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The Message of God.

BY JAMES BUCKHAM,

Some thine, lu the rash of life,
In the hurry of the day,

Like an arrow shot from heaven,
Comes the sudden message—"Stay.”

When the flame of life burns low,
When the spirit takes its flight,

‘When our faith seems like a star,
Quenched in utter, endless night,

W hen misfortunes overtake,
Wheun disaster’s dreadful cloud

Munkes the very noontide black
With its universal shroud,

When the sense ol human sin,
Surging o’er ns, stops the breath
With the nwfulness of life
And the awfuloess of death—

“Stay!" And like a rolling mist
Melts away our Hitle world,

Like a brenking, whirling cloud
From the peak of heaven hurled!

Then our eyes behold the sky;
Theu we see—then are we seel,

God has snatched the vell away,
Whatsoever came between.

“Stay !'"" And so this rushing life,
%o these hurrylog feet are still ;
And we fold these waywurd haods,

Kneel, und own the Master's will

When our eyes refuse o so¢,
Our proud hearts disdain His sway,
To our blindness and our pride
Comes the heavenly message—"Stay.”
_— e e—————————
What They Both Thought.

It was twenty-five minutes past sev-
en. The buggy was at the door to take
him to the train. His hand was on
the knob. “Good-bye,” he called out.
There came from some wiere upstairs,
through the half open door, a femin-
ine voice, **Goxl-bye;” then he had
gone out into the giad spring air, odor-
ous with the foretukens of coming life
and musical with {he songs oif the nest
builders. Bbut these was no sung in
his heart, no =pring hope sud ligut in
his life, as he took the ie:ns oui of hic
groom’s band and spoke to his impa-
tient horse a sharp *'Get on!"” And us
he rode through the royal avenue thut
led up to his house, this is what he
thought:

“If T had been a guest, Martha
would have been up and dressed. She
would have had a spray of fresh flow-
ers at my plate. She would have sat
at the table and seen that my cofiee
was good, and my eggs hot, and my
toast browned. And I should have
had at least a parting shake of the
hand, and a hope expressed that 1
would come again. But I am only
her bhusband!”’ .

And this is what she thought as she
put the last touches to her hair before
her glass, and tried hard to keep the
tears back from her eyes before she
went down to see that the family
breakfast was ready :

“I wonder if Hugh really cares any-
thing for me any more. When we
were first married he never would have
gone off in this way with a careless
‘Good-bye’ tossed up stairs. He would
have found time to run up and Kkiss
me good-bye, and tell me that he miss-
ed me at his breakfast, and ask if 1

* were sick, He is a perfect gentle-
man to every one but his wife. I be-
lieve he is tired of me. Well! well!

I mustn’t think such things ss these.
Perhaps he does love me afler all. But
—but—it is coming to be hard to be-
lieve it.”

And so with a heavy heart she went
to her work. And the April sun
laughed in at the open windows, and
the birds chirped cheer to her all day,
and the flowers waved their most
graceful beckonings to her in vain ; all
for want of that one farewell kiss.

Oh! husbands and wives, will you
never learn that love often dies ot
slightest wounds; that the husband
owes no such thoughtful courtesy to
eny other person as he owes his wile;

Didn’t Ask Her Right.

Mr. Burdette insists that he over-
heard a woman lecturing her husband
as follows on board a train: “Now I'll
tell you why I wouldn’t go into the
restaurant and have a cup of coffee
with you while we were waiting for
the train. I didn't like the way you
asked me. Keep quiet. I have the
floor. Not half an hour before you
said to Mr, Puffer: ‘Come, let’s get a
cigar,’ and away you went, holding his
arm and not giving him a chance to
decline. -When we met John O'How-
dy on our way to luncheon you said:
¢Just in time, John ; come take lunch
with us.” And then to-night, when
we found the train an hour late, you
looked at your watch, turned to me
and said in & questioning way:
‘Would you like a cup of coffee?’ And
I did want it; I was tired and a little
hungry, but 1 would have fainted be-
fore I would have accepted such an in-
vitation. And you wentaway a little
bit vexed with me and had your coffee
and bread and butter by yourself, and
didn’t enjoy it very much. In effect
you said tome : ‘If you want a cup of
coffee, if you really want it, I will buy
it for you.” You are the best husband
in the world, but do as nearly all the
best husbands do. Why do you men
seem to dole things out to your wives
when you fairly throw them to the
men you know? Why don't you in-
vite me heartily as you invite men?
Why didn’t you say : ‘Come, let’s gel
a little coffee and something,’ and take
me right, along with you? You
wonldn't eay to a man: ‘Would you
like me to go and buy you a cigar?
Then why o you always issue your
iittle invitations to treats in that way
tome? Indeed, indeed, my dear hus-
band, if men would only act toward
‘heir=wives as heartily, cordially,
‘rankly as they do toward the men
whom they meet, they would find
cheerier companions st home than
they eould at the club,” .

