems 10 me meso i 
ef

 

foi 
The last that came 10 hand is brief; | T 

will pve it here 

“Mu EJ. Grany, Woodstock, N. B | 
“ Dumas Bro. Accept my thanks 

yowr excellent article, “ The Church 

wpi 

here. 
then we should seek to walk 
of that lamp over every step 
ney thither. This ou, 
regard to our doctrinal beliefs, in re 
to our questions of conscience, and to 
every iota of our daily conduct. Christ 
is the Alpha and Omega of all Bible 
iety. Your religious life, my brother, 
gan with Him as certainly as this day 

bean with the first glimpse of the rising 
In your hour of conversion He was 
t thereof; your new birth was at 

sun. 

the 
the 
at all. 

your last breath. 

ame thing. 

wlvan 
«tile and half inclined to step over. 

i vonscience whispers, What would your 
aviour: have you to do. 

please Him best? 
f, the “ new man" 

nd demands that you shal 
path which will most honor Christ; even 
hough it be up a steep hill, and through 
thorns that tear the garments of your 

And as you clamber up through 
the stones and the thickets, you have the 
blessed Jesus for your companion, and 
His smile is the lamp thereof in every 

is to 
but in our recreations. 

| full possession of a Christian's heart, he | 
will not lust after the indecencies of the 
play-house, or the revelries of the ball- | 
room, or the gambling operations of 

or markets, or for any pur | 
suit or amusement into which he can. | 
not take his divine Master with him. | 

presence of 
brighten every hour of trial. 
tind, fellow Christians, that 
reach the valley of the death-shade, the 
loving Lamb will be the lamp thereof. | 
Christ's countenance will gild the path 

When my beloved 
eB. Griffing, was on 

“ Boards 

way 

| through 

2.4 Advi 
ocourrence or n 
best to make 
things, or to preach: truth 

without 

Christ Jesus the Lamp. 

BY REV. THRODORE L. CUYLER. 

« And the city hath no need of the sun, 

Character 

If this be so, then 
with the Christian in heaven 
to be the essential 
world. 
there, we should stfive to resemble Him 

If He is the lamp in that world, 

If we are 

TORS, OT yOu De 

perplexing question of gat, 
troubled as to what you shall do. Selfish 
interest counsels a certain course, for | 
«lit “ big house-devil self,” is always at | 
lund to whisper in our ears. You go to | 
~ome friend and perhaps he advises the | 

He says “it will pay,” or it 
you promotion, or some other | 

You are looking over the 
1 brin, 

de. 

Church members often come with 
ethical questions to their pastors. Go 
direct to Headquarters ! 
lievé there is a troublesome question in 
morals or in practice on which the life 
and the. teachings of our Redeemer do 
not shed ample light. 
lowed to have the casting vote, you will 
always decide rightly. 
the right track. You will engage in the 
right business; you will be guided into the 
right field of labor, 

"he 

with glory. 
rch elder, -Horuoe 

What was true of the inception 
of your Christian life, remains true until 

. There is not a grace of 
: | character that is not copied from Him, 

not a holy motion that is not inspired by 
not a victory over sin but is won in 

His imparted strength, and you cannot 
tuke a single frm geo towards a bet 

| ter life unless the Lamb is the lamp 
| thereof. 

y Almost every day there arises some 

neither of the moon to shine upon it for 
the glory of fiod did lighten it, and the 
lamp thereof is the Lamb." 
socurate rendering in the Revised Ver 

sion, of one of the passages in which the 
Apostle John describes the New Jerusa- 

lem. Christ's presence will be the su- 
preme joy and constitute the supreme 
effulgence of heaven. 
ers will not only see Jesus there as He 
but they will be “like Him.” Not eq 
to their King, but resembling Him in 
holiness. 
thing that we know about the future life 
of true believers — whatever myster 
there may be about the gates of pearl, 

or palms, or streets of gold. 

