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L
THE BRIER ROSE.

T eling to the garden wall

Outside, where the grarses grow;
Whore the tall weeds faunt in the sun,

And the yeliow mulleins blow,
Toe au k and the thistle crowd

Clos: to my shrinking feei,
ARd the gvpsy yarrow shares

My cup and the food 1 eat.

The rude wiads toss my hair,
‘Ihe wild ra ns beat me down,
The wayside dusi Hes white
And th g on my w2’y ¢ OWN.
J can not keep my roles
From wanton fl s [ree,
And the veriv<t begygar dares
To stop and gaze at me,

Bometimes | climb and e imh
Tothe tap of the g oriden wall,
And | see her woere she stands,
sMately and fair and tal'—
.‘.ﬁ 8 oor, the red, red Hose,
¥ sister, the royal one,
The faliest fower that blows
I'nder the summer sun!

What wonder that she s fair?
What won dor that s s awest?
The Leasures of eart o and gir
Jde at her dainty Teet;
The cho.coxt fare is her,
Her cup i brimmed with wines
Aich mre her emernld robes,
And her bed 15 20 .t ana line,

She necd not (i1t Ler heud
Even to s p the dew;
No rude 1ouch makes her shrink
The whole lung summer tarough,
Her servants do bhor wiil;
They ostne 8t her hock and oca’l.
O, rare b« life in my ludy '» Lowers
lasyle of the garden walll

I
THE GAUDEN FOSY,

neat little ;“mnm. 'ill:n:!l rag oar-
(probabl own braiding) on
{T: tfloor, : few books on hanging
shelves, and on the walls some ¢
prints which [ fear would bhave made
the apostle of modern culture smile,

“Here are more of my companions,
and some of the best,'” she said, hand-
inz me a serap-book from the little
side-table, after giving me a seat in her
cushioned arm-chair. ** Scme of them
you know,”" she added, with & smie
which lighted up her brown features
with beaut ful benignity.

It could have bardly been by accid ot
that she let the pages fall open in my
hands at a place where my eye fell
upon 8 little scrap of verses which 1
knew indeed.

I don’t know how tocompliment an
author,”” she said, seating herself on
a chifftz-covered lounge Letore e, “*but
I am glad of gn opportunity to vl yvou
that that poem has been s great comfort
to me, a very great comfort. Ieut itfrom
a8 newspaper n few years ago, and |
have read it over and over again until
I know it by heart. [ love to repeat it
to myself wien [ am Iyving awake
nights and | sten'ng to the rain on the
roof.”’

Her eyes glistened as she spoke. 1
was deeply touched: the thought of
baving writien a few words which Lad
adorded solace to this lonely ereature
made me humbly grateful. My vanity
was not in the least mosed, and [ can
[ relate the circumstance without vanity
'now: for, alas, my little piece was

s emed to regard as equaily precious,
although they wore not literature, any
| more than the sentim-ntal prnts on
the wall were art It was evident that
she viewed poems and pictures, not

The vaden path runs east,
And the gad n path runs wedt;
There' sa tree by *he gar e gute,
And s little ed Inn ness.
Bt mings and s e and sfogs!
Does the Gisd. | wonde:. Xnow
How, aver the gar lon wail,
The bright dny s come nd go?

The garden path runs north,
And the gaaon path rans south;
The brown Lec hums in the san,
And k soethe ply =« mouth:
But iL sides away ere lon ¢
To the bireh tree, da k and tall,
Wihat do you tad, 1 rown Lie,
Over the ga Jen wa'l’

With rutt and farthingale,
UVider the gardener < eve,

Tu trm vest guise | 8 and--
Oh, who 8o ae a4 |-

Bt eovesn the Dbt wind knows
That it may uo! B ay w.th me,

Nor tou b my beautiiu | ps
Wit a \"lllrt faress and free,

Oh, straight s the gad o path,
And smooth is the garlea bhel,
Where oover an w1l - weed
Dares L1 its care e heal,
ButT know outsi ‘e the wall
They gather, o merry throng;
They dauce and tutter and siug,
And | listen all day lon -,

The Brier Hose gw ings outsidoe:
Sometimes she ¢ rmbs so high

I can goe her ssent pnk face
Azmins! the biue of the siy.

