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PREFACE.

HESE stories were written for children,
and have been read to children. The
children have listened.  That is the only
word the author ventures to say about his

little book. ‘

G. C

Leg, KenT,
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THE LEGEND OF THE SILVER
CUP.

NCE upon a time, many, many years ago,

a boy named Cecelestius and his sister
Ccelestia were living together in the city of
Evanescentia in the country of Chaliphah.

1t was a curious place, for this reason—that when
any one first went to live there, everything looked
fresh and bright and beautiful, but after a little
while everything began to fade away and change,
There seemed to be something in the light and
something in the air of this strange land which
made things quickly- wither and decay.

When you first came the grass looked green,
the flowers glowed with splendid colours, the
trees grew tall and strong, and the houses seemed
as if they were solid and grand enough to stand
for hundreds and hundreds of years.

But in a little while it all began to change,
the grass turned brown and dry, the flowers
turned pale, the leaves of the trees hung down
as if they were nearly dead, and the houses
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crumbled and crumbled till they looked like
great ruinous heaps of stone.

Well, you must know that like most people
who came into this strange land the two children
Ceelestius and Ceelestia were highly delighted with
it at first, for it was all so beautiful that they
fairly danced and sang aloud for joy.

But after a little while the change began;
great streaks of yellow came in the grass upon
the lawn, rotten branches dropped down from the
stately trees, the grand house where they lived
began to look worn and old, and every-
thing seemed to be drying up and withering
away.

But that was not the worst of it, for one day
some terrible things happened which frightened
the two children very-much, and made them wish
to leave the place. .

The first was this: when the girl was going
up the stairs, just as she put her foot on one
of the steps very near the top, that step crumbled
up like so much touch-wood, and her leg went
right through. My word, she did just scream and
make a noise! But what startled them still more
was something that happened in the night; for -
while Ceelestius ‘was fast asleep the house was
suddenly struck by a tremendous blow, and this
was followed by a loud crash.  He jumped up in
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alarm, and cried out, “ What is the matter?
Whatever is the matter ?” Then, looking up,
he saw that a great piece of the wall had fallen
off, and from far, far away the quiet stars -of
heaven were looking in.

It all made them feel sorrowful and afraid. So
in the morning the girl said to her brother,
“ Oh, do come away, do come away, and let us
go somewhere else to live!” .

But he said, “ Where shall we go? All the
houses in the town seem just as bad as ours. I
do not know what safer place we can find, [ am
sure.”

And then Ceelestia said to him, ¢ Oh; let us
try to find some one who can tell us where there
is a place in which things do not break up and
get ugly and old so soon. I would go if it were
a hundred miles away.”

“ Well,” replied her brother, “ there is only the
old wise man who lives out on the island in the
river that can tell us. It would be no use asking
the people round about, for they all seem just as
sad and fearful as ourselves.”

So they went down the street on an old
broken pavement, and along a muddy road worn
into deep ruts, and then across a shaky little
wooden bridge over the stream to the island in
the river.
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And when they got across the bridge they
found a path winding through a beautiful garden
and leading up to the door of a little house. So
they went hand in hand along the path until they
reached the door, and then they knocked.

They waited ; then they knocked again. And
after a little while the door was opened by a tall
old man, dressed in a long black robe, who asked
them rather sternly “ what they wanted, knocking
at his door.”

They were a little bit afraid at first, but when
they looked up and saw his wise, kind old face they
took courage, and told him all the trouble they
were in, and how they wanted to get away to some
safer, happier place, where things did not so soon
get broken, worn, and old.

And then the old man said, ¢ Yes, children, I do
know of such a place, but it is a long and trouble-
some journey ; and besides, there are a great many
enemies upon the way, who will try to keep you
from ever getting there at all.  Now, if I tell you,
will you be sure to go, and promise never to turn
back?” ‘

And they both cried out, * Oh, yes, do tell us!
we will be sure to go.”

So he said, «“ Very well; but I must ask you
to wait here at my door for a few minutes, and I
will come to you again.”
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Then he went into the house, and presently
came back with a tall, beautiful Silver Cup in his
hand.

It was not shaped like a teacup, or bowl, or
anything of that sort, but like a goblet or a
chalice.

Well, he gave this cup into the boy’s hands, and
said, “ Now hold it, and look down upon the
ground, and tell me whether you can see anything
there.”

So Ceelestius took the cup and looked—looked
very carefully upon the ground; and then he said,
¢ T think I see something red ; it’s like a foot-mark,
as if some one had passed along with bleeding feet,
and there is another, and another—oh, they go
right along as far as I can see.”

And then the girl said, *“ But, brother, I can’t
see them ; show them to me.”

“No,” said the old man, * you cannot see them,
unless you hold the cup in your own hands., Give
her the cup.”

And when she took it in her hands she looked
down, and then exclaimed, «Oh, yes, I see them
—red steps, red steps, all along the way.”

“Well,” said the old man, “you must take the
cup, and go along the path with the red marks,
and you must keep on until you come to the
fountain, and when you come to the fountain
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you must hold the cup under the stream of run-
ning water until it is filled. And, near the
fountdin, you will find a gate, a large woeden gate.

" Knock at the door of the gate, and if your cup is

full you will be let in, and inside is the happy
country that you want to find.”

Well, they were very glad, and began to hasten
away as fast as they could go; but the old man
called them back and said, “ Not so fast, not so
fast; 1 want to tell you two things before you
start. The first is this: Remember there are a
good many fountains on the road, so be careful,
for it is only that one close to the door which will
quite fill your cup.

“ That is the first thing, and the second thing is
this: There are a great many enemies upon the -
road, who will try to stop you getting to the
fountain ; they are of three sorts—dwarfs, wizards,
and giants—and the dwarfs are the worst of
all.”

Then the boy began to laugh, and said, «I
never saw any of those things, but I don’t care;
they sha'n’t stop me, never fear.”

Then the old man looked at him, and shook
his head—as old gentlemen do sometimes when
they think that a boy has too good an opinion
of himself—but only said, “ Very well, only
remember ; you are warned.”
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And then he went in and shut the door, and
these two went upon their way, happy and singing,
feeling more joyful than they had done for many
" and many a day.

But just then something happened, for all at

once the girl gave a little jump and a scream, and
cried out, *“Oh, my foot, my foot, it's cut!” and
there, sure enough, was a cut like a stab from a
knife, from which the blood was flowing. When
they looked for what could have done it, there
was a little ugly dwarf, no bigger than your
thumb-nail, with a small, sharp knife in his hand,
grinning at the mischief he had done.
- And of course the. poor foot was very painful,
for the cut was like a fifty-power mosquito bite.
All the dancing was over, and she could only just
limp along. '

But she was a brave girl after all, and though
the tears would come sometimes, still, when
her brother said, «“ Let us stop and rest until it
gets better,” she said, “ No, no, let us keep on
to find the fountain that fills the Silver Cup.”

So on they went; but they had not gone far
before the boy cried out, “ Oh! there is something
round my legs ; I can hardly walk ; it seems-as if
they were tied round and round.” And then they
heard a tiny, mocking laugh, down on the ground,
and there sure enough was another of these dwarfs ;

2
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and, when they came to look, he had been winding
a coil of fine cord, not thicker than a spider’s
thread, round and round the boys legs. And he
had done it so quietly, and made it tighter and
tighter so cleverly, that the boy did not find it
out till he was almost tumbling down.

But I must not stop to tell you of all the mis-
chievous things that these dwarfs did. Some of
them would come and flit by the travellers’ faces,
and squirt tiny drops of juice into their eyes, that
made them see everything wrong; and some
others would come and fill the air with a sort of
sleepy gas that made these two children want to
lie down and go to sleep. So these dwarfs
were very troublesome indeed. -

Well, as you may suppose, all this made them
very tired, and more anxious than ever to get to
their journey’s end.

And just then, when they stopped at a certain
place, they heard a sound—trickle, trickle, trickle,
like the murmer of a distant stream. And one
said, “ Hark! hark! it is the fountain.” And
then they thought, *“ No, it is off the red-marked
path.” .

And then they thought again, “ Yes, it may
be,” and resolved to go and see.

So they turned aside, and they found that this
road was much pleasanter and smoother than the
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old one; there were flowers along the banks, and
birds singing in the trees, and pleasant seats to
_ rest,on, and ripe fruit hanging from the branches
on the way.

So they thought, Surely this is the end of our
journey; and presently they came to a beautiful
fountain, worked all in and out with fanciful
pictures and other ornaments, which seemed like
the fountain they were looking for, yet somehow
not quite the right one, after all.

They came, they held the Silver Cup beneath
the stream of water, but though it flowed and
flowed the cup would not fill.

They held it there for a long, long time—an
hour or more—but it never got even half full.
The water turned to froth, and sank down as fast
as it came,

They wondered what could be the matter, and
while they were wondering about it who should
come along but their old friend the sage from the
island in the river; so they said to him, “ Oh,
sir, tell us why our cup will not fill ?”

And the old man replied, “ Oh, children, this
is the wrong place; the frothy waters of this
fountain can never fill the Silver Cup ; you must
go farther on.”

So they were very sorry, because they had
wasted so much time, and because they would
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20 THE LEGEND OF THE SILVER CUP.

have to go so far back to find the right road
again. But they plucked up their courage and
trudged back, and after a long walk found the
old path with red foot-marks once more.

But they had not gone very far before they
saw a kind-looking old gentleman driving along
the road, and when he overtook them he said,
“ Ah, my dear young friends, I am very glad to
see you, yery glad indeed; but you look very
tired—jump up and have a ride.”

So they thought that would be first-rate, and
they jumped up into the carriage, and the horses
went flying along the road.

They rode as it seemed for hours; they hardly
thought where they were going, it was such a
capital ride; but they said at last they thought
it was time to get down.

And when they got down, what do you think?
Why, they were just exactly where they had got
up. They hadn't moved an inch. It was one
of those wizards; his name was * Easy-ways of
Doing Things,” and Mr. Easy-ways ot Doing
Things generally sets you down where you began;
for short cuts are usually long roads, and lazy
people generally take the most pains.

And when the children began to say it was
cruel of him to play them such a shabby trick,
he only smiled and said, ‘“Good-bye, my dear
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young friends; I do hope you enjoyed your ride.”
And so he drove away.

Well, when they had got rid of the wizard and
tramped a long way farther on, they came to a
place where they heard a great roar, as if there
were a waterfall close by ; and when they heard it
they said, “Listen! that must be the fountain.
Now we shall find the safe home. There must
be water enough to fill the cup at this great
waterfall.”

And so once more they turned aside, and the
new path led between high rocks streaked with
silver, and glittering with gold. And at the end of
this path there was an enormous golden fountain
all set about with jewels, and out of the great pipe
or mouth, big enough for a river to flow through,
there came rushing and thundering a great stream
of yellow water.

It was an awful-looking place. They felt
almost afraid of going near, cspecially when they
saw that this yellow stream of water was mixed
and streaked with blood.

But still they went, and put the Silver Cup
beneath the water.  But the great pouring river
wouldn't fill it. They tried, and tried again, but
no! it seemed just to pour in and melt away, and
a few drops of horrible muddy stuff were all that
was left at the bottom of the cup.




22 THE LEGEND OF THE SILVER CUP..

Then Ccelestia said, *“ Brother, this is not the
place: we have made a mistake again, we must
go farther on.”

And poor Ceelestius said, “ Yes, farther on ; oh
dear! farther on.”

But it was not so easy, for when they turned
round to go back and find the red-marked path
once more, a great giant came out and straddled
right across the path, and lifted up a great club,
and roared out that they should never come out
of that place any more. Then they were dread-
fully afraid, but after a long time of fear and
waiting they plucked up courage, and determined
to push by.

Then the giant roared at them again, and lifted
up his great club to strike them down; but
Ceelestius clenched his fists and put his head
down, and ran right at the giant’s middle, and—
what do you think?—he just burst like an air-ball ;
for you know that this was the Giant Difficulty,
and all these giants are generally great wind-bags,
after all.

So he collapsed, and they got away. And then
after travelling certain days, at last they came to
a quiet land, and there beneath the shadow of
some trees, such as were never seen in this
world yet, for they bore all manner of fruit, and

‘never withered and never died, they saw a plain
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white marble fountain. Flowing from it was
“living water clear as crystal,” that fell into a
basin underneath, splash, splash, splash, like the
music of a beautiful song.

Then they placed the Silver Cup underneath,
and the water flowed into it and it was filled.
When it was filled they looked round, and there
among the trees was the door of which they had
been told. -

They knocked, they entered in, and so at last
they found the blessed country, where things
never fade and wither, where homes are never
broken and joy never vanishes away.

What does it mean? I will just tell you a few
things to help, but the rest you must find out for
yourselves.

The city of Evanescentia is this world of
fading things.

The Silver Cup is the human heart, never to
be filled except with the love of God and Jesus
Christ.

The dwarfs are little sins. The wizards are
deceiving sins. The giants are the great big
sins, and wrongs, and difficulties of life. And
the three fountains—the first and fanciful one is
pleasure, and that cannot fill the cup. The second
and golden one of yellow water streaked with
blood is wealth and ambition, and that cannot fill
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the Silver Cup. The third, of plain white marble,
with its crystal water, is the love of God and
Jesus Christ.  The whole story is just a parable
of the beautiful pilgrimage of heaven. You can
all start upon it, and I pray God you may,
so that this word may be true of you every
one, “ They desire a better country, that is, a
heavenly ¥ (Heb. xi. 16).







'SHE PRESSED THE DROP OF PERFUME INTO THE BOX” (2. 33).




THE ALABASTER BOX OF
OINTMENT.

NCE upon a time, late on a gloomy October

afternoon, just between light and dark,
when it was what old folks used to call “the
blind man’s holiday,” a little group of children
were sitting round the fire, in a certain house in
one of the many cities in Story-land.

It was a very quiet little group, and they were
talking earnestly to one another about something
that interested them very much.

It seems that they had been reading in the
Bible about ¢ the alabaster box of ointment, very
precious.”

And just as the story begins, the eldest sister
said, “ I should like to give Jesus something like
that, but I don’t see how I can.” )

“ No,” said a small boy, whose chair seemed
to be growing very uncomfortable, in consequence
of his having sat on it for three whole minutes
without moving—*no, of course you can’t, be-

27
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cause Jesus isn't here now for you to give to
Him. He's gone for ever up to heaven, and
I-don’t know what the teachers mean when
they tell us to give something to Jesus
now.”

“ But,” said his sister, ‘it must mean some-
thing, and I should like to give Him some
beautiful thing—shouldn’t you?”

“Yes, of course,” replied the boy, “but He isn’t
here, and we haven’t anything beautiful to give,
so what's the good of talking any more?” And
with that he rolled from his chair, gave a mighty
yawn, and departed from the room, and the little
company broke up.

But the girl thought more about it, and for
days after she wished and wished that she could
get as near to Jesus as the poor woman did, and
could find a box of ointment to pour upon His
sacred feet.

But heaven was very far away, and she was
very little and very poor, and it did not seem as
if she could ever find anything precious enough
to give to Jesus, or that she would be able to
reach Him with it if she could.

And all this made her rather anxiousand rather
sad ; and since you know, or will know by-and-by,
we often dream of what we have been thinking
very hard about, one night she had a dream,.and
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I want you to listen carefully and then try to find
out the meaning of her dream.

She seemed but just to have gone to sleep,
when in the middle of the dark room there
appeared a tiny streak—not nearly so big as a
candle flame—a tiny streak of very beautiful and
very dazzling light. She did not feel the least
afraid, but just lay watching it as the soft radiance
spread all over the room.

Presently the gleam of hcrht grew larger and
brighter, and changed into the form of a crystal
globe of fire. And each ray of light as it darted
from the central brightness seemed to twist
itself into the letters of a word. The beautiful
light grew larger and larger, until it came to
be as high as a man, and then it opened just
as softly and gently as the clouds do sometimes
up in the sky, and from out of these doors of
light there stepped the figure of a man. His
robe was shining white—whiter than the driven
snow. Upon his brow there rested a crown,
which looked as if a coronal of thorns had been
changed into one of gold, and on his hands there
were stains of blood, as if a nail had pierced them
through and through.

He drew near her side, and in a gentler voice
than she had ever heard, even from her mother’s
lips, he said, “ My child, do you really wish to
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find an alabaster box of ointment, very precious,
to pour upon your Saviour's feet ?”

And she said, “ Oh, yes, I do, but Jesus is so
far away now; and I am so small and so poor
that I shall never be able to find anything good
and beautiful enough for Him to take.”

The white-robed figure smiled, and stretching
out his hand, he said, «“ Come with me, and I
will show you what to do and where to look.”

And then all at once the place seemed to
change, and she found herself, dressed and stand-
ing, hand in hand with ‘the man in the shining
raiment, out upon the broad, beautiful, sunlit road.

They went along a little way together, and
then they stopped, and the man said, pointing
along the road, “ You must go along that path,
and it will take you to the place where you will
find the alabaster box of ointment, very precious,
that you wish to give to the Lord” And then he
blessed the child and was gone.

So the girl went on her way, but when she
began to look about her she found it was a very
curious sort of road; for it was paved all the
way along, not with real stones, but with all
the different things she and her brothers and
sisters, and all the different people she knew,
had to do.

And these things were turned into what looked
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like stones, and with these the whole way was -
paved.

For example, there was one stone marked
«“ Work,” another “ Lessons,” another * Silence,”
and another “ Help one another.” And there
were stones of Love, Obedience, Faith, and
Truth, and so on all along the way.

But there were more strange things than these
about this road. For far, far away, quite at the
very end of the way, there was a large, beautiful
garden, full of all the loveliest flowers, brought
from all parts of the world—roses, and lilies, and
“violets, and all the rest, larger and lovelier than
ever bloomed on earth. And in the little cup of
each flower there was a drop of honey, scented
with the most delicious perfume, each of its own
different kind. But besides this, there was in the
centre of the garden a small stand, in the shape
of an altar, made of purest gold. And on this
was placed an alabaster box of a delicate pink
colour, and beautifully carved. But it was an
empty box as yet.

And there was something else in the garden
beside all this. It was a human shape, but you
could hardly tell whether it was an angel, or a
spirit, or a girl, only the remarkable thing was
that she was exactly like the girl on the
road.
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Now, you will remember, down there at the
beginning of the road was the girl walking
along the curious pavement of the stones, and
there at the very end was this flower garden,
with the altar and box, and this spirit form so
like the human girl among the flowers. But
there was something else still, and perhaps the
strangest thing of all. For from the real girl, right
away to the angel-girl among the flowers, there
were fine silver threads, that joined them both
together. Out from the fingers of the girl upon
the road stretched away the threads of silver to
join the fingers of the girl in the garden. And
so it was from lip to lip, heart to heart, so that
everything the girl upon the road did was felt by
the girl among the flowers.

The threads did not seem to be in the way
at all, but they just joined the two together, like
the wires of two electric dials.

And we shall see how it worked.

The real girl went on along the road as she
had been told, and presently she heard a soft
voice that she knew well say, * Sister, help me,”
and there was her own little sister, trying to
climb over a big stone that was really a hard
lesson. And our young traveller stretched out
her hand with a pleasant smile to help the child
along.
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But as she did so there was a gentle musical
sound among the silver threads, a thrill passed
up them to the angel-girl among the flowers,
and she turned round and plucked one of the
flowers, and carefully pressed the drop of per-
fumed honey out of the flower cup into the
alabaster box. -

Then the girl upon the road went on again,
and heard her mother’s voice say, “ My child, I
am very tired ; let me lean on you a little over
this piece of way.” .

It was, a rough, stony. part of the road; each
stone was a home duty and a home care. And
the girl did as she was asked—did it directly and
cheerfully. And the same thing happened that
had occurred before—the same faint sound of
music, the same gentle thrill among the silver
threads, another flower was plucked, and an-
other drop of the perfumed honey fell into the
alabaster box.

And so it was that every time she did a kind
and gentle and obedient thing the sweet store
was increased, and the angel-git]l among the
flowers smiled with gladness. But when, as
sometimes happened, whole hours and some-
times days passed without a loving deed, the
angel of the garden grew pale, and thin, and
sad.

3
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Well, time passed on, for you know that years
go past like minutes in a dream, and the girl
seemed to have travelled a long, long way, and to
have changed into a woman too.

But she had not yet found the box of oint-

ment, very precious, to pour upon the Saviout’s

feet.

Only of course, as she went forward, those
silver threads grew shorter, for she was drawing
nearer and nearer to the garden that lay at the
end of the road.

And not only so, for those musical tones kept
sounding higher notes, the electric thrills grew
more frequent, and the angel-girl among the
flowers was fast filling the alabaster box with the
perfumed drops, and there was great joy within
the angel-soul. '

One day, our traveller was going on along
the road, when she heard a cry like -that of
a little child in pain; she stopped, and there
beside the way was a little one, who had fallen
down. She asked whose it was, and was told
no one’s.

And so she took the fatherless and motherless
child, and carried it in her own kind and faithful
arms—carried it long and far over the rough
places of the way. And as she did so there

seemed to be a mightier flash along the silver
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threads, and in that garden a flower of richer
perfume was gathered than had been ever plucked
before.

And now as time sped on, and she found her-
self far upon the road, her hair turned white,
her step grew slow; for she was growing very,
very old.

But still she had not found the box of ointment
which she had come so far to seek, and the silver
threads were growing very short.

And she went on and on, till at last. she
reached the end of the long road, and right
across the road was the gate of the garden of
the flowers.

She stretched out her hand, lifted the latch, and
pushed it gently open.

And as she did so the silver threads trembled
to the music for the last time, and the angel-girl
of the garden flew to meet the aged woman just
entering from the road, and clasped her hand,
and kissed her wrinkled face.

And the aged woman said, “ Who art thou,
beautiful spirit, so young and fair?”

And the angel-girl replied, “1 am thine own
beautiful self, which ever since thou didst start
upon this journey hath been waiting for thee in
the garden of the Lord.”

“ Ah,” said the aged woman, I set out to find
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the alabaster box of ointment to pour upon my
Saviour’s feet, but T have come all the way and
never found it.”

And then the angel-girl took the aged woman
by the hand and led her to the golden altar, on
which the alabaster box was standing, and showed
her that it was quite filled now with perfumed
honey-drops that had been so long gathering from
the flowers,

And the aged woman looked at the beauti-
ful thing, and smelt ‘the rich perfume. Then
she said, “ Tell me what this is, and what it
means.” )

And the angel-girl said, *“ Ah, human form of
mine, this ‘alabaster box of ointment, very
precious,’ is just what you have come so far to
seek. Every kind word you spoke, every prayer
you offered, every gentle deed that you per-
formed, pressed a perfumed drop from some
flower of God. And now you may take this
fragrant unguent—your faith, and truth, and good-
ness—and pour it on our Saviour's feet.

And with that the angel-girl kissed the aged
woman, and “she was young again.”

Then other angel-forms came thronging down
the garden paths and led her to a beautiful palace
and into the presence of the Lord Jesus Christ.
And lo! as she knelt before Him, she raised her
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eyes to-look upon His face, and she saw that it was
He, the very same, who had come to her out of
the gleaming light and told her to walk along the
road. And she was very glad. She knelt and
broke the box of ointment upon His feet, as she
had longed to do, and said, “ Lord Jesus, I did not
know how this precious ointment could be made,
but I have learnt now, for it is. formed of all those
drops of love which fall in humble services and
kindly deeds from an earnest and obedient heart.
Here is- my box of ointment, very precious, here
is my life, here is my own self.”

And the Lord Jesus answered, “Yes, it is
even so, for all the good you ever did, and all the
love you ever showed to those you found in want
and sorrow, added to the fragrant store, even
as I said long ago, ‘Inasmuch as ye have done
it to one of the least of these My brethren, ye
have done it unto Me.””

And as the ointment fell upon His feet the
perfume spread throughout the palace, and the
angels sang so loud that the girl woke up; and
behold! it was a dream.

Was there ever such a dream? Oh, yes,
there was such a dream, and, what is more, you
can make every bit of it a blessed, beautiful
reality. You may walk that road and find that
gate, and offer to Jesus Christ the precious oint-




38 THE ALABASTER BOX OF OINTMENT.

ment of loving service, and of a faithful, earnest,
obedient life. And if you do so, you will hear
Him say at last, to boys and girls, to men and
women, ““ Well done, good and faithful servants,
enter ye into the joy of your Lord.’
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“THE LITTLE BOY WAS OBSERVED TO WASH HIS HANDS MANY TIMES A DAY” (2. 41).




CLEAN HANDS.

N Psalm xxiv. 3, we read the words: “ Who

shall ascend into the hill of the Lord? or
who shall stand in His holy place?” And a
part of the answer to that question is, “ He that
hath clean hands.” )

This is a bit of Bible picture-talk. It is all
true, but sometimes the words do not mean just
exactly what they seem to mean ; they are only
pictures of it, making it really plainer if we take
care to understand, but causing us to make rather
funny mistakes if we read it in a caréless, unin-
telligent kind of way.

For instance, there is the story told of the
little boy who was observed to do what is rather
an astonishing thing for almost any boy to do of
his own accord, that is, to go and wash his hands
many times a day.

After a lesson, or after a bit of play, he would
look at his hands, and then trot off and wash
them in a most energetic way. He would do it
five or six times in the morning and three or four

41




42 CLEAN HANDS.

times in the afternoon, and in between whiles
besides—whenever he saw a speck of dirt upon
his hands. But friends noticed that he was not
neatly so particular about his face. So at last
his elder brother asked him what made him wash
his hands so often. And this was his answer,
“ Because I wish to be strong.”

“What do you mean?” said his brother. * Do
you think that washing your hands will make you
strong ?

“Yes,” said the little fellow; “I am sure of
it. I read it in the Bible.”

“ Where?” asked the other.

So the little man went and fetched his Bible,
and found the Book of Job; then he found the
seventeenth chapter, and, putting his finger on
the ninth verse, he said, “ There you see it says,
¢ He that hath clean hands shall be stronger and
stronger,” and that is why I wash my hands.”

His brother could not help smiling at the inno-
cent mistake, though it was one of a sort some-
times not quite so innocent that a good many
other people, wiser and older than little boys,
have made ; and then the elder brother preached
a little sermon. He said that was a bit of Bible
picture-talk, a sort of tiny parable ; and he told
him that there were two kinds of dirt in the
world—one that you could see, and another, a
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worse kind, that you could not. - The sort that
you could see was made up of such things as
mud and ink, and soot and dust ; while the other
sort was made up of cruelty, dishonesty, idleness,
mischief, and the rest. And then he showed
how the Bible puts the dirt which we can see
just as a picture for these wrong, bad things that
stain the soul; and he said that it was not
washing the hands with soap and water-—though
that ought to be done at proper times—which
really made them clean, but keeping them away
from bad, cruel, mischievous things, and using
them in useful work and kindly deeds, that
made them look clean and beautiful in the sight
of God.

Well, do you know, the little sermon made
the boy sleepy, as sermons do sometimes, little
boys and little girls too. And so, when the
sermon was finished, he went to sleep and had
.a dream.

He thought he saw an angel standing at the
gate of a beautiful garden, and a number of
people came up and asked to be let in; and the
angel bade them stretch out their hands, and he
looked at them—first at one, and then the other.

But at most he shook his head, and told them
to go away ; their hands were not clean.

A dainty lady came, and showed hers—all
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white with jewelled rings. But he said, ““ No,
not clean.”

And a big, grand man came ; but it was “ No”
again.

And children came, but many of them, too,
were sent away.

Then by-and-by a poor old woman came, lean-
ing on a stick, for she could only just walk along
very slowly with its help, and she held out her
hands, one after the other—poor, old, brown,
hard, wrinkled hands they were.

But the angel of God said, “Clean hands!
beautiful hands!”

And the boy said, « Oh, sir, why ?”

“Ah!” said the angel, “those hands, poor,
and brown, and wrinkled as they look to you,
are beautiful to me. They have nursed little
children, and wiped away tears, and bound up
wounds, and fed the hungry, and always been
used to do kind, gentle, honest things.” And
then he said again, “Clean hands! beautiful
hands! Come into the Lord’s garden and rest
them now.”

And just as she was going in the boy woke
up and said, ‘I know what it means now, and I
will ask God to help me to have the real sort of
¢ clean hands’ all my life.”
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“SHE GAZED ASTONISHED AT THE WONDERFUL APPEARANCE"”

@. 49).




THE RING OF IRON AND
GOLD.

N a certain dull November afternoon many

years ago a girl was sitting before the fire
in the front room of a little house. The house
stood in a poor street just on the borders of a
great city.

It was a rather shabby-looking room, not so
much because the things were very common or
very old, but because the place appeared untidy
and neglected, as' if no one cared to make it nice
and bright. The cloth was all awry upon the
table, the ashes were unswept beneath the grate,
and dust was everywhere. The girl was dressed
in black, as if in mourning for some recent loss,
and somehow she looked forlorn and sad as she
sat there gazing into the fire, while her thoughts
went wandering far away. She had been reading,
for a half-closed book was resting on her lap;
and the book had sent her off into a sort of
waking dream.
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It was one of those old-fashioned "books of
fairy-tales, that told of Aladdin’s wonderful lamp,
and how when you rubbed the lamp a genie
would appear, who did everything that he was
asked. :

If you told him to build a palace, it would be
all ready for you the next day. If you bade him
spread a feast, the feast would be upon the table
in a flash of time. If you commanded him to
bring heaps of gold and jewels, nice brown-skinned
servants would instantly appear carrying trays
loaded with everything you could desire.

The book told also of those magic crystals into
which you could look, and see things that were
happening thousands of miles away; and things
that were going to happen in time to come; and
more than that, it told of those strange mystic
words, like Sesame and others, that, if you could
only manage to say them exactly right, would
open doors, change dust into gold, common
stones into diamonds, and make you wise and
beautiful and rich.

It was a capital book, full of these fanciful
old stories, and as she let it fall upon her lap, her
mind went off into the fairy-land it conjured up,
and she began talking to herself.

This was what she said, *“ Oh, I do wish some
of it were true! It is so unhappy for us all here
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since mother died. 1 wish I had a lamp that 1
could rub, and then a genie would come to make
pleasant things happen for us, and put beautiful
things all about the room, and give us exactly
what we wished for ; but, alas! it is only a fairy-
tale; nothing nice like that ever comes—it is only
work, work, work, and be tired and poor all the
time.”

Now, while she was dreamily thinking in this
way, and staring into the fire, a strange thing took
place; for the centre of the fire—just the heart of
it, we might say—changed into a deep, glowing
red; then the coals just there fell slowly apart
until they formed a beautiful crimson arch, and
then this arch seemed to grow larger and larger
until it looked like the doorway of a splendid
temple, and standing on its threshold was the
figure of a man, He was clothed in a white dress
that seemed to. shine and burn; upon his head
there was a crown made of twisted thorns, that
somehow had been changed to bands of gold, and
in his hand he held a 7ing. A curious ring it was,
too, for the hoop was inlaid, worked all in and out
with arabesques of gold. The pattern was a very
pretty one, for the figures went all round the
ring, and were of the same gold as that which was
shining in his crown.

She gazed astonished at the wonderful appear-

A
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ance, and while she looked he spoke, and said,
“ My girl, do you really wish for some charm
like those of the old fairy-tales—a charm that
will make all things around you beautiful and
bright ?”

“ Ah, yes,” she said, “ I do indeed.”

“Would you use it diligently and kindly if it
were yours?” he asked.

And she replied, “I would—I promise faith-
fully.” ’

“ Then,” said the man, “stretch out your
hand.”

She held it out towards him, and he placed
upon her finger this ring of iron with the orna-
ments of gold.

“Now,” said he, “when you want any ugly
thing changed into something more beautiful;
when you want gloomy things made bright ; when
you want sorrowful things made glad, touch
them with this ring, and they will change.

« But remember, if you use it when you are
angry, or use it only to please yourself, the ring
will Jose its power, and will give you no help
at all.”

She answered, “ Sir, I will remember; I will
try to use it well.”

But now another strange thing took place, for
even while she was saying these last words the
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form of the man began to fade away, the red arch
shrank slowly back to its old size and then fell
in, and she found herself sitting before the fire
in the dingy room again.

She started up in her chair, and wondered
whether it could have been only a dream. But
then, there was the ring upon her hand! The
iron ring all worked in and out with the tiny
threads and ornaments of gold. -

She could not understand it ; all was so strange.
But after a little while she said to herself, «1
wonder whether the ring will do the things he
said. I will try it now.”

Then she looked around the room and said
again, ‘“1 wish the place did not look so dull;
I should so like it to be bright and nice when
father and the boys come home; I would love
to make it look just as it used to, when mother
was here to see that everything was right. I
will try the ring.”

So she got up and began to move about the
room. First she touched the table-cloth that
was all awry, and somehow it went back into its
place.