Such is the 

Ransomed v- 

is the one essential 

the essential thing 
sy 

thing in is 
to be like Him 

the light 
our jour- 

t to be true in 

ver have been born 

You are 

know. As a general rule let only casual 
mention be made x 

4. “Is it well to advertise subjects of 
preaching in general? Some 
preachers have come to the conclusion 

| hat the effect is not good. Preachers 
are tempted thus to select their tepics 
and state them s0 as to awaken an in- 
terest which is not strictly spiritual. 
To satisfy those who come, they must 
em] ise the unspiritual aspects of 
their subjects. 

5. “Preaching on politics. You have 
both les in your congregations, If 
you d party politics there are two 
evils; (1) those you oppose will either be 
driven away, or what is worse, they will 
stay without having any confidence in 
the minister as a spiritual guide; (2) 
those whose side is taken are liable. to 
look for political allusions and to be dis 
tracted by their dominant political inter- 
est. Often when the preacher is most 
inclined to preach on these subjects, then 
is the time when he is likely to do the 
most harm. Jesus and Paul never dis- 
cussed political questions. Was is not 
through wisdom that they thus preached ? 
It often requires more heroism to keep 
quiet than to make an immense noise 
and do ap incalculable amount of harm. 

6. “Applause of preaching. The habit 
is growing among us. Churches afe so 
often_the scenes of ecclesiastical or poli- 
tical gr where applause is 
od, that it is thought to be appropriate 
when only the subjeot, not the place and 
surroundings, are different. © say : 
“It is better to applaud than to go to 
sleep.” Is this a necessary alternative ? 
Speak to the heads, not to the heels of 
your audience. 100%: bis that gon 
spreading sympathy wl makes no 
xing bit 1s yaly more effective.” 
[We have never lieard the applause of 

the hands and heels at any service of 
worship at the South. We have heard 
that it is common at the North. Still we 
have attended many services there, and 
never heard anything of the kidd but 
ood The shock to our feelings on that 

far as we are concerned no spiritual 
benefit could come from attending public 

But 

What will 
oThen your better 
in you, springs up, 

take the 

I do not be 

You will’ choose 

I knew of a minister 
who wai sorely perplexed about accept 
ing of declining an important call; he 
made it a matter of prayer for awhile, | 
and then concluded to “leave it to old 
Doctor Alexander of Princeton.” The 
Doctor was a wonderfully wise man; 
but to turn from prayer to his decison, | good, be 
was like taking a case from the Supreme | becomé fixed according 
Court to a justice of the 
Christ must be the tribunal in'all ethical | minent or obscure, educated or ignor- 
questions, whether pertaining to busi- | ant, each day of your life on earth will be 
ness gn politics, or pleasures. He | a gracious benediction. 

be consulted-not only in our work, | 

If . Christ is al | 

| | | 

veace, Jesus | 

If Christ has | 

Jesus, too, will 
You will 

when you 

dying bed a few woeks ago, he said 

wer came, Yes, yes; it is all yours 
Jesus Christ — Evangelist. 

to those around him : “This valley is not 
dark; it is light all the way. The New 
Jerusalem is just before mie! Can all 

| this glory be for me! 
of this came to me in the early dawn of 

the loss inclined they will | this morning, and the glory was a | 
| great as the morning sun when com: | 

" | pared to the little jet in my 4 these letters is to gi dy ‘Is this gts my room. 

A realizing sense 

for me?’ and the 

Sensational Preaching. 

he following is a 
| Dr. John A. Broadus’ lectures at Yale 

rief report of one of 

‘Anything is better than empty | 
be | pews, some persons say. But it is bet 
| ter to have empty pews than a crowd | 

allured ty those things which have no 
ritual interest. | 

remarks certain kinds of sermons are 
considered. 

bi: “ Advertised 

e 
about 
you 

—"y a a whole; while you are 
of vice free 

casual references, brief admonitions, occasional illusions in i 
sermons on more spiritual topics, and 
you will be more just an more effective, | 

ertised sermons on the latest 
ews of the day. Itis 

brief referen: 

suggest 
them. 
3. “Sermons on a 

Engin 

sermons on 
| vives or on popular amusements. 
Amusements, if you denounce them th 
is danger of exaggerution ; you dis, 

