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THE OLD SKEPTIC. 

I am weary of disbelieving: why should I 
wound my love 

To pleasure a sophist's pride in a graven 
image of truth? 

I will go back to my home, with the clouds 
and the stars above, 

And the Heaven 1 used to know, and the 
God of my buried youth. 

I wil go back to the home where of old in 

my boyish pride 
1 pierced my lather's heart 'with a mur- 

mur of unbelief; 
He only looked In my face as I spoke, but 

his mute eyes cried 
Night alter night In my dreams; and he 

died in grief, in grief. 

Oh. yes; 1 have read the books, the books 
that we write ourselves. 

Extolling our love of an abstract truth 
and our pride of debate: 

I will go back to the love of the cotter who 
sings as he delves, 

To that childish inlinite love and t.he God 
above fact and date. 

To hat ignorant infinite God who colors 
the meaningless flowers. 

To that lawless inlinite Poet who matches 
the law with the crime; 

To the Weaver who covers the world with 
a garment of wonderful hours, 

Ai d holds in Hiis hand like threads the 
antinomies of lime. 

Is the faith of the cotter so simple and nar- 
row as this? Ah, well. 

It is hardly so narrow as yours who daub 
and piaster with dyes 

The shining mirrors of Heaven, the shad- 
owy mirrors of hell, 

And blot out the dark, deep vision, if it 
seem to be framed with lies. 

No faith I hurl against you, no fact to 
freeze your sneers; 

Onlj the doubt you taught me to weld in 
the tires of youth 
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of nineteen hundred years. 
The sword of the high God's answer, O 

Pilate, what is truth? 

Y'o.ir laughter has killed more hearts than 
evtr were pierced with swords, 

liver you daub new mirrors and turn the 
old to the wall; 

And more than blood is lost in the weary 
battle of words; 

For ireeds tire many: but God is One. 
and contains them all. 

I will go back to my home and look at the 
wayside flowers1, 

And hear from the wayside cabins the 
sweet old hymns again. 

Where Christ holds out His arms in the 
quiet evening hours, 

And the light of the chapel porches 
broods on the peaceful lanes. 

And there 1 shall hear men praying the 
deep old foolish prayers, 

And there i shall see, once more, the fond 
old faith confessed. 

And the strange old light on their laces 
who hear as a blinc? man hears; 

Come unto Ale, ye weary, and 1 will give 
you rest. 

1 will go back and believe In the deep old 
foolish tales, 

And pray the sweet old prayers that I 
learned at my mother's-knee. 

Where the Sabbath tolls Its peace thro' 
tlve breathless mountain vales, 

And the sunset's evening hymn hallows 
the wistful sea. 

—Alfred Noyes, in London Spectator. 

GOING DOWN HILL. 

Scan* UefleetioiiH Helpful to Those 
W hose Years Have It oar lie cl 

the Dovrn-Graile. 

It? is easier climbing. When one is 
going up, there is tho joy of tlie 
higher atmosphere; the higher up 
we go the farther we may see. Oh, 
climbing is a great thing; in the 
mountains in the summer-time—over 
the mountains in life-attainment. 
There is more joy in the struggle of 
going upward, than when you reach 
the mountain-top. It is a common 

thing to hear rich men say that the 
greater pleasure was in climbing the 
bill of prosperity than in llie attain- 
ment. when they reached llie top. 
But it is different when one goes 
down the hill. It is difficult to get. a 

foothold, and one is liable to slip and 
fall. Yet the nobility of men has 
been shown more in going down hill 
than in climbing to the top. Espe- 
cially as they have seen other men 

pass them going up. up. up, with 
shining faces, eyes fixed on a goal, 
while they were going down, down, 
down—the goal being the bottom of 
tlie bill. John Baptist’s greatness 
was never quite so splendid as when 
he looked after bis departing disci- 
ple-. saw them going toward the 
Christ, heard a few of his. disciples 
complain of it—and said: “This my 
joy is therefore fulfilled; He must 
increase, 1 must decrease.” Aral 
John passed down the hill, with his 
voice growing less and less—to 
prison and death. You say that was 

humility: I say it was bravery, of 
the noblest sort. Any man ean climb 
up tlie hill, given but u chance: but 
it takes many times /a man to go 
down the hill, and simr as von im 

(lawn, rejoicing that the other man 

is'going up. They tell of the rarity 
of the atmosphere—at the top: have 
you over thought of the sweetness 
of the atmosphere at the bottom, 
when a man walks willingly down 
1he mountain-side—because it is the 
will of God?—Baptist Union. 