Then she quickly touched the mantelpiece,
and the chairs on which the dust was lying, and
lo! the dust all went away. Then she stooped
upon the hearth, and in a few moments it was
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swept. She stirred the fire, and it grew bright;
and last of all—for by this time it was almost
dark—she lit the lamp upon the table, and drew
down the blinds. When it was all done, she
looked round again and said, ¢ Oh, it is all true!
The room does look pleasant now ; it is like the
dear old times when mother did it all.”

Presently she heard a step outside, and then a
knock at the front door. It was her father’s
knock, she knew, and she ran to let him in.
Such a white-haired, sorrowful, weary-looking
man he was.

But when he felt the gentle touch of his
daughter’s hand, t4e hand with the ving upon it,
and looked around the room, he brightened up
and said, “Why, my dear, what have you been
doing to the place? It -looks quite like home
again!”

But she only kissed him, and did not tell,
for she thought, “I'll keep the secret for a
little while, and see whether it all comes really
true.” '

Next morning things did not look quite so
bright. The day was dull and cold; the work
was hard, and there was a great deal of it to
do; worse still, the youngest brother was taken
with a terribly perverse fit, and was what big
sisters call “dreadful,” which seems to mean
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something a little less bad than what is known as
the “simply awful” state.

But this good girl did as she had done the
night before ; she moved briskly about the house,
she touched all the disorder and unpleasantness
with her wonderful ring, and when the work was
done she took the little fellow up, and won him
back to good temper with a few kind words, so
that in a short time things beganto look bright
again, and this was for them all the beginning of
many happy days.

But our girl was not a perfect girl at all, and so
one day a black fit of evil temper came. She said
to herself, “ Why should 1 keep on always thinking
about these others? I never get a bit of pleasure
for myself. 1 am tired of it, and I shall do what
I like to-day. Oh, I do wish that something
very pleasant would happen, just for me alone!”

It was not a happy frame of mind to be in at
all, and it sent her grumbling and cross about
her work.

As might be expected, nothing went right that
day, from the beginning to the end. The fire
went out, the kettle would not boil, her thread
knotted, her needle broke. Everything she tried
to do took twice the usual time, and at last
she sat down in despair. Just then, her eyes
fell upon her ring, and—#ke gold of it was gone,
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| it was just a plain black hoop of common iron
that no one would care anything about. :

Ah, how sad and sorrowful she felt! But
. while she was grieving over her great loss, a hand
j}‘ was laid upon her shoulder, and turning round
there was the man of the fire again. And he said,
[ “Did I not tell you that if you let yourself get
; angry, or only tried to please yourself, the ring
. would lose its power ?”

. And then very solemnly he added, “Give it
- back to me.”

She obeyed, thinking it was to be taken from i
her for ever. But he did not mean that,. for
he took it and pressed it underneath his robe
close to his heart, and when he drew it out it
was just gold-marked, and beautiful as it had
been before. With a kind and yet half-sorrowful
look he gave it back to her and said, ““ There,
try again, try again.”

And she did try, and found that the wonderful \
! ) ring bhad regained all its magic power, for the
' things about her all grew bright and beautiful
once more,

And so the time passed on; the girl who once
sat dreaming by the fire became a woman with
many sorrows and many joys, but through all
she kept on wearing her mysterious ring, and
- no one was more beloved than she,
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When people were in trouble, no one seemed
able to help them half so well; when they were
sorrowful, no one was able to dry their tears with
such a gentle hand; and when they were sick,
no one could so quickly soothe their pain.

People said, “What a dear woman she has
grown!” But she knew it was all the sweet,
strange magic of the ring.

At last, when she was very old, and laid herself
down to die, her own children gathered round
her dying-bed, and she told them all the story
of her wonderful ring.  Just before she bade
them good-bye, she held up her wasted hand
and showed them the ring once more.  There it
was, with the iron worn very thin, but the gold
shining more brightly than it had cver done
through all the ycears since that old time of the
dream beside the fire. They closed her eyes and
said, “ Now we know what made her so dear to
every one, and why she told us all to scek a
blessing like her own.”

But many, who in after days heard the strange
story of the ring, wondered whether these things
were really so, until 4 wise man came along and
said, 1 think T know what it really means @ the
ring of iron and of gold is just the cmblem of
work made beautitul by love, for work alone is
like the iron ring without its golden ornament,
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and love alone is the shining gold without the
iron’s usefulness and strength ; but work and love
make all things beautiful and bright.

““ And,” said he, 1 think that I can tell you,
too, who was the giver of the ring. The figure
which she saw in the fire was a dream picture of
Jesus Christ. For it was He who showed not
only a little discontented girl, but also the great
discontented world, that the secret of happiness
was a secret no longer, when people learned of
Him to make the iron ring of duty beautiful with
the golden ornaments of patience, gentleness,
and love.







“JUST PUT THESE ON, AND LOOK AT YOURSELF” (p. 63).




THE ROBE MADE WHITE.

MANY years ago there lived a boy named
Philautos in the city of “Akatharsia, in the
country of Avohn.

It was a very curious place ; for this reason, that
everything which belonged to any one else looked
never a bit better, and often very much worse
than it really was; while everything that belonged
to oneself looked as fine as fine could be.

There was something in the light or something
in the people’s eyes that produced this curious
effect, so that if you looked at what belonged
to any one else it appeared crooked and ugly,
while if you looked at what belonged to yourself
there was never anything so splendid in the world.
And so some strange things happened in this
curious land, for if a mother went into somebody
else’s house and the children were brought in,
she would say to herself, “ Well, these are the
plainest children I ever saw,” but when she got
home and looked at her own she would say, « Oh,
how beautiful they are!”
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And it was just so with all their other things;
if they only had a tin teapot of their own they
would think it was silver, while anybody else’s
real silver they would fancy was only plated, or
German, or some sort of imitation. It was just
the same about their clothes. The men could
see a hole in anybody else’s coat directly, but
if they were all over rags themselves they would
strut about fancying they weré the best-dressed
people in the place.

It was the same with their looks. They could
see grey hairs, and wrinkled faces, and turned-
up noses in other people-quite plainly, but they
thought themselves the handsomest, and finest,
and youngest-looking people in the world.

Well, you must know that our young friend
Philautos was pretty much like all the rest: very
well satisfied with himself indeed. 1 do not know
that he thought very much about his figure or his
face; boys don't very often think about these
things till they get to be rather large boys, old
enough to have other things in view.

But he did think a good deal about his dress ;
and as his parents were very well off, and gave
him the very best clothes the best shops in the
city could afford, he used to think that he
looked rather well—ever so much better than a
good many of his friends.
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Now, I must tell you in that country boys
did not dress as we do, but they wore a white
robe reaching about down to the knees, with a
purple hem round the bottom, round the neck,
and round the sleeves, and it was clasped round
the waist with a golden girdle. When it was
quite fresh and clean, and they came out with
a gilt circlet on their heads, and boots or buskins
with gilded clasps on their feet, they certainly did
look rather fine.

Only unfortunately with this fault, that in their
own eyes they used very often to think that they
were all right when they werce all wrong, and
were not really looking half so handsome as they
supposed.

And I must tell you another thing, that long,
long before this time the King of this country
had been so offended by the people’s self-conceit
that he bad left off living in his splendid palace
in the city, and had built another at a distance
from the place.

But every now and then he used to send word
that if any of them would come to his house
with a really white robe, he would not only be
glad to see them, but would make them his
companions and friends, for, said he, “They
shall walk with me in white, for they are
worthy.”
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Well, one day a messenger of the King came to
the city of Akatharsia, and made a proclamation.
And this was what he said :(—

“Oyez ! oyez! this is to give notice, that who-
soever will, may come to the King's palace, if
he will come with a white robe, without spot or
stain,” '

And the messenger went to the market-place,
and in front of every public building, and at every
place where the streets crossed each other he
gave this notice, so that every one in the city
might hear and know.

Now, it happened that our young friend Phi-
lautos was passing across the great market-place
just as the messenger arrived.  So he listened to
the proclamation, and then he said, “ Why, I am
just the very one to go. There is no one else
here with a robe half so white as mine. I will
go and see the King.”

So he set off at once, and went along the streets,
through the city gates, and out along the road.
But he had not got far before he met a venerable-
looking old gentleman, who said, “ Whither away
so fast, young sir? You seem in haste.”

“So I am,” was the reply. “I am going to
see the King.”

“ But,” said the old man, “you are not fit to
go, for does not the proclamation say that who-
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soever comes must have a robe without spot
or stain?”

“Yes,” was the lad's response, “it does say
so, and that’s just why I am going. Look at my
dress ; what’s the matter with me ?”

Then the old man did look, and a very curious
look it was, but he did not say anything just then.
Only he put his hand in his pocket and took
out a little black leather case; he opened it very
slowly and drew out a pair of spectacles, and then
he said, “ Just put these on, and look at yourself’;
these are the true ort/igpanopiikon spectacles, which
show all things as they really are.”

“Well,” said the boy, “that is a very long
word, but how am I to know that you are telling
me the truth ?”

“ Never you mind about the Jong word,” said
the old man; ‘here is my certificate,” and he
pulled out a parchment signed and sealed, which
showed that he was a true servant of the
King.

So the lad put on his spectacles, and for the
first time in his life saw himself and his dress as
they really were. He was frightened and amazed.

His robe was not white—anything but that.
All down one side was a great smear of red,
stamped with green letters, PRIDE.

All along the other side was a streak of dull
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blue, stamped with sleepy-looking grey letters,
SLOTH.

~Down the front was a yellow stain, with black
letters, SELF.

What was on the back he couldn’t see. Onlya
girl can manage to see her back; boys can't
see theirs. But an instant’s glance at himself,
as he really was, was enough to make his lips
quiver and his cheeks turn pale, and he clasped
his hands and said,  Oh, sir, am I really so bad
as this ? Then I can never, never see the King.”

And the old man said, “ What you see now is
what you really are, but stll you may see the
King, for all these stains may be washed away.”

Then Philautos said, “ Oh, show me how, for
I want to look upon his face, and so I want the
garment that is without a stain.”

And the old man said, ““ Do you really mean it ?
If I show you how, will you persevere ?”

And he said, <1 will.”

Then the aged man pointed off the great high
road to a very narrow path that led away across
the fields and hills, far as the eye could reach—not
a very pleasant-Jooking path, for in some places
it was muddy as if with recent rain.

And all along it was marked with a red line.
And he said, *“ Follow that path, and you will dis-
cover how your robe will be made white and

/
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clean. I will meet you sometimes on the way,”
and saying this the old man turned from him and
was gone.

So after standing for a moment Philautos
went also upon his way. And presently he
came to a river, neither very deep nor wide, but
with muddy banks on either side; and as he came
to the brink he heard a cry—the cry of a voice
which he knew very well— Brother, brother,
help me,” and there was his own little brother
struggling in the water and tossing up his arms
for help.

But for a moment Philautos thought, ¢ Dare
[ go down there and get my robe more stained ?
Must I not cross by the bridge?” But it was
only for a moment, for, do you know, the red
trail went straight down to where the child was
crying in its need.

So down he went, dashed through the water,
clutched the child, and then struggled to the
other side. But when he reached. the bank he
looked at himself, and he said, “ Oh, my robe, it is
worse now than ever it was before; even I can
see the stain.”

But while he was speaking the old man ap-
peared, just as he had promised he would, and he
said, “ What is the matter ? why are you mourning
in this way ?”

5
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And the boy said, “ Oh, master, master, look
at my dress, it’s worse than it was before; but I
was obliged to go right down into that muddy
river, for my brother was there, and I could not
see him sink.”

Then the old man smiled, and putting his hand
into his pocket, he drew out the spectacles again,
and said, * Look at yourself and see what you
really are.”

So Philautos put them on, and lo! the great
yellow stripe of selfishness was paler than it was
before, the letters had grown fainter, and his robe
looked cleaner than it had ever done.

Then the old man said, «“ Never be afraid to
follow where the red line leads; nothing can
leave any stain upon you which comes to you in
that way. Go forward; I shall see you by-and-
by again.”

Then the path led on into a great wide sandy
plain, where the sun was beating down all day
long ; and he had often to stoop down to make
sure that he was in the right way, for the wind
swept the sand over the red trail and almost
hid it from view.

But he persevered ; and when he met, or rather
overtook, some other traveller, who was old and
very tired, or young and weak, he would help

him on the way, tell him how he could not be
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wrong if he would only keep to the path; and
sometimes he would sing a song about the rest
that was waiting and the glory of the King.

But as time went on, the boy changed into a
man, his head grew grey, and then white, his
hands were hard with toil, and his dress grew
travel-stained and worn and old, and began to drop
in holes. And one day when he was very tired
he sat down, and he said, « Alas, alas, the palace
of the King is very far away, and my robe instead
of becoming whiter is wearing out; how shall I
dare to appear in such a poor old dress as this?”

But just then he heard a voice asking, “ What
did you say ?” and looking up he saw his old
friend again.

«“Ah,” said Philautos, I was saying I am so
old, so unclean, so unfit.”

But the aged man took out the spectacles once
more. And when the pilgrim put them on and
looked he was astonished, for the stains were
almost gone; you could hardly make out a single
letter of the words ¢ Pride,” “ Sloth,” or  Self,”
that once were there. They had been bleached
out by the light and brightness of the sun.

“ But it is ragged,” he said.

“ Never mind that,” said his friend ; ¢ the King
doesn’t mind rags. If they are white rags he will
take you all the same.”
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And now as time sped on he found himself
nearing the end of the road, and he had become a
very aged man; the path led through a valley,
with high rocks on either side, and at the bottom
was a river, deeper and darker than he had ever
seen before. But he went on, and down, and
presently was lost to sight.

And just then the thick dark cloud on the other
side of the river parted, and a light—clear, beauti-
ful, brighter than ever came from the brightest sun
upon a summer’s day—shone down upon him as
he struggled up the farther bank. And one came
down the pathway of glory, with a kingly crown
upon his head and Jove unspeakable shining on
his face. And he drew near the old man as he
knelt, and raised him up. And as he rose, in
that wondrous light, the old stained garment
changed into a spotless robe of matchless purity,
and the King said, ¢ Welcome home, my brother;
keep by my side, thou shalt walk with me in
white ; for thou art worthy, thy robe hath grown
white by thy faithful following of the appointed
way. Thou shalt be no more called Philautos,
self-dover, but Philo-Christus, C/rist-lover.” And
so they went up, up the hill into the gates of the
shining city, and as they entered the cloud settled
down once more upon the river. But all the
watchers knew he had gone home to God.
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“THE ROAP WAS CROWDED WITH CHILDREN” (. 74).




THE BEAUTIFUL GATES.

HIS is the story of a dream. It all began
in a little room, where threé¢ children were
sitting round the fire. At least the eldest would
hardly have liked to be called a child, for she was
more than sixteen years of age, and was seriously
thinking of putting her hair up and having a
dress that really touched the ground behind.
Her name was Agatha; and if you had asked
her what she was doing, she would have said,
with all the dignity of elder sisterhood, that she
was there to keep the children quiet.

The second did not always take kindly to his
sister’s superior ways, for he was a boy of four-
teen or thereabouts, and objected to be ordered
about and told to behave himself, so that there
was occasionally a small breeze in the family.
His name was Mark.

The third was a rosy-cheeked, sunny-haired
girl of ten, named Muriel, but generally called
Pimples; and, as I said, these three were sitting
round the fire in the little room, :

7
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It was a winter's Sunday night at the beginning
of the year, and at the morning service the
minister had been preaching to them from this
text: “The beautiful gate of the temple.”
And he had been telling them that though the
old temple at Jerusalem was all burnt up and
destroyed hundreds of years ago, yet there were
many beautiful gates of God, still opening. into
glorious temples for us in this world—Gates
of Knowledge, Gates of Service, Gates of Self-
denial—and he spoke to them particularly about
the New Gate of Time, which had just opened
for them on the morning of this New Year’s
Day.

Well, these three were talking about the
sermon, for it was one of those parable sermons
that the right sort of young people generally like.
And the elder sister was trying to improve the
occasion, or as her brother used to say when he
wanted to stir her up a little, *“she was talking
good.” .

But he thought about it afterwards, for he was
a good fellow in the main, and these three were
very fond of one another indeed, though things
got lively among them now and then.

Well, the night wore on, and it became time for
them to go to bed, and all the while Mark kept
thinking of the words, “ The gates, the beautiful
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gates of God.” He thought about it when he
knelt to say his prayers, he thought about it
while he hunched up his pillow into comfortable
untidiness for going to sleep, he thought about
it after he lay down, and then he began talking to
himself.

“ Ah,” he said, «if they were real gates, made
of wood or iron or anything of that sort, so that
one could really go into them and do the things
they talk about, it would be easy enough, and I
would very soon go and find them out; but then
they are not, and there’s the trouble of it, so it's
‘no good thinking about it any more.”

' But somehow the words would not go away.
It was like something whispering in the room,
« The gates—come into the gates—the beautiful
gates of God.” .

And then he said, I wonder what they are?
I wonder whether I could find them it I tried?
I wonder—I wonder: ?

And then something happened, for all at once
he found himself dressed, and standing up out-
of-doors wide awake. But it was not the out-of-
doors he knew—it was quite a different place;
for he was in a sort of field or park at the foot
of a grand hill, and he could see all about in the
distance cottages and houses peeping out amongst
the trees. And there was a clear, shining river,
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sparkling and dimpling in the sunlight as it went
along; and there was a long, straight road,
leading on and on as far as ever you could see;
and there was what Alice in Wonderland would
have called ““the most curiousest thing of all” ;
for the place and the road were crowded with
children and quite young people—there were
scarcely any old folks there at all.

You can very well believe he was surprised:
he rubbed his eyes and pinched himself to make
sure that he was awake, and then looked again.
But there it all was as natural as life—the pa\trk,
the river, the houses in the distance, children
crowding along the road ; and so he said at last,
and quite loud, “ Where am I? where am I?”
For though he was a big fellow, fourteen years
old, and not in the least a coward, yet he did
feel a little bit frightened too, so he said, *“ Where
am I ? where on earth have I got to now ?”

And just then he heard some one speaking
close behind him, saying, “ My boy, was that
you who said, * Where on earth have I got to
now?’”

And Mark said, “ Yes, sir, that was me.” He
ought to have said, “That was I,” of course,
but he was frightened out of his grammar for the
moment, just as some bigger people are some-
times, and so he said, “Yes, sir, that was me,”
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« Well,” the old man said, “T'll tell you; you
are not on the earth at all. You are in Soul-
land, and I have brought you here to show you
the beautiful gates of God. Would you like to
see them?”

And Mark said, «“ Oh, yes, sir, that I should!”

Then the old man said, “It will give you
some trouble and some hard work; shall you
mind that?” C

« Oh, no,” said Mark, “I won’t mind that at
all.”

Then said the old man, “Come along with
me.” .

But then something happened which surprised
Mark very much, for the old man turned right
round and went down the road just the opposite
way to that in which all the people were going.
Mark went along with him, of course; but when

. they had gone a good long way, and kept on
meeting the crowds and crowds all going in the
opposite direction, Mark said at last, ““I say, sir,
aren’t we going wrong? All the other people are
going the other way; is this the way to one of
the gates?”

“Yes,” answered his guide, “it is all right;
we are going down to see the first gate. Don’t
you know that you are inside one of God’s gates
already ?”




76 THE BEAUITIFUL GATES.

“No,” said Mark, “I didn’t. What is
ie?”

“ You wait and see,” said his companion ; « I'll
tell you about it when we get there.”

So they went on, and here was another curious
thing, for as they went down the road the children
they met kept getting smaller and smaller, and
younger and younger, until it seemed that onmly
quite babies were coming along. And by-and-by
Mark saw in the distance something glittering
like a pile of snow when the sun is shining on
it, only this was so high that you could hardly
tell when the top ended among the white clouds
of the sky.

They went nearer and nearer, and then Mark
saw that it was an enormous Silver Gate, and
when they came quite close they could see the
gate swing open pretty nearly every minute with
a musical sound, partly like the chime ot a silver
bell and partly like a gentle song, and every time
the gate swung open a little child came in and
began following the rest along the road.

“What is this?” said Mark; “ what is
this ?”

And the old man answered, “It is the Silver
Gate of Life, the first of the beautiful gates
of God.”

“Did I come in there?” said Mark,
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“Yes,” was the answer, “you came in there
fourteen years ago. And never forget it any
more ; you were God’s from the very beginning,
for you came in by one of His beautiful gates,
the Silver Gate of Life.”

Then for a minute the dream went out—you
know how it is in dreams—and Mark was back
again where he was at first.

Then he said to the old man, “Let us
make haste and go on and see another of the
gates. I like this; let us make haste.”

But his old friend—for he was quite like a friend
by now—said, * No, we can’t make haste, for you
have a great deal to do upon the way !”

Mark didn't like that quite so well, but of
course he couldn’t help himself in a dream, so
they went on just as the dream took them along
this road, and presently Mark said, ¢ Why, look
there, that’s my old school. Must I go in
there ?”

“Yes,” said his guide, “ you must.”

-And in a minute Mark was inside grinding
over Latin verbs, puzzling out equations, learning
as hard as ever he could, for he was so anxious to
get on to the next gate.

Presently school was done and he came
out,

But by this time he was growing up, and he




78 THE BEAUTIFUL GATES.

was beginning to look like a man, for across his
upper lip a moustache was coming that he was
very careful of indeed, and he had taken to stand-
up collars and all the rest of it, so that he thought
he was quite ready to go on.

His old friend met him at the bottom of
the school-house steps, and Mark said, ¢ Let
us make haste to the next gate. I am all
ready.”

So on these two went along the road that
went up and got steeper with every step they
took.

It was downright hard climbing sometimes,
and now and then they had to stop while Mark
cut out some steps in the rock so that they could
clamber up. And once or twice he had to roll
some big stones out of the road, and Mark often
grumbled at it. ¢ It was such hard work,” “It
was such a jolly fag,” he said, just as boys do
down here when they have to get up in the cold
morning and go to work and have hard things
to do.

But the old man only laughed, and said,
“ Never mind, you will find the good of it by-
and-by.”

And so he did, for in a little while they came
to an enormous Iron Gate, built right across the
road. It was splendidly wrought into all sorts
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of ornamental patterns, and from the other side
there came the sound of the voices and tramping
of mighty crowds.

But what was very strange, there was no one
in front of the gate, and the gate was shut,
only there was a great big key in the lock

" outside.

“ What is it ? what is it?” said Mark.

“This,” was the reply,—‘this .is the Iron
Gate of Manhood, the second of the beautiful
gates of God.”

“How can we get in?” he asked. ¢ Shall
we knock ?”

“ No,” said his guide; “there is the key; you
must turn it yourself.”

“But it is so big and heavy,” said the boy.
“I can’t, and 1 shall never get in.”

¢« Nonsense ! ” the old man said ; “try.”

So he tried. It didn't turn. Then he took
his coat off and tried again. It did just move
a little bit. Then he turned his sleeves up, and
with a mighty scroop the key turned round, the
lock shot back, the gate opened, and in another
minute they were both inside.

“That's the way to do it,” said the old man.
“ Always remember it. Never say ‘I can’t’ when
a thing is hard to do. Take off your coat, turn
your sleeves up, and go at it with all your might,
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Nearly all the keys of God's gates are turned that
way. And remember thisas well : it was to make
you strong enough to do it that you had all that
hard work of climbing and cutting and learning
a little while ago.”

So they went in, and found themselves in a
wonderful place indeed. There were great
factories, where all sorts of things were made.
There were great furnaces melting iron, making
glass, and men moulding things out of brass and
silver and gold.

There were great markets where all sorts of
things were sold, there were homes where the
people lived, and everybody as busy as they
could possibly be. ’

At first Mark was very much pleased indeed,
and went working away at one thing and another
like the rest. And what pleased him most of all
was that when he had settled down to work the
first day he found that many of his old friends
and schoolfellows were there too, and when he
went home at night, to his surprise he found
himself knocking at the old house door. And.
when he got inside there were father and mother,
sisters, and those he loved ; the only thing was
that they had got older now.

But time passed on, and by-and-by he began to
feel restless ; it was all very happy, but he wanted
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something more, and every now and then he
looked up and saw great mountain heights above
him, shining with splendour brighter than any
sunshine he had ever known. .

And so one day when work was done, he met
his old friend again and told him all about what’
he felt.

And the old man said, ¢ Ah, yes, I know ; you
want to go on, and go in to another of the gates
of God. Come along with me.”

So they started out again, and this time ona
very narrow, quiet way.

At one part there were trees on either side, and
birds sang among the branches.

At another, there were great rocks, like mighty
walls, with just a narrow path between.

And at another, there were sharp, rough stones
upon the road; but at last they came out on a
beautiful sunshiny plain, and there in front of them
was a great. Golden Gate, shining in the sunlight,
like a pile of yellow fire.

On the front of it, just above the entrance, there
was a cross, and the curious thing about it was
that the gate itself was open, but it was only
just big eneough for a man to get through if he
stooped very low. )

It was quite amusing to see the people coming
up and trying to get through with the things they

6
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brought, and then going away so angry and
surprised.

While Mark and his friend were standing
there, a great lord, with a coronet upon his head,
came riding up on a fine horse, all as grand as
could be. But of course he could not get through
at all. Then he got down from his horse, and
tried to walk through in a very dignified way with
his coronet on ; but that would not do either—he
had to take that off. Then he tried just walking
upright, but he only struck his head against the
top of the door, and at last had to stoop down and
go in in a very humble sort of way.

A rich man came up, carrying great bags of
jewels and money on his shoulders; but, to his
great amazement, he could not squeeze through
at all.

Mark wondered what it meant, and said,
*“ What is this?”

And the old man told him that, « this was the
Golden Gate of Religion, always open, but very
strait, narrow, and small, the third of the beautiful
gates of God.”

So Mark went in, and there inside he saw
people moving about. Some were teaching chil-
dren, others were healing the sick. One man
went along with a big, knobbly bundle, with ail
sorts of queer shapes sticking out of it ; and when
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they asked him what it was, he said, * Oh, toys for
the children’s hospital, you know ; they have been
holding a service yonder, and a lot of kind-hearted
children brought these for the little ones who are
sick and poor.”

Then Mark said to him, ‘“Why, what is it
you do here inside the Golden Gate ?”

“QOh,” said the man, “we serve the Lord
Jesus Christ.” C

“What ?” Mark said. ¢ Say prayers and sing
hymns, and go to church all the time?”

And the man gave a great laugh, and said,
“Qh, no, we do that, but we don’t call that
service, we call that refreshment. Service of the
Lord Jesus Christ is helping one another, doing
kind things to those in trouble, learning to be
~ right and good and true, getting ready to go up
yonder into the Gates of Pearl by-and-by.”

“Isthat it?” said Mark. ¢ Can I serve Him?”

“To be sure you can,” said the man. ¢ Come
along, and I'll show you.”

So Mark joined him, and away they went to-
gether, and Mark set about the new work of
serving the Lord Jesus Christ.

Well, by this time (in the dream, you know)
Mark felt that he was getting quite old—his hair
was white, his steps were feeble, and he was
getting very tired; so he went in search of his
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old friend one day, and told him that he wanted
a place of rest,

« Ah,” said the old man, ““ thatisit, isit? Very
well ; but, my friend, how is it you have nobody
with you? The Lord of the way dislikes any
one to go in at the next gate alone.”

“ What shall I do?” said Mark.

“ Why,” said his guide, “ go and find some one
that wants helping along.”

So Mark went, but for a long time he could
not find anybody that seemed to want his
help.

But one day he went down to the Golden Gate,
and just outside was a woman peeping in. And
he said to her, “ Why do you stay outside? Come
in.”

And she said, “May 1? 1 am afraid.”

But he answered, “ There is nothing to be
afraid of ; stoop down right under the cross and
come in.”

So she came, stooping through the low, narrow
gate; and when she. got through and stood up,
who do you think it was? Why, his own sister,
Dimples of long ago.

Then they were both very glad, and they went
hand in hand together after the old guide, and
asked him to show them the way to the next

gate.




THE BEAUIIFUL GATES. 85

He told them to follow him, for he was going
that way himself, and he led them up the gentle
slope of a hill with something shining at the top
like a great white star. It was the gate they
sought. It was made of a beautiful white pearl,
and there were angels standing all about.

And Mark said, “ What is this ?”

And his old friend said, *“This is the Gate
of Heaven, the last of the beautiful gates of
- God.”

They went up to it, and looked at the shining
figures of the angels standing there. And
Dimples said, ““ Look, Mark, there’s mother, and

there’s Agatha, and there’s father too!” and so

they both ran forward with a cry of joy, and there
was a shout and a song of greeting—a shout so
loud that Mark woke up, to find it was nothing
but a dream.

But he remembered it, and often thought of
that dream-journey in Soul-land, and of how he
passed one by one through the Silver Gate of
Life, the Iron Gate of Manhood, the Golden
Gate of Religion, and had stood at last by the
Pearly Gate of Heaven. !

He did more than think, for the dream made
him understand what these *“ Beautiful Gates of
God ” really were, and as he grew up he tried to
go through them one by one,
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May God send to each one of us the Guide,
the Holy Spirit of His love, so that we too may
pass through all God’s beautiful gates of life’s
experience on earth, and find at last all love and
goodness waiting for us at heaven’s Gate of
Pearl..










THE MAGIC OIL.

TWO boys, named Marcus and Marcellus,
were standing together in the market-place
of the City of Biopolis, watching a great crowd.
It was easy to see that they were brothers,
for they were so much alike, from the very tips of
their chubby noses to the holes in the toes of their
boots. And very nice, clever-looking boys they
were so their mother said. But then mothers

do say queer things of the sort about their boys,’

you know.

However, there they stood in the market-place,
watching the great crowd, and listening to what
a man in a very showy dress was saying to the
people gathered there.

Now, you must understand that the country
in which this City of Biopolis was situated was
a very curious sort of place; there was not one
builded house in it. I mean a house built of
brick, of stone, or of wood; there was not one
builded house in all the land, except the palace
of the King, for all the people lived in tents.

39
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And then another thing was this, that the
King's palace was built on the top of a lofty
hill, right in the middle of the country; and
since this was the very highest hill in all the
land, in fact was quite a mountain, the King’s
palace could be seen on every fine, clear day,
by any one who chose to look at it, for miles
and miles around. And it was very beautiful
indeed to see, for the hill itself was of pure
white stone, while on the top of it was built
the palace made of marble whiter still

The gates were gold, the ‘ornaments were
different-coloured jewels, the turrets were carved
into all kinds of lovely forms, and you may just
think how beautiful it looked, shimmering and
shining in the clear light of a summer’s day.

And sometimes in the evening, when the sunset
glory fell upon the lovely place, the children would
stop playing in the street, and old men would come
to their tent doors to look, and mothers would
stand and hush their babies with this song:

¢ They stand, those halls of beauty,

All jubilant with song,

And bright with many an angel,
And zall the martyr throng;

The Prince is ever in them,
The daylight is serene,

The pastures of the blesséd
Are decked in glorious sheen.”
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But the most curious thing of all was that the
tents of which the city was built all moved.

The streets did not alter, the places where the
tents stood did not appear to change, but still the
tents moved; only a little, but just a little at
every ticking of the clock, so slowly that the
people who lived in them hardly knew that they
moved at all; but they did, and always a little
nearer and a little nearer to the white mountain
on which was the palace of the King; for there
was the strange thing, that this City of Biopolis
was not a continuing city, not one that stood
still, but one that kept moving all the time.

Well, the two boys Marcus and Marcellus
were standing, on the day I told you of just now,
in the market-place of this strange city, watch-
ing the crowd and listening to what the man
in the showy dress was saying to the people
there. ’

It seems that he was one of the King's
messengers, and after blowing his trumpet to
call all the people out, he said,—

“Oyez! oyez! this is to give notice, that
it is the King's pleasure, that whosoever will
try to keep his tent beautiful and bright, and
fill it with such ornaments as the King shall
approve, shall be called the King's friend, and
shall ‘have a crown to wear, and splendid raiment
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to put on, and shall have a home in the King's
palace with the golden gates.”

Then the people shouted and seemed very
glad; but when they had all gone away the two
boys still stood there, and watched the messenger
as he folded up the paper from which he had
been reading this royal proclamation, and began
to walk slowly along the street.

Then Marcus said to his younger brother,
¢« Shouldn’t you like to have that?”

“ Have what ?” said the little fellow.

“Why,” said the other, “the crown, and the
beautiful dress, and go to live always in that
splendid palace on the white hill yonder, that
the man has just been telling us about.”

“Yes,” said the younger one, “I should, but I
don’t think he meant boys ; that’s all for grown-
up people ; the King would not care for the little
bits of things we could do, I am sure.” :

“ Do you think so?” said Marcus. .“ Mother
told me the King was very kind, and once when
he came to our city took a great deal of notice
of the children. Tell you what, I'll run after
that man and ask him.” -

So they ran, and when they got near the King’s
messenger, they shouted, “I say, sir! I say,
sir!”

The messenger turned round and smiled when
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he saw their bright, eager faces, and said, « Well,
what is it ?”

“Oh,” said one of them, “if you please, do
you mean boys?”