. | eriminate, you are gr 
opposed to ny of them. 
you are in r of seeming to know 
much the a 

n the light of thiese 

special 
As to | 

if you dis- | 
ed as not much 

As to vices, 

by dwelling uj 
da fin to the peck 

ving 
advertising, Make 

in the course of 

ces to such 
which such 
mentioning 

worship, if the sanctuary is to be dese 
crated in this shameless way.— Ed Index. 

- c-— 

Be Good for Something. 

We are indebted to the ru, 
unconventional Thoreau, of New Eng. 
land; for many wholesome sentiments 
One of the best is the followmg: * He 
not simply good, be good for something.” 
In this easily remembered sentence is 
bound up an jnvaluable lesson mn life ; 
into it is packed the essence of some of 
the ethical teachings of the Sermon on 
the Mount. There is too much goodness 
that is negative, that is good for nothin, 
80 far as others are concerned. So Hien 
that is contented with being good, with 
out making any effort for the welfare of 
others. Our Lord's type of goodness 
was'not passive, but rather active and 
aggressive. We know and honor Him 
because of the truth of His saying, 1 
am among you as one that serveth.” He 
did not ge about showing how He 
was, or how free His life was from the 
vices of the day, but “ He weng, about 
doing good.” Every man, womah, and 
child, as soon as they saw or heard Him, 
felt the Divine Master was good for 
something. And everyone who follows 
Him in His simple yet superb activities 
will belong to that inner circle of fol- 
lowers who are good for something. 
Take Thoreau's sentence and write it 

upon a card and place it where it will 
meet your eyes every morning before 
rigs f out upon the endeavors of the 
day. While you are young, run your 

its into this mold: “Be not simply 
d for something.” Let them 

to this model, 
and whether you are rich or poor, pro- 

Good George Herbert expresses the 
thought in another way : 

“ Be useful when thou livest, that they 
may 

Both want and wish thy pleasing pres 
ence still.” 

Another poet exhorts us as follows : 
“Do something, do it now, with all thy 
might ; 

Ap angel's wing would droop if long at 
. rest, 
And God himself inactive were no longer 

blest.” 
~The Presbyterian. 
c-- 

Easy as Politics, 

“You have some imagination,” said 

the editqr, kindly, “but you are no 
10et ; | wouldn't try any more poetry 
if I were you. I think I, know what 
you can do. Are you at all religious 7" 
“Not a bit," replied the young woman, 

for it was she. 
“But you know something about relig 

oe plan don't you?" 
“Very little; | might say not st all,” 

sald the young woman. mt have never 
associated very intimately. with shen." 

“ But," persisted the editor “ you must 
know something about the different de 
nominations, and the nts of differ 
ence in their creeds an, tice 7. You 
know what the Baptists believe, for in 
stance, and what the Methodists are, 

| don't you?” 
The young woman sighed. “1 couldn't 
ll a Unitarian from a Democrat,” she 

said. “1 don't know much about church 
matters ; all that | know positively about 
denominational practices and creeds is 
that the Methodists baptize only in run- 
ning water, and only once, while the 
Presbyterians baptize in baptisteries, 
three times, face downward. 0 yes, and 
I know that the Universalists believe 
that all men are foreordained to be 

“Good,” cried the kind-hearted editor, 
aglow, with pleasure. “I knew you were 
Just the person who could do it. | want 
you to write us a theological novel, 
something on the ‘Robert Elsmere’ 
style, you know, to run through about 
five or six numbers of the ine. 
We'll call it the ‘ American Robert Els- 
mere’ and it will go off like hot cakes. 
You can do it; don’t be afraid; just 
for the Puritans and 

occasion was simply unspeakable. So | 

The Engineer's Story. 

BY REBEOCA HARDING DAVIS. 