The Missing Five Cents.

Holding out his hand for the change,
John’s employer said : *Well, my bo 1
did you get what I sent you for?’
“Yes, sir,” said John: “and here’s the
change, but I don’t understand it.
The lemons cost twenty-eight cents,
and there ought to be twenty-two
change, and there’s only seventeen ac-
cording to my count.”

““Perhaps I made a mistake in giv-
ing you the money."”

“No, sir. I counted it over in the
hall to be sure it was all right.”
“Then, perhaps the clerk made a
mistake in giving you the change.”

But John shook his head. ‘‘No,sir;

I counted that too. Father said we
must always count our change before
leaving the store.”
“Then how in the world do you ac-
eeunt for the missing five cents ? How
do you expect me to believe such a
queer story as that ?"

John’s cheeks %rew red, but his
voice was firm. “I don’t account for
it, sir; Tcan't, All I know is that it
is 80.”

“Well, it is worth a good deal in
this world to be sure of that, How do
you account for the five-cent ?ieca that
is hiding in your coat-sleeve?"
John looked down quickly, and
caught the gleaming bit with a cry ol
pleasure. ‘"Here you are! Now it-is
all right. I couldn’t imagine what
had become of that five-cent piece. 1
was certain I had it when I started
from the store to return.”

“Ihere are two or three things that
I know now,”” Mr. Brown said with a
satisfiod-wie—~+JI know have been

——_-1hat the_wife gwes. po such adtentive]taught to count your money il tamilig

™

consideration to any guest as she owes
to her husband ; that life is made up
of little things, and that ofttimes a lit-
tle neglect is a harder burden for love to
bear than an open and fiagrant wrong.
e

Men in Petticoats.

Men wore petticoats before women
usurped this prerogative. When Hen-
ry VIII. went to meet Anneof Cleves,
he was habited, we read, *'in a coat of
velvet somewhat made like a frock,
embroidered all over with flattened
gold of damaske, with small lace mix-
ed between, of the same gold, and oth-
er laces of the same going traverse-
wise, that the ground littleappeared ;”
and in a description of a similar gar-
ment belonging to his father Henry
VII.,, we read of its being decorated
with bows of ribbons, quite as a belle
of the present day would adorn a ball
dress.

It is well known that the garment
was at first not alone a skirt, but as the
name denotes, a little coat. How it
came to lose its upper half or body we
do not know nnless the ‘‘petticoat”
was made with long skirts for the sake
of warmth, and in each case, it was as
much pet'icont, as we uuderstand it,
as anything else. Kasily enough, pet-
ticoats, as the psasession of mun, ae
traced throuzh the ages. Iu the in-
ventory of the eifects of Heury V. ap-
pears a ‘‘petticont of red damaske,
with open sleeves,” and although I
was & question whether ghis had been
fashioned for a man or a woman, i
would, if a woman’s, be the only in-
stance knewn before Elizabetl’s time,
of & woman using such a garment.
Thus we hear nothing of wowmen’s
petticoats before the Tudor period.
“GHood Queen Bess,” with all her
learning, which was essentially mascu-
line in her age and time, had the true
instinct of womanliness as regards
personal adornment, and women have
to thank her for their stockings and
petticoats and many other luxuries
which have become necessities and
which they now appropriate with as
irue a belief in their inalienable right
to their sofe possession, as though the
legacy had fallen to them from Mother
Eve, instead of Maiden Elizabeth.

e A W e

In a recent issue of the New FEng-
land Farmer is a notice of the New
York Agricultural Experiment Sta-
tion, in which occurs the following
paragraph, taken, presumably, from
the director’s report :

The station has been carried on for
six years, and the time for taking ac-
count of results has come. A large
number of trials upon plats indicate
the utter unreliability of field experi-
mentation, and should suffice to con-
vinee the public of the lack of certain-
ty which attends all general conclu-
sions gained by this process. The
time may arrive when this plat work,
instead of being forced upon experi-
ment Stations, will be so condemned
that if used at all, it shall be with the
agology of a apec}al purpose to be serv-
ed, and cultivated fields shall be rele-
gated to their only true purpose in ex-
perimentation, that of verifying re-
sults otherwise gained, or for teaching
practical methods of application, or
fur other purposes of illustration,

and going, and to tell the exact truth]
whether it sounds well or not—two
important things in an errand-boy. 1
think I’ll try you, young man, with-
out looking farther.”

