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Christianity. 

O peerless force uplifting man 
From selfishness and sin, 

opens the gates to righteousness, 
And points to peace within! 

The value of this gift is known 

From age to age, unique; 

Uncounted millions have been blest— 
"Tis heavea tor all who seek, 

To worldly “wice and prudent’ ones 
A stumbling block ‘twill prove, 

But every weary, sinsick s ul 
May tafely claim Christ's love. 

The glorious fruits of righteousness 
~ Have been, and will be hexce, 
Till time shall end, its life, its plea, 

Its praise and its defence. 

O love of Christ! teach thon my pen 
In burning words to trace 

Salvation given, to sin-curst world, 
Resulting all from graca! 

It gives to man unfading hope 
In realms of bliss above, 

It makes of earth a paradise. 
It proves our “God is love.” 

The Outlook. - 
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God's Promises. 

BY THEODORE L CUYLER, D. D. 

The solvency of a bank and the 

strength of a government give their 

value to the notes they issue. So it is 

the infinite solvency of the divine 

Ruler that makes all God's promises | are many sincere and proper petitions 
1” to be ‘‘exceeding great and precious. 

And on them rests the true Christian's 
assurance and his peace of mind in the 

darkest hours. It was happily expres 
sel by an old Negro on a Virginia 

plantation whom a friend cf mine once 

asked : ‘ How is it, Cwe3ar, that you 

are always the happiest man on the 

plantation ?’ * Because, sah 1 always 

lays flat down on de promises, and I 
prays straight up.’ Humble, happy 

soul, he was not the first man who has 

eased an aching heart by laying it on 

God's pillows, or the first who has risen 
up the stronger for a repote on the 

unchangeable words of the infinite 

love. 

God’s promises are as ‘great’ as 
their Giver. Open thy casket, my 

brother ; pour out the golden ingots 

stamped with the image and super- 

soription of the King! Count over 
the diamonds that flash in thy hand 
like stars !| Compute, if you can, the 

worth of this single jewel, ‘ He that 

believeth on Me shall have everlasting 
life,’ or this other one, (Ask, and it 

shall be given you ; seek, and ye shall 

find ; knock, and it shall be opened 

unto you.’ Then remember who it is 
that made these promises «nd to what 
poor, unworthy creatures they are 
given. When Julius Cesar once give 
a man a great gift, the man said : ‘This 

is too great for me to receive.’ And 

the noble Roman replied: ‘It is not 
too great for me to give.’ The amall. 

est promise in our Bible casket is too 

much for us puor sinners to deserve ; 
yet the largest promise is not too large 

for our heavenly Father to make good. 

He scorns to act meanly by His 
children, and wonders that we =0 often 

act meanly toward Him, 

Many people commit the grievous 
m'stake of forgetting that nearly sll 

of the divine promises are conditioral 
God as a sovereign has a right to pre- 

scribe the terms on which He will be- 

stow His priceless blessings ; The Bible 

sparkles with promises of salvation : 
but to whom? Are they made to any 
man unconditionally 7? Not that I can 
discover. God commandeth allZmen 
everywhere to repent, and makesfre 
pentance of sin one condition of sal- 
vation. Another condition is faith on 
the crucified Son of God. ‘He that 
believeth on the Lord Jesus Christ 
hath everlasting life ;’ ‘ He that be. 
lieveth not is condemmed a'ready, be- 
cause he hath not believed in * * * 
the only begotten Son of God ;’ he 
* shall not see life ; but the wrath of 
God abideth on him.’ These terms 
are explicit enough, Is it not strange 
that anyone should exp:ct to be saved 
who ls nuliiying all God's promises by 
refusing to comply with God's terms ? 
Salvation is a matter of covenant. 
God lays down His conditions In the 
Gospel. The blood of Christ clean- 
seth from all sin ; and he that cometh 
to Christ shall in no wise be cast out, 
Observe how thickly the precious pro- 
mises are strewed around one spot— 
the cross of Calvary ; there they are as 
sparkling as the diamonds in the sands 
of Golconda, My friend, if you desire 
the benefit of these promises, which 
are large enough to awaken the envy 
of an angel, you must go to Calvary 
for them ; that Is your hill of hope and 
your mount of mercy. Every drop of 
sacred blood from the crucified Lamb 
of God is an infinite invi'ation of di 
vine love. The cross itself—in its sta- 
pendous signification—is one eternal, 

unchangeable promise, ‘exceedinggreat 

and precious.’ Bat to be saved yon 
must go to the Saviour ; and your go- 

ing to Him in sincere penitence and 
faith ie your part in complying with 
God's sovereign conditions, This age 
has discovered many new things, it 
has dissovered no new terms of Salva- | 

tion, 

as Calvary. 

