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Permanent exhibitions of North
American industries sre being estab-
lished at Rio and Sao Paulo, Brazil,

Of the eighty-one millions of dol-
lars appropriated by the Chilian bud-
get, no less than $39,000,000 sre for
army and navy expenditures

Japanese officers who fought in the
late war against Chioa have petitioned
their govoernment to erect a monument
to the memory of the horses that fell
iu battle.

The supreme court of Mexieo has
set free two boys who had been con-
demuned for life to the tobacco planta-
tions by the lower conrt, This is the
first iustavce of the kind on record,

Some idea of the magnitnde of the
great Siberian ratlway, now in course
uf coustruction by the Russinn govern-
menl, mav be gathered from the fact
that by changiog the route athousind
miles wero saved.

Aceording to Lloyd's register, the
luys of the uniimg. vessel seem to be
numbered, Six years ago the pro=-
portion of sailing vessels was abont
one-fourth, last year it dwindled down
to one-fourteenth of the whole ton-
noge, ’

Statisties show that ninety per cent.
of the children in Quebee (Canadn)
schools do not attend after they are
twelve years old, aod nlso that the
averngo attendunce ia the Montreal
sehools only covers sbont two-thirds
of the ehildren of sehiool age.

There kbould be plesty of music in
Bodapest af it is trae, as it is claimed
to be, that the eity contnins 120 gypsy
bande, vumbering 997 performers, 42
orchestras, 1n
The

winid baods, and 21
which the players are women,
erand total is given os 2000 musiciaus

in u population of hnlf n miilion.

The New York
“We would give n cordial welcome to
the United States of Australin, for
that 18 virtually what the Federal
Convention at Adeluide Ling proposed,
The exceutive department is to consist
of & governor-general and conueil, the
legislative 18 modeled upoa onr Con-

Independent snys:

gress, and the judicial 18 similar to

unr  federal supreme court,  The
govarnor-general, nunlike onr presi

dent, 39 to be appoisted from—Lon-
This will be a chief tie conneot-
with the

iion,
ing the new government
crown,”

A Migsouri woman who 18 go very
pions that she will do no work on the
Sabbath day was very much annoyeld
by the fuet thnt ber bens would not oy
canseientiously refrain from oll labor
on Sumday, but persisted 1n ].n".lu;
Ibheal 1ne-

cges in disregarnd ol the
jnnetion to rest on the Sabbath day,
She was ndeerded swhether she augiin
to |11~!)nr-- of such Ho gt wnd henth
cuish fowls ar not, when the brilhnnt
den struck her ol giving all thy egps
luid oo Sundoey to the chureh of which
whie was & member,  Sho has acted on
this 1den, and cow a regulur souree of
income of the church 18 the proceeds

of these egpn.

The ery that the will birds are
being extermiosted in Eaogloud has
been receotly supplemented by o ples
for the prescryvation of the butterflics,
Owing to the pumber uf collectors,
there s danger of some of the species
becowing practically extinet,nnd with
n view o their preservation n pro
tection eommitiee bay becu appointed
by the Leicester Liternry and Philo.
sopuical Boeiety.
to be probibited among the members
af the suciety, and offenders are to be
cxpelled, In the case ol the raret
species, the number whieh any mem-
ber 1s allowed to eolleet during one
sesnon bas been limited to three oo
the nverage,

Over-collecting is

NP .
A Brilliant Coup,

Mr. Guswell—The Cubnn Junta it
New York bas information that ik
susurgents  contemplute s briliiag
stroke with which they expect to enc
the war and win their judependence,

Mr. Duksne—What is the usture o
this brillimut sjroke? Do they expes
1o carry Huvaon by o sudden dush snc
wnke Weyler prisoner?

Mr, Gaswell =No, they will simply
kidpap Weyler's typewriter aud ru
ofl to Flonda, —=Pittsburg Chroniels
Telegraph,
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. A girl @isy look -pretty when she

eries, but 8 boy pever did, and pever
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SECRETS,
It in each human countenanso
The soul's life were laid bare,
Those whom we envy now perchanoe
Might then our pliy share.

Enowing the joy, grief, yearning, fear,
Deep-hidden o each breast,
To no man would his lot appear
As sither worst or best,
~—James A. Tucker, in Youth's Companion.

