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BY REV. THEODOKE L. CUYLER. 

“ Every sick man is a rascal,” was the 
rough remark of old Dr. Johnson, who 
bad a certain coarse contempt for in- 
valids. Whatever may be said of physi- 
enl ailments it is true that all spiritual 
sickness is bore of sin. A genuine Chris 
tian ought to he healthy, holy, and happy. 
One mark of » healthy Christian is a vig- 
orous « onscience attuned to God's Word 

1. Nossetimes be bs found in the spirit | 
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wach hasan deprevity 
ways Sallam, ¥ you se too wicked] to | 

“ There 
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aud kept swout and pure by prayer. An- 
other mark is a good appetite for the 
bread of Ife. It is not the intellectual 
tickle of a dainty palate that such a be- 
liever is after ; he hungers for the sh 
meat as well as the luscious honeycom 
of the gospel. His soul delights itself in 
the fatness of God's Work ; and you can- 
pot satisfy Lim with pulpit confectionery 
or condiments. 

Holiness is the constant harmony of 
the soul with God. It is the agreement 
of love—of the perfect Jove that casts out 

| fear, * for fear hath pumshment” (as the 
he argon” Wo proach the Atonement; | xo 1 Lio venders it). From this bar- 
“Pharetine,’ sayy the devil, + 

"All, sles! the very wre of salvation | 
‘all men are 

wakchwonds of the host of God are ut 
Seve by the destroyer 
“look well 0 every 
theough the camp. lest year sentinels do 
showy youu | 

2 But when this is impossible still bis 
guide i» not foiled. Though for an 
wnesny, he will still pass as o frond. Tle 
comes to your intrenchments bearing o | 
fag of truce. With plausivle pretexts 
wed po 
He w ul 

be sedis an armistice. 
matters, and make 

bie » kind of neutral ground or armel 
neutrality between’ the mfernal und the 

“heavenly | or, falling in this, still in his 
short visit to the camp, i 3 out your 
sumibers and defences, and gains time 
through your procrastination fo render 
Moe sesnuilts  resistions 
that white flag’ 
oftentimes than the 

0, beware of 
It is more dangerous 

black and defiant 

4. But even resisted in this, and driven 

back without  wlmeasion 
sill Bie stastegy fails out 

thes 
paonches sometimes with oo brave ab 
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or audience 
His feints 

He ap 

of soblierslip, the trumpets sounding, 
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Awd 0 we: ery, | 
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mony of the forgiven soul with the heart 
of tiod flows u deep, broad, tranquil river 
of peace that pesseth all futhowning, and 
this stream deeperis unl widens until it 

| einpties juto the ocean of ev erlasting 
[ love. The Christian who takes God at 
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Peter, in bis 1uge winat the devil 
Tinmohory, ot the gate Cre thse mate 
rushed into blasphoming at the high 
privet» palace ; and even the beloved 
Jodo, pursing with heaven's 
devi of Tdusies, 1 pon the 
battery of wale Bud uncbaniel 
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palaces of heaven, shall be wseribod the 
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wortality of divine grace 

power, the im 
sch » soul, | 

say, unto spirits of iumortal sigacity 
wseenis something of grand import and 
worth something, whose conquest is 
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it to all | 
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ware sternly to be struggled for than the | 
imperial domain over a thousand worl ls 
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reat German scholar, 
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Bengel 
bis pupils wished 10 know how Be: 

Me thought if he could only 

is told of the 
ne of 

ngel 

bear hiso pray, it would be a lesson of 
Efodong - value, and 

watched him during the 
hours, the old ssint turned over 

0 lie 
evening. 

