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Did You? 
mm 

night! The Rev. Dr 
was in the city snd you wanted to 
hear him so much, or was it that 
sweet singer, Mr. T. Solfa?! An 
you had such a lovely time? There 
were hundreds present, a good man 
from our own church. 

exactly pleased about it when yo 
met him the next day, and you 
almost imagined that when he asked 
if you were sick he secretly thought 
you deserved to be. But that only | 
shows how unreasonable the good 

Surely 
he didn't expect you to miss such 
man can be now and then. 

an opportunity? And then hi 
sermon Sunday night wasn’t much 
of a sermon according tu the report 

Iv is of some who were there. 
strange that after preaching al 
these years he should be so easily 
affected by the absence of his mem- 

How fortunate that 
you didn’t miss your treat for such 
bers, isn't it? 

a sermon, You can hear your pas 
tor any time, and, of course, that is 
the extent of your obligation to 
the church. Never mind his cross 
looks, or his tw.-faced questions, 
He is paid to go to church and you 
are not. And why should you go 
when you don’s feel like it if you 
are not paid ? How foolish it is for 
him to suppose that loyalty to Christ 
might influence you to deny your 
self a little just for the sake of the 
Master. Not you. Have a good 
time and go as you please, andif 
the church doesn’t prosper, get 
another pastor who can draw a 
crowd. 

Of course you expected that 
Deacon Jones would be there. He 
is always at church. He isn't paid ? 
How strange, that he should go 
then. And he likes music and 
appreciates fine preaching? Oh, 
well, he must be an old fogy with 
some old fashioned notion to the 
effect that it is his duty to keep his 
covenant and stay by the work of 
the church. As if duty had any- 
thing to do with church going! 
Perhaps he thinks that he is bound 
to deny himself a little that the 
work of the church may be pros 
pered! Deny himself! How can 
duty and self denial be dragged 
down to such a low plane as mere 
church-going ! Have you not prayed 
that you might see your duty and 
have the strength to doit? And 
how you have longed for the oppor- 
tunity to practic: some Christ-like 
self denial. But you couldn't think 
of degrading such Christian virtues 
in the fashion of those who went to 
church Sunday night because they 
thought it duty, and really dared 
to hint the possibility of self denial 
in such a common way. Your 
understanding of dutyand self denial 
is much more lofty and dignified of 
course. If these days were like the 
old martyr days and there were 
opportunity for you to seal your 
faith with your blood, you would 
soon show such prosaic men as 
Deacon Jones what self-denial 
weans, It is almost too bad, isn't 
it, that you cannot te martyred to 
prove your high appreciation of the 
spirit of self sacrifice? But to ask 
you to prove it by going to church 
when the weather is disagreeable, | 
or when self gratification urges you 
to go somewhere else is really dis 

14 tressing, it such a low and mean 
conception of Christian living Why 
shoul i you carry such a litt e bit of | 
vn unadorned cross No! No!you 
wi | have a large cross which every 
be dy can see, and if you cannot 
+ tind such a cross you wil go without 

bh that you had lived fiv: 
hundred years ago in the old martyr 

aris wish 

} 
i LR Aud, after all, it 1s so much of 

irr 0 wish that you could have 
been a martyr in the days of lo g 

. lata little bat 
) now, isn't it 

aro than 1 Lo be 

Se I sacringcing 

OUrse 

self gratifi sation ? 
not, 

Why no, 
of You didn’t to 

hear the great preacher or the noted 
singer from any such mean motive 
as self gratification. You went be 
cause you enjoy fine preaching and 
good music Just so! And that 
isn't self gratification, is it! Self 
gratification is—well, let's see, what 
15 self gratification ? Anyway it 
isn’t doing what you like to do 
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when you like something so nice | 
nd refined as preaching and music. 
Ah, now we have it. Self gratitica. 
tion is when your neighbor neglects | 
iis duty and despises his obligation 
for the mere matter of pleasing 
himself. Why should your neighbor 
please himself anyway! No, we 
can'c talk any longer about our 
neighbor, though itis much pleas 
anter than talking about self 
indulgence last Sunday night. 
are so forgetful. Of course we 
didn’t mean self indulgence. Yes, 
that is it, You ran away last Sua. 
day night to get a spiritual uplift, 
Why certainly. A spiritual uplife! 
The very sound of the word is 
stimulating. What a pity that the 
faithful few who stayed by the 
pastor are so indifferent to their 
spiritual needs. Aud your pastor, 
But of course your absence was 
spiritual uplift en ugh for him, Did 