Dentil. 
Dr. Lyman Abbott, speaking on 

“The Beauty of Death,” said: “I 
would not live in a world that bore 
no witness that material things are 

transitory. Tragedy? Is death a 

tragedy—or wholesale death more 

tragic than individual deaths? A sin- 
gle blossom fails from the leaf. Then 
a puff of wind conies out from the 
north and shakes the tree1, and a hun- 
dred blossoms follow. The one is not 
more tragic than the other. Death? 
What is it? We are in the theater 
and one character comes upon the 
stage and speaks his part and goes 
off, and then another, and then an- 

other, and by and by the curtain falls 
and the play stops—and then true life 
begins. For (leatli is life, come when 
and how, and as it w.ill. And we need 
to be reminded that all things earth- 
ly are transitory, and yet, despite 
destruction, do not learn the lesson.” 

CiodHneea Profitable. 

It is easy to throw the blame of our 

own failures upon theconditionsunder 
which we are living, and surely it is 
comforting, but the wise man thinks 
twice before he accepts such a plea. 
No one will deny that iniquity scores 

many seeming successes, but the fact 
remains that godliness is profitable for 
this world, as well as the world to 
gome.—Bev. Dr. Bajmond. 
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PUTTING SOUL INTO THINGS. 

Spiritual Foren Lie Dormant In Even 
the Material with Which 

We Have to Do. 

There is no more conclusive evi- 
dence that we live in a spiritual 
world, says Wellspring, than the 
power we possess of putting soul 
into things. On the wull opposite 
you hangs a painting. It consists 
simply of lines and colors, but as 

you look at it you see not simply a 

beautiful landscape, so lifelike that 
it seems as if you were out-of-doors 
iu the midst of it, but you feel also 
the soul of the artist speaking to 

you through it, his purity, his joy, 
his peace. Over there is a piano. A 
child perches upon the stool and 
drums upon it, and you hear nothing 
but noise. A true musician sits down 
before it. touching the keys, and in 
an instant the soul of the player 
is speaking to yours ‘through the 
medium of mere strings and keys. 
On the table lies a book. In itself 
it is only paper and binding and 

printer’s ink, but take it up and 
read, and you find that a soul slum- 
bers in it waiting to thrill yours 
with a great thought or emotion. 
While you are reading your friend 
enters, lie touches your hand, looks 
into your face, speaks, and through 
touch and voice and eye-glance the 
invisible soul within him expresses 
itself, and as you are reading his 
soul he is reading yours. 

The story is told of the famous vio- 
linist Ole Hull that after he had been 

playing to some peasants one evening 
in a village inn. one of them upon 
coming back from the heights of 

feeling and vision to which he had 
been carried struck the table before 
him with liis fist saying: “That’s a 

lie!” Yes, as compared with the 

great, real, unseen world into which 
he had been transported, the table 
was, as it were, unreal, yet it was 

through Ole Hull and his wooden 
violin that the Eternal Spirit had 
been speaking to him in heavenly 
strains. 

Here we are surrounded by what 
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and sound and touch. But it is a 

world .wondrously mobile to soul, 
sensitive to tin* impress of spirit, 
of personality. If we bill realize 
this and pnt soul into the things we 

handle, the things we do. we are 

masters of the world and can make 
it the expression of our thought, our 

will, our love. 

SEEDS THAT WILL GROW. 

With Christ in the vessel I smile at 

the storm.—John Newton. 
Take care of your life; the Lord will 

take care of your death.—Whitefield. 
"1 will not!" says the proud heart, 

and pride overthrows it. “I will,”says 
the meek heart, and God exalts it.— 
United Presbyterian. 

There is no rational principle by 
which a man can die contented, but 
a trust in the mercy of God through 
the merits of Jesus Christ.—Samuel 
Johnson. 

There are times when even the most 

patient of us feel rather glad that we 

do not live forever. Respect our mor- 

tal tabernacle as we may and treat it 

tenderly, as we ought to do, we may 
one day be not so very sorry to lay 
it down, not only with all its sins, but 
with its often infirmities.—Dinah Mul- 
ock Craik. 

The Christ was never perturbed; lie 
was always calm. The Christ was never 

distracted; He was always collected. 
The Christ was never feverish; He was 

always cool. When everybody else was 

feverish and panic stricken He could 

speak about “My peace." Now it is the 

very secret of the Christian Gospel 
that the Spirit of the Master can be 

conveyed to His disciples.—J. H. Jow- 
ett. 

