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Oid Hymns.

BY EMILY 8, STRYKER.

Sing o’er again the good old hymns
We sang in years gone by,
When father in his old armchair
Sang praise to God, Most High,
When mother for ““One Hundred ” called;
And on the Sabbath air
Rang out the chorus, loud and full,
Before we knelt in prayer.

How often in the dear old church,
While in the high-backed pew,
‘We heard the choir sing the tunes
Which in those days were new.
Many who then joined in the song

Sleep low beneath the sod;
Their labors done, their trials o’er,
Their souls have gone to God.

“See Israel’'s Gentle Shepherd stands
With all engaging charms;

Hark how He calls the tender lambs,
And folde them in His arms.”

When little children oft we sang
This hymn in thoughtless play,

Ard now the words refresh my heart,
Though years have passed away.

“Oh Thou whose tender mercy hears
Contrition’s humble sigh.”

““When I can read my title clear
To mansions in the sky.”

““There is a land of pure delight
Where saints immortal reign.”

*I know that my Redeemer lives,”’
And I shall rise again,

“O Rock of Ages, cleft for me,”
I'll hide within Thy shade;
Dear “‘Jesus, Lover of my soul
I'll ever seek Thine aid

Till “*High in yonder realms of light”
I'll join with saints above,

And ging the everlasting song
Of Christ’s redeeming love.

P
’

“Glory to Thee, my God, this night,”
We sang at evening praise,

“Time like an ever flowing stream,”
‘Was one of the old lays,

With modern hymns they may seem quaint,
Unworthy tv be told;

To me they're ‘‘sweet as Sharon’s rose,”
*“More precious than fine gold.”

"Tis but a little while His saints
Will sing His praises here;
But if in faith we upward look
QOur hearts need have no fear.
“*Jerusalem, my happy home,
Name ever dear to me;"
Jerusalem, my waiting soul
Looks forth wath joy toward thee,

And while “on Jordan's banks I stand,
And cast a wistful eye

To Canaan’s fair and happy land,
Where my possessions lie,”

*“Why thus impatient to be gone ?
Such wishes breathe no more "

Soon ‘‘shall my disimprisoned soul
Behold Him and adore ?”

““Praise God,from whom all blessings flow,”
We sang with holy joy ;
*Praise Him all creatures here below,”
This is cur best employ;
‘‘Praise Him above, ye heavenly host,”
For trials that are o'er ;
“Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,”
Give thanks for evermore.
— The Christian ]ntclligencer.

Prayer.

—

BY REV, O, P, GIFFORD,

[An address delivered before the Faculty
and Students of the University of Chicago
in Cobb's Hall Jan, 26, the Day of Pray-
er for Colleges. ]

The college calendar has brought to
us the most important day of the year.
A day may be set apart as asubstitute,
or an inspiration. We may use its
hours for doing some dreaded duty,
as we wind a seven day clock, and be
done with that duty for a time, Or
we may use the day for emphasizing
the duties of each day, writing in
italics or large capitals, the sentence
of the year.

If we pervert the day by [atvending
to prayer for the year it will be a curse,
and wither the sinews of our strength.
If we use it to emphasize prayer it
will be a blessing, broadening and
deepening the life.

Austin Phelps, in *‘ The Still Hour,”
tells us that on Christmas eve once in
twenty-five years the Pope, in prince-
ly state, followed by cardinals, strikes
a walled-up door in the vestibule of
St. Peter's with a silver hammer ; the
passage is opened, and the procession
passes to the altar of prayer by an un-
used way. After the service the wall
is again built up, and men wait an-
other twenty-five years. Thus the
day of prayer may be used, and thus
used it will blight and not bless.