Your pastor 
looked a little troubled and not 

We | 

| it ever occur to you that the greatest 

| spiritual uplift in history was the 

You ran away from church last | lifting up of the cross with your 

Katchem , Saviour upon it? And don’t you 
sometimes sing, Nearer my God to 

Thee, E en though it be a cross that 
raiseth me. But, as we said, going 
to a church isn’t a cross, even when 

it crucifies self to go. And you 
wouldn’t want to be lifted on that 
kind of a cross either. You must 
have a mahogany cross, with gold 
edging. And it 1: so much nicer to 
be lifted up on the wings of song or 
sermon. 
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But you think that your pastor 
is a little too exacting if he expects 
you to be always in your place ? Of 
course he is. Just keep your eye 
on his faults, and never mind your 
own. He sometimes runs away. 
Of course he does, and has all the 
fun of hearing himself preach an 
old sermon. Aad he gets somebody 
to fill his place, doesn’t he? Did 
you get someone to fill your place 
last Sunday night? But he is re. 
sponsible for the pulpit. And of 
course you are not responsible for 
anything. Why should you be? 
What have you to do except to look 
out for yourself! The Sunday 
evening serviee isn’t yours ? If men 
are not saved that is their own con 
cern. Toney cou!d be saved if they 
wanted to be, and if they don't, 
why should you run after them 1? 
True, the Master came to seek and 
to save that which was lost, and he 
bade his servants to go out into the 
highways and hedges and compel 
them to come in that his house 
might be filled. And you went. 
Not into the highways and hedges, 
but still you went somewhere. You 
didn’t compel anybody to come in, 
or try very hard to get them unless 
you took some friend with youn, but 
then you went. So did Judas. He 
went to his own place. You are 
not like Judas anyway, you didn’t 
g0 to your own place. Are you 
sure of it? You went with the 
self seeking, self pleasing crowd. 
Were you not after all more in your 
own place than if you had followed 
the se'f-denying, soul seeking law? 
Brother, where is your place? Is it 
with the great body of professing 
Christians who are dreaming away 
their lives, despising their precious 
opportunities, indolently going to 
heaven on flowery beds of ease, or 
is it with those who walk the nar 
row ways of duty and self sacrifice 
and keep pace with the bleeding 
feet of Him who pleased not Him.- 
self Pacific Baprist. 
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As Told By Himself, 

I suppose I am one of the happi- 
est men in Cincinnati to night. 

time. Three years ago to day wa: 

ever passed in my life, T think. 1 
had become enraged at a man—I 
became enraged in those days very 
ea-ily; my brain was almost de. 

—I became terribly enraged at a 
man who had done me a wrong, and 
it was no wrong worthy of death, 
either, but I resolved to put the 
man to death if I could find him, 
But God kept us apart. 

[ wus not satisfied when I came 
home in the evening, and after 
supper started to go up town again. 

1 | Where are you going 7 
| I am going to the hardware store 
| Well, said she, Freddie and I will 

(Freddie is wy little 
| boy, six years old) 

or 
t] 0 along 

[ tell you, the company was not 
| pleasant, but T did not tell her so 

They started with me, and some 
| times | wa: ahead 

they were, 
and sometimes 

We did net walk very 
sociably together. IT wasina terribly 
bad humor and had drank a lot of 

| whisky, and that made a pretty 
| bad combination, whi'e the devil 
was in me big enough to do every 
thing that was mean. il I had my 

| Wile crying upon the street. After 
| [ left Pickering's store I was ean 
| enough to snub her. Some of you 
| know how mean a drunken man is 
| But she insisted upon coming 
| Sixth S reet 

upo up 
I didn’t kno» where 

ishe was going. She didn’t know 
herself She heard there was in 

| Rescue Mission ou Sixth Ntreet, 
and started to help me in there, if 
possible. My dear little boy didn’t 
know why. He knew enough to 
keep close to his mother and say 
nothing to me. I wanted to go 
some other way, but she wanted to 
80 on Sixth Street. I didn’t core 
about having any sensation on the 
street, not with her. We came 
along until we came to the alley 
right there on Sixth Street, and we 
heard singing. When we came u 
to where it was, the little fellow 
ran up and looked into the door, 
and then for the first time since he | 
had left home he spoke to me He 

| Just let go of his mother and came 
up and took hold of my hand and 

that horrible pit. Oh, friends, and 
especially you, wives and mothers, 
I will tell you when you are living 
in a drunkard’s home you are living 
about as near hell as you can get 
on shis earth.—Herald and Presby- 
ter. 