What wonder that she is (air,
Whom no strait bonds cathrall?

“Oh, rarve ix Gife w the Brier Rose,
Outsia: of the gardin wall?

—Julla . R. borr, in Harper's Magazine,

_————— e — —

AUNT AEBY'S LITTLE ROMANCE,

—

In hunting up my friends at Welis-
march, I had oceasion to inguire my
way of an old woman digging potatoes
in a weedy little pateh by the roadside.
She  looked up as | spoke, and  leaned
on her hoe, tall and gaunt and some-
what grim, but with a singularly lucid
and Kindly expression in her large gray
eyes.
gray hair, cut short, was eovered by a
man’s straw hat, and she had the mus-
cular brown hands of a man. Yet,
when she paused iu her potato digging
to answer my questions, it was with an
wirof quiet in‘elligence and a simple
grace of utterance hardly to have been
expected from one of her sex engaged
in s0 eoarse an oceupation.

Having spoken, she stooped to pick

ap and put into a peck basket the pota- |

toes hier hoe had uncovered, and 1 rode
on, but conld not forbear looking back
and watching  her as she rose up with

ber light burden and walked away, |

seross ihe weedy pateh, towards the

door of a lonely little house near by. |

The sun had gone down, heavy shadows
fe!l across the fields from wooded hills
boeyond, the night crickets had struck
up their melancholy notes, and in the

aspeet of the woman entering her soli- |

tary door, at that hour, there was

something so sad that it made my heart |

ache

The picture haunted me, and on
reaching my fricnd’s house | spoke of
it 1l was directed,” I said, **by the
loneliest old creature, working in the
loncliest potato patch, and living in
the ioneliest little old honse 1 ever
saw!”

“Ah,"” said my host, with a look of

mterest, “‘vou have seen Aunt Abby!
She is quite an extraordinary charac-
ter. and, little as voa wonld think it, to
sce her digging jotato’s for to-mor-
row's breakiast, she is a real heroine—
2he heroine of a genunine romance.™

He told me something of her story,
which excited »till further my curios:ity
and sympathy, and I expressed a desire
20 make her aquaintance. That could
be easily managed, he said: and, driv-
ing me about the conntry the next day,
be took me to her house.

We found her trimming a bed* of old-
Aashioned tlowers at her doov: and as
he drew up to the cate and spoke to
ber she came towards us with a sprig

of mignonette in her coarse brown han 1. |

“Aunt Abby,”” saidl my companion,
=1 e's a friend of mine I want vou to
kuow.” Anl he proceeded to introduce
me n & way which the most modest

autho:s of books get accustomed to and |

Jearn to enure without blushing.

*] have heard o voun,” she =ail, giv-
ding my hand a corlizl grasp, and look-
ing into my eves with an earnes’, al-
most ardent, expression. “Come in,
won't you? It's a longtime” turning
20 my friend—*since you have made
me s ca'l.”

He excused himself, but said that
<could go in if I chose, and wait till he
returned for me, after transacting a lit-
gle business which he had in view. The

ment suited me admirably, and
@s she repeated her invitation | alighted
and entered the gate.

