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A Penuy & Woek and & Prayer

BY MARY B

There was quite aa excitemest in the
hool of ove of our city churchies ;

were over, the
in long lines, and three hundred pairs of
curious eyes were all steadily fixed upon the
spesker, o all, slender man with » kind,
earnest face

tly

o o

t proven Hs effeacy in

wtter, Pever-soies, Hip- .
e Tiever.

By b T
3 pie, bloteh, or eruption,
e L Hoteh,

ot Beow biood-poison.  Fe-

f affec- | on Sundsy morning, and handing him the
w“mun-‘:iy. it promptly 'his. made :h uest : "Fnh‘er.n on
"y “Yaver | 8ré determined to whip me every time

"n:::"‘.. i Todipention, It | to Sunday school, I n’nc yon'z whip 5

lerd peanily. now, 80 that I may not have to thigk of the
e . e g_unhhmnl while ¢tudying the Bible.”

o, 8 he boy’s coursge led the father to the
church,curious to see what eo attracted his

1 1 08, ended in thie man’s conversion and
SPE( IAL RED[JCTIONS confession of Christ. “I do not know bow
| it is with you, but it seems to me I have
Srial e i sl

. take a whippi an go to Bunday-school.
T T e ke i S | Here e mat mtrcapted by o moveens in
Fictures st Lie following Low Prices. & clase of bright-1ooking boys. *You seem
i to know some of those boys,” he said, with
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A H Tie,
Superior Pinish. OnoPrico Only. | what will you do to help along this work §
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was
Ho ok

g+t the peany.
Beach e

leep, and

people the Bible in the place of their old,
unastisfying myths.

in that str

. ug. land, the
3u-a Iu'n?-. the beautiful work,
o i _,% A % | listle ripple of laughter by some touch of
ant and | bawror, and tears by a pathetio story.

He then told them

had been touched by the Holy Spirit, who
resolved 10 attend a Sunday-school against
the wishes of bis father, s wicked unbe-
On the evening of every day he
stiended the school, he was regularly
whipped by his father with a piece of rope.
After this had keen going on for some
weeks, the boy appeared before his father

“[ asked mother the minute I
snd sbe said it was grand,” the little girl
was saying, excitedly ; “but how was I to
You know, Johunie, Mrs.

has asked me

sfier ber childrea whi

T
T
I
it
4

Baby struck bim
randme usderstood |
“I¢'s bard 10 theak the friend

He was o returned missionary, one who
ding his much-needed i
ng 10

e 10 them of Japan, his

try, that land wakiog from its long
calling Christians to give to its

 gET

e &Ko

arylng o "
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. GROBY ANER.

arranged

vacslion
interest in the work.

e l:vhld them of life | dead

, the

bringing &

of & boy whose heart

home,

lots of times to look
she weut ont for &

i

§

know, II.A. vhﬂ; Jou do, Johnnie, to

get & pesny & o

] ” be eaid, his lip emv-h. and
his eyes filling with tears, *‘ I can’t do s
thing. Notody wants a cripple to work for
ﬁn‘:‘: 3 lcl-’l"nnd soythivg to the poor
Maisie’s eyes moistened aympathetically,
her mouth opened, then closed "y
her cheeks grew red. but as Johunie, over-
come by his feelings, laid his head on the
step and nobbed, her lips flew opes in,
ncrtlnn words came out quickly : “I’ll tell
you what I’ll do, Johnnie Peters, we’ll be
parinere. Yol lend me that box of yours
with the picture on it, and the money I put
in will be yours and mine. Thers, now.”

“Really snd (ml;, Maisie! My! but
{nn'n s good girl ;” then despondingly:
“ bat that won’t be my doing it. Ain’t there
anything & er can do, Maisie?”

t some time, then cried

out, triumphantly : “Of course,
Jobunie. He said it wouldn’t be
whihumhnlyr , there must be
prayers, 100 ; aud, Johnnie,
never forget your
sleepy | 80, Johnnie,
sad can put in the prayers.”

# But what kind of prayers, Maisie? I
don’t understand.”

# Oh, jost ask God to blees our efforts,
that’s what the zinlunry said. I dom’t

his thin face, {:;::wnm-d ‘i:to b::.
w-nb and li after the
vih:’hﬂ'! week was dropped

i

A
ing in the botlom of the box, Maime eaid,
:ﬁs & loug-drawn sigh, You'll have w0
jut in your prayers (0-night, Johnnie, atter
seking God mlm our effors, sed give
M, b plenty of work.”