for years and years trying to ge 
away from the appetite of drink 
and the terrible sting of sin. 1 
knew the way to God—had been 
told of the way to God in my youth. 
When I got into the Rescue Mission 
that night I heard men stand up 
and tell stories that I never heard 
before. 1 was especially struck 
with the teitimony of Tom Strow 
bridge, for when 1 looked at him I 
saw I had met him down in New 
Mexico. When I heard him talk 
there, and tell what Jesus had done 
for him, there came conviction of 
sin, I said to myself, if Jesus 
Christ can save that man, he can 
save me, and the devil has been a 
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The King's Plan. 

A long time ego there lived a 
king who took great delight in 
teaching his people. good habits. 
One night he put a large stone in 
the middle of the road near his 
palace, and then watched to see 
what the people who passed that 

A QUAINT CONFESSION OF FAITH. 

—A Scotch-Irish woman, one hun- 
dred and two years of age, whose 
mental powers are still well pre- 
served, recently sustained a serious 
injury by falling down the stairs at 
her home. 
Some days afterward, being in a 

reflective mood, she thus expres-ed 
herself in reference to the Provi- 
dence that had brought her so much | 
suffering: Weel, I know that a’ 
this was alo,’"d for m~ afore I had 
shift or goon to me back, and where- 
fore should I flee in the face o’ the 
A'migh'y when it's come on me? 
Freely translated this dialect means: 
Well, I know that this was appoint- 
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Could 
Only 
Whisper. 

hoarse and husky, and an effort tos 
distressing. 
whisper or lost entirely for a 

soon give relief and restore the vy 

Dr. Wood’s 

Norway Pine 

as hard as T could. 

Three years ago to-night I was the promises, and was 
most miserable—just about this | him at his word, 

one of the most miserable days I |since, only it has increa-ed. 

stroyed from the effects of whisky | drink that 1 sold the ¢ 

liar all these years. 

is hope for me. I never will leav 

me. 

drunkard. 

he saved me. 
mises. 

this Scripture: Him that comet! 
to me I will in no wise cast out 
I had come 
the Bible. I said then and there 
this is the last for me. 

I stood on his pro 

save me, 

place. 
I said, Yes. 
A little farthec along she said : 

Those people are friendly. 
I answered, Yes. 
When we went into the house I 

got a light and went to the stand 
where an old, large Bible was, 
nearly as big as a big Bible. I sat 
down on a chair and put my feet on 
another one, and put the Bible on 
my lap. I said to her: We might 
just as well comwsnce this thin 
right. T remembered the old family 
altar at home. I did not know 
where to commence, but I opened 
the Bible at the Twenty third 
Psalm, and T read this much: The 
Lord is my shepherd, I shall not 
want. I had heard them singing a 
song there in the Mission, I've An 
chored My Soul in the Haven of 
Rest. That is al! I knew, and the 
Lord blessed my soul. 1 put the 
Bible down, and got up and walked 
up and down the floor, and I sang 

I have never 
been in the habit of singing much, 
and that is all T knew, and I sang 
it over and over. 
cry a while, and then laugh. 

My wife would 

As soon as I stood on God's 
willing to" take 

the joy came, and 
been with me ever 

I ex- 
pect it will grow and grow and 
grow, until some day the Lord ma 
say : That will do, Miltenberger, 

I had become such a slave 

the joy has 

to 

arpets off the 
floor and drank them up. I sold 
the bed from under my dear wife 
and boy, and drank it up. I sold 
my carpenter tools for drink, and 
even sold the stove out of the house, 
and drank it up. When there was 
nothing more left I went to wm 
little boy’s bank and robbed hin of 
the last nickel and drank it up. | 
would do these things, and ery as if 
my heart would break because | 
hadn't the power to resist the desire. 
When I came to the Lord 

Christ T didn't say anything about 
the drink. | | a lost 
sinner. Drink went with the r st 
of the sins. 

The devil has told me to take 
drink several times 
instance | give yon 

Jesus 

said Was 

\ 

since, Une 

About tw 8 J 

years ago 1 had business over in 
Covington, and 1 hadn't been ve y 
well for a while I was de Ivering 
some go ds | had sold in Covingt v 
They would nos Jet me get 
street cars 

pole I had. 1 gov somewhag out 
fix about it, and I had to w 
there, alm st five miles [ hadn't 
been very well. After | got on the 
Kentucky side the devil said Well, 
now you are over here in Kentuck y, 
and nobody knows you, and it won t, 
hurt you to go into a first-class 
saloon and take a first class drink 
of good, 
whisky. 