Plato tells us that once in ten
thousand years the gods step into their
chariots, ride up the blue concave,
through the opening, and resting on
the convex outer surface of the
heavens behold pure trath, temper-
ance, justice, and returning to earth
try to apply these to the aflairs of men.
If the day of prayer shall lead up to
closer communion with God, and back
to better living through the year, it
will be a blessing and not a blight,

Straightway we begin to think of
prayer, objections arise in the mind :
these objections find curious illustra-
tion in a recent incident. A steamer
in . mid-Atlantic, a broken shaft, a
floating Bethel, acores led in prayer
by a great gemeral, and a successfal
evangelist, help asked for, an ap-

proachiog steamer, safety. What was
the relation between the prayer and
the coming of the steamer? We do
not know. No one on board thought
of asking God to weld the broken
shaft together by the pressure of his
palms, to recrystalize the fractured
steel ; and yet it is ag easy for him to
do that, as to turn a steamer from its
path across the trackless waste of
waters to a new path, If that steamer
was turned by prayer, what did the
thousands who lie in unmarked graves
at the bottom of the sea do when they
were in danger ? Thus the questions
multiply, and the answers ?

‘“ At their wits énds all men pray,”
says Shakespeare. That, too, may be
doubted when we come to know what
prayer is, That men try to use God
when their wits end, as they use their
wits before they end is true, but
whether the attempt to use God is
prayer, is another question.

In the early hours of Christian life
we are apt to tabulate answers to
prayer, to measure our faith in God,
and God’s fidelity to us by the number
of answers we can claim; but with a
deeper knowledge of God a change
comes over us, The boy measures his
father’s love by the number of things
he can get, but with the passing years
he cares more for communion and less
for things, learns that the best gift the
father can make is himself : so we pass
from pleading for favors, to communion
with God. When we learn that God
may be had for the asking, we seek
him, and not things from him.

Christ summed up in a sentence
God’s relation to man, and man’s re-
lation to God, when he said : The
Father worketh hitherto, and I work.”
If we would work with God we must
find what and how he works, and be-
come workers together with him.
Prayer then seeks wisdom in knowing,
and strength for doing the will of Ged.
God operates, man co-operates. God’s
operation finds its limit with man
where man’s co-operation stops. The
farmer has a bit c¢f ground, and a
handful of seed; he does not think
of substituting words for deeds in his
search for a harvest, does not fancy
that his doing will interfere with
God’s plans, knows that the harvest
he seeks is conditioned upon the right
relation of seed to soil ; only thus
can he make the calling and election
of the harvest sure. So hedrives the
shining plow from side to side, turn-
ing the mellow soil. Kach farrow is
& long prayer; he drops the living
seed, each seed is a vital prayer ; he
does his work, and waits God's will,
but he did all the will he could before
he dared wait on God for a harvest.

Two things follow to the man who
thus labors with God ; he ‘‘gains the
wrestling thews that throw the world;”
he has an appetite for the harvest
when it comes ; he is a larger man at
every point. But nature has made
him wiser in her ways ; she has taught
him many secrets of her strength, in
himself he is a better man, and she
can do more for him than she could
if he had refused to work with her.

Men have been thinking for many
thousands of years, Libraries are re-
servoirs of thought. Colleges are
gymnasiums where men are taught
to think. The father wishes to relate
his boy to the world of thought, he
teaches him to read and study. To
the trained thinker two things come;
power to think by the use of his
faculties, enrichment of life by taking
in the thought of the centuries. The
mind, like a mountain lake, is fed by
springs within, and streams
without. sach time the thinker
bends above the embodied thought of
other men, or holds communion with
living thinkers, he prays mentally,
something of the mind or its fruits be-
come his possession. Thus to the
thinker two things come. He gains
in power, and is enriched by other
minds. The world of thought can do
for the man who cannot think.

God is at the heart of things; human
life is but the pulse-beat of the In-
finite Heart; human thought is the
outline tracery of God’s thinking fall-
ing upon the mind of man. The high-
est form of life is conacious communion
with God; the highest thought is con.
sciously thinking God’s thoughts after
him, nay, thinking them with him.
Prayer is the highest form of work,
the most real co-operation. *“Thoun
shalt love the Lord thy God with all
thy mind,” said the Master.

Prayer is not trying to use God, but
search for God’s will if haply we may
find and do it. Prayer is not drifting
on & current of sentiment, but the
most strenuous use of the powers we
bave. We cannot dream our way
through higher mathematics, nor pray
properly, while droning and drowsing
With our face toward the earth, and
our thought, like Noah’s dove seeking
for a resting-place. He who would
commune with the noblest minds of
earth mast gird the loins of the mind;
he who would come into God’s pre-
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sence must come, not in the easy-
flowing robes of eventide rest, but in
the full armor of faith.