At this John’s cheeks grew redder

than ever. He looked down and up,
and finally he szid, in a low voice: "1
think I ought to tell you that I want-
ed the place so badly that I almost
made up my mind to say nothing
abm,lt the change if you didn’t ask
me."
“Exactly,” said Mr. Brown ; and if
you had done it you would have lost
the situation, that's all. I need a boy
about me who can be honest over so
small a sum as five cents, whether he
is asked questions or not."”

During the war between the French
and the English, in 1745, one John
Haywood was seized with sudden ill-
ness and carried to the hospital. Dur-
ing his sickness the battle of Fonte-
noy occurred. A young man Wwas
brought in wounded, and placed on a
bed near to Haywood. e was in
vreat mental ‘agony, loudly and con-
tinually bewailing his departure from
his principles, Haywood at last call-
«d to him: *“Young man, what are
vour Lrinciples?” He said that he
was bronght up in the BSociety of
Friends. “But,” repeated Haywood,
‘“what are your principles?”’ He then
sxplainedd that the priociples of
Frieuds were againet wars and fight-
:ngs. and not to kill but to love your
encmies, Conviction of the excel-
lence of these principles was rcaled
upon Haywood’s mind. He recovered
and returned to the camp; and on a
day of great parade, to the utter aston-
ishment of the soldiery, he stepped for-
ward out of the rank, and laid down
his gun. The amazement was height-
ened when two others, with whom
there had been no collusion, also step-
Ped forward and laid down their guns.
They were placed under arrest. Sen-
tence of death was passed upon them
by a court-martial. Haywood was vie-
ited and urged to retract, with prom-
ises of pardon. He told them he was
ready to lay down his life : he was con-
vinced that war was inconsistent with
Christianity, and he could not retract.
The time of execution came. Their
old comrades pointed their muskets,
and took aim, waiting the command
to ““fire!” while they, most tranquil of
all the host, were strengthened from
heaven, I ween, by “miuistering spir-
its sent forth to minister to them that
shall be heirs of salvation.” At this
moment their pardon was proclaimed.
Their case having been presented to
King George II, he gave orders that
they should be tested to the very last;
“but,” said he, “God forbid that any
man should be put to death for con-
gseience sake under my reign.” Hay-
wood afterward narrated that he was
already in heavenly places, his soul
filled with geacc. ready to depart.
They returned to England, and here
we lose sight of the other two. Hay-
wood joined the Quakers, became an
eminent minister, and died in good old

age.

f———————— >
Don't consider yourself safe until
you get to heaven.

Tangles,

A dear little girl was holding askein
of yarn the other day for mamma to
wind. It took a long time to wind it,
because the skein was sadly tangled,
Now and then the little girl would
look toward the window, through
which came the merry voices of her
little friends at play, and mamma
would say, “It will soon be done,'”
Not oné impatient word did the child
utter, and when the work was done
there was not even one little tangle to
be seen in her sweet face. And ye
she did want very much to be at play
with the others.

There's a secret in- all this. Have
you heard the story of the king who
gave a great quantity of thread to some
children to weave, and told them to be
sure and come to him when they found
themselves in trouble? After a while
the day came when the& must all
bring their work to the king. Elery
web wag tangled save one. This was
brought by a little girl with & smiling
face, and, when she was asked why
her work was so different from the
rest, she replied quickly, “Oh! I did
just as the king told me; when I got
into a tangle, I came right to him, and
he helped me.”

So our little girl had learned when
the tangle of fretfulness or impatience
or self-will came to go straight to her
King to have it smoothed out. Her
King is our King—Jesus. He knows
ust how to help in all these little trou-

lesome things, and He will help the
one who carries everything to Him to
be set right.

Easter.