MRS, PARSONS, M. D.

HERE are so many
fools in the world
that I do not mind
confessing that I
was one of them for
n few dismal years.
Not one of the com-
placent, happy ones
cither,

To begin with, 1
took up medicine
" comperatively late
in life, They bad made an architect
of me, but I eoon found mysell kick-
ing vigorously against that honorable
profession, After a deal ol persussion
1 was allowed to enter as o student at
Bart's, and for two yesrs worked
hard.

I read a good deal at the British
Museum, like otber fellows, from the
8th of August, 188—, always at the
B. 11 seat,

Why, vou ask, always at that place?

Waell, because it was on that date
that the most charming little woman 1
ever saw first came and oceupied the
seat marked B12, I hoped she would
keep to that seat, and so she did, The
pile of books she usad daily staggered
me, and of course it would have been
troublesome to alter the mdications
on all her reference slips if sho Lad
changed or been ousted from B 12,

From the 9th of August, 188—, it
was genernlly a toss up whioch of us
was the first reader to appear in the
reading room, Tho assistants often
smiled.

Her name was Bella Whitcomb., 1
learned that very soon, An official
left one of her slips on my table by
mistake, She had asked for Stranss's
famous *‘Lecture on Cardiae Trou-
bles.”” and the slip came to me marked
““In use.”" I hadthe greatest pleasure
in the world in retnrning the slip to
her with a smile. Then she smiled
back at me with those sweet, brown
eyes of hers and remarked, “*What o
nuisance! 1 did so want it."

After this we often exchanged words,
Trivial words! Any pretext was good
enough for me thut procured me o
glance or a smile from her,

I did not get on ot all with studies.
1f T had not been afool (from the pro-
fessional point of view), I should have
bolted to the W or Y part of the room;
but I had come to tho conviction that
it was more enjoyable to fail in my
exams. and see Bella every day than
pass with distinetion at tho cost of
severance from her,

Blisaful,1azy, heart breaking,anxions
liours! Day after day, from half-past
nine until three with an interval of
three-quarters of an hour for lunch,

Bella was brought to the Musenm
every morning by a maid; the maid
took her off for lunch, and the maid
wis always waiting among the pigeons
under the paortico from five minutes to
three in the afternoon,

There was no getting rid of that
precions abominable domestic,

When we had known cach other a
month I proposed (it was a wild, foolish
thing to do) to accompany her toward
Buyswater on an omoibas,  The muid
was to go ioside, she and 1 outside,
But it was no go.

“My futher wonldp'c like it, Mr.
Marrable," she said, with u sympa-
thetic maile,

I tried whispering conversalions—
anbout the weather, text books, exams,,
and go on; bnt, to say nothing of the
frowns | raised on other studions faces
and n formal protest from the gentie-
man on Lis throne in the middle of
the room, Belln did not greatly en-
COUTrRge me.

“I am here to work,” she wrote on
a slip at one time nnd pusbed this fo-
ward me.

It will hardly be eredited, but 1 os-
tentatiously put that shp to my lips
and then folded it and placed it in
my watch-pocket—the heart pocket,

How she looked at me when I did
this. An ordinary girl would bave
giggled. Bho did not giggle, anl
thenceforward lLer smiles were not
quite what they had been. The pen-
sive seriousness in them, however,
made her more and more dear to me,
Even when, fora joke, I recommended
her to ssk for Spencer on *“*Shoulder
Blades"—a well-known absurdity —she
only gave me o little reproviog nod of
her pretty head, with the bronze col-
ored hair and the tiny shell ears,

So it went on until November, when
1 could bear it no longer. 1 knew less
abount surgery and meodicine than iu
July.

*‘| must ¢peak to you at luncheon,”
I whispered to her that morning. My
faco impressed her, Besides, there
was another reason why she ehould
asscnt.

We came out smong the Fgyptian
tombs, mummies and things, I told
ber she was everything to me—life,
blood, smbition, happiness, and, ss
was right, she believed me. Belter
still, she sdmitted that I was much to
her.

“Bat, Philip,” she added (1 was
holding her hand; we had wandered
into & Greek statusry room, where
there was no soul else), **it must all
depend uponmy father. 1f you satisly
him, I shall be a very bappy girl."