the 
oases of lis Bible in holy meditation and 
wtaady 
Thar copes 

“Land Jesus, Thou 

At last be folded bis 
book, and looking up, said 

knowest 1 

arms over 

we are 
on the same old tonne,” and so he fell 
wbeoep. Why should not 
cach one of us sweet 

yer be with 
restful cow- 

His Word, who lives above the malarious 
low-grounds, who keeps his soul's front 
windows open towards heaven and makes 
ua cross to be a ladder for an upward 

climb, cannot be otherwise than bappy. 
If he 1» sometimes called to voyage 
through dark nights he keeps his bin- 
nacle-light burning, and enjoys the phos- 
phorescence from the grout sweeping 
waves of adversity. A morose, h, 

discontented Christian is a stacdinglibel 
on the name bo bears. This is a very 
different type of character from the 
timid and morbidly sensitive sort of dis- 
ciples like Bunyan's “ Miss Much-afraid 
und “Mr. Fearing” who laid out in the 
cold all night because he had not the 
courage to knock at the wicket gate. 

The Master lias a very tender compas 
sion for these timid, self-distrustful vis- 
ciples, and as Bunyan says, “He helps 
them to. some dainty bits from the 
trencher " when they sit at His table. If 

they are not very exuberant in their joys 
they never bring shame on the Christian 
nae, for they commonly “ walk humbly 
with God,” and make a little comfott go 
a great way. Th are not the normal 
type of healthy, athletic Christians, any 
more than the dwarf pines on the Jersey 
const are the normal type of the stately 
pine forests of Maine or Norway. 

1 often dip into the “Letters of Samuel 
Rutherford Like the Pilgrim's Pro 

gress, that rich volume idone of my 
classics. Nutherford penned many of 
his Jetten Bunyan penned his mar 

gory, within the walls of a 
was a prisoner of Jesus 
seruphic letters are 

ou eelestinl sunshine. He ex 
0 my well-beloved ! move 

meet at the banquet 

where he 

fart that wo may 

I would not exehonge one smile of his 
lovely face for kingdoms, There ix no 

won lor crosses in heaven, Sor 

the saints are not married to 
#0, heaven would 

It waa from his dying 
that raplui ous express fips that broke 

ban, “lory glory dwelleth in Immanuel’s 
based 

The holiness of such a Christin is not 
fitful jet of devout emotion. It is the 
healthy, symmetric completeness, the 

well sounded wholeness of a character 
wodelied, in ible fashion, after 
Chyist, ie | itis a ng regard 
for the every noralitios 
phety keep the 
the truth in lo 
the peowmd 
njoyment of the very 
Juty 

ae more | olserve 

Healthy 
commandments, sp 
mys twenty shillings to 

with an 

severities of 
Goud crves 

of the be 

more | dis 

women who 

speci 
mens of Christianity the 
wer them to be men and 

relials broad Yiorizons, and enjoy fresh air 
and try to walk in God's wsunrhine 

Heroic old Martin Luther chanting his 

‘Ein feste burg” ws the model of this 
class. So wer. Dr. Guthrie and Norman 

MeLood wearing under their Presbyterian 
robes the radiant humor that enjoyed a 
wholesome lsugh and whose spirits had 
the joyous playfulness of a child. Spur. 

om, Lyman Beecher, and Moody be 
long to this type ; in fact, the healthiest 

| type of robust piety is a cheerful one. 
Such Christians take delight in the 
friendship of their Lord and Master; 
they understand the meaning of the 
“joy in the Holy Spirit.” They are 
plucking Eshcol-clusters every day on 
their road to the celestial Colmes — 
Evangelist. 

-- 

“Words Fitly Spoken.” 

She stood in the inarble-paved hall of 
| the elegant Fifth Avenue church, a silent, 
timid figure, all in black—not. a8 mourn 

ing suit ; the material which composed 
dress was a common all-wool goods, 
e, and of the quality which does not 
n its color very well. The neat-fit 

ket was of the same material, but 
» worn for some time, and was 

Its owner was conscious 

of this fact. #he looked down on a frayed 
bit of the binding, and placed her arm 

had be 
growing shabby 

| over it in & van attempt to hide it from 
view, her face flushing painfully the 
while. Her black hat was of last year's 
shape, and had the sir of having been 
brushed with painstaking care fo give it 
as good an appearance as possible. A 

