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No Time to Pray.

No time to pray!
Oh, who so fraught with earthly «
As not to give to humble prayer
Some part of day ?

No time to pray
What heart so pure, so ¢clean within,
That needeth not some check from sin
Needs not to pray ?

No time to pray
Must care’s or business’ urgent ca
.\"4 press 1s as to 7-1L" it il]],

Fach passing day ?

What thought more drear
Than thut our God His face should hide

And say through all life's swelling tide.
No time to hear!

GOING TO JESUS

BY THEODORE L. CUYLER, D. D.

“Will ye also go away 7’ was the

sad question which our Lord address-

ed to his twelve l]x*t‘i}»]vﬂ on a certain |

day at Capernaum.

gathered around him for instruction

or for healing, had turned their backs |

upon him and walked no more with
him. To our Lord’s touching appeal,
impetuous Peter makes the quick
response : ‘‘ Lord, to whom shall we

go?’ Let me make this prompt reply

of the warm-hearted apostle a text for |

brief, ioving talk with the readers of
this article.

All of you are either going toward
Jesus Christ, or else are drifting aAwWay
from him. Many of you, I trust, are
drawing into closer fellowship with
Jesus every day. The nearer you are
to him, the stronger, the wiser. the
happier and the holier you will be.
Union with Christ is vital Christianity.
Blessed be the love that draws, or the
storm that drives you closer to the
Saviour ! But I fear that others who
read these lines may be drifting far-

Many who had |

you become one ‘To whom shall |

lgo?" Not to your pastor, or ‘any
Christian friend, or any inquiry meet

|

ing —helpful as they might be--but

!
| straight to Jesus. His vitation 1s |

not—gon to the Bible and read, or go
| to the church and worship, or go to
the altar and pray, or go to the font
f;Hl(l be Zt.‘q)tl}’."'l but Com unto ‘,‘
| and ye shall have life !

i And when you have once gone to
Jesus, you will wonder that you never
came before The pardon of yow
' sins will give you such a light heart,
| and the delightful sense of being right
L will give yvou such solid satisfaction.
;4'?11'1\T s guidance will be so sure, so
‘inf‘t“fni'- that you can always walk
securely. His presence will give life
| its highest, noblest, richest inspiration.
| And when sudden temptation assails
| you, there He is at your side vo help
| you in your hour of need. Dark hours
3&11.1 tempests may befall you, but His
| voice breaks through the gloom—*‘Lo!
[ am with you; be of good cheer, be
[ not afraid !’

i
|
n

| be tested by experience; and a single

Christianity 18 a practical thing to

personal testimony 18 worth a ton of
abstract arguments. This week [ re
ceived from an entire stranger in a
distant state, so pathetic and remark
able a letter that 1 take the liberty to
introduce a few sentences. The writer,
when under the shadow of a deep
affliction, had met with a small volume
of mine entitled ‘‘Gd’s Light on Dark

Clouds.”

I sent her some other little

books which I had published. She
writes: ‘T am a Southern girl, raised

in wealth, with every advantage of
society; in all the country-side | was
the merriest, hapniest girl, and never

knew a sad hour. [ danced away the

ther from him ; and this steady flota-
tion from your only hope of salvation |
1s none the less dangerous because it ;
18 imperceptible. f

I use the word drift because it des- |
cribes accurately your perilous con- |
dition. When a vessel has no propel-
ling sail set upon 1its spars and no |

guiding hand at its helm, and is borne

on at the mercy of any current that

strikes its keel, it is in danger of

drifting on the rocks. You have pro
\»;;})]) never come to the distinct
tl'-h‘l'lllllift?!‘rll Lo l't‘jvt‘? the Lord
I“"lr, ( ’3;1'!:»? di fii.ih ].'» rtn!l l'ul‘«-\vl'. |
Few ever make that horrible decision |
with calm deliberation : 1 do not be- |
lieve that there is one person in a |
thousand who does not expect, and
intend at some future in\‘_ to come to

