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elike in being utterly md1fferent to hlvher-'“
things than the ordinary dally duties of. Iife .

But, one Sunday in early spring, John had

' "been startled and impressed by a germon on

our need of.a Savxour and as he listened to

the preacher the IIoly Spirit . opened his
eyes to see that his outwardly good life had
not been without sin in the 51ght of God
and . such sin as no effort of his ‘could do
away with. . ,

On the Way home, John 1emarkcd
did you. understand how. the minister said
we were to be saved ?’ A

Very much surprised Mary answered
¢Not I: I never trouble myself to hsten

" I'm only too glad to.sit quiet a bit.’

 *But, if we are sinners, as he said, don’t

you think that it’s quite time we found out

_how to be saved ?

¢ Well, you are foolish : if he said sinners,

. .cf .course he didn’t wean such as you and
~me.

‘I'm not so sure about that: he read a
text from the bible that says there is none
righteous, no, not one; and I dom’t feel as
though I could ever be happy tiill find what
he.said was the real remedy for sin.’ .

¢ ‘Well, John, of course you must do as you

Jlike; but mind, I am not going to be bother-

ed with such nonsense. . I.am quite content
as I am, and I don’t believe in a lot of talk.

And so matters went on for many months,
John growmg in all excellence and goodness
and Mary' apparently hardening more and
more.

But at length came a change. Mary, for
the first time iz her life, became so seriously

. ill as to be brought consciously face to face

Wlth death, and then indeed she realised

'that for all her boasted goodness, she was

" qiiite unfit to meet her God; but the memory

of her past behavior to John sealed her 11ps
especxal]y as his devoted attention seemed
to be heaping coals of fire upon her head.

Oxe evening Mary suddenly said, during a
short respite from paim, ‘I wxsh you d read
to mé a little bit. :

‘What shall I read ?’

‘Oh, anything, I'm tired of tossing about,
and perhaps it may put me to sleep.’

In fear and trembling John replied, ‘ May
I read a few verses from the bible ?°’

‘Ch, yes, that’ll’ do, was the unexpected
answer.

"And as John read the fifty-first Psa]m, in
which David confesses and seeks forgiveness
for his sins, tears stole down Mary’s Dpale
cheeks; but she made no remark, and a fresh
attack of pain forbade any conversation.

But the next evening she again asked to be
read to, adding, ‘I want to hear about the
man who came .to Jesus by night; and the
next time read about the thief on the cross.

It may be imagined with -what a thankful
heart lier requests were. complied with; and
knowing her to be naturally reserved, John
was content to do simply what he was asked,
and leave the rest to him who had evidenily
begun a good work in Mary’s heart.

The next evening, when John had finished

.b'talking,o Mary lay thinking quietly for a few

minutes, and then said,

I should like to hear more about it. = Do

you thinlk the clergyman would come and see

me, if we asked him ?’
‘That I am sure he. would,!
¢ Well; then; go and ask him to~morrow ?

' This John" did; and the afternoon found

Mr. Fordyce sitting by Mary’s bedside, read-
ing and explaining to her the Word of God.

Mo his teaching Mary-lent a willing ear, and

drank in. bibIe-truth ‘with an eagerness Lh').t
_plainly showed her soul to. be athirst for

.the™ Water of Life.’ : ~

.One night she was selzed with a frightfal
spasm o1 agony, aud gasped out, John—I'

: ‘——gomg 1 -
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" become historical.
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~_severe ‘ thump.

«CArC) you afraid 7

" No—He died for me o

But Mary’s life was. to show the necesmty
of her faith, and she Was ‘given: back from
the very gates of the- grave, though for many
days it was belleved she could not possxbly
Tecover. Durmg this tJme ‘of suspense her
sister- -in-law remarked one ‘day, -
'Mary,v the .nexghbors are always pitymg

) - you, and saying it’s time you got better.’
'Mary; .

‘Mary shook her head and answered quiet-
1y, ‘I don’t think there’ll be any gettmg bet-
ter for me in this hfe

‘But you don't seem to- mind, and vou

_don’t look unhappy.’

‘T am not unhappy.’ :
“‘But don’t -you care about leavmg John

~and ‘the children.?’

¢ Of course, I would like to live tor-thelr

~gakes; but God will care for them, if -he
takes me.’ ’
“Well, you've always been - very good,
" Mary.

But at this Mary's reserve gave way, and,
with all the energy she could- muster, she
exclaimed, ‘Never say that again. Only
God knows how bad I've been—so bad, 1

thouglit he never could forgive me. But now .

I know that My Saviour loved me and gave
himself for me, and it’s that mal-'es me
happy.’

She sank back enhausted but her hps had
been  unsealed, and she and . John never
wearied of testlfymg to" the power of a
Saviour's love—that love which, in different
ways, had sought and found these two wand-
erers from his fold—H. A. Newman, in
¢ l‘rtenoly Greetings.’ ,
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| The Earthqua’ke in ’Assal.n. )

(By Charles E. Buldette, in ¢ Chlc-ago Stan—
: -dard. ’) .