collar and a pair of carefully 
gloves completed her attire, 

looked and felt out of place amid 
the woving throng of elegantly dressed 
people who constantly surged by her 

seemed no present prospect that 
eetditions-oaking stranger would 
ed. Others,evidbntly strangers like 

| be reelf, after a few minutes of decorous 

waiting, moved past her into the church, 
and were one by one slipped into vacant 
niches in the fastfilling pews. But it 
happened that no usher spoke to her, or 
appeared to notice her. She was very 
tired ; the walk had been long even for 
her, who was used to long walks. It had 
been from no conscientious scruples 
about Sabbath carriding that she had 
walked the distance between this church 
and her boarding-house,” though the 
great Fifth Avenue omnuibusses rolled 

t her continually, but because the 
f-dime it would have taken to ride was 
oh ——— to be spent in this 
wa 

"The quiet little church where she 
ood our great, invisible Fricnd 7 | usually went on Sabbath morning was 

8. 
‘house, but | don’t believe there are any 

not far from her F dy Ti 
and her jacket and gloves never ft] 
50 rusty there as they did in this elegant 
hall. She had been for somt time sorry 
that she had obeyed a sort of blind im. 
pulse which had prompted her to come 

here, and be ‘Joutle about in the hall. 
The impulse was born of a stray sentence 
she had read in the paper—a quotation 
from Dr. Hall's sermon the Sabbath be 
fore. Despite her effort to shake iv off, 
it had stayed by her all the week, and 
brought her, aluost against her will, to 
this strange world. 
She rested hier weight first on one foot, 

then on the other, and watched the 
crowds move slowly by, her lip mean 
while taking that peculiar upward curve 
which would liave told a student of hu 
nian pature something of the tenor of her 
thoughts. 

“Butterflies of fashion come up to the 
temple of fashion to worship their own | 

up, und hope to find & place, or a crumb, | 
for myself hore.” | 
A private carriage rolled up at that 

instant, and a lady alighted. She of the 
plain black suit swept a practical eye 
over lier, as she paused in the hall to Iny 
off a wrap too heavy for the church. 

All in black this lady was also, 
what a difference between the two! The 
shabby jacket looked shabbicr than ever 
beside the soft, glittering garment whose 
shapeliness was grace itself. A very 
quiet-looking silk, but the girl whose 
week-days were spent in one of the down 
town stores know that its quietness and 
softness were secured only by the outlay 
of many dollars. 
Nhe knew the woman by sight, and by 

name. She had even served her once 

when she was searching for plain hand 
kerchiefs, Some way the sight of the 
perlectly black, perfectly quiet, perfectly 
elegant dress mude the lip of her younger 
sister curl more decidedly than before. 

The contgast between them was too 
sharp tor her nr 

“111 go back 
“I'm not going to stand here all day and 
watch these dear Christians float 
their high plac 

“crumbs for the dogs.’ 
She turned abruptly, and was so close 

to the elegant silk that its soft swish was 
heard against her coarse tricot. 
A delicately gloved hand was laid on 

her arm, and a clear voice said: “ Have 

you a seat? Will you come with me? 
I bave room for one, and I shall be very 
glad to show you the way.” 

Surprised, confused, hardly knowing 
what. answer she made, or whether, in 
deed, she made any, the rusty black suit 

followed the soft and shining black one 
down the broad aisle, to the very centre 
of tho great church. There were seats 

loft for just two, and the one who sat on 
the stranger's left was a beautiful young 
girl, who smiled on her, pushed a cushion 
along for her use, 
ber hymn-book, for 
the service began. | 

almost immediately || 

come? Why had that elegant woman 
offered a seat, and brought her up here 
to this conspicuous place ? 