A living hope, living in death itself. 
The world dares say no more for its 
device than. While I breathe I hope; 
but the children of God can add by vir- 
tue of this living hope, While 1 tlie I 

hope. Death, which cuts the sinews 
of all other hopes and turns men out 
of all other inheritances, alone ful- 
fills this hope and ends it in fruition; 
as a messenger sent to bring the chil- 
dren of God home to the possession of 
their inheritance.—Robert Leighton. 

l'n»eI1ish IteligiMn. 
Dr. William Hayes Ward, speaking 

on the subject of "Unselfish Religion,” 
says: "Christianity demands positive 
love, nothing else; and, with that, 
nothinsr more. It is not enouch that 
one should aim for the .full develop- 
ment of his own nature—that is es- 

sential selfishness. It is a good part 
of education to develop and train one's 
faculties to their utmost power, but 

Christianity requires that this be done, 
not for the sake of the owner of the 
faculties, but that the faculties may 
be fitted to do more service for .other 
people. Thus culture is not the end 
of Christianity. The answer which 

Christianity makes to the central ques- 
tion of ethics is love; and this answer 

is its glory and its justification. If 
it could not give this answer, it would 
have nothing new. nothing worth 
while. Its crowning gift to man is ex- 

pressed in its great law of love to be- 

ing in general, in proportion to its 
amount of being. This rule requires 
supreme love to God and love to one’s 

neighbor as to one’s self.” 

A Sure Reward. 

Dr. Newell Dwight llillis, speaking 
on the subject, “A Sure Reward,” says: 
“Man determines what God sh\ill be 
to him. Each paints his own pic- 
ture of Deity. Macbeth sees Him 
with forked lightnings without, the 
volcanic fires within. The pure in 
heart see Him as the face of all-clasp- 
ing love. Give Him thy heart, and 
He will give thee love, effulgent love, 
like the affection of mother or lover 
or friend, only dearer than either. 
Give Him thy ways, and He will over- 

arch life’s path as the heavens over- 

arch the flowers, filling them with 
heat* by day and yielding cooling dews 

by night. Give Him but a flickering 
aspiration, and He will give thee balm 
for the bruised reed and flame for the 
smoking flax. Give Him the publican’s 
prayer, and He will give thee mercy 
like the wilderness of the sea. Give 
His little ones but a cup of cold wa- 

ter, and He will give thee to drink of 
the wat er of the river of life and bring 
thee to the banquet hall in the house 
of many mansions.” 

REVIVAL BLESSINGS. 

Human Hands May Reach Up and 
Unlock the Windows of Heaves. 

Cie the Ilcy of Fall Preparation, and 
the Blessing Will Poar Forth— 

Sermon by the “Highway 
nnd Byway” Preacher. 

(Copyright, 1903. by A. N. Kellogg News- 
paper Co.] 

Chicago, Feb. 22,1903. 
Text:—Bring ye all the tithes Into the 

storehouse, that there may be meat In 
Mine house, and prove Me now herewith, 
eaith the Bord of hosts ,tf 1 will not open 
you the windows of Heaven, and pour 
you out a blessing, that there shall not be 
room enough to receive It.”—Mai. 3:10. 

Not many days ago my front door- 
bell failed to respond to the touch of 
the button. Something was wrong, 
and 1 set myself to the task of dis- 
covering what that something was and 
of setting it right. I wanted the door- 
bell to ring. It had been ringing all 
right, and I knew it would ring again 
as soon as the difficulty which was in- 
terfering with its successful operation 
was removed. I examined the bat- 
teries. No trouble there. I exam- 

ined all the connections and,made sure 

that, they were closely and securely 
adjusted. I examined the bell itself. It 
seemed to be all right. I went dewn 
and pressed the ljutton. It still re- 

fused to ring. I went all over the 
wires, the connections, the batteries 
and the bell again, and tried again 
to see if it would respond to my 
min ii in lut- um ion. nuu no ring, it 

requires patience to fix an electric 
bell, as you may have discovered, per- 
haps. I knew that bell ought to ring. 
I so much wanted to ring that I con- 

tinued my search until I had discov- 
ered where the trouble lay. My faith 
in electric bells was not shattered. I 
did not condemn them wholesale, and 
declare that I didn't believe they 
would ring anyway. 1 knew there was 

a break in the electrical current some- 

where, and that as soon as I restored 
that connection my bell would send 
forth its musical peal once more. At 
last I found that the delicate brass 
spring which set the tongue of the 
bell to vibrating with the electrical 
shocks from the btyttery had become 
coated with dust and tarnish and pre- 
vented the electrical spark from pass- 
ing from one coil to the other. As 
soon as 1 had rubbed off the dirt and 
tarnish, my bell responded to the 
pressure at the button and rang out 
as clearly and strongly as before. 