*[ hear that you live quite alone
Jere,” I remarked, as she preceded me

the narrow grassy path towards

the -
»Alone? Dear me. no!" she replied,
' J. turning to face me in the
her litle flower garcen.
: are some of my companions,’’
: e pointed out the pinks and
P and phlox and hollyhocks,
which grew inan almost wild state,
mlony with fennel and caraway and
sage, in the tangled but well-weeded
‘beds. “But I have other and better
comppnions than these. With flowers
R LG
ook, and one’suwn ts, can

be alone?”’

ted Emerson’s saying: “If a
'would be alone, lét him look at the

A hy, bless the good man'™ she said,
lobk atthe stars I am some-

She was coarsely elad, her thin, |

with a cultivat d or critical eve, but
- whollv from a spiritual and sy pathe:-
f i att tadg of mind: prizinz what ap-
| pealed 1o her emotional and especially
to ber relizions nature, withoui beings
mu h disturied by weak lines, bai
Lrhymes and other imperfections. How
some of my wsthet'c riends wo I Lave
i seorned to see their verses include! in
such a serap-book! But, aft ¢all, there
| is something in life better than calture
and I would not for anything have saud
a word to lessen the satisfa tion old
| Aunt Abby found in the feeblest of that
trash.
‘ My own little piece had given me a
| key to her heart, and 1 =oon foun! it
| easy to leald her (o speak of hor early
| life.

“1 have heard something of vour
| history,™ I -aid, and it makes me won-
| der if you have never regretted the very
| great saerifices vou onee made.”
| Her larwe, gray eyes beamed upon

me mistily. I have asked myself the

same quest.on many t mes. For it was
a sacrifice”  she said, trembiingly.
“But the answer deep down in my
‘lu-m‘l is alwavs no.  We must live ac-
cording to our light, 1 Ined accordinge

(o omine. 1 eould not do |lel'u-rc-nl.'-_!.'
then: I couldn’t do ditferently now, if
the thing was to do over.”

I hear that Le was, in manv re-

spects, o worthy man, ' | saud, “*to lead
| her on.  And tell me _rankly, Aunt Ab-
by, were you not very stronzly attached
to each other?”

**There was only one thing in heaven
‘and earth that I loved better than 1
Vdovel Aaron Deems!”” she answered,
cwith emotion.  “*But there were other
things that he loved better than hbe
loved me.  Too many! too many.”

*What were they? " | asked.

“His ease and his pride and his
 worldly possessions.  Yet, as yon say,
 he was a worthy man. Few people
. blamed him, but a great many blame |
yme. That was what made it so hard
for me to do as I did. My friends ealled
me foolish and overserupulons; while
he acted as so many other men wouid
have acted in his place

She wiped her eyes and resumed, in
answer to my qguestions:  **We were
engaged, and were to be married in a
few weess, anl [ lelieve there never
was a young couple with happier pros-
pects, until he came to me one evening
and told me of an evcitine event. He
had a rich uncle who was known to
have aquired much of Lis property
dishonestly; he hal died sud lenly,
leaving evervthing to Aaron, and
Aaron seemed «uite set up by his good
‘ortune,

** *But, Aaron ' [ said, ‘how can 't
be a goo | fortune to you, snee it is a
bad ‘ortune, got in a balway, as |
have heard you say yourself?  All that
property, or at least a large part of it,
belonzs to the family of his «
ner; the widow and children he de-
frauded, after he got the business into
his hands.’

*:l don’t know how much there is
in al! that,” sa’'d Aaron. “Stories got
exaggerated, and uncle had Lis ene-
| mies.

“ *But you were not his enemy,’ |
' said; ‘and 1 have had tte story from
| your own lips. You always conemned
that transaction; and I never heard
| yoa speak of him with any respeet. 1
Chope,” sa'd T, ‘You are not going to
| let the fact that he has made vou his
llwir change your ideas of right and

wrong.

“He laughed in a way [ couldn't
like, “I have no ideas on the subieet,’
' he said. “All T know is, the progerty
| is mine now.’ i
| * *But you
Lit,? 1 said,
“*Why pot?’ was his answer, in a
tone that astomshed and grieved me.