The two great prayers of the Bible
are by the Jabbok brook, and in
Gethsemane. By the one a man
wrestled all night, and limped away in
the gray of the early morning, crippled
physically, but a prince spiritually,
knighted on the field of struggle. In
the other the Son of Man sweat as it
were great drops of blood. The bloody
sweat was followed speedily by a break-
ing heart, but he had won the peace
and power of God. A little later and
he bore away the Gaza-gates of death.
Jacob must needs meet Esau. Jesus
must meet death; in both cases the
enemies proved to be friends. It
follows in prayer as in farming, and in
mental work, that two things come to
the man who prays. Firat he grows
personally, gains strength in the sinew
of his soul, skill in the use of his
soul, skill in the use of his powers, and
God can give himself to him in a way
impossible to the man who fails to
pray. This gift of God to the praying
man strengthens the body, clears the
mind, enlarges the soul. The only
limit of what God may do for man is
found in man himself ; this limit is
broken down by prayer.

‘“More things are wrought by prayer

Than this world dreams of.

For what are men better than sheep
or goats

That nourish a blind life within the
brain,

[f, knowing God, they lift not hands of
prayer

Both for themselves and those who call
them friend ?

For so the whole round world is every
way

Bound by gold chains about the feet of
God.”

i b ———

A Christian Hero.

Such a hero was Michael Verran, a
splendid specimen and true type of a
Christian Cornish miner,

From a boy he had lived and work-
ed in the dark mines, but he had
learned to lisp the name of Jesus at
his mother’s knee, and the dark gal-
leries and levels of the mine did not
hinder his having an abiding sense of
the Saviour's presence.

One day in his full manhood he was
engaged with two others sinking a
shaft. They had bored a hole in the
usnal way for blastinz, and ther, ac-
cording to a rule, one of the thre: had
ascended the shaft leaving the others
to finish the preparation for firirg the
charge.

The hole was filled with powder and
securely tamped, and all that was
left to do was to cur the fuse and then
for one man to ascend the shaft and
let down the bucket for the last, so
that he who fired the fuse might have
time to be drawn up to the surface be-
fore the charge should explode.

Michuel and his companion had be-
come familiar with danger. They
were careless ; and while the fuse was
attached to the charge, they set to
work to cut it through with a stone
and an iron drill. In doing it the iron
gave out a spark, and in a second the
hissing of the fuse told them that in a
few moments the charge would ex-
plode.

Both dashed to the shaft, and hold-
ing on to the bucket, gave the signal
to be drawn up ; but alas ! the strength
of the man at the windlass was not
equal to lifting two ; he could wind
up only one man at a time.

To remain was death to both, and it
was Michael Verran’s turn to ascend.
He looked at his companion, stepped
from the bucket, and quietly said :

‘¢ Escape, lad, for thy life: I shall
be in heaven in a minute.”

Swiftly the bucket ascended, and the
man saved leaned over the pit’s mouth
aad listened—listened for what? For
the great roar and boom that told of
the sudden destruction of the brave
comrade who had given up his life to
save him,

Up came the smoke and rubbish,
blinding snd sickening. There could
be no doubt of the miner’s fate, close
shut against that fearful hole. Yet
down they hurried, and among the
scattered blocks of rock at the bottom
of the shaft they shouted in faltering
tones his name, * Michael ! Michael !
Where are you #”

And the strong answer
* Thank God, 1 am here.”

Eager hands dragged away the rub-
bish and rock, and there, underneath
a huge slab of stone that had blown
across him, and lodging against the
end of the shaft protected him from all
the rest, they found him safe ; not a
scratch upon him nor his clothes torn.
He had set himself down in the corner
of his rocky prison, placed a shield of
rock before his eyes, and commended
his soul in prayer to God, and the God
who cared for Daniel in his rocky
duogeon had delivered him and saved
him from death.

For years he had lived to tell of
God’'s goodness to him, and to lead
others by his example to the Saviour,

came,

and then they laid him in the quiet
country churchyard, where the long
grass now waves over his sleeping
place. But his name still lives in the
hearts of the simple Cornish miners ;
his heroism is still remembered by
maiden and stripling, who have learn-
ed his story from the aged folk who
lived in the time when the brave, good
fellow gave himself up to die for his
friend and comrade in the bottom of
the pit shaft.