In 1885 I was one of a surveying party 
sent by the Northern Pacific Railway to 

lay out a short branch road in Montana. 
It ran through a sterile plateau at an alti- 
tute of about five thousand feet; the hills 
above this level were only ridges of clay 

bared of snow by the wind. Here and 
there on their sides were patches of 

grass, bleached gray. Trees there were 

none. The snow lay deep in the gulches. 
For an hour or two each day the sun 

shone brililantly on these solitary yellow 
hills and the slopes of daziling white be- 
tween them, but at about two o'clock in 
the afternoon a drizzling fog closed down 
on us, and the cold followed. The cold ! 

It paralyzed body and mind. .I heard 

much of the blesséd Chinook wind which 
was said to blow soft and warm from the 
Japan gulf stream in the Pacific, But I 
must say that I never felt it. My remem- 
brance of that winter is one unbroken 
dull horror of cold. 
The terminus of our little road was at 

Bonanza City, one of the richest silver 
mines in the world. ere was the usual 
swarsing popsinpios of a mining camp 
in the Northwest.gamblers, thieves, 
Mormons, Chinamen, adventurers from 
every country under heaven, every man 
of them hoping to make a huge fortune 
by some lucky stroke, and to go back 
next year to the East with it. There were 
but few women, I am glad to say. 
One woman ran a cattle ranch on the 

bills just back of our surveying camp. 
The Widow Mag's reputation was ranker 
than that of any of her sex in Montana. 
The week before we pitched camp, she 
had cleared sixty thousand dollars bi 4 
gambling in mining stock, and set off 
nlone on horse-back to carry the money 
to bank in Helena. She always held on 
to every dollar she made. Well, she went 
and came safely. She was a ool, sure 
shot. The cow.punchers might “hold up” 
a stage full of passengers, but they kept 
clear of Mag. 1 saw her once, riding 
dowd the gulch, She wore padded trou 

1 sers and ooat like all the men, but atop 

ad and | 
of her head was a frisky bonnet with a 
draggled red feather in it. 
But there was a woman of a different 

| kind near our tents. On the hillside op 
posite stood a shanty of two rooms, in 
which a young married couple lived. The | 
man was & lame little fellow, who worked 
every morning and night about the place 
digging, plowing (when spring came), or 
building u screen of .wattles to keep off 
the terrible wind. He always disappeared 
during the day. In these solitary hills 
we took a keen interest in our neighbors. 
Where did he go? He was not a ran. 
man ; he only tilled an acre or two in po 
tatoes and corn. He was no miner. A 
gambler probably 7? We would have been 
sure of it but for his wife. The husband 
of that woman one felt must be decent 
and honest. She was a slight, erect girl, 
who dug, and scrubbed, and carrietl her 
tubs in an out with an indescribabre 
something in her air that showed that 
she was a gentlewoman. 

Passing by the cabin, too, we caught 
limpses of white curtains and well 
und books and one fine print, that re- 

minded us of home. We noticed that the 
Indians in the neighborhood frequented 
the cabin, and that of the Mormon 
women came up to it almost every day. 
The poor wretches must have carried 
away some good from the mere sight of the 
poor, clean little home, and the courage 
and truth in that woman's face. 
One day (it was in December, | remem- 

ber, and the night before had been the 
coldest of the winter) Benson, our chief} 
said to me: “Hoopes, those people in 
the cabin look to me as if they were 
starving. | met the man today near 
Bonanza City, and his face had that blue, 
pioched looked that comes from lack of 
ood.” 
“Down on his luck, I reckon,” said one 

of the men. 
“He's no gambler,” said Benson, “He's 

a preacher.” . 
e laughed. It really did seem too 

ridiculous to try to preach the gospel at 
Bonanza City. 
“He bas courage enough,” continued 

Benson. “I saw the poor little cripple 
button-holing Big Mike to-day, and after 
wards he got the Widow Mag in a saloon, 
and made her listen to him.” 
Just then a negro teamster thrust his 

head in the tent. 
“Hyah! hyah!" he shouted. *‘ Dat 

boss in de shanty done froze, an’ his 
wife's a-totin’ him home I" 
We dashed down the hill. There the 

gin was, on the wagon-trail, the snow to 
or knees, carrying, dragging him along. 