As we have said of the promises of 

the mercy seat. 

receive,’ 
out the right asking ; no finding with- 
out the right seeking; no opening to 

us unless we knock with the right 
spirit. If you have ever gone to that 

mercy seat and come away empty, it 

was because you asked amiss. If you 
regarded iniquity in your heart ; if you 

carried only the cravings of pride and 

selfish lusts instead of the supplications 

ef submissive faith, then the very pro- 

mises became warnings to seal your 

lips. God makes His own conditions. 

To penitence and faith He gives liber- 

ally ; to selfishness or unbelief, nothing 

He loves to give when we will let Him 

give, and is never better pleased than 
when we importune Him with His own 

words and plead before Him His own 

promises. Yet thereis a fearful amount 

of skepticism, even with many profes- 

sed Christians, in regard to the answer- 

ing of prayer. 

'at once. 

Guod people often forget that there 

that we cannot expect to see answered 

Many a faithful mother's 
prayers for her children have brought 

down precious blesrings upon them 
long after the sod has grown green 

ever her slumbering dust. The first 
martyr, Stephen, prayed during the 

agonies of death for his persecutors ; 

when he was in Paradiee the young 
bigot who was an accomplice in his 
murder became a trophy of redeeming 
grage. Let desponding parents and 
desponding churches re:nember that 

God often puts perseverance to the 
test, and delay does not mean denial, 
God sometimes puts a long date to His 
promises. David does not come into 
his promised kingdom for many a year, 
and Abraham does not see his prom- 
ised son until he is an old man: The 
young grain that Is now gladdening 
the fields with green slept under 
snow and frozen clods all through the 
jong winter. How often I think of the 
reply of the simple-hearted old nurse 
to the mother who was worrying over 
her sick child : * Ma'am, you jist trust 
God ; He's tedious, but He's sure.’ 1 
don’t believe that there is such a thing 
in the history of God's kingdom as a 
right prayer offered in the right spirit 
that is forever left unanswered. 
For honest, fervent prayers are 

often answered in a different manner 
from our expectations. Gud blesses 
the good intention, but does not grant 
the strict letter of the request. Jacob, 
when he blessed the sons of Joseph, 
laid his right hand on the son who 
stood at his left side. So our heavenly 
Father takes off the hand of his bless- 
ing from what we asked for, and lays 
it on another something that it is more 
for our good to have. Paul besougl t 
God three times that the * thorn in his 
flesh’ might be taken away. God 
heard him and answered him. not by 
removing the thorn, but by the sweet 
assurance, ‘My grace is sufficient for 
thee ;’ and Paul's victorious Fatience 
has been a lesson for millions of suf- 
faring saints to this present day. God 
works on long lines, but with an uner- 
ring hand. In this life we look at the 
weaving tapestry of His providence on 
the raveled side ; in eternity we shall 
see the tapestry beautifully finished, 
without one thread of His promises 
broken, 

Heaven itself 1s now only a promiee 
to the best man or woman on this wide 
globe. No human eye sees it ; no hu- 
man ear listens to its far-away songs of 
rapture ; no departed friend comes 
back to us in shining raiment to tell 
us just where and what itis. God 
keeps His great secret well. But, O, 
impitient brether, mark you this: * A 
promiee is left us of entering into that 
rest.’ God has said that ; and is not 
that enough? Oa that promise mil- 
lions upon 1illions have pillowed their 
dying heads and fell asleep in Jesus. 
All that I ask isthat the lamp of that 
glorious promise may light me through 
the dark valley until the lamp is swal- 
lowed up inthe blaze of heaven's glory, 
as the stars of night vanish with the 
coming of the conquering orb of day. — 
Independent, 

———————— 

Christian Character. 