‘“ Greater love hath no man than
this, that he lay down his life for his
frien1.”—Christian at Work.
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A Day at a Time.

The beginning of a new year brings
to a great many people an almost over-
whelming senre of work to be done.
There is somehow concentraled into
the first week of the year a realization
of the work of the year, and one has
to struggle to throw off the depression
of g0 heavy a burden. All the un-
certainties, labors, and possible per-
plexities and disasters of the coming
twelve months crowd on the imagina-
tion, and change the outlook from one
of hope and inspiration to one of dis-
coaragement and almost of despair.
It is one of the laws of life, however,
that we live only an hour at a time;
that work and loss are distributed over
a long perivd, and are not crowded
into a brief day. If men were called
to face the work of a whole life at any
moment, the strongest man would fail;
but because that work is divided into
fragments, the weakest man, if he
have courage, is able to carry the load.
A good heart, in: the old sense of *he
words, is one of the best gifts the
temper which disposes one to be cheer-
ful, hopeful and buoyant, which refuses
to see the dark side of things, to feel
the oppression of work, or to sit down
under the shadow of possible calami-
ties. A good heart is much more than
a cheerful disposition. It is a temper
born of faith that there is a God, and
that he is taking care of his own. This
does not mean that he shields them
from great sorrows, protects them
from great adversities, os relieves them
of great labors. It does mean that he
is able to turn all these great and
arduous experiences into sources of
strength; it does mean that the toil-
some road ends in a glorious outlook;
that the darkest night has its dawn,
and the hardest life its beautiful and
eternal consummation. Trials and
labors, however overshadowing and
severe, can come to us only a day at a
time. We are never called to meet
them all at once. As the manna was
renewed every morning for the need
of those that were an hungered, so is
the divine strength renewed every day
in those who look to that strength for
their support and guidance. — Christian
at Work,
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Principles.

“It is not strength of brain that
saves a man, or orthodoxy of creed, or
connection with a chuorch. All these
have often proved to be but ropes of
sand. They are not proof against the
tides of temptation. There must be
firm, heaven-implanted principle; for
no one is safe in business, or in
politics, or in social life, or anywhere
when conscience is unloosened from
God. The parting of the cable may
be unseen for a while, it may even be
unsuspected ; but it is a mere question
of time how s0on the backslider may
strike the rocks. Jesus Christ never
insures anyone who unites with his
church and yet has no ‘anchor sure
and steadfast which entereth into that
within the vail,’ and ‘binds fast to
Christ himself.” And if you ever
reach heaven, my brother, you will
come in, a8 I have often seen vessels
come into yonder harbor of New York,
with the storm-tide anchor swinging
proudly at the prow,

‘““There are ships,’ said the elo-
quent Melvill, ‘that never go down
in life’s tempests. They shall be in
no peril when the last hurricane shall
sweep earth and sea and sky; and
when the fury is overpast, and the
light that knows no night breaks
gloriously forth, they shall be found
on tranquil and crystal waters, resting
beautifully wupon their shadows.’
These are they who have been piloted
by the Holy Spirit ; these are faithful
ones whose inner soul was anchored to
Jeius Christ.”—Theodore L. Ouyler,
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Wasted Lives.

Travelling over the vast plains of the
South and West, one is profoundly
impressed with the enormous quantity
of valuable land of the most fertile
and productive kind, and able to sus-
tain tens of millions of human beings,
and yet utterly barren and waste—
simply from the want of water. The
rain rarely falls on these desert wastes
and no springs flow through the arid

va, plains ; but here and there we come
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to a little oaeis in the desert, where |
the fields are green, and the fruit trees '
of every kind hang heavily laden with |
the rich clusters of the orchard and

the vine. |

What is it causes the difference?
The soil is just the same. Experts
tell us that this desert land is thel
richest in the world. The secret is
simply this : the oasis is watered, the
desert is dry ; and yet;there are streams
within immediate reach of all these
wastes. The only thing that is neces-
sary is to bring the water from the
neighboring mountains and irrigate
the plains, and then the desert will |
blossom as the rose.

