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by astors, skssions and people doing their duty in
respective departments of labor, and working . to-

AT humb.mwh&-h.ﬁdh
" the welfare of the community and the redemption of the
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‘The Habit of Finding the Good in
In one of Her books Miss Mullock tells of a gentleman
indl’lul’ywa&ingmdayinulnmbsyﬁdbuideadigty.
* - foul-smelling river. The lady said, “how good these pine .
boards sinell 1" “Pine boudﬂ":mﬁa‘hccoﬂpman
“Just smell this foul river |” “No, thank _you,” the lady
replied, “I prefer to smell the pine boards.” - She was wiser

“thanhe. It is far better for us tofind the sweetness that

is in the air than the foulness. It is far better to to others
of ‘the smell of pine" boards than of the heavy odors of
stagnant rivers:

Yet too many people seem ever to have an instinct for
the unpleasant thiags. They. never see the beauty, but
they always find the disagreeabls. They have 1o eye for
roses; but theym sure toﬁndem the smallest thorn.
They never di the good q s in those about them,
but they instantly: detect the fatlts. It is & far nobler
thing when one has learned to find the things that are love-
lyudgoodudtmem those ‘about one an d to be blind
‘to the blemishesend defects.

ample, to do nothing but look for mistak

It is a pitiful waste of time
and strength for one engaged in Christian mk. for u- 3

mmem AND VISITOR

Hm which by and by will grow ifito somsthiag. baau-
tiful.
“If any little word of mine
May make a life the brighter,
If any little song of mine
u. make a heart the lighter,
me the litu: word
m my bit of si
And drop it in some lonely v-l:
To set the echoes ringing.”
. —Forward.

The Three Chnncterlmcs of the
Welsh Meetings.

BY REV. G, CAMPBELL
It was a meeting characterized by a perpetual series of
interruptions and disorderliness. It was a mesting charac:
tn-i by a great continuity and an absolyfe order. You
say, “Howdo you reconcile these thin 1 do not recon
cile them. ‘They are both Here. It you put a man into the
midst of one of these meetings who knows nothing of the

language of the Spirit, and nothing of the life of the Spirit

one of two things will happen to him. He will either
‘pass out saying, “These men are drunK,”or he Himself
will be swept up by the fire into the kingdom of Grd. U
you put & man down who knows the language of the Spirit

be will be struck by this most pecyliar thing. I have never -

seen anything like it in my life ; while a man praying is
disturbed by the breaking out of song, there is no seuse of
disorder, and the prayer merges into song, and back into

tions in that which others are doing. It uhr ‘wiser lo de-
vote one's life and energy to doing good in & positive way.
We do not have to asswer for other people’s mistakes.
‘We are not set to be judges of other people’s motives. The
only true Christian courss is to do our own part as well as
we possibly can, having cbarity, meanwhile, for all about
us who sre engaged in the work of our common Master,
1t shows a natrew spirit to have nothing but evil to say
of those who are working alongside of us in the same vine-
yard, Very likely they are quite as good as we are doing
quite a8 well as we are doing ours. But if they are not,
v our gin of watching them with unkindly eye is worse than
any ordinary mistake in their service could be. We are
told that once the disciples criticised very sharply another
friend of their Master's, calling her way of working a waste-
ful way. But we should not forget that it was Judas who
led in this criticism and fault-finding, and that Jesus severe-
1y rebukéed the censorious spirit in his disciples and spoke in
warmest dohmeol a gentle woman who had done what
she could. 'We should teain | heref gplhnt-
most patience with those who work beside us in the service
of the ssme Master. We should seek to enrourage them
- in évery rossible way. There may be faults in their method
—but, if 50, the Master will look after these, and certainly
it is no part of our duty to judge,to find fault, to condemn.
Weare likely' to overlook uhe unlovingness of the spirit
of criticism and fault-finding.  “By this shall all men
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know that ye' are my disciples,  if ye hive dove one to -

another,” said the Master himself. - Love implies not only

«  patience with the infirmities of -otliers, but alto readiness
to hetp them and to work with them in all kindly, sympa-
thetic ways. Love sends us forth to be helpers of each
other, sot hinderers ; encouragers, not discourages. It is
easy for usto go forth any day and make life harder for
every person wemeet. We do this. when we assume a
superiorair, when we relate ourselves to others only as a cri-
tic, and a fault-finder, ;

