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A Christian.
A Christian man is more than a secta-
rian. Paul, unrenewed, could be a Jew,
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have hardly begun bearing as yvet; when
their fruit does come on the world will be
astonished at the amazing fertility of our
*American Italy.” Some idea of the ex-
tent of the new groves may be had when I
call to mind that within radins of ten

bicycle, and I can spin a

waves had east him on shore, and the mur- | peace now.”

face to face.—

the
she was |
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Christian you never go to your daily
reaping but there comes a Ruth to glean
after; and the Master says, ““ let fall some | but grace only could enlarge his fellowship
of the handfuls of purpose for her.” Moth- | 1» the whole race of man. A zealons

g er, do you grow tired dropping handfuls | member of this or that church is not neces-
miles of Leesburg, in Sumpter county, I for the busy little gleaners in your homes ? | sarily a Christian; he may fall short in
Gty 1Llu*1'v are 52,000 trees that  will be bearing | when engaged in some great, dignity of character, breadth of fellowshlp,&
CHEISC T full fruitage in two or three years. At purity of heart, nobleness of purpose, ex-

e cellence of life.  Zeal for a sect is often

there will be furnished 'nnnuull}', duties, do you feel that your work will | mistaken for Christian earnestness, and de-
from this bLalf 4| suffer if you stop every day to plant new | votion to Christ. There is a worldly, sel-
40,000,000 of oranges. This is | seeds of goodness, and watch and water | fish power in it, which wins a certain kind
but one of a score of similar orange cen- | with ]m'in"* care the hL"llltV '1lremly Zrow- of succes ss, but it is not Christian success,
tres.  Mr. Dishop authorizes the statement ing? Your work goes on while you stop. does not make childlike men and women
that in the past ten years there have been hildren may be your helpers. Then, and will not save. There is more danger
$100 pe JOO,000 new nl':lll;.:‘{'l“l]rm-'sl sct ilrl:t | "];\"ihl mother, I'H'\'t‘l‘lli: deaf to their question- of hL'lll"‘ caught in this snare than is gen-
OF | volve an addition ¢ l;n‘,n.a.. l'”ihi-:‘: I{';.}i:]- .“ ithhold nothing from them that | erally supposed ; more souls are deceived
3 : | an addition ;;”1“1::.' l:.*:*l | :”:pm‘ : God withholds not from you. = Let your | Y mistaking love for a party and sect, for
t $50[ LS P B ;--.-:-r : tlllia ”.“I: hv:ﬁu*t be an open  treasury—a  storehouse }1‘3‘9 to Christ, than b.‘:‘ any other snare.—
Stowe | aa1., l"‘! - ‘w e :“ A s Ft = f::l the older (‘:lu]dr{_'n, A nursery for the h”“.m“"]i = ho ha“_? done many wonder-
B3 dhie that 20,000 ne "‘ P Sy | Sce that their tiny hands are | ful works™ in a partisan way, will stand

;h_‘ bk o ‘:Ii‘ ;::.:' :?I."t 11‘;:? ;:{t”,:]; full uf: Jesus, if you spend all your time |2t the left hand in the Day of Judgment.
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A tree | SmA Svbis adnaia o it t: fdtll'll} IS :-]I;llt'nf: W 1[‘!! k to dﬂf ‘ﬂ-ll! he care ‘ ”‘I"‘t! l.'u.t (.hlilhl‘OH 't.ht.?ll' llp! has a nar-
| Ting how much the children help, so it is done ? | YoW, carnal meaning ; is degraded to be
The Ruth that came to glean in your | the leader of a sect, rather than the head
{ ficld, the other day, Christian of all saints.  We must be Christians
your poor u'udu*l'u'nm'ln. above all things else : more Christian than
anything else: so thoroughly Christian as
to be nothing else; then, wherever our
lot may be cast, the power of Christ will
rest upon us, and souls will be saved.-—
h’frpﬁ-wf { nion,
' — et S EEE— ey
Sowing and Reaping,
There is not in the whole area of future
life a single plot of stony ground which
-shall not vielld us fertile harvests of Joy.—
The band of divine love transmutes every

kindly ‘as] trial and afllietion into everlasting joy for
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——A SHORT ROAD TO FORTUNE.