During the singing and prayér she tried 
to culm Ler nerves. Would she get her 
crumb to-day What sort of acrumb 
did she need, anyway? If the 
troubled soul had been able to answer | 

this question, her need would not have 
been so sore, 

Little detached 

| poor, | 

from the 

{ 

sentences | 
| 

they broke in upon 
thoughts as to almost bewilder her bs 

“This is right; therefore 1 will do it 
Such is the Christiun's rule,” said the 
preacher. “Thou shalt not, saith 
the Lord; therefore 1 will not This 

is the Christian's attitude. ‘This is 
pleasant to the sight and good for food, 
and a tree to be desired to make one 

wise.” This is Satan's logic, and 1 

“It is written again, Thou shalt not 
tempt the Lord thy God 

This was the text, and the listener 

heard as one who was hearing for her 

life, and wrestled with her temptation, 
and felt, one by one, the flimsy argu 

ments which had beset her all the 

giving way before the clear light of the 
Gospel 

The last hymn was sung 
congregation : 

by the great 

“Lead, kindly Light, amid th’ encircling 
gloom, 

The night is dark, and I am far from 

home ; 
Lead Thou me on 

Keep Thou my feet; | not ask to see 
The distant scene ; one step’enough for 

“1 hope you are being led,” said the 
sweet-voiced lady, as the “ amen.” of the 
benediction was spoken, and for. a mo. 
ment that soft hand rested again on the 
rusty black sleeve. 

Not a syllable of reply 
For a moment the gre 

were lifted to her face, but she could 
speak no words. She turned and went 
slowly out of the church. 

As she went down the street, she said: 
“God bless her! 1 won't forget it. Yes, 

He shall lead’ me! I will not do it, be- 
cause it is not right!” 

As for the gracious soul who gave a cup 
of water in * His name" that day, you 
need have no regret because she did not 
know how it had refreshed a soul ; for 
you remember who has said, * She shall 
in no- wise lose her reward.” — Pansy, in 
Congregationalist, 

c-- 

~The Baptist Chronicle tells of a 

colored brother who explained the di 
trine of falling from grace in an original, 
if not in an orthodox, manner. An 
old colored preacher said, to the 
surprige of his congregation, that he be. 
lieved in falling from grace. “But,” 
says he, “I lustrate it in dis way: One 
time massa had some hams hangin, up 
under a scaffold to smoke. I thought | 
would go out one night and steal one of 
those hams. So I got me a barrel and 
climbed up on it and reached over to get 
one, but just as hand got in abouta 
foot of that, ham, "he barrel tilted and 
down we came, Sure enough, bredren, 
1 fell from dat ham, and dst's de way 
people fall from grace. Dey fall from 
grace, but dey don’t fall with grace. Dey 
never had any to fall with.” 

and offered to share | the 

ant. 
to forget Mr. 
Maria, serenely discussing church mat 

«at earnest eyes | Wil 

It is not uBtiaoal.to 1 to meet people who 
always bemoaning the past. 

are many such who spend more energy 
in thinking what they ought to have done 
and chiding themselves for not having 
done it, than in thinking what they ought 
to do and planning how to do it. 

Life is really too short for this sort of 
there is too much to be achieved 

in the present and in the future to justify 
thing ; 

ng the. Past. 

MAY 1 

There 

g on 
portunities in the past. It 

order, and in time to turn over a new 
leaf 10 begin again, to make stepping. 
stones on the sins and errors anc 
takes 
only so much and so long as to learn how 
to avoid and overcome them in the future. 
“4, if I could live my life over again 

says one, “ how differently | would act.” 

But you can't live it 
sweet selves! | was a fool to chase them | only thing you can do is to live today as 

woll as you ean, to straighten your lines 
of action and see that they all point up 
ward, away from the wrong, toward the 
right. 

ve 

heaven 

ing, en 

fection 

of regrets, a 
many smaller 

nd. In such a world as this t} SING ¢ 
always 

to be ¢ 

of ‘the past, remen: 

Time spent in mere 
than wasted 

Even Job, that man “divulged through 
1 to all the angel 

but | “sins of his youth,” and begs that they 

| be remembered not against him 
I'he atmosphere of revret is debilitat 

vating, asphyxiating, 
be avoided by us as we avoid malarial at 
monspheres and those saturated with in 

Ag  prepens will lift one out 
ling a great purpose od 

ones will ac 

wough affirmative, 
lone 

willing. 