I must erte a. few Words ﬂbout our great
earthqua.ke ‘of COurse, being on the scene,
it may appear greater to us than it will to-
others, but its force and extent and dura-
tion really seem so great to me, that it must
Shillong, Whreh is said
to be the centre of the dlsturbance and the
greatest sufferer, is sixty-four miles "from
Gauhati and we hear that the vibrations of
the shock were felt in Paris. It is now ten
days since the shock occurred and we are
still * experiencing a number « of
every day. They seem slight to us now,
but many of them are more severe than
anything. we ever had before Saturday, June

‘had nine distincet shocks, nearly every one
of them more severe than the formerly cus-
tomary Assam shocks, between seven and
ten o'clock, and still others during the
night. Indeed, if yeu sat quietly, and gave
your attention, you would find the carth
slightly trembling at any time since the
great shoeks, 'There have been ghite mark-

‘ed tremors,this morning, and it is but a

little past five o'clock ; not yet sunrise,
THE EARTHQUAKE. -

About flve o'clock p.m., a week ago last
Satmday, I.was sitting at my study table
ﬁgurmg up ‘the average of a number of ex-
amination papers, when I was startled by a
I had felt earthqualkes of-
ten enough to know what it was, and al-
though it was a little more seyere than com-
mon, I expected nothing more serious than
the tumbling of a few bricks from the tops

_of our mud 1a.1d walls, and was not alarmed

in the least. Butin ordor to save each’ oth-
er from anxiety, Miriam (kis wife) and I

have - long faithfully observed a rule that -
. upon. the first signs of an earthquake each

'of us shall immediately run out of the bun-

MESSENGER.

) compamed by a chuckmg sound.

tremors”

Last Saturday evening, June 19, we

galow by the nearwt doar .80’ I ;lumped '
-and ra.n ba.reheaded., my pen in my ‘fingers, .
expectingto beagajnatmydesk ina.mnn-»

ute or two, But before I had crossed our: -
i vera.nda, the ¢ -.thump’ was fol]owed by what "

seemed a double shock—thump, thump—.

“two In close.succession, and giving the im-
" pression ot coming from orppoe1te dn'ections,’
.and became quite serfous as I spra.ng with

all my might off the veranda and out of the
drive-way into the open compound. By,
this ‘time the earth was in constant vibra~
tion, and though I eould: not say that I
heard anytlung, I had had the ‘constant sen~
sation tha.t the ‘chucldng vzbratxon was ac-
Iremem-
ber now that as I called for ‘Miriam, my
own voice had a faint d1stant sound ‘and -
that I was surprised to hear almost no out-
cry from the bazaars, which were not far
off, nor from passers by. Reports from
Shillong say that the roar ‘accompanying the.
shock was dea.fenmg, preventing them- from
hearing the fall of bricks and stone build-
ings, and one of t.he weirdest parts of the
‘occurrénce here was the noiseless collapse
of our bungalows,

- Miriam and I seldom faxl to sce each oth-
er as we run from the bungalow, and have

"never failed to meet soon after getting out-

gide. - But this time.I saw nothing of her
and at once feared that she might have been
sleeping. 'We neither of us have the habit
of daytime rest, though sometimes we have
taken a-little sleep in the afternoon. -Tha
‘weather for a dday or two preceding the earth- -
quake had been all but insufferably’ hot, and -
pe‘cuharly depressing, and I did ‘hot know
how late‘in the afternoon it was. = So0'I at
once-feared that Mmam might bé - slesping,
I dismissed this: thought :as :too absurd in
the midst . of such confusion, but still, she .
mlght be delayed dressing, or hindered in
getting out, for we were by that time rock-
ing’ about like a freight cabdose,. I ‘Tan
toward the windows and called. Then. I
saw the chimneys sway and break and clat-
ter down the roof, and I ran bhack, and im-
mediately forward, saw the bungalow swing -
violently and then settle down over its
foundation. The fall was not attended by
a particle of a crash, but a dense cloud of
red brick dust belched out om all sides to'a
-great distance, suffocatmg me g3 well ds
frightening me,and driving me further back,
I could stil think of nothing but Miriam,
but, as I ran again towards the ruins calling
her name and waiting for a reply, I notieed
that both the other bungalows aad the mis-
sion .chapel were down. I suppoze I was
mysell staggering like a’ drunken man, for
all but one or two of the people in sight
were sitting or lying down, gripping the
turf .with .their hands to steady lhemselves,
and I was, myseif, conscious of great dif-
ficuity in standing or walking.. Then there
sesmed to come a deathly calm. I learned
that Miriam had gone to the ladics’ bunga-
low and ran over there to find her with
Miss Morgan and Miss Wilson, safe and
sound, and in the same awestruzk mental
condition as myself. Europcans say the
first shock lasted two mmutes It seemed
to me at the time like ten or
recalling what reaily happened it does not
seem that a minute passed bcfo“f* the whole
compound was in ruins. Af.es ih¢ earth-
quake was over we zemcmbc-red" the nnusu- .
ally sultry weather that preseded .dt, and

especially that, the night prec:dm" the carth— o
quake the water brou°ht for our bath rooms . - .

was S0 much wa.rmer then conn.on that
we spoke of it. .=
RUINS IN THE, MISSTON co"P% m
Mxriam had saved her ‘topi’ (hn t) by b<>' ‘
ing away from home. Shke wa: the only .

filen, but