‘I never heard that my uncle did any-
thing illegal; the vroperty is lawfully
' mine.” - A
“ ‘Why, Arron!” [ remonst-ated, ‘I
:hare heard you say vourseli that he
, was shrewd enourh to keep clear of
 the law, but does that make his wicked-
| mess any less wicked? And what if the
| probe ty is lawiully yours, if it is not
;;t;‘urs by absolute right, ean you aceept
) 1 &
| “What I said disturbed him: and I

can’t take it and enjoy

I could se> that a dark shadow was com- |

ing between us—the first that had ever
- crossed our path. He argued that it
wasn't for us to inquire too closely into
his moral right to the property. sinee
nobody conld say that his hands had
- been stained in the getting of 1t: while
I maintained that it was his duty to
fud out just how far the widow and or-
phans had been wronged, and make
| restitution out of his un-le's wealth.
| ***Good heavers! Abhwy,'
according to what folks say, it would
take the bulk of the estate.”
| _*‘Let it take the bulk of it,’ [ said;
| a dollar of money, no matter how you
| c‘i:::‘? by it, that belongs to snybody
I ¥

|, ***No,” he said. ‘if it's a claim any-
| body can prove; but I guess if every

one was to be as particular as to the
. Way their estate, real and personal, was
| come by, from generation to generation,

l"

pasted on a page with others which she

L-anl pact- |

gregatwonalist,

said he,

much irritated sod got up 0 go.
** ‘I don't see the thing as you do,” he

eald. ‘and can’t’

] am S 1 said, “for it is very
plain to me. i you can take and en oy
property that you koow beloags to
others, you can do what [ never caa!
never, Asron Deems!

“He stood before me, looking pale
and troulded. “Can’t you look st it
as | do—not even for my sake? he
askerl

** *Not even for yvour sake, Aaron” |
sad, though mv beart was ready o
break. ‘But don't let as talk of it any
reore to-night [ am sare vou wil! think
as [ do when you have had time to re-
iect.

***] hope -1 am surc—we shall come
to think alike in so important a mat-
ter,” he said; “for | couldn’t bear to be
separated from you, Abby!

** *Oh, we can t be separated, Aaron.’
I said, and clung to him wth all m ¢
heart. But there was 8 coldness in his

nod-bye, and 1 felt that awful sbadow
f..-m----n us after he was gone |
couldn’t endure that the man | loved
should take such views of right and
wronyz, even for a moment.

“Well, we had many talis on the sub.
ject alter that; and the more we talked
the colder a.d heavier the shadow
grew. He couldn’t give up anv part of

what was leit him by his un-le; no, not |

aven for me’ And I couldn't give up
the lizht I walked by: no, not even for
Lim®' I «ounldn’t prevent his accepting
the iruits of bisuncle’s dishonesty . and,
i I warred Lim | w ould be a partaker
in the wrong. So it came to this

“*Aaron, I sad to him one night, *if
vou ae determined, then we must part.
1 can’t share in any advantage obtained
through your uncle’s wrong-do ng: as 1
should hasve to, by becoming your wife.'

* Then you don tlove me,” he said,
and pleaded with me to take back those
hard word -

s cAaron,” | said, *I wounld tale them

could, for I ‘eel that I am

back if |

giving up all the worid when 1 g ve vou!

up.  But I ean vot give up the sprit of
righteousnes< in my own soul. Con-
pared with that, O Aaron.” | said, ‘how
little seems that which | ask ou to
give un. not lor me oniy, but for your
own con-cience and lite.'

“He was all of a tremble as he took
my hand
noblest girl | ever saw, and | don't
Know buat you are right, All | know is,
I s not up to the sacrilice that < ems
sty ¢asy 1o you.
part. '

“And so we parted. I never,” Aunt
Abby wemt on, *‘never cau forzet the
nght that followed! I was torm wiih
anguish; I was temptad tereibly. It
seemed to me that I was giving up all
that was worth living for. I was voung
and not  bad-looking, fond of society
aud all beauti ol things. 1 knew the
value of monev: 1, would
Leen pleased with a li e of ease and en-
joyment.
my attachment to hum.
gove honoup?