The most precious possession, the 
grandest treasure, which any man, 
woman, or child can possess, is a good 
character. Without this, no othes 
possession can be of any great or per- 
manent value. By ‘character’ we do 
not mean ‘reputation,’ though that, 
too, is of too great value to be lightly 
esteemed. A man’s reputation is the 
opinion which is held of him by others. 
His character is what he is in himself, 
in the innermost depths of his being. 

They are as old and as glorious 

full ealvation that they lie reside the 

cross of the atoning Jesus, so it may 

be said of the promises in regard to 

prayer ; they are to be found beside 

‘ Ask, and ye shall 
There is no receiving with- 

of all hearts shall be revealed. 

architect of his own character. 

and deplorable mistake. 

or mind is mcre susceptible of modi- 
fication and development by self- 
culture, than the moral nature. Is it 
not a most inspiring thought for every 
Christian, especially every young 
Christian, that with the help that is 
always freely bestowed upon those who 
earnestly seek and strive, his or her 
possibilities of moral growth, progress 
in every moral snd spiritual excellence, 
are practically unlimited. 
The very idea of moral culture 

presupposes, of course, right moral 
principles to be cultivated. If the 
roots of character, in other words, the 
ruling motives of the soul, are bad, 
no amout of culture can ever make 
the fruit good. The bramble buch 
will never bring forth grapes, under 
any pruning and culture whatever. 
We assume, then, that the moral basis 
Is sound, that the heart is right, that 
the individual desires above all to do 
right and to do good, that, in a word, 
the birth from above has made the 
man or woman a new creature. If 
this is not the case it ought to be so, 
and a radical change is the first and 
great need. 
But this, though the first and ir- 

dispensable thing, is not everything, 
In the production of a good and noble 
character. How many do we daily 
meet whom we believe to be Chris- 
tians, sincerely anxious to do right 
and to be useful, who yet fall short of 
the noblest standard of character, or 
life. They need hcart culture. There 
cin _be no doubt that the man whose 
heart is right, but whose life-course, 
from faults of disposition of defects of 
training, may be sadly crooked and 
inconsistent, stands, nevertheless, on 
an immeasurably higher plane than 
his neighbor whose life, by reason of 
happier constitutional or educational 
causes, may be comparatively free 
from gross irregularities, but whose 
heart is dead to all the best and 

tively the right feelings and motives. 
These, the love of God shed abroad in 
the heart, through living union with 
His Son, alone can give. 

Soul-culture is a process which must 
be mainly performed by the individual 
upon himself. The influence of an- 
other can be only indirect and partial, 
The first and great agency in carrying 
it on must be a habit of conscientious- 
ness. The great question to be asked 
first of all and always, before deciding 
upon any course of conduct, should 
be, Is it right? Not, Is it expedient, 
or customary, or profitable, or pleasant, 
or easy, or fashionable, but, Is it 
right Will it be pleasing to tke 
Master? Let bat the habit of first cf 
al putting to oneself and answering 
this question in every doubtful CAL®, 
be once formed, and the foundation 
is firmly laid for a noble superstructure 
of character. Let this practice of 
setting consclence on the throne, 
making the Christian conscience ihe 
arbiter of conduct, its dictates the 
law of life, be once firmly established 
and the result cannot fail to be a 
continual progress in the true higher 
life. —QCan. Baptist. 
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The Record 

They are making up the minutes of 
the convention for the printed volun e 
soon to appear, said one in passing 
persons busily engaged at a writing 
tabie, 

"0, go and tell them to put in some- 
thing very nice about Mr. A, said 
another. 

They can only put in what is in re- 
cord, was the reply. 

This conversation, half in jest, was 
the occasion to us of earnest thought, 
Only what is in the record—so it must 
be in the final judgment of every life, 
There can be nothing better put in 
than we have ourselves written in 
daily acts and the spirit in which they 
were done. Doubtless there would be 
were it possible, for the heart of God 
is very tender toward His children, 
and He desires for us the very best, 
But the books are to be opened, and 
we are to be judged by what is written 
therein. Behold, I come quickly ; and 
My reward is with Me, to give every 
man according as his work shall be. 
The deeds done in the body are the 
ground and measure of the final esti. 

mate. : 

We see how perfectly just and right. 