Our Master keeps ever before us that 
his pe 

she muttered inwardly, | world 

into | the divine illumination 
It may be the Master's | hitherto dark in sin. 

the case of Paul, this process is sudden 

Sometimes, as in the case of John 
ton, there is at first a feeble germ, like 

flame on a candle 

wick, and this germ grows into a full, 
the bl 

bright 
ligion i 

Every 

ights 
but th 

Was she sorry or glad that she had | i in the whole church of Christ over the 

land 

\ genuine revival means trimming of 

| personal lam ps.— Lr 
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“The 
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may be turne 

It 

burder 

ters til 
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How 
Brown ” 

was at 

conten 

“E'en 
sh 

My sovereign, 
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Lights lo the Wo 

ple are to be the 

Conversion by the Holy Spirit 
is the original source of this light; it is 

of the 
Som 

ue point of 

blaze. 
s in the 

The beginnin 

to hin 

little lamp 

tower of th 

ever so humbl 

What we nee 

in certain 
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BY CELIAM, WINAT 

re are | and Maria 
sermon were all she heard at figst, and | with nothing to depend upon except my 

such incongruous | daily work in the office ; ar 
dull, so dull that | business is 

off any day 
ly bank ha hat ra 

1 should have been in easy circumstances, 
looking forward to a comfortable old age, 
but now, 
ton's bends trembled as well as his voice 
He had been looking forward glooniily 

and white-haire 

elder Wharton had borne « 
»s many a long year, 

paid no heed except to give the cheeriest 
of smiles and reply 

“ Ah! 

Jrown ; 

your comfortable old age; 
meeting of the session, it'is very import 

And the minister see; 

you must go to 

Wharton a 

| he took his leave. 
mused the el 

him to 

ever, the name 

I hate to see 
down anc 

the door ; 

tment. He stopped 
down to old age al 
all prove 

eternal, 
love.” 

Then the cracked voice actually rang 
with triumph in the last two lines. 
“ And 

te 
They still on my bosom like lambs shall 

when hoary hairs 
mples adorn, 

be borne.” 

Mr. Wharton entered the bare, 
room, not a spark of fire was in the tiny 

“cheerless” was written over the 
whole place except when one's eyes fell 
on Granny lying in bed; 
“cheerful” imprinted on every lineament, 
and “cheerful” 

grate ; 

words 
hearty 

“ Are you sick this morning, that you 
are in 

* No, no, it was cold up and you know 
there is no necessity for me torise in the 
cold for I have no work to do; the good 
Lord provided me this warm "spot, put- 
ting it in the heart of a friend to send 
me a pair of blankets last week ; 
the coal too would come in the right 
hour.” 

sounded 
eeting to the ol 
anks for the coal. 

bed?” asked he. 

over again, 

to oceupy all one's 
thought, all one's capacity of doing and 

first acts of penitence, 
the first yearnings after Christ, the first 
steps of obedience 
order to shine, a Christian does not need 
great talents, or wealth, or conspicuous 
position. ‘The 
housewife threads her needle is as truly 
lumineus as is the huge lantern that 
burns in the 

consistent, rightliving child of 
God, be he 
shining in the spot where 

placed him. 
blaze of a few powe 

conspicuous 

she will satisfy you 
as to our last 

fly off so at a targent. 
Said, “Granny Brown’ could satisfy ' me; 
why he must have been absent-minded.” 

caused him to remember “that 

he had neglected the poor widow lately ; 
me.” and he took up a hod of the fast-vanish: 

ing coal to carry to her (she lived down 
the nearest alley), thinking to himself: 
“Poor woman! she is a million times 
worse off than I am; 
er savings she had earned by unremit 

ras made, | ting labors. 
Te oad f put the coal 

I am miserable enough myself without 
being made more 50 ; 
spend her time praying for death.” He 

a thin, quavering voice 

was singing, singing in tones of rest and 

that bank had all 

suppose 

unchangeable 

op- 

is always in 

mis 

1bering them 

The 

idle regret is 

refers te the 

It should 

complish the 
re i 
ood positive 

tine and 

rid. 