He looked at them as if he didn’t understand ;
so the youngster said, “ We want to know if
boys can try for that reward.”

“ Why, yes,” replied the messenger, * of course
—boys and girls too; didn’t you hear the word
¢ whosoever’ in the King’s message that I read?”

“Yes, well, we did, but we were not quite sure,
so we thought we would come and ask you.”

Then the man said, “ And [ am very glad you
did, for you are the only ones who have. All
the people shouted and said ¢ Hooray,’ just as if
they thought it was a very easy thing to keep
their tents beautiful and bright, and fill them
with ornaments with which the King will be
well pleased.”

“ Why, is it so very hard, then?” satd Marcus,

“Very hard indeed ; almost impossible without
the ¢ Magic Oil,’” replied the messenger.

“What is that?” said both the boys in the
same breath.

“Come with me, and 1 will show you,” said
the man,

So they went with him along the road until
they came to a lane, on either side of which some
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trees were growing; and when they had gone
down this a little way it led them into a wood,
where everything was still.

They trod swiftly on the pine-needles that
made a carpet beneath their feet, so that not even
the sound of their own footsteps broke the silence.
The trees grew thicker, and the place grew darker
and darker, but they still went on.

Until at last they came to a spot where the
trees had all been cleared away—all but one. A -
strange, strange tree it was, which stretched out
its branches and grew into a shape that was very
like a cross.

Then the King's messenger went up to this
wonderful tree, and held a cup beneath the leaves
which grew in the middle near the top, and—what
do you think >—some drops of red oil began to
fall from the tips of the leaves into the cup..
Then, after a little while, he moved the cup to
the right, and some iron-coloured oil began to
drop off the leaves that were hanging there;
and then he moved it to the left-hand side, and
golden oil began to flow.

But these were all mixed together in the cup,
and as they mixed and melted into each other,
the oil was dark red with a golden gleam.

When the cup was quite full, and the three
sorts were quite mixed together, the King's
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messenger drew from his side pocket a silver
flask, poured the cupful of oil into.that, and gave
it to the boys, and said, *“ There, now, you take
this, and when you set about making your tents
beautiful, drop one drop upon your tools, for it
will make them work so easily you will be quite
surprised ; and when your eyes grow dull, or your
hands tired, do the same—just drop one drop upon
them, and they will be all right again, for this is
the Magic Oil. Keep it carefully, and use it always,
and your work will be easily and happily done.”
So they promised and thanked him, and went
away. .
And it all turned out to be beautifully true, for
when they got back home again, Marcellus—that
was the little one—said, ““ See, brother, I am
going to make that little corner of my tent pretty
with a picture I shall paint upon the canvas;”
and so he got his brushes and his colours and
began to work. But somehow it didn’t go right
at first—it was all “ wobbly like,” as I heard a boy
once say about a drawing ; but then he took a drop
of the Magic Oil, and though it was only a child’s
picture after all, there was something in it that
made people stop and look, and talk of “A light
more beautiful than ever shone on land and sea.”
Then Marcus, the elder brother, said to himself,
“That brother of mine is a good little chap. Tell

-
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you what I'll do—TI'll get some pieces of wood
and carve out some toys; they’ll be an ornament
to the tent as well.”

And so he got out his tools; but being older
he was wiser (elder brothers always are wiser,
you know—at least they seem to think they are,
and give themselves mighty airs in consequence—
but, however, this one really was), so he was careful
to touch all his tools with the Magic Oil before he
began, and though a toy-maker might have called
it clumsy work, yet somehow there was a charm
about these things that costlier toys did not possess.-

And so it was with everything. When the lesson
bookswere brought out,and the school-tasks began,
the work was sometimes very hard to do, but a
drop of this Magic Oil rubbed just above the eyes
seemed to get into their brains, and make them
so bright and sharp and clever that the task, if-
not always quickly, was always well done.

But I must not stay to tell you of every wonder
wrought by the Magic Oil—it would take too long;
but there is one thing that must be told.. You
remember that I said these tents were moving
tents, and went creeping and creeping on towards
the King’s palace on the hill. Well, one day they
had crept up to where a forest Jay across the path.
And so the question was how to clear the great
trees from the way. Some said, “ Burn them up.”
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Others said, “Chop them down,” and so the
people went to work in these different ways.

But the boys, who by this time had grown into
young men, knew what to do, for they got out
their axes and touched them with the Magic
Oil, and surprised everybody with the swiftness
by which they were enabled to clear the way.
Well, time went on, and at last the tents had
nearly reached the foot of the Palace Hill.

The day was fixed when the King would come
to look at the tents and distribute the rewards.
Many of them looked very beautiful, for they
were hung with purple and crimson and all the
rest of it, and many of them were filled with
costly things. Of course everybody said, “Oh,
there are the people who will get the prize.”

But when the King came, what do you think he
did? He lifted up his hand, and in the palm of it
there was a great ruby, from which the light went
flashing out, and he turned it on all these different
things.

Ah, and when the light from the blood-red
stone fell upon many of these showy tents, and
on the things of which the people were so proud,
you should have seen how poor, and pale, and
" wretched many of those things looked.

While some of them that looked old and
ragged, and were filled with clumsy things, at which

7
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the great folk laughed, turned to the softest silk,
and loveliest colours, and most splendid shapes,
and the King said, ¢ These must have the prize.”

The two brothers—they were old men now—
looked on in wonder, and waited anxiously for the
King to come to their tent. And when he did, it
was so very strange, for lots of things that they
had got together looked just good for nothing
when the ruby light fell on-them, but the old toys,
the little picture, and all those other things that
they had made themselves with the help of the
Magic Oil, began to shine and sparkle, and look
grandly beautiful, so that their hearts grew glad.

And the King called the two old men before
him and said, “ You have made some mistakes,
you have spent your time and money over many
worthless things, but still you have been faithful -
and obedient in many more. See, these things
shall win for you the prize; enter ye into the
¢ Joy of the Lord.” )

That is the story. Let me only tell you what
were the three liquids mixed in the Magic Oil
gathered at the tree shaped like a cross.. The
red was love, the iron-coloured was industry, the
gold was cheerfulness.

These three make up the Magic Oil of Life,
when we get them from the grace and goodness
of our Saviour, Jesus Christ.
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“WHEN HE TRIED TO SING THE MUSIC CAME” (p. 109).




THE NEW SONG.

NCE upon a time three or four boys were

standing together in the gallery of a certain
church. They belonged to the choir, and were
talking together about the different ways in which
the members sang. They said some were too
high and some too low, some too sharp and some
too flat, some too fast and some too slow, and
made all the pleasant little remarks people are apt
to make about each other, and which older people
do not speak out loud, but only whisper and
think.

At last the boy in the little group who was
regarded as the best singer of them all, and who
was not a little proud—one ought to say bounce-
able—about it either, said concerning another boy
whose name was mentioned, *“ Oh, what is the
use of him? He can'’t sing at all.”

Now, it happened that night that this same boy,
who was so proud of his singing, had a very
wonderful dream. He thought that as he sank

to sleep the darkness of night vanished, the walls
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of his room melted away, and that he was gently .
lifted up by a soft, strong wind and floated up
to a land more beautiful than he had ever seen
or known before. Green hills swept gently
upwards from the flowery plain, until their tops
were lost in gold and crimson light. Along the
fields there flowed a beautiful and shining river,
with trees growing on either side. White-robed
forms were passing to and fro, and yonder in the
far distance was a great light, brighter than the
sun, which took the shape of a golden throne, on
which was seated the figure of a man. And
somehow, as the boy looked, he knew with-
out any one telling him that it was Jesus
Christ.

And as he looked and listened, he heard the
sound as of singing far away ; now it was soft
and low, as the whisper of a summer wind among
the trees, and then it swelled louder and louder,
until it became the shout of a great multitude, like
the distant thunder of the sea when it beats and
breaks upon the shore. The boy stood still and
listened, and still the grand song went on, when
presently he felt a hand laid on his shoulder and
heard a voice say to him, “My boy, can you
sing?” The boy turned round, and saw a man
standing beside him with a kind smile upon his
face, and he said again, “ My boy, can you sing ?”
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And the boy answered, “ Oh, yes, sir, I can
sing ; I sing in the church at home.”

A graver smile came upon the man’s face as
he heard the confident reply, and he said,
“Would you like to join the singers yonder?”

And the boy said, “Yes, I should, very
much.”

So the man took him by the hand and led him
along a path that ran beside the river, which was
overshadowed by the trees, and they went on and
on until they came into a place that looked like
a vast cathedral, filled with a multitude no man
could number, singing the song the boy had
heard when far away.

They gave him a piece of music, but it was the
strangest the boy had ever seen, for instead of
notes in treble and bass like ours, or letters like
those in the tonic sol-fa books, this music was
written with lines and strokes and marks that the
boy could not understand.

He stood and stared, but he could not read a
note, and still the song went on, and only he was
silent in the crowd. Presently they broke into
a hymn tune that he knew very well, and he
thought, “ Now I can sing that.” He opened
his mouth, but not a sound would come. He
began to be alarmed and feel ashamed, and while
he stood there wondering what had happened,
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and with a very good mind to cry, the man who.
brought him there said, «“I thought you said you
could sing.”

« Oh, sir,” replied the boy, “I thought I could
sing, but not this music, for I have never learned.”

“Then,” said the man, “you must go away,
for no one can remain here who does not know
both the words and the music of this song.”

¢« But,” said the boy, ““can I never come back ?
can I not learn?”

“Oh, vyes,” replied the man, “you can
learn it if you will. Do you really wish to
learn?”

And when the boy said, “Yes, oh yes, I do,”
the man stretched out his hand and touched
him, and it seemed to grow all dark, the beautiful
land disappeared, the grand song was hushed
to silence, and they seemed to go down, down
to earth again. And when they reached the
solid ground and the light came back, the
man pointed out a certain natrow path, and
on this path were marks made by the foot-
prints of some one who had passed on before ;
and many of those footprints were 7ed, as if
stained with blood, and deep, as if the traveller
had carried a heavy load.

And the man said to the boy, “ Now, you must
keep along this way, and try to tread in each one
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of those steps, and that will lead you to where you
will be able to sing the heavenly song.”

Now, it seems that this path was so made that
every time you put your foot down upon it, and
every kind, good word you spoke, and every
prayer you said, made a soft, gentle sound like a
low note of music, and the sound went up and up
to heaven and made a mark upon a scroll of what
we must call paper, like the piece of music
which was given to the boy, but which he could
not sing. .

At the very beginning of this path there
stood a cross, and the man said to the boy,
“The first thing you must do is to touch that
cross, and then you will be able to keep along
the way.” )

He did so, and instantly, just as quickly as when
you touch the handle of an electric telegraph the
needle moves upon another needle miles away, so,
as soon as the boy touched the cross, somehow
a mark was made upon the scroll of music up in
heaven, and the first note of the soul’s new song
was written which he would one day sing before
the throne of God.

And so he stood beside the cross at the head
of the narrow path, and presently found himself
alone.

He went forward, and thought that he would
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have but a little way to go, and he would find
the teacher of the great song; but it was not so,
for he went on for a long time, and then heard a
voice which he knew very well say, “ Will you
let me take your hand ?”

And there was his own younger brother trying
to walk along the same path, but not able to climb
up one of the steep, rough places in the road.
He thought at first it was very troublesome, and
would hinder him in his way; but he did what
he was asked, and helped the other one along.
And as his foot pressed down on one of the
dented footsteps, to stretch out his helping hand,
there was a gentle quiver in the air around, and
that went up and up and made a second note
upon the scroll on which was the music of the

" heavenly song. Then he went along the road

again, and it seemed as if he were growing big
and strong, for you know that years are like
minutes, and minutes seem to be like years in a
dream, and there seemed to come to him one like
his father, but old and bent and grey.

And the old man said, “Let me lean on your
arm, my son, for I am growing tired and weary ;
give me your help upon the road.”

But this seemed to prevent the boy from
getting on himself, and for a moment he thought,
«“Shall T do it, shall I let myself be hindered,
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or shall I let the old man lean upon me as we
walk along ?”

And then he turned back, and saw the cross
far away in the distance at the beginning of the
way, and it scemed as if Jesus were standing
beside it ; and there came the words, *“ If any one
will come after Me, let him take up his cross and
follow Me.” And as he listened, his hesitation
passed away; he bent his shoulder for the old
man to lean upon, and as he did so the same
thing happened which had occurred before.
There was the same faint sound of music, the
same gentle thrill in the air, another mark was
made upon the scroll, and another line was
written of the holy song.

And so it was, that every time he did a kind,
true, generous thing, the writing kept going on ;
but when, as sometimes happened, a long while,
whole hours and sometimes days, passed without a
lovely deed, all that time left a silence and a biank.

Well, time passed on, for, as 1 said, years go
past in minutes in a dream, and the boy scemed
to have travelled a long, long way, and to have
changed into a man.  But he had not yet found
the teacher of the heavenly song, and he some-
times felt a litde disappointed and a litte sad.
But still it did not make him leave that narrow
path—it only made him more and more carcful
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to follow the crimson line, and to put his foot into
every one of those steps that made the red marks
on the way. .

Sometimes the path led to houses where the
people were sick and poor, and he helped them.
Sometimes it led him to the Sunday School, and
there he taught the children what he knew of
holiness and of God. Sometimes it took him
down into a dark, sombre garden of pain and
suffering, and then he would kneel down and say,
« Father, not my will, but Thine be done.” And
at every step, at every prayer, a note flashed up
to heaven, and the scroll of music was fast getting
full.

And now as time sped on, and he got far
along the road, his hair turned white, his steps
grew slower and slower every day, for he was
growing very, very old.

But still he seemed to feel that he had not
learnt the song of heaven, and had not found the
teacher he had come so far to find. And he said,
« Shall 1 ever learn the song and find the teacher
ot that strain ?”

And at last one day the old man found he
could not travel any farther, and he laid himself
down to sleep, his hands grew cold, his face grew
white, and the people came and whispered to each
other that he was dead.
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But to himself he seemed to have become a
boy again, and the darkness once more vanished,
the same soft strong wind lifted him gently up,
and he stood in the beautiful land that he had
seen long, long before. There was the flowing
river, there were the cloud-capped hills, there
was the shining presence of Jesus upon the
throne.

And as he looked and listened there came the
music of the same grand song.

And when the man came to him again and
asked, ““ Can yousing ? will you join the singers?”
he did not say “Oh, yes,” with the proud
confidence that he did before.

He only said, “ Master, I tried to keep along
the way, but I never met the great teacher who
would teach me all the words and music of the
song.”

But the man said, *“ Come with me.”

And so they went along the path beside the
river, and entered the place where the great
multitude of singers were assembled, and he stood
once more in the great crowd.

And one gave him a piece of music. He was
almost afraid to take it, lest he should not be able
to understand ; but when he unrolled it he could
read it all, he knew every note ; and when he tried
to sing the music came, and with the first notes
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of his voice in heaven the vision passed away;
for it was nothing but a long, strange dream.

~And yet it was all true, for we are writing our
own music as we go on from day to day.

These deeds and words and thoughts of ours
all go up to God, and if down here we keep to
the narrow way and follow in the steps of Jesus
our Master, we shall find at last that we too can
read the heavenly music, and sing that heavenly
song which none can sing but those who are
redeemed from sin and selfishness and wrong.
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A PERFECT MAN.,

NCE upon a time, in a certain street of a

great city, there lived a celebrated sculptor,
a man who made statues and images, and all sorts
of ornaments for building, carved in marble and
in stone.

And it happened that just a little while before
my story begins a certain great man had died,
and the people had determined to erect a splendid
monument above his tomb in the great cathedral
where he had been buried. And this sculptor
had been asked to make the statue of the great
man who had died.

You have seen such statues, [ daresay, in St.
Paul's Cathedral and Westminster Abbey, and
places of that kind.

Now, this sculptor had a son, a rather bright,
sharp boy he was, who did not get into more
mischief than boys usually do.

Of course, like most boys he came to grief now
and then, and presented himself to his mother’s

astonished gaze with a dilapidated jacket and a
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damaged face. But by-and-by she got used to it,
as mothers do, and even began to think if nothing
of the sort happened for two whole weeks together
that something was the matter with the child.

Well, this lad had one very special pleasure,
and as it was neither mischievous nor wrong, it
would seem that upon the whole he was a rather
remarkable kind of youth.

It was this: He was very fond of looking at the

drawings and pictures which his father’s skilful -

pencil made, and when allowed, as he sometimes
was, to see his father at work, he was highly
delighted to watch the block of stone change into
the form and figure of a man. '

Well, this being so, it was rather a trial for his
feelings that his father strictly forbade him or
any one else seeing the statue of the great man
who had died.

He kept it locked up until it was finished.

The boy said, “ Might he come just once?”

“ No, no, he mightn’t come just once.”

«“Might he have just one look, and come
away ?”

“ No, he might not do even that.”

But he thought, “ Never mind, I shall see it
when they take it away to put it up in its place.”
So he asked whether he might go to see it
moved.
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His father said “ Yes.” And he waited for the
time to come with eager expectancy.

At last the day arrived, and he started to the
room where his father worked.

The door was unlocked ; he pushed it, and then
came to a full stop. For there, standing in the
centre of the room, was a figure rather taller than
a man covered with white cloth or canvas, and
with one arm stretched out pointing right at the
boy as he thought, and looking so very ghostly
that though he did not turn round and run-away
he thought it better just to respectfully retire,
which he did, and felt very much more comfort-
able when he could take hold of his father’s hand.
After a little time he felt better, and then said to
his father, *“ When shall we see it?”

And his father told him when it was “ unveiled,”
for you know that these things are sometimes
kept covered up until they are put in their place,
and then people hold a meeting and take the
covering off, and that is called “ Unveiling the
Statue.”

So the boy had to wait, not very long, only a
day or so, and then the people gathered into the
great cathedral to which the statue was carried,
and after some music, and singing, and speeches,
the covering was removed, and there, carved in
pure white marble, stood the form of the great
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man, with his arm stretched out, just as if he were
going to speak: The people all stood hushed and
still; they seemed to almost think that the stone
would speak, for the face was so like the man
that it seemed to be alive.

When it was all over, and they were going
home, the boy asked his mother whether she
didn’t think his father the cleverest man in the
world to be able to do a thing like that.

I don’t know exactly what the lady said, but it
is very likely she pretty much agreed. ’

However, when he was talking about it after-
wards to his father, his father said, “ Yes, my
boy, it is like the great man who has died, but
there is one thing I could not do—I could not
make the stone show his beautiful mind, his
gentle nature, and his noble heart. I could make
his face and form, but the best of him only God
could see, for he was grand and good, almost a
perfect man; and it was for that goodness and
greatness the people have done his memory the
honour ot to-day.”

Now, all this made the boy think, and by-and-
by in the evening, when he was lying on the
hearthrug before the fire, what with the excite-
ment and the pleasure and the thought, he fell
into a kind of doze; and his mind kept going
over and over what his father had been saying
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about the greatness and goodness of the man
whose statue had been unveiled. And he said
to himself, I wish I could be great and good
like that, I should like people to—people to "
when all at once he heard a strange sound above
his head. .

Thud—thud-—thud—thud, and then a clang
like the sound of pickaxes at work. He went to
start up, but found he could not move. He tried
to kick out his leg, but he hadn't a leg to kick
with or to stand upon. He tried to fcel, but his
arms had disappeared. But although he thought
it very queer, he did not feel afraid, and he seemed
to be changing into a block of stone, lying down
in the quarry in the dark. Still he heard the
thud, thud, of the workmen above, and presently
the light came in, and he {elt himself lifted up
into the sunshine, brighter sunshine than he had
ever scen before.

And two men stood there, with shining raiment
and angel faces, looking very carefully at him,
only he had changed into a block of beautiful
white stone.

Then one of the men said to the other, “Do
you think it will do?"”

 Oh, yes,” replied the second man, “this will
do: don't you sce the white colour of the wish
to be good and great is upon it? It is just the
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sort of stone the master loves to work upon
when he wants to make a man.'

And so the boy, who was changed into a block
of stone, felt himself gently carried through the
air.  On and on the two men seemed to go, as
if their feet had wings, until they came to a vast
and splendid building, which they entered, and
where they set their burden down.

It seemed to him that he was in his father's
studio or workroom, and yet that he was back
in the cathedral at the same time. He looked’
up, and there was the fretted roof of the chancel
far away above him, and the light of the evening
sunset kindling behind the painted windows
made the faces of the saints and angels gleam
as with heavenly beauty and immortal life. He
was not frightened, as I said before, but it seemed
very strange ; still more so when, looking up into
one shadowed corner, he saw.a pale soft light
grow and glow while all the rest grew dark.

And then he saw, in this place where the light
fell, two figures, very like the angels in the stained
glass windows of the church, only these spoke
and moved as if they were alive.

One looked rather old, with a face so thoughtful
and so kind that you would have thought all the
love ot all the world was in that spirit heart.
And the elder angel form was sitting at a desk,
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with a scroll of paper before him, drawing some-
thing upon it with earnest care. The other angel
figure had a young, bright face, and was bending
over the desk looking at the elder’s work. “What
art thou doing, master ?” he asked.

And the elder spirit answered, “I am drawing
the picture for the statue of a beautiful soul, a
perfect man.”

“ Whose soul ? what man?"” asked the younger.

“The soul that lies within yonder block of
stone,” replied the other. I want to carve out
of it a fine, true, strong man, that shall be a
blessing to earth, and one day a gladness and a
joy to heaven.”

The boy who had been changed into a block of
stone, or the block of stone that used to be a boy,
listened and wondered, and thought, < Now I shall
find out how to do what father said he could
not—how to make the stone show a beautiful
mind and a noble heart.”

He waited a while, and then the elder angel
said to the younger, *“ Go and bring me the first
set of tools for the work.”

And he brought a case, on which was written
in large white letters, « Beginnings.”

He set it gently down at the elder angel’s feet.
Presently the case was opened, and then a strange
thing was to be seen, for the tools in the case
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were not at all like the tools this boy's father
used, but were of wonderful and curious
shape.

One was marked “The Lesson Tool,” another
was marked ¢ The Obedience Tool,” a third
“ The Duty Tool,” and so on.

And the master angel took them up one by
one ; he lifted them against the block of stone, that
used to be a boy, with firm and skilful strokes.
And as he did so it seemed that the rough
corners and edges of the block began to fall
away, and the stone began to change into the
shape of a man.

*Oh,” said the boy who had been changed inte-
a stone to himself, * that is it, is it >—these lessons
that are sometimes such a bother, and this having
to do what you are told, which is so disagreeable,
and this having duties to perform when you would
rather be at play, are the tools that take the
roughness off of us, and bring our souls into shape.
Ah, yes, 1 see, these are the beginnings of a
beautiful soul.” '

Well, this work went on for some time, until
all the tools in the box of ¢ Beginnings” had been
used. And then the two angels stood together
before the stone, and the younger one said,
“ Do you think it will do?”

“Oh, yes,” replied the other, “I think I shall
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make something of it by-and-by, but he is very
rough yet ; go now, and bring me the second set
of tools for this work.”

He went, and returned with a case like the
first, but on this second one was written in silver
letters, “ Polishings.” And when the case was
opened there were only three tools inside, sharp
and glittering and strong. And they were marked
with these three names, * Sorrow,” * Joy,”
« Temptation.”

And the master angel used them as before; he
took up the tool of Temptation and used it upon
the arm of the statue, and whereas it was just the
shape of an arm before, after this tool was used
you could see the great strong muscles stand out
upon it, and the arm looked as if it could strike
a mighty blow.

And then he took up the tool of Sorrow, and
as he touched the face of the statue with it, firm-
ness came about the mouth and thought upon the
brow, and the face became that of a wise and
gentle man.

And then he took up the tool of Joy, and when
the work of this was done there was a smile
upon the countenance, and it seemed as if the lips
could tremble into song.

And the boy within the stone said to himself
once more, “Oh, this is the meaning. Now I
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understand ; God lets us be tempted to make us
strong, and sends sorrow to make us wise, and
joy to make us bright and glad. = And that is the
way He makes a beautiful soul.”

But something else was needed ; it was but an
image after all, a stone with a soul inside it, but
not a warm, living man.

Something else was needed, and this was what
was done. The master drew near and touched the
eyes, and they changed from stone to living ones;
touched the hand, and it became warm with
life ; kissed the lips, and the heart began to beat.
And there out of the stone had been made a
grand and beautiful nature, almost a perfect man.

But here a strange thing took place, for with
the first heart-beat the boy felt himself changed
back into a boy again, and heard the voice of the
great master sculptor say, “ Will you let me carve
yours into a beautiful soul, my child ? will you try
to understand that work and sorrow and tempta-
tion and all the rest are only God's tools for the
making of a perfect man?”

And the boy answered, “ Yes, yes.”

And then it seemed that through the great
aisles of the great church there came a grand
thanksgiving song, and the dreamer woke, but it
was not all a dream.










FURNISHING THE HOUSE OF
LIFE,

L

N the last day of a certain year, two souls

silently passed down the street of the City
of Chronopolis and stopped before a certain
house, .

It was not a house ot any considerable size, but
like all the other houses in that strange city it
presented a very curious appearance, for it was
built of days and hours and minutes all trans-
figured into stone. The large stones of the outer
walls were all stones of a day, and the smaller
stones which formed the interior walls or the
beautiful rooms were all stones of an hour.
These were of different colours; some were dark
as the night, some were pink like the sky at dawn,
others gleamed like the golden brightness of a
summer’s noon, and others yet again were red,
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like the clouds of evening when the sun is just
sinking out of sight.

But beside all these, there were some very
tiny stones, much smaller than any of the rest,
and these were all stones of a minute. They also
were of different colours, but they were also carved
into all sorts of lovely shapes, and were used for
the cornices and ornaments of this wonderful
house.

All the houses in this City of Chronopolis were
thus built of minutes, hours, and days. Some of
these buildings were much smaller than the
others, but they were all constructed of these
materials, only that the largest—the mansions,
and the palaces, and the churches—were made of
years, centuries, and millenniums.

I1.

Now, the house before which these two souls
stopped was one of the ordinary size, and was
several stories high.

It had a garden in front, at the entrance of
which stood a gate, and over this gate was an
arch with certain words across it. They were
written in curious letters, like those which we
sometimes see on very ancient buildings. The
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inscription read thus, ‘“TES zOES TA OIKIA.”!
But there was something else to be told about
this house, for although the garden paths were
swept and rolled, and all the borders trimmed, and
everything put ready as if for some expected
guests, yet the house itself was perfectly empty
and perfectly dark.

For those houses in the City of Chronopolis are
never light except when somebody -alive is within
them, and what is stranger still, there is never any
furniture in any of the houses, except somebody
alive is inside the door. Directly the living being,
man or woman, boy or girl, angel or spirit, leaves
one of those dwellings and shuts the door, then in
an instant the light goes out, the chairs and tables
vanish, the pictures and everything else disappear,
and there is nothing but the bare walls left
behind. So you can just imagine what a mysterious
place that was.

I11.

WELL, these two souls passed down the street of
the city and stopped before the house with the
strange inscription stretching across the gate.
And as they looked up and read the words,

1 The House of Life.
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one of them said, *“ Brother, this is the place.”
“Yes,” was the reply, « this is to be our home.”
So they went in through the gate and along the
path; they climbed the steps and entered by
the door, which opened to them of its own
accord. It was a two-leaved door, and while it
was opening, something in the shadow, or some-
thing in the light, sent out two gleams of bright-
ness that seemed like a mother’s arm stretched
out to take them in.

And just here a very wonderful thing -took
place, for exactly as they crossed the threshold
of the house those two souls changed into the
forms of two little children walking side by side.
And as they changed, a light broke forth from
their two little bodies, which made the whole
house shine.

It resembled that halo of glory which may be .

seen in pictures circling round the head ot Jesus
Christ like a coronal of light, only that in the
case of these children it shone from every part
of them, from the crown of their heads to the
very tips of their toes,

And this light was of two kinds. One sort was
golden like the glory of the sun, and this was
called Life-light; the other was a soft, rich
crimson, like the shimmer of a dewdrop in a
dark red rose, and that was called Love-light.
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As this beautiful light, blended of crimson and of
gold, shone from the two little bodies into which
those two souls had changed, it just filled the
house with brightness, and the old darkness
disappeared.

Iv.

AxD so they went softly on, across the hall or
vestibule of this strange house, and the light
shining from their bodies revealed the beautiful
colours of the hour-stones which formed the
wall.

There were the stones of the morning flushed
with a delicate pink as soft as the colour on a
baby’s cheek; there were the stones of noon
shining like still, deep gold; there were the
" stones of the sunset hours with their rich, red
hushfulness of quiet; and there were the dark
" stones of the night, very bright and very tender,
that made one think of a mother’s eyes watching
in loving silence while the children slept.

The two children passed slowly on, doing
nothing else but just moving forward, wrapped
in the light of life and love, quite across the
hall, until they reached the door of a -room
before which a curtain hung.

9
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The stuff of which that curtain was made was
called “ToO THAUMA KAI HE PERIERGIA,”! and
though you may not all know what that means
without looking at the dictionary, [ can assure you
that you have used large quantities of the material
already in your lives, Well, these two children ap-
proached the door before which the curtain hung,
and as they did so it was slowly drawn aside, and
one of the children gently knocked. But for a
time it remained closed, so he knocked louder,
and then the door opened with a soft noise, like
the sound of music far out upon the sea, and it
seemed as if a gentle voice were singing the words
of this little song :—

“Come in, come in;
Gaze on life’s beauty,
Wake to love’s duty;
For all life’s pathway,
By loving feet trod,

Climbs ever upward,
Leading to God.”

And so they entered in.

V.

Now it must be remembered that all the
rooms in the house were dark, unless some

1 Wonder and Curiosity.
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living thing was there; therefore as soon as
the two children came into the room it was all
lighted up, and you could see the beautiful
coloured walls and lovely ornaments, but you
could also see that it was quite a bare, un-
furnished, empty room. °

And here another wonderful thing began to
happen, for the moment they had passed the door
and entered the room, everything which those
two children did changed into a real thing—
became an article of furniture; and though the
room was very large, the children did so many
things that these transfigured actions gradually
filled the place. For example, when they kissed
each other, the kiss floated off from their lips,
like a soft white cloud, and changed and changed
till it became a beautiful picture hanging on the
wall. 'When they frowned or looked cross at one
another, then the frown went off like an ugly
black patch, and fixed itself upon one of those
shining stones, spoiling a red or golden hour.
When they helped one another in their lessons or
their work, a soft velvet carpet rolled out from
their feet upon the floor. When one of them felt
ill, then the kindness of the other changed into
a couch spread with soft cushions, on which the
weary little one could rest ; and when they prayed,
as they often did together, the prayers went

r



i floating away towards a certain marble pedestal,

It where they rested, and changed into a lovely
statue of Jesus blessing the little children.

Love changed into a bright fire burning in

i the empty grate. Industry changed into a table
! spread with all kinds of pleasant food. And so in
1B course of time the room was filled and furnished
from end to end.
HE(L And still the beautiful gold and crimson light
i - kept streaming from their bodies, and filled the
‘ room with a brightness which was only dimmed
when anger, idleness, or falsehood made them do
| something wrong.

i
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OwnE day, when the two children had been a long
‘ time in the room, and the things about them were
%‘ ; beginning to look a little old and worn, they
i noticed at the farther end of it a winding stair.
:‘ 1 They went to the foot of the staircase several
il times and wondered whither it would lead. At
| last they determined to go up and find out
l whether there was anything fresh which they
| \ might see or do. So they went up, and as they
‘ ‘

I

ascended the staircase the poor old room, where
they had been so long, began to grow dark, for
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they took the light with them, but all those things
which had been so wonderfully made remained
the same. There was the black patch of anger
on the wall ; there was the soft carpet of helpful-
ness upon the floor; there was the fire of love
burning in the grate; every word which the
children had spoken, every deed that they had
done, was changed into a thing, and stood there
after the children had gone away.

Well, they went up the winding stair until they
reached the landing, and there they came to another
door with a curtain hung in front.

But this curtain was made of different material
from that hanging before the door of the room
downstairs, for it was made out of a stuff called
“HE ELPIS KAl HE PHILODOXIA,”' and although,
as was said before, the name cannot be deciphered
without a dictionary, yet every one who has
been to school, and tried to get to the top of
the class, has used quantities of this material.

But now the second curtain lifts just as did the
first, and one of the children knocks at the new
door. The door swings open, showing another
room, bare, empty, but also beautiful just like
that one which they had already travelled through.
And as the two children passed onward, they

1 Hope and Emulation.
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found that they were no longer children, but had

‘grown up into a maiden and a youth. But the
beautiful light still shone from them, and around
them, and the old wonder by which their words
and actions changed into things still remained.
Only they were different things, and yet not
always so much different, as grander and more
noble things. }

For example, when they were kind to one
another a carpet still spread itself beneath their
feet, only that it was thicker, softer, and of more
splendid colours than in the former room, and
love now lit a fire of deeper glow. But there
were some quite different things as well, for when
the youth said, “I must begin to learn,” the
words as they fell from his lips changed into a
study table, with a row of books upon it; and
when a long time after he said, “ Now I must
begin to work,” these words were transformed
into a bench with all sorts of tools ready for
his use.

