- boy.
s 'Ephra.im Alica said - brightly, ’I hear -

By Rhode Campbell

'y th f"broad window tha.t Sunday mormng

' withra-heart-out of ‘tune with the peace, and;
She who had been the”

*?beaauty of the day.
active mevmber of’ the’ househ,old ‘the mimu-
‘bers mght ha.nd the strong, the cama.ble sat
herre 2 u'=eless i'wahd
she mlght ‘be-about. m ‘a. year, but even i
“'she was, Alica - knew it would not be as of.

_seemed to fly past'her on wings,. so full were -
bhe da.ys, now’ seemed endles= tied. to a. bed
‘The most painful’ thoug’ht to “Allea ‘was the
. fact of .ber. rebellion’ agamst it all she whc

E g{, o E : had fauc1=d herwlt a,n.oarnc, 36 Chrrt"m an;

ol\edlent cluld of God 'Dhe church beIIs
rang out clearly, but to Ahca they only

brought to mmd her ennoyment of her la.me -

Sunday-schcol class of youn" girls and ‘of all
o | they meam; to. acoomplbh in’ fetes and mu51-
- cales, tha proceeds ot which. wers: to Tefur-

The doctor had sald ;-

' "old} a.nd bhen ‘a year, whioh had hcretofore‘-

‘ o ‘all ‘the’ ’ame, only she. had. never. $66D.- thexh, .
‘Alica Wyndham resued in’ her mvahd chair

or, seeing, had: desplsed them.-a—‘Wellspring.

‘ lndxa s Bonds..

he Holy Ma.n o: Imdxa by tﬂle Rev
H ?Russell in ‘Pre.»byterla,n Recortd. N
TDhe rehgious leader of’ the masses in’ In-
“dia is the Sanyasl or: holy m,am, tlme religious
mpndxczmt of: Inclia C a,d in a dusty ‘yellow -
garmemt often naked but for g’ “loineloth, "
smeare’d fr om head. to foat w:th asheS' “with
long m.atte«l haxr, ‘and blcared eyea, for he is

'Norman

‘a slave to’ gama, ‘bha.ng, and opium, he w*an—- i
28, living o, the ereduls

rlr\re uoout the villag:
ity of his superstltmus followers.

LIt cannot be” denul that there, ha.ve oc--
caswua.lly “been found redeemmg characters

among the; "-‘xa.dhlua of India, but the ordi- -

na.ry holy man of the Villa.ges is cu,nmng, de—
ccﬂ.tul 1mpudent a,nd dnshone’*t Sl
Worse than tlns may oftén: be charged

.' * nish-tho scant library. and rcadmg room be-.. ,

longing to the ohurch

ed up the paper nearest at hand.
- fell .on the 'legend for ‘Sunday:

his pathwa.v with opportumucs

It scemed to the. restless nature a- cruelbj_
She longed. 0 .
Yo do good and. w‘hat opport,unmes had she : . . )

. taunt; and dash:of cold Water

. now? : And. then. Miss Wyndham’s pale. face

flushed as a'sudden remembra.nce came 0 . ;. B
- She grow quxeter as’ she thought her, Py /
- lfe had hitherto ‘been Loo crowded for. much

. ber..

tbcught Her mother ca.me “from. clmroh to
-+ ..~ her: sule mth her anxious fa.ce ’ :
s so a.fraid you’ve had a ‘sad mO“xvu

" she gaid; but her daughter smiled, a.ctuany'b 71N

_emiled, for, the first time since- her. {liness.

. j “No, T've had a nice time, though it hasnit
been o\actly consoling,’ ‘she said, enigmati- .-
‘Mother,”” she added suddenly, ‘T've’

w.lly. o

just been thinking - of .that - ‘sewing youve

never had time to finish I could do'it’. ]
“Her mother’s” face brightened then’ fell

‘But you don’t like to sew, Alica, a.nd - '

would tire vou, she said: S
" ‘Not a bit of it, and I can do a little at'a

* time- when Tm propped up with pilfows. "I
shall begin it to-morrow; all those button--' .
holes and lace to put on will be dainty

work,’
The door opened and a lank, awkward

boy entered. It was- Dphraim, ‘the ‘chore

_Unable.te-bear her thduglits Ahca snatch- ] -
“ Her ‘eye.
‘When God’

" . finds 4 man who wants to do-.good,. he fills -, .

e

o i

yow're having a hard time over your arith- -

metic. . I had a splendxd teacher. who helped
me somuch! Tamsure I can show you how
" to conquer those. ar eadful problems.”

Oh, the lighting of th.e boy’'s face ! ,It
broughh a ‘quick ﬂush of shame to Allea’s.

All these months she had hardly notlced .

" Bim!
. The, day: was dmwmg to a close, when
Aunt Mehitabel came in with her hard face
and keen. eyes.
well, I su.ppo;e you're fretting yourself to
* death, Alica,’ she said by way. of greeting. .