Easter Sunday may come on any
date from March 22 to April 25. Last
year it came on Lhe latest possible date,
April 25. In the year 1818 it fell on
the earliest date, March 22, but_cannot
happen on that date again until the
year 2285,

The name Easter comes from a Ger-
man work pronounced the same, but
spelled Oesire. The Germans, before
they knew anything about Jesus, kept
a feast to give thanks to their Goddess
of Spring for bringing back the flow-
ers and leaves after the dreary winter.
Of course, there was no suc dess
as this one they called Qestre, but they
worshiped in this way because the
didn’t know about the true God.
When Christians went to Germany,
land found the Gerinans keeping this

that He not only bro
and trees to life, but Himself rose from
the dead, and would give fo all men a
new life in heaven after they died on
the earth.
The word Oestre means rising, or
r:grindgln ; 80 because Jesus rose from
e dead, and all plauts spring into
life at this time of year, the Christians
used the word as a name for- the anni-
versary of the day on which Jesus rose
from the prave; and the Germans
kept their Oestre feast, but it had a
new meaning; for, insteed of worship-
ing some imaginary Goddess of Spring,
they gave thanks to the God who rules
all the seasons, who gives life to all
things, arnd who said: “"He that be-
lieveth on Me, though he were dead,
yet shall he live.”

Household Hints.
Do not hurry the cows from the pas-

ure.
Better have whitewash than manure
on the sills,

Try hard to keep the stable.dry dur-
ng damp days.

Cultivate the mud-wnsps—they are
the sworn foes of the cricket.
. -Plows in the fence corner are s sign.
5. ‘“farm for sale’” within ten years.
A mixture of grasses stimulates the
appetite and affords better nourish-
ment.
Buckwheat and sheep are most ex-
cellent help in renovating foul, worn
land.
Empty the slops on a heap of dry
earth under a shed near the house—
not in asink drain.
It was well-rotted ¢hip manure liber-
ally applied that made the radish so
sweet and tender,
Having toe many implements is as
bad as net having enongh ; and hav-
ing implements in bad condition is al-
ways bad.
A large per cent of merchants are
ruined by the failure of other mer-
chanis ; few farmers indeed lose by the
failure of other farmers.
Plowing around stumps and rocks is
not unlike driving slower to reach
your destination sooner; yet the child-
ren would be afraid of you if you did
the latter.

The farmer who thinks that to make
money he must go where land is
cheaper, should consider well if he
would not make more money by mak-
ing the land he has deeper and richer.

What May be Eaten with the Fingers.

There are a number of things that
the most fashionable and well-bred
people now eat at the dinner table
witltheirﬁnglars. They are:

Olives, to which a fork should never
be applied.

Asparagus, whether hot or cold,
when served whole, as it should be.

Lettuce, which should be dipped in
the dressing, or ip a little salt.

Celery, which may properly be plac-
ed on the tablecloth beside the plate.
Strawberries when served with the
stems on, as they usually are in the
"most elegant houses. [

Bread, toast, and all tarts and small
cakes.

Fruits of all kinds, except melons
and preserves, which are eaten with a
spool.

Cheese which is almost invariably
eaten with the fingers by the most
particular people.

Even the leg or other small pieces of
a bird is taken in the fingers at fash-
jonable dinners, and at most of the
luncheons ladies pick small pieces of
chicken without using a fork.

e

A Kiss for a Blow.

—

BY MINNIE A. PERHAM,

A brother and slrter, one bright, Elemnt day
In thelr own little chamber were busy at play;
They played very kindly, no cross words were

HA
Till Bessle took something belonging to Fred.
“You ghfa that to me right away!" Freddle
ed;
And to pull It aw; harshl led.
But Bua_ﬁlu held !:s{.‘;lenrg Bl‘?ﬂ plzat::&{ucrduld.
“If you'll only say please you may have it,
ear Fred."
But Fred was not conquered; he would not

He st:’-goulﬁtl.tlo Bessle & very hard blow,
And 1;1113:3]3 muttered, “There, now I'll have
But Bessie went to him and gave him a klss,

Poor E:‘;:I fell ashamed, and he gave her his
And then crept away like a shamed little boy.

If again be 18 tempted to strike Bessle so,
Let us hope he'll rermember & kiss fora blow.

For w and r the love that we expressed
t | Now 51@; beside the vast, sweet ﬂne&pﬂmﬂ-

feast, they told them about Jesus, and |¥
ht the flowers,

Love Unexpressed.

What silences we keep year after year,

With thoke who are most near to us and dear.
We live beside each other day by day,

And speak of myriad l.hlu%:a, but scldom say
The full, sweet word that lles just in our

reach,
Beneath ‘the common place of common
Then out of gight and ont of reach they. go—
Those close familigr friends, who loved us 60;
And, sliting' in‘the shadow they have left,
Alone with loneliness, and sore bereft,
We think with vain regret of some fond word,
That ﬁnngd we might have sald und they have

eard.