We touch the button of prayer, and. 
ask. yea, beseech God for the revival 
blessing, and we apparently do not ob- 
tain any response to our prayers. Is 
it because there is no revival blessing? 
Is it because God does not want to 
give it? Nay, verily, we know that 
such is not the case. The pressure 
on the button of prayer has been 
right, and in accordance with God’s 
will. The blessing waits at the other 
end ready to pour forth, but some- 

thing is wrong between the prayerand 
the windows of Heaven. Something 
prevents the unlocking of those win- 
dows behind which the fullness of 
blessing rests, as the yellow grain 
fills the crowded bin ready to pour 
forth as soon as the slide to the chute 
is opened. Prayer alone will not un- 
lock the windows of Heaven. It is fol- 
ly to keep pressing the button with 
anguish of spirit and blind persist- 
ency. When my bell failed to ring 
upon pressure of the button I did not 
hang onto that button and just wait 
for that bell to ring. I did not call 
my neighbors and friends to help me 

'push on that button. I did not go 
down into the basement and get the 
hammer that 1 might put more force 
and energy into my efforts on that 
button. No! 1 knew the trouble was 
not with my pressure on the button. 
But 1 will tell you what I did do. I 
stuffed something around that button 
that kept it pressed in and the cir- 
cuit closed and then I set about find- 
ing out the reason why that bell did 
not ring'. I said: “Now I have that 
button fixed, and as soon as I discover 
the reason the bell does not ring and 
get it fixed I shall know it by the 
warning notes of the bell.” And I 
did, and everybody else in the house 
knew when I got (he bell fixed. It 
nearly deafened us before I could get 
back to the front door and remove the 
pressure from around the button. 

This illustrates forcibly a secret of 
the most vital importance in obtain- 
ing from <Sod the blessing we seek. 
We need to keen the button of nraver 

pressed in all the time. “Pray with- 
out ceasing.” But we need to do 
something more than just hang onto 
the button. Prayer that does not fol- 
low us from our closets and make us 

keen and watchful to discover how 
we can help God give us the blessing 
we seek is not prayer at all. Prayer 
that begins and ends in the private 
devotions or in the public assembly of 
the saints is prayer that never moves 

God. Get your button pressed in, and 
then set yourself to seeking the rea- 

son why you do not hear the respon- 
sive ring of God's blessing. And when 
you have discovered the reason the 
blessing is withheld and have removed 
the hindering dust and tarnish, the 
windows of Heaven will respond to the 
restored electrical current of neces- 

sary preparation and will fly open and 
the blessing pour forth. 

Churches and individual Christians 
ask God for things they know it is 
His will to grant, and then wonder w\y 
God does not send the revival bless- 
ing or grant the salvation of friend 
or loved one which has been sought. 
They keep pressing on the button and 
waiting for God to do all the rest. 
There is some difficulty in the way, 
there is some hindering dust and tar- 
nish which must be removed before 
God can safely answer the prayer. If 
the church or Christian is wise in the 
Spirit, a diligent search will be begun 
to discover the difficulty which is hold- 
ing up the blessing, instead of a 

yielding to discouragement and unbe- 
lief as to God’s willingness and desire 
to grant the blessing asked for. Plug 
the button with unceasing prayer, and 
set zealously to wo»k to find why the 
blessing does not pour out upon you 
and the church. 

I believe we are pretty nearly cor- 
rect when we say that Christians to- 
day fall into two divisions, those who 
are expecting a great revival blessing, 
and those who have come to believe 
because of the withheld blessing that 
the day of great revivals is over. This 
is the expression which is found afloat 
In the church, and town where the spe- 

% 

clal evangelical services have been held, 
and have resulted In the conversion of 
but a few souls. It i6 spoken per- 
haps by the majority of the Christians 
who have labored faithfully, and is a 

sort of lame, uncertain excuse to ex- 

plain the lack of expected re- 
sults. And having thus bolstered up 
their slim faith in God and His prom- 
ises, they settle down to another eight 
or ten months of hibernation, con- 

tent with the thought that they have 
done all that could be done, and that 
God has done the best He could—and 
the Lord knows He has considering the 
conditions He has had to deal with— 
but God pity tlie Christians who are 

content to hear the patter of the drops 
of blessing, and who do not set about 
to discover why the showers and the 
downpour have not come. The few 
brave-hearted, full-faithed Christians 
continue to hold ontoGoGd. They keep 
the button of prayer pressed in and 
again take up the search for the ar- 

resting cause that has prevented the 

opening of the windows of Heiven ahd 
the outpouring of the full blessing of 
God. Their yearning hearts keep sing- 
ing: 

"There shall be showers of blessing, 
Precious, reviving again; 

There shall be seasons refreshing, 
Sent from the Saviour above. 