Thus as time went on and he grew to be a
man, his words and deeds kept on changing
into all sorts of beautiful and useful things—ships,
houses, machines, pictures, and the like—which
were continually filling up the room.

So also when the girl tried to help in the hard
work, her kindness transfigured all ugly shapes
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into forms of loveliness, her pleésant looks
changed into bouquets of flowers, and her gentle
words were transformed into instruments of
music. And so working on together, this room
at last grew almost full,

VIIL

Now, on one side of this second room there was
a narrow door painted quite black, with two words
written on it in white letters, and the words were
“ 10 pATHOS.” ' And one day when the room was
almost full of things, they both stopped working,
and very slowly went to this side door, and as
they feebly knocked the door swung open, and
they entered in.

No one ever knew what went on inside that
room, but after a long time an old man came out
with white hair and bended head, and he came
out all alone; the other, his companion, was gone,
and gone for ever.

And the light radiating from the old man’s
form was growing dim, only that from his face
there shone a celestial glory, like that which
lighted up the face of Moses when he had been
very near to God. But where it was brightest it

1 Suffering.
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shone on a beautiful image which he carried in
his hands. That was all his companion had left
behind—a beautiful memory.

And with that in his hands the old man
went slowly on and climbed another winding
stair, and passed away; and he was never
seen in that wonderful City of Chronopolis
again.

VIII.

Armost directly after he had gone the King of
the city came, as he always did when any of
the inhabitants had left.

He came to see how the house had been
furnished, and what work they had left behind.
And as he passed through the rooms, which
were of course all lighted up by his presence,
all the good, faithful, holy things which they had
done looked lovelier than they had ever done
before. And it was noticed that when the King
left the lovely house and closed the door, there
was a smile upon his face.

Then he sent messengers to another city
which was very, very far away—a city where
there was no darkness, no pain, no separation,
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no suffering ; and the message which he sent
was to this effect, that these two had been ““good
and faithful while they dwelt beneath his rule.”
And presently these two came along, not boy and
girl, or youth and maiden, or aged man and
suffering woman any more; but two beautiful
white-robed souls. For they had left their bodies
behind them in the old city, where they had been
living, and they went up into the glorious light
of this other city far away.

And when they came to the gate, one. whom
they called the Master met them and said,
“Come in, come in. Well done, good and
faithful servants, enter ye into the joy of your
Lord.” .

And so ends the little parable of how two
souls lived in the House of Life, in the City
of Time, and then went away to the Eternal
City of God.

IX.

Tar parable needs very little explanation. My
readers’ bright young wits will soon find out the
meaning of every part. It is all about ourselves,
for we all come into that City of Time when we
first open our baby eyes, and from that moment
down to the very last, when, as people say, *“we
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die,” we are engaged in furnishing the House of
Life. We are just passing on and on through
these several rooms, and all we think or say
or do is just making those things both good
or evil on which the King will come and look
at last.
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THE JOURNEY OF THE KING.

IN a fair and beautiful city -which was the
capital of a mighty kingdom, the King was
sitting in his palace, turning over the pages of
a large book which was called ““The Book of
Things Asked For,” or *“ The Book of Requests.”

It was rather a curious book, and was called
“The Book of Requests” because on its pages
were written down all the petitions or things
asked for—we might almost call them prayers—
which people had left at the gate of the palace
on the preceding day.

Now, as the King read one after another of
these prayers, petitions, and requests, he found
that one man asked to be made a captain in the
King’s army, another asked for a piece of land
on which to build a house, another asked to be
made one of the musicians in the King’s band,
and so on—one asking for one thing, and one
asking for another. But the King also found that
at the end of each petition or request almost

141
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every one wrote down a promise that he or she
would do anything they could to serve him.
Now, as the King read these different requests
and these different promises which the people
made, he sometimes smiled as if he were very
glad ; and at other times his face looked grave
and sorrowful, and he shook his head as if he
were saying to himself, “I do not think these
people will keep their promises and will do what
they say.”

And here I must tell you something about the
appearance of the King, for there were several
things about the look of him that were very
strange. .

He had a crown upon his brow, but it was as
if a wreath of thorns had been changed into gold.
His robe was white, pure white, and was clasped
around the waist with a golden girdle; but the
white robe had upon it, just at the side where
the heart was beating, a large crimson stain like
that of blood, and as he stretched forth his hand
to turn the leaves of the great book before him,
it looked as if it had been pierced through and
through with a nail, for the mark of the wound
was there. Well, as the King kept on turning
over the pages of his book, and reading the
various requests and promises the different people
made, it came into his mind that he would go
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and see whether these people would keep their
promises and do what they could to please him
if they were tried.

Not long before this time the King had caused
to be proclaimed what was called the Golden
Law or the Golden Rule of his kingdom, which
was to this cffect: *“ Whatsoever ye would that
men should do to you, do ye even so to them.”
He had caused this “ Golden Law ™ to be written
down in the great Book of his kingdom, and he
had sent out hundreds and thousands of his ser-
vants to tell everybody that if they really wished
to please him they must keep this < Golden
Law.”

So the King determined to go down into the
streets of the ity and o some places of the
country to sce whether the promise was kept.
e rose from his scat and went out of the
palace door, and began o go down the marble
steps leading to the street outside.

But here aowonderful thing ook place, for as
he began to go down the steps his shape and
appearance began to change. The golden crown
changed into the thin white hairs of an aged
man ; the sceptre in his hand into o plain piece
of wood dike a pilarim’s sty the white robe
with the erimson stain diaanged oo an old

thread-bare cont H el ]))’ the: time he reached the
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bottom of the steps he looked like a very poor,
toil-worn and weary old man.

So he went along the street; but he had not
gone far along the way before he met a big,
pompous-looking man, who came bustling along
with a roll of paper in his hand. The King, who
had changed into the likeness of a poor old man,
stopped, and began to say, *“ If you please, can
you tell me the way

But the big, pompous-looking man thrust him
on one side and said, “Don't stop’ me, old
man ; don't you see this great roll in my hand ? It
is a petition from a large ‘meeting, at which some
of the richest and greatest men in the city were
present. I am taking it to the King; it's going to
be put down in the great book, and do you think
I can stop bothering about an old man like you ?”
And so he puffed and bustled away to the steps
of the palace, and gave his great roll to the man
who kept the door.

And the King, who had changed into the like-
ness of a poor old man, shook his head and
frowned, as if he thought the man was not
keeping his promise and was not keeping the
“Golden Law.”

Well, the King passed on, still in the likeness of
an aged man, and presently he stopped before
the door of a large and beautiful house. Now,
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you must know the master of this house had once
been a poor man himself, but he had sent a petition
to the King, and the King had kindly answered
his petition, and given him wealth and fine clothes
and this beautiful house, and so the King thought,
“1 will see if this man will keep the <Golden
Law.’” Then he went up to the door and
knocked, and presently the door swung open,
and the old man who was the King asked to
see the master of the house. )

He was told to send in his name, and then it
turned out that the King had put himself into the
shape of an old man who had been the servant of
the house for many years, but had been dis-
missed when he got weak and old and could not
work any more. So he sent in his name and was
told to wait, and there he stood on one side of the
rich man’s hall, waiting till he could be secen.
And the carriages drove up, and the grand people
went in and out, and some of them stared at the
poor old man standing there, but they did not
know it was the King.

By-and-by the great man came out and said,
«I can't attend to you now, I am too busy ; you
must come another time; besides, I paid you as
long as you could work, and I haven’t anything
to give away ?”

And the old man looked round the splendid

10
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hall and said, “ You are quite sure you haven't
anything to give away?”

“No,” said the other ; ““now don't be trouble-
some, and go away.”

So the King, who had changed into the likeness
of a poor old man, looked at the rich man, and
turned away and passed into the street once more.

Then he resumed his journey, and presently
came to a magnificent church. By this time the
old man was growing weary, and he thought, I
will go in here, for at least I shall be able to get
some rest.”

As he entered he found the building thronged
with people, the organ was playing, and the choir
was chanting from the Psalm ¢ The rich and poor
meet together, and the Lord is the maker of
them all.” :

But none took notice of the aged man, and at
last, when the singing ceased, some one rather
roughly said, “You can go and sit down there,”
and as he passed meekly to his place the fine ladies
gathered up their skirts, and the people looked
at each other as if they wondered at the man
coming to church in such a shabby coat.

The service went on. The King, who had
changed into the likeness of an old man, listened.
The people stood to sing again, but no one took
any notice of the stranger, except a little girl, who
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leant across the seat and shyly placed an open
book before him. And as she did so a smile
passed over the King’s face, the first one that had
lighted there since he left the palace steps.

The service was over; the old man crept gently
away and travelled on until he left the city
behind, and the shadows of the evening began
to fall.

And he came, after a long, long walk, to a little
cottage beside the way.

It was not a pretty cottage with flowers in the
garden and well-kept paths, but it looked neglected
and forlorn, and very poor.

The old man went up to the open door, and
asked for a cup of water and to be allowed to
rest.

A cross, rough-looking woman. came in answer
to his knock. At first she was going to send him
away, but when she saw how very poor and tired
and aged the old man looked, she bade him come
in; she placed a chair for him and brought the
water for which he asked, and then after looking
for a minute or two at the only loaf she had upon
the shelf, she took it down and gave the man
a slice of bread.

And again the smile came upon the face of the
King, but he said nothing except to thank the
woman. And soon after he went upon his way.
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But here another thing took place, for as the
King, who had changed into the likeness of an
old man, went along, another change passed over
him, for the old man grew smaller and smaller,
his face became younger and younger, and at
last he was there in the likeness of a little
child.

One may often see little children resembling
him tramping along the country roads, leading a
horse by the side of a wide canal, or shivering
along the streets on a winter's night, for the King
made himself like one of the poor, because he
wanted to try the people and see whether they
would do what they could to please him.

Now, the road on which the child was travelling
led down to the river-side, and the boats were
crossing from the one bank to the other, taking
the people to and fro.

And the child tried to cross, but one after
another drove him back, for he was only a poor
ragged-looking little child, and he had no money
to pay.

So at last he went to one man, who was just
going to start, and asked to be allowed to come
with him.

“What do you want to go for?” said the man.

And the boy replied, * Because it is my way
home.”
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So the man said, *“ Jump in, then.”

And the child got in, and though nobody
noticed it the boat glided across the river more
swiftly and easily than it had ever done before,
and it seemed as if the wavelets of the river
laughed and whispered as they rippled past in
the red glory of the setting sun. But by the
time that they had reached the other side it was
almost dark, and the child set out upon his
journey along the dusty road.

Presently it grew quite dark, and the rain began
to fall, but the child kept trudging along, when all
at once he saw in the distance two bright lights
and heard the tramp of a horse's furious feet.

It came rushing along and seemed to go all
sides of the road at once. The child could not
get out of the way: there was a crash and a cry,
and when the people in the cart gathered them-
selves together, they took out of the ruin a little
child with a death-like face and a broken limb.

Quickly and gently they carried him to the
hospital in the neighbouring town, and there for
many days he lay in fever and pain. Now, it
happened just about that time a flower service
was held in the town, and on the morning of the
day on which it was to take place a girl had gone
into her garden—her own garden—and after some
hesitation, for she did not quite at first like giving
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it away, she plucked the one choice: rose which
she had managed to grow. She thought at first
of keeping it for herself, but at last she determined
to give it for ¢ Jesus’ sake.”

And somehow when the sick child woke, his
eyes rested on this flower, and it seemed as if the
flower told him the little story of the giver’s
sacrifice. He begged that it might be given him,
and after it had withered he treasured up the leaves.
And when he got well and went away from the
hospital, the last thing seen of him was his going
along looking down, and smlhng on the petals of
the withered rose.

Well, time went on, and one day a messenger
was sent down from the palace to summon all
these people to the presence of the King.

First came the big, pompous man who was
going along with a big petition; then came the
rich man from the beautiful home ; and then came
the child who had lent the hymn-book to the
stranger in church; and then came the poor
woman from the cottage on the road, and the
boatman who had helped the child across the
river; and last of all the girl who had sent her
best and: choicest flower. They were led up the
marble steps of the palace, through the great hall,
and at last into the presence-chamber ot the
King,
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But what was their surprise to find standing on
the lowest step of the throne the little child whom
the boatman helped across the river, holding in
his hands a beautiful and perfect rose, which the
girl felt sure must be her own.

But their surprise was greater still as they stood
and watched the child go slowly up the steps of
the throne, and as he did so change into the like-
ness of a poor old man, with the white hair and
the pilgrim’s staff and the thread-bare coat.

And their surprise was greatest of all as they
watched these things change again—the shabby
coat into a white robe with a crimson stain,
the thin white hair into a crown of gold, the
pilgrim’s staff into a jewelled sceptre, and to find,
when the last step was reached, that this was none
other than the King. They all knelt down, and
the King turned round and looked first upon those
who had treated him unkindly; but they said,
¢ Master, Master, we did not know that it was
you.”

But he said, “You should have remembered, you
should have kept the ‘Golden Law.” You have
lost the blessing and the prize. Go forth, and
remember that your King often comes to you in
poor garments and lowly forms.” And so they
went out.

Then he turned to the others who had treated
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him kindly. But they also said, * Master, we
did not know that it was you.”

But he said, «“ Never mind that. *Come, ye
blessed of My father, and inherit the kingdom
prepared for you! You thought you were help-
ing a poor old man, or a little child, but ‘inasmuch
as ye have done it unto one of the least of
these My brethren, ye have done it unto Me."”
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THE KING'S FERRY BOAT.

« AND there went over a ferry boat to carry

over the King’s houschold, and to do
what he thought good.” Those words are written
in 2 Samuel xix. 18. .

Now, there were once some people living in a
beautiful country named Chronogea. It is one of
those countries not marked down in any map, and
yet it is a place we all know very well indeed.
It was a beautiful country; there were splendid
cities, and noble forests, and pleasant fields, and
flower-filled gardens, and all those things which
made that country a very delightsome land.
There were little children playing in the parks,
and birds singing in the trees, and every place
seemed fully of happy, busy life.

And yet in this beautiful and happy place there
was one thing that often made the people sorrow-
ful and sad.

It was this. All along one side of this very
pleasant country there was a river, so deep
that no one had ever been able to find out
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how deep it was, and so black that no one could
see far down its dark waters as they swept on
beside the shore.

But perhaps the strangest thing about this
river was, that when you stood upon the banks
you could never see to the other side. You could
hear the waters beating upon the shore, you
could sometimes hear what sounded like a shout
or a song, but you could never see right over to
the other side, for a thick grey cloud of fog or
mist spread all up and down the river, and, try as
those people would, they never could see right
over to the other side. They tried with tele-
scopes, and burning-glasses, and electric lights,
and all sorts of things; but no, they never could
get anything strong enough to pierce the cloud
and show them what there was upon the other
side.

“Well, but,” you will say, ““were they not
very foolish people to keep on wasting their
time by looking and looking for what they
could not see? Why did they not leave off?”
They would have done so, without a doubt, and
would have forgotten all about the cloud which hid
the other side of the river, but for one strange
thing. Every now and then a black boat with gold
letters upon its prow would come out of the cloud
and row across the river to the side where these
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people lived ; and when it got near the shore they
could read what the gold letters said, and it was
this : .

“ Tue King's FeErry Boar.”

But there was something more, for when the
boat came quite to land and was fastened to the
bank, certain of the rowers would get out and go
to some one or other among the people standing
on the shore, or else they would go and knock
at one of the doors in the city streets and say,
“Itis time to go! Itis time to go!” and then
in a little while they would be seen returning to
their boat, taking one of these people with them—
sometimes a little child, sometimes an aged man,
sometimes one that looked strong and well, some-
times one bent and broken with sickness and
disease.

And so the people always knew that when-the
King's ferry boat came out of the cloud across the
river, some one of them would have to go away.

They would follow their friend down to the
bank of the river and say farewell, and often
weep bitter tears, and then the boat would go |
over to that other side which they could never
see, carrying away some one whom they loved.

Well, you may suppose that made them very
sad; and what made them even more sad than
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being parted was that they did not know what
happened to their friends when they reached the
other side.

Now, the King heard about all this, and when
he found how sorrowful they were, he was sorry
for them too, and so one day he said to his son,
“ Will you go and tell these poor people that they
need not be afraid; that all of those who come
over in the King's ferry boat come to me, and
that although they cannot see through the cloud,
they may be quite sure that all is well, and that
they are safe under the protection of the King.”

And so one day the young Prince came, and
when he heard the people say, «“ Oh, here is the
King’s ferry boat again, and some of us will
have to go away,” he said, “ Do not be afraid,
do not be afraid. They are only going to the
King. ‘In my father’s house are many man-
sions;’ they will all be quite safe with him.”

Then the people were very glad, and they said,
¢« Oh, Prince, is that really so?”

And the King's son said, ¢ Oh, yes—* if it were
not so, I would have told you; let not your heart
be troubled, neither let it be afraid.’”

And then the people said, “ We will not let the
boat be black any longer ; we will paint it a shining
white, and we will put flowers all about it when
it comes, for we shall not be so sorry any more.
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We shall be sorry to be parted, for that is
always hard, but we shall not mind so much now
we know they are all going to the King.”

And then they thanked the kind Prince for
coming to tell them this good news, and blessed
him, because they said, “‘He hath brought life
and immortality to light by his Gospel.””

And so the King's ferry boat still comes and
goes across the river, but it is not black now as
it used to be. Its colours now are white and
gold, and travellers who depart carry beautiful
flowers with them, and they say to those they
leave behind, ¢ Farewell, until we all meet to-
gether in the palace of our King.”

Well, children, I think most of you will under-
stand the story. The King’s ferry boat some-
times comes and fetches little ones whom we
know and love, but it is a white boat adorned
with gold and flowers. Our little friends go
away from us across the river, whose other side
we cannot see; but Jesus, the King’s Beloved
Son, has told us not to be afraid. Behind the
veiling cloud there is the Father’s Home, and
better still, the Father's loving Self; and of these
children the dear Saviour said, «“Of such is the
kingdom of heaven.”

Just you try to think of it as in this parable;
and when people talk of some one being dead,
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remember it is only this, that the King's ferry
boat has come over to carry one of the King’s
“children across the river to His beautiful home.

Only give your heart’s love to Jesus Christ
and do God's holy will, be good and faithful,
kind and true, and then the meaning of death
will all be told out in those Bible words as in
a parable: “ There went over a ferry boat to
catry over the King’s household, and to do what
he thought good.”

THE END,
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so beantifully fold by Mr Critchley.

ey all filustrate Scripture truths in
such graphic style as to hold the attention
of all young people, and they teach the

. We thanl the author for
the book, which will be a great helP to
those who speak often to children,

‘The Record.—“A series of short
allegories which will please and instruct.
A MOST DAINTY GIFT-BOOK.

DAILY MESSAGE FROM MANY MINDS, A. Thoughts
for the Quiet Hour from Fénelon, Jeremy Taylor, Wordsworth,
Robertson, Phillips Brooks, Hawthorne, etc.

Pocket Edition, on India paper.  32mo, limp leather, 2s. 6d.
oet, by post 2s. 8d. (uniform with India Paper Edition of
" Great Souls at Prayer ). Also velvet calf, yapp edges, gilt
edges, 3s. 6d. net, by post 3s. od.

And in demy 16mo, handsome bevelled boards, red edges,
silk marker, 25, 6d. net, by post 2s. 1o0d. (uniform with large
edition of ““ Great Souls at Prayer ).

Also in white cloth, suitable for ‘Wedding Gift, 2s. 6d. net.

THE PRINCESS ROYAL (Duchess of Fife) recently purchased through her
bookseller, sixteen copies of this book in velvet calf,

Great Thoughts.—“ A dainty little | chosen day-book of beautiful verses and
book which will be treasured by many. | prose - passages. The  selection o un-
The thoughts are excellently classified usvally varled and unhackneyed, and
and Indexed.” ranges- from cheery practical encourage-

Bookman,—"“ A particularly  well | ment to high 1deals.”

S.S. Chronicle,—“ We have read some
of them to children and bave had mno
rest since from the demand, ‘ Read
us another.” It Is not often that one
comes across a baok for the Sunday hour
with children that one can recormend
so heartily and unqualifiedly as *Tue
LEGEND OF THE SIVER Cup.' "
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DALE. RELIGION: ITS PLACE AND POWER. By
the Rev. H, MoNTAGUE DaLE, M.A,, B.D. Handsome cloth,
crown 8vo, 3s. 6d. net; by post 3s. od.

Rev. Professor James Orr, D.D., writes:—“Mr Dale’s book seems to me well
fitted to serve as an Tntroduction to Religion in Its more general aspects. The author
has read much, thinks clearly, and writes well. The book will be a repertory of refer-
ence for those reading on the subject.”

Local Preacher's Magazine.— A fascinating study. Nowhere is he clearer than
in bis research into religion in its influence on art, law, and character. The book will
serve certainly to put wayfarers on the right track.””

Sheffield Daily Telegraph.—* With rare breadth of mind, he shows us the essential
truth underlying all religions, and from that he leads up to the superlative character of
the Christian faith. He goes back to the origin of religion, traces for us its evolution,
shows us its basis in reason, and its influence upon the world at large as well as upon
individual character and conduct. The book should prove of real value to those whose
faith has been shaken by modern science and eriticism. It is written with vividness
and earnestness,”

DARLINGTON. EFFECTIVE SPEAKING AND WRIT-
ING. By Rev. JoHN DARLINGTON, D.D. Cr. 8vo, cloth, 1s. 6d.

Glasgow Herald, — “The careful | to him the sources whence the necessary
study of such a manual as the present one | aids of topics, arguments, lllustrations,
will help the writer or speaker to avold | and motives may best be drawn.”
those faults against which the best | New Age—“Mr Darlington's book
natural but uncultivated parts give no | fs packed with matter, the earnest student
securlty, and will at the same time suggest { will be amply rewarded.”

Two Choice New Colour Books.

DAVIDSON. THE BABES IN THE WOOD anp PUSS

IN BOOTS. Newly told by GLapys Davipson. Each with

fifteen new Illustrations by ERNEST DVYER, reproduced by

three-colour process. Paper boards, 1s. net; cloth, 1s. 6d. net
each

The Teacher.—* These

Great Thoughts.—* The familiar old
stories are told in rhyme, and the filus-
trations are bold and attractive. Few
things can give greater pleasure than to
see the light in a little child’s eyes on
opening the pages of such treasures.’”

are very
pretty little books, and_admlrably sulted
for the little ones. Each contalns a
large nummber of dalnty coloured pictures,
while the old stories are retold in a very
charming and pleasing style.”

Very Fresh O

DINWOODIE.

ILLUSTRATED

and

SERMON OUTLINES

AND TEXTS. Sermons Outlined, Subjects Suggested, and

Hinstrations.
cloth, 3s. 6d.

The title indicates the nature and purpose of this book.
In the first are given fifty illustrated outlines of sermons

two main parts.

By J. DINwOODIE,

Crown 8vo, haundsome

It is divided into

that have been actually preached ; in the second will be found fifty Texts and
Themes, accompanied by suitable and suggestive illustrations, largely drawn
from literary sources. A practical book of aid for busy Ministers and
Speakers, The whole book will also be of interest to the less special reader
who enjoys a good sermon, and is open 1o receive stimulus in the quiet hour.
Aberdeen Journal.—* The material | gronndwork for the composlton of
Is gathered from a great varlety of literary | sermons, Mr Dinwoodle’s book should
resources, and busy preachers will find fn | prove a valuable acquisition,”
it many apt {llustrations from the best Christian Commenwealth. — “ His
authors. The book s admirably com- | fllustrative anecdotes are good. They
piled, and full of fresh and suggestive | are not of the ‘stack * kind.”
fdeas.” London  Quarterly =~ Review.—
“These outlines are very well arranged,

Scotsman,—* To the young cleric and
and have much good stuff in them,”

the lay preacher on the lookout for the
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WORKS BY CHARLES F. DOLE, D.D.
THE THEOLOGY OF CIVILIZATION. By CuaRrLEs

¥, Dotg, D.D. Secornd Edition,

Crown 8vo, 3s. 6d.

CONTENTS,

Tae ReaLm or DousT.
THE MORAL STRUGTURE OF
THE UNIVERSE.
Tar WorLD oF OPPOSITES. ALITY,
TﬂonowGH-GomG THEISM.
TaE Goop Gob.
Expository Times.—*1It Is a new
book, full of new thoughts. It is even
prophetic. And though we may not live
to see its prophccies hllﬁllcd 1t stirs new
bopes within us.

GREAT QUESTIONS.
RarioNaL OpTraisy,
BEGINNINGS or PERSON-

| THE RELIGION OF THE
C AND OF THE

THE PROCESS oF CrvILIzA-

WHAT PERSONALITY 15, TION.
THE CosT OF PERSONALITY.

Literary World—“We have found
the volume a thoughtful and stimulating
contribution to an important study of
the true lnward relation of the religlous
Inquitles of our time,”

THE COMING PEOPLE. A Study of Life in its Social
and Religious Aspects, By C. F. DoLg, D.D. Fifth Edition.

Crown 8vo, cloth, 3s. 6d.

Methodist Recorder.—"1t is dls-
tinctly ‘refreshing to read this boo,
written in a style quite admirable, and
under the impulse of a generous and
reverent spirit. Thls book ought to be
widely read, and we aro sure that he who
begios the work will finish it. Mr Dole

THE RELIGION

OF A GENTLEMAN.

hes the toslght that discerns principles,
and a2 keen sye for facts.

The Spectator (leading article). —
“This Is a healthy and virle essay
which the réader wiil be thankfal to
Mr Dole for baving given him.

By the Rev.

Crarres F. Dore, D.D., Author of ““ The Coming People,”
* Theology of Cw:llzanon "’ ““The Ethics of Progress,” etc,

Second Edition.,

Crown 8vo cloth, 3s. 6d.

CONTENTS.

WHO 15 THE GENTLEMAN ?
A Crymwisep ReLiGioN,
A BIT OF ARGUMENT.
SPIRIT—WHAT IT Is.
Wnart 1 15 T0 Love Gop.

The International Journal of
Ethics.—* The religlon of Mr Dole is
attractive and commands respect, It ls
the expression of a clear mind and a noble
heart. No one will read without comfort
the chapter entitled Memento Mori,
whatever his views may be in respect to

e futore,””

The Scotsman.—" The bcokhas merlts
of sagaclty and good sense.”

PRAYER AND REAsoN,
Wrat FREEDOM 18,

WHAT 17 15 TO BE GOOD.
Tue GREAT RENUNCIATION,
THE SoLpIERLY LIFE.

A PRACTICAL QUESTION.
Wiar 1s THE Usg?
MEMENTO MoOR1L

Our RuLe or L.

Public Opinion— Thero Is a frosh-
ness and originality about this book
hich marks It 25 the work of a man who
has thoughts of hfs own. ; . . He writes
with the evident desire of Interesting tbe
young, aud espectally of that class of
youth-—generous, Intelligent, and ener-
getle—who are destined to be the leaders
of their generation, + . . This remarkably
suggestive book."”

FIFTY-TWO NEW CHATS ON FLOWERS.

DOWSETT.

WITH GOD AMONG THE FLOWERS.

A further Fifty-two Sunday Morning Addresses to Children.
By the Rev. LEoNarD E. DowseTT, Author of “ With God in

My Garden.”

Yorkshire Observer,—
talks, The lessons are not

Handsome cloth, crown 8vo, 2s. 6d. net.
1t would be difficult to imagine a serles of more delightful
tacked on, they are wrapped up in the story in such a way

that the lesson becomes the delightful thinz.'"

P.M. Leader—"
cannot do better than p\]rchase &hls ”
cal Preacl

* Parents who wish for a hook they can read to thefr children

“ A perfectly deli book, reverent, i 3
and entrancing, quite off the common track,  What a geanary for Some of 15 1
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Fifty=t Fine L Ffrom: Fi

DOWSEIT. WITH GOD IN MY GARDEN Flfty two
Sunday Morning Talks to Children. By the Rev. LEONARD
E. DowsErr. Second Edition. Handsome cloth, crown 8vo,
28. 6d. net; by post 2s. 10d.

This strikingly fresh book supplies a long-expressed want for suggestions
for addresses for Flower Services. It will be thoroughly enjoyed by all Jovers
of nature, both cld and young.

Glasgow Evening News.—" The volume s a most welcome one; bright, helpful,
Instructive. Every Talk Is a gem.

Christian,—*“ One can easlly imagine the delight with which the young folks listened ;
observations so fresh, sympathetic, simple, and direct.

A FINE AND FRESH COLLECTION OF ILLUSTRATIONS.

DRUMMOND. PARABLES AND PICTURES FOR
PREACHERS AND TEACHERS. Compiled by the Rev.

S. DrumMMOND. Handsome cloth, crown 8vo, 2s. 6d.

Thxs new collection of anecdotes and lllus!ranons is the result of a long
pastorate, and their worth has been proved again and again by their compiler.
A good sxmllc, story, or illustration is always useful, and very many such will
be found in this book. It is now issued to a wider circle in confidence that
will be found a practical addition to the Christian worker's smdy—table

Christian World.—“ A welcome reinforcement.”

British Cungregatmnallst —*“The great claim of th]s book is its freshness.”

Guide,—*{A very helpiul book of apt illustrations.”

EALAND. THE SPIRIT OF LIFE AND TWENTY
OTHER SERMONS. By the Rev. Frep. EarLanp, M.A.,
author of “Sermons on Browning.” Fcap. 8vo, cloth, gilt
top, 2s. 6d. net.

Glasgow Herald—“The discourses are all bricf, gracefully written, and marked
by a devout but broad and healthy Christian outlook.

A SPLENDID VOLUME OF ADDRESSES.

EAMES. THE SHATTERED TEMPLE, and other
Addresses to Young People. With complete Index of Illustra-
tions. By the Rev. JouN EaMEs, M.A., Author of “ Sermons
to Boys and Girls.” Handsome cloth crown 8vo, 3s. 6d.

It is thirteen years since Mr Fames’ former book appeared, ‘which won for
itself and its author very well-deserved praise and thanks. This new volume
will be found worth the waiting for, the illustrations again being of a parti-
cularly fascinating character.

SERMONS TO BOYS AND GIRLS. By
JouN Eames, B.A. With complete index. Second Edition.
Crown 8vo, 1s. 6d. net; postage 3d.
Methodist Times,—" Examples of what children’s addresses ought to be—slmple
in Janguage, but polnted in teaching.”
Liverpool Post.—* The illustrations made use of are excellent and Instructive, and
always help to fix the polat they fllustrate on the memory.
ECKHART. SERMONS BY MEISTER ECKHART.
Fcap. 8vo, 6d. net; cloth, 1s. net; leather, 2s. net; postage 1d.
[Heart and Life Booklets.
This is the first time a selection of this great German preacher and mystic
has appeared in English,
3 Dr Alexander White writes :—* This delightful little book will Iotroduce Meister
i Eckhart to many teaders Andthey will all rejoice to think of such spiritual and
what we i call the dark ages, You are doing a
great service by your fme Booklets,”

e
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SOME FRESH GOOD STORIES.

EDDISON.  TALES THE OLD GOVERNESS TOLD.
By Amv G. EppisoN. Foolscap 4to, handsome cloth, illus-
trated, 2s. 6d. net; by post 2s, 10d. ’

British Weekly,—“The old gover- Parents’ Review.—" The old gover-
ness has many new Ideas,” ness tells uncommonly nice storles.

Great Thoughts.—* The children will Schoolmaster, — “Children under
love “the old governess, and remember | ten:years of age will be enraptured
all her tales,” with the book,”

WORKS BY REV. CHARLES EDWARDS.

PINS AND PIVOTS. A Series of Outlines of Addresses and
Bible Readings. By Rev. CHAS. EDWARDs. Fcap. 8vo, 1s.

Dundee Advertiser,—*Thé kernel of many an attractive speech will be found in
these pages.”

TIN TACKS FOR TINY FOLKS, and other Outline
Addresses for Teachers, Preachers, and Christian Workers
amongst the Young, including a Series of Twelve Addresses on
Birds. By Rev. C. EDWARDS. Crown 8vo, 2s. 6d.

The above 2s.” 6d. book has just been reprinted in the form of the two
next-mentioned books at 1s. 6d. and 1s. respectively.

Methodist Times,—* A mine of thought and fllustration.”

Local Preachers’ Magazine.—“ We could wish this handbook were placed In
the hands of every preacher, Even those who shape their own outllnes will ind abun-
dant helpful Ideas, and just the kind to kindle thought.”

TIN TACKS FOR TINY FOLKS. By the Rev. CHARLES
Epwarps. Third Edition. Handsome cloth, crown 8vo, 1s. 6d.