God must have put the stremgth of a 
man into her thin body to doit, I never 
saw such a sight. I tell you it made me 
sick to look at it. 
He was nearly gone. ‘Even after we 

brought him into the cabin, and worked 
with him for an hour, there was hardly 
# breath in his mouth. Months of under 
feeding had brought his vitality to the 
lowest ebb; the cold only finished the 
work. 

Did 1 tell you that I recognized him ? 
It was Parker Logan, who graduated the 
ned before me at Princeton. He had 
heen a hot-blooded, wild fellow, but 
erous to a fault. It gave the men of his 
fraternity a shock when the news came 
that he had gove into the ministry. | 
remembered hearing that he had married 
Judge Voorhee's daughter in Philadel 

is, a girl with both birth and beauty. 
had imagined him at the head of some 

fashionable city church, und here he was. 
Benson and the men brought down 

wine, and soup, and blankets from the 
camp. They would have heaped the 
shanty with provisions, but you had to be 
careful. You could not treat that girl as 
a penpoe: 

t was a day or two hefore Parker got 
about again. | spent a good deal of time 
with them, for they looked on me as 
something out of their old home, and 
clung to me. God only knew how home 
sick they were. They said nothing, but 
1 guessed it. 

“ Why not go back to the East?” | 
said one day.  “ Therelare pers pul: 
pits waiting for men like you, wif ins 
and energy.” . 
HE non hla bad he was not able 

to talk much. : 

this won't do. How did you e into 
such straits? Forgive me, but } can’t 
shut my eyes. There's not enough in 
this house to keep body and soul to- 
gether.” 
He made the best of it. His was a 

missionary post with a salary of three 
hundred and fifty a year. Provisions 
were enormously bigh in the neighbor 
hood of the mines. Some missionaries 
with children had no more than he, etc. 

I held my Songian then. But when he 
wag well again, | went to him. It was 
in the evening; the thermometer was 
forty degpees below zero. He had made 
a roaring fire. 

“ Come in; come in,” he said zealously. 
“Kitty has made some hot soup.” 
She laughed and made me welcome. 

But even while she swallowed the scorchy 
broth, she trembled with cold. 
“This is what I came to say to you, 

Parker,” 1 began. “Benson wants an- 
other man in our corps. You are quite 
Snipes for the work. Give up preach- 
ing fo 

Resiguing the Rudder. 

For those who are troubled about many 
things, these words from the Quiver are 
full of comfort : 

It was a prayer of George Herbert's 
that he might wholly be led to resign the 
rudder of his life to the sacred will of 
God, to be moved “as Thy love shall 
sway.” How much fretting, how much 
worry, it would spare us all, if we asked 
our Heavenly Father that He would 
cause wy lean utterly, in t faith, 
in chee: unquestioning obedience, u 
on His will snd wisdom, whether in lifes 
trivial concerns or in those shades of 
darkness from which we. recoil in 
fear! We can ask Him nothing beyond 
His poweér ; some of us know the feelin, 
“In all but this, I could say by ded 
done”; but if we will only tell the story 
at His feet, pouring out our hearts before: 
Him, we shall be able to trust our 
Father, even to rejoice in Him, through 

ra year or two. It's a 
t to save any souls in Bonanza City. 
Money is god. There Bénson offers you 
a hundred a month, and your 3 pyar 
paid. Mrs. Logan can go into Helena, 
and keep comfortable and warm. Hush, 
madam, | have mot finished. It is not 
the salary alene I offer you. But you 
will have every opportunity of buying 
land at the junctions in which there 
must be a boom. In five yoenry you 
are wide awake, you will be a rich 
man.” 
He stood up, looking at his wife. We 

had seated her in the warmest corner, 
wrapped in a horse blanket. The pretty 
face was thin and nipped with the cruel 
cold. 