It is that which will abide and stand 
eous the judgment will be. It will 

out to view in the day when the secrets 

It is an inspiring truth that every 
ope is, in a most real sense, and in a 
surpassingly important measure, the 

We 
are too apt, most of ue, while recogniz- 
ing the fact that the powers of both 
body and mind may be trained and 
cultivated and developed to an almost 
unlimited extent, to think of the char- 
acter, on its moral side, as something 
fixed and stationary. Bat a little 
reflection will show that this is a great 

It is doubt- 
fal whether any other faculty of body 

will be inserted, nothing erased. In- 
asmuch as ye did or did not, will sil- 

ence ever accusation of unfairness. 
How different from its present seeming 

the life we have lived will appear to us 
then ; how different the lives of others 

whom, with our beclouded sight, we 

have so imperfectly understood. What 
wonderful books those will be! How 
their pages will startle us, standing 
out in clear, bold characters, which 
others, as well as ourselves, may read 
in the flaming light of God's presence. 
And we are writing these books day by 
day. A page is turned each twenty. 

four hours ; tomorrow cannot alter that 

what today bas written. It stands for 
eternity. What? The record of my 

sin? | Must that remain forever agsinst 

me?! No, no. If that were so, surely 

we would all cry out for the rocks and 

mountains to cover us from the face of 
mortals and of God. But, thanks be 
to Him who hath loved us and hath 
washed us from our sins in His own 
blood, it is written: He that heareth 
My word, and believeth on Him that 
sent _Me, hath everlasting life, and 
shall not come int) condemnation; but 
is passed from death unto life. With 
the poor timple boy who knew very vigorous of mind and body. 

Christians, that 1s right. But soma 
cannot or do not acquiesce in the 
prov.dence of God. It seems to some 
very unkind in God that he should 
have allowed their dear ones to be 
separated from them by death. We 
would not always blame grief. The 
nature of man is such that at times 
sorrow fills his heart. Even Jesus 
wept. He sympathized with the 
sisters of Lazarus. But may it not 
be that we allow our griefs to banish 
the love of God and our bereavements 
to hide the reascns for thankfulness? 
It was Ged that gave you that child, 
or father or mother. Should you not 
thank him for giving you the child, or 
parent so long, rather than murmur 
because he has taken his own again? 
All these weeks or years God loaned 
you the dear one, and perhaps you 
forgot to be grateful. Cannot you 
thank him now even as you thank 
your neighbor when you return the 
article yon have borrowed? — Fre: 
Baptist. 
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A Remedy for the Blues. 

I take a walk, =aid one young woman, 
If the 

science 
Science is 
The only secret 
Scott’s Emulsion is 

sion must be more 

pestle a few ounces 

never separates, 
sweet for years, and w 

every other spoonful. 
even product t yroughout, 

In other emulsions you are lia an uneven benefit either an pho ce. under dose. Get Scott's, 
a salmon-colored wrapper. SA 

“ knowing how ™ 
about 

j years 
of science. When made in 
large quantities and by im. 
Proving methods, an emu]. 

erfe 
than when made in. the Sia. 
time way with mortar ang’ 

LJ 
» - 

at a time. This is why Scott's 
Emulsion of cod-liver oil 

keeps 

every spoonful is equal to 
An 

covers all. 

no more forever; 

transgressions. But what 

time, my opportunities, my wealth, 
my influences, in 
like that! 

will be the reward, Star differeth 
from star; some works are 

love which saves us from eternal death 
can change the records of our works 
It is a serious thing to live. It isso 
heartless and mean to live selfishly 
when we might live so glorionsly for 
Him who loved us and gave Himself 
for us. We cannot explain how heaven 
can be a place of perfect happiness 
with any regrets in the memory, but 
surely there must be regrets for lost 
opportunities of loving, giving, and 
serving when we thoughtleeslyindulged 
our ease. 

Living for self and thinking of self, 
And of nothing on earth beside. 

Just as if Jesus had never lived, 
And as if He had never died. 

noblest impulses. We repeat, the Ly 
highest moral law demands impera- | Wrong and Right Views of 

Afflictions. 