And now voice of mur- | wits of on the

Are we living for the future,
+And its wondrous harp of gold;
For the everlasting pleasures
That eternity unfolds ?
To the vision of the blessed, neonle
,“-h'm th:.- days of lifc are “Tl'rt _ | some one was in peril, and have been lared
When they've crossed the darkened river | on and on. till the tide
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Are we living for the future, county,
And the glorious robe of light,

That descends upon the shoulders
‘Of the one who walks aright ¢

In the seraph-cuarded pathway,
Leading to the blest abode

In the bosom of our father,

In the bosom of our God ¢
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Nellie's voiee had unconsciously taken a
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Are we living for the future,
And the palm of victory, the midn
That the ransomed wear forever, cholly
Far beyoud the jasper sea ? |
Are we living that the future
To our honor may redown ?
Are we living for the sceptre,
For the Kingdom and the crown ?
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A Universal Fall of Men.
1 Gradually, from the one family exiled
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el trom  Eden, vet still lingering, we may
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Loving ones have erossed the river.
Ransomed by the lr!m‘ divine ;
Would we meet them, yes, and greet them | |

Where the stars of glory shine ?
If we would, then for the future
We must live, and learn, and move:
All our thoughts must turz to heaven,
All our deeds be deeds of love.
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was about 11 o'clock at night.
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Jow in the drawi ing-room, which she
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ment lay the wide, desolate waste of sands,
stretehing away for miles and miles on eith-
«r band.

The tide was far out, so far that only a
sort of pale-gray gleam on the horizon
showed where the sea was just beginning
to ereep over the shoals and sand-banks of |
the Southport coast. Seven miles away to | of me. The v
the right, across the estuary of the Ribble,
the steady light from the Lytham Liglt
heuse Kept vigilant light and ward over the
dangerous Horse, Bank, that treacherous,
dangerons sheal on which many a good
¢h'p has gone to its doom of shipwreck and

second 1uto 1t
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death. AT

Nellie
her elbow on the sill; her eves fixed on the
misty, soft darkness outside. It was as
dark inside as out; we had no thought of
lighting the gas that long summer evening.

“ How still it is!” she said dreamily. — |
“What a spell of solemn silence the night
Jays on everything !

As if to contradict her words, a faint
soind like a far-off voice seemed suddenly
to rise from the sands bt'IOW', and swept 1,}- 10 move, a horrible be numin‘___j terror H'l.f.'ln"__*;
with a prolonged, mournful cry. our hearts.

““ What is that !” she asked, startled.

“Some one calling down on the sands,”
I said. **The intense stillness carriev the
sound a great distance at night.”

““1 heard such a wild legend this morn-
ing,” she went on presently, ‘‘conneccted
with those great deserts of sand that streteh
over toward Lytham. Old Joe, the boat-
man, says they are haunted by a phantom
yoee.”
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star-like it ine Lo-

swiftly, with tiw
fantastic shadow in the air above it, ..mdr
when exactly opposite, vanished.

We sat paralyzed with terror, not daring

This phenomenon happened several times,
the light alternately
right and left,
exactly opposite to us, and always accom-
panied by a moaning voice.

appearing from the

and always vanishing when

Again the low wailing sounds from the
sands, profoundly melancholy, inexpressi-
bly mournful, like nothing akin to human-
ity. No words were uttered, bul the ago-
ny of the tones was like a voice from the
grave,

Jean: cried

| moment a fire
are a sort of nw
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“ How thrilling ! I remarked seeptical-
Jy. ““What does it say ?”

““ Don’t scoff, Jean,” said Nellie, % little
vexedly. *‘Itsa most pathetic, dreadful
Jegend. Years ago before there was atown
here at all, people used to cross the sands
between here and Lytham on horseback, —

-~ One stormy evening a traveler had crossed
as usual, and had almost reached the shore,
when suddenly a bright light appeared,
hovered for a moment over a yard or two
away, and then vanished. At the same
moment a piteous, unearthly ery echoed all
around. The horse became wild with ter-
ror, and broke loose, throwing his rider to
the ground. When he recovered himself,
he fu-i lying on the ground at his feet,
the h‘y of a beautiful young girl. She
was quite dead, with a ghastly wound in

her side, from which the blogd bad flowed
dowhtﬂnb-

‘¢ Jean, here it is again!"”
Nellie, cowering in my arms.