“ Kitty you must answer far us,” he 
said. “You have most to bear.” 
She laughed. 
“Money is not our god, We are not 

cowards, Parker.” 
1 waa provoked st such obstinacy. 
“ What good oan you do bere?" | 

said, roughly. “ What goail are you do- 
in y 

y knocking was heard at the door, as 
[ if in answer to me. Parker opened it. A 
huge woman In a man's cont. staggered 

I helped him to seat her in a obair 
“It's Widow Mag," | sald, “ drunk.” 
But she was not drunk. She had been 

| thrown and gored by one of her own cat 
| tle. There wre nothing picturesque or 
| pathetic about this dying woman, Her 
| be body filled and tainted the clean little 

heavily on a chair 
ped, aa 1 started 

| in 
| 

room. She dro 
“Btop, you!" she 

| for the doctor. “I'll have no fuss. I'm 
bleeding inwardly. “It's all op’ 
Parker had his ear to her chest. He 

shook his head at me. Kitty pulled off 

frowzy head in her arms, 
“All up," muttered Mag 
In a moment she struggled up. 
“T come here becanse ‘lieve you’ 

honest, preacher. There's nobody els 
kin trust.” 

“ What can I do for you, Mag?" asked 
Parker, gently wi her lips. 

fod They ari Seer Ohio—he's 
five. 1 want you to see that he gets the 
ranch and the money, and—and—I had 
ought to made & will” 
“T will do what you wish, I promise 

you," said Parker, solemnly. 
“And—make him decent—tell him 

about—God. The poor little kid!” 
She fell back, staring into Kitty's face 

with a dumb misery that made the girl 
tremble. 

‘, Yes, Mag, yes,” she cried. “I'll take 
care of him, too. He'll grow up a good 
man. “But you—you! You are going to 
God. O Parker, pray for her, 
Mag nodded. 
“He's done it afore, mem. Talkin’ to 

me—in the saloon, 'n the road, 'n my 
house. 1 thought a heap of what you 
said, preacher. | heven't turned a card 
for ten days, nor teched whiskey. Twicet 
1 tried to pray. But God 'n thé Widdy 
Mag's fur enough apart!” 
She lived until moming. Parker 

prayed for her h that night. 
never heard such praying. That woman 
who had hold of Christ's robe calling out 
for help might so have cried. 
Mag lay with her eyes shut, listening. 

Now and then a tear crept over her dirty, 
bloated cheeks. Toward morning she 
raised her head ; there was 4 strange quiet 
in her eyes. 

“I've bin a talkin’ myself to Him, 
preacher. I think He's heard.” 
She died before dawn. 
A month later our camp was moved 

fitty miles farther west, left Parker 
and his wife in their cabin at work, their 
strength and youth wasting daily through 
starvation, and cold, and excessive hard. 
ship. But I did not repeat Benson's 
offer, nor urge them to go East, for I saw 
now that it was God's work . they had in 
hand. 

But I, a practical Western man, know 
that this waste is unnecessary. Why 
should they be left to starve because they 
are doing God's work ? 
Who is to blame? 

—-—- 1 

How (o Become y. 

Many yourig persons are ever thinking 
over some ways Lo add te their pleasures. 
They always look for chances Tor more 
“fun,” mare joy 
Onoé there was a wealthy and power 

ful king, full of care and ve vihiead, 
He heard of a man famed for his wisdom 

joty, and found him in a cave on 
of a wilderness 

man,” sald the king," “I come to 
len how de / be happy.” 

dng. & reply, the wise 

he brought him in front of a high rock, 
on the top of which an eagle A built 
her nest. 