The Greek statues bad, I daresay,
scen u grost many people kiss each
other two or threo thousand yesrs ago,
but they pever saw & more earncst
exchange of such tokeus of aflections
than ours.

“To-morrow, dear,"” said Bella, *'at
11 o’elock, would be the best time for
h‘-.ﬂ

——

but
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;egriu mn—lo.n,h termed my
But when I was at Bella's father’s
door I did not feel happy, What were
mv prospecta? I had a bundred a year
of my own; n else,

Ot all thinge, too, Professor Whit-
comb was a teacher of philosophy. It
is just those men who are so concerned
with ideals that look so tremendously
sharp after the downright material
good things of this life.

The gentleman disconcerted me from
the outset by his formal manners and
his blue giasses. Up went his eyebrows
when I told him what I want still
he heard me to the end, Only when I
had exbansted all my powers of as-
severation about the great things I
could (and wonld) do, with Bella en-
gaged to me, did he cough, and pass
sentence.

“I never in my life, Mr.
(glaveing at my ecard) ‘“Marribone,
heard anything more absard or im-
practicable than your proposition. 1
have nothing more to say. Good
morning."

When I was ountside 1 held my senses
ust sufficiently to rneh back to Girest
tussell atrcet. Some one else gotl my
seat, of coursa; a hulking, raw, young
Scotsman, also a Bart's mav. I waited,
however, till lanch time, and then told
Ler sll,

““Poor Phill" said she.
afraid it is all ovor!”

We are again among the Greek gods

and goddessee. She cried gently as she
spoke.

*Bat yon Jove me?"'I asked in a

boiling rage agninst fate,

“Yee, 1 love you,” said she, chok-

ingly.

“"Yery woll, then, I shall win you

yet. Bella, alwayslove me and things

will right themselves."

The kiss we then exchanged soomed

our last, lor, though I saw her in the

afternoon, she never appeared again in

the reading-room.

I wrote to her and received ono let-

ter in reply as follows;

“My Very Dear Phil—Papa forbids

me to correspond with you in any way,

and I must, alas, obey him, [ can

ouly repeat what you know.  Yon are
enshrined in my heart. Let us pray

that the future may be brighter for us

both.—Your Fond Bella.”

Sweet, sweet letter, in sapite of the

despair it indicated !

For the ensuing fortnight I was like

one bereft of half Lis senses, 1 tried

to work—eould not, and ran down 1n

Lienlth at a gallop.

I learned that Professor Whiteombe

was o pold hearted, schoming monster,

He worshiped rank and money,though

he tnught the pursuit of the noble,the

true, and the beautiful,  Hypoerite!

It was plain I bnd nothiog to hope for

from him,

Then my fatber compelled me to see

onr doctor—he and they all were ro

alurmed at my personal appearance,

plas a cough. . '

The upshot was that in mid-Decem-
ber 1 wasin the Bay of Biseay, honad

for Anstralin, Tt wasmy only chanee,

snid the doctor, He little knew, . Ono
word from that philosopher fellow and

I wonld bave bedn o Herenles in five

minntes,

Howewer, the Rabicon was passed.

I had written *‘gooilby’" to Bells and

received no nnswer,

Linnding at Melbourne, I at once
made arrangements for going up
conntry, to present certuin letters to
n enttle owner, Mr, Grant, asmoug
whosa wores and quadrupods 1 was

supposed to have the best possible

chanee of regaining health,

And hero I scttled down,

It was less than eighteen months

afterward that I received an awlal

note from DProfessor Whitcombe, in-

forming me that his daugbter was

married to a 'distinguished eolleagne,

in ¢very way able to insure her happi-

ness,” 'That was how he put it. T was
further requested to see both the ab-

surdity and impropriety of continning
to address letters to Belln at her fath-
vr's house,

My own people conflirmed the mis-
erable news, They didn't know the
particulars, but they had seen Bella's
name in the Times,

Onece more I had a fit of raviog, hut
it passed, and then 1 set to work to
make money, the only sim that seemed
left to me.

Under advice from Mr. Grant T had
already bonght a good block of land,

I now prepared to stock it.