BIRD LESSONS FOR THE BAIRNS. A Series of
Twelve Talks on Birds. By the Rev. CHARLES EDwARDS,
Author of “ A Box of Nails,”” etc. Cloth, crown 8vo, Is.

This book previously formed part of ** Tin T'acks for Tiny Folks,” at 2s. 6d.

Belfast News Letter,—*' Likely to be helpful to many Christtan workers,”

Local Preachers' Magazine,—“ A. suggestive little book.”

A BOX OF NAILS FOR BUSY CHRISTIAN WORKERS.
By Rev. C. EDwARDs, Ninth thousand. Crown 8vo, 1s. 6d.

The Christian,—'* Here are * Nails of many sorts,’” The pages abound {n materfal
for evangellsts and other workers, sound {n substance and direct o alm,”

The Sunday School Chronicle,—* Living and suggestive, There Is an unfalllng
pofnt, a keen edge about these outlines, as well as a genuie and earnest spirituality.

WORKS EDITED BY JOHN ELLIS.

OUTLINES AND ILLUSTRATIONS. For Preachers,
Teachers, and Christian Workers. Comprising 600 Outlines
of Addresses, Bible Readings, and Sunday School Talks,
together with over 250 Illustrations and Incidents. Com-
piled by J. Eriis. Being “ Tool Basket,” *Seed Basket,”
*“ Illustrations and Incidents,” bound in one volume. Feap,
8vo, 2s. 6d.

The Christian.—" Here Is the scaffold- Local Preachers’ Magazine.—“ A
Ing on which to build hundreds of ad- | very treasury of helpful, well-arranged

esses.” matter, Excellent in Spirft and sugges-

The Methodist Times.— We have | tiveness.”
so frequently referred to these books in
our columns that we peed not do more Out and Out.—* Hundreds of hints,
now than wish the little volume the | outlines, and fllustrations are here sup-
success it deserves, It is daintily bound, | plied fn compact and attractlve form,
of a size convenfent for the pocket.” A valuable storehouse of good things.”"
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WORKS EDITED BY JOHN ELLIS—continued.
THE PREACHER’S AND TEACHER’S VADE-MECUM.

A Second Series of ‘“ Outlines and Illustrations.” Being
“ Evangelist’'s Wallet,” ** Outline Sermonettes,” and * By
‘Way of Illustration,” in one volume. Fcap. 8vo, cloth, 2s. 6d.

Expository Times.—" Right honest and good work, to be despised by nobody.”
Daily News,.—* It might be called ‘ Preachlng made easy.”

TOOL BASKET FOR PREACHERS. 3o0o Outline
Addresses for Preachers, Sunday School Teachers, and Open-
Air Workers. Compiled by J. Eriis. Forty-fifth Thousand.
Fcap. 8vo, 1s.

Rev. Mark Guy Pearse.—* Admirable ; lnvaluable to busy workers.”
Methodist Times.—* Clever, suggestive, valuable, and thoroughly practical.”
Expository Times.—* The quality Is very good and the number very great.””

SEED BASKET FOR MINISTERS. Being a Collection
of 300 Outlines, Seed Corn, Sunday School Addresses, and Band
of Hope Talks. By J. Eiuts, Editor of * The Tool Basket.”

» - Thirty-fifth Thousand. Fcap. 8vo, 1s.

Rev. F. B. Meyer.—* Deserves its Expository Times,—* Contalns at
name.” least a year’s sermons or addresses, easily

Primitive Methodist.—* Three hun- | made and sufficiently worth making your
dred excellent outlines.” own.”

ILLUSTRATIONS AND INCIDENTS. For Preachers,
Teachers, and Christian Workers. Being a Collection of 250
Anecdotes and Facts, with Index of Subjects. Thirtieth
Thousand. Fcap. 8vo, 1s,

Methodist Recorder,— A cholce and well-arranged collection of anecdotes

ritarked by much freshness, and likely to be of service to many busy workers in pro-

ding * windows ’ for their Iessons and discourses.”
Sunday School Chronicle,— Quite a number of the fllustrations are new to us.”

EVANGELIST'S WALLET FOR PREACHERS,
TEACHERS, AND CHRISTIAN WORKERS. New Series
of Outlines of Addresses by J. Errrs, Compiler of “ The Tool
Basket,” etc. etc. Thirteenth Thousand. Fcap. 8vo, Is.

Methodist Recorder,—* In small compass, there Is here a great fund of Informa-
ton, g:et_hodically arronged, for the use of those whose time or whose libraries are
limtted.”

Local Preacher.— Brimful of excellent suggestive outllne addresses and ser-

monettes,’”

BY WAY OF ILLUSTRATION. A Handbook for
Preachers, Teachers, and Christian Workers. Thirteenth
Thousand. Fcap. 8vo, cloth, 1s. An entirely new Collection
of Illustrations for Public Speakers,

Local Preachers’ Magazine,—* Wonderfully fresh; one of the very best com-
pilations of the kind that we have seen.”

Methodist Sunday School Record.—* Will prove 2 boon.”

TOOLS FOR THE MASTER’S WORK. 250 Sermon
Outlines and Children’s Addresses. Collected by J. ErLis.
Third Edition. Crown 8vo, 1s. 6d.

The Local Preachers’ Magazine.—* Mr Ellis seems to have excelled himself
in thls volume, The best of these Outlines is that they are not merc skeletons, but
suggestive thoughts, leaving plenty of room for the individuslity of the speaker.”

‘The Methodist Times.—* Another valuable volume, Just the suggestions and
hints we so often want.”
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AN ENCOURAGING BOOK FOR YOUNG MEN AND BOYS.

ELLIS, J. J. PLUCK, PATIENCE, AND POWER:
The Life Story of Joun PEARCE, Founder of Pearce and
Plenty.” By J. J. Etiis. Handsome cloth, crown 8vo,
1s. 6d. net; by post, 1s. 10d.

A stirring story of {he remarkable rise from extreme poverty to comfortable
affluence of onc of London’s quiet but industrious citizens. ‘A sensible
book to put into the hands of lads who have any grit in them.”

The City Press says:—“A vertable romance. This aptly cxprosses the Life
Story of John Pearce.  The reader Is bronght face to jace with the subject of the
biography, and in that way shown exactly how success has come to this famous
caterer for the miltion. It is a story that will well repay closc study. Notbing could
have been more unpromising on the threshold, yet John Pearce, once launched forth
on his career, never looked bacl, went from strength to strength, realised that piuck

and patience’ ensured power, and, little by Hittle, built up the huge business associated
with his name.” :

EMERSON, ENGLISH TRAITS‘ By R. W. EMERSON.
Fine cheap edition of these famous Essays. Demy 8vo, 6d.;
by post 8d. [Allenson’s Sixpenny Series,

EVANS. PRIMER OF FREE CHURCH HISTORY.
By A. Jomnson Evans, M.A, Cheap edition, stiff paper
wrapper, 6d. net. Crown 8vo, cloth, 1s. net; postage 3d.

r Clifford,—" Mr Johnson Evans has lald the Free Churches under a great
obligatlon for bis true sfory of the origin and early developments cf the Free Churches

of England and the United States, The book should be read by our young Free
Church people throughout the land.”

TABER. SELECTION FROM F. W. FABER'S HYMNS.
Feap. 8vo, 6d. net; also cloth, 1s. net; paste grain leather,
2s. net; postage 1d. (Heart and Life Booklets.

Twelve of Faber's beautiful spiritual hymns, printed in large clear type,
making a most acceptable gift, particularly for the invalid or aged who have
little in the way of literature provided for them. Each hymn is given
complete.

FENELON. THE MAXIMS OF THE SAINTS. By
ARCHBISHOP FENELON. Fcap. 8vo, leather, 2s. net; cloth,
1s, net ; paper, 6d. net ; postage 1d. {Heart and Life Booklets,

B “l?l:& ?,f the most Interesting of Messrs Allenson's excellent series of Heart and Life

ooklets,

*“ The Maxims grew out of his controversy with Bossuet In respect to Madame Guyon,
and are full of spiritual light and power.”

EDITATIONS FOR A MONTH. By
ARrcHBISHOP FENELON. Fcap. 8vo, leather, 2s, net; cloth,
1s. net; paper, 6d, net; postage 1d. [Heartand Life Booklets,

“ A volume of very beautiful thoughts.”

“ A treasurable liitle book, This new separate lssue In such an attractive form fs
welcome,”

“A work characterlstic of the deep splritual Inslght of Fénelon’s—in its beautlful
got-up form—should be very welcome to devout readers,”

FREETH. THE TRUE THEOLOGY. By J. T. FREETH.
A Reply to R. J. Campbell. Demy 8vo, 6d.; by post 8d.
GARTH. PSYCHE, ODES, AND OTHER POEMS.
By Jonn Garta. Handsome cloth, demy 8vo, 4s. 6d. net,
GIBBON. TRE FOUR LAST THINGS. Four Sermons
on Death, Judgment, Hell, Heaven. By Rev. J. M, GiBoN.
Fcap. 8vo, 15, net; by post 1s. 2d,
Methodist Times.—" Lucid, fresh, and thoughtful sermons,”
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GILLIE. LITTLE SERMONS TO THE CHILDREN.
By Rev. R. C. GiLLE, M.A., Author of * The Story of Stories,”
“ God's Lantern Bearers,” etc. Neat cloth, fcap. 8vo, 1s.

Scotsman.—* Ministers who have difficulty in preaching to children will find

Litlle Sermons 1o the Clildren an extremely valuable and suggestive book.”
effield Independent.—“The shilling is a nominal price. There are twenty

Sermons, ach is of sterling value, But in addition there is an introduction on

¢ The Art of the Little Sermon,’ and a conclusion, ‘The Sermon in the Child."

Each of these should be read by every man who is of opinion that he has

received a call to the pulpit. They are not far removed from the best sixteen

pages that the parson can be invited to read, Tbe man who will read them and
thoroughly assimilate them will be a worthier man than ever before.”
REALLY GOOD T NCE ADDR, .

—— LITTLE TALKS ON TEMPERANCE. By the
Rev. R. C. GiLuig, M.A., Author of “Little Sermons to the
Children,” “ The Story of Stories,” &c. Fcap. 8vo, cloth, 1s.

Mr Gillie in the most happy manner imaginable has struck an altogether
new note in these Temperance Talks. Taking in the first series six of the

Old Eastern Fairy Tales as the basis of his talk, be weaves the lesson into the

fabric of the Story in a most winsome manner. In the second series he intro-

duces A NEwW WAY WiTH OLD LESSONS, and deals simply and interestingly
with the young student’s search for alcohol in Geography, History, English

Literature, &c. This book is altogether an innovation in Temperance

Literature,

GREAT SOULS’ LIBRARY OF DEVOTION.
Demy 16mo, purple cloth, red edges, 2s. 6d. Det each.
A DAILY MESSAGE FROM MANY'| ANDREWES' PRIVATE DEVOTIONS.
MINDS. Transhated by Newian and NEALE,
PRAYERS AND MEDITATIONS. By | THE IMITATION OF CHRIST. By

Dr SAMUEL ] oHNSON. Tromas A Kempis, A reprint of the
GREAT SOULS AT PRAYER. Four- | _edition of 1633,

teen Centuries of Prayer, Praisc, and As- | THE CHRISTIAN YEAR. By Joms

piration, Edited by M. W. TiEsToN. Kepiz,

GOW. THE MINISTRY OF THE HOLY GHOST.
Three Addresses by Mrs James Gow. With Introductory
Letter by the Lorp BisHor oF LonpoN. Fcap. 8vo, handsome
cloth, 1s. net; purple leather, gilt edges, 2s. net; postage 2d.

The Bishop of London in his latest book, * The Mysteries of God,” refers
his readers to Mrs Gow’s papers, saying, ** All of you would do well to read
this book.”

WORKS BY DORA GREENWELL.
CARMINA CRUCIS. Crown 8vo, cloth, 3s. 6d. First

reprint of this very scarce volume of poems by Dora GREEN-
WELL, with an Introduction by Miss C. L. MAYNARD.
Scotsman,—“Among the best religious poetry of the nineteenth century.”
London Quarterly Review.—' A book which many have wanted to read, and
its message of faith and courage is one that our age greatly nceds,”

SELECTED POEMS FROM DORA GREENWELL.
Chosen and edited, with Introductions, by Miss C. L. MaAYNARD.
Crown 8vo, cloth, 3s. 6d.

Newcastle Daily Chronicle.—“Many who may be temporarily discouraged by
difficulties will find comfort and consolation in these earnest and beautiful poems,*”

TWQO FRIENDS. Crown 8vo, cloth, 2s. 6d.
THE PATIENCE OF HOPE. Crown 8vo, cloth, zs. 6d.
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DORA GREENWELL'S WORKS—continued.
THE COVENANT OF LIFE AND PEACE: or, A
Present Heaven, Crown 8vo, cloth, 2s. 6d.
EVERLASTING LOVE AND OTHER SONGS OF
SALVATION. Neat paper wrapper, 6d. net; cloth, 1s. net ;
leather, 2s. net; postage 1d. [Heart and Life Booklets.

Dundee Advertiser,—“No more | Pitman to his Wife’ and ‘The Wife's
useful religlous writiog has been Gone | Answer’ are worth a dozen of ordinary
than these picces describing the practical | sermous so far as regards the bringing
application of faith to the lives of the | home to the mind.of Rumble hearers the
simple and the partlaly educated. ‘The | signi of * L'
GREGORY. AN INTRODUCTION TO CHRISTIAN

MYSTICISM. A Lecture by ELEaNor C. GREGORY, of the
Deanery, St Paul’s Cathedral, London, Editor of “ A Little
Book of Heavenly Wisdom.” With Prefatory Letter by Dr
ALEXANDER WavyTE, Edinburgh. New edition. Fcap. 8vo,
paper, 6d. net; cloth, 1s. net; leather, gilt edges, 2s. pet;
by post 2d. extra. [Heart and Life Booklets.

Dr Whyte.—“1 rejoice in the publi- The Rock.—“A delightful guide to
cation of anything that helps to turn the | the subject of which it treats.”
public mlng to the study of the great Daily News,.—* A decidedly Iucid an@
splritual writers; and this lecture will. | Interesting account of the great mystlcs.”
form an admirable Introduction to the The Christian.—“ A “welcome little
greatest and best of all studles.’” volume,” ) .
——— THE UPWARD WAY. A Series of Readings for

one month from SAMUEL RUTHERFORD. Compiled by Miss
E. C. Gregory. Fcap. 8vo, paper, 6d. net; cloth, 1s. net;
leather, 2s. net; postage 1d. [Heart and Life Booklets.
GUYON: LIFE OF MADAME. Newed. 6s. See Upkam.
———— SPIRITUAL TORRENTS. By Mapame GuUvon.
Handsome cloth, crown 8vo, 2s. 6d. net; postage 4d.

This valuable book on the interior life has long been out of print.

Methodist Recorder.—“ Madame Guyon’s writings have edificd thousands, and
this volume, well rendered into English by Miss Marston, Is a good specimen of her
characteristic qualities.”

he Christian.—* For more than two centurles splrituaily-minded people have
recognised the high value of the writings of Madame Guyon; and there are those who
will cordially welcome the convenient edition now before us of *Spiritual Torrents.”
Such mystical works do not yield their secrets to the hasty glance, but must be pon-
dered in quiet hours, if one would recelve the true impression of the author’s thought.,”

Dundee Advertiser,—* One of those books of personal religious experfence which
ive in the world’s llterature by the fact that they come so close to bumanity.”

A SHORT AND EASY METHOD OF PRAYER.
By Mapame GuvoNn. Fcap. 8vo, paper wrapper, 6d. net;
purple cloth, 1s. net ; limp leather, gilt edges, 2s. net ; postage
1d. X {Heart and Life Booklets.

This noble specimen of Madame Guyon's practical, lofty, and inspiring
teachings on experimental religion is now made available for the first time in
England in a handy and inexpensive form.

Rev. F. C. purr  writes :—" I Prof. J. Rendel Harris writes :—~
must congratulate you, It is a great | “ Many thanks for the * Short Method of
favourite of mine. Thank you for sending | Prayer ' and * Supersensual Life.' 1 hope
it. 1 greatly appreclate the kind thought, | to introduce them to my frionds. The
1t ought to go strongly. 1 trust it will” | reprints are valuable, the form conventent,”
HALL. THE SINNER'S FRIEND. By J. V. HaL.

6d. net; 1s. net; 2s. net; postage 1d. [Heart and Life Booklets.

Nearly three millions have been sold of this book in tract form. It is here
finely presented in a permanent binding and beautifully clear type.
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Capital Nature Taiks. .

HAMILTON. A MOUNTAIN PATH. Forty-four Talks to
Children. By Rev. JoN A. Hamirron. Second Edition.
Crown 8vo, handsome cloth, 2s. 6d.

Examiner.—“One of the most de- | read, must capture the children, we are
lightfu] children’s books we bave met with | sure.”

for a long time, FEach talk is based on

some fable or story, or on some fact of Methodist S.S. Record.—* Full of

nature with which an ordinary walk | metaphor, parable, Incident and fllustra-

thmugh garden or field may make one | tlon, freshly put and original in the best
familiar, ~These ddresses spoken or | sense.”

—_— THE \VONDERYUL RIVER Slxty three Talks
to Young People. By Rev. JouN A. HamirtoN. Crown
8vo, cloth, 3s.

Dr Hastings, in Bxposilory Times, says :—* Mr Hamilton has returned to what s

‘manifestly bis Special gift—and how priceless a glft it is—of preaching to children.”

Preachers’ ﬁ/lagazme — Vcry bright and very fresh,”
British Weekly,—* This writer is a true s{ory-te]ler These attractive addresses
will be most accepiable to children and teachers.

HAMPDEN. THE CHANGED CROSS, by the Honble.
Mrs HoBaRT HAMPDEN, and other helpful Religious Poems,
32mo, cloth, 6d. net; ooze Persian yapp, paste grain, lamb-
skin, gilt edges, 1s. net each; velvet calf yapp, gilt edges,
1s. 6d. net. {The Sanctuary Booklets.

HANDLEY., WHAT ENGLAND OWES TO THE

PURITANS. By Rev. S, B.HAnNDLEY. 6d. net; post free 7d.
Sword and Trowel.—"The Free Church Federation would do real service by
scattering his little work broadcast over the land. The Nonconformist memory, like
1ts conscience, needs stlnLng up-; this little historical and descriptive work §s admirably
adapted for this purpos

HARLAW. SANDY GORDON : MissioNar, - A Story
of Struggle, by Joun HarrLaw. Cloth, crown 8vo, 3s. 6d.
Strikingly Fresh Addresses to Children. .
HASTIE. UNDER THE BLUE DOME. A Series of
Open-Air Studies with Young Folk. By Rev. J. S. HAsTIE,
B.D. Handsome cloth, Cc(;gwn §rx§o, 3s. 6d.

THE SEA. THE LiFEBOAT. Tue Daisy. Rax. WEeLLs.

THE HARBOUR.. | THE FARMER, THE BurtERCUP. | SNOW. Croups.
THE LiGHTHOUSE. | GRrASS. HONEYSUCKLE. Ick, * | Laggs.

THE FISHERMEN, | THE WooDLAND | COLTSFOOT. RIVERS: FENCES.
TrE BOATS. FLOWERS. TREES,

S, Chronicle.—* As a sanciiied study of mature ft is one of the freshest books
of its kind we have scon for a long time. We congratulate Mr Hastie, and cordially
and teachers to peruse this book, and then to

go and do likewisc.”

HAWTHORNE. THE GREAT STONE FACE. By
NareANIEL HAWTHORNE Fcap. 8vo, dainty art paper wrapper,
6d. net; rich cloth gilt, 1s: net; postage 1d. extr:

[Booklover s Booklets.
“ A'most dainty presentment of Hawthorne’s master-picce.”

HERRON. THE CHRISTIAN SOCIETY By G. D.
HERRON. Introducunn by Dr CrariEs A. BErry. Crown
8vo, cloth; 3s.

Christian World.—“ Nev in our day have we had the moral foundations and
spiritual law of a Chrjstian Socicty preached with such prophetic fervous and power.”
B
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LARGE TYPE

PRETTY GIFTS.

** Attractive little Reprints of Great Uttevances.”

THE HEART AND LIFE BOOKXLETS.

Two-Coloured Printed Wrappers, 6d. net; Handsome Cloth Gilt,
1s. net; Choice Leather Gilt, 2s. net. Postage One Penny each.

THE LONELINESS AND SINLESS-
NESS OF CHRIST. By F. W. Roasrr
soN. Two of his most famous sermons,

THE _PURPOSE AND USE OF cont:
FORT, By Prniirs Brooks, D.

e piece’ of - consalation i Ge of
“trouble from loss by death.

AN EASTER SERMON. By Priuwes
Brooks, D.D. A cheering message of
pe.

SELECTIONS FROM FABER’S HYMNS
Twelve beautiful oxpressions. Each
complete,

THE LIFE WITH GOD. By PaiLivs
Brooxs, D.D. A specimen of Brooks’s
m:\gmﬁcent cloquence, originally de-
livered to business men,

HUXLEY AND PHILLIPS BROOKS

y W. N, CLarxr, D.D. A powerful
o sympathetic pioce of criticism.

EASTER DAY. By RosErT BROWNING.
Fine presentment of this famous religious
poem,

RELIGION lN COMMON LIFE. - By
Joux' Cax D.D, LL.D. Dean

Staniey " The greaiést serinon in the
language.”

CHRISTMAS EVE., By RopErr
BrowNve.  One of the most popular

of Browning's poems,

AN INTRODUCTION TO CHRISTIAN
MYSTICISM. By Miss Grecory.

THE MYSTERY OF PAIN. By James
Hinron.

APSALTER FOR DAILY USE. Selected
Dy Professor WriLiam Knlonut, LL.

EVERLASTING LOVE. Songs of Salva-
tion. By Dora GrrznwzLy, Fragraut
with the truc dcvononal spirit.

THE PRACTICE OF THE PRESENCE

- OD, Conversations and Sixtecn

Deireas of Brother Lawrence, Sweet,
simple, and practical.
THE : SPIRITUAL MAXIMS - OF

BROTHER LAWRENCE. No cdition
since 1741.

THE DREAM OF GERONTIUS. By
CarpINAL Nuwwan. Oncof the most
original pocms of the 1gth century,

A SHORT AND EASY METHOD OF

ER. By MADAME  Guvow.
Féncion helped to circulate this book,

THE SUPERSENSUAL LIFE. By
Jacos Bopmus. First cheap issue of
this work of the great German mystic.

MEDITATIONS FOR A MONTH. By
ArcisisHop FENELON. A most inter-
esting mtraducuon o this most famous

French divine,

MAXIMS OF THE SAINTS. By Ance-
Bisiop FENcLox, A translation of his
celebrated work on the love of God.

THE UPWARD WAY. Readings for
thirty-one days from SamuEr RUTHER-
£orD. Sclected and arranged by Miss
GREGORY.

HYMNS OF FAITH AND HOPE. By
Horat1us Bonar. Choice selection.
MEISTER ECKHART'S SERMONS.

Translated by Rev. CLaup FinLp, M.A.

ST PAUL. By Frepzaic W, H. MyErs.

THE APPEARING OF THE GRACE.
By J. E. SournaLt. .

La PRAKTIKO DE LA APUDESTO

DIO.  Esperanto_translation of
Bisther Lawrnnce's “ Practice.”
THE WAY OF VICTORY. By Miss
oy Ropners, With Tntroduction by
fhe Abbo¢ of Calde cy.

THE LITTLE FLOWERS OF
FRANCIS OF ASSISI.
chapters,

THE SPIRITUAL GUIDE. By Misuzt
bE Moz vos, Qompiled dnd Edited by
Rev. Canon R. Y. Lyn;

SAUL. By Rosmeer onwma A frie
printing ‘of ove of Browning’s soblest
poems.

ST
First twenty

. THE SINNER'S FRIEND, .By J. V.

Harr. Nearly thres millions have been
sold of this Book in tract form, It is
Eerﬁ “finely presented in ‘a permanent
GATHERED ROSEMARY, rrow Grores
Herserr's Porms. Edited by Mary
Bury. Introduction by Bishop of Hull.
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HIGGS. THE NEW CREATION—MEDITATIONS. By
Mrs Mary Hicas, Author of “ Glimpses Into the Abyss,” “ The
Master.”” Crown 8vo, cloth, 2s. 6d. net.

HINTON. THE MYSTERY OF PAIN. By Jamss
Hinton. Fcap. 8vo, leather, 2s. met; cloth, 1s. net; paper,
6d. net; postage 1d. [‘Heart and Life Booklets,

HOME, Mrs. RUTH CAREY’S HUNDREDFOLD. By
ALicE JaneE Howmr, Author of ‘“Sibyl Garth,” “Helen
Murdoch,” etc. Handsome cloth, crown 8vo, 1s. 6d. net.

A capitally to]d tale, telling how Ruth C'\rey met with and overcame diffi-
culties that In one way or another assail most people at different periods of
their lives. The chapters dealing with missionary life in China during the
Boxer movement are particularly thritling and exciting, A most healthy and
useful volume,

WORKS BY C. SILVESTER HORNE, M.A., M.P.
“ Good RMaterial for Men’s Meetings.”
THE RELATIONSHIPS OF LIFE. New Sermons to
Young Men and Women. By the Rev. C. SILvESTER HORNE,
M.A. Crown 8vo, 1s. 6%Oget by post 1s. 10d.

TENTS.
PARENTS AND CHILDREN. | Hussanps axp Wives, FRIGNDS AND ACQUAINT-
BROTHERS AND SISTERS, MASTERS AND SERVANTS. ANGCES.
Lovers, LADIES AND GENTLEMEN, PREACHERS AND HEARERS

Methodist Times,—“It Is strong, | British Weekly.—“A book of
breery, monly, praciical, and fuil of | sermaons by one of fho most beilliant
wholesome common sense. Those who | preachers of the present day, it abounds
have charge of men’s moctings and of | In proof of good sense, sound feellng, and
Kkindred popular gatheriogs will do well | genune Christianity.

to read and digest [ts pages, and then pass

on {ts counsels to the many."”

THE LIFE THAT IS EASY. Ten Sermons on the Chris-
tian Life. By Rev. C. SiLvEster HorNE, MLA. Crown 8vo,
1. 6d. net ; by post 1s. od.

Rev. Principal 'E. Griffith-Jories, B,A,—" A vitalislog, cheering, encouraging,
helpful volume.  No one can read it through without being braced up, filled with
a clearer faith, tnspired to a serener hope.”

The Christian.—* Ten helpful chapters on the blessed life of simple trust and glad
discipleship. The style is fresh and chaste, and the teaching soundly practical.”

THE PRIMER OF CHURCH FELLOWSHIP. By
Rev. W, PIErcE and Rev. C. S. HorNE, M.A.  Sixth Edition.
Cloth, xs., Eaper wra h)per 6d.

The late W. of | Dr R F, Horton, Hampste:\d.
Birmingham. —“ Admirable fmm "first ’ the * Primer be of the
to last. Preclsely the kind of book that m—cmst use, not so much as a rigid text-
Congregational minfsters must desire to ‘ book for pastors and teachers o employ
put Into the hands of Church members, classes, but as a model or pattern of the
and of candidates for Cburch membership. | gm\md which bas to be covered, and filled,
1t is a trlumph of stmplicity, cleamess | ding to the nvicton, in
and earnestness.' | instructing the young.”

HUMBERSTONE THE CURLE OF CARE. By Rev.

V. J. HuMBERSTONE. Cloth, 1s. 6d. net; by post 15, 9d.
Aberdeen Free Press.—' Eleven chapters of a mmfurtmg, cheering and stimu.
lating character, The ihoughts are clothed {n chaste and appropriate language,”
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HUNT. GOOD WITHOUT GOD: IS IT POSSIBLE?
By the Ven, Archdp. Jasper B. Hunt, B.D. Crown 8vo,
2s. 6d. net; by post 2s. 1od.

Scotsman,—* Az eloguent and closely argued reply to modern agnostics.”

— EXISTENCE AFTER DEATH IMPLIED BY
SCIENCE. By the Ven, Archdn. Hunt, M.A,, B.D. Large
crown 8vo, 366 pages, cloth, ss. net; by post s5s. 4d.

Rev, Henry W, Clark (Author of “The Phﬂusophy of Christian Experience ')
writes:—* MrHunt's work is extraordinarily fine, Breadth and grip are here, and
ample knowledge. The volume is one of the finest spiritual apologetics of our time.”
INGLE. A MORAL INDICTMENT OF TEETOTAL-

ISM. By Joseru INGLE. Crown 8vo, sewed, 1s. net.

JACK. AFTER HIS LIKENESS. Addresses to Young

Men and Women. By J. W. Jack, M.A. Crown 8vo, cloth, 3s.6d.

Presbyterian.—*Mr Jack bas a graceful and healing touch, 2nd the fllustrations,
alike In prose and verse, are apt and memorable.”

Yorkshire Daily Observer,—* The teaching fs sane and strong, and will inspire
to deeds of week-day holiness, It combines religion and ethics very bappily.”
JACKSON. PRAYER, PROMISE, AND PRECEPT.

A Collection of Texts for Daily Use. By JoHN JACKsON,
F.E.I.S. Handsome cloth back, clouded paper sides, gilt
top, Is. net; paste grain, gilt edges, 2s. net; %)ostage 2d.

Sunday_ School Chmm:le— The use of thls little book—a quite charming
one—would du much to fill the days wﬂh the spirit of rel(gion The volume {s to he

h and stimulating.”

JAMES. TALKS TO YOUNG FOLK. Seventeen
Addresses to Children. By Rev. G. H. James. With Index of
Subjects and Anecdotes. Second Edition, Crown 8vo, 2s. 6d.

Literary World.—*The anecdotes are striling and appmpm e.”

Christian Commonwealth.—* These talks are full of sound teaching, In stmple
homely ]anguage enforeed by telling {llustration.”

New Beailads and Prose for Recitaticn.

JARVIS REST AWHILE STORIES. By Mary RowLEs
Jarvis, Author of “Sunshine and Calm,” ‘“Songs of the
Kingdom.” Crown 8vo, cloth, 1s. 6d. net; postage 3d.

Twenty-five most suitable Stories for Mothers' Meetings, Temperance

Meetings, Mission Readings, etc.
Rev. F. B. Meyer,.—* Interesting and well-written.”
Dr Campbe“ organ.—* A capital volume. X do not kmow a better collection for

reading in Mothers’ Meetings or similar gatherings.”
JOHNSON. PRAYERS AND MEDITATIONS. By
Dr SaMuEeL. JouNsoN. Handsome cloth, bevelled. boards,
red edges, silk marker, demy ifmo, 2s. 6d. net; by post
2s. od. Entirely new editior, with ‘Additional Prayers, and
an Index. [Great Souls’ Library. of Devotion.
Church Times,—" There was o greater man In the eighteenth century than Dr

Johnson, He was a downright Church of England man.”
The- Chiristian,—* These devotlons reveal the inner life of Johnson as'none of his

other writings do.”

JONES. DRYCHFEDDYLIAU DETHOLEDIG. Extracts
from the Sermons of the Rev. WiLLiam Jones of Fishguard.
Chosen by Mrs ANNE WirziaMms. Handsome crown 8vo,
cloth, 3s. net; postage 4d.
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WORKS BY J. H. JOWETT, M.A.
BROOKS BY THE TRAVELLER’S WAY. Twenty-six

Week-night Addresses. B

the Rev. J. H. Jowerr, M.A.

4 J.
Crown 8vo, 3s. 6d. Fourth Edition (Eighth Thousand).

British Week]y —“Mr Jowett’s
religlous addresses nced no recommenda-
tlon. We know what to expect, and we
are not disappolnted. As of Dr Maclaren,
so of Mr Jowett, It may be said that
whenever he treats any rellglous theme,
he invarlably sheds fresh light on some
passage of Scripture. In a sentence Is
the sure seed .of a sermon.”

Glasgow Herald.—* Full of Hife all
through, theyserve to explaln thespeaker’s
rapidly ' acquired reputation, and to
justlfy the wisdom of the congregation
which chose him to occupy the pulplt of
the late Dr_Dale.”

Baptist Times.—*Many of the ad-
dresses might profitably be tanted fote
long sermons.”

THIRSTING FOR THE SPRINGS. By the Rev. J. H.

JowEeTT.
at Carr's Lane.
Independent (New York).

A further selection of Twenty-six Addresses delivered

Crown 8vo, 3s. 6d.
—“To read this volume is to understand why the

Seventh Thousand.

weels-night meeting at Carr’s Lane Is one of the most successful in England. Mr Jowett
gives his people of his best—his best in thought, observatlon, and reading.”

KEBLE. THE CHRISTIAN YEAR. By the Rev. Jorn

KEBLE.
edges, 2s. 6d. net.