Christ and be saved. Such may be
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lowly losing all faith in his mother's
Dible : his drift toward the rocks of
infidelity 18 unmistakeable When

iid that man with the bloated face

snd the brandy breath become the
slave of the decanter? Not on Any
ne definite day ; he has drifted into
lrunkenness. In the same way you

LIt _',!‘\‘;“Ji!ls Deilny carried LA\, -..(lg!

irrents r by worldly influences
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A heck your dangerous drift

ward perdition by the prompt and |
resolute determination to set \'ulll';

" - 1 |
helim toward the cross of Chnst.

What every true Christian now on
earth, or in Heaven, has done, you
must do. The Christian has never
found that the currents of this world
would drift him toward holiness, or
soul-happiness, or Heaven. He set
his face like a flint toward Christ,
Repentance is a ** tacking ship”; and
s turning toward Christ with grief and
hatred of sin, and a resolute endeavor
fter new obedience He went to the

wtoning Saviour for the
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| think anything, Jut it i1s the same
| old story,
| and am now suffering the just penalty
f‘vf my disobedience.

| ill-treated, broken-hearted, away from
lm,rruw to Hun
| comfort a childish, crushed heart hke

mine,

| give my springtime to Christ ¥ Why

| the Devil was tired of?

pardon of his

springtime of my life; I never thought
that | was wicked—in fact I didn’t
[ ran away and married,

Ns*;{‘wfh‘tl and

home and mother, poor and alone, |
came to the Cross, and poured out my
[ told it all to Jesus,

and to him only; for no one living can
But oh! Doctor, why did 1 not
did I wait until my spirit was crushed

}N"n':' | came unto .‘121'; qui 'v!h'['t'll to

his pure hands this wretched soul that

kindly act to imsignificant to be |
} . !

noticed bv our Father in heaven

| Faber says ‘ Every solitary kind

| action that is done, the world over, is |
working briskly in its own sphere to

restore the balance between right and

wrong. Kindness has converted

]
more sinners than either zeal, elo-
quence or learning; and these three

|

never converted anyone unless they

were kind also. The continual =ense

which a kind heart has of its own need
| of kindness keeps it humble. Per-
| haps an act of kindness never ies, |
| but extends the invisible mulu];u:un*;
of its influence over the breadth of |
| centuries.” -——Christian at Work. ’
e
FINDING ONE'S MISSION.

i
F

A thing to be remembered in ask- ’
ing after one's mission is, that God |
does not usuallv map it all out at the |

When the |
newly converted Saul accepted Christ

beginning for any one.

as his life’s Master, and asked what
he should do, he got for answer only
that moment’s duty. He was to arise
and go into the city, and there he
would learn what to do next. That
18 the way the Lord generally shows
men what their mission is—just one

step at a time, just one day’s or one |
hour’s work now, and then another ’
and another as they go on. A young i

man at school grows anxious about
what he shall be when he is through
his course, what professions he shall
choose, and frets and worries because
he can get no light. He wonders
why God does not make his duty plain
to him ; but what has the young man
to donow with his profession or life
calling, when it must be years yet be-
fore he can enter upon it? His pres-
ent duty is all he has to think of now,
and that is simply to attend diligently
and farthfully to his studies, to make
the best possible use of his time and
opportunities. One step at a time is
the way God leads. One day’s duty
well done fits for the next.

A young school girl is sorely per-
plexed over the problem of her life
duty : Oughtshe go to a foreign mis- |
sion field, or devote herself to work
at home ? It will take her at least
five years to complete the course of
education on which she has entered.