In three years I was worth £10,000
and seant joy the kwnowledge af-
Lforded me,

This, however, was nothing to what
happened in the fourth year. Gald
was discovered all nlong ounr line of
country, and an expert I had told me
I was a millionaire. 8o it proved.
After a vast deal of excitement with

financicrs and compnany promoters, 1
cleared ot of the couuntry fabulously
rich, eonsidering my antecedents.

But though rich, I wasn't happy,
boing one of those fellows, sometimes
onviable and somotimes to be pitied,
who, having once desired a thing, are
never happy until they have got it.

Moreover, my heart had gone wrong,
what with the excitement snd my
rather rackety, desperato way-of liv-
ing Iatterly. e

The first thing I did in town, after
greeting the old folk, was to consult
old Jensen of Bart.'s. To my dismay
he agreed thst my heart wos really
very wrong.

%**\What bas done it*" he naked.

“Disappointment,’ I roplied, care-

“l-~1I'm

| tollowed, uomarred by my Hu;‘ -
scoff st the ides of marryiog a|

lessly, as my thoughts recorred to
Bella, '

“By the way,” he added, *there’s a
doworight clever woman specinlist 1
wonld strongly wdvise yon to ree.”

*Yon ey that!" I exclaimed, nston:
jshed, for the dear old ohap knew all
about my other ease, and also had, in
the old timg, expressed his contempt
for the fair sex as medicine women,

mﬂn h'
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o u it, Marrable, I seriousl rs before Jenner's disco .ol
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knew her subjeet. *'Mrs. B. Parsons,
M. D.,” was ber name,

Then with a 1 ised Jen-
sen 1 wounld see W Heaven
bless the old chap. And what excellent
Iukllmhyahkiu to go to him
foradrice,

I was inwardly somewbat amused
the next morning, when 1 called in
Harley street, and joined a couple of
demure, middle-aged females in Dr,
Parsons’s wailing room.

In less than half an hour I was
something infinitely better than
smused,

“Be so good as to ster. this way,
sir," said the man, and I and my eard
entered Bella's sanctnm together,

“Bella!” 1 oried, and *Philip!"
eried ehe, and we were in ench other's
arms before the amazed servant cleared
out of the room.

It was a tremendous meeting, and
minuted passed before I recovered my
sanity. 'Then with a fresh prick at
that tronbled heart of mine, I ex-
claimed ;

*‘But your husband ! Good gracions,
what have 1 done ?”

“He is dead,” she said. *It was a
wrotohed business, My father had set
his mind on it, and there seemed
nothing for it but to make him happy,
seeing that I could not——"

“‘Oonld not what, Bella?"

*‘Could not make yon believe that
you were happy,” she said ehyly.

**And your father? Oh, but never
mind now, That is to say (for I was
conscious of my mweanness), I hope he
is well, my darling.”

*'No, Philip; he, too, 1s dead.”

I am sorry to say ihat the news did
not grieve me.

Then I started and told Belln every-
thing, and afterward she told me .
overything, By the time that we had
done with our respeotive histories the
morning was {ar spent.

“And now, dearest, yon must pre-
seribe for me,” I eaid, and I related
my symptoms,

But she showed such a sweetly grave
face at my words that I shuffled out of
the role of patient back into that of
lover.

“At any rate, my Belln, yon wili
now be my life's physician?"' 1 asked,
And so che is. We study eaoch

other's hearts—{hat 15 the main busi-

ness of our two lives. Nornm I nearly

as bad a sabject as old Jensen made
out when he sent me where he believed
and lally hoped I shonld tind my cure,
~—Cassell's Saturday Journal,

Types of Kentneky Saddle-Horses,

Kentnekians have bred saddle-horses
for benuty aud cherm, and havo got
them. Thero is a charm abont the
Kentucky horse that no other Ameri-