Week afiar week of the year slipped by,
and the missionary in his farawsy home
i often of that mln& in the

Bu

school, sad wae ourious 1o koow if

idren bad ’u-;onth l'l.bqbbcn

ith them much s with us,

lo-" um—.:'ub-n:'hmn u::
others had u) & mon

- :51-‘.9 while others

d in their

i
il
£
3.
&2
P
¢

ved

nies
becoming almont 00 heavy for the
weak band of the pra)er-partoer

Winter had come now, with {ta seow and
crugl, biting winds; the doorstep was no
longer & suitable resting-place; and they
now kept close to the kitchen stove, dis-
cussing the amount, and wondering how
many Bibles it would buy. One evening
st twilight, ae.they sat ng for

#nd Mrs,
Beach hurried in. * Maivie, your mother's
fell down and hurted hereelf,” she said,
“gad they're bringing her home; you'd
better, get her bed ready.” Then seeing
the ohild was too much stunned 1o under-
stand, she pushed her aside snd began to
get thee bed arraaged, Soom the tramping
of feet was heard and some men carried in
the mother, laying hex tly down, and
Iéaving her to the care of Mrs Beach and a
doctor whom they had called in. With
hands olasped tightly together, Maisie and
Johunie stood by the fire. Was mother
? The dootor had shut the door and
they could no longer see the pale face upon
the pillow. Maisie’s face was almost as
whife; but she never shed a tear. It
seemed & yes: before the door opened and
the doctor came out. Maisie caught his
arm as he was burrying by, and gasped
out: “Is mother dead ? ” = ;

“Dead! bleas your heart, it’s only a
broken leg; but it was & bad fall and she’s
Tucky to escape with so little, BShe’ll be
in bed & long time, though.” And away
he went, leaving relief and yet dismay
behind him. A broken leg; that must
mean mother would be on & crutch all the
time, like Johnnie ; bright, active mother,
who movéd so quickly about the house.
There would be po one to work, and whgga
would the food come from —already Maisie
fancied she heard Johonie orying for
something to est, He was crying really,
softly avd quietly; but it was because
mother was hurt ; poor mother whom he
bad never known to be sick before. But
now Mrs. Beach opened that dreadful door,
sad they conld ree mother oncejmore, pale
otill, but with es, and @ little emile
for the two fled peeping at ber.
ht of the smile, the terror vanish-
ed, and t burried to the bedside.

“ Mother,” Johnnie said, * you sin’t all
broken in little pieces, are you? The
doctor said something was broken, and
ou'd be in bed a long time.”

“ Heaven help us, my poor children,”
she said. “ With winter here and no
mouey to come, how will we manage?”

“Never mind, mother,” Maisie said,

£

.| bravely. *“Me and Johnnie won't est

mush, and I can cook real well, and clean
up, 0. We'll get along finely, you'll see.”
80 she kept ‘L. brave face, singing &
little a8 she bustled sbout getting
supper ; but as Johnnie her on his
way to bed, she threw her arms around
his neck and eaid, with a little sob, ** Pray,
Jobonie; pray harder than you ever p‘l{
od in your life before, that will help
. »

T,

along, sal 10!

managed. There bad been a little money
put away,s0 they had been kept from
starvation, and from aotusl ng; but
the ohldmikm for :.d."‘o time what
it was o ungry to ne morning,
a8 J.hnni:o mptmliindn‘ into the kitchen,

the latter | b

o
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Maisie ; just thinl
the lagt time you worked for Mrs.
I b:liﬂ! it will break wmy heart

80

Mausie’s lip trembled, but her look
resolute, ““If God wants us to give it to
mother instead of tothe Jupans, Johnuie,
don’t you suppose he. knows best T

“Yes, Maisie,” Johnnie whispered,meek:
Iy; and’ maybe he'll send someone to help
us ﬂgh( now.”

“Pray for it then, Johnnie, for I have
prayed until thers don’t seem anything
more fosay.”

And Johnnie, m"iﬁ to petairs to
ih‘:mno“h'o:h:" mp uwbmm
coming fato the kitohen

» Alice,
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lﬂlr' for God's

oo Tt At L4 gt s
o

front of the ?'&n‘ house L) ly

supply of fusl there would bewe
fire for many weeks t0 come ; then luter, u
basket from the , snd & ¢ from
the market, ustil the closst was full o
overflowing, and Maisie’s heart was full to
overflowing, 100 onoe more she saag
as she ‘:i'o;d mnl‘:r work the little
wong w died on her lips duris
those dreadful days of fear and u:bh..‘
In o fow woeks, Mrs. Poters was about
4Ahe house, limping & little, but the dootor
said that would  seon and

oar:
which they put be

Japanese mission-box all the rest of their
lives,

And now, dear children, are there
some of you who will ve (o give even
one peany & week - o the Lord’s work—
such & fittle sum, snd yet one hundred

nies make s dollar, and a dollar ces

y & good deal? Bat remember, though,
the penny is not all ; remember, nom
can do little without God’s M‘ﬁu
80, 88 YOI them into your o8,
remember the whole request :

“ A penny a-week aud a prayer.”
N. Y. Observer.