Very clearly she has nothing to do,

as yet, with the question which is |
- |
causing her such perplexity. Her ‘

present duty is all that concerns her |

ai the present time ; and that is, to |

“‘T’he reason of my writing you is
. ) ,
|

that one of vour dear books was loaned

" ' 1 . 6}
me, and it was such a bright *‘light

| timate mission in this world mayv be,

lay broad and strong foundations for |

a thorough education. What her ul- |
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To this touching and eloquent leaf
of heart history, which suggests more
than it says, and which reads like a
sequel to the parable of the Prodigal
Son, I need not add one ~}U:u»!nx Unto
whom shall we go in the soul’s dark
distresses but to hiin who is lifting this
Jut why
walt to be driven to Jesus by hail

1
storm and tempest ? Listen, Oh ye

luull' _'H" out 'If '}l" ;‘Il;' \\h'

who have drifted the farthest from

take that step, the light falls on an

other, and so on and on, thus lighting
|
i

the whole path for our feet, until we

are led at last to the agate that -.[u-ns',
Into fy:u‘vn. t
9 |
So live, so act, that every hour |
May die as dies the natural flower: l
That every word and every deed ’
May bear within itself the seed !

> § . |

OF fucure good in future need g
I'he way, therefore, to find out what |

(od’s plan is for our life, is to sur-
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him ; listen to the voice you may not
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I { to our hand. No matter about our |
A 4 A.', LOwara .J 18 {
| | | ] 1
iln S10I A8 A4 WIiHOl¢ s OUl MY colceern
- - ;i.~ with th moment w wre now | ving,
B . . ! ‘
WINSOM?® PEOPLE }y\X.*! '!‘»'71.”!“ ‘lﬂ‘} wants us now to
o o i ! i 1 4 |
. ( | do if each hour's work 1s faithfully
' U A I" r OV { .
" | done ve shall leave at the last a
LI \ \:" Y ‘
! : whole liftework faithfully done. If we
[ ] [ ] ] L
1 1.4 0 | nerliect the duties of the « mnmaon
) 1 y ! | 101 l'
|
1 i y . king ( PDace dayvs wiilie walt ng 1ol Oul s
| 1 1 1 |
‘1 | ston, we shall simply throw our lives
y L 0! LNers
wway and utterly fail to fultil the pur
cyel i ‘: ¥ | | HIOVH( | L
’,u)n‘ i Ooul reacion
Anyth W1l rything that v Iinads i e
| o No man is born into the world whose
{ I'l WA DI (i« | ¢
| V'OrK
rht. to b 1T el I eIl | y |
i | I# not born with him ; there is alwavs |
Wi ometimes hear the remark, work, '
; 11 i wnd 8 And tools to work withal, for those |
[ YoOou li £ Williing o ao 80 and S0 i ‘ Hal, 01 108¢
. who wi
f she or he or somebody else were so ‘:‘ 10 will ; .4
, ; And blessed are the horny hands of |
nd so, or s ils:"!li{l‘: to that effect, il ® .
: : :
\8 an excuse for their own shortcom | The busy world H}l|)\\'~.LIl‘£l‘ll)' aside
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v word of it ; agree rather with Josh
Billings, who says: ‘1 hev often
noticed that the man who would have
done such wonderful things ef he had
‘“ Why

are you always thinking of others?’

bin thare, never gits thare.”

| asked a friend of a winsome lady be-
iln\'('tl by everybody. “‘I wouldn't
| wear my life out bearing other peo-
| ple’s burdens.”

| Woul in't you?’ came the ques
tioning answer, with a sweet but re

]
proving siiie,

““1 could not wear it
out doing better work than helping

' ’ ’
the weary and heavy laden.

I'o do God’s will—that’s all
'hat need conee 'm us ; not to Carp or
WK
'he mea nyg f 16, but to }t‘l_y' our task
'vl\H‘ 1 V ) Wil
\ceepting o or 1ll as he shall send,
A nd 1 | B

It is a great mistake to think any

DO set,
Until oceasion tells him what to do
And he who waits to have his task
marked out

Shall die and leave his errand unflu-
Ii“ml.
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WINNING SOULS.