Showers, showers of blessing. 
Showers of blessing, we need; 

Mercy drops ’round us are falling, 
But for the showers we plead." 

What is a revival? Somehow the idea 
has unconsciously taken -oot in the 
Christian heart that a revival means a 

strange and unknown manifestation 
of the Divine Life. This is not true. 
A revival is not a different manifesta- 
tion of the life or Spirit of God, but 
is only that same life and Spirit in 
fuller and,deeper measure. There lies 
the unfortunate victim < f the deadly 
potion. It lias almost brought the 
sleep of death and quenched the last 

remaining spark of life. The doctor 
and the nurse work heroically and per- 
sistently over the almost unconscious 

patient, who would, if left to him- 
self. sleen Ihe lornr sleen of death. 
But tlie patient is kept on the move. 

He is given not an instant’s rest. What 
are the doctor and the nurse so des- 

perately seeking to bring about? A 
revival. They are not trying to put 
something different into that almost 
lifeless body than the life which has 
throbbed there before. They are only- 
trying to overcome the effect of the 
deadly poison and to get more of the 
same life back again. But now- sup- 
pose the word revival had taken on 

some mysterious and strange mean- 

ing to the friends standing around, 
and as the doctor and the nurse at last 
succeeded in bringing the full life 
throb back to the patient, they should 
ask to see the revival, expecting the 
while to witness some unusual and un- 

known manifestation. This suppos- 
ablecase, of course, appears ridiculous, 
and yet has it not its very important 
point of emphasis for the Christian 
who talks about revival, and expects 
revival, and longs for a revival, and 
yet who forgets that revival only- 
means more of the same Divine life 
which he now feels in his heart if he is 
a real child of God. 

The First Point of Difficulty.—And 
right here we believe is perhaps the 
first and great point of difficulty. A 
revival means more of God ir the heart 
and the life. The sweeping revival 
which shakes church and community 
and country- is only the letting of the 
life and Spirit of God flow into the 
place left einpty by putting away the 
things which ha'-c been crowding Him 
out. As Mr. Moody used to say: “You 
eanU crowd more into a full pitcher, 
but you can poi r a great deal into an 

empty pitcher.” And while the Chris- 
tian heart and the Christian church 
remain so full of their own activities 
and their own plans there is no chance 
for the fuller manifestation of the life 
of God. A great many bonfires have 

| got to be lighted to get rid of the 
rubbish before God can have room in 
which to garrv on His revival work. 
It has been said that the churches and 
Christian work of the day are organ- 
ized to death. So much system and 
so many novel and up-to-date features 
that God is crowded out. I really be- 
lieve that if God would grant to the 
churches a great ingathering of souls 
they would immediately- begin to con- 

gratulate themselves upon their splen- 
did organization and system, and claim 
the credit for the harvest. Gideon, j 
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ites against the Midianites and break | 'their yoke of bondage, gathered to- 1 

getlier an army of 32,000 men. Not 
a large army, to be sure, especially in I 
comparison with the hosts of the en- j 
emy, but the ranks of the Israelites j 
were full enough to make them confi- I 
dent in themselves, and God declared 
that if He gave them victory they 
would claim all the credit of defeat- 
ing the powerful enemy. So He told 
Gideon to reduce his army, and 22,000 
faint-hearted and fearful returned to 
their homes. But still the army of 
10,000 was too many. And another 
test came which cut out 9,700 men. 

Then God was ready to act. By the 
300 men He would give Israel deliver- 

ance from the mighty enemy which 
encompassed them on every hand. And 
God must needs reduce the confidence 
of the church in its own resources and 
abilities and’ powers before it is safe 
for Him to give the abundance of 
blessing which is sought for. This 
must be brought about by the individ- 
ual Christian making self, and self 
plans, take a back seat and exalting 
Christ to the supreme place in the life 
and heart. 

