straight,\ and Mrs Ash ‘came : downstalrs the«' G il

‘next ‘morning looking brxght and pleasant
; and very llttle disposed to- grumble.‘

"was’in:a- happy ' ‘mood;-and - sang “at her:\\f"

She.  }'

_work, ‘and all the family felt the benefit of - \ i

. the- sunshine. whxch had crept into the L
" house." : ;
John went- to his work thmkmg that there B "

was not ‘such another woman ‘as. his’ wife- {0
' ‘be ‘found anywhere and the ohzldren ran off
" to school with light-hearts and smiling faces.
’ '_But ‘before * the week 'was over. another
grumbling it took possessmn of Mrs. Ash

and she had scarcely recovered from it when

she went to the evening. service on Sunday

Her- busband ‘had been odt. in the morning, -
but rema.lned at home at nlght to take' care .
-.of the younger chlldren, who were’ suf[ering o
She felt rather ]onely without”

from colds.’
him, but when- the “text was given out and
the preacher bagan to unfold his subject, she

.was almost thankful that he was not s1tt1ng

heszde her.
) ’The Lord heareth your murmurrngs whlch
- ¥e murmur against Him.’

That was the text, and when the minister,
‘after speaking of murmurmg as the great -

sin of the Israelltes went on to say “that. the

modern name for the same thlng was grum~ i '

bling ; that it was a Very common. sin, and
one which people easrly excused in ‘them-
selves, though nevertheless a. sm, she felt
somewhat uncomfortable

Not that she would admlt 1t even to her-
self, for although conseience Would' glve an’

occasional prick, and tell her that’ she ‘had

done a good deal of" murmurmg durrng the .
. week, she was only the more- eager to Justl.fy

" herself, and qmte unwﬂhng to acknowledge
herself- in ‘the wrong, or to own that her
grumblmg had done any ha.rm ey :

‘What a.n 1nterestmg sermon we ha.ve ad"
said . the ‘young girl, enthusiastica.lly
never saw before that there was so-much’
sin in grumbhng ’

‘Well, for my part said. Mrs Ash |

"1y, ‘I dow’t see that it'is such a terrible thing
as the minister made out. . We all'grimble

- sometimes ; it is quite natural, and I:don’t
know how we should get on without: it:*Sure~
Iy it is better to have one’s grumble out than
to bottle it up and brood over it 7 :l}

‘But if it is sin, and displeasésGod, it

I

can't be right, and we should ra.ther ltry to

kil the thoughts tha.t give rise to 1t o

‘That’s easier said than done,’ rephed Mrs.
Ash; ‘and .I must say again that I don’t
think that a little grumble hurts any ‘one;
.I.don’t believe that T've ever* done any harm
by grumbling.’

~ ‘Don’t you? crled the girl in surpnsev
- ‘Oh, Mrs. Ash,’ she continued, ‘will. you let
. me tell you something tha.t ha.ppeued to me:
”once-—somethlng which ma.kes me dread to

hea.r grumbling ? oL
“What was it ? ;

‘About two years ago, said- Dllen, ‘I was:

1n a great deal of dxstress and .anxiety. ¥

" wanted to go to Christ for peace and pardon,

- but I didn’t-understand the way, which looks
- 50 plain and easy ‘now.
ing 1 heard a sermon -which seemed to ex-
plain a great deal, and I had almost made.up.-
my mind to go to Christ at once.”” As soon
ag the: sérvice was over, I- went up to. a,

. friend who had: been 3 Chrlstran for years, , |
"‘,,mtending to tell miy- dificulty- and ask her' 1
'l began by making some casual-’

advice..
rem-uh about tho sermon, but. what was my
. surprrse when 'she 1eplied
Oh, yes, it was. ‘a long. one !

: more, that 1 might accept it.

.‘ 'I :
teadi-

" grumbling never did any harm.

‘work !
that my words sometimes made my husband :

One Sunday even-~

“The sermon?
I thought the,

mrmster would néver ﬁnsh He kept ‘on

‘saying the sa.me thmgs over and over again .

till I was quite tired, .-T wrsh he would say

“something fresh. ~And what a horrid tune

"we had at the ¢lose of the service 1”
-“What could I'say ? Ihad not heeded the -

tune, and I had listened eagerly to thosere--
“invitations; longmg to- hear one

-pedted ”
" But my hea.rt
whlch had feit 5o’ warm and y1eldmg, grew
cold at once, and_froze beneath those tew

subject whlch lay near._ to’ my hezut and a
whole year passed before I seemed to find
an opportunity of commg to. Jesus ’

‘What - was . your frlends name ?’ aslred

Mrs ‘Ash, in a low voice. .
.- “Will you be very much- offended it I tell
you that it was yourself ?- I should never
have mentioned it if you had ‘not said that
.I did not
wish' to ‘grieve you.’