[
o.Thie Bookman.— Eversthing that could be dosize

Demy 16mo, rich purple cloth, bevelled boards, red
Great Souls’ Library of Devotion.

d by the most fastidlous book-

The Saturday Review.—* A very dalnty edition.”
KEJ:.P. OLD TESTAMENT LESSONS. Delivered to a

Bible Class.

By Miss M. 1. KEEP,

Crown 8vo, cloth, 3s. 6d.

Life of Faith,—* Will be found most helpfu! by leaders of Young Women's
Bible Classes, to whom we heartily commend it.”

KENT.

FAITH ; or, Belief with Proofs.

THE FORTRESS OF THE CHRISTIAN

By PErRcY RAMSEY-KENT.

Crown 8vo, cloth, 1s. 6d; paper, 1s.

KNIGHT, Prof WL

USE. 6d. net; 1s.net; 2s. net.

A PSALTER FOR DAILY

[Heart and Life Booklets.

MOST IMPORTANT BODK FOR PARENTS ARD TEACHERS.
LAMOREAUX. THE UNFOLDING LIFE. A Study of
Development with Reference to Religious Training. By A. A.

LAMOREAUX.

With Introduction by MARION LAWRENCE.

Handsome cloth, crown 8vo. New Edition, cloth boards,1s. 6d.
net, by post 1s. 9d.; Cheaper Edition, Iimp cloth, 1s. net, by

post 1s. 2d.

Miss Hetty Lee writes—“Every super-
intendent should certainly buy and read
“The Unfolding Life. Most suggestlve.”

Rev. J. Williams Butcher writesi—
“PARENTS whose children are young;
TEACHERS who long to have insight for
their work ; SUPERINTENDENTS who
seck to organmise their schools on the
most efficient lines; aud, above alf, the
PRIMARY WORKER who loves but
haxdly understands the “Infant, SHOULD

ERY PAGE OF THIS BOOK
SVER AND GVOK ACAIN. 1 oo
T am right in my estimate of its value,”

SOME EXPERT OPINION,

Rev. Carey Bonner writes :—* Glad

fnd you are publihing an English
Edition. * The book is invalnable.

is one of the best guides I aow to s

sight anderstanding of the scholar, so

essential toall true teachers.”
H. Archibald writes
“1 have been reading ‘ The Unfolding

Life; and T waat o Zay to you Tam
charmed with it, Its psychology is
Sound, its style iluminative. 1 hope

{he bowle will 2nd 1ts way Into the hands
of many teachers. 1 wish the book a
very large sale.”
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LAW. A SERIOUS CALL TO A DEVOUT AND HOLY
LIFE. By WiLiam Law. With Introductory Letter by Dr
ALEXANDER WHYTE. 188 pages, large clear type, demy 8vo,
6d. ; cloth, 1s. net; postage'3d. [Allenson’s Sixpenny Series.

Dr Whyte says In his letter to the publisher =—* It was a red-letter day in my life
when I first opened William Law, and 1 feel his hand ou my heart, and on my mind,
and on my consclence, and on my whole inner man lterally every day I live, How

could T then but wish you God-speed 1n putting » cheap edltion of Law's masterploce
before the English-rcading world 1 "

LAWRENCE. THE PRACTICE OF THE PRESENCE
OF GOD. By BROTHER LAWRENCE. New edition. Sixteen
Letters. Beautiful large clear type. Fcap. 8vo, paper, 6d.
net; cloth, 1s. net; paste grain leather, gilt edges, 2s. net;
postage 1d. extra. [Heart and Life Booklets.

This edition of the Conversations and Letters contains an additional Letter
never before included in English issues. Insist on Allenson’s Edition.

A DISTINGUISHED BISHOP'S TRIBUTE.

Dr Handley Moule writes:—* The | formatlon, bears willing and  grateful
Bishop of Durham cordlally welcomes | testimony to the rich splritual benefits
Messrs  Allenson’s relssue of Brother | he has derlved from these writings of
Lawrence’s * Practlce of the Presence | Roman Catholle salnts to the blessedness
of God' and ‘Spirdtual Maxims,’ and | of the life hid with Chrlst ln God,”™
Madame Guyon's ‘ Short and Easy Method Rey. Panl B. Bull writes:—
of Prayer’” The form and type are | “Thank yon very much for your beautiful
admirably sulted for wlde clrculation | edition of * Practice of the Presence of
and ready reading, and the Bishop, de-'| God.! I am sure it will be very helpful
voted son as he fs of the English’ Re- | to the religlous life of many persons.”

——LAPRAKTIKO DE APUDESTO DE DIO. Paper,
6d. net. ; cloth, 1s. net. ; leather, 2s. net.
[Heart and Life Booklets.
‘We have just issued Brother Lawrence's ' Practice of the Presence of God ”
in Esperanto, under the above title,

SPIRITUAL MAXIMS OF BROTHER
LAWRENCE, and his Character and Gathered Thoughts.
Fcap. 8vo, paper wrapper, 6d. net; cloth, 1s, net; paste
grain leather, gilt edges, 2s. net ; postage 1d. extra.

[Heart and Life Booklets.
No edition of these precious papers has appeared in England since 1741,
In every way the little volume is t heequal of the well-known “ Practice."”

oA jewel of rellglon of the purest water.” | fove of God by surreptitlous Iittle chats
“ The devout reader will find a treasure | with Brother Lawrence at the convent
in this volume,” door, It Is a book that will warm the
“ Brother Lawrence never wrote a book | heart of anyone who sincerely wants to
or preached a sermom, yet the great | pray better and to reallse the presence of
Archblshop Fénelon would go to refresh | God ln the dafly llfe. It Is a pretty lttle
his own saintly soul and stecp it in the | volume, daintily got up.”

THE PRACTICE OF THE PRESENCE OF
GOD. By BROTHER LAWRENCE, 32mo, cloth, 6d. net;
lambskin, 1s. net; paste grain, 1s. net; velvet calf, 1s, 6d.
net, [The Sanctuary Series.
A miniature vest pocket edition complete with Sixteen Letters.
Most charming presentation in tiny form of this beautiful little book,
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LAWSON. HEROIC ENDEAVOUR. A Word of Hope.
By Rev. W. ErsworTH LawsoN. Two Addresses to Young
Men, one a New Year’s Address. Neat enamel wrapper, 6d.

Young Man,—* Of this book we may confidently say that It Is one of great merlt,

It Is able, strong, and full of suggestion.”

LEADER. WANTED—A BOY, and other Addresses to
Children. By the Rev. G. C. LEaDER. Crown 8vo, cloth,
1s. 6d: net; by post 1s. od.

Yorkshire Observer.—“Mr Leader understands boys, and his addresses are
particularly appropriate.”
ife of Faith,—*Tlis % a monly book for manly boys.”
S, S. Chronicle.—* Clear, bright and interesting.”

REV. JAMES LEARMOUNT'S HAPPY VOLUMES.

IN GOD'S ORCHARD. An entirely new Series of
Addresses to Children on “The Fruits of the Spirit”; ‘“The
Beatitudes” ; ““ The Lord's Prayer ’; * The Best Things” ; and
Miscellaneous Addresses. By the Rev. JAMEs LEARMOUNT.
Handsome cloth, crown 8vo, 250 pages, 3s. 6d.

Mr Learmount has made for himself a distinct reputation as a very happy
and successful speaker to children. This new volume of his, containing as it
does four complete series of addresses on subjects of eternal interest, is likely
to still further add merit to his previous reputation.

Dundee Advertiser.—* It will be welcomed by Ministers, Sunday School Teachers,
Superintendents, Boys' Brigade Workers, and the Mother at home with the little ones,

THIRTY CHATS WITH YOUNG FOLK. By the Rev.
JamEs LEARMOUNT. Crown 8vo, cloth, 2s. 6d.
Contains Addresses for Special Seasons—New Year, Easter, Whitsun,
Spring, Summer, after Holidays, Harvest, and Christmas,

Glasgow Evening News.—“ A vol-
ume of bright Sunday morning addresses,
contalning many striking storles.”

Baptist Times.—*Mr Learmount Is
a past master In the art of addressing
hildren. They abound in bomely fllus
trations,”

FIFTY-TWO SUNDAYS WITH THE CHILDREN.

A new Volume of Sunday Morning Talks to Children.
Crown 8vo, cloth, 3s. 6d.

Rev. JAMES LEARMOUNT.
Dundee Advertiser.—* Has the rare
and happy art of saying tbings brightly
and in a way likely to haunt the juvenile
‘memory.”
British Weekly,—* Brightened wlth
many telling fllustrations, well adapted to
their purpose.”

FIFTY-TWO ADDRESSES

Rev. JAMES LEARMOUNT,

Fourth Edition.

By

Our Young Men.—" A real children’s
Christlan year. Mr Learmount has a
fascinating _way of simplifying classic
legends and old traditions. His pages
glitter with anecdotes and Wlustrations
appositely introduced.”

TO YOUNG FOLK. By

Crown 8vo, 3s. 6d.

This makes the fourth edition of Mr Learmount’s happy Collection of

Addresses.
entitled, ** The Third Finger.”

"The Examiner,—* The addresses are
all rich In fresh and apt illustrations from
sclence and legend, from literature and

uman life, and among all these there
is not ome ‘chestnut’| Ministers and

It contains a number of most useful stories, and particularly one,

others who have to speak to young folk
should look into this

o N buodanes of short
and telling anccdotes, the value of which
teachers will not be slow to recognise.”
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LEWIS. SOME VIEWS OF MODERN THEOLOGY.
Sixteen Sermons on Vital Questions. By the Rev. E. W.
Lewis, M.A.  Second Edition. Crown 8vo, cloth, 3s. 6d.

CONTENTS.

Curist THE SoN oF Gop; PERSONALITY OoF Gop AND HouMan Arrams; PRAVER
AND I1S ANSWER; CHRIST'S MIRACLES; THE RESURRECTION oF THE Bopy; HELL
AS A PLACE AND AS A STATE oF Mmp; THE TRINITY ; THE IMMACULATE CONCEP-
TioN; THE Devie; Tre BIBLE; EVOLUTION AND CREATION ; THE FALL oF MAN;
SOLIDARITY oF HUMANITY ; SIN AND PUNISHMENT; “ Escaping HELL” AND * BEmG

GoOD "} CHRIST AS SAVIOUR.

The Friend—" We have nothlog but
prafse for this excellent volume. The
clearness and candour of his arguments
are remarkable, We belleve In the main
be represents the trend of thought in all
denomluations. Needless to say be parts
company with the traditionalist and the
literalist. The writer's work Is con-

Christian World —* Mr_Lewls Is a
theological * progressive,’ and he has the
courage of his convictlons, Practically,
the whole foundation of Chbristlanity 15
fovolved in the Issues raised by these
sermons; and, In bringing faith into
harmony with modern feeling and know-
ledge, Mr Lewls Is adopting the one
efiective way of meeting rationalistic

structive, and can only seem to strengthen

and build up the faith,” critfelsm,”

——— CONCERNING THE LAST THINGS: Five
Sermons. By the Rev. E. W. Lewis, M.A. Fcap. 8vo,
cloth, 15, net. ; by post 1s. 2d.

These addresses on Death, Judgment, Heaven, Hell, The Coming of Cbrist,
delivered at a Men’s Meeting on Sunday afternoon, excited much interest and
discussion. They are a frank statement of the great change which has taken
place concerning these fundamentals of religious belief.

LIDDON. CHRIST'S CONQUEST, and other Sermons.
By Rev. Canon H. P. LiopoN. Demy 8vo, paper, 6d.; by
post 8d. [Allenson’s Sixpenny Series.

LITTLE. THE OUTLOOK OF THE SOUL. By
Canon Knox Litrie. Handsome cloth, crown 8vo, 356 pages,
2s. 6d. net. [Eminent Preacher’s Series.

This volume, previously entitled '"Labour and Sorrow,” contains some
striking sermons by the popular Canon of Worcester:—The Duty of

Strength ; The End of Sorrow; The Outlook of the Soul; The Soul and

the Unseen; Love and Death, ete.

MACFADYEN. CONSTRUCTIVE CONGREGATIONAL
IDEALS. Edited by the Rev. MacraDpyEN, M.A.
Addresses and Essays by James MriarL, J. A. MACFADYEN,
R. W. DALE, A. MACKENNAL, A, M. FAIRBAIRN, etc., and the
Eprror. Cheap edition. 1s. net; postage 4d.

The Christian World.—“The pros and cons of the varjous ‘planks’ In the

of the £ are frankly discussed.”
A Very Fresh Book For Speakers to Children.

MACKINNON. THE BIBLE ZOO. A Series of Papers on
Birds, Beasts, and Insects of the Bible, By the Rev. ALBERT
G. MackinnoN, M.A,, of Greenock. Handsome cloth, crown
8vo, 3s. 6d.

A keen Jover of nature, a close observer of men, women, and children,
Mr Mackinnon in this volume affords abundant proof of his sympathy and
dexterity in placing before the young people of his congregation an altogether
fresh and vivid handling of Bible animal life.
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%A STRONG, HELPFUL BCOX.”
MACLEAN. THE SECRET OF THE STREAM. By
the Rev. J. B. MacLEaN, B.D. Handsome cloth gilt, crown
8vo, 2s. 6d. net ; by post 2s. 10d.

Glasgow Herald.—* Fresh, thought-
{ful, and suggestive, Mr Maclean wrltes
sermons whish must have been good to
hear and are good to read.”
MACLEOD.

MacLEOD,
MacLEOD.

THE GOLD THREAD,
New edition, with Introduction by Dr DoNALD
Handsome cloth, crown 8vo, 1s. 6d.

Maaqchester Courier. —“ A work
which Is beautiful and strong, impart-
ing to the mind an impression of
vitality, truth, and hope.”

By NORMAN

This new issue of Dr Norman Macleod's classic allegory contains all the
original charming full-page illustrations by M‘Whirter, Steell, Watson, and

others from the original edition.

The bock should be found in all Sunday

School Libraries, and a copy should be in every home.
8.8, Magazine.—* Once read ‘The Gold Thread’ can never be forgotten.

1t §s a beautiful allegory
every young person,

of the Gospel, and ought to be put
‘This book ought mever to be omitted fn choosing prizes.”

in the hands of

McWILLIAM. SPEAKERS FOR GOD. Plain Lectures

on the Minor Prophets.

Prof, Flint, D.D,, LL,D.—“1 have
ot for a long time read a course of
Lectures on scriptural characters so well
fitted fo be of great use to the general
religious public. . . . An admirable book,

By Rev. THoMas McWiLLiam, M.A.,
Minister of New Byth, Aberdeenshire.

Crown 8vo, 3s. 6d.
Prof. A. R. S. Kennedy, D.D.—
“. . . has accomplished the task of
malking a confessedly obscure and diffi-
cult breadth of Scripture Instinet with life
and meaning . . many fresh and
suggestive view-points,”

which I hope will be highly and widely

appreclated.”

MARSH. TOM OSSINGTON’S GHOST. By RicHARD
MarsH, Crown 8vo, 3s. 6d.

MARSHALL. HOMELY TALKS WITH MOTHERS.
By Mrs L. C. E. MarsuaLL, With Introduction by the Biszor
oF Evv. Neat cloth, fcap. 8vo, 1s. net.

Twenty-four most useful and suggestive papers for speakers at Mothers’
Meetings, and also beautifully adapted for quiet reading at home, Uplifting
and encouraging.

The Bishop of Ely says :—" They scem to me models of what Addresses to Mothers
;hould ‘be—simple, practical, earnest, devout, brightened by touches of poetry and

umotr,”

MARTIN. GREAT MOTTOES WITH GREAT
LESSONS. Talks to Children on Mottoes of Great Families,

ete.
Spectator,—* In this volume we have
a good idea well executed. Discourses,
suited to young hearers, have been con-
structed, ‘with the sentiment of some
motto, of a family or a public body, for
their central purpose.”
The 'Christian,—“Illustrative allu-
sions and pointed stories abound, making
this a specially useful book.””

By the Rev, G. CURRIE MARTIN, MLA, 3s. 6d.

3 .

Methodist Times,—" Mz Curzle Martin
has seized on a capital idea and work
it with consummate skill. The artistic
teacher will find many of these addsesses
well adapted for blackboard illustration,”

Christian World.—" The result Is that
of the numerous volumes of children’s
sermons published In recent years, his
own Is among the best.”

The Outlook, New York.—*“In any list of sermonic literature for children and
youth this bool should take place at the top. The biograpbical and historical ground-
work is full of fresh interest; the ethical teaching is sound and strong; the religious

spirit and aim dominate the whole,
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MARTIN. OUTLINE SERMONETTES ON GOLDEN
TEXTS. Edited by Rev. G. CURRIE MarTiN, M.A. Fourth
Edition. Fcap. 8vo, 1s.

Forty-seven topics by the following and others—
Rev. Prof. W. F. ADENEY, M.A. Rev. A. R. HENDERsON, M.A.
Rev. W, W. D. Cauesrit, MA. Rev. SypNEY MILLEDGE, M.A.,
Rev, Joux EAMES, B.A. and
Rev. Hucr Eipxr, MLA. Rev. E. Pearce Powrir, M.A.
Sunday Schoo! Chronicle.—"* Thcy are rich In thought, and exceedingly suggestlve
Many a minister on the lookout for * sermon seed ’ might go further and fare worse.”

A CATECHISM ON THE TEACHING OF
JESUS. By Rev. G. CurriE MartIN, M.A,, B.D. For -use
in Schools and Bible Classes Third Edition. 16 pages, stout
wrapper, clear tge, 1d. ; cloth, 2d.; postage 3d.

Rev. Dr _Clifford,.—* This Catechlsm Prin, A. E, Garvie, M.A., D.D.,
Is one of the best 1 have seen. The | — It is good 101' children fo store thef.r

questions are most skilfully arranged,
and the auswers are apt and eflective.
A better catechetlcal guide for the young
In acqulring a knowledge of the teaching
of Jesus I cannot jmagie.”

minds with the golden saylngs of Scripture,
especially the preclous words of Jesus.
Professor MarTIN has done well in fram-
Ing a catechism to confine himself to the
teaching that is suitable for children.

A CHARNING GIFT DOOCK.

MARTIN, LUCY. ECHOES OF HELP AND
COMFORT. Collected by Lucy E. MARTIN. Royal 16mo.
Handsome cloth, full gilt back and side, gilt top, 3s. 6d. net.;
choice lambskin, full gilt back and side, gilt edges, ss. net;
postage 3d. extra. Second Edition.

A choice collection of excerpts from various distinguished writers which
can be warmly commended as a volume which fulfils its title,
lobe.—** The coilection has clearly been made with the utmost care, and the result
is a volume that 5hould appeal to many.”
artineau’s Famous B

MARTINEAU ENDEAVOURS AFTER THE CHRIS-
TIAN LIFE. By JameEs MARTINEAU. First and Second
Series complete in one vol., 235 pages, demy 8vo, neat cloth,
1s. 6d. net ; by post 1s. 10d.

This work contains forty-three chapters by one of the
greatest thinkers of the Nineteenth Century.

Also in two separate vols., First and Second Series, 6d. each;

by post 8d. each. [Allenson’s Sixpenny Series.

The Baptist Times.—* These famous sermons are among the very greatest of the

Xécl&x‘al?nm?ta:, In this well-printed edition we can purchase them for a tenth of their

éheﬁield Daily Independent.—* Thoughtful readers cannot find a better intro-

ductlon to his fuminons plety than through this book.”
First Time Issued Cheaply.

———— WHAT IS CHRISTIANITY? Being a Reprint of

““ The Rationale of Religious Enquiry ; or, The Question stated

of Reason, the Bible, and the Church.” By JaMES MARTINEAU,

Author of ““ Endeavours after the Christian Life,”  Hours of

Thought,” etc. Large clear type. Demy 8vo, 6d; by post 8d.

CONTENTS.
INsPiRATION. RATIONALISM. INFLUENCE OF CHRISTI
CartroLic INFALLIBILITY. RELATION OF NATURAL RE- ANITY ON MORALITY AND
PROTESTANTINFALLIBILITY |  EIGION TO CHRISTIANITY. CIvILIZATION,
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MILLER. PORTRAITS OF WOMEN OF THE BIBLE.
By the Rev. T. E. MiL1ER, M.A. Large crown 8vo, handsome
cloth, 3s. 6d.

Mr Miller modestly speaks of his book as consisting of a series of Character-
sketches.  Such an attitude toward his own work is no doubt becoming, but
it in no way describes or suggests the rich qualities of imagination and
common-sense which together make his lectures a most vivid portrayal of
the old-world incidents associated with the subjects of his addresses. Readers
of these thorough studies will find themselves transported into the times of
sacred history, accompanied by a most able guide and interpreter.
MILLARD. THE QUEST OF THE INFINITE; or,

The Place of Reason and Mystery in Religious Experience.
By BEnyamIN A. MriLArD. Handsome cloth, crown 8vo, 3s. 6d.

Baptist Times,—* This Is a thoroughly sound and helpful discussion In a popular
form of some of the chief difficulties which prevent the average man from accepting the
Christlan faith. The plea that religlon is so full of mystery, and therefore incredible,
is shown to be utterly futile, This s a book which should make for a clear, strong faith
fn all who carefully read 1t.”

MOLINOS, THE SPIRITUAL GUIDE. By MIGUEL DE
Moriwos., Edited by Canon R. Y. LynN. Fcap. 8vo, paper, 6d.
net.; cloth, 1s. net.; leather, 2s. net. [Heart & Life Booklets,no.27.

PROY. MOMERIE'S FASCINATING VOLUMES.

IMMORTALITY AND OTHER SERMONS. By Prof.
ALFRED W. MomEeRIE, M.A. D.Sc.,, LL.D., Author of  Per-
sonality,” * Agnosticism,” etc. THandsome new edition.
Fourth Edition. Crown 8vo, cloth, 3s. 6d.

SOME OF THE CHAPTERS,
IMPORTANCE OF THE BELIEF | IMMORTALITY IN THE LIGET | REUNION.

¥ IMMORTALITY. or EvoLuTION. RECOGNITION,

MysTERY OF DEATH, HE P or Lwe,
TuE BENIGNITY OF DEATH, | THE LONGING FOR REST. RETRIBUTION,
TrE DESIRE FOR IMMOR- [ OLp TESTAMENT IDEA OF | SECOND ADVENT.

TALITY. 1AE FUTURE LIFE. Tz Exp or 1HE WORLD.
THE INjUSTICE OF Lire, ‘THE GREEK IDEA OF THE | THE DAY OF JUDGMENT,
Tue IncomrLETENESS oF | . FuTURE LiFg. HEAVEN.

TFE. RIMITIVE IDEAS OF THE | HELL. I WHAT 1T 15 NOT.
THE NATURB or TAOE Furure Lire. II, WHAT 1T 18,
.- PERSONAL IDENTITY, FINAL RESTORATION,
Examiner.—“The book Is greatly Expository Times.—“A serious and

enriched by the poetical quotations which | strong contributlon to a subject which
conclude mostof the sermons. Many of these | will never lose }ts interest while the world
are unfamiliar, and most of them are very | lasts.””

beautiful and full of splritual suggestion.’’

IMMORTALITY. Thirty-five Chapters. By Prof. A, W,
Mowmerig, M.A., LL.D., Author of “ Belief in God,” etc.
Popular Edition, Thirty-fifth Thousand. 6d.; by post 8d.

[Allenson’s Sixpenny Series.

Literary World,—" Few slxpenny reprints deserve to be more widely read than

this, Dr Momerfe was one of the keenest thinkers and most conclsely effective preachers
that have stood In the modermn pulpit.”

INSPIRATION. By Prof. A, W. MoMERIE. First time less
than §s. Cheap Edition. Demy 8vo, 6d.; by post 8d.

Local Preacher,—* Prof. Momerie’s celebrated work. Fonest, fearless, supremely
sane, he is also devout, His bri, and ined interest are deli .




28 H. R. ALLENSON’S CATALOGUE

PROF. MIOMIERIE’S MOST FAMOUS WORK.

BELIEF IN GOD. By Prof. A. W. MoMerIiE, M.A.,

LL.D., Author of * Immortality,” ¢ Personality,” etc. Second

Edition. 6d.; by post 8d. [Allenson’s Sixpenny Series.
CONTENTS.

Tae Drsmke #or Gob, AGNOSTICISM.
MATERTALISM, Tre INPINITE PERSONALITY.  SUPERNATURAL PURPOSE.

Seotsman.—* Proféssor Momerle’s acute critfclsm of sceptical phitosophles of re-
ligion {s sure of a wide circulation In ths popular form,”

Baptist Times,—* One of the most effective Indications of thelstic and Christian
bellef with which we are acquainted.”

THE ORIGIN OF EVIL, and other Sermons preached
in St Peter's, Cranley Gardens, By Rev. Prof. A. W,
Mowmerig, M.A., LL.D,, Author of *‘ Immortality,” ‘‘ Belief
in God,” etc. Ninth and cheaper edition, 139 pages, demy
8vo, 6d.; by post 8d, [Allenson’s Sixpenny Series.

The Saturday view. — * Prof, Sheflield Independent.” — * Pro-
Momerle has done well to publish his | foundly thoughtful and arresting.
sermons ; {hey are good reading., A real | Momerde Is one of the most convincing
contribution fo the side of common-scose | champlons of a reverent and reasoning
religion,” faith, and this book s an admirable

y e to the methods of thought
commend them to persons perplexed by | which are further exemplified In his ¢ Bellef -

the speculations of modern sclence.'” in God ” and ‘ Immortality.” *

MOORE. MAN PREPARING FOR OTHER WORLDS;
or, THE SPIRITUAL MAN'S CONFLICTS AND FINAL
VICTORY. By Rev. W. T. MooRrg, M.A,, LL.D, Handsome
cloth, large crown 8vo, 508 pages, 6s.

‘This fascinating book on the study of man in the light of the Bible, science,
and experience, should appeal to a very large class of readers who are willing
to meet with the honest thoughts of a fellow-student of the Bible, even though
they may not be willing to agree with all his statements, The author’s aim
is to stimulate his reader’s thought, not merely to convince against his will,
and if this result be achieved, it will be far more valuable than an abject
acquiescence. To produce a thought-provoking book has been the chief aim
of Dr Moore from beginning te end.

MOTHERS’ UNION : Publications of the London Diocese,

he ‘Spectator.—“ Wi

. 48.
MFEifpty‘-‘four 2 fe by the of D e
MOULE. MEDITATIONS FOR THE CHURCH’S

YEAR. By the Right Rev. Haworey C. G. Mouig, D.D.,
Bishop of Durham. Handsome cloth, crown 8vo, 3s. 6d.
This is an_entirely *new edition of a volume entitled *“From Sunday to
Sunday.” The whole of the book has been reset in new type and recast
completely in its arrangement of articles, and with extra chapters added,
Daily hronicle.— These  consist The Christian,—"The cham of

of short expository papers dealing with
subjects and events proper to the varfous
seasons of the Christian year, and are
suitable elther for private perlsal or to
be read ont in the famlly circle,”

Church Family Newspaper.— The
name of the author Is a sufficient guarantee
of the scholarly and devotional character
of the book. It js full of teliing anecdotes
and illustrations from datly lifo, A book
which ought to be In the hands of all
teachers and every ome who wants a
practical help to the study of the Bible.”

previous work of the same class by the
Bishop of Durbam will ensure a hearty
welcome for a volume of short Bible
readings. Here Dr Moule Is at his best.
simple yet scholarly, comprehensive yet
exact, marked by a close observation of
detall which makes every word fuminous,
None can read the book in the prayerful
Spirlt in which it was manifestly written,
without belng helped to a_fuller ‘vision
of the life that is hid with Christ In God,
It Is eminently calculated fo make ths
Sabbath a * day of rest and gladness,’
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EDITIONE DE LUXE OF MYERS' NMIASTERPIECE.

MYERS. SAINT PAUL. By Freperic W. H. MvErs.
Demy 16mo, handmade paper, paste grain leather, 2s. 6d.
net; velvet calf, 3s. 6d. net.

For the first time this marvellous interpretation of the spirit of the Apostle
Paul is produced in an *“ Edition de Luxe,” a form that it certainly deserved
many years ago.

First Time Obtainable for Sixpence.

~——— SAINT PAUL. By Freperic W. H. MyErs.

For over forty years this magnificent poem on the inner life and spirit of
St Paul has only been obtainable at 2s, 6d. It is now reprinted in a large
and beautifully clear type-in the following styles :—Fcap. 8vo, paper wrapper
printed in two colours, 6d. net ; rich purple cloth, 1s, net; paste grain leather
gilt, gilt edges, 2s. net ; postage 1d. extra. [Heart and Life Booklets, No, 28,

Also miniature vest pocket edition in slightly smaller type, most tastefully
bound, 32mo, cloth, 6d. net; lambskin, 1s. net; paste grain, 1s. net;
oozed Persian yapp edges, 1s. net; velvet calf yapp edges, 1s. 6d. net.

The Sanctuary Booklets.

The British Weelly says:— A little book of genius.”

Dr Hastings, in The Expository Times, says regarding this poem :—* Have you
mastered Myer's Saint Paul? If you have, or if you have not, carry it with you
wherever you go.”

NEWMAN. TWELVE SERMONS. By J. H. NEwMAN.
Demy 8vo, 6d.; by post 8d. [Allenson’s Sixpenny Series.

““The finest sermons ever preached from the Anglican pulpit.”

——— THE DREAM OF GERONTIUS. By Cardinal
NEwMAN. Beautifully printed in large clear type. Fcap. 8vo,
paper wrapper, 6d, net; rich purple cloth, Is. net; paste
grain leather, gilt edges, 2s. net; postage 1d. extra.

[Heart and Life Booklets.

Also miniature vest pocket edition in smaller type, 32mo,

cloth, 6d. net ; lambskin, 1s. net;. paste grain, 1s. net; oozed
Persian yapp, 1s. net; velvet calf yapp, 1s. 6d. net.

{The Sanctuary Series,

One of the most unique and original poems of the roth century. This was
one of the books that General Gordon took with him to Khartoum.

““A dainty volume indeed, of a size to go into the vest pocket., There is nothing
more suitable to take the place of a complimentary card than some of the world's
devotional masterpieces issued by this firm in so pleasing and dainty a form. A car
will soon be thrown away, these will be always treasured and used.”

Cardinal Newmean and Dr Neole.

——— BISHOP ANDREWES DEVOTIONS. Translated
by J. M. NEaLE and J. H. NEwMaN. Demy 16mo, rich purple
cloth, bevelled boards, 2s. 6d. net; by post 2s. od.

{Great Souls’ Library of Devotion.

Great Thoughts.—* Incomparable, immortal, and priceless.”

THE NONCONFORMIST MINISTER'S ORDINAL,
Preacher’s Services for Baptismal, Dedication, Marriage, and
TFuneral Services. Large type. Feap. 8vo, cloth, 1s. .net;
black buckram, gilt lettered, very strong, 1s. 6d. net; limp
leather, gilt edges and gilt lettered, 2s. 6d. net; postage 2d.

This book will go comfortably into a breast pocket.

Literary World.—"* A work ~many Nonconformist ministers will be glad to
know of. A handy and tastefully book ; as in size, type, and
binding as could well be.”
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OMAR KHAYYAM. FIrzGERALD’S TRANSLATION. Velvet
calf, gilt edges, 1s. 6d. net; paste grain, lambskin and Yapp
Persian, gilt edges, 1s. net each; neat cloth, gilt, 6d. net.

A reprint of Fitzgerald's SLCOND edition {Iro stanzas), with variations of
his FIRST edition at end. There is more of Fitzgerald's inimitable work in
this little book than in any other cheap edition.

This choice reprint is uniform in size with our *Sanctuary " booklets,
4 x 2} inches. It contains 28 illustrations picturing many of the symbols
and objects referred to in the poem. For handiness of size and daintiness of
binding this edition can claim the consideration of many buyers.

A MIEDICAL KIAN UPON RELIGION.
PALM. THE FAITH OF AN EVOLUTIONIST. By
TuEOBALD A, PALM, M.A.,,M.D. Cloth, crown 8vo, zs. 6d. net.

The Young Man,—" I am convinced that this work is not only wanted, but wanted
badly. It is just the book to put into the hands of a young man who Is a bit at sea
a8 to hether essential truth is menaced by the demand for readjustment of his views
and beliefs,”

PALMER. THE GOSPEL PROBLEMS AND THEIR
SOLLUTION. By JosEru PaLMER. Crown Svo, cloth, 6s.

PALMER, Mrs. MOTHERS’ UNION WORK—A VOCA-

TION. ByMrsT.F. Parmzer, Neat cloth, foolscap 8vo, 1s. net.

This book is sanctioned by the Central Council of the Mothers’ Union, and
forms a most important manual upon the work of this well-known society.

Church Times.—**Enrolling Members® and others may iearn much from Mrs
Palmer’s book. 1t offers many sensible suggestions for the bettering and deepening of
Mothers’ Union Work.” ;

PARKER. JOB’S  COMFORTERS; or, SCIENTIFIC
SympaTHY. By REv. JosEpH PARkER, D.D. 6d.}
In the form of a parable; many very brilliant passages of dialogue.
W. E: Gladstone.—* A satire which Dean Swift would have admired.”