Everywhere God has placed objects 
of beauty. The leaves of the trees are 
not formed in their texture and outline 
by chance. They present a varied and 
yet always a symmetrical and beautiful 
aspect. Hills and valleys, lakes and 
rivers afford pleasing pictures. Even 
the bleak and cold season is not with- 
out its beauty. The snow flake, and 
the ice on our window panes cause 
delight and symbolize purity. Go 
into the caverns of earth and there 
stalagmites and stalacties say that 
God is good. For every sense there 
is a delight. The fragrance of the 
rose and pink delight the sense uf 
smell, while for our ears there are 
fornished the richest melodies of 
music. 
But how proue we are to be un- 

mindful of these and other every day 
blessings. How often we look at the 
dark back-ground of the picture in- 
stead of the picture itself. We do not 
consider as we should that *he back- 
ground is needful in order that the 
objects to be seen and enjoyed may be 
set out in pleasing relief. Loss of 
property, sickness, and death are but 
the background of the picture. We 
should observe the picture itself. Bat, 
*‘alas‘” says one, ‘‘in my case there is 
no picture. I have little or nothing 
for which to be grateful. I have 
worked hard and deprived myself of 
many comforts that I and mine might 
have a competence. Now it has dis- 
appeared as the frost before the sun.” 

Ah, my friend, aie you not looking 
at this misfortune, or supposed mis- 
fortune, in a wrong light! Was it not 
God that gave you the strength, which 
together with the natural blessings he 
bestowed on you, enabled you to 
accumulate that property? Now you 
have lost it, possibly by some fault of 
your own, but at any rate God has 
permitted you to be deprived of it 
Bat have you a right to complain 
Has not He who gave, a right to take 
his own again? If a friend loans you 
a hundred dollars or the use of a farm 
for ten or twenty years without 
interest or rent, will you complain if 
he requires his own again? Then can 
you murmur against the providence of 
God because he takes from you, what 

thank him for the loan so long? 
There are others who have been 

bereft of parents or brother or sister, 
a life-companion or a child. Some of 
you regard these dear ones as with 

not be influenced hy favor ; nothing God and not as dead. If they were 

little, but knew enough to believe in 
Jesus, we may say: The good red 
hand that was pierced for me has been 
drawn over the page of my sin, and 
God seee nothing buat the blood—that 

It is written: Thy sins 
and thine iniquities will I remember 

I will blot out thy | that I can find. 
of the 

service of my life, the use of my |reading-room, says another, the pos. 

return for love |2 ehare in the Athenwum, with the 
According to the record | Pew magazines or a pile of local 

gold, silver, precious stones : some are | 88y that the best plan is to go to see 
wood, hay, stubble. And not even the | #ome one who is worse off than your- 

he has lent you! Shall you not rather | 

trouble comes from indigestion, as it 
usually does, there is nothing like a 
ten-mile tramp to put your internal 
organs to rights, 
The reply of a Boston maiden may 

be deemed characteristic: I sit down 
to the hardest mathematical problem 

I go into one of the alcoves in the 

sessor of that Boston patent of nobility, 

histories. 

I suppose the saintly-minded would 

self,” sald a young woman of feeble 
constitution, but brilliant mental 
endowments. I only add this misery 
to mine, and the sum total Is suicidal. 
I joet think, It isn’t illness and it isn’t 
death; nothing else matters,’ Or 1 try 
to bring myself to the admirable frame 
of mind that Dolly Madison attained 
ab eighty, My dear, when you have 
reached my age you will learn that 
nothing matters, 

I sweep my room, said an energetic 
little house-wife, usually to the indig- 
nation of the maid, who has just com- 
pleted the same task. 
Perhaps the best suggestion of all 

came from the tired little book-keeper : 
I try to do something for somebody 
else. For, as the Salvation Army 
%.ster phrased it, If you make other 
people ‘appy, you've a ’appiness in 
your ‘art that don’t come in no other 
way. 
But whether caused by a derange - 

ment of the liver, by some one walk - 
ing over our fature grave, or rising 
like an exhalation without known 
cause, it is safe to insist that the blues 
should be struggled against. There is 
a certain critical period in the life of 
every man or woman, at or near 
middle life, when he or she becomes 
morally tired. It may be that itis 
because then the ambition of youth i8 
stilled in its wild pulsation, and tha" 
the vague sense ot the future holding 
a beautiful something is seen to be 
only a mirage.— Harper's Ba:ar. 
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Perfect Wisdom 

Would give us perfect health. Because 
men and women sre not perfectly wise, 
they must take medicines to keep 
themselves perfectly healthy. Pure, 
rich blood 1s the basis of good health. 
Hood's Sarsaparilla is the One True 
Blood Purifier. It gives good health 
because it builds upon the true found- 
ation —pure blood. 