Another Point of Difficulty.—An- 
other thing which may prevent the 
coming of the revival blessing is the 
high-mindedness which has its gaze 
steadfastly fixed on the mirage of 
great things, great speakers and great 
preparations, while near at hand, at 
the very' feet of the supplicant for 
the revival blessing, lies the little thing 
in which is the germ of great spiritual 
possibilities. It is the acorn which 
becomes the great spreading oak. It 
is the mustard seed, the tiniest of 
seeds, which pushes down its tender 
thread-like rootlet and forces up its 
tiny green stalk. And that thread-like 
rootlet becomes the great, strong far- 
reaching root, and the tiny green stalk 
grows and grows until the green blade 
has become the great rearing trunk 
sending out its mighty sheltering 
branches in every direction. The gen- 
tle breathing of the little babe would 
be sufficient to send the tiny mustard 
seed rolling out of the hand, but 
when the possibilities lying hid within 
are realized “all the king’s horses and 
all the king’s men” couldn’t uproot 

that mighty tree. Man naturnlly ha* 
his eyes focused for the great things. 
God’s eye searches out the little 
things. What man overlooks, yea, 
even disdainfully ignores, God shapes 
and molds to wonderful success. The 
block of marble which had been cast 
aside as worthless by the mediocre 
artist was picked up by Michael An- 
gelo when he came into possession of 
the studio and his skillful hand* 
wronght upon it, and from that de- 
spised piece of marble the beautiful 
Madonna stepped forth to bring him 
fame and delight the heart of the art 
lover. 

It is the little, insignificant, un- 
known thing, or circumstance, or con- 
dition in the church or the life of the 
Christian which contains the germ of 
the revival blessing. Don’t think for 
a moment it is some outside condition 
or some outside circumstance which 
must be realized in your life before 
the quickening fires of God’s revival 
blessing can stir your hearf. Look 
around within the sphere of your 
own existence, into your own heart, 
and you will find the mustard 
seed which if planted in the soil of 
a surrendered and obedient heart and 
watered with the tears of repentance 
and intense longing after God, will 
take root and grow into the great 
tree of revival blessing spreading it* 
joy and gladness to all about. 

It has been said that a revival is not 
worked up,but it is sent down. I con- 
tend that it is both. The germ for the 
revival is to be found in every church. 
It must be diligently and humbly 
sought out and developed. That's 
working up the revival. God looking 
on sees the possibilities in that little 
germ, He rejoices in the humility, 
the consecration and the diligence 
manifested in the church in tending 
that little germ, and then He blesses 
it with mighty development and 
growth. That’s sending down the re- 

vival. Mr. Moody used repeatedly to 
say, after his wonderful successes in 
different cities and churches, that 
it was not so much what he brought 
as what had been sowed and grown 
and tended before he came that ex- 

plained the great revival blessingwhich 
was realized. God sent Mr. Moody 
where the germ of revival blessing had 
been given a chance to take root and 
grow. If churches to-day are to again 
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ing, they must quit looking outside of 
themselves for its realization. Great 
speakers, great singing, great blow- 
ing of trumpets, great and forced ef- 
forts alone never yet made a great re- 
vival. The germ for the revival must 
be found in the church itself, and 
carefully and humbly and prayerfully 
tended and .nourished. The little 
match with its faint and flickering 
flame may start a blaze that will 
sweep the town before it. And the 
germ of revival blessing has within it 
the mighty tire that will set church 
and community all ablaze with holy 
zeal and purpose. 

It. is the tithes of little things which 
we must bring into the storehouse of 
God if we would fulfill God's condi- 
tions and prpve Ilis faithfulness in 
pouring out upon us such a blessing 
as there shall not be room enough to 
receive it. I have seen union revival 
efforts in which there was a great stir 
and effort, and some little reaping, 
and then an eager and undignified 
hurry on the part of the different 
churches to capture as matiy of the 
new converts as possible. That is 
always the way when man gets up a 
revival. But when God has a full 
share in it we will see such an out- 
pouring of blessing that there shall 
not be room enough to receive it. 
Think of it! When all the tithes of 
the little things are brought into the 
Storehouse, then look out! God never 
fails in His promises, and the out- 
pouring oflblessing is sure to come. 