——— GAMBLING. By JoskpH PaRkER, D.D. 3d.;
post free 34d. Fifth Edition.
Christian.— Trenchant and telling. It should be widely clrculated.”

Methodist Times.—* We hope this mighty address will stir the heart of England
and awaken the consclence of the nation.”

PATCH. THE SENSITIVE CHILD: as Revealed.in
some Talks with a little Boy. By Mrs HarrieET WHITING
ParcH.. Fcap. 8vo, cloth, 1s. net; by post 1s. 2d.

Contnzs :—The Angel of Death—The Angel of Birth—The Singing Babe—The
Shadow of Fear—The Little Room,

This book is most delight{ully written, and will be of great help to parents
and guardians of little children, who are often puzzled as to how to rightly
answer some of the innocent yet difficult questions put to them. This book
shows how one mother met these difficulties,

PATERSON. DREAM SONGS, and other Verses. By
CrarLoTTE E. PATERSON. Demy 16mo, paste grain leather,
2s. net; by post 2s. 2d.
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‘WORKS BY CHARLES H. PERREN, D.D.
A MIOST USEFUL BOOK.

SEED CORN FOR THE SOWER. A Book of Thoughts,
Themes, and Illustrations. Arranged in alphabetical order.
Original and Compiled by Rev. C. H. PErrEN, D.D. Complete
Indexes to Subjects, Texts, and Aunthors. Fourth Edition.
Hamdfiome cloth, 394 pages, crown 8vo, 3s. 6d. net; by post
3s. 10d.

Newand cheaper edition of a most excellent book for ministers and speakers.

The Methodist Times.—" An admirable collection of thoughts and {llustrations.
One of the charms of this book is the absence of stock illustrations, Rightly used,
the book will be a boor to preachers and teachers.”

Christian - World.—"“Is everywhere Good Words.—“One
bright and readable. Hard pressed'speak- | handbooks for Christian
ers h ;xﬂ.en find here what they are in | has come under our notice.
sedrch of.”

REVIVAL SERMONS IN QUTLINE. With Thoughts
Themes, and Plans, by eminent Pastors and Evangelists.
Edited by Rev, C. H. PerreN, D.D. In Two Parts. Part L.,
Methods ; Part II., Outlines of Sermons and Addresses. Com-
plete in one volume, Crown 8vo, 344 pages, cloth, 3s. 6d.

Literally the Evangelist’s Handbook.
PART I, 8o Pages on Methods.

of the best
,v;vorkexs which

Somz MoDERN REYIVALS.
Divine AND. HUMAN
AGENCY IN REVIVALS,

‘Tste PASTOR'S VALUE.
EvANGELIST 1N REVIVALS.

‘WoRk 'PREPARATORY TO
REVIVALS,

Revivars—How 10 PrO-
MOTE THEM.

How 70 Secure A Re-

How To SAVE SouLs.
PERsSONAL WORK.
ExpecTING _CONVERSIONS.
DgrecTive REVIVALWORK,
SunpAy EVENING SERVICE.

Tue PEoPLE’Ss PART IN RE~
VIVAL WORK.
How to0 PromoTE RE-

vivaL, By E: P, Brown,
HinTs ABOUT REVIVALS.
How 10 AWAKEN FRESH

VIVALS. INTEREST IN CHURCHES.

PART II. 244 Pages of Outlines and Sketches of Revival
Sermons from approved Evangelists, such as J. W. CoNLEY, R. A.
TORREY, A. B, EARLE, J. L. CAMPBELL, JOHN McNEILL, J. WILBUR
CrAPMAN, D. L. Moopy, E. W. Briss, D. H. CooLEY, A. J. GORDON,
J. H. Eritor, C. G. FinNEY, D W, WHITTLE, A. F. BARFIELD,
A. T. PIERSON, &c,

Sunday School Chronicle.—* A large number of Sermon Outlines gleaned from
those whom God has used and owned in the blessed work.”

Expository Times.—“ Famous scrmons all passed through a capable condenser.”

Methodist Times,~*To young-men desirous of engaging In evangelistic work,
we can highly recommend this volume.

PEARSON. AM I FIT TO TAKE THE LORD’S SUP-

THE INgURY MEETING.
By D, L. Moody.
HrLpruL  PASSAGES

FOR
DIRFERENT SELKERS.

PER? By Rev. SAMUEL PEARSON, M.A. Nineteenth Thou-
. sand. 16 pages, crown 8vo, 1d.; post free 14d. 6s. per 100.
PHILLIPS. CHRISTIAN CHIVALRY. A Missionary

Address to Young Men.
. Enamel paper wrapper, 3d.
Life of Faith,—* An address on Phil. Iv. 13, speclally agdygessed to young men,

By- Rev. Tuomas PriLLips, B.A.

‘Workers among young men sl;onld bear this little work in L
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PIERCE. THE DOMINION OF CHRIST. Sermons on
Missionary Work., By Rev. W. PIERCE, Author of “ Historical
Introduction to the Marprelate Tracts.” Cloth, 1s. 6d. net.

British Weekly,—"' Cannot fall to Increase Intelligent Interest.”

C.M., Intelligencer.—* A good and stirulating book,”

—— HORNE. PRIMER OF CHURCH
FELLOWSHIP. 6d. and 1s. See under Horne.

PREACHER’S TREASURY, THE. A Third Series of
Outlines, Tllustrations, and Children’s Addresses, Comprising
“Points for Preachers and Teachers,” “Seeds and Saplings,”
and “ Little Sermons to the Children.” Bound together in one
neat cloth volume, fcap. 8vo, zs. 6d.

Christian World.-—* A useful stand-by. The outlines are simple and suggestive,
Mr Glllies’ tallts to children are freshly put, and on right lines.”

Homiletic Review.—'* A fine collection,”

REAL CORN FOR TEMPERANCE WORKERS.

REANEY. TEMPERANCE SKETCHES FROM LIFE.
By Mrs Grorce S. REANEY, Author of “Our Daughters.”
Handsome cloth, crown 8vo, 2s. 6d. net ; postage 4d.

This book is a fund of anecdote for temperance speakers. In it the veteran
temperance worker for the first time puts into book form some of the very
valuable experiences that have come into her life on this burning question,
which has claimed the greater part of her lifelong attention, They cannot
but prove of very great help and assistance to other workers, and at the same
time show, by what one worker has accomplished, how much others can also
attempt to achieve.

DR REICHEL'S FAMOUS OBJECT SERMONS.

WHAT SHALL I TELL THE CHILDREN? By
Rev. Geo. V. Reicuer, M.A. Thirty-seven Object Sermons
with many illustrative Anecdotes. Second Edition. Crown
8vo, 3s. 6d.

British Weekly,— It {s rather a nice S.S. Chronicle,—“It Is thoroughly
boolk, and will be very useful to teachers | modern and alert. ‘There is nothing
and those who preach to children, The | haclmeyed and stereotyped In lts pages,
merit of the 'volume Is that it has fresh- | Its author s full of Information and of
ness.! anecdote.”

Christian Commonwealth.—* Contains suck a wealth of illustration that the
Christlan worker will have no difficulty in selecting material which will be helpful in
securing the attentlon of his yousg hearers and leading up to and enforcing the great
rock truths of Holy Seripture.”

FIFTY NEW OBJECT SERRKIONS. :

BIBLE TRUTH THROUGH EYE AND EAR. By the
Rev. Gro. V. REICHEL, M.A., Ph.D,, Author of “ What Shall
I Tell the Children ? ” Second Edition, Handsome cloth, 437
pages, crown 8vo, 3s. 6d. net; by post 3s. 10d, |

Methodist Times.—* Dr Reichel’s | taining, so full of matter, legend, natura]
methods arc scientific, and the fifty | history, science, warfare, all rendered
addresses of this volume cover a great | available. for. childish instruction, For
range of subjects. ' They are the best | those who want to prepare interesting
things of the kind we have yet seen.” talks for children, nothing more useful,

Aberdeen Daily Journal—* Here | nothing better, has appeared for a long
Is & new volume of children's sermons, .| time,”

And yet they are not sermonps at all, but -

rather ffty suggestions for sermons | Sunday Companion, — *The . fift

--something infinitely better, And | lessons are crammed with new ideas and

what suggestions! so fresh, so enter- | facts, which should be of great assistance.””
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WORKS BY LAURA E. RICHARDS.
New Boolk by the A oF fi i ”

"THE NAUGHTY COMET; and other Stories and Fables.
By Laura E. RicuARDS, Author of “ The Golden Windows,”
“ The Silver Crown,” ¢ Five Minute Stories,” &c. Handsome
cloth gilt, crown 8vo, gilt top, 2s. 6d. net.

““ Mrs Richards has some of the gqualities of R. I.. Stevenson with a dash
of Andersen thrown in,” was a reviewer’s comment on one of her earlier books.
"This opinion will be confirmed by the present volume, * The Naughty Comet.”
“Wholesome truths are most dexterously woven into these heart-winning stoties.

FORTY-FOUR FRESH, GOOD STORIE.

THE GOLDEN WINDOWS. A Book of Fables for Young
and Old. By L. E. RicHARDS, Author of *“ Captain January,”
““The Silver Crown,” * Five-Minute Stories,” etc. Handsome
cloth, crown 8vo, gilt top, 2s. 6d. net; postage 3d.

Fitteenth Edition.

CONTENTS,
‘THE GoLpEN WINDOWS, Tur OreN DoOR. ! THE Brvp MO‘[}!ER;’
Tue WHEATMIELD. Home. HE GIFTIE, “Go " aND “ CoME.'
To-morrow.  THE HiLL, | THE APRON-STRING. CHaiLp’s Pray.
Tuge CoMING oF THE InG. | Two Wavs.  THE Door. | THE RoAD.

TrEoLocy. | THE WINDOWS.
THESHADOW. | THE StArr.
A MISUNDERSTANDING.
From A FAR COUNTRY.
THE STRONG CHILD.
A MATTER OF IMPORTANCE,

Tre TREE I THE CITY, THE DESERT,
Tue House or Love. ‘THE BABY.
Tue GrEAT FrasT. GoopADpvicE. AFORTUNE.
Tne WALLED GARDEN. Txe Cooky.
Tre P16 BROTHER. Tne Scar, Tue Dav.
TiE STARS. THE PROMINENT Max.
\ABOUT ANGELS. ANYBODY. | FOR REMEMBRANCE, THE STRANGER,
Tue PoiNt oF VIEW, THE SAILOR MAN. THE WEDDING GUESTS.
THE BISHOP OF LONDON has made striking use of some of these
delightful parables in his recent book ‘‘ Joy in God.” The Bishop says, in
one place, “I was reading to-day to the choir-boys of the Chapel Royal a
charming little story out of a book called ‘ The Golden Windows,'” And in
another reference he says, I was very much steuck with a beautiful story in
2 boolks called ‘ The Golden Windows.”" I should likke to leave this as my last
picture on your minds. He then told them ‘ The Wheatfield,’ one of the many
lovely stories the book contains.”
Bookman.-—* We think there has been
nothing so good as this volume since
S Ga’t,{,y wrote her ‘Parables from

little gems. I have told many of them to
the children; aod I can conceive of few

boolrs more helpful to ministers in

ature,

Examiner.—" Thosc familjar with that
delightful litfle story * Captain January ’
will find all the writer's charm of style and
delicacy of touch in these *Fables for
Young and Old." Of their kind they are
perfoct little gems of sunlit fancy
playing with unerring deftness on the
recurring questions of life and duty.
To young and old alike they should
prove thought quickening as well as
heart stirring.”

Scotsman.
Imagination.”

“ Rare grace of suggestive

Rev. Joseph Hocking _writes i~
1 have enjoyed ‘ The Golden Windows,'
Some of the stories are nothing short of

‘being works of genfus, Nearly all are
c

giving children’s addresses,”

Lilian Whiting writes :—“ Of all
the exquisite thiogs in late literature,
“The Golden Windows® must, perhaps,
take leading place. It is a collection of
brief allegorical talcs, each stamped with
the impress of upliftig, beautiful thought,
presented Jp an original and striking
manner, aod with all the charm of style
that characterises Mrs Richards.”

Rev. Bernard J. Snell writes :—
‘I regard ‘ Golden Windows’ as the
most charming book that has come
into my hands for many years, Every
little casket of a story holds a2 gem of
a truth, How in the world fs it 50 slow in
getting kaown ? **
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LAURA RICHARD'S

WORKS—continued.

Teachers and Mothers, here is a Book which will keep the
Children Happy and Merry.

FIVE-MINUTE STORIES.

101 Short Stories and Poems.

A Charming Collection of
By Laura E. RICHARDS,

Y
Author of *“ The Golden Windows,” * The Silver Crown,” etc.
‘With numerous illustrations by E. B. BArRrY, A. R. WHELAN,

and others; many full page.

Foolscap 4to, handsome cloth, 5s.

A charming collection of a hundred short stories and clever poems for

children,
been read. They have the same wins
Windows,” while at the same time sl

Richards as a humorous story-teller and inventor of ingenious rhymes.

jingles in this book are as captivating
‘Wonderland.”

These stories will be told again and again when once they have

omeness which characterised * Golden
howing the wonderful range of Mrs
The
as the immortal lyrics in ** Alice in

SOME OF THE CONTENTS,

A NEw YEAR SONG.

‘Tup RuBpeR Bapy.

A CERTAIN Bov, SEE-Saw.
Tue NEW SISTER.

THE Boy’s MANNERS,

A STORMING PARTY.

A Happy MORNING.

THE SPECKLED HEN.

TOBOGGANING

HomE.

Tre MoNgy Suoe. Roox.

AMY'S VALENTINE. Naxcy’s Nigw
ETTY. Two CaLLs. DAy 1N THE

New YeAr. Tue Stove. | Joun’s Sister.

TorTy’s CHRISTMAS, LEASANT WAl
Tap GENTLEMAN. Goosey Lucy,

Primary Education — “Every
mother who takes her little child
upon her knee will fecl the worth
of this book for story reading. Mrs
Richards seems to bave anticlpated
every mood and every liking of children,
in the variety of the story and verse she
bas provided for their delectation. Tmno-
cent fun, bewitching jingle, touches of

¢ Five-Minute Stories” is simply brim!

New YEAr Sone.
THE PATIENT CAT.

Tne Lazv Ro
AT THE LITTLE
King Jonn.
Liutes AND Cats’ Taus.
Tie HowLERY GROWLERY

TrE Quacky Duck.

THE SNOWBALL.

THE SrorTY Cow.

Tur SiNGULAR CHICREN.

Tue CLEVER PARSON.

APRIL AND THE CHILDREN.-

TxE LirTLe DoG WITH THE
GREEN TAIL.

A Lear YEAR Bov.

Tue CrimsoN CRAB.

MorHER'S RIDDLE.

Tue Two-Suoes CHAIR.

Tue PCRSON WHO DPID NOT
LIkE CATS.

tenderness, and bits of wisdom are all

mingled_together, as bright and fecting

as are the varying emotions of the littis

folks who will enjoy them. The children

have found a fairy god-mother for story

telling in this famous author, who

never seems to find the end of her

resources for making the little ones

happy.”

ful of happiness.

SongG.
BIN.
Boy's

TMARE.
CounTRY.

LK.

Meothers, ministers,

the clergy, schoolmasters, and all concerned with children will find this &

perfect storehouse of good story matter.

The Church Times.—‘ Five-Minute
Stories is one of those volumes which
the relatives of young folk are glad to fall
back upon when the request * Please, do
;eu us another story’ finds them at a
oss.”

CAPTAIN JANUARY. By Laura E. RicHARDS.

Life and Work.—“We wrote eco-
thusiastlcally about the author’s Golden
VWindows. This book fs evea more
delightful. A child will understand the
tenderness and sympathy which are at
the back of these stories and rhymes.”

Crown

8vo, cloth, gilt, twenty Illustrations, 1s. 6d. net ; postage 3d.
This is a perfecr story, dealing with a picturesque old llghthouse keeper,
Captain January, and a baby-girl, Starbright, whom he rescued from drown-

ing
“‘the Lord’s help, common sense, and

for one another is beautifully expressed.

once begun will not be laid down till fini

and brought up in his island home with, as he quaintly expressed it,

a cow.” The affection of these two
Certainly one of the books that

ished. Over one hundred and thirty

thousand of this charming story have been sold.
“*The volume is 2 delig
“A charming i

Glasgow Herald,—
Liverpool Daily Post.—*

ghtful one, and as pretty as itis delightful.”
ttle romance.”
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LAURA RICRARD'S Vé"ORIFSAcontinge_d. . .
4

Fos2y=five Fresh, Good Siories. -

THE SILVER CROWN. Another book of Parables. By

Laura E. RicHARDS, Author of “ Captain January,” * Five-

Minnte Stories,” etc. Handsome cloth, gilt top, crown 8vo,

Fine

2s. 6d, net; by post 2s. gd. Sixth Edition.
CONTENTS OF THIS SUGGESTIVE BOOK.
Tun Siver CROWN, ALONG THE WAY, Wornwoop. | Tre Prr.
TA® GRUMPY SAINT. THE GRAVE DiGGErs. | Hospirariry, | Tne Por.
Tup HOUSEREEPER. Tue Torcu Brarer. | Tne Fates. Tue Bopy.
BROTHER BARNABAS, Tur Stone Brocks, | Tue Stees. | Tuz RuLER.
Tr Ta19 sBEouLd BE. L | THE Prcrure Book. | TeE Grass, | TuE PLANT.

TrE Sick CHILD,

Ir THIS sHoULD BE. 1l. | Tue FLOWER OF Jov, | Hrir Gate.
At Lone Last.

GrLYFLOWER GENTLE- | THE TANGLED SKEIN. | THE SERPENT.

AN, TuE SERMON, Tue FEAST. THE JUDGMENT.
Tug Wime Free, 1 Tur NURSELING. ‘THE SPIRIT. THE Brivp CawLD.
Tup Wnrre Fire. 11 | THE PoTTER. ‘ Tue Roots. | For You anp e
Tus Buaxing House. | Tur NEIGHBOUR. { Tnz Cake. | THE THORN.

In THE SHADED Roo. TRE Wouxnp.

Rev. G. H. Morrison, Glasgow, | tasie so sweet. They will willingly be
writes i—" 1 think * Silver Crowa’ s | taken by the childres.”
one of the most charming little books
T everread ; I consider it a work of genius.”” | _ Baptist Times.—* Exccedingly short,
Rev. G. A. Johnston Ross, M.A., | delicate in structure, graceful in style,
writes -—* 1 am charmed; they are | full of the wisdom of lite. Each parable

contains material for 2 fascinating and

chosen so shrewdly, humorously, fairly ; s

they are served 1up so dalntily; and they | nstriuctive address,”

ROBERTS. THE WAY OF VICTORY., Meditations and
Verses for Lent, Passisntide and Easter. By Miss Jeaw
RoBErTs, with Introduction by the Abbot of Caldey. Icap.
8vo, paper wrapper, 6d. net; cloth, 1s. net; paste grain, gilt
edges, 2s. net; postage 1d, extra. [Heart and Life Booklets.

ROBERTS. THE MEANING OF CHRIST. Studies
in the place of Jesus Christ in Human Thought and Action. By
Rev. RicHARD RoBERTS, Cloth, 2s. 6d. Cheaper issue, paper,
6d. net.

Expository Times.—“How have
Dante, Shelley, Browning, Tennyson,
Ruskln, Sayonarola, and Mazzinl written
about_Christ, and what has He been to
them ?—that Is the subject of the book,
entitled, *‘The Meaning of Christ” Mr | impressed great men bound by no cove-
RosErTs first delivercd the book as | nanted orthodoxies. Thoughtful young
Sunday evening lectures, and the Sunday | men in the wonder and ardour of their
evening lecture style still clings to_it, | first contact with the larger thought
and it is all the better for that. For | of the world, would find here very
though the Sunday cvening lecture de- | wholesome reading.”

WOREKS BY F. W. ROBERTSON (OF BRIGHZION).
THE LONELINESS AND SINLESSNIESS OF CHRIST.
By F. W. RoperrsonN. Fcap, 8vo, 6d. net; cloth, 1s. net;
postage 1d. [Heart and Life Booklets.

‘This is a word of gnod cheer from one of the greatest of preachers.  For a
friend in any distress of mind or soul no more helpful message could be found.
WORDSWORTH. A Lecture. By F. \W. ROBERTSON.

Feap. 8vo, 6d. net; cloth, 1s. net; postage 1d.
[Eooklover's Booklets.

mands simplicity, it does not desice super-
ficiality.”

Sunday School Chronicle.—~"1It Is
always interesting to scc how Christ
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F. W. ROBERTSON'S WORKS—continued.
TEN SERMONS. By F. W. RoBerTsoN. A First Selection.
ELEVEN SERMONS. By F. W. RoeerTson. A Second

Selection.
TWELVE SERMONS. By F. W. RogerrsoN. A Third
Selection. [Allenson’s Sixpenny Series.

Daily News.—* Mr Allenson fs renderlog a great service to the religlous world by
his cheap reprint of Robertson’s sermons,”

Preacher's Magazine,—* Roberison’s sermons are among the classics of the
pulplt, The famous sermon on The Message of the Church to Men of Wealth fs ln-
cluded fa this scrles.”

THE INFLUENCE OF POETRY. Two Lectures on.
By F. W. RosErTsoN. Crown 8vo, cloth, 2s. 6d.

Hitherto only obtainable in a miscellancous volume at five shillings, these
admirable pieces of literary criticism are now made available in their own
right, and at half their previous cost.

The Tribune,—* Robertson was a very careful student of English literature and
poetry, and the lectures contained In this volume embody the result of considerable

research.  They are disti n of which makes them as
fresh to-day as at the time they were first delivered.”

ROBINSON. SUNBEAMS FOR SUNDAYS. A Series of
Happy Talks with the Children. By the Rev. W. VENIS
RopINson, B.A,, of Falmouth, Handsome cloth, crown 8vo,
2s, 6d. net; postage 3d.

Mr Robinson has made it his habit to address the young people Sunday
by Sunday, and this volume will afford to many readers the opportunity of
seeing Liow happily it can be done. The volume contains a fine variety of
topic and very fresh matter of illustration.

ROGERS. THE JOY OF THE RELIGIOUS. By the
Rev, EDGaR RoGERS, Vicar of St Sepulchre, Holborn. 16mo,
cloth, 6d. net; limp leather, gilt edges, Is. net; postagfre 1d,

d

Examiner.— Full of devout and holy thoughts, tinged with the mysticlim of the
Middle Ages.”

J. B. ROTHERHAM'S WORKS.
THE EMPHASISED NEW TESTAMENT. Fourth

Edition. Cloth, gs. net; French morocco, 1os. net; Persian
morocco, 12s. 6d. net ; postage 6d.

The Daily News.—'The varlous The British Weelkly.—* This Is a
signs used are cxtremely slmple, and after | painstaking work which deserves re-
reading a few lines one almost instinctively | cognition,  No page will be read without
appreciates the precise value of each | having a clearer llght shed upon some
emphasis,’ passage or verse, . . . The book Is well

worth study.”

If readers who value this work will kindly interest themselves in making it
known, by lending a copy for inspection or by obtaining Prospectuses for
distribution, they will be rendering good service.

Full {Eight-page) Prospectus on application.

THE EMPHASISED GOSPELS. Cloth, 2s. net.
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J. B. ROTHERHAM'S WORKS—consinued.
J. B. ROTHERHAIM'S FINE TRANSLATION.

THE EMPHASISED BIBLE. Tre OLD TESTAMENT
PorrIon, in three equal vols., cloth, 6s. each net; or in one
vol., cloth, 155. net. "The CompLETE Brsrr (Old and New Testa-
men[:s), in one vol., cloth, 20s. net ; French morocco, 255, net ;
Persian morocco, 27s. 6d. net. This is a New Translation
designed to set forth the exact meaning, the proper terminology,
and the graphic style of the sacred originals ; with Expository
Introduction, Select References, and Appendices of Notes.
By Joserm BRYANT RotupruaM, Translator of “ The New
Testament Cn’txcally Empbasised. -

The Expository Times.—' The whole | they arc of great value. . . . In some
desire s to enable us to read the English | cases the notes convey Information that
and produce the very same effect as read- | Las not appeared jn any previous trans
ing the Hebrew does. . . . It puts the | lation in our language, . .

English scholar on_a level, as nearly as Rev. S. R. Driver, D. D—"Itls a

pussﬂrle with the Hebrew.” pleasure to read a Translation of the Old
e Christian.—* The apalysis of | Testament fn which Synonyms and char-

lhe text has been carcfully done, and the | acteristic expressions of the original are,
precislon of the work is nowhere better | so far as idiom permits, properly dis-
shown than o the many focotootes on | tinguished. I have read many parts of
varlous readings and renderings. Here | It with much satisfaction and approval.””
the fewest words ate used, but sometimes

LET US KEEP THE FEAST: Plain Chapters on the
Lord’s Supper. By J. B. Rotuerzau. Fcap. 8vo, cloth, 1s.
net; by post 1s. 1d.

OUR SACRED BOOKS. Being Plain Chapters on the
Inspiration, Transmission, and Translation of the Bible,
By J. B. RoTuErdaM, Translator of ' The Emphasised Bible.”
Crown 8vo, paper covers, Gd.

Bible Class Journal.—“We can
call to mind no small book which contains
so much solid reasoning as this one, It
is at once a learned and a comprehensive
survey of the feld. The exceedingly | of space. It should be a very messenger
clever manver fa which 2 mass of fact is | of light to many a reader of the Bible.

STUDIES IN THE EPISTLE TO THE HEBREWS,
with complete text from the Emphasised Version. By J. B.
RorueruaM. Cloth, 2s. net; postage 2d.

CHRISTIAN MINISTRY. By J. B. RorHirHAM. Trans-
lator of * The Emphasised Bible,” Author of “ Studies in the
Hebrews,” “ Our Sacred Books,” etc, Handsome cloth,
crown 8vo, 2s. net; postage 2d.

The Christian.—“ Looking back upon sixty years of Service, Mr Rotherham gives
us @ work which i fresh in treatment, serlous In purpose, and altogether helpfal.”

“LET US KEEP THE FEAST:” Chapters on the
Lord’s Supper. By J. B. RotHEruaM. Cloth, fcap. 8vo, 1s. net.
STUDIES IN THE BOCK OF PSALMS. By J. B.
RoTHERHAM. Demy 8vo, cloth, 10s. 6d. net. In Preparation.
Tt is intended that this work should include an Introduction dealing with
1he Poetry, Critical Features, etc., of the Psalter; a revised translation of the
‘Text with critical footnotes ; a Descriptive Title, Analysis, and an Exposition
of each Psalm. Full Prospectus sent post fiee.

summartsed for the general reader speaks
of the author’s intimacy with his materiai,
knowing exactly how to give the masimum
of argument and proof in the minlmum
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RUSXIN'S WORLD-FAMOUS BOOKS.
NOW OBTAINABLE IN BEAUTIFUL LARGE CLEAR TYPE,

SESAME AND LILIES. By Joun Ruskin. Large clear
type. 0o pages, demy 8vo, 6d.; by post 8d. Reprinted from
the original edition, unabridged.

1. OF KInG's TREASURES. 2. Or QUEEN'S GARDENS,
Dumfries Courier.—'This s the | to read and profit; and this belng the
orlgnal unabridged edition of two of | first issue in popular demy Bvo, conform

Ruskin’s Lectures on Literature. They | to Allenson’s now famous and useful series,

are very be]gful in cnabling booklovers | at the price of stxpence, it is a treasure

to understand what to read, and how best { Indeed to put fato the hands of the people.”

“TUNTO THIS LAST.” Four Essays on the First Principles
of Political Economy. By Jonn Ruskin. Large clear type.
08 pages, demy 8vo, 6d.; by post 8d

Dumiries Courier.—" One of the | here it fs. TFour essays, all dealing wm:
most . useful and valuable essays, that | questions of political economy lymg at

Ruskin ever wrote at sixpence |’ A few | the root of our soclal system, are In thls

years ago anyone reading such an an- | volume reproduced and placed within the

pouncement would have received It with | reach of the milljons,”

utter uncompromising incredulity. Yet

THE MIRROR OF THE SOUL and other Noble Passages
from RuskiN. By Joun RuskiN. Fcap. 8vo, dainty art
paper wrappers, 6d. net; also in rich cloth gilt, 1s. net; "post-
age 1d. extra. [Book]over s Bool ets.

Passages from his great books, ‘‘ Modern Painters,” ¢‘Seven Lamps,” etc.

- e Guis *' The selection is well made, and every passage in the dainty volume

ts calculated % , yield pleasure and profit to the reader.’”

RUTHEREFCRD. THE UPWARD WAY. A Series of
Readings for 31 days from SAMUEL RUTHERFORD. Com-
piled by Miss GREGORY. Fcap. 8vo, paper, 6d. net; cloth, rs.
net; leather, 2s. net; postage 1d. [Heart and Life Booklets,

“One finds throughout the beautiful bloom and fragrance of holiness ; the exquisitely
fender outpourings of a soul sglow with the Saume of an iatense personat devotion to ifs

THE SANCTUARY BOOKLETS.

Tiny copies of famous books, measuring 4 x 24 inches. Will go
easily into a vest pocket. In various bindings. 32mo, cloth,
semi-limp, turned-in edges, 6d. net; choice lambskin, paste
grain, and oozed Persian yapp, gilt edges 1. net each ; velvet calf
yapp, gilt edges, 1s. 6d. net; postage 1d.

THE PRACTICE OF THE PRESENCE OF GOD. By

BROTHER LAWRENCE,
THE DREAM OF GERONTIUS. By CarpiNAL NEWMAN.
ST PAUL. By Freprric W, H. MyErs.
THE CHANGED CROSS. By the Honble. Mrs HoBarT

HAMPDEN.
Smallest and daintiest presentation of these most famous books.
“Dainty volumes indeed, of a size to go into the vest pocket. There fs nothing
wore suitable to take the place of a complimentary card than some of the world's
devotional masterpicces issued by this firm in so pleasing and daimy aform. A card
will soon be thrown away, these will be always treasured and used,
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A Gem in Devotionaf Literdture.

LITTLE FLOWERS OF ST FRANCIS. Demy 24mo,
. 416 pages, paste grain, gilt edges, 2s. 6d. net; velvet cali, gilt

:gedges, 3s. 6d. net.

A reprint of this fragrant work of devotion from the translation issued by
the Franciscan Fathers at Upton, revised by Mr Okey, now for the first time
printed on India paper in a format uniform with Great Souls at Prayer,
Jnaking altogetber a most beautiful presentation of this classic. The exceed-
ingly clear type and small compass add to its distinction. The size of this
choice complete edition is only 53 x 34 by } inch in thickness.

ST FRANCIS. LITTLE FLOWERS OF ST FRANCIS
OF ASSISL First Twenty Books. Fcap. 8vo, paper, 6d. net;
purple cloth, 1s. net.; paste grain leather, 2s. net; postage 2d.

{Heart and Life Booklets, No. 23.

A choicely printed edition of these famous chronicles.

SAVAGE. THE RESURRECTION OF JUDGMENT.
Eternal, not Endless Punishment the Doctrine of Holy Writ.
By tlie Rev. W. R. SavaGg, M.A.  Crown 8vo, cloth, 5s. net. ;
by post gs. 4d.

SOHWARTZ | WILDERNESS BABIES. By JuLa
Avcusta ScuwarTz, with fifteen full-page illustrations.
Handsome cloth, crown 8vo, 6;

Stories of the babyhood of sixteen mammals, how they grow and play, and
learn day by day to take care of themselves, told in a manner sure to delight
and instruct all children.

Scotsman.—*' * Wilderness Babies * is the enticing name of a series of sketches of the
iife and ways of the young of denizens of the woods and wastes and waters, such as the
squirrel, the opossum, the whale, the buffalo, the beaver, the wolf, and the fur seal.

1¢ s written by one who knows her subject and also how to male nature lore fateresting
o children,”

S00TT, C. A. THE MAKING OF A CHRISTIAN. "A

Guide to Personal Religion for Young People. By the Rev.
C. AnpERsON Scorr, M.A., Author of “ Evangelical Doctrine
~—Bible Truth.” Second Edition. Crown 8vo, 1s, 6d.

Local Preachers’ Magazine, —* This
{s just the very book to put Into the kands
of our young people when they come to
the patting of the ways, the deciding time,
when they must definitely choose Christ
or refuse Him. 1In the plainest language,
-but with great skill and freshness. if

plains_what Chrlstianity Is, and what

the Christian life involves, We think

it the best book of its kind.we bave seen,

and it has the further advantage, that

while addressed to_the young, It fs full

of suggestive feaching Tor the mature
1

MHTEEN SUGE?ES:!VE ADDRESSES.
SIMEON. SOME WOMEN OF THE OLD TESTAMENT.
Eve to Ruth. By JEANNETTE SIMEON. 319 pages, handsome
cloth, crowu 8vo, 2s. 6d. net; by post 2s. 1od.

