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be forever with Him there we must know and
love and be like Him here. Henry Melrill
8ays: .

It it be heaven toward which we journsy, it
will be holiness in which we delight; for 1if
we cannot now rejoice In having God for our
portion, where {8 our meetness for a world in
which God 18 to be all in all forever and for-
ever?

Leaning and Lifting

We are to learn to lean as well as to lift in
the great work and trials of life. Many can
lift who know little of the divine art of lean-
ing. Some try to live alone by leaning, with
‘no effort to lift. Therc must be both the lean-
ing and the lifting if we will solve truly the
mystery of life, and solve successfully its prob-
lems, and do faithfully its great obligations.
This can so easily be lost sight of. Of the two
possible mistakes, we believe it is even easier
to fail to learn how to lean than how to lift.
By leaning we gain the secret of how
to lift effectually. An exchange gives the fol-
lowing incident which illustratcs. this point
well : -

Two men sat in the lounging room of an
ocean steamer, separated by a law partition
from another compartment, where their conver-
sation, was overheard. One of these two men
was a phy$iclan, afhd the other was returning
from a voyage which he had undertaken for
his health. In their few days together they
had become well acquainted. The convalescent
was talking treely with the doctor concerning
his symptoms.

“They sent me away for my health,” said he,
“and 1 am returning better, but not well. The
trouble is with my nerves. 1 do not seem to
get over it.” .

“Your general health is evidently better,
said the dgotor, “snd, with that improvement

you ha to saticipate an jmprovement
also in N condition.”
“1 suppose. vigh$d the other; “but the

trouble is, I 'atl going right back into what
occasioned my breakdown. I heard a sermon,
awhile ago, which sald that the human race
may be divided into two classes —the lifters
and the leaners. Now, I have three or four
‘brothers-in-law and two or three sons-in-law,
and I have to do the thinking and the planning
and the financial backing for the whole crowd.

“] don’t mean that they will not work, or
that they try to ‘sponge’ on me. It is merely
that they don't know how to work without
someone to push them on and show them, and
hol@ them ‘up. There isn’t & lifter among
them; they are leamers, every one of them.
That’s what broke me down, doctor, and that's
what I am goling back to; and I think, over and
over again, that that preacher knew what he
was talking about.” .

1 wonder if that was all the preacher sald?”
the doctor remarked.

“QOh, he told everybody to lift, and I am
doing that.” s

“Yes,” said the doctor, ‘‘but you seem to have
got out of the sermon only the lesson that
would have been good for other men. I .won-
der if he did n’t also tell you to learn how to
lean?

“A man must lean on something or he cannot
1ift. He must have faith and hope and some-
thing to stand on, or the ground gives way
under him: I have a suspicion that the thing

you did not get out of that sermon was the’

very thing you needed.

. “I am not & preacher, and I would n’t under-
take to complete the sermon from the preach-
er's point of view, but, from a doctor's stand-
point, what you need is what I suspect was in
the sermon, and what you did not hear. My
friend, I rather think the preacher told you
to lean oo the Lord and then lift. You have
_learned to do the 1lifting, and the best advice
I can give you is to learn where fo lean.”

“1 shoyld n’t wonder if you are right, doc-
tor,” sald the other, “snd now that you speak
of it, I rather think there was something of
that sort in the sermon.” - .

“There is nothing I could recommend that
could possibly do you so much good as just
that.” 'sajd the doctor. ‘

“Faith and hope are curative agents of the
firsf virtue. It is well that a man should Mft,
but important also that sometimes he should

- RO S S ST SR B - . . T £ -

HERALD of HOLINESS for April 7, 1915
‘Giving Thanks

4. little strength was lost each day,
A little hope dropped by the way,
The feet dragged slowly up the road,
The shoulders bent beneath their load, .
Courage seémed dying in the heart,
The will played but a feeble part.
Night brought no ease,
Day no surcease,
From heavy cares or wearying smart.
Then why give thanks?

Somehow strength lasted through the day,
Hope joined with courage in the way,
The feet still kept the uphill road,
The shoulders did not drop their load,
An unseen Power sustained the heart
When flesh and will failed in their part,
While God gave light
By day and night,
And also grace to bear the smari.
For this give thanks —

Thanks for the daily bread which feeds
The body’s wants, the spirit’s needs;
Thanks for the keen, the quick’ning word,
“He only lives who lives in God,”
. Whether his $ime on_earth gs spent .
In lordly house or labor's ?ﬁrl.gf Nk
Thanks for the light
By day and night
Which shows the way the Master went.
And he gave thanks.

—British Weekly.
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lay down his load in quiet trustfulness.

“If you can get that out of the preacher's
sermon, or mine, it will do you more good
than medicine, and you can lift with new cour-
age.” - -

The Necessity of Cleansing

There i3 absolute necessity for the cleansing
of the ‘Holy Spirit, in the work of personal
holiness, in order for the work of pardon and
regeneration to stand. Sanctification is thus
pre-emincntly the enabling grace. It enables
us to live the justified life. This is peculiarly
needed in the case of such as have previously
lived in sin much, and have the scars or ruing
of sin in or upon them. It is the absolute
nced of all, of course, but in a peculiar sense
it is needed by those who have sown their wild
onts, and have a bitter crop to appear from
this sowing. Our point is finely illustrated by
an exchange in the following:

A little girl had died, leaving emptiness and
sorrow in the home. The. mother, an artiat,
seeking to fill her hands that sorrow in her
heart might not be keen, set about preserving
in as beautiful manner as possible the portrait
of her child. Taking a photograph of her little
one, she devoted many days with touching up
the delicate colors the beautiful face. As Bhe
wrought the little one seemed to live again
in the face she had produced. The picture was
put away In a drawer, but on taking it out
later, it was found that blotches here and there
bhad destroyed its beauty. She set about wash-
tng 1t carefully, then, selecting the purest paint
to be .found, she reproduced her. former beau-
titul work. But In a few days the ugly blotches
appeared again. Then sheg understood That in
the fabric of the paper on which the portrait
had been made there were elements which,
when chemically acted upon by the paints, had
produced the blotches. Thus it will be when
men have lived in sin and filthiness, and, later,
undertake to reform. The stains con the char-

acter push their way through every effort of.

reform, spolling the beauty. This is.why there
18 but one way to reform the lltq’and butld up
a_beautitul character when the ‘past 'life has
béen wrong. That one
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.way. i8 'by the power

Jof the Holy Spirit, who cleanses ‘thé stalneq

. places and purifies the materials used in bulld.

-

ing the character. There is none other name
glven under heaven by which we may be saved,
except that which is given, which is Christ.

God’s Demands, Blessings

God’s demands of us are but rich blessings
in this form. We so often fear to render obe-
dience, for we measure Him by the same rule
with which we measure our fellow men, and
suppose that His demands are irksome and in-
volve some great gain to Him, and marvelous
sacrifice to us. Whereas, the truth is, that He
asks us for this that He may give us some-
thing which is far greater and richer.
In fact, every act of obedience is .but one
step forward toward our enrichment and our
glory. If we could only learn this lesson, how
much more quickly would we obey Him. This

requires faith, which lies at ‘the basis of al] .

religious life and acquisition and advance-
ment. This truth comes out 'in an incident of
a girl whose father sought to teach-this les-
son:

A little girl was pouring over her lesson leaf

with a puzzled face. “What does this mean,
father?” she asked at last-—*“‘Give me thine
heart.’” :
_ After a brlef. silence, Mr. Gorden sald: *“I
‘will try- to explaln these words to y6u very
soon, dear; meanwhile you have a purse, have
you not? Will you give it to me?”

Unhesitatingly the child produced & purse,
containing just two pence, half penny, a great
treasure to her. ,

A day or two after this incident, Mr. Gorden
called Margaret to him, and sald: “My dear,
did you give me your pursec the other day?”

“Yes, father.”

“And why do you think I wanted it?”

“I think, perhaps,” sald the little girl smil-
ing, “that you meant to put something into it.”

“That {8 Just what I have done,” said her
father, laying his hand on her curly head. “And
does my little girl see that when God asks
us to give our hearts into His keeping it is.
because He wants to put something into them?
We are empty and poor, having nothing good
of our own. Christ wants to make us happy,
and holy, too, and He only can make rich in
goodness and in love and in all that is most
precious and beautiful. We may always trust
Him when He asks us to give up anything to
Him: it is only that He may restore it to us
enriched a thousandfold.”

A Child’s Prayer

Children can pray, and often more efficiently
than we supposc. Their faith is often so pure,
and so much more direct and unalloyed than
that of older people, that they can get through
to God even more quickly and effectively than
older ones. Many cases of c¢hildish prayers
preveiliig with God arc on record, which en-
courage us to train up these little ones carly
in the way of faith and obedjence and sur-
render to God. A case of striking beauty and
force is related by Light and Life Evangel:

An incildent came to our notice recently
which shows that children may serve the Lord
as acceptably as men and women, and tbat
their faith js as simple and effect{ve. Leonard
was among those who were converted.

The little boy was engaged in his play for &
time, but soon came to his teacher and asked
her if he should pray for her. She encouraged
him to pray, telllng him that the Lord heard
the prayers of little children.. He”prayed that
the Lord would make her well and went away
fo play again. .Not long  afterward he came
and asked her'if she was bhetter. Being told
that she wam not, he prayed again and placed
his hand upon her head ‘and sald, “Now you
are well,” and the teacher was fmmediately
cured. She went for & walk with Leonard and
returned to take up her usual duties.

This boy {8 now a yotth and he 1s serving
the Lord faithtully., He is trying to lead others
to-the Savior, Can we think of :anything moré
noble and inspiring than a young life devoted
to God, and that '1ife  spent, during its entlre
length, for- Him® - Ty cen Ui
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CHAPTER 15 -
I AM the true vine, and my Father is the
husbandman.

2 Every branch in me that beareth not fruit
he taketh away: and every branch that bear.
eth fruit, he purgeth it, that it may bring
forth more froit. . N

3 Now ye are clean through the word which
I have spoken unto you.

4 Abide ir me, and I in you. As the branch
cannot bear fruit of itself, except it abide in
the vine;nc more can ye, except ye abide
in me.

5 I am the vine, ye are the branches: He
that abideth in me, and I in him, the same
bringeth forth much fruit; for without me ye
can_do_nothing.

6 If a man abide not in me, he is cast forth
a8 a branch, and is withered ; and men gather
them, and cast them into the fire, and they
are burned.

£ abi in m nd m abide i
you, ye shall ask what ye will, and it shall be
done unto you. . oo

8 Herein is my Fnther,,gloriﬁed, that ' ye
bear much fruit; so shall.ya W my disciples.

9 ‘As the Father hath lared e, 50 have I
loved you: continue ye in my lave. :

0 If ye keep my commandments, ye shall
abide in my love; even as I have kept my
Father’s commandments, and abide in his love,

11 These things have I spoken unto you,
that my joy might remain ia you, and that
your joy might be full.

12 This is my commandment, That ye love
one another, as I have loved you.

13 Greater Jove hath no man than this, that
a man lay down his life for his friends.

14 Ye are my friends, if ¥e do whatsoever
I command you.

15 Henceforth I eall you not servants; fo::
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