**Why shon'd vou? som-thing
whisjered. *\Vhy ecant vou do what

Lo,

How conid |

aimost any body  else would in your !
place, without any such silly seruples” |
You ean do zool with the money, and |

so atone for any sin there may be in ac-
cepting it.  Don’t throw away your
happiness for an idea.’

““On the other hand, a elear, deep
voce said: *Walk by the light that

i g
| I8 given you.

“Why am | telling vou all this”
she suddenly interrapted herself. «* Ah,
sir, how you have irought the past
back to me by a little svmpathy! Al
this happened thirty-six years azo, hut
it seems like vesterday.  How well 1
remember the mornine when
bronght his bride into church
brile whoe had taken my place!  The
sight would have Killed e, if all my
pride and selfishness  had not been
dead already.

*[ had other offers after that, nut
none I could accept.  Folks ealied me
notional  May be I was. All | caa

say is, I walked by the light that wis |

given me.  That led me more and
more out of the world and its ways, un-
til, twenty vears agzo, I settied down in
this little house that appears to you =o
lonely.  Here I have lined ever since,
except for a few weeks e ery winter,
when I visit friends who would giadly |
keep me with them all the time.  But,
strange as it may scem, | am never so
lappy as when I come back here to my
hermitage —to my birds and towers
and books, and my own though:s

“Aaron? Oh, ves, he lived and was
prospered in a sense. He had a hand.
some and fashionable wife, and he
grew richer still by some transactions
which some said were too much like his
uncle’s. sut I dont condemn him.
He may have walked by his light, as [
walked by mine. 1 only know our
walks Jdid not l'e togzether.

**And have I never regretted the sae |
rifice I made? Sometimes when [ have
looked upon myself, living alone in
poverty, with these hands hardened by
toil, and without the daily affection
which the leart craves, I have won
dercd and said to mvself:  *Abby, isit!
all a dream? Wouldn't that other life
have been better for you?' Buat some- |
thing savs:  ‘No: you couldn’t have |
chosen differently.” ~ Every life has its |
sorrows and heart aches: but there is |
no lo reliness like that of a soul that |
has lo-t its rectitude, and grieved :1.«‘:1}'1l
the Spirit.

“Un the whole,”" she added, cheer-
fully, “Iam very well off here. No-!
tioual as folks think me. my neighbors
are very kind; they come mnd see me,
and lend me books: every winter they
bring me fire-wool. and every spring
they plant my litile patch to corn and
beans and potatoes. Oh!™ she ex-
claimed, gra-picg my hand, as [ rose
to take leave of her, seeing my friend
drive up at the gate, *I sometimes
think there isn't another woman in al!
the world so blessed as [!™

As I rode away with my friend I once |
more looked back at the little house.

which did not seem so 1 nesome to me
now, as [ thought of it peopled with
hizh and ho'y thoughts, and filled with
the pre-ence of that heroic, womsn, tc
whom a great light had been given.
with courage and strength to live by
that light.—/. T. Trowbridge, wn Con-

—

—The London Times regards the re
ported discovery of the bones of St
James at Santiago as a * pious frand,”
and says that no Roman Catholic writer

| det it take every cent! You don't wapt | ©f, 30¥ eminence can be found to com-

mit himself to a belief that James, the
son of 7ebedee, ever was in Spnin. The

to excite a revival in p
have fallen off since

| in finding the sacred relies could not be
accounted for by their alleged conceal-
ment from Moorish invaders.