And onee more the brilliant pbaatom
light appeared. This time it came on more
slowly, glaneing to and fro unsteadily,
while the shadowy form behind it seemed
more grotesque and misty than ever.,

“Oh, Jean, if it is true! Il it comes to
foretell some loss, some trouble ! sobbed
Nellie, in tears,

*“ Hush, hush, dear!” I tried to say re-
assuringly. “It cannot be. Sorrow may
come to uws if God wills it, but not
through o

“1say, old fellow™ shouted a voice
down Dbelow in the darkness, ““You'll
frighten somebody into fits with that lan-
tern dodge of yours. You and your con-
founded bicycle look like some horrible
ghostly spectre, flitting along in the daik.
You gave me a precious start, I can tell
ym‘ﬂ

Nellie and I jumped to our feet, and
gazed incredulously out of the window.

Down below, in the road, a yard or two
to the right, the phantom light stood sta-
tionary at last. In the glare before it a
young fellow was standing, while behind
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'ONe fernons.

1Ly,
and small, rich and poor,

We may he lll’f‘:ll'lll'l'.‘i here
we preach many al
peopie will not repent and convert,
was the first fruit, the effect,
that the whol

his preachi converted and mend
evil living, and did penance in sac
And yet here 1n this sermon of Jonaly’
no great curiousness,

and tl
that his sermon did,

YiF
ng,

\1':-lTII.

Ih.

R
no :_;'t'l‘:!t CICTRIINEeSS,

no great affectation of words nor of paint-

ed eloquence ; 1t was none other but, ** yvet

forty days and Ninevah shall be destroy,

ed!” It was no more. This was no ereat
curious sermon, a biting sermon ; it
full bitE; it was a l'ullgh sermon, and
:-‘-hﬂl‘[‘l, lJllile_l._..Lr serneon. Do you not here
marvel these Nincvites cast not Jonah into
prison ¢ that they did not revile him nor
rebuke him ? They did not revile him

rcbuke him, but God gave them grace
hear Lhim, and to convert and amend
preaching. A strange matter,
cit}' to give place to one man’s scrmon ! —
Bishop Latimer.
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Mg. SrurGrox is apt at illustiations, as
the following shows: A raw countrvman
having brought his gun to the gunsmith
for repairs, the latter, having examined it,
said : ““Your gun is in a worp-out, ruinons,
good-for-nothing condition ; what sort of
repairing do you want for it 2”7 < \Well "
said the man, *“*Idon’tsee as [ can do
with anything less than a new stock, lock
and barrel ; that ought to set it up again.”
“ Why,” said the smith, ‘‘you had better
have a new gun altogether.” ‘AL, was
the reply, ‘I never thought of that: and

loomed the fantastic mysterious shadow, | it strikes me that’s just what I do want. —

‘robbed of all its terrcrs in a moment,

A new stock, lock and barrel, why that’s

Isn’t it a stuoning dodge ! said the | about equal to a new gun, and that's about

il Mw -luc. “You | what I will bave.”
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their permanent
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This is by transforming
trees into sweet ones; by plaut-
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Cine sweet buds in the Iunl_\' of the sour tree.

s ey — TG W

There are millions of these wild orange

trees growing all through Florida.

A man who is in a hurry  for an income
Then
about six feet
a number of
the bark and
covering them care-
tully so that the air cannot get to them. —
These buds sprout readiiy,

wild
cutting the tree smooth off
from

selects one of  these CTOVes,
the ground, he inserts
sweet orange buds between

wood of the stump,

and in three or
four years he has a fine grove of sweel
orange trecs O sour orange
These transformed trees are the

growing
stumps,

hardest and healthiest that can be found,

Another short cut to a mature orange
grove is to buy voung trees and have ther
transplanted. In any cf the leading orange
countiecs a man can buy four-yvears-old
treesat 1 cent a picee, and haye them
transplanted for 25 cents apicce.  These
trees will bear in three vears from the
transplanting, and in five years will pro-
duce 1,000 oranges to the tree, worth $15
to $25 before they are gathered. This is a
{avorite method of starting a grove, and
creates quite a demand for young trees, —
There are a great many men who gZrow
scedlings to supply this demand. An acre
will produce 1,500 seedlings that in four
ycars will be worth §1 apiece.