The Ringing of the Bell-Buoy at the
Harbor Ledge.

BY REV. EDWARD A, BAND,

“Ism so glad tosee you, May,” said
uncle Charles Gray, catching up hia blue-
eyed niece and lifting her high in his
arms. “ It was good in your father fo et
ou come.”

Aunt Phebe tarned from the kitohen
stove where Ghe had lifted a sizzling mack-
erel oa the broiler (to see if it were broling
too much), and her countensnce was

radisnt with pleasure as of her
hueband, when she greeted Ma)
“ Bend May, please,” Uncle éhnl,t bad

written to his brother kdw‘rd, the minister,
“ for we have no children to keep us com«
pany, and the house seems very lonely
since mother’s death.”

And ber father had replied, “ May is
coming, brother. The house is sure to
have some music in it where May is,”

Yes, May's voice was viry sweet while

etrating, and it went with her nimble,
feet all over the house, now up in the
brown garret holding 80 many venerable
heirlooms, then down in Adnt Phebe’s
room, then lower yet, in the kitchen, then
lowest yet, perhaps in the cellar where her
:‘rzm h:;a:, “Could T have one of these

What charmed her more than

in the garret, was the blue sea. Oh
how big it was! Reach away from
“ er's Point,” in the east round to

“ Sandy Beach” in the weet, and holding
in its ‘great, far-reaching, blue arms so
many waves each with & head of white,
a:fmh fotm,dn‘d‘im nfnd Mh?:‘l,
the white-eniled ships as i were

the wave-crests rising uj :?n.l—llh
shooting away! And what did she hear.
n-d-yunh-ﬂ-hunoh’-hf,m
by the window looking seaward? It wass

soft, sweet bell-call from the ses, that
went, “ ing 1 ”

“ Uncle les, what is that? I have
heard it before.”

"q'h that ringing? That is the bell~

“A bell-bpoy? What is & bell-buoy?”
“ Well, it is where there are some bad
rocks, the Haibor we oall it.”
b o{::::{l;u’ udq‘yl and ??.r.ilt"’.ou
WAY, t
oﬂ’thm." g £

fied to see & handful of waves,
coal burning in the stove, and the box t's off there.”
empty. ¥
- %t tell mother, Johnnie,” “ Well, the waves make th
said ; but that's the last bit of ooal, The buoy k-mm-kmwl
money’s all gons, snd what are we to do?” g:ldni,udﬂhmdiolh X
udxab-miumun. To see i bowl has & frame t above it,
break down, the strong, brave sister, was lo-o&!n‘l&nnun,ndhlbﬂqroﬂh
almost more than he could inud,'::‘lu unﬂnrhhlhll. ;{:msln l;a::
maki great effort to chi - | moves rings.
o™ g Spea SROEIT | the wem in quist, the woles. of the bell are

”“Pn wt of that, too, Johnaie,
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No one ever knew, save God, why Uncle
Charles halted out
while the bell was
his ears, mndultl'y 8,

nale C

l¥ atand| -g
patiently for her uncle,

“ Annt Phebe ssid the fog mi|
you and you might not know w!

tng down 10 bl little niece and 1

and I heard another voice, and

$00,”

May wondered what Uncle Charles
~—8tandard.

~—4. darkey, being brought before a
m?m'uuk Haven’t yon been 52‘.‘.,.%
in jall for stepling oh‘;km o-a,;:m Barnes’

No, ssh, 0o ‘indeed ' I
Lawd for mussy, nobody bain’t ocotched

Hit aeoms as of I was purtected
by de higher powers,

—What book has hel, most. in
life? T saked my M-s‘:&:h ok
Brah, vhﬁ"

“lavin’ the hole.

~You say you were very I the first
time bt a lottery tioket ?—Yes; I
dnv’aubm . i )

— A little 6ity boy,who'had jast refurned

from his first visit on'a farr, geve this |
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I was given up by the Doectors but am
moarly ourod

Gates’ ;llod?cine.

“This way, this
les knelt in his

on the shore, watching
t bother
h way to
her the bell was ringing real
” said Uncle Charles, stoo,
lifing gtr
arms, *1Theard it it

T
haint. Praise de

be replied
in the ground, was

socosted thus: ,what are
A hole in the T—Arrab, no,was the
suswer, DPm diggin’ the dirt away, aud |'

uok:
, and have never invested

+ You ought
with

Sroedak -

v it meself o

uine son of Erin-go-! 30 ey
digging? | Dawa o
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