cau horse bus. No other animals 1

have met in the country exist n the
themory with quite the fascination of
certain horses I bave séen in Ken-
tueky. ‘I'here was, for instanee, a few
miles from Lexington, a roan geldiug
that had this fascination to a high de-
gree.  He had the gracoful Kentucky
oharacteristics—and yet with n differ
ence.  His beauty appeared partien-
larly in t! o shapoe of the romp and in
the earringe of the tail. Thero wosan
exquisiwe trick in the conformation of
the quarters, “Charming and very
Kentueky," yon smid, ns you looked at
them, nud yet you felt you had never
sgen quite that before. It was per-
linps a bold light nearer the Kentneky
ideal than yon had seen. This quality
of the figure was certainly duc to un
infusion of the Denmark grace, The
tnil was the other chief beanty, Thero
was no Airy grace in the carringe of it
which reminded yon of the fortunnte
work of somwe nrchiteet of genins,
*“What bave you done to him?" 1said,
referring to the gracsfal lightness
with whicl the tail was held, **Noth-
ing," said the farmer; **an yon drive
out of the gate yun will see Lis old
dam in the pusture to the left, and yon
will seo that she errries just the same
tail that he does.” 1 did look st the
mare on the way out, and it was so,
This earriage of the tuil in ulso o Den-
mark characteristio. It is said, by the
way, that this tnil has been trausmit-
ted to the Kentocky bore¢ from the
Arab progenitor of the English ihor-
oughbred, snd that the trait is due to
the fuct tuat the heir wag not allowed
to grow upon the tail of an Arab till
he wns five years old; the custom of
keeping the tail shaved, observed
throngh many generatione, made it
thus light nnd ensily held up.—Haor-
per's Weekly.
— e e e
A Curlous Accldent,

A naturalist whose tastes lead hin
to the investigation of curions phe-
nomena, has found a number of deep-
sen fish dead from what appear to be
internnl explosions; indecd, this was
the precise cunse of their death, A
fish of this sort sometimes gives chase
for ita prey and reaches a higher lovel
than that to whioh it is adapted. Tm-
mediately the swimming bladder,
which is filled with 'air, becomes dis-
tended, and the helpless owner shoots
upward ot a great rate of speed. As
1t asoends, the pressure on the bladder
decrenses, and probably long before
it reaches the surfmce it bursts, Ip
some oasen there i serious distortion
and motilation, the creatnre being al:
most torn in piecer. There have been
some experiments in deep-sea nngling,
Uround sharks bave been brought up
from s depth of tive hundrad feat,
They are always dead when they reuch
the surface of the water.

—_—— e R ——
tiot a Meavy Fee,

For inoculating the Russian Em:
press and her ron Panl sgeiost rmall:
pox in 1768 Baron Dimsdale received
#$50,000 ns u fee, $10,000 for oxpenses
and sn snouity of 82,600, while iu ad-
dition to nll this he was granted the
title of baron. This was just thirty

kim 8150, 000
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PREGNANT THOUGHTS FROM Ti

WORLD'S CREATEST AUTHORS.

Be Always
—HNeed Growing - Woerk for All at the
Master's Bldding-Giod's Ways are the
Best—The Secret of Love for Christ,

Bald Mark to Martin, “Wherefore spend
Suoh constant care thy vines to tend ¥

It may be months, it may be years,
Befors the vineyard's Lord appears,”

Said Martin, ‘“Though it may be lo
Baotore | hear His hﬂmw"m, -
1f of that hour can no mwan say,

It may be that He eomes today,"

—Julia Wood.

A Protest Agniust Morbldness,

The Apostie's injunetion, Lot avery one
of us please his neighbor for his Ml to
edilleation,” brings out the sunny slde of the

ideal Christian life, It is & protest agninst
the morbidness and the mournfulness which
are too commonly associnted with Christian
discipleship. It helps us to draw & distine-
tion between soriousness and | dullness,
between emrnestuess of pur
gidity of soul. It reminds us that whatever
throes and palns may sttend the germina-
tion and growth of the {deal lfe, that life
should present to the world the rich
blossom and [ragronee which minister
plessure to mankind, There is, therefore,
some flaw in the piety which is repellent,
und In the zeal to do good which sucoceds
only in hiding the benuty of holiness, If
there were any doubt on this point, it would
only be necessary to bring it to the test of
the one Ideal Life lived among men. No
life ean compare with His in the sense of
solemuity and seriousness, Upon Him lny
the burden of the heaviest task over fm-
posed upon man,  Through sorrows un-
spenkable, yot with unfaltering step, He
iressed on to the goal of sacrilee,  Yet,
rom first Lo laat, Hooxercised upon men
the charm of an attractive spirit, which
made them fesl it was happy to !n- good,and
seattored around Him lufluences which
added to the joys and delights of 1ife, And
in this mattor of winsomencss, His diseiples
have great need to learn of Him. It {8
thele auty to eoltivate His charm, to dis-
clpling themselves into His power to  make
the world brighter and men happler. A
erotehety Chreistian 18 o moostrosity,  The
man who falls to sprend peace, joy, hope,
in this world of real and countless sorrows,
Is an suemy of the race nnd o eriminnl  be-
fore God,  For foremost among the marks
of the ldeallife s the faculty of enjoying
and dispensing the gldness of the Crentor.
—{harles A Berry, D.D,
[