As the profit is so enormous, the labor
80 light and the reward so certain in orange
planting, it may be asked why Florida is

not one solid orange grove? 1 reply that
it is very rapidly becoming so. The num-
ber of new trees set out in the pﬂ ten
yenrs nimply incredible, ’I‘hcﬂ:_'

" l".r_l "

: - b e
"-l iy s - a e s l.‘
2 o . : -
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s wisdom, knew not God { N(‘l; lheDi- bands. .Q

V' 'I‘l |' HNAaYZy™ WAaAS nn[ l'lurc ,

duction of the first Adam.
VT work .
L Oone el fect sSpee nen of lht"-
ter-work., All were radically d

from the whom the
when He  Lad made, called bySgi

d« born into the

Il':r*'

| Crmnan, ™ -
And lience we must wait to beb " |
ory until all the exhibitions'of
and beauty, and
*passed, and uotil in the new
cmed, renewed, immortalized and
we see at last the divine M of
fairer and purer even than Adam
i bis Goest estate, when man shall bear the
‘ hheness of his gloritied Redeencr, the See-
ond Adam,—*“the Lord from heaven.”
— & b & —

Sixty.

' true

l'l"

- 04 1=

L 1aan aud

Cambition, ar

guiit, senius,

L man., rede
| "!Ill'i[ii‘i].

humanity,

This is my Dbirthday,
yvears old,

and 1 am sixty
than 1 expected, I am
1 do not realize that 1 am.—
- But the family record tells meso; and
my looks in the glass accord. Some years
- Ago | gave notice from the IHII[‘Iil one
Sabbath that on a certain evening of the
week T would address the young men of
my congregation.  In preparing for the
service, the question arose: “ Who are the
men {7 1 placed the limits at 16-35. And
then, for the first time the thought oceur-
red to me that I was not a young man, and
that I never should be again.  Before 1
was aware, I had passed beyond thirty-
five, and was in the midst of my days, It
was to me an affecting thought,

Aud now I find that T have passed out
ol life, and that my place is
amongst the aged.  What remains to me
of life is crowded icto a narrow space. 1
canuot reasonably expect to live beyond
three-score years and ten.  And how soon
will that limit be reached, if my life shall
be spared till then? 1 look back to some
event that oceurred ten years ago, and the
time looks very short ; but as yesterday. —
Nor will the ten years to come pass less
rapidly.  They will fly away as the swift
ships, and bear me across the ocean of
| time, and land me on the shores of eterni-
ty. Ail that I can do for my own soul, for
| my fellow-travelers, or for the kingdom of

Christ here;, must be done soon. 1 shall
soon bave become an inhabitant of the un-
seen world ; familiar with its great reali-
ties, If I am indeed Christ’s, I shall De
with him in heaven. I shall see the bless-
ed Saviour face to face, and be like Him.
My voice will be heard in that new song,
which none but the redeemed can learn.—
I shall forever be done with sin and sor-
row, and I shall know by precious experi-
ence the blessedness of that rest which re-
maineth for the people of God.
—_—e————

A Norman peasant does not believe
i8 any virtue in vaccination, because
two days after his aunt had endured the
operatlon she fell dnwn stairs apd hmh an

Sooner
an old man.

midule

,' '*wlll

"'ho like jﬂl‘-m
Drop your largest,
t into their withered
Iwre always a warm
from the love of
ug in your own.

Tl

was not ﬂnmm teachery” God, the

at Da ter, has been s0  good to you,
ting you glﬁln in such rich fields, drop-
i such w _ ul blessings for you, you
never old from others! You
' rivilege is yours of dropping
! ery pathway and in every
The youthful, the strong
- the sufferer, all bless you.
And if sometimes your handfuls of prayer-
tul, earnest purpose have been dropped be-
tore the scoffer, the indifferent, and you
know not whether they

have been

fup, or left where you dropped  them, take

our bundle.

hands raised against

vet have
sheaves we may carry home,

God's word for it, and
was not in vain. We
woik for Jesus,all alone. He never wants
us to come sighing, instead of singing,
home, because our burden heavy., —
Working for him on earth need tire us no

believe your labor

never do a day's

L
Is 80

taken |

within thee, and thou shalt grow up in the
likeness of thy Lord unto perfection of
holiness; to be such a flower of God’s own
planting as even angels shall dehght to

gaze upon 1 the day of thy transplanting

to celestial soil.

