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eyes turned 10 ‘her jowel case as sho racollected the
‘treasures hidden therein,—costly, valuable goms.
2Gould~ahe give them? -“Shall T offer unto wy Lord
.that. which cost me nothing?” Falf unconsciously the A
‘quedtionrosa 1o her lips ag,she unlocked the case and
‘drow out the ornamonts Yne by one yand thep angther,
picturerosa bafore her and sho whispered, “A jewel on
wy finger or agent in Iis crown'?”  That eotgled it. ~ #
** All for Jesus | yes-Lord, take them, and use_them:
SorThy gloey#: " S
But 25 wo sec her this avoning, siluing' Vefore_th
*cosy fire, it is. ot the question of her will that is
“troubling her; that is Past, now auother yuestion hns -
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to be cousidered. Mard precious £t thur, auy of her |
Jewels is the little maiden down staits who ealls her |

“mother,” and it is of her Mrs. Murviils s thinking as
sho dreams by the fire. “They would be all Evelyn's,”
.€he says goftly, “all her's, after I am gone, so sho hus a
right ¢o o considered.  * But she isold enough to have
8 choice, I willlel her decido,” and rising, she opensthe
door and calls her little daughter.

A bounding step is hzard on the stairs, and achild,
all swiles an-d suushine enters. Then catching sight of -
the jewels, she vagerly takes them up, exchiming, +Oh
mawma, your pretty things! Why have you taken
them out tonight? May I put on this 7" and she
fastens o gold nacklet round her throat. Mrs. Merville
sat down and drew the little one to hex. '

“ My darling, mother wants to falk to you about
something to night, something very. special ; will you
listen, for you aro to choose about this thing.”

Ina wivute the child had scrambled into her mother's
arms, and as she nestled there, with oue arm around
Mrs. Merville's peck, and the other hand clasping the
necklet, the mnother told the story of the Jaws, God’s
own poople, who werereceiving the message of salvation,
getting God's Word, and studying it, to learn about the
Saviour. With eyes fixed on Mra. Mervilly's face,
Evelyn listened, and when her mother stopped she
asked : s

"+ Tut why have you told me this, mother 2* ]

* Because, darling, when I asked God to stow me |
what I could do tosend help to those pour people, he.
reminded me of my ‘pretty things, and I remembered
that they are worth a great deal of woney : s when thay
are soid, there will be more money to huy Bildes to tell
these poor people about Jesaz.  But then I remembered
wy little danghter, 20d how she would have muther's
‘pretly things’ some day, und now I want to know if |
she is willing to give up taese *preity things, to send
the zood news abont Jesus ts His own peaple.

For 2 moment there was silence, anl then, flinging
her arms around her wother's neck, the child exclaim. |
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{ you further still, not to say,

d, “L'uko them, mothor dear, every onv,and dosend
lots of Bibles to the Jows., I don’t mind ziving up the
things one bit for Jesus"sake.” * - - - . ‘

A silent “thank God ” roze to Mys. Merville's lips as
' sho clasped the child still closer, and that niglt hep
husband had the jewels placed in hig possession, o by
. disposed of for the benofit-of the Jews, --_ . 1 °
i The next morning, as ho sat yeading; the sound of
| smothiared sobs fell on Kis éar, and iooking. up, he gaw
| Evelyn standingbeside hiwm, her blue eyes full of tears,
‘and her-smali hands clasping somethipg with evident
- ¢are. ' o .

“ Why ! what's the matter, little One? he agked:;
ing etill closer, shis placed in his hand something,
and on looking down hs beheld & number of doll orna.
ments, mude of glass beads.. ' * Dolly’s Jewelry ¥ he
said, oh ! very pretty ; bt what shall I do with them 9"
- “Tako then), please,” sobbed the ohild ; “they are fod
the poor Jews who haven’t heard about Jesus, ~Mothe
—give you—her pretty things.-and these—are my
Polly’s—and—."

Heore her sobs increased and speech was impossible,
but her father understood at once, and as he gazed at
the beads he wondered if, in the Mester's sight, the
cbfi 1d’s offering was not of equal'value with the mother’s
gift |

Ay reader, of what have you denied yourself for the
Master's sake? Do you know that in India there are at
least 21,600,000 widows, 1,500,000 of whom are under
Lwenty-four years of age, 10,000 under ten years of age
b That the Leathen aro dying at the rate of 1,000 an hour
p day and night? That from the open doors in India ,
 China, Japan, Africa, the cry comes, ¢ Come over and
. tell us the good news ¥ , .

. Oh! do not-ask yourself, ¢ What must I give 1” but
| “ What may I give " and if that question should lead
“Why should I'zo” but,
:“Why should I not g01” Will you now ai oncs on
1 hearing the Master’s “Whom shall T send, and: who will
"go for Me 7’ answer quitk y, Here am I, send me 1?
Ol Itidge, C. M, in “ Wesleyan.”

WHAT CHRISTSAID. )

——

BY GEORGE MACDONALD,

I s3id, “Let me walk in the fields,”
Hesaid. ** No, walk in the town.”
Isaid, ¢ There are flowers there,”
He said, **No flowers, bat a crown.”

T said, ““But the skies gre black 3
There is nothing but noise and din,”
And He wept as He sent me back ;
*“There is more, He said, There is sin.”
I said *But the air is thick
And fogs ave veiling the san.”
He answered “Yet souls are sick.
And souls inthe dark undone.”

T said I shall miss the Jight
And friends will miss me, they [~ VA
He answerarl ** choose tonight )

It X am to wmiss you or they.”
1 pleaded for time to be given,
. Hesaid *“¥s it hard to decide ?°
It will not seem hard in Heaven

To kase followed the steps of your Guide,”