And slight the deeds we dld, to those undone,
And small the servicespent,to {reasure won,
And uodeserved the prajse, for word and

deed
That sitould have overflowed the simple need.

This 18 the cruel cross of life, to be

Full visioned only when the minlstry

Of death has been falfilied, and In the pince
Of some denr presence, i8 but empty space.
What recell rervices can then

Give congolation for the might have been.

R g

What Others Say.
&¢, Louis Christian Advocale.

If order is Heaven’s first Jaw many
Methodist preachers are sinners in
chief. Our Methodist order of wor-
ship is very simgle, and we think
seriptural, and should be followed.
We are charged to mind our rules and
not mend them. ¥Yet men in high
. places, in the church, are great sinners
in this respect. Bometimes there is
nc¢Biblelessons read in the morning
service. Theclosing the first prayer
with the Lord’s
ed. This is a little thing, we say. It
is not the greatness nor the littleness
of a thing which constrains the doing;
it is the command which makes all
things, little and big, great. We have
rules, Tet us keep them; an order of
worship, let us follow it. We cannot
improve on it, and if we could, we
have noright todo so. It pains us to
see pastors, reverend grave elders, slur
over, maim or mangle our order of
worship. Stick to our law, stand upon
its order.

Methodist Protestant.

Do you like your pastor’s preaching
very much? Are you If}lpad by his
miniatry? Suppose you advise him of
the fact. Perhaps the good man is
discouraged ; thinks his ministry un-
productive. Probably,
man in the eacred office, the more lia-
ble is he to be disheartened, because he
is the more solicitous about results.
Lift up his weary bands if he is daing

ou good, by words of fas‘u_ggmlatlon
fitly spoken. Go a ste er. Tell
others what a profitable pastor he is to
you; how faithfully he delivers the
message of the Master. As the old
Methodists used to say: ‘Do not eat
your morsel alome.” TInduce others to
git with you st the feast. ‘‘Let him
that heareth say, Come.”
. ' Friends Review.

It seems strange to those who are not
engaged in political affairs, not only
that such violent language should be
used in the Uunited States Senate as to
make oceasion for humble apology,
but that hours of the time and atten-
tion of sueh a body should begiven to
discourses on personal 'q,uestlons, con-
cerning the “war record” of members
and others, on the pretence of consid-
ering a message from the President.
Surely these things ought not so to be.

New Orleans Christian Advocale.

‘We are much afraid that many pro-
fessing Christians are living in ignor-
anceof the real meaning of the word
“righteousness.” Judﬁ ng from their
lives, we get the idea that the word in
their view means being good. Itseems
to us that the Revised Version has
brought out the true meaning in Reve-
lation xix, 8, where the translation is

~made~4rms T The fime-Mpen_is the
righteous acts of the saints)’ T Dvess.
of the word,” is the deflnation St.
James gives, and they who do, are the
ones who will stand erect in the judg-
ment.

New Orleans Christian Advocale.

When we get at the bottom of the
Sunday traffic, po matter in what it
congists, we will find that it is based
upnn this sentiment: It is better to
make money than to obey God.

Nashville Christian Advocate.

It costs the United States $2,000,000
ayear to carry on the war of 1812,
even at this late date. Such facts car-
ry irresistible deducation to sensible
men against the folly and wickedness
of war between Christian nations.
Christian nations, did wesay ? When
they become really Christian this hor-
ror will come to an end.

———— e — =

Little Things That Annoy.

Bad behavior in church.

Standing around the church door.

Putting stamps on the wrong corner
of the envelope.

Talking to the postmaster while he
is opening the mail.

Asking the railroad agent what hour
the train will arrive.

Borrowing newspapers and never re-
turning them.

AskIng the postmaster to credit you
for box rent and postage stamps.

Spitting tobacco juice on a clean
floor.

Using your friends' pen and ink and
i:;xgling the pen sticking in the ink

e.

Cracking jokes with men who are
seriously inclined.

Asking your merchant to sello{)l'ou
first-class goods at the price of shoddy

ones,
Getting late to church with a pair of
“erying'’ shoes.
Loud talking or laughing while pass-
ing a residence.
riting a letter to a friend or rela-
tive on business and receiving no re-

ply.