The . Gla: Herald.— Simple,
dlrect, earnest and sensiblo teaching, - The
volume cau be commended to all whu
‘have to conduct women's meetings,”

The Record.—“A very uspfu] and

BIBLE STUDIES

readable book. Altogether helpful ;
equally good for private reading!

Westminster Record.—" Many a
leader might do well fo make this Took
the, basis of a serfes of addresses.”

SWITH CHLDRER.

SINCLAIR. BIBLE OCCUPATIONS. Addresses by the
Rev. GEORGE SINCLAIR, Glasgow. Cloth, crown 8vo, 2s. net.
Shows how interesting and attractlve real Bible studies can be made.
‘Topics—* A Gardener,” '‘ A Shepherd,” ‘A Farmer,” ‘A Musician,” A

Smith,” *' A Nurse,” ' A Steward,"” etc.

Sixteen delightful chapters.
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ALLENSON'S VALUABLE SIXPENNY BOOXS.

Well printed in large clear type on good paper. Demy 8vo.
The Rapid Review.—* Every volume fs excelleat value,”
Methodist Times.—* Mr Allenson is doing a good service by his sixpenny reprints.”

PRACTICAL APOCLOGETICS,

THE GOSPEL OF THE RE-
SURRECTION. By Bisuor
Wasrcorr, 6d.; cloth, 1s. net.

By A. W. MOMERIE.

INSPIRATION.

THE ORIGIN OF EVIL.

IMMORTALITY. By A. W.
MoOMERIE. 35th thousand. 6d.

BELIEF IN GOD. By A. W.
MomEeRriE, Twentieth thou-
sand. 6d.

IN RELIEF OF DOUBT. By
R. E. WELSH. New Intro-
duction by the BisHor oF
LonNpoN. 7oth thousand. 6d,

THE CHRIST OF HISTORY.
By Joun Young, LL.D. 6d.

THE TRUE THEOLOGY. By
J. T. Freern. 6d.

ANTI-NUNQUAM. By J. War-
SCHAUER. Ap Examination
of “God and my Neigh-
bour,” Third Edition. 6d.
Cloth boards, 1s, net.

THE CHALLENGE TO CHRIS-
TIAN MISSIONS. By R. E.
WELsH, M.A. 6d.

WHAT 1S CHRISTIANITY ¥
By JamEs MarTingau. Demy
8vo, 6d. Inspiration, Infalli-
bility, Rationalism, etc,

ROOT PRINCIPLES IN RA-
TIONAL AND SPIRITUAL
THINGS. By T.Cuip. 6d.

CLASSIC WORKS OF DEVOTIONAL READING.
A _SERIOUS CALL TO A | ENDEAVOURS AFTER THE

DEVOUT AND HOLY LIFE.
By Wirtiam Law. Com-
plete. 6d. Cloth boards, 1s.

net.

CHRISTIAN LIFE. By
JamMes  MarTINEAU. Two
series. 6d. each, Cloth, com-
plete, 1s. 6d. net.

FAMOUS SERMONS,

CHRIST'S CONQUEST AND
OTHER SEKMONS. By
Rev. Cavon LippoN. 6d.

TEN SERMONS. By F. W.
RoBERTSON, of Brighton.
Second Edition.

ELEVEN SERMONS, By F.
‘W. ROBERTSON.
Selection. 6d.

J. H. NEWMAN’S SERMONS.
Twelve selected from “ The
Parochial and Plain " Series.
Demy 8vo, 6d.

6d. | TWELVE SERMONS. By F.

W. RomerisoN. A Third

Selection.  6d,

A Second | SPURGEON’S SERMONS. Ten

of his best. 6d.

CLASSICS OF ENGLISE LITERATURE.

SESAME AND LILIES.
OHN RUSKIN, 6d.

UNTO THIS LAST. By Joun | SARTOR RESARTUS.

Ruskin. 6d.

By | HEROES AND HERO WOR-

SHIP. By T, CARLYLE. 6d,
By

Tromas CARLYLE. 6&d.

AURORA LEIGH. By E. B.| ENGLISH TRAITS, By R.

BROWNING, 6d.

W. EMERSON. 6d.

WHOLESOME FICTION.

THE WIFE'S TRIALS. By Emma JaNE WORBOISE.

6d..

Separately by post 8d. each,; any three post free for 15, 64,
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SMITH. MEASURING SUNSHINE, and other Addresses
to Children. By Rev. Frank SmirH, M.A,, B.Sc. Crown
8vo, 1s. 6d. net; by post.is. gd.

Stirling Sentinel,—“Just what talks to children ought to_be, short, simple, ear-
nest, practical, arresting the attention by admirable anecdotes and striking Iitustrations.™

Free Church Chronicle.-— Bright, fresh, living talks.”

Methodist Times.—* Remarkably well done.”

WORKS BY BERNARD J. SNELL, M.A.

WORDS TO CHILDREN. Twenty-six Addresses by Rev.
B. J. SneLr, M.A., B.Sc. Crown 8vo, cloth, 2s. 6d.
Glasgow Weekly Leader.— They are models of what addresses to childres
should be—thoroughly practical, emfnenily sensible, and full of spirituat suggestion.™
The Rock.—* Each a little gem of its kind.”

THE GOOD FATHER. Twenty-six Addresses to Children.
By the Rev. BERNARD J. SNELL, M.A., B.Sc. Second Edition.
Cr. 8vo, cloth, 2s. 6d.
Newcastle Daily Chronicle.—* Charming addresses to children, simple, homely,.
chfldlike instructons.”
Manchester Guardian.—“ Bright and vigorous, full of storles drawn from a wide
range.”

SPURGEQN. TEN SERMONS. By CHARLES H. SPURGEON.
Ten of his best selected from a Scarce Out-of-Print Volume.
Demy 8vo, 6d.; by post 8d. {Allenson’s Sixpenny Series.

Scotsman.—* These are typical examples of the great preacher’s deliverance.”

Sheffield Daily Telegraph.—'‘ Messrs Allepson have done well to include In
thelr sixpeuny series of fist-class books theso ton Sormons by the matchless preacher
and expositor, the late C. H. Spurgeon.”

STANTON. THE ESSENTIAL LIFE. By STEPHEN
BERRIEN STANTON. A scries of Essays. Handsome cloth,
crown 8vo, 252 pages, 3s. 6d. net; by post 3s. 10d.

No profounder or more spirited essays on what may be called the philosophy
of life have appeared in many seasons. The style is extraordinarily vivid and’
eloquent, and achieves this effect by its brilliant conciseness and precision.

The CONTENTS of this most suggestive book are :—

Tae SpRIT IN Man, EXPRESSION, THE OBSCURATION OF THE
Tz, INDIVIDUALITY. ACTION, ATTITUDE. PRESENT. REALITIES,.
TMAGINATION. SpIRITUAL CAPACITIES. INSTRUMENTAL HANDS aND-
Happiness.  Bravry. Ereanat, Yours. TRAVEL. OrcHESTRAL HEARTS.
SeiriruaL Conpantonsnip. [ THE CENTRALITY OF THE | WavsiDE HEALING.
ENVIRONMENT. MoRraLITY. Sout. Lire’s NEw LanDs.

Methodist Times.— Almost every line provokes meditation and admiration.
Preachers would certainly find these essays ropay reading. No essays so stimulatlog,
spariding, and thought-stirring have appeared for many months.”

Expository Tintes says — Welcome a new Amcrican essayist. His essays
are well consi and in sound unp g ish.”

STONE. CHIL.DREN’S SUNDAY AFTERNOONS. By
the Rev. CuarLEs E. Stone. Crown 8vo, handsome cloth,

3s. 6d. . . .
Simplicity, directness, and ample illustration characterise this splendid-
collection of fifty-four addresses to children.
Rev. Carey Bonner, General Secretary of the Sunday School Union, writes :— Mr:
Stone's Book of Addresscs is, in my judgment, one of the best issued in recent years.
He has a genius for putting himself in the'place of the boy and girl. If the book gets.

its deserts it will have a large circulation.
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TALBOT. OUR BIBLE: How it Has come to Us. By
the Rev. R. T. TaLBor, M.A., Honorary Canon of Durham
Cathedral. Third Thousand. Hanrdsome cloth, crown 8vo,
1s, net; by post 1s. 3d.

The Christfan.— * Our Bible' is a handbook of fatrinsle worth, which will be
welcomed alike by students and teachers. The wealth of Informatlon and suggestion,
“together with the engaging style of the author, constitute a clalm for this little com-
pendium which lovers of God’s Word will readily recognise.”

TAULER'S LIFE, HISTORY AND SERMONS. New
edition. 6s. See Winkworth.

FQURTEEN SERMONS ON THE EPISTLE OF ST JAWES.

TAYLOR. THE APOSTLE OF PATIENCE AND
PRACTICE. By the Rev. F. J. Tavior, B.A., Vicar of St
John’s, Kenilworth. Crown 8vo, cloth, 2s. 6d.

The Record.—*" Expository and de-
~otional. There is a very careful en-
deavour to draw out the meaning of a text,
and to comment upon it in such a way as
to assist the reader who desires guidance

ot only wpon points of Chiistian bellt,
but also as fo Christlan ethics.
Volurme would ald any  student who
sought for personal help In reading the
eplsile.”

TERENCE. BEHIND THE BLINDS. By Vesta TERENCE.
Small crown 8vo, cloth, 2s. 6d. net; by post, 2s. gd.
v. H. le writes - " 1 have been reading (be book and find a great deal
of banuty and tenderness in the (Imughts which it contains.*
. W, R; Inge, D.D., 1 have now read lhc little book ‘ Behind the
Blmds" T think it contains a great deal of good matter.”

THEW. BROKEN IDEALS, AND OTHER SERMONS.

By Rev. J. THEw, Second Edition. Crown 8vo, cloth, zs. 6d.
SOME OF THE CONTENTS,

“BROKEN IDEALS. Tm-: Song op Txmmn. Txe Qurer Minp.

INFLO) . R FaTHERS— | RELIGION IN AN UNLIZELY

Ar THEIR WiTs' END, A Sermon to Young Men. PLACE. SELF-IGNORANCE

Methodist Times.—" Here is good | sympathy. One could scarcely wish a
preaching fndeed; preaching of a iype | loftier level of pulplt talk.’”

we should earncitly desire to become |  Britis eekly—“ My Thew's ser-

general. The scrmons are distinctly | mons are fresh and tender.”

zeflective ;- full of pathos; Iostinct with Christian.—" They are the trumpet

calls to faith, to duty, and endurance.”

A necessary Book which evesry Mother shouid »aod,

THOMAS, H ELWYN. MARTYRS OF HELL'S HIGH-
WAY. By Rev. H. ELwyN Tromas. Preface and Appendix
by Mrs JosePHINE BUTLER. Cheap ed. Paper, 1s.; cloth, 1s. 6d.

Glasgow Herald.—* The contents are thoroughly in keeping with the titje.”
The Christian.—* No one could read this unveiling of one of the blackest forms
of calculating and fiendish Iniquity without horror and indignation.”
SEVENTEEN STIRRING SERFIOKS.

THOMAS. THE DYNAMIC OF THE CROSS. Seven-
teen Sermons by the Rev. JouN THoMAs, M.A., Myrtle Street,
Liverpool. Crown 8vo, cloth, 38, 6d. net; by post 3s. 10d.

Manly. suwgesnve convincing and inspiring.

. W. L, Watkinson says:—*The whole Seventeen discourses are delightful,
scvera! of them being truly masterly, Mr Thomas is at once theologian, philosopher,
and poet, and it is a_ joy to witness the old saving truths treated with such depth,
.power, and grace. Thesé discourses palpitate and inspire.”

Dr 'James Orr, in the Byitish Weekly, says:—* There is a frank, uncompromising
tone fo the sermons, which united with intelligence in treatment, and good, clear,
~vigorous English in extpression, is refreshing.’”
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THOMAS, JOHN (JOHN GARTH) PSYCHE, ODES,
AND OTHER POEMS. By Rev. Jorn Tromas, of Liverpocl.
Large Crown 8vo, cloth, 4s. 6d. net; by post 4s. 10d.

Scotsman.—* Wrought with carefal and often charming artistry upon classical
lines, The work is never anything but beautiful, will interest and please a lover of
poetry who leans towards idealism.”

THOMPSOXN. PROFESSOR HUXLEY AND RELIGION.
By Rev. W. H. TuompsoN, LL.D., Professor of Divinity,
Gresham College, London. Croav? Svo, cloth, zs. 6d. net.

efe:
A DEVOTIONAL CLES 7C,

TILESTON. GREAT SOULS AT PRAYER. Fourteen
Centuries of Prayer, Praise, and Aspiration, from St Augustine
to Christina Rossetti and R. L. Stevenson. Selected by M. W.
Ticesron, Editor of “ Daily Strength for Daily Needs.”
Tenth Edition.

One of the choicest of Gift Books, a delightful alternative to the

‘more ordinary Daily Reading Books.

Pocket Edition, 24mo, printed on opaque India paper, paste

grain, gilt edges, with silk marker, 2s. 6d. net; very choice velvet

calf yapp, in box, 3s. 6d. net; postage 2d.

Also demy 16mo, handsome purpie cloth, bevelled boards, red
edges, silk marker, 2s. 6d. met; postage 3d. Choice limp, dark
green lambskin, sitk marker, gxlt edges, 4s. net; postage 3d.

Scotsman.—* Few books of devotion i are long, and most are beautifully simplc
are so catholic, in the original sense of the | and reverent. For dally reading or for
word; and it is small wonder to sec the | suggestivg sultable thoughts to those
compilation so successful.” who have to ofier public extempore

Methodist Times.—""There s a | prayer we can imagine nothing more
prayer for every day in the year. Nome helpful than this volume.”

THE PULPIT PRAYERS ARE A GREAT FEATU
TIPPLE. SUNDAY MORNINGS AT NOI\WOOD
Twenty-two Sermons and Twenty-two Pulpit Prayers. By
Rev. S. A. Tiepre. Third Edition. Handsome cloth, crown
8vo, 402 pages, 3s. 6d. net ; postage 4d.

‘The prayers are a wéalth of suggesuun to mmlsters and others who have
occasion to engage in public prayer. The third printing of these most
suggestive and literary sermons and prayers.

LL-DESERVED PRAISE.

Expository Times,—* Sermons that satisfy us za0st completely.”

Scotsman,—* Mlniste{s will find the volume Lelpful and inspiring.”

British Weeldly.—* There are more origin.l ideas in Mr Tipple's volume than In
many which have rapidly run_into nine or “ten editlons. Both the prayers and the
sermons contained in it give evidence of a - :sh, Iucid, and forcible thinker. The sermons
are short, very interesting, and always wn at Impressing on the Learer one ldea, No
connofsseur in sermons can fail to appreciate the fine quality of Mr Tipple’s work.”

Christian World.—' The first edition | Congregational Magazine.—* The
has long been out of print, and many will | natural demand for discourses so wise fa
be glad to know that they can obtain | spirit and so excellent in form could not
these rarcly spiritual and suggestive | be satisGed by the issue of a single editfon,
sermons. Two sermons are new, the one | The few added discourses of more recent
a reply to Tolstol's literalism, he other | date will increase the satisfaction of the
on * The Sflence of Christ.’ | 6ld readers and of new.”

TRENCH. WITH FRIENDS UNSEEN. Thoughts for
those in Sorrow. Selected and arranged by VIOLET TRENCH.
Feap. 8vo, choicely bound in white boards, giit lettered and gilt
top, Is. net by post, 1s. 1d.
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TYNDALL. OBJECT SERMONS IN OUTLINE. ' Forty-

five Topics for Children’s
the eye as well as the ear,
Ph.D. 35 6
American Congrewatmnalxst.
—*Those pastors who are wrestling with
the problem how to attract, Interest, and
tnfluence young peopls may obtain valu-
able suggestions from this book.’”
Independent,—* The lessons are well

UPHADML

Services and P.S.A.’s, attracting
By Rev. C. H, Tynparr, M.A,,

concefved and worked out with great
ingenuity, and In good hands could not
fall to be extremely effective, We advise
pastors, Sunday School superintendents,
and others who have young people’s meet-
ings In charge to examine this book."”

THE LIFE OF MADAME GUYON. By
T. C. Upnam, Author of ““ The Interior Life.”
Introduction by Rev. W. R. INgE, M.A.

With new
Handsome cloth,

516 pages, large crown 8vo, 6s.
Uniform in size and price with ¢ ' Tauler's Life and bcrmons

“Her opinions and experlences form,
quite apart from their undeniable psycho:
logical Interest, a very valuable volume
worthy of being carcfully studled by all
wha are interested in varying types of
Christlan character.
okhodict Recorder.— Her letters
malke the heart glow.”
Church Quarterly Review.

cotsman,—* Perhaps the most fas-
elnating of all the spiritual autoblographles,
this refssue is all the more valuable for
being brought in by a studious and
sympathetic fntroduction from he pen
Ir nge.
Pall Mall Gazette.—* One of the most
mysterlous records of the spiritual life."”
— A most welcome reprint.”

VARLEY. POINTS FOR PREACHERS AND TEACH-
ERS. An entirely new collection of Illustrations and Anec-
dotes largely chosen from History. Compiled by G. W.

VARLEY, Fcap. 8vo, cloth,

1s. post free. Second Edition,

Free iV'ethodxst —“ An excellent collection of {llustrations.”

en,—“ New anecdotes, well
Httle cul]ectlnu is good.”

arranged, are always acceptable, and this

Northérn Whig.— Most useful as well as entertatning.”
WAEEFORD. MODERN BOOKKEEPING.

By James

‘WaKEFORD, Lecturer in Accountancy and Bookkeeping under
the London County Council. 220 pages crown 8vo, cloth,
2s. 6d. Contains very many examination papers.

WORKS BY REV.

. WARSCHAUER, D.Phil.

JESUS SATTH. Stud1es in some “ New Sayings” of Christ.

By the Rev. J. WARSCHAU!
8vo, handsome cloth, 2s. 6d.

ER, M.A., D.Phil. (Jena). Crown

Spectator.—* Reu lable and well written Sermons.”

ANTLNUNQUAM.

Neighbour.” By J. WARscH

An Examination of “God and My

IAUER, M.A., D.Phil. A Strikingly

Fair Reply to Blatchford. Demy 8vo, 6d.; ; by post 8d. Cloth,
gilt lettered, 1s. net; post free 1s. 3d.

British Weekly.—“ Among the many
teples that Mr Blaichford’s attack on
Chxlﬁﬂanity has called forth, this must
be placed in the front rank, fot only for
the Intellectual ability it shows but also
for lis copspicuous faires:
trenchant criticism of the Aunosuc position
or more powerful statement of Christian
Dbellef has been given than this of Dr
‘Warschauer,”

[Allenson’s Sixpenny Series.
J. Ernﬂst Rattenbury in Methodist
Times.—" Impresses me as being In every
way excellent. Written in a popular
style, It is _bold and strong but never
offensive.  Evidently written by a Uiberal-
minded Cbristian who really Znops the
subject he is writing about. While It is
primarily an answer to ‘ Nunquam,’ it is
a most informing and useful book to the
general reader.”
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WATSON. FORMATION OF CHARACTER. By Rev.
J. B. 8. Warsow, M.A., Chaplain of His Majesty’s Prison,
Brixton. = Second hdltlon Sixth Thousand. Handsome cloth,
crown 8vo, 1s. 6d. net; by post 1s. od.

A very interesting series of articles dealing with the elements of character
building. A most suitable book for young men, consisting of sterling
chapters on character, courage, temperance, mduSUy and reverence.

Scotsman,—*“ A thoughtful and sttmu- Times,—* Practical addresses on

‘fating discussion on the cultivation of the
cardinal virtues."”

he Scout,—
just as surely as on the grass.
life-tralning that has yet been written.”

character, courage, temperance, indusiry,
and reverence.”

“ In the eternal race for success and happiness the trained man wins
¢ Formation of Character

is one of the best books en

Lessons {rom the

WEIR. WHAT JESUS TEACHES.
Gospels for Girls of To-day.
some cloth, crown 8vo, 1s. 6d.

‘The author of 'this book has for a long time been conducting a Young

‘Women’s Bible Class, and in *“ What ]csus Teaches™ she gives her own con-

tribution towards what she has often felt {0 be a real want, viz.  book saitable

to put into the hands of an intelligent girl, perplexed by the many ploblems

By Mary Ross Weir. Hand-

both intellectual and practical, that meet her in life.

WORKS BY PROT. R. B. WELSH, M.A,, D.D.

‘GOIYS GENTLEMEN.
By Prof. R. E. Wersny, M.A.,
etc. Sixth Edition.

Vigorous Sermons to Young Men.

D.D., Author of  Man to Maa,”

Handsome cloth, crown 8vo, 3s. 6d.

ONTENTS.

Tre LusT FOR LIFE.
A MEDICATED MEMORY.
0p’s GENTLEMEN,
Goop MEN oUT oF CHURCH.
INTERESTING SINNERS AND
STALE SAINTS. ‘
Marapy oF Not WANTING.
British Woeglly.—" This is a frank
and manly book, stamped with a strong
and sympatheuc vitality, Young men
il read it because it mever ignores the
other side of the question. Any author
+who brings a young man face to face with
Jife, weighs good and cvil before him in
the balance, has done a work which will
aot be forgotten”

THE PEQOPLE AND THE

TENDERFOOT.

WeLsH, M.A., D.D. Third Edition.

MeN wHO GET ON.

OLp To0 SooN.

! CyN1c AND ENTHUSIAST.

Trr GLAMOUR OF LIFE.
1. ANGELIC ILLUSIONS. |
2. THE APE oF Gop.

! CHAMBERS OF IMAGERY.

DANGEROUS YEARS.

i A DousLe Lirz.

‘WxERE To DrAW THE LIng,
| Exnss or mim Caunc,

Tue EscapE From ONS-

SELF.

Dundee Advertiser.—“ A serles of
ethical essays of rare value stronmgly
commended “as a pift book for men,
whether young, old, or middle-aged,
The man who would ﬁy a sermon _could
not fail to be attracted by the fine flow of
language and by the noble aims and sane
admonitions of the author.”

PRIEST. By Prof. R. E.

Crown 8vo, cloth, 2s, 6d.

CONTENTS.

THE SpELL OF CATHOLICISM.

RITUAL AND VESTMENTS.

SUCCESSORS TO THE APOSTLES,

THE SAFER WAy,

‘Tre ONE HoLy CAtHoLIC CHURCH,

THE APPEAL 70 CHARACTER,

The Times,—* Mr Welsh puts the Pro-

testant point of view briefly and scnslbly.

amuel Smith, Esq., M.P.—
Tead with great interest your admu'able
book. It puts the whole question with
wonderful brevity and lucldity. 1t is the
‘question of the day for English people.”

'
i

THE APPEAL TO AUTHORITY,

THE PRICE OF A CATHOLIC'S PRIVILEGE;

S7 PETER AND GoOD'S

‘TiE Rock oF THE CHURCH,

THE PowER oF thE Krvs.

HE Priests’ Powsr TO ABSOLVE.

Manchester Courier.—* Anyone de-
siring in a short compass a clear state-
ment of the poiats at issue cannot do
better than purchase a copy of this work.

ill find 1t very rcadable, and so

plainly written a5 to be easily under-
st
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PROF. R. E. WELSH'S WORKS—continued.

IN RELIEF OF DOUBT.

By Prof. R. E. WELsH,

M.A., D.D. With Introduction by the Right Rev. A. F.

WINNINGTON-INGRaM, D.D., Bishop of London.
Crown 8vo, handsome cloth, 2s. 6d.
Cloth, semi-limp, gilt top and silk marker,

Edition.
Paper Edition.
2s. net; postage 3d.

Thirteenth
Also Thin

Cheap Popular Edition, now in its seventieth thousand.

Demy 8vo, 6d. ;' by post 8d.
THE SIXTEEN CHAPTERS OF
Tas Art or Dousrivg WELL.
Ten MARING OF SCEPTICS.
Dors Ir MATTER WHAT A MAN BELIEVES ?
Goop ScEPTICS AND BAD CHRISTIANS.
WS JESUS ORIGINAL ?
OLp LETTERS OF A CONTEMPORARY OF
CHRIST.
Tap REAL JESUS.
Tur FoUR PICTURES AND THE ONE
ORIGINAL.

The Bishop of London says:—
“Y bave found it, in a great many in-
stances, of real service in relief of doubt.
On one occasion I sent it to a leading
physicion, and on mesting him later, and
asking him how he liked it, I found he had
glven away nine coples to his friends.
It has hit off exactly what {s wanted.
deals with that vague atmosphere of doubt
swhich is so common, aod dispels it by its
clear and pointed arguments, and it is
wrltten in so racy a style that noae could
put It down and call it dull.”

{Allenson’s Sixpenny Series.
THIS STRIKING BOOK ARE—
WATERMARKS IN THE DoCUMENTS,
TRE PERSONAL VERIFICATION OF CHRIST.
STRANGE THINGS IN TiE OLb TESTAMENT.
ARE ALL THE Books EQUALLY INSPIRED ?
THE Drauas or “CREATION™ AND
“THE FaLL,”
Wias Maw, T00, EVOLVED ?
Man’s DreAs OF K1S OWN GREATNESS.
Tue WoEs oF THE WorLD v, A Goop
Gop.

British Woeckly.—Mr Welsh has
done his work admirably. As one reads
on, It becomes clear that the author has
faced the difficulty for himself and is
earnestly and modestly trying to help
others tbrough, This wor
excelleat gift book to a v
troubled with doubts. Ome of the best
books of popular apologetics ever written.
Examiner.—* This &fth edition testifies
to the undoubted practical use of such a
volume. No better text-bock could be
put into the hands of young men incllned

to scepticism.”

THE CHALLENGE TO CHRISTIAN MISSIONS. By

R. E. WeELsH, M.A. Second Edition.
Also cheap Popular Edition, 14,000 already sold.

6d.; by post 8d.

Crown 8vo, cloth, 2s. 6d.
Demy 8vo,
{Allenson’s Sixpenny Series.

CONTENTS.

INTRODUCTORY : WHERE THE {JUESTION
s.

PoriticAL  COMPLICATIONS : S THE

MissroNARY THE TROUBLER OF THE

PEace ?

Many Races, Many RELIGIONS :
15 East, AND WEST 15 WEST.

“ Goop 1y Every Systen » ¢ THE Cosatic
LiGHT, AND DARK.

‘ EAST

LiBERAL THOUGHT AND  HEATHEN
DESTINIES,
The British Weekly. — “Once

agaln Mr Welsh hits the nail on the bead
and says precisely the needed word, . . .
Difficultics which have puzzled wise

and made good Christians doubtful are
here effectually disposed of, and the wheje
diseussion §s carried on in so lively a style
that there is a great treat in store for
every Intending reader.”

WL THE MissionaRy HMoTive Sur-
vIvE

CuzguERsp ResuLts: * COUNTING THE
Gavg.”

CrzQuerep RmsuLrs: *Tar Mission-
MADE Maw.”

Men anp METHODS.

Tue MIsSIONARY AM:
Kincpom.

Tue RETURN-VALUE or Missions,

Tue Comixe

Clurch Missionary Intelligencer.
—<'This hook is undoubtedly the most
fmportant attempt yet made to meet
current objections to Missions.”

Church Times.—“A volume which
supplies an effeclive answer to mucn
shallow and mischievous talk, and indi-
cates the weak places in Mission work
which a little care might strengthen.”
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1ol FLie %o A i Series. .
WESTCOTT. THE GOSPEL OF THE RESURREC-
TION. By Bishop WrsTcorT. First cheap issue. Demy 8vo,
6d., by post 8d.; cloth, 1s. net, by post 1s. 2d.

This reprint of Bishop Westcott’s famous treatise on Apologetics is printed
in a splendidly clear type, from the text of the Second Edition, containing
Bishop Westcott’s own corrections and additions. For thirty-seven years
this book has been 6s.

‘The Bishop of London writes:— Most p}cassd that it has been found possible to

bring out a cheap edition of such a valuable work.

Local Preachers’ Magazine.—“Here is an opportunity for students of slender
means to read for 6d, that luminous exhaustive work which has done so much to close
the mouths of cavillers at the great foundation truth of Christianity.”

WILKINEON. TIMELY TOPICS TOUCHING LIFE
AND CHARACTER. By Rev. JouN Witkinson. Cloth,
cr. 8vo, 1s. 6d. |

London Quarterly Review.—* Twelve excellent addresses on character, tempta~
tlon, consecration, gambling, eic., clearly and persuasively put.”
Aberdeen Free Press.—* Well chosen, terse, clear, fervent, and practical.”

WILLS. BUDS AND BLOSSOMS: Daily Thoughts for ;
One Year from the Rev. JoHN WiLLs, of Southsea. Selected
by L. G. J. 16mo, cloth and art paper, Is. net each.

The Guide.—"“ A delightful and dainty gifi-book.”

Local Preachers’ Magazine.—* A dainty little gift-book which enshrines a wise,
pithy truth for each day.”

Tke Scotsman.—* There should be many who will derive solace and cheer from the~
work,”

WINKWORTH. THE HISTORY AND LIFE OF THE
REVEREND DOCTOR JOHN TAULER, OF STRAS-
BOURG ; with twenty-five of his Sermons translated from i

! the German, with additional Notices of his Life and Times |
by Susanna WinRwORTH and CHARLES KINGSLEY’s famous !

Preface. Also an Introductory Letter to this edition by Dr |

ALEXANDER WHYTE, of Edinburgh, and WaIrTizr's Poem

on TAULER, Large crown 8vo, handsome cloth, 426 pages, 6s. |
Luther says of Tauler :~“If you have a mind to read a book of pure, thorough l

Divine learning, get for yourself the sermons of John Tauler the Dominican. For no-
Shere, in Latin or fn German, have I seen a more wholesome theology or one which
accords more with the Gospel. ~ This Is 2 book wherein may be seen how the best learn-
Ing of our times s not even brass, but is mere fon compared with this learning of true
blessedness.”

Dr Whyte.—"Vou are dofog all | and convenfent, the reprlnt is most wel-

lovers of first-class spiritual books a great | come,

service by putting on the market a new
and properly edited fssue of Tauler, His
name {s fragrant to all who know hisn.
Glasgow_ Herald—" Mr  Allenson
has conferred a service on all lovers of the
mystlos, by this reissue of an excellent
work,”
British Weekly,— Very handsome

Dr Marcus Dods.—* It is forty-two
years since 1 made the acquaintance of
Tauler in the old edition, and,
how muck vajuable matter there is In his
sermons, 1 think you bave done a public
service in reissuing them in a still handier
form, I hope they will have a renewed
and increased clreulation.”

WOOD. THROUGH BATTLE TO PROMOTION. By

WALTER WOOD. 333 pages, crown 8vo, cloth, 6s.

|

i
i
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WORBOISE. THE WIFE'S TRIALS; or, The Story
of Lilian Grey. By E. J. Worso1sg, Author of “ Thorneycroft
Hall,” etc. 124 pages, demy 8vo, 6d.; by post 8d.

Guernsey Evening Press.—' A most charming writer.”

"WYNNE. WORDS TO HELP: Fifty-three Readings for

Sundays on Certain Difficulties in Faith and Practice. By the
Ven. G. R. WyNNE, D.D., Archdeacon of Aghadoe, Rector of
St Michael’s, Limerick, Canon of St Patrick’s, Dublin, and of
St Mary’s, Limerick. Crown 8vo, cloth, 2s. 6d.

The Guardian.—* We gladly commend such a sensibie book.”

YOUNG. THE CHRIST OF HISTORY. By Rev.
Joun Young, D.D. With new Introduction by Principal
IZ. GriFFITH-JONES, B.A. Demy 8vo, stout paper wrapper,
6d.; by post 8d. [Allenson's Sixpenny Series.

Rev. Dr G. G, Findlay writes:—*Dr Young's * Christ of History® is a book well
worth re-publication, and that will for long retain its value, Dr Young was {n
fact the pioncer of modern apelogetics, and this in two respects. He fastencd on the
person and character of Jesus Christ s ihe key of the whole argument ; and he set
the character and work of our Lord ia the light of universal Listory, confronting these
with the conscience and experionce of humanity. For breadth of freatment and sus-
tained cloguence, and for skill in appealing to the average mind, 1 do not know that
this work is surpassed by anything subsequently written.”

SOME HARMONIES. Poems on aspects of Life and
Death. Icap. 8vo, enamelled paper wrapper, 1s. net.

Pusrications or THE MOTHERS UNION,
Diocese of London, are now published by
Messrs, H. R. ArLexson, Limited.

MOTHERS' UNION JOURNAL, with London Diocesan
Cover (four pages extra matter), one penny quartetly ; post
{ree for one year, 6d.
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