BY THE REV. THOMAS CARTER, D. D.

A young man, who had been lately
drawing nearer to God, and was seek-
ing a higher spiritual life, but yet not
much accustomed to active religious
duty, was asked to visit a sick lady.
He went, and after speaking to her a

few words the thoueht crossed his

mind that he ought to offeg prayer.
There was a wetl dressed gentleman
present, a stranger to him, and the

1
}

hat for a moment

CI'OS3 Was 80 great t
] >

| he hesitated But he had consecrated

RELIGIOUS INTELLIG ENCER.

| to him the voice of conscience. Turn-

| young man’s supplications.

| could find no rest without praying for

| the midst of a great engagement, what

| of Christ over his enemies.

| ministry  at the neighboring Baptist

{ davioul

dared not refuse to obey what seemed ‘
1
2 L e |
ing to the zentleman he asked hiin if
he would join with him 1n prayer. The
other made no answer, and instead of
}”,\\'n.»_: before ‘;w;!‘_ continued iw:t’onl,

apparently paying no attention to the

But there was an earnestness-——an
in the petitions, which forcibly
struck the seemningly indifferent stran
rel To the yvoung Christian himself
nis utterances were broken, and his

lanzuace tamne and l:a]'"l'll.: -

}v!'ﬂ to
the other there was something which
became so fixed in his memory that

he could not forget it. ‘‘He prayed
for me,” he said to himself, and 1
refused even to kneel with him while
he was praying for me.

-

Days passed, and weeks, and instead
of wearing off, the impression made by
that prayer became more vivid, until
at last Mr. P——— the stranger,
himself. He sent for the young Chris-
tian who, joyful that'he had been
made instrumental in.the awakening
of a precious soul, endeavored to point
him to the Saviour.

But it was not easy for Mr. P to
trust in Christ The years in which
he had hardened his heart had become
like a wall of iron between his soul
and heaven Again and again the
young man called to see him, prayed,
and read the Bible with him. The
blessing came at last, as it will to all
[t fell upon
him in the silent watches of the night.

who earnestly persevere.

He described it in glowing words the
following morning :

“1 was lying,” said he, ‘*in my bed
awake, and engaged in prayer. It was
about three o’clock in the morning

Suddenly the room seemed to be
filled with a warm and beautiful light.

[ could see no form— I could hear no
sound; but my sins appeared to be
gone, as if they were cast into the sea,
forever out of sight. Heaven was so
near that I thought if 1should get up I
could see from the window the Saviour
and the angels.”

Thus God gives His children an
opportunity to labour for him. We
should not regard it as a cross, but
rather as a blessed favorbestowed upon
us, that we may be co-laborers with the
When

General Grant gave his orders to dif-

great Captain of our salvation.

ferent members of his staff to be con-

veyed to other parts of the field, in | are the outstretched arms of love. and

i i(\\,’ It must })‘L\t']wt‘!l to the f'tih'l.
the reflection, after the banner of the

{ nion floated over a victorious iv-(TY}l'

field that, :l:w!u}a Yh",\' had oft ;n':'lf!"i i

life in their dangerous errands, they |
had in some measure contributed t ;
the grand result! And every singel |
veteran knows the exultation whicl :
victory brings to those who !‘;1\.\2
fearlessly obeyed the orders of their
chief. So shall the faithful Chnistian
soldier exult and rejoice when the vic
tory is won, when earth’s scenes have
vanished, and heaven is his home, to
know that he has, in some degree,
contributed toward the grand \'it‘tn:l')'
Advocate.
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INTERNAL EVIDENCE,

|

|
A short time ago a young Jew, hav- |
ing found employment with a farmer
1mn Ko'nl. attended very l’n-'_fn_]:n'l\' the |
church. At the close of one of the