I looked up, and right in fro 
of me was a saloon. It had bevelled 
glass doors. Don't you know, | 
started and walked into the middle 
of the street, ani then 
what it was, No you don't! | 
know you! [I am going on the 
other side of the street. 1 wa'ked 
away from there, and three or four 
ladies were looking at me. 1 guess 
they thought | was crazy. I praised 
the Lord I had sense enough t 
know the face of the devil He 
never bothered me very 
that line since. 
am kept, 

done this 

on the 

It was a long curtain 

alk over 

old, first-class Kentucky 

nt 

I realized 

4] 

much on 

I am qrite sure | 
Jesus Christ alone has | said: Let's go in 

That very act was the whole 
turning point of my life, When I 

: 

' 
got into the Rescue Mission I heard 
men telling there that Jesus Christ 
could save a drunkard. I had been 

wonderful, wonderfy] 
Saving a man like my 

of remorse is gone ; My soul goes out to the poor lost drunkard, and it has been going out eversince I was taken out of 

miracle ot 

That load 

If he can save 
that man, and take the desire of 
drink and sin away from him, there 

this place until Jesus Christ saves 
I got down on my knees in 

the chair where I was sitting, and 
said I was a poor, miserable sinner, 
and 1 was sorry for my sins, and I 
asked him to take them away—to 
be merciful to me, a poor, helpless 

He was merciful, and 

I heard some of them use 

I had always believed 

If the dear 
Lord can save that man, he can 

That night as we went home 
there was very little talk on the 
way. My wife said, after we crossed 
Central Avenue: That is a good 

way would do. 
Early in the morning a sturdy 

o'd farmer, named Peter, came along 
with his heavy ox cart loaded with 
corn. Oh! these lazy people, he 
cried, driving his oxen to one side 
of the road. Here is this big s'one 
right in the middle of the road, and 
nobody will take the trouble to 
move it And he went on his way 
scolding about the laziness of other 
people, but never thinking of touch- 
ing the stone himself. 
Then came a young soldier, sing 

ing a merry song as he walked along. 
A gay feather was stuck in his hat, 
and a big sword hung at his side; 
and he was fond of telling great 
stories of what he had done in the 
war, He held his head so high 
that he did not see the stoce, but 
stumbled over it and fell flat in the 
dust. This put anend to his merry 
song; and as he rose to his feet he 
began to storm atthe country people. 
Silly drones! he said, to have no 
more sense than to leave a stone 
like that in the middle of the road ! 
Then he passed on, but did not sing 
any more. 
An hour later there came down 

the road six merchants with their 
goods on pack horses, going to the 
fair that was to be held near the 
village. When they reached the 
stone the road was so narrow that 
they could hardly drive their horses 
between it and the wall. Did you 
ever see the like? thev said. There 
is that big stone in the road, and 
not a man in all the country but 
that is too lazy to move it! 
And so the stone lay for three 

weeks; it was in everybody's way, 
and yet everybody left it for some 
body else to move. Then the king 
sent word to all his people to meet 
together 01 a certain day near his 
palace, as he had something to tell 
them. The day came, and a great 
crowd of men and women gathered 
in the road. 

Old Peter, the farmer, was there, 
and so were the merchants and the 
young soldier. I hope the king will 
not find out what a lazy set of 
peop'e he has around him, said 
Peter. 
And then the sound of the horn 

was heard and the king was seen 
coming towards them. He rode up 
to the stone, got down from his 
horse, and said : 
My friends, it was T who put this 

stone here three weeks ago. It has 
been een by every one of you; and 
yet every one has left it just where 
it was, and scolded his neighbor for 
not moving it out of the way. 

Then he stooped down and rolled 
the stone over. Underneath the 
stone was a round hollow place, in 
which was a small iron box. The 
king held up the box so that all 
the people might see what was 
written on a piece of paper fastened 
to it. These were the words : For 
him who lifts the stone. He opened 
the box, turned it upside down, and 
out of it fell a beautiful gold ring 
and twenty bright gold coins, 

Then every one wished that he 
had only thought of moving the 
stone instead of going around it and 
finding fault with his neighbor, 
There are many people still wh 
lose prizes because they think it 
easier to find fault than to do the 
work which lies before them 
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The pleasures of the world are 
like the kiss of Judas, given but to 
betray; the pleasures of heaven 
make the soul bright and beautiful, 
a8 when the face of Moses was 
transformed by the vision of God 

A generous, upright nature is 
always more sensitive to blame than 
another—sensitive in proportion to 
the amount of its reverance for 
good. — Harriet Becher Stowe. 