- plied, with some effort, ‘after tho way I've
‘ - been taking “this hard lesson. But I'm going
to try and not be such a grum old thing, and .
I wa.nt you, “almtie, to help me. - I've thmxght
~ of S0’ meny things we could do together,’ she
went on cagerly; ‘just listen.”
. Anid as Aunt Mehitabel listéned the hard
mout,h relaxed ‘her eyes soften.ad
" Alica, bow you do plan’ bhiugs"s»he said.
- begun to think I wasn’t o mite of use any
©1more; ‘but T believe I-could help you’: - °

‘0 dom’t wonder you think 50, Alica re-’

‘Why,’
'I’d an

) And as Alioa closed ‘her eyes for the- 1oug'
night she declaxed ‘that her day's text’ was .

aga.mst t.hem " The Maalmraaas a sect of re-
ligious ‘votaries Who inculcate the womhlp of
“Krishna, were proved.in ‘the courts of Bom-
bay to be gullty of the most licentious pran-
Ctlees. |

Whenoe then thxs mvful pamdox botween the
‘name and the. character of these holy men?
"And in ‘the.use of thi$ name we get a little
light on the- difference in. meaning of such
. words ag’ sin, boliness, ' angd salvation, as
used in Hmdu and IEnglish. oo

.In Hirduism, morality is divorced from Te-

' ligion.

These men are holy in spite of their
character ‘becaiise they -are, ascetics a.nd prac-
tico austerities. One will lie upon ‘a bed of
uptumed nails, another will hold his band in
_the air tiil it pecomes withered and the- nails
have gmwn Iong and curled about the wrist,
‘1 have ‘gean. ona of these meén with huudrcds
ot pounds of iron fastened to his body, 1ot
ablé 'co .mMove burt carried a.btmt in a.strong
bed Obhers will weam a cxae,e “about their
necks, or sit and bin '’ “n the ‘midst of five
fires. Swingmg on ' hooks, - plercmg the
tonguo and flesh with knives, are other aus- ™
terities A.nd ‘the- people really helieve sueh

alo-ok of recxgna,hon

B Lord will’ provicle' oo

1 a.ves a.nd ﬂowe 1
mglmt wlth hu.ndreds of:1i
bow ’Mtope him in worship.

. The degrading. and: superstitwus, everence SECHE
pmd to-these men could rof be better illug-
AR tra.bed tha.n by the following hst of expenses :
’contracted by Wealthy’ Bombay mercha.n’ts p 0

donncctmn With the vlsxt «of “one ‘ofthese

“*holy mexn,’ | (The rupee is about one-third y

ot a dollar.) : i )
For homage by sught

Rupees 6

: "For homa,gd by touch EOR Rs 20‘,
' Far the honor | of washmg the .- s
holy man’s. feet i Rs 35 -
V;For the glory of rubbmg sweet L
ungents on his body Rs 42.
“For’ tha bliss-of oooupymg thd o
521 €. YOCI . .. Rs50to 500 e
" For the dehght of cating pa,n su- o
" pari thrown asway ‘ny the holy ) .
cmmam o el Rs" 17
" For. drmkm,, the wa.ter in whlch ‘‘‘‘‘
‘he ‘has bathed or in wl:uc.h hxs
~ foul lmen ‘has Leen mshed Rs 19

To" sucll depths has’ the idéa of reverence

been degraded, undex- the leadershlp ‘of In-

dia,’s holy men. .

The Last Dollar. o
(Bv Henry -J. Vemou.) I
. He g‘ave it to his: wife. with 2. su,h yet thh o

' “It is our last’ dollar, he caid’

S ARh

‘The Rev. Jdmes cS;ormg wa.s mmx*tx:r in' B

the httle mountam vxllabe ot Thomv:lle He -

dolla.r, but ‘he had uever ax:tua,lly got to lt.
umtil bo-da,y

‘So you've betn always .,aymg,, sobbed'

ms wife; - but what is’ to beeome of us’ ‘when -

this is gone" They Won it trust us any more

at the store; and yom‘ salary won't be due
these three wceks even if-you gét it then.

Why do you stay here James,: when the peo-
- ple are so-poor ?’ .
*I have no other place to g0 to0; nor mcmey
to travel to it, if the Lord opened a way. My
work for the present is here. He feedeth

the young ravens; He will surely feed us.’

‘I wish I had your fmﬂh but I haven’t'
and it won't coma to me, Oh! what shall
we do, what sha!l we do ! !’ And she wrung
her hands despalrlng]y, ‘My' poo-r ch.ild-
ren'l’

*“Once I was young am} now I am old,” ’.
solemnly sa,id her husband gpeaking in the
words of the Psalmist, ‘ “yet.never have I -
geen the righteous fonsake'n nor His seed
begging bread.”’

- As if in answer to this pious. e:a,cula.hon .

there came a sudden knock at the door. All
the while the minister and his. wife had heen
talking, a ‘storm had been raging outside,
On opening the ~door; a hmveller quxte wet '
 through, entered. )

‘T was commg through %he forest rro'm-
Ma.ryland he said, ‘and venture to stop at
‘the first house I see. My horse is m the
shed, . Do I take toc great a 1ibe :

*Not at all) ‘answered the” ma.ster oﬁ the
house. . “We bave but a poor shelter, as you
see; but such as it is, you are welcome to it;.
there is a good fire, at’ any rate' For it
‘was in the.Kkitchen where this conversation
took place. -Indeed, this humble home boast-"
ed .no parlor, and the kitchen.was dining-
roon, dr: awing-room, living-room, and. all.’ .

- The stra.nger proved to be a man of educs- . .

‘tion; and intelligende, and in ‘conversation

mth him, the nnmster forgot his trouble,

etlamps and then SR

""*But the - -