Services, fil}\ SOn '»I‘ \}'IC\II.‘HH I'l"all"~7"ll z

i
i

| an interview with the pastor, and in- |

formed him of his conversion Lo

| 4 :!:I;J!,;;AF\, his sincere by lief in Jesus
as the true Messiah, and also his love
for him as his Saviour. *And now,
Mr. Reverend,” he said, vill you |
please baptize me. The pastor hay
ing but little knowledge f his inquirer,
thoucht nothing would be lost by a
| Tew quesiions, wnd S ald to himn,

i

Are vou SUre '\uu".' found the

He looked surprised, but

| smiled, and replied, ‘* Ah, Mr. Rey- |

| erend, me sure, right sure

“* But,” continued the minister, t
' suppose your fathers are right. and |
you are wronyg., ‘\""[“"\"A Jesus of
Nazareth is not the true Messiah, that
the real Messiah has not vet come :
don’t you think you had better wait

|

a little longer to see who is right 7" |

‘Ah, no, Mr. Reverend, me not

suppose dat, me not vait ll:ll'_;\ﬂl‘. if you

please ; you may vait, but me got him.” ’
““But how do you know he is tlw[
true, promised Messiah ?”’ |
**Oh,” he quickly responded,** dat’s
vary, vary plain ;me read my Scripture,
me know all the prophets, and.ah, ven

placed the fingers of one hand between
those of the other).
all and he just fit ny heart, and fill dat

me,”’

Having received this testimony as to
the Saviour, the pastor then sought
( life. This was given ; not however as
| proof of change of life, but in his

attempt to show what advantage Chris

| every thought and feeling to God, and

| just begin to know de Saviour, my

'}n'hpik- lid icht me, and 1 did flght

| meet us by and by. He comes down

| to the starting point of the strange

' may now this day begin perfectly.”
| new perfume, ‘‘Lotus of the Nile,”
|

!

|

.. ™ l

me read de life of Jesus, he just gni
and fill every one like dat” (here he |

** He just fit demn |
' up ; 8o is he our Messiah, and he save !

some proof of the n*.;:it)' of heart and !

tianity had been to him in his wander- '

mgs. He said, **Ven me did only

74

back, but ah, me read de Noo Test-
ment,” and Jesus, he say to me,* You
must turn de face for de udder side,’

and [ do dat, lift my.hat, and say,

‘Tank you,” and they fight me not |
again
— . I - o —

THE WHOLE CHURCH.

In a missionary address at Belfast,
Dr. Stevenson thrilled the entire
a nl‘n‘]uio' 'h\' his ‘_:!w\\'il;;' ‘l;:[nw} fnl‘
the ".u:l‘hll‘_}‘h consecration of the whole
Church to the advancement of Christ’s

Hq: said

*“ The Church has been consecrated

kingdom.

to this work by its Master ;: and when
the consecration is accepted, penetrat-
ing not only into assemblies and
councils, but into every little group of
Christian people —penetrating like a
fire that burns into men’s souls, and
then leaps out in James of impulse
and passionate surrender—we shall
see the mission as Christ would have
it be. The story of it will be poured
from every pulpit; it will be the
burden of the daily prayer in every
Christian home ; every one will study
for himself, as Canon Westcott re-
commended, the annals of the present
conquest of the Cross; the children
will grow up believing that this is the
alm for which they are to live, and
churches will meet to plan their great
campaigns, and send out the best and
ablest men they have to take part in
this war of love. It will be the cause
of the hour into which men will pour
all that they would spend on the great-
est struggle they have ever known.

It is time for the Church to ask this
consecrated spirit, to ask for the en-
tire congregation the consecration that
is asked and expected of the single man
or woman whom it sends out to the
field.”

e —
Christ at the Starting Point.