—During the hén years occupiec
intl:«u'ﬂ‘ahtnno( the new versioa o
the Old Testament twelve of
: literary men, inst.ad ol
el.i:h"g.?;em are inclined
“work over."—Jdrkansaw Traveler.
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‘.\I-h_“,' sad he, ‘vou are the |

So | suppose we must |

have

But all that was nothing to |

Aaron |
the

L of

“to the'r own needs, which are tho-e of

the paintings «f Raphael and Michael |

Cemplitied as appropriately for their

discovery was pecessary, it intimate ,
glmages whick

days of the o -
| French revolution. when the long delsy '

Religious Reading.

KEPT IN REMEMBEANCE.

The Lor! of the harvest walied forth one day
W bere - febls wore white with 'he rpea-
ma whest,
Where thow He had sent ia the sarly worn
Wepe reaping the grain ia the Doon dav
heat

He bad coeen a piace fo- each Tafthfal one, |

And bdden them work Ul the day was done

Apart from the othe o, with troubied voios,
Spoke one Ghs hed ga berel no golbs
E™an
= The Master hos g vea nn -rrk to m~
And my roming hither has Gewn o valng
The rea,e g with gadnss and s g » 1l coma,
But no shvares w.li Le ma: o the harvest
.\ me.”

He beard the (ompiaint, and He called ber
fnam -
“Iwar eni'd why g'andest thos Wie bhere?
Go Bl thy cup from the Blilsl le o'rvan
And bring (t those who asv 10l ing pear;
1 wil] Lies=thy labor and 1 shall te
Aept In remembraoce a8 dooe [or Ma ™

Twas a little secrvies, bt grat=ful hearts
Thans+d God for ‘he water so ©osal
Cear
And scune who were
tyral
Wont forth wilh uew strng'h 10 the work
ear,
And many a weary soul o ked up
Ervived snd conoersd by the ittt v cun

an!

fanting with thirs and

Ivar Lord, 1 tave looked with an
heart
O thore w b
Kid N,
1 have thouunt tn Thy work 1 bal no pare,
And mourn-<l that myv lifewa« || I ovaln,
Bt now Thou bas opene | my #yestos e
That Thou bast some L)« work (or me

Ry ious

were reap ng the golden

If oniy th & mbor of v e e mnge—
To g'addon the bheart 6! some 1ol
Towhisier some words that wil
Wela
My sowethi
falnt—
Thoush smal
Conteul just a cup ol

1@ anint
Chevr the
the worn and

¥ 0 comfort

tw the arryv e, | will Rot grieve,

.l-'i waler Lo Bive

Tord of the harvest shall come
+ froms the Reld ahall

‘b
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And the
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but H
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THE STUDY GF CHRISTIANITY.

A feature of almost every community
is the presemce in it of some persons
who are -o thoughtful in disposition
atd who il ustrate so high a degree of
integrity that their fa'lure to bee me
Christians is the more not.ceable and
painful.  They rarety lack a certain
real reverence for religious truth: some
of them seem “almost persuaded 1o
accept the olters of Chrst. Yet som -
thing keens them back, and cach open
ing vear finds them apparently no

nearer to the doing of their duty in the |

matter. if they be not actually farther
from it.  There are several wavs of ac
counting tor their state of mind, and in
the ease of many one reason, sl often
the only one, i< that they full to under-
stand Chr.stineity as it really is,
Perbaps they do not study it his
torically with sudic ent closeness of
serutiny.  The fact that some of the
better torms of relizion which pre.
ceded or followed it bad ecertain char-
acteristics in common with it eanses
them te over'ook the radi al difference
essentinl  priac ple  between these
and it
the world  which once re oi ! in
trht now are verled ::;__r.-uin in the dark-
ness of beathenism blinds them to the
other fact that, where its parity  hias
been preserved w th a tual, even f im-
pericet. it has continned 1o
win and keep its hold upon mankind.
and has been the most bountiful souree
of the riche t blessing of which the
human mind can conwvive. The his-

SHCCEeSssS,

[ them to remember it
| shortooenings are pot 8 saTownt evoum

, from the b

| ‘R Chn

| n[ thie w

| ligher nature,
| the

lt"iﬂ.'