Tobacco Heart. 
Mr. J. W, Judson, Cartis St., St. 

Thomas, Ont, says: I had trouble 
with my heart for two years, caused 
by excessive use of Tobacco. I used 
one box of Milburn's Heart and Nerve 
Pills and bare not suffered from palpi- 
tation singe.” 

Hall's Hair Renewer renders the 
hair lustrous and silken, gives it an 
even color, and enables woman to put 
it up in a great variety of styles. 

There are so many cough medicines 
in the market, that it is s metimes 
difficult to tell which to buy; but if we 
had a cough, a cold or any afl ction of 
the throat or lungs, we would try 
Bickle’s  Aunti-C msumptive Syrup, 
Those who have used it think it is far 

| ahead of all other prep .rations recom- 
‘mended for such complaints. The 

ed for me, >efore I was bora; and 
why should I rebel against the 
Lord when it has come to me? 
Could there be a more quaint and 
concise statement of the belief in 

Heavenly Father's {will ? 

which settled on my 
bad I could scarcely s 

WN the I:1e of W
h 

re Slipshod Poin 

wed to be when 

I, ud of Any hov 

are was kiog of 

hol king was he 

<e who served I 

ated shameful 

Often Colds settle on the Throw 
ronchial Tubes, and make the hovs and girls the 

cloud poor moth 

vs ‘Don’t care 

do it anyhow.’ 

It may be reduced 
‘Whilg, 
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Syrup. 

This is what Thos. J. Smith, Caledoniy tes :—"" A year I had a very Seven 
ungs and throat. | 
peak louder than a wh . . : . | 1tried several Cough medicines but got years RT Divine Sovereignty, and the be relief until I used two and one-half Bottle, Some Wis « liever’s trustful submission to the | Wood's Norway Pine Syrup, which com cured me.” Price 25¢. 
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without any griping, 
ening. Price 25¢., 

ord Hayes, a; 

into a bad hab 

ter tea he wou 

Laxa-Liver Pills cure constip 
weakening or 

all druggists, 

There is a world 
of romance in the 
picture of a young 
girl reading her 
sweetheart’s love-let- 
ters. In a multitude 
of cases, if her future 
could also be pict- 
ured, the picture 

would contain a 
world of pathos. 
To the healthy, 
robust woman, 
marriage means 
happiness, the 
supreme joy of 
motherhood and 
the promise of a 

i. long, healthy life 
£. a of helpfulness 
«> with the man of 

her choice. To 
the woman who suffers from disease or 
weakness of the delicate and important or- 
gans concerned in wifehood and mother- 
hood, wedlock means suffering and mater- 
nity death. Dr. R. V. Pierce is an eminent 
and skillful specialist. for thirty years chief 
consulting physician to the Invalids’ Hotel 
and Surgical Institute, of Buffalo, N. Y. 
During that time, with the assistance of a 
staff of able physicians, he has prescribed 
for thousands of women. The institute of 
which he is the head is one of the greatest 
in the world. H@ is a regularly graduated 
physician and has practiced right in one 
place for thirty years. The esteem in which 
ie is held by his neighbors is shown by the 
fact that they chose him for their represent. 
itive in the National Congress. The regard 
in which he is held by those whom he has 
treated is shown by the thousands of letters 
printed in Dr. Pierce's Common Sense Med- 
ical Adviser, telling of the benefits derived 
from his treatment. 
Dr. Pierce is the discoverer of a wonder- 

ful medicine for women, known as Doctor 
Pierce’s Favorite Prescription. It cures all 
weakness and disease of the feminine or- 
gans., Itallays inflammation, heals ulcera- 
tion and soothes pain. It tones the nerves. 
Taken during the interesting period, it 
bapishes the usual discomforts and makes 
baby’s advent easy and almost painless. 
Thousands of women have testified to its 
marvelous merits. An honest druggist 
won't advise a substitute. 
The profit side of life is health. The bal 

ance is written in the rich, red, pure bloed of 
health. Dr. Pierce's Pleasant Pellets cure 
constipation and make the blood rich and 
pure. They never gripe. By druggists. 
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