- s —
An FEarnest Life.

Earnestness does not  always move with
a clatter.  Have you never known a man
bustling and officious, clamorous and loud,
but who did not weigh heavy after all 2—
a thing very well undtrstood by every one
exeept just the man who might have prof-
ited by that picce of information. And
have you never known a man quiet, unos-
tentations and  faithful, and who was =a
perpetual blessing, a man  deep-souled and
true, whose memory lingered long after
he was gone, like light upon the bills after

A gorgeous sunset ¢

The shallow stream rattles along its
course ; but when it is met and drowned
by the majestic tides rolling from the sea,
there is silence on the hills.  In the great
tide there is more than a bundred rivulets,

more than singing Lis praise in heaven, for | yet its coming is almost as quiet as the ce-

we tire only when we try to make our bun-

dle of sheaves larger and heavier than God
asks,

Days when we freely scatter hand-
fuls of purpose all along our working path,
we gather most for Christ.  Be very sure
he never forgets, when the gleaners come
home with their handfuls, to tie them into
Unseen gleaners often walk
beside us,

Then let us freely scatter little handfuls
for them.  They will be gathered unseen
by us, and noticed by the Master. Unlov-
ed gleaners, too, work in the same field
with us, giving us the privilege of being
like Jesus, who dropped blessings into  the

him. One dayv we

shall know how many have been made rich

by the little blessings we have scattered,

never missed, full are the
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Morner aAxp Sox.—There is no tie in

the world more beautiful than that which
binds a mother and a son grown old enough
to be her protector.,
mother, indeed; but sees all her defects, as
one woman always does see those of anoth-
Cr,
gance of youth,
But the son loves his mother with an idea)
love—he sees her as a man sees a woman:
that is to say through a certain halo of
mystery.
her,
need of his care—he is at once her knight
and her son,
of her at the same time,
cred in his mind,
than other women;
him,

A daughter loves her

No doubt, with the unconscious arro-
she exaggerates them.—

Reverence is in his feelings for
and at the same time a sense of hLer

He is proud of her and fond
Her image is sa-
She may not be better
but she secms so to

A story is told of a bashful, polite man,

who was suddenly asked to say grace at
| the table,
life, and with much embarrassment he
stammered out, ‘‘Ob, Lord, we thank you;
we are much obliged to you,

He had never done it in his

Yours pes-

pectfully, Amen,”

| goodness.
|

lestial forces that bring it.  The tide flows
down stream, grows shallow, and again
the empty chattering goes on.  Things
most potent, although demonstrative, as
indeed they must be from their effects, are
not necessarily nowsy. A strong, earnest
life need not make what some people are
in the habit of calling “‘a fuss.” It is bet-
ter known by the lead that strikes, than by
the bang of the gun which sends it.—Gol-
den Rule.
- 0 & -

To gE Lm ED.—There is nothing so
sweet as to be loved, except loving, By
love we mean, of course, the true, pure
love which is not a thing of the senses but
of the soul—love that is the outgrowth of
What will not one risk or dare,
or forsake for it? What will not one do to
win or Keep such tenderness 2 Is any jour-
ney long that has a love-kiss at the end of
it {—any duty hard that cements the bonds
between two hearts? To be truly loved is
the great reward life Las to offer. And
any one who has a heart and doesn’t mind
sbowing it, who can put aside selfishness
and be true to others, can win love. To
have people temporarily in love with you
needs only beauty. To be beloved, one
must bhave truth, tenderness, constancy,
and respousiveness.  Be good and do good,
and despite all that is said about this world's

ingratitude, some one will love you,
——————etll @) QP ————

CorLp 1N THE HEAD.—The medical jour-
nals last spring published repeatedly the
formula for Dr. Ferrie’s new remedy for
cold in the head. As the season for that
distiessing malady is at hand we print the
receipe, which is: Trisnitrate of bismuth 6

drachms, pulverized gum arabic 2 drachms,
and hydrochlorate of morphia 2 grains,—
This is used as a snuff, creates no pain,and
causes, says the London ZLancet, the en-
tire disappearance of the symptoms in g

few hours.
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