A musician is commended, not that
he plays so long, but that he plays so
well. "And thusit is not the days of
our life, but the goodness of our life:
not the length of our praysrs, but the
fervency of our prayers; not the meas-
ure of ourlprofeaainn, but the sincerity
of our profession, that is acceptable un-
to God.

One may become surfeited with get-
ting, but he never can be surfeited
with right giving. He who spends
the most energy im serving him-;
self, will be most likely to tire of the,
service—as well as in the service. He
who spends most energy in serving

Pmyerls rarely ebserv- | P:

the better the |POP

Nomish Tacties! .

A vigorous writer for the Richmond
Christian Advocate, who sigus himself
“Rudolph,” writing for the late Bouth-
ern Immigration Convention, at Hot
Springs, N. C., gives this note of
warning.

The head, body and fail or the con-
vention are all mish—the head in
New York under Rome’s surveillauce,
and tail in the palace of Cardinal Gib-
bons, of Baltimore. And thiseconven-
tiou, born of Romish thought and in-
spired by Romish intolerance and ha-
tred to Protestantism, and set on fool
by Rome’s devoted subjeets, for: the
purpose of colonizing the South "with
popish subjects, is what they call a
“Southern Immigration Convention !"
“Imnmigration Convéntion?’ These
zealots - of Rome concocted their
scheme, as they well know, to develop
Romanism in the South; but, in
order the better to get the pilf down the
throat of the South, they sugar-coat
with the name of *‘Southern . Immi-
gration Convention”—and they were
keen enough to secure the services of
the governers of two or three BSouth-
ern States to help put the sugar on the
pill. But the cheskiest thing in that
misnomered convention at Hot
Sprln%g was the adoption of a resolu-
tion offered by a Romanist, propos-
ing to raise the money to carry out
their popish scheme by requesting the

overnors of the Southern States, the
resident of every Southern railroad,
the mayor of every city, and the
roper authority of every town east
of the Mississippi, to cooperate in rais-
ing the funds necessary to perfect a
a plan to Romanize the South. These
grclstes of Rome would have the
outh Romanized as New York City
is to-day. They would like to see oun
Legislature under Romish domination,
after the style of the Legislatures o
New York. They would like to see
the Bible kicked and swept from our
ublic schools by a huge Romish
roomn. ‘

If the South is to be "colonized by
the importation of the fiery zealots of
of the Pope from Ireland, Spain and
Italy, let not the South take any hand
or pay onered cent in hel'fin to-do it.
Better have the country filled up slow,
ly, wigely and surely with a class of
ulation who respect the institutions
of Christianity, recognized by the gov-
ernment, and love that Bible which is
its corner-stone, than to have poured
down on us an avalanche of immigra-
tion under popish dictation and Priutly,
ware of these ‘'South-

rule. Letus
ern Immigration (Catholic) Conven-
tions"’—with a face to the uth ‘and

Rome in the heart.

The Hidden Cross.
(Charles Kingsley.)

To all, sooner or later, Christ comes
to baptise them with fire. Butdo not
think that the baptism of fire comes
once for all to g man in some terrible
affliction, some one awful conviction
of his own sinfulness and nothingness.
No; with many, and those perhaps the
best {oeople, it goes on month after
month and year after year. By secret
trials, chastenings which none but
they and God can understand, the
Lord is cleansing them for their secret
faults, and making them to understand
wisdom secretly; burning out of them
the chaff of self-will and self-conceit
and vanity, and leaving only the pure
gold of righteousness, How many
sweet and holy souls, who look cheerful
enough before the eyes of men, yet
have their secret sorrows! They car-
ry their cross unseen all day long, and
lie down to sleepon it at night; and
they will carry it. perhaps, for years
and years, and to their graves, and to
the throne of Christ, before they lay it
down ; and none but they and Christ
will ever know what it was—what was
the sagret chastisement which God sent
to mrke that soul better which seemed
to us dlready too~good for earth. Bo
does the Lord wateh hig- people, and
tries them by fire, as the ner of
gilver sits by his furnace watching~the
melted metal till he knows that it is

urged from all its dross by seeing the
mage of his own face reflected op it.

A Physician of the First Centnry.

A little v lume entitled “Christ and
the Beginning of Christianity, bya
Physician of the First Century,” was
presented to each member of the In-
ternational Medical Congress which
met sometime sincein Washington, by
Prof. ‘A. R. Simpson, of Edinburg,
Scotland. It contained the Gospel by
Luke and the Acts of the Apostles.
The preface was as follows: 'Of all
the treatises that physicians have ever
penned, there are none that we could
8o ill afford to lose or overlook: as the
two reprinted here.