We understand the spirit of the gospel of Christ only
when we get its thoughtfulness, forbesrance, gentleness,
into our life. "We begen to be like Christ only when in.us
is born the desire to be of nse to every one we meet. Many
people go among others, however, bearing the name of

3 Chmt.pt lacking ﬁwspmt of Christ. - Instead of making

Wm thrmﬂmxmﬁm. they are only adding
Wdﬂlo! SOrTow. pphp

‘ood. butonlynddtothpnnof&mthq would hlp.
Job’s Mwm:uﬁuh.mb-ﬁtmwhh

“miserable comforters ;" scarcely uny better comforters are

of those who come to people in these days as messen«
gers of consolation.  They. go over all the sorrow, opesiing
the wounds afresh, instead of §aying cheerful, uplifting, in-
MWMMHMVQM&!“M&“-
er and stronger,
Mmmmm tospukonlyhﬂlyw-t
onl,mwthmp.togxnoulydn:? Itisa

wmubhnnwmmwlwmunhﬂhr
Tittle

ier, with a little more courage for life's struggles
m(vn&wbmhthhat. Words of encouragement.
4_mbomuamu¢d:mihb those to

l,dkold !u!kh nobleman who Afmpw

y, aod back again into song for hour after hour,
without guidance. ' These are the thres occupations—sing-
- ing, prayer, testimony.

In the afternoon we were at another chapel, and another
meeting, equally full, and this time Evan Roberts was
present. He came into the meeting when it bhad.been
on foran hour and a half. He spoke, but bis address—if it
could be called an address—was punctuated perpetually by
‘song and prayer and ' testimony. Evan Roberts works on
that plan, never hindering any one. 1 ventured to say
that if that address Evan Roberts gavein broken feeg-
ments bad been reported, the whole of it could have been
read in six or seven mi As the mepting wenton, &
man rose in the gallery and said, “So and So," naming
some man, “has decided for Christ,” and then in & mo-
ment the song began. They did not sing Songs of Praises,
they sang Diolch Iddo, and the weirdness and beauty™f it
swept over the audience. It was a song of praise because
that man was born again. There are no inquiry reoms,
no penitent-forms, but some worker announces, or an in-
quirer openly confesses Christ, the name is registered, and
the song breaks out, and they go back to testimony and

Int the evening I stood for three solid bours wedged so
that I conld not lift my hands at all. * That which impress-
ed me most was the congregation. Istood wedved, and [
looked ' along the gallery of the chapel on my right, and
there were three women, ‘and the rest were men packed
solidly in. If you could but for once have seen the men,
evidently colliers, with the blue seam that told of their
work on their faces, clean and beautiful. * Beautiful, did I
say ? Many of them lit with beaven's own light, radiant
with the light that never was on sea and land. Grest,
rough, ‘magnificent, poetic men by nature, but the nature
had slumbered long. . To-day it is awakened, and | looked
on ‘many a face, andl knew that men did not see me, did
not see Evan Roberts, but they saw the face of God and
the eternities. I left that evening, after having been in the

meeting three hours, at 10 30, and it’ swept on packed as’it

was, until an early hour next morniug, song and prayer
and i and jion and ¢ tun of sin by lead-

ing church members publicly, and the putting of it away,
and all the while no human leader, no one indicating the
next thing to do, no one checking the spontaneous move-
ment.—Christian Commonweath.

*

x *

An Elly YoKe cf Christ.

‘The .secvice of Christ is easy as compared with a great
many forms of service in which worldings are willing to en-
gage, and as compared with the losses and privations that
every one must bear who lives witnout God and without
hope in the world.