HOOD'S PILLS are purely vegetable 
perfectly harmless, always reliable and 
beneficial. 

The Medicine for Liver and Kidney 
Complaint. —Mr. Victor Auger, Ottawa 
writes: ‘I take great pleasure in recom- 
mending to the general public Parme- 
lee’s Pulls, as a cure for Liver and 
Kidney Complaint. I have doctored 
for the last three years with leading 
pbysicians, and have taken many 
medicines which were recommended to 
me without relief, but after taking 
eight of Parmelee’s Pills I was quite 
relieved, and row I feel as free from 
the disease as before I was troubled.’ 

(Uticura 

SKIN 
A warm shampoo with Cuticura Soap, and a single application of Cuticura (ointment), the hon Skin Cure, clear the scalp and hair of crusts, scales, and dand- ruff, allay itching, soothe irritation, stime ulate the hair follicles, and nourish the roots, thus producing Luxuriant Hair, with a clean, wholesome scalp, 
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Mires Things Nocassn 
In any preparation for the cure of disease viz :— Purity of Material used— Adapti to relief of disease— Value for the tf invested, 

Wiley's Emulsion 
of Cod Liver Oil 

Answers all these requirement 

let. Nething but th 
Norway Cod Liver Oil So pay ped 
2nd. Cod Liver Oil and H in a palatable and readi 

has always Sion vd 
remedy for Co ) 
the duo oO 

hosphites 
gested form 

ized as the bes 
ds and disease of 

3rd. Wiley’s Emulsion j wi ge wr vy in the he vo Fait 088 0; iver and H h Largest bottle for the psi. in ne : ual to preparations of twice the cost T— 

PRICE, 50 CTS, 
Six Bottles $2.50. 

POCKET MONEY 
Is a luxury within your reach | he. in your towa are constantly Sending for Rubber Stamps, You could get the orders and make Pri ows We wa ma tell you about it ; yon interested. WALTON & Co , 

Sherbrook, P, Q. 
and D Agents Wanted in U. 8S, bow 5m 84 
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TO THE ELECTORS. 
OF THE 

County of Carleton 
GENTLEMEN: 

I have accepted the nomination tendered me by the Liberal-Conservative convention and am a candidate for the representative of thie, ny native county, in the approach- ing election for the House of Commons, 1 am strongly of the opinion that one of the most iftportant questions in Canadian politics is the Prohibition of the sale, manufacture, aad Laportation of intoxi. catin ¢ liquors, and will, if elected, vote for & pro igo law, and do what I cin to have such a law enacted, 
1am in favor of the Fiscal and Trade Policy of the present government. As I did when T had the honor of being your representative in a former parliament I will if elected vote for such measures as I believe to be for the best interests of this County and the Dominion, regardless of tarty. 

F. H. HALE, 

GENTS wanting profitable employ. ment through the Summer can find 1t with us, as we have newest Russian varieties of Nursery stack, and pew Seed Potatoes. Salary or commission, Write us at once for territory, 
PELHAM NURSERY CO. 

Toronto, Ont, 

et 

BUNS RIFLES & 
SPORTING 800DS 

Wholesale and Retail, 

JAMES S, NEILL 

A MAN to sell Canadian and U. 8 rown treess, ty Plants, Roses, Shrub Podge, Samanta) Trees, and Seed 0 8, for the only nursery havi ing orchards in Oaneds " gi e give you the benefit of our experience 80 your success is guaranteed. 
f you are not earning $50.00 per month and a ; - %es write ns at once for particu. lars, beral Commission paid part time men. Farmers son’s should look into this! It Page better than workirg on the farm and ¢ ffers a chance of promotion. Apply now and get choice of territory. 

E. P. BLACKFORD & Co., 
Toronto, Ont 

Farmers Plaster, 

Just received, ome car Farmers Land’ Sold out the world. Porrs Coxp., rg ey Boston, U, 8. x Diva & Cuz. 
Plaster, f. resale low, 

JAMES 8. NEILL. 
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