‘It is' better for me to know the truth’
said Mrs. Ash,’ even though it may not.be
. pleasant ; but I never thought that my fool-
ish words could have such a bagd effect. - To
.think that :they may “almost hinder God’s
I knew, though I wouldn’t own to it,

~and chxldren unha.ppy, for-I often say more

“than T° rea.lly mean when I begin to grum- - :

ble ; but. I never felt that it was & sin.” **

Mrs. Ash went home thet mght fully deter-
mrned to conquer her sin ; but it’ had. grown
into a. hablt or such ]ong standlng that" she’
fell 1nto it again and agam, and she soon
found that it was of no use to try merely to

. ‘check the, complammg words wulch rose to .

her lips. : It was. necessary to go farther.
down, to ‘the very root .of the ‘matter, to .
strive to quell the ‘murmuring’ spirit,. the

feehngs of discontent which had their place

in ber heart. And the only way to do this
was by openmg her heart’more fully to the
Sa.viour, by thmkmg upon.- His love and the
mercies He had’ gwen mstead ot her own dls

) comforts and little worrxes

For . when Chrlst comes right into the

‘heart and. ebldes there, discontent shrivels"

.up beneath the warm beams of the Sun of

nghteousness murmurs and, grumbhng are:

Ehecked and: -the song of- praise rises mstead
of the.sigh of sa.dness ’Prlendly Greetxngs

RECENTLY MADE "ARMENIAN GRAVES IN THE SUBURBS OoF VAN

Sunny People. |

There’s’ a certain old lady who-lives in a
little old house with very little in it to niake
her’ comforta.ble
she cannot see very well, either. Her
hands.and féet are all out of shape.and full
of pain' because' of her rheumatism.  But

“in spite of all this, you would find her fuil

She is rather deaf and.

.of sunshine, and as cheery as a robin in
June, and it would do you good to see her.’

i found out one
cheerful* : R

- “When' I was g chrld ‘shé gaid; ‘my- moth-'-'l.i-

“ home Wlthout 'onening ‘my- hps “upén . the'f"fer taught' me every moining, before I' got -

out of bed, to thank God for every- good

thing that I could think of that He had

given me—for a comfortable. bed,; for each
article of clothing; for my breakfast ;

a pleasant home ; for my friends; and tor
all my blessings, calling each by name; and

so I begin every day with a heart full of

praise 'to God for all Hé hag done and is
doing for me.
Here. is the secret, then of a happy- life,

this hevmg one’s heart full of praise ; and °- V

when "we do as this dear old lady does—
that xs, count our blessings every day, in a
Spll‘lt of thanksgiving for them—we shali

find many a reason ‘why we should praise

, God -—Buffalo ‘Chnstmn Advocate'

 God’s Man Now.’

‘Mr. H. J: Clark, of the Poona and Indian.
Village Mission, wrltlng from Shnwal ngeg

the followmg conversation with a ‘high caste -

‘native :—Sahib, I am a. Chrrstran, but I am-
only a “kufcha” (unripe) one.’ ,
i3 this, Oomar ?" said I.  ‘Well, he said; ‘I
have not been’ ba.ptlzed* therefore, though
Iam a Christian, I.am not a “pucka” (ripe)
‘one.’ ‘But who told you. about baptism,
Oomar ¥ - ‘Oh, sahlb it’s in the “shastra”

(Bible), and so I read it !’ . ‘But, Oomar,’ I

COh ! how,

e . - .

day What keeps her so ' v

said; as.a little test, ‘if you get baptized the -,

Brahmins. will become very angry !’
does. that matter, sahib ? I am God's. man

““What

_now, and 'must not be. afraid of any one.”
He wants to haveé about another month at B

kis' Bible and then be baptiz‘ed
‘There are’ ﬁve hundred missionaries ln

Africa, and the protessed converts number
more than 25,000 a year,’ R .