Tt w as the lit tle thing w hich prevent- 
ed my bell from ringing. The dust and 
tarnish which was hardly visible to 
the naked eye had to be rubbed off 
the small brass spring before the 
strong electric current generated in 
the battery could make itself felt. 
The power was there to ring the bell 
all the time, but so little a thing 
asvdust and the thinnest veiling of tar- 
nish was sufficient to prevent the bell 
from operating. If Christians and 
churches would only realize the im- 
portance of little things and begin 
looking within for the dust and tar- 
nish they would discover the reason 
for the delayed blessing. The dust 
and tarnish of indifference and neg- 
lect is allowed to collect, eight or nine 
months in the year, and then there is 
perplexitj- and disappointment when 
the revival fails to come on the spur 
of the moment, and when we think it 
ought to come. God wants us to long 
for it enough to search out the with- 
held tithes, and to bring them in. He 
wants us to yearn so intensely for it 
that we will keep the button of prayer 
pushed in 12 months in the year while 
we persistently and diligently- con- 

tinue the search for the point of dif- 
ficulty. When connections are all per- 
fectly- made, when the dust and tnr. 

nish are all carefully removed, then 
the windows of Heaven will quickly 
lift and the promised blessing pour 
forth. It may come during summer's 
heat or winter's cold, or in the burst- 
ing springtime or the rose-tinted days 
of autumn. It will not wait for the 
times and seasons appointed by man, 
but will come when ail the tithes have 
been brought into God’s presence and 
laid' at His feet. Then it will come. 
It will come! 

Faithfulness. 

The chemical sunbeam, acting on the 
gross elements in the plant, produces 
color, fragrance, flavor in flower and 
fruit; and the unrighteous mammon— 

wealth that has no moral worth and 
that tends so easily to evil—may be 
transmitted into the true riches of 
character, strength, achievement, heav- 

enly treasures, under the constant 
touch of the actinic ray of fidelity. All 

possessions are trusts, and all trusts 
are tests. The test both discovers the 

disposition and develops it. He who is 
faithful is advanced to larger service. 
He who is unfaithful is declared un- 

just; he wrongs all, the Master most, 
himself next; he is in danger Oi win- 

ning the curse of the fruitless fig tree, 
the bitter doom of barrenness. The 
choice reward of faithful well doing ia 
increased opportunity to do good.— 
Rev. Z. Grenell, D. D. 

Three Dlasraeea. 

Envy, malice and hatred are the three 
graces of perdition.—United Presbyt** 
riaa. 

HAPPY AND HEALTHY. 
A Beautiful Canadian Girl Saved From 

Catarrh of the Lungs by Pe-ru-na. 

MISS FLORENCE 1ENAH. 

Miss Florence E. Kenah, 4:!4 Maria street, Ottawa, Ont., writes : 

“A few months ago / caught a severe cold, which settled on my 
lungs and remained there so persistently that I became alarmed. I 
took medicine without benefit, until my digestive organs became 
upset, and my head and back began to ache severely and frequently. 

“/ was advised to try Peruna, and although / had little faith / 
felt so sick that I was ready to try anything. It brought me blessed 
relief at once, and / felt that I had the right medicine at last. Within 
three weeks I was completely restored and have enjoyed perfect 
health since. 

“ / now have the greatest faith in Peruna. ” F. E. KENAH. 
\Y70MEN should beware of contract- 

ing catarrh. The cold wind and 
rain, slush and mud of winter are espe- 
cially conducive to catarrhal derange- 
ments. Few women escape. 

Upon the first symptoms of catching 
cold Peruna should be taken. It forti- 
fies the system against colds and ca- 
tarrh. 

The following letter gives one young 
woman’s experience with Peruna: 

Miss Bose Gerbing is a popular society 
woman of Crown Point, Ind., and she 
writes the following: 

“Recently I took a long drive in the 
country, and being too thinly clad I 
caught a bad cold which settled on my 
luugs, and which I could not seem to ; 
shake off. I had heard a great deal of ! 
Peruna for colds and catarrh and 11 

bought a bottle to try. I am pleased 
that I did, for it brought speedy relief. 
It only took about two bottles, and I 
considered this money well spent. 

“ You have a firm friend in me, and I 
not only ad vise its use to my f riends, but 
have purchased several bottles to give 
to those without the means to buy, and 
have noticed without exception that it 
has brought about a speedy curewhere- 
ever it has been used.”—Miss Rose 
Gerbing. 

If you do not derive prompt and satis- 
factory results from the use of Peruna, 
write at once to Dr. Hartman, giving a 
full statement of your case and he will 
be pleased to give you his valuable ad- 
vice gratis. 

Address Dr. Hartman, President of 
The Hartman Sanitarium, Columbus,0. 

PA’S PROPOSITION. 

Gave Gladys Maude's Admirer Some- 

thinif to Ruminate On at His 

Leisure. 

“I ha-have euc-euc-come, Mr. Bub-bub- 
Broadhead,” stammeringly said the callow 
and perturbed youth, writes 'i’om 1*. Mor- 
gan, in Woman’s Home Companion, ”i 
mum-mean, l am—er-ah!—here, as it were. 