lights of the 

heart 
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we 

g of true re 

EA in 

by which a 

e City Hall. 

e, is n candle 

his Lord has 
d most is not 
rful electric 

plages, 
every lamp 

Cuyler. 

vasiness dull 
| 

old people, | 

| 

| 
1 as | said | 

I not broken 

Jd Mr. Whar 

me another's 
but today he 

see Granny 
fully about 

med entirely 
nd his wife, 

der, “I never 

of “Granny 

such misery, 
1 burry away. 

she must 

to listen: 
I my people 

shall their 

cold 

her face had 

forth in her 
der and her 

I knew 

“Isn't it dreadful Took forward to the 
coming winter? It promises to be a cold 
one, and times are unusually hard. 
feel blue over the outlook.” 
“Well, now! Elder Wharton, I have 

Just been telling the minister about that 
very thing. He said the same words 
about the ‘ outlook’ end 1 told him I had 
been fighting the devil all the morning 
for whispering that word in my ears, 
and now he was doing it.” 
“Don't you think it necessary to have 

an outlook for the future? The Lord re. 
quires us to provide for ourselves and 
families and ‘to provide,’ means to ‘look- 
out’ for their welfare.” 

“ And when you can’t provide, are old 
and helpless, what then?’ 
Granny. 8 

“That is just what I was troubled 
about. I was amazed to hear you sing 
ing away so happily when you are ‘old 
and helpless’ and * + can't provide ; ' what 
is the secret ? 

“It is because I am old and helpless 
and unprovided for that I can sing hap 
pily ; didn't you bear those words: 
‘And when hoary hairs shall 

temples adorn, 

They por in my bosom like lambs shall 
be borne’ 

“How does the 'amb do? Ile tucks his 

head in the shepherd's bosom and troubles 
no more about the way. 
“When 1 was a wee slip of a lass my 

father had to carry me over a deep 
stream crossed by n narrow plank: When 
he lifted me up in his arms he said: 
“ Now, Jeannie, if you look out you will 
be dizzy, and maybe you will struggle to 
get out of my grasp, but if you will put 
your bead under my cloak and not think 
of any outlook, you will no ken you are 
not in your xaother's own bed; for you 

their 

*| will no ken the danger.” 
“Now the Lord has taken me up in His 

bosom to bear me over this last deep 
stream. J know Sas poses cold, hun- 
ger, are ready to swoop down on one 
just as the winds swept down the gorge 
that day, but if 1 no think of my out 
look 1 will no feel the vold or the hun 

“T will no ken I am not as safe for the 

future as your rich Vanderbilts. Am I 
not warm under these blankets? Have 
you not brought me coal enough to warm 
me when | get up? I had enough to eat 
yesterday, I'll have enough for tomor 
row. 
“The shepherd. who bears the lamb in 

his bosom feeds him, keeps him warm, 
and goes over all the irs og the hills, 

through’ all the briers and thorns, with 
the little lambs asleep, not knowing the 
road is tough even 

“ My Shepherd will carry me through 
all the ‘hard times," and if [ no think of 

any outlook I'll no ken 1 am not in my 
mother's own bed | 

“Only one outlook I take ; up high in 

the good ghepherd's arms, | look across 
the hard, stony ground He is carrying 
me over, to the ‘ green pastures and still 
waters ' where He will soon lead me. 