We are not afraid to go alone on a
journey

7 to a strange place where we
Y, ™

are sure that a friend will meet us at
The husband
in a distant city telegraphs to his wife

the end of the journey

to come to him, and he will be at the
She had faith

She sits amid strangers in the
\ngers in the

station to receive her
in him
cars all dav She enter he de

cars all day. Shne enters the aepot
filled with strangers at night. But

there is the one familiar face, there

the loneliness that faith cheered during
the journey, now ends in joyous frui-

tion. But our blessed Saviour does

not ask us to go far away into the spirit |

world with the assurance that he will |

jn:ll‘ln*_\’ He takes us to himself the

moment we enter the chariot of death.

That terror of the unbelieving

-

soul is

18 the cha: 1oteer of Jesus for those who
trust in him. So there is no loneliness
in this trying hour. It is as when a |
bridegroom comes for his bride, takes
her in his arms as she leaves the thres-
hold of her old home, and bears her to
the new home that he has prepared

ful‘ hvl‘,

all the revelation of God’s love than

There is nothing sweeter in

that prownise of his presence which re-
moves the loneliness of death.—The
Interior.
. R IEE e —
RELIGION 18 not a candle. to be
lichted and blown out at pleasure.

.
1t 18 not a garment, to be put en and

| off to suit the company we are in. |
It 18 not a flaming torch on the Sab i
bath and a dark lantern during the |
week [t 1s yshaning hight that giveth i
| light to all that are in a dark place )

-
}lxv]]l"'\\' 1S f‘!.q' hest "“};_’ 'E at ‘|x-li

himself can bestow upon us. True ‘
evangelical holiness —that Christ i
formed in the hearts of believers 1\':
vlie very cream and quintessence of |
g |

Let not unworthiness scare the
i‘}ill‘ll't‘llwf‘;uti l’.tlvlll\ love !’m'il'
\'!I!Lll'\'ll and do them ;v'inl. not bhe- |
cause they see that they are m«m-%
worthy than others, but because they |
are their own. — Leighton.,

Daily ought we to renew our pur-
poses, and to stii up ourselves to
greater fervor, and to say, *‘ Help me,
my God ! in this my good purpose and
in thy holy service, and grant that I

Thomas A. Kempis.
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@ Lapies go into Jecstacies over the

Davis’ Pain-KiLrLer is the best
| medicine in the world for all Diseases
of the Bowels.

Facrs Worte KNowing. —This is
E the season of the year when the blood
needs to be cleansed and purified.
| The best preparation that we know of
| to accomplish this is Gates’ Life of Man

Bitters and Invigorating Syrup, they
| extract the water and purify the blood,
| regulate the bowels, increase the appe
tite, excite the liver to action and re-
| novate the whole system. A dozen
bottles only cost five dollars and fifty
cents, if every person should use this
quantity each spring we are sure that
they would save poundsin the long run
as 1t will certainly ward off disease and

M. McLEOD.
MANUF AGTURER

SOV, " g | peen—

GENERAL AGENT,

A\Y'I)_ .)”)‘ D’)ﬂ/:‘ ,gf‘)‘.p/)',

—STI JO“N, NI Bl".

Mc LEOD’S

ABSOLUTELY PURE]

Flavouring Extracts.

McCLEOD’S

Rheumatic & Bone Linimen,

DR. NOBLE’S

GREAT CURE FOR

CHOLERA, PAINS, &.

McLEOD’s

Tonic Cough Cure

A PrompT and Errecruar REMEDY

for all Diseases of the,

' THROAT AND LUNGS.

Lansdowne Waterproo,

Makes Boors WARMER, more DuraABLE
and IMPERVIOUS to SNow WVTER,

MAGIC TOOTHACHE CURE
_Exiract Jamaica=Ginger,

McLEoOD’s

True Fruit Syrups.

RASPBERRY,
STRAWBERRY,

PINE APPLE,
LIME JUICE AND LEMON.

JOBBERS & RETAILERS

Are respectfully invited to write for
PricE List ; or, if in the city, call
and ExamiNe Sampres, &e,

M. McLEOD,

No. 36 Dock STREET,

save many a sickness,

St. John, N. B.
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