A Prayer for Lurger Growth,

Christ, who daost bid me not to let my
heart be troubled, I bolleve in God and i
thes, Let thy joy be in me, and lot it be
fulfilied,  Fulfilled in the  presepes of  fail-
ure i thon didst send the fallare, and my
own [olly did not invite it; fuliilled in sfok-
ness I the gront Physiclan bestows the glek-
nees inorder to beat mefulfiiled in loneliness,
IT the solitude s erowded with thee; falillled
even in death, when desth s the shndow of
thy light. Wherever I turn my weeping eyes
thy loving faee is o tender reprosch, I monen
over my sins in such wise that the mourn-
fnge dsan added sin, 1 grieve at mv poor
service of God wod of man, and that grief
hinders my service, 1 sorrow at my paltry
growth o growth that sorrow dwarfs wmd
Joy enlarges,  Blessed Lord, who dost die in
my dvaths, take me (nto thy resurrdction
life, | will forget tmilure and gloom ; T will
forget duty, even the duty of Joy ; sl 1 will
lénrn privilege, Specd me on thy errands
rooswiftly that 1shall have no time for
moodiness, Toakd mo into thy joy so com-
1r|-'h-ly that Ishnll not even conslder whether

i joyrtul,  And gl through no grace of
my own, but out of thy love which has prow-
ised wud never falled. Amen,

Only the Seod Growing,

Liet it not be nogroup of ash trees, but a
group of men, ., . n thought of God en-
trustod to the earth for its embodiment and
execution.  What are these dreams and
vislons,these upward reachings, thess cer-
tuinitles of infuite  belongings— what e
they, O thought of God, but the unbroken
tension of the ehnin which binds the think
er to His thomght forover?  And what are
all these enrthiinesses, those tonder eling.
ingatothe things our sepses understand,
oo oo these enlls of prosent dutles, this
fenr of dying, this love of the present,
wintim, domestle eneth—what are they all
It the pressure of the warm ground upon
the seod entrusted to itY The man who
dovs not somebiow hold the complets teuth
nbiout his life <beth of these truths coms
bl in one does not Tive worthiive The
mon who bns and holds thom bosh, ook,
what o dife he fives ! Look hiow substantiol
Iy his roots wre fistened do tho carth. Look
low nspiringly b s his Branches to the
Bhy. — hillips Brooks.

God's Ways Are Hest,

Sometimes rain comes in storms, witn
black clouds and Heree Hightuings amd thun-
ders. Poople tremble and aro afeald ns they
look on, But the storm passes, pouring ont
rieh blessing of rain, which make oll the
felds rojoier.  God sometimes sends His
word to us o dark, portentons forins —slok«
ness, loss, disappolntment, sorrow, trial, At
Mest wo nee torrifled; but in the end, whoen
the storms have cleared nway, we find that
the dark clouds we so drended wero but
Giod's messengers 1o briog to us rich bles, =
ings of grace.
“God bends from out the deep, and says,

‘1 gave thee of My seod (o sow ;
Bringest thou Mo my hundredfold 7'

Can I look up with face nglow,
And noswer, ‘Father here s gold?® ™

~d. R, Miller, D. D,

The Honar of seif-sacrlfleing Love,

What Is it that ean convert the eomplolnts
of mankind into & songoftriumph? | know
of nothing but the old, old story ol the desth
und resurrection and ascenrlon of our Lord,
improssed on us by the Holy Spieit.  Tho
fssurnnes of that self-snerifieing love,which
hins sounded the depths of human misery
and sin mnd has not besn overcome by them,
I8 supreme ln God's unlverse, and destiosd
to completo dominlon.—W, I, Freemantle,