“That is an up-look as well as an out 
look," and Granny smiled as she thought 
the glorious outlook, and the elder felt 
satis y 1, as the minister predicted. 
Whenever gloomy thoughts arose, he 

resolutely shut his eyes to the threaten 
ing future, saying: “If 1 no think of any 

I'll no ken the danger." 
tral Preshyferian 
outl Cen 

-— 
I'hese trenchant words, upon a sub 
which must concern every true 

ceker after righteousness, are from a re 
cent sermon of Dr, C. I. Parkhurst 

Knowing that « thing is wrong does 
not prevent our doing it. Knowing that 
n-thing is wrong restrains us from its 

commission only to the degree that our 

knowledge that it is wrong is suffused 
with a living sense of the sinfulness and 
damnableness of the act contemplated 
It is tolerably clear where our work x 
to be put. How can | learn to hate sin 7 

into the future, when the minister came | Not by studying it Looking st the 
by all his beguilings to confuse the | briskly in asking, “ Well how are pro- | darkness does not make it blacker: it 
mind, and make it impossible at times | ynects with you this morning, brother | makes it brighter, and the longer you 
to decide what is right and what is [ Wharton?” und be could not refrain | look the more threads of whiteness you 
wrong. from uttering the doleful answer just | will find in it, Nor can we become more 

That Inst sentence arrested her | given.” conscious of the sinfulness of sin by any 
thought, and from this time on she lis Ihe minister was always sympathetic | resolved: and heroic straining and prod 
tened steadily “weeping with those that weep,” he and | ding of our moral perceptions Sin dis 

closes its heinousness only as it is beheld 

in the light of the perfect holiness of Al- 
mighty God. The ground still needs the 
sky; the nether firmamént yet hangs 
upon the upper. Christ, that bundlé of 
heavenly. sunshme, is this gross world's 
only hope. History cannot utterly fail 
till it has succeeded in expunging the 
memory of the thirty-three years of the 
perfected Jesus. It was in God's eye 
that David saw the foulness of his own 
adulterousncss. The Lord open the 
heavens above us and let the efernal 
shine in the midst of our days, and cause 

His own revealed holiness to work with- 
in us the perfect knowledge of sin, and 
the perfect abhorrence of it. Then we 
are safe ; safe as God is safe; safe from 
the devil and a whole hell full of his 

angels; safe as Paul was safe who stood 
unflinching before the thorn because he 
had heard the voices that were unutter. 

able; safe as the Lord was safe who 
stepped forward triumphant to, Calvary, 
because on tha mount he had Lathered 
armament from the prophets, and had 
been suftused with the light and wrapped 
about with the glory shed upon him from 
uncovered heavens, 

—_—- 

A Woman's Confession. 

“Do you know, Mary, I once actually 
contemplated suicide?” “You horrify 

me, Mrs. B. Tell me about it.” “I was 
wiffering from chronic weakness. I 
looked ten years older than I really was, 
and I felt twenty. Life seemed to have 
pcg. in it worth living-for.”” “1 have 

perienced all these symptoms myself. 
W, wl “ Well, was saved at the 
eleventh hour from the commission of a 
deed which I shudder to think of. A 
friend advised me to’ take Dr. Pierce's 

Favorite Prescription. | did so. In an 
incredibly short time I felt like a new 
being. The !Prescription’ cured me, 
and | owe Dr. Pierce a debt of gratitude 
which I can never repay.” 

c-- 
— Every-day religion is the foundation 

of thoroughness, which is another word 
for truthfulness, or hovesty. Workmen 
that slight their work, whether they 
make shirts for a living or sermons, build 
houses or ships, raise flocks or families, 
will be some day or other found out. We 
want clothes t will not rip, vessels 
that will not leak, and bridges that will 
not break down. So we want characters 
that will stand ‘temptation, and not 
snap asunder under the sudden pressure 
of life—N. ¥. Evangelist, 

Every Household 
Bhould have Ayer's Cherry Pectoral. 
It saves thousauds of lives annually, 
and is pecnliarly efficacious in Croup, 
‘Whooping Cough, and Sore Throat. 

‘“ After an extensive practice of near! 
one-third of a century, Ayer's Che: x 
Pectoral is my cure for recent eol 
coughs, I Droswive it, and be! 
to he vi rant now 
offered to John C. Be ~ Dr. 
Levis, Druggist, West Bridgewater, Pa. 