You—we—1—” 
‘‘Just so! interrupted old man Broad- 

head, surveying the length and breadth of 
the visitor with a speculative gaze. ‘‘You 
have arrived, and 1 judge you are now en- 

deavoring to circumlocute around to the 
point of asking me for Gladys Maude. H’m 
—yes! -So far, so good, but permit me to 

say that 1 am not so tired of my twenty- 
four-year-old daughter that I am hunting for 
a chance to give her away. 1 hardly feel able 
to support a son-in-law; and I presume yo4 
could scarcely maintain me in the style to 
which 1 am accustomed, for you look to me 

very much as if you played the guitar fluent- 
ly. So, tell you what I am willing to do: I 
won’t give her to you, but 1 don’t mind 
swapping her off for a boy about nine years 
old, with freckles on his nose. What d’ye 
say to that?” 

WHEN YOU HAVE PAIRS IN YOUR BACK | 
6RAHT PISEASEOf THEMDRET M BLADDER | 

IT Will CURE YOU. | 
fwasof&sm i 

THE MAYFIELD MEDICINE MFG.CdJ 
^J 

, AU 
I j-DrafttaU 
Genuine stamped C C C. Never sold In bnlk. 

Beware of the dealer who tries to sell 
"something Just as good." 

As miles test the horse, 
so years test a remedy. 

flexican flustang Liniment 
Buy has been curing everything that 
it a good, honest penetrating liniment 

now. can cure for the past 60 years. 

UNION MADE 
IV. L. Douglas makes and sella 

mors men’s Goodyear Welt (Hand 
Sewed Process) shoes than any othei 
manufacturer In the world. 

$25,000 REWARD 
will be paid to anyone who 
can disprove this statement. 

Because W. L. Douglas 
isthe largest manufacturer 
he can buy cheaper and 
produce his shoes at a 
lower cost than other con- 
cerns, which enables him' 
to sell shoes for 83.50 and 
83.00 equal in every 
way to those sold else- 
where for 84 and $5.00. [ 

The Douglas secret pro- 
cess of tanning the bottom soles produces abso- 
lutely pure leather; more flexible and will wear 
longer than any other tannage in the world. 

The sales have more than doubled the past four 
years, which proves its superiority, why not 
give W. L. Douglas shoes a trial and save money. 
Kotlce Incrense /1899 Sales: 

ill Business: \1902Sales: S.'»,031,:U0,00 
A gain of 84,820,450.TO in Four Years. 

W. L. DOUCLAS $4.00 CILT EDCE LINE, 
Worth $6.00 Compared with Other Makes. 

The best imported and American leathers, Heyl's 
Patent Calf, Enamel, Box Calf, Calf, Vici Kid, Corona 
Colt, and National Kangaroo. Fast Color Eyelets. 
Ps Ilf inn • Tlle genuine have W. L. DOUGLAf 
UQUIIUII • name and price stamped on bottom. 

Shoes by mail, 25c. extra. Ulus. Catalog free. 

^^IOWndsfoM6c^ ■ It Is a fact that flalzcr'a seeds are found In M 
^^k more gardens and on morefarms thanj^B 

any other In America. There is gX:: 
reasoD for this. We own and op^^B ■ j<( erate over 6000 acres for the produc- "SB 

tion of our choice seede. In order to M 
Induce you to try them we make JWH 

»the fol lowing unprecedented oner JQ 
For 16 Cento Postpaid jt 

\ \\ \ 26 aorta woaderfal onloaa, Afs 
fill 26 sorts elegant cabbage, 9[fl ?}' I L f 16 aorta oagnlflecatearrote, 4M 

___ Lv y 26 peerless lettuce varieties, Mil 
/ \ 26 rarc laaeloaa radish, 

_J. / 20 splendid beat aorta, 9ALn 
/ 1 b glorlooalj beautiful flower aecda,^B» A In all 210 kinds positively famishing 9E bushels of charming flowers aud lota J9m M aud lota of choice vegetables. togetb-/^RS ^9 er with our great catalogue telling all / Wt9 

■ about Macaroni W heat, Ullllon (»•!. fJywj 
S' fl9 lac Uraaa, Teosinte, Bromus, Speltz.^nJH 

■ Mie*.. al 1 for only 16c. in stamps and ^09 
Oulon aoed at bat 60c. a pound. 

R(Ut))))D J°HN *i ScL2ER ««» COm ll 