“The Hippocratic writings, with
which the ‘beloved physieian’ of St.
Paul seems to have been familiar, have
long ceased to be of more than anti-
quarian interest. The symptoms of
medicine which guide the practice of
one epoch have each to make way for
others evolved in the generations fol-
lowing. Doctrines and proclices in
favor at this International Congress
are sure to be modified, and may be
even superseded, atthe next. The
lapse of five years takes the bloom off
the best of the text-books, and in ten
they are discarded, or have to be well-
niggl re-writlen.

©But wherever humanity has touch-
od its highest levels, its most benefi-
cent workers have had these {reatises
by Luke in their hands; aud no writ-
ings that have since appeared can take
their place, or supersede their power in
purifying and enriching the life-blood
of mankind.

“Jt must interest every member of
the profession tofind oneof themselves
himself not personally acquainted with
the founder of Christianity, pursuing
those inquiries into His history which
enabled him to write the fullest and
most human Life of Christ; and to see
him afterwards settling himself to re-
cord the first movements of the Chris-
tian life, from its source in the chief
seat of religion at Jerusalem, pastthe
chief seat of philosophy at Athens, on
to the centre of power in Rome.

Tt has seemed to me that my fellow-
members might enjoy the perusal and
reperusal of these treatises on their
journey h¢mewards. On our last jour-
ney we can have no better vade me-
cum.

o —

Nooxs AND CorNERs.—There is

others, will be least likely to tire of the
service—even though he may tire in
theservice. Thesurest way to get all
the good we can out of our own ener-
gies, ia to spend them in the service of
others.

A man who wanted to be facetiousl
with the milkman as he was measur-;
ln]g0 out his morning portion, said:’
“Do you charge extra for the water ?’|
“No,” replied the milkman, ‘‘the wa-
ter is thrown in."” |

perhaps not a nook or corner on the
average farm but what may be used
for some kind of a crop that will pay
for the raising, and the corners that
now are eyesores and bugbears may be
sources of income that are not exceed-
ed by any other parts of the farm.

The milk, after calving, should not
be saved until there is no sign of fever-
ishness or inflamination in the udder,
and the peculiar birth milk shall have
passed away.

Mothers and Children.
BY ColL. T. W. HIGGINSON
Welcome to any messengers [rom
any country coming in these days fo
protest against all war! Women have
especial reason to feel this, not only
for themselves, but because usually
devolves on them the painful duty of
npeniug the eyes of innocent children
to the fact that they are born intoa
world of hostility and destruction, ag
wellasloveand dj:once. I feltliketaking
down the swords from above my fire
place and hiding them away forever

little girl what they meant and for what
they stood. Iun medineval times, mass

between the two armies, and at the
close the trumpet sounded and the fight
began. On one of these occasions the
Count de Blois, commanding an army
in Britiany, burst into tears at hearing
the trumpet, and said. “O that ]

whieh issoon to beshed forme !’ An
many a man who has taken part in
war would be glad, I fancy, to. banish

from his memory, at least, every death
that came from any order that passed
through his lips. Aneminent genera}
once told me that the effect of our civil
war on himself had been to make him
shrink from the taking even of animal
life, so that he had succegsively aban-
doned hunting and fishing, in both of
wlb!eh he Iglud‘ pl;evinusly bl;{en muel
pleasure. cener_{m'tu ellum, says
the Latin proverb. *War is s:rheet. {o
those who have never tried it.”—Harr
'

per's Bazar. :
—a

Toplady’s Conversion.

More than a hundred e'eat's have
passed since a young man in Eudgland,
who belonged fo a pious family, but
was himself far from God, was to fln
God by strange means. He. had been
the child of mani prayers, but to all
the entreaties of his pious mother and
others he answered by inwardly resolv-
ing not to become a Christian. ' When
he and his mother were on .a visit to
Ireland, on the Lord’s day they went
to a place where a good man was going
to preach. He was very earnest in his
sermon, and put the thuestiun to the
unsaved present, whether they would

f|give themselves to Christ. or remain:

rebels? Every time the. %ou- . man
said in his own heart, *‘I will ugfyleIdJ
I will not yield.” ’,Hla heart was har-
dened against God"s grace, and at the
close of the sermon it seemed to be
harder than everit had been. When
the sermon was finished, the ministen
gaveout a hymn. Tt begins: }
“Come, ye sinner, poor and needy, ‘
Weak and wounded, slck and sore.”

t

The congregation, stirred by the earny

est sermon, sung the bymn with

their whole heart. And what a.sermon

could not do, the singing of the hgimn.;
n

did. It broke the hard, unyiel
heart. He found God and gave himseﬁ\
to him. He lived to be an honored

preacher of the gospel. He was Au-
Euutus Toplady, theauthor of the great
ymn— - 2
“Rock of Agas, cleft for me,
Let me hide myself in thee.”