“Some years ago Ayer's Cherry Peb- 
toral cares me of asthma gpd the best 
medical skill had failed ve me re- 
) es ie wie 8 ng again a 
little troubled with the disease, 1 was 
promptly 

Relieved By 
the same arin OF I gladly offer this 
testimony for the benefit of all similarly 
afflicted.” —F. H. Hassler, Editor Argus, 
Table Rock, Nebr. 

“For children afflicted J golds 
cough, sore throat, or croup, I do 
know of any remed which” will Bios 
more | relief han Ayer's Cherry 
SNpotsL, Sng] fo nt i also, invalu- 
able in cas g cough.” 
Ann Lovejoy, ost 'Wasbisgton street, 
Boston, Mass 
“Ayer's Cherry gmp has aren 

remarkably effective in 
jy Jusbie” as a famil 

Bryant, Chicopee Is, 

Ayers Cherry Pactual, 
FREPARED BY 

Dr. J. ©. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass. 
Bold by all Druggists. Price $1; six bottles, §6- 

ALBION HOUSE, 
22 Sackville St., 

IMALIFAX, 

Conducted on strictly Temperance principles. 
P. P. ARCHIBALD, Proprietor. 

Janl 

CENTRAL HOUSE, 
73 Gragille St. 

HALIF 
Conducted on strictly Temperance principles. 

MISE A. M. PAYSON, 
jan 1 

ELLIOTT'S HOTEL, 
28 to 32 Germain St., 

SAINT JOHN, N. 
Modern Tmprovements. 

Terms $l per day. Tom, Bod & Breakfast 78¢. 

E. W, ELLIOTT, Proprietor. 

YARMOUTH HOTEL, 
MAIN ST 

Yaryouri; N. 8 
W. H. 8. DAHLGREN, 

Prorrikror Jan 1 

OXFORD HOUSE 
TRURO. 

A TEMPERANC OTEL 
Jan 1 A. N. COX, Proprietor 

HOTEL OTTAWA, 
North Side King Square, 

SAINT JOHN, N. B 
E. COSMAN, Proprietor. 

» Hotel is 

NOBLE CRANDALL, 
Custom Tallor, 

Dore’s Building, Gerrish Street, 

WINDSOR, N. 8, 
wt Office A few doors above | 

All Or 

LEATHER, HIDES, OIL, &c. 
LLIAM PETERS, 

Dealer In oa Leather, aR Hg 
degen: 0 Ee sls 

Manslachuréred on ataed Lace and 
Larragan Leather. 

240 UNION STREET, AT, JOHN. 

CLAYTON & SONS, 
WHOLESALE CLOTHIERS, 

Manufacturers of 

promptly attended to. jan i 

JUVENILE, BOYS’ & MEN'S CLOTHING 
11 JACOB ST., HALIFAX, N. 8 

J. McC. SNOW, 
~— GENERAL — 

Fire, Life and Accident 

INSURANCE AGENCY, 
Max Strexr, 

MONCTON, N. B. Jan1 

‘BOOKS AND STATIONERY. 

W. H. MURRAY, 

Max 8r., Moncton, N. B. 

School Books and School Stationery. 
Bibles, Hymn Books, Sunday School Books, &e. 

Orders by mail promptly attended to. 

JOHN M. CURRIE, 
Manufacturers of and Dealer in 

FURNITURE AND BEDDING, 
Wholesale and Retail. 

Fine Upholstered Work & Specialty. 
Photos and prices on application. 

vAMI HERST, N. jan 1 

SHAND & n URN ., 
(Successors to CURRY & BMAND,) 

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL DEALERS IN 

FLOUR, MEAL and GROCERIES. 

Powder and Also, Blasting 
Horse and Cattle Peed » specialty, Vessels 

supplied at lowest rate. 
biciacontiny sve N.S. 

JAMES 8. Mav, W. Rosrt MAY. 

JAMES 8, MAY & SON, 
MERCHANT TAILORS, 

84 PRINCE WILLIAM ST, 
ST. JOHN, IN. B. 

P. O. Box 38. ' Jan) 
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