Salvation s free. . We may well thank God f  this. Bat
even while we thank him we are to remember that we shall
have none of it unless we stir ourselves to accept the con-
ditions of the Gospel: What Christ did for us he did free-
1y, and 8o other person in the universe could have done it.
But  if we receive the benefit of it we must come to Christ
in faith, and accept his gna and enter into his service; and
Do’ other person in the universe can, or will, do this in our
stead.  The air ig free, but we must breath it.  Salvation is
fres, h&wmmChnst and obey lum,ornoneol it
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gets miote thao he gives. Ths membsr of a charch has
something of a lIoad to carry, but in the religious and social
and intellectual privileges he enjoys he would bear'a byr-
den a hundrediold heavier if he were deprived of fhe church.
The follower. of Christ must watch against sin, and must
strive for holiness, and must pray and must do all the good
he can, and do well al! the time, but he gets so much in the
way-of forgiveness and comfort and grace and belp for the
present and for the future, that he cares not of what hé does
or loses for thinking of what he is saved from and of what
Chirist doks for him,

The unsaved bear burdens a thousand times heavier lhu
the Christian ever does. For one thing he bears the load
of unpardoned sin.
sangtified and undisciplined nature. He'is not at peace
and rest. He cannot be. Oftentimes he carries the load of
& guilty conscience. Oftentitnes he lives a life i which he
gives up everything desirable in the scrvice of Satan, as the
drunkard, the gambler and the thief, -

A man has been living the lite of adrunkard. He has
speat all his fortune and all h's earnings, He is in ags,
and be is on fire with the burnings of hell. /.BHIS appetite
inflames him. His family are  hopeless and ashamed asid
in torture, He bas done all and givenall in the service of -
sin, and has found it a ‘hard and cruel master. Farthly
prospects are blighted. The future is dark  as peridition
can makeit = Christ does not 5o reward those who setve
hira His yole is easy as compared with the burdens of &
Christlesd life.  His burdens are light as compared with
those thatSataa puts en his servan's.

Itis a joy to be a Chrisgian. It stirs our hearts with joy
to think that we may teil the world of 5o blessed & serviee,
rich with glad uprrienou for both earth and heaven. —Exs
change. ‘

Seed Time and Harvest,

Genesis 8: 8.2

'
Y

This the promise of our Father, given in. the alden days,

Ao each year unto the present, its fulfilmert well disp Ays,

When the lengihening days grow warmer, then the secding
time has come.

And the short, cool days of autumo, bring the
vest home.

Thus, as in all situations, ia all t'mes and every place,
Oo the seasons, his hnnd-vnlmg ovﬂy thoughtlut soul may
trace.

Thus,, e.ch phase of each upunnce may feflect bis light ot

And as l:ed time and the harvest, come” as blesiing from
above. -

He bears the burden of his own un-

joys of hars |

Ob, our Father, oh, our Satiour, have we sown the seed of

tiuth
As the soirit has directed. in the soil of age and vomh ?
May the hnlrvqt prove us faithful | while this wave of b!em—
ing rolls

Into thine eternal safety may we gather many soulss

M ;hone. Feb. 24, 1905. AppisoN F, Browxrg

*
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“Bettér Then.”

C. C, WYLIE,

It was the hour of midnight. The room was shaded in
m<llow light. Upon the bed there tossed and moaned with
hurning fevor the only child of the house. He was a lad
of great promise, combining rare giftsof head and hand
with a sweetness.of dicposition which made him a favorite
wherever he went. Around him the parents had built
many & fairy castle. But now it was all tobe abruptly
anded. Humaao skill could do no more. The doctor had
*gone, saying : * No hope, only a few hours at most.

The minutes passed. Besides the bed the grief rent father.
and mother p'ed agonizingly for the darling of their home
to be spared. An hour passed —he rested ; another houf—
he slept. Daylight—the-crisis was passed—he would live.

Twenty years after, in the same'room, the same two were
watching: The lad of promise, called back from a boy's
grave had failed to fu}fil - the expectations of the hearts
which had strivea - with God. for-his restoration He bad
idled, be had sinned, he had dishooored the family name,
and after years in the far coutitry, had come back emaciated, :
broken, dving.

The jast momenis had come and the gray- -headed man
and wife prayed that Heaven's mercy might rest upon - the
prodigal. He sank into the heavy slumber which is she
herald of death. Silently they waited; at last the end

‘The father looked into the tear-filled eyés of the mothes

L

- and said : “Would it hndbeen twenty yesrs ago."—Pres-

byterian.
L2 3 . y
At Night.
Sometimes when dark has spread for o me her robe of
And silence guarded by:

~~The m(ht-bu'ds sieep, would startle frony her n¢st,

irred by the baby'scry.

m night is deepnk now, again Myd again,
: It hi lmh whu:h waked me then;
was his u’y me H
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