The fact that SO !ml’lfnus o |
its |

for theirs. It & their duty and their
privile re alike to realize what hrist-
anity actually s and to govern them-
selves acoondin:ly, as m the sight ol
wol - Comgre aiswnliat,
- - e -
The Nope

of Elermal Life,

The bhopes of the present and the
hopes of the future enter into the ( hrie
tian lide. The prosnt hooe of the
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What We May Be and Do,

How much of patienve an! fortito e
might we exhiniat o tr al, ol
of tretfulness and Flow
much of Lath amd <y
any of the movements
Providence'  How
--u'hu.:t:‘-hijn under the
|!:l‘\"- temchineye! lllau
in thought and desire and spwech and
association!  How much of quickne
and warmth of ssmpathy as we lo
upon ¢ritical passares in the life
others!  Ah, bow white and sweet, and
lovely and winning our charmacter m
be, and how steadfast wnd strone as s
laves arc turned every mom ng for the
reading of God and man’ B owr /e’

And then, in all the relations of lifle
to our hest! Qur place in the
circle, what a fountain of comiort and
cheer we mizht make it o cach mems
ber of the hoasehold band' W Lhat <elf
denial we m zht practice in <haring and
alleviatinge  burdens How
postpone our own  gratilioat.on
the smile brichten on the fac
other! How we might come in
scenes of want and distross with some
coutribution of help and roliet’ How
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with a consecration of whatever we
have to ofler to ther advance mer and
!nru-]wt'il'\'f 'l']u' Y] ll‘i.l'l,: untl ol pet A
unal light and healing over all the siu
and darkness of the race  how grandiy
we might aid such o mission i ow
whole heart were in it -floo, A L.
Stme, D D., i Pacie
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can e found on carth s not unmised

torical study of Christianity is not al-
wavs easv, but it mav be made st |
cessfully, and it teaches convineinzly |
what the Gospel is and Lhow savingiv !
it works. l
Such per-ons also of en fail to di--
eriminate prope:ly, in the enses of the
protessed Christians whom they know,
e woen  wihat truly Christian in
them and what is the effeet and evi
dence of wordliness not vet wholls
eradicated,  The bost 1 ;
wor.d only sucee s

is

in illnstrating his

¢ religion imperfectly: and nobody else |

knows this better, or buments it more |
sincerely, than he. The Lighest type
of piety wh ch can be 1ound on e:rth
is not unmixed with evi, and the ele. |
ment of error is perceived readily by |
any attentive observer.  But this pety
is so evdently genuive. pob'e and |
worthy of great respect that the mis- |
take of recarding it as the nighest at
ta na de—instead of only the highest
actually yet attained within the rang« |
of one’s personal observation—is made |
ers Iy, and results in a sad misunder- |
standing. It is natural and proper to
study the best Christians whom we
know, but there is constant need of
acute discrimination in orler to sift
out what is worldly in their exsmple
from what is truly € hrist-Like, and to
credit cnly the latter to their religion
This suggests another truth. Such )
persons ﬁﬁhto study Jesus Himself
chiefly.  They have an idea that in
order to se¢ how Christianity is adapted |

| committing’

! than this:

this presfut age, they must study i
proncipailv in the men ani women of |

to-day. Theyv forget that it is the part |

o. wisdom to stinly most ofien and l
most earnestly the best example. with-
ont regard to {ime.  Artists still study ‘
Angvelo with a reverence which no mod- i
ern master has won, and the stndent |
of Christianity can find no fitting sab- |
st tute for Jesus Christ in the holieat |
persons now alive. They forget, also, |
that the Christianity of Christ was ex- |
|

needs as if He bad died but yested- |
day. Humsn pature is the same in |
every age. The differences of its ex-
ternal circeumstances are trifling at
the most, and in itself, its jovs and |
Eﬁds. its needs and temptations, its
opes and fears, it is essentially ua-
cha from ceatury te century.
owly Eliiah, but Jesus, snd the menand |

to study it as it would be sow were He
alive

Neot |
n of their far distant times, were |

“of like passions with us." so that to|
study Christianity as it was in Jesus is |

with evil. —Con gregationali .