How like all this are many human
lives ! They have all the possibilities
of highest usefulness and blessing,
and yet they are empty and vain,
bearing only the thorns and weeds,
and sometimes the wild flowers and
the fruits of the wilderness.

All that they need to develop the
hidden possibilities is the water of life,
the floods and fountains of the Holy
Ghost to pour into their emptiness
and quicken into life all the capacities
of their being, and they, too, will be-
come gardens of spiritual freshness
and fruitfulness. And for them also
the fountains are near at hand. The
hills of God lie hard by, and they are
full of living fountains, fwhich the
hand of faith may bring in irrigating
streams through every part of their
lives.

Everylhuman being is simply a great
possibility, worthless without God,
and incomplete without the Holy
Spirit, but filled with Him, the com-
monest, the meanest, and most wreck-
ed and wasted existence may be re-
claimed, like the oasis from the burn-
ing desert, and like it may be trans-
formed into a paradise of beauty and
blessing.—The Christian Alliance.
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When we seem to be sacrificing
things most precious to us we are often
receiving them back in some imperish-
able form. When we seem to be
working solely for others we are often
serving ourselves in the highest and
noblest way.

Minard’s Liniment, Lumber-
man’s Friend.

SCRAPED WITH A RASP,
IRS—I had such a severe cough
that my throat felt as if scraped
with a rasp. On taking Dr. Wood’s
Norway Pine Syrup I found the first
dose gave relief, and the second

bottle completely cured me.

Miss A. A. Downey,

Manotic, Ont.

A COMPLICATED CASE,

n IRS.—For chapped hands, sore
throat and frost bites I find noth-
ing excels Hagyard’'s Yellow Oil. 1
had my feet frozen three years ago
and obtained no relief until I used
Hagyard's Yellow Oil,, which soon
healed up the frozen part.
Cras. LoNaMUIR,
Alameda, N. W. T.

In his Vegetable Pills, Dr. Parmelee
has given to the world the fraits of
long scientific research in the whole
realm of medical science, combined
with new and valuable discoveries
never before known to man. For
Delicate and Debilitated Constitutions
Parmelee’'s Pills act like a charm.
Taken in small doses, the effect is both
a tonic and a stimulant, mildly excit-
ing the secretions of the body, giving
tune and vigor,

Mrs. Chas. Smith of Jimes, Ohio,
writes : 1 have used every renedy for
sick headache I could hear of for the
past fifteen years, but Carter’s Little
Liver Pills did me more good than all
the rest.

Always Sore. Burned Like Fire.
Ashamed to be Seen. Got Worse
Under Four Doctors.
Cured by Cuticura.

For aboutten or twelve years I have been trouble
with scrofula.
was dry and ecaly, and burned like fire most of th
time. My body had big re

know what to do.
to four different docto:

In the fall I got wors
again; then I tiied othe
remedies, but they did m

to %o into public,
sight to lookiat. Every on

to kee
After

Remepigs. 1 did try them, and am

done s0. Glad to sa

best of health since. i

REMEDIES 100 highly.
LEWL

glad 1 hav
I am a well man, and in th

I enclose my portrait,

Cuticura Remedies

purities and poisonous elements),

clear the ekin and scalp and restore the

SCROFULA 12 YEARS

My head was always sore, my face

spots on it, and 1 did not
I went

and they belped me at first,

no good. I was ashumed
Iwas a

would say, “ What is the
matter, why don’t you
take something? * T ven
at my daily labor I had
to wear a mort of cap
the dirt from getting into the sores.
would wash, I would be covered with big
red ﬁimples all over my neck and face. Bore two
or three peo;ile advised me to try the CUTICURA

cannot praise the CuTiCURA
W. KATON, Larksville, Pa.