% S
‘ Faithfal Unto Death.

Great heroes are to be found in peage
as well as in war, and one of them fell
during the Sunday night of the great
storm on the field of honor, whose
courage was greater.than that of many
a man who in the excitement of battle
gives his life for the canse for which he
is fi hun% In the accident at Hunt-
ingdon, l}ﬁlneer Robert Gardener

reeiving that’s collision between

1is own train and another was inevit-
dble, stayed at his post, kept his hands
on the throttle and brake and so met
his death. While being lifted from.
the wreck he asked if any of his ‘‘pas-
sengers’! had been. killed, and when
informed that they had all escaped, he
snid, regardless of hisown mortal hurt,
“That’s good; Jay medewn ; good-bye,
boys." .

We cannot too much honor these
heroes of everyday life, who, through
\their dominating sense of dutgr, give
alt-that they have to give for the wel-
fare or. others. - Theirs .is the higher
courage,~which does not rush impetu-
ously into t{w grme of death, but
which, with calm, deliberate thought,
chooses death rather than life with
duty undone.— Daily Paper.

The Tendeney of tre World ¢ Aribi=
) tration.

There is now evidently among 1nan-
kind as nations, classes and individ-
uals, a direct and increasing tendency
to arbitration. Thisinelination is very
cheering to the friends of Pegce and

ood will to the great human family.
%‘heﬁ'iends of Peace, and all who are
Christians, philanthropists, patriots,
inoralists, philosophers, preachers,
statesimen, rulers, editors authors, far-
mers, mechanies, sailors, all laborers,
rich men and poor men, all men and
all women, everywhere in all nations
should take a strong hold in their best
love of the human race, and in their
unceasing, vigorous‘exertions, labor in
joy for arbitration—arbitration now,
everywhere, and forever! Thereis no
danger in the coming time of our
world, be that time a thousand or a
million years, of mankind, in any
form of existence, having too little
war. Thoseare now the greatest and
best friends of the world who are do-
jug the most for peace and  arbitra-
tion.—J. H. in Messenger of Peace.

= We are serving God best when we
do our work faithfully. -

A true sense of our unworthiness
makes every blessing great and pre-
cious.

No eye but that which is strengtheu-
ed by faith can pierce through the
clouds whieh cover this lower system,
and intercept the prospect of more ex-
cellent riches on high.

The same love which fills & man
with zeal for God makes him little
and poor and vile in his own eyes.
As is the degree of zeul, such is the de-
gree of humility ; they must rise and
fall together. .

Habits of inattention, of mental in-
dolence, of surface or of random think-
ing, of inexact statement, though they
may involve no conscious wickedness,
are the source of widespread and insid-
jous corruption of character.

We are to keep the heart pure, by
keeping it in fellowship with Christ;
to keep the tongue pure, by using it
only for Christ; to keep the life pure,
by living in all things for Christ, “In
thought, word, feeling, action, we
should aim at that purity which may
make us like Christ.

O war, begot In pride and luxury,

The child of malice and re\fonge!!ul hnte;

Thou implous good and good Implety !

‘I'hou art the foul refiner of a state,

Unjust scourge of man's Inlquity.

Sharp easer of corruptions desperate !

1s ibere no means but that a sin-sick land

Musthhedlol. klood with such & bolst'ro
epd?

used to be'said upon the battle-field |

might ransom with my blood thap|

Y
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It looks to me that loxalty_lhp:llhg

only place in the obligation to_preach
they :ospel to the heathen. Ity
will do in such an argument if preach-

affect any but them that preach It.

Wuere THE Day ENps—In a
German chart, published in 1870 by
Dr. Gleums, & line dividiag places
keeping Sunday and Monday. reapec-
tively passes through Behring Stxalis,
leaving the Alentian Isles on the essk,
curves sharply in between the. Phillip-
pines on the westand the Carolinesen
the east, then curves.again
sweeping north of New Guines,

and
At all places west of the line it ds-Maox
day while it is Sunday on the-east. 4
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