How manyv fall into <in which they
ali«l not believe themseives ) nlide of
The Lavanyg Chrurci.

Fut little evil would be done in the
world if evil never could e done in the
naae of goml. — Varwe Ewhonhach,

The living Christian. pure of beart
and unspotted by the world, s the lwst

|

' her of the Gospel in t .

. . . P biveaclicer o € WeGEDel 1D These dans
Christ an in this | ! ; i N

fl. f. I"H‘_ft('_ 0
Look at a stone over which
have stumbled only long enough 10

1010

| recognize it quickly when yoa come
| that way azain.

—If there's a right thing 1o be doae.
amnd we seem to paass through a wronys
thing on our wayv to it, depernd upon 2
there's another way to it, and a better
one, and it is our own faul, and no
God's, that we do not find v —Evwara
fiannt’.

Many men in the chur h ame soui-
sick unto death, and their disenss e
worldliness.  They are unhapps le.
« ause they can not get more and shiver
whenever a celleclion is taken e sub-
seription started. They never ¢are
N, W, Chrdlean Adrocale.

—The history of the world teaches no
lesson with more impressive selemnity
Thaat the only safeguand to
o orvat intellect isa pure heart  that
evil mo sooner takes possesson of the
Leart, than fully commences the con.
yuest of the mind. 7 € Jonw

-~The Cemtral Baplist says. It is
said that a Bajptist church in Tevas has
exeluded a member for fatlure to sup-
port his fomily.  If we knew the name
of that church we would honor it with
pablic mention, as having taken s stand
and 1 erformed a duty which calls for
admiration. The mean whe is too lasy
o support bis fam by slmu.L.l Lave ne
place in the Baptist Char b.”

— Nature bids mw Jove misell. and

| hate all that hurt me: reason bds me

love my frienas, and bate thosw who
envy me: relig.om bids e love ali and
Late none. Natuve showweth care rea.
son, wit; religiom, leve. Nalure may
induee me, reasen ade me, but
religion shall ree me [ will hearken
to mature in rsuch, 1o reason D mwore,
to religion in all. — Warwick.

—Iu an isterview published in the
Pall Mal Gazetie before his depariure

for London Mr. Moody s-s rted that

London is “the most religious ci
hte world.” Here is

it is true tha! our
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It 's 3 veritabde pandemoniam of in,
Wicke dne and untald mi Man,
are the honest  miisfortune
sanie of resenge and sp te. a few bave
Laseerrs plos e Miere by polatives, perhaps
A mother or a wife 3 MinGarty can
At their arre-t to the rmin they
have brotught from [ Thaps, soime :...f
ed saloon Kepr by some alderman, op
SOTe the thousand ot heonee P
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poison in the bar-rooms ol this great
Christtinn (7)) metropoelis

Bt what & sovpe
prison pen at all hoars
ire heand

i= 1.:';.

== “ry.,

viclims of

" Th

Dle

thrive on 'n'natn o -

tedd i thie
Lacohanalian
LT valear stories are told
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As we emtered the war!, first
sEht opposite the door was & surgeon
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ont vonu would get 5 glase of Lo r,
that wounld kill yvoao ™ Bhes continues
“ A boyv in another bed. medher was,
friendicss, a strasger (o a steangs land.
P I N waoridl of re, Bl ree
s shight wound which ' lad
would have thrown off: ht he waa \
er viotm and hasrt, with his
pariasa. | procinced erye pelas
Another had sorntabodd b Lnger, and
Nis hand was in danger of Bmpat alion.
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el upasked "'t un, and & most BN oty
scioanly given, that sysems «logped
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