CoTicURA RESOLVENT, the new Blood and Skin
Purifier internally (to cleauee the blood of all im.-
4 and CUTICURA,
ihe great Bkin Cure, and CUTICURA BOAP, an ex.
Quisite Skin Purifier and Beautifier, externally (to
hair), cure
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Vegetable Pills are
pared to meet 3

’
H OOd mate demand for 3

efficient and reliable family physic, They

purely vegetable, containing no "
calomel, mercury, or mineral sub- PI Il
stance of any kind. Hood’s Pills

act upon the stomach, liver, and alimey
canal, and cure Liver Complaint, Constipg
Nausea, Biliousness, Headache, Indiges
Sour Stomach, Distress after Eating, Jaup

A cold may be broken up and a fever preye
by promptly taking Hood’s Pills,

Hood’s Pills

Are prepared by C. 1. Hood & Co., Apothecy
Lowell, Mass. Price 25 cents per box., Sl
all druggists or sent by mail on receipt of y

Three Things Necassan

In any preparation for the cure of diseag
viz:—Purity of Material nsed—Adaptiy
to relief of disease—Value for the money
invested.

Wiley’s Emulsion
- of Cod Liver 0i

Answers all these requirements :

1st. Nothing but the purest and fin
Norway Cod Liver Oil used. ™

. 2nd. Cod Liver Oil and H pophosphi
In a palatable and readily Xigegtedpfr:z
has always been recognized as the beg

remedy for Coughs, Colds and disease ¢
the Lungs, :

3rd. Wiley’s Emulsion is without am
question the best value in the market. F
dose of Cod Liver Oil and Hypophosphite|
Large-t bottle for the money, equal to many
preparations of twice the cost.
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PRICE, 50 CTS.

Six Bottles $2.50.

BOOT CAULKS,
Just receive.dTnd in stock.

150,000 Lumberman’s Boot Caulks.
For sale low by

JAMES S, NEIL .

T

BRUSHES. BRUSHES.

——— .

Just received from the Manufacturers,
3 Ca.ses Brushes, viz: Paint, Kalsomine,
Whitewash, Varnish, Wall, Window and
Counter Brushes. Sash tools and dusters,

For sale low, wholesale and retail,

JAMES 8. NEILL

SPRING 835,

Lemont & Sons

We have all the quantity of Goghk
our neighbours show and many more,
No show of Goods like ours, take them
all in—all received. 1 Car Load of
Bedrooms Setts, 85 Setts in stock,
Parlor Suits in galore, 1500 Chairs of
all kinds, 31 English Bedsteads, A lot
of Carpets, 16 English Bicycles for
men and boys, Ladies to arrive, Mat:
tresses, Pillows and Bolsters made t0
order besides those kept in stock,
Knives, Forks, Spoons, Carvers, etc
Large line of Window Shades, Leader
Churns, Stone Churns, Dash Churns.
Thousands of different articles. Cal
and examine them. ‘

BARGAINS for buyers at

LEMONT'S.
THE TEMPERANGE

= AND—

GENERAL LIFE ASS. G

d —

a | Head Office, - - Toro
N S () smn—

: | HON. G. W, ROSS, . Pgesnt
e | H. SUTHERLAND, . Maxa
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| Full Government Deposit

The only old line Canadian O
gany giving special advantages
otal Absetainers,

e
e

plans.
AGENTS WANTED

E. RMACHUM, St. John,'
Mavager for Maratime Provin®

d h 1 ’ )
oad, it o e e, iopenkin, scalp, and WANTED.
Pimplee to scrofula, when the best physicians, hos- -
Pltais, and all other remedies fail. Agents to” sell our choice and !
Nursery Stock. We haye many
Bold everywhere. Price, CuT: 75¢.; Boar, | special varities, both in fruit and orod
85c.; RESOLVENT, $1.50. Prepared by the Por- tals to offer, which are oontrelled
TER DEUG AND CHEMICAL CORPORATION, Boston.  ng,  We pay commission or salary, Wi
S}la‘mtnm' to ‘C:aro 8kin Diuuu.’ " 64 ﬂu.w n:r:it once for terms, and secure choic?
DIMPLES, blackhead AY BROTHERS, Nurseryn®s
PIN oy bieckneads, Covicns pampped: and | 19 g1 ¢ Rochester N
NO RHEUMATIZ ABOUT M ! ATOYOb R
In one minute thg" Onti’e;n 2
Anti-Pain Plaster relieves rhou- call ¥
matic, sciatie, hip, kidney, muscular, | 1f you want a Siety. ghwa n 0
and chest paine. m‘?’t and only | are at prices will ‘
pain killing ‘ nph-mo.n" & 80N

E<Z" Policies issued on all [popd
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