4 has the eagle built her nest 

“Doubtless,” answered the king, “that 
it may be out of danger.” 
“Then imitate the bird," said the wise 

man; “build thy home in w—— 
trusting in Jesus, and thou shalt have 
pence and happiness.” 

every geful p ay. Not long ago: 
a Christian visitor called upon a ed 
woman who had just been told by 
the matron of the hospital of the 

less children ; 
could induce her, she wis, as 

concerned the children, to feel patient 
and resigned. It was a painful scene ; 
the visitor Rots not psu bie | 
her upon her spirit of patience 
murmurin, but felt as the she must 
weep with her as she said, “ Yours is un- 
told" sorrow, beyond my understand 
even, but Gol knows all about it— G: 
understands. Will not tell Him just 
aw you feel—tell Hi wha you has 

me—all your anxiety, an 
dread of leaving your lithe ones alone 7 
I am going now to tell the leader of our 
rayer-meeting about you; to-morrow, 

three to pest, rayées will arise 
on your behalf; will you not at the same 
wits Bs on our knees before God and 
tell Him 

sup 
fore and what was the result 7. The 
next interview found woman as calm 
as sho had been impatient; she had 
poured out her own hesrt in prayer, and 
others had prayed for her, and she told 
the visitor, * | am just leaving everything 
with God—not only whether [ live or die, 
but each of my little children. Every 
thing is safe with Him ; I feel it—I know 
It" Verily our God is the same now ss 
in past ages prayerhearing, prayeran 
sworing. 

her muddy coat, and took the limp, | Thou canst no more not heay than Thou 
canat die. 

~-— 

The Lost Atlantis. 

For many cénturies there has been a 

tradition of a long lost island called 
Atlantis. 

The Greek geographers logated it in 
the Atlantic Ucean, vest of the north 
west part of Africa and the Pillars of 
Hercules. The sea-kings of Atlantis are 
said to have invaded pe and Africa, 
and to have been defeated by the Athen 
ans. 

All the legends agree that it was a 
vast island of inexhaustable resources, 
and inhabited by a race of superior 
people. For ages this island has ex- 
sted only in legendry lore. But now, 
when the light of modern research is 
turned full upon the investigation, be- 
hold the lost Atlantis at our very doors. 
So the bigoted medical - fraternity goes 

groping about in the dark. 1f they would 
investigate, they would behold the lost 
Atlantis at their very door. They ex- 
periment and dose with their injurious 
drugs, and with no person or laws to 
hold them accountable, they continue 
their bigoted, unjustified practice, star 
ing into vacancy, imagining that they see- 
in themselves an Esculapius. i 
Wrapped in ancient bigotry, they de 

AOS. any new idea = adie y a 
layman or an oppositicn school as a 
fraud. 
Why ? 
Because humanity will not be bene 

fitted? Not at all, but because their 
special ism did not make the discovery. 
Yet they concede that there is no rem- 

ody known to their materia medica that 
will cure an advanced kidney malady 
and the diseases arising therefrom — 
although “many of them know from 
crowning proof that Warner's Safe Cure 
will—but unscrupulously treat symp 
and call them a disease, when in reality 
they know they ara but symptoms. 

A few of the more honest physicians 
admit that Warner's Safe Cure is a valu 
able remedy, and a great blessing to 
mankind, but say,in so many words when. 
asked why they do not prescribe it, that. 
they cannot, according to their code. 

The late eminent physician and writer, 
Dr. J. G. Holland, nn in “Sorib- 
ner's Monthly," od showed his opinion. 
of such bigotry, and no doubt was satis 
fied that Atl might possibly be 

in a» prop y 
when he wrote editorially, as follows : 

“ Nevertheless, it in a that many 
of the best proprietary medicines of the 
day were more sucoessful then many of 
the physicians, and most of them, it 
should be remembered, were first dis 

edical practice. covered or used in actual m . 
When, however, any shrewd person, 
knowing their virtue, and foreseeing their 
popu secures and advertises them, 
then, in the opinion of the bigoted, all 
virtue went out of thew.” 

a -- 
“Oxon.” The junior class of « Southern 

college had assembled in a student's 

room to spend the night in riot and de 
bauch. Amid the crowd wis one who 
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