Falth [s a grasping of almighty powor:

The band of man lald on the arm of God—

The giand and blessed bour

In which the things impossible to me

Bacome the poesible,O Lord through Thea,
—A, E, Hamllton,

Let Yuur Loaw shine,

1 would not give mueh for your religion
unless It can be seen. Lamps do not talk,
but they do shilos, A lighthonse sounds no
drum, it beats no gong ; and yot, far over
the waters lis friendly spark Is seen by the
muarinor., Bo let your actions shine out
your religlon. Lot the maln sermon of
your life be llustruted by all your conduet,
wndd It shall not fall 1o be ustrious.—Spur-
geon,

It Is boenuso the wpirit of the Old Teste-
ment snys “Go," and the spleit of the New
Testament says *Come," that we kuow jhat
God has been upon the eurth,—Gerald 8,

Plant blessings and blessings will bloom
Plant hute and bty will grow;
You eun sow today, tomorrow shall Liring
The bloom that shows what sort of o thing
In the ~Lhe soeed thet you mnr:u
- on.

Your lifo
l.ltl‘llﬂ‘ll ll on Ak

~A Protest-A Prayer

and fri- |
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our h“.!ﬂn
us nt OBty by
A, I i.'-r-__:‘
The Light of the Lord's ¢4y,
Life's loneliness—thers g, ta
we all have to go into It; ther ‘.:“
in the soul whore no foot cuy 1y .

tensily our sense of it. Wy, wi
any good at such times? Ty,
mnhh :mhtag. that promis, !
oA thing empty and fopgg, .
hand that can lﬂ\ru:. no \.:.ia‘, :
urlk 10 U8, no HEht that cag . )
the haunting gloom, There |4 1, o,
swer to that ory of the heart. o, ¢ |
up the light of “Thy sount. Bayce + .
- Rev, Murk Guy {'ﬂll‘lm_ "

(lndness be with Thee, 17,

World ! e

I think this is the authentio sigy .6

Of Godship, that It ever way,., .;:.,]!

And more glad, until gingg., |
bursts

Into & rage to saffer for mankind

And récommence at sorrow, '

~Brimy
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TOPIC FOR SUNDAY, My

When to Beek i1, Aud By
xiit. &8

v Peace:

May 17.
May 18,
May 19,
May 20,

May 21
May 22,

Berirroae Venses. — Murk (1 %
T9; 0L 14 xlx, 88; John xiv, 47, g

x. 86; Hom, L T; 40, 10; v, 15 will, ¢
W; xv. 19; dnl, v, 93 I':]-Ir. | (P

The coming peace. 1aq 4+
he Prince of [..-u--p‘]‘;
Peace? A swonl, My

No peace possible,

o
udicious peacs, |

25 e

A Inlse peace.  Jdor, v g

LEBRON THOUONTS,

Belfahness and greod, evey b
complish their object, do pot s
Heal satisfoction onn be Lought by
that this world offers; nnd, indesl
who ls willlng to lose this life fye
pake really finda lite and peas,

11 tho kingdom b Christ riies o
and we are trusgubjects of thekl
then we nevd seek no fartler e g
the kingdom of God 1s righte
peace and joy in the Holy Ghost,

BELECTIONS,

Thy peace, O Lord, the onlf paw

E'en in the midat of «teife
Our hearts find pence n thee,
To fret st vexing life,

When a telescopo s 10 be pog
groat observatory, 1818 not vl
ket on A strueturs sirongls bo
oarth; the foundations must b
that there may be oo trombiing i
The soul that calwly and e
wonld look out ovor « nrth, ked o
from carth to heaven, must m
thing less easily shaken than e
those that dwell on it Dot vid)
confldones or happinvss doull thel
is wruglmd up In the nssurans
{8 on the throne, that his kingda
um‘ph. nod that wll things wus vl
er for good to them that love el

“What lack T yot?'" nsked thepd
one who gurveyed his vt
*Only one thing, prrmancte
conutrast with the trnnslent b
man whose hopa {5 bised one bl
al s the abidiug joy, the lnbitw
neas, of tho soul anchiored by
unsecn and eternal,

Peaco f8 sueh n procions ped
would give anything for 1 b
Henry,
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