s «an answer to-his -
“thought, “Whose 1s- 1t? .“How. came it there?’".

drew !t out a.nd found ,snngly rolled up; a
ten-dollar bia! It ‘seemed for an instant
‘prayers;. ‘then.:came -the

- It might have been hidden there purpose-
Lv for some rea.son, or tho-wind. mlght have
- blown into the place. -
there for days, or. even  ‘weeks, as-it was
sheltered from wind and storm. - Some of the

" summer boardm, the last of whom had only

lately left the place, might -have dropped. it -

"and never. missed it. — rich peOple, to whom

it would be no more than a dime would be
to him. If it had lain'there-long and -any .

of . the ‘townspeople - dropped it, it would

. surely have been inquired for. ‘He felt that
.great care would bhave to be: exercised to .

find - the rightful owner; but “his employer
-Wwas -.away, he could not consult him, :and he
was himself too busy that da.y to ta.he any
steps in the matter,

*.Then a-terrible. temptatlon beset him: he ‘
- Minnie for a little, he won from her a pro-

might keep the money, say nothing a,bout it,
- buy- that suit of clothes” he so much needed,
-and no one ever.be:the wiser. He had
prayed to be guided in the matter, and Pro-
vidence had put the money into his hands.

Should ke take that as an indication that he

might use it in the way he needec_l to?

.. No one could have guessed, as he weighed
out sugar, counted out eggs, measured out
molasses that afternoon, all in so careful-and
business-ke fashion, that a great struggle
was. going .on within .the young man’s soul.
But the' right triumphed. ''An -enlightened

conscience .and the sturdy ~common. semse:

. which. was.his birthnght finally settled the
matter for: him. . ‘“Were I the loger- of the

..money wha.t shonld. I wish tho-finder to do.

-by.me? he-asked himself, and found; ag one

-alwa.ys will, that the  Golden Rule was'a safe
" guide. .. ‘I.will find. the owner, it possxble’
.. he decxded—- e 3tE L

Mr. Bates came home on -the ‘five oclo*k.

train, Me came into the grocery just as
Frank was grinding coffee for a customer;
and before the coffee was put up and Frank
free to speak with him, an old lady in rusty

black came in hurriedly, evidently in much’

agitation. .Her bonnet was awry, her dross
dusty, and every line of her wrinkled old
face told of anxiety and weariness. .

~‘Oh, Mr. ‘Bates,’ she faltered out, sxnking
into.a chair, ‘I've.lost some money, all I ‘had
in the world, and I don’t know.what to do!’

‘Been robbed? he asked.

*Oh, no! lost it out of my pocket ! You
gee, 1 drew my pension this morning and I
went round and paid some debts, and I had
just an even ten-dcllar bill left. I was go
afraid I'd lose it that I rolled it up tight
~nd pinned it into a corner of my pocket,
and when I got home the pin was uut and

- the money gone!’

‘How could it happen?

" -'Well, I suppose the pin must have worked
.out, and then I might have flirted the moncy
out with my handkerchief. I took my back-
tracks su'aightwa.y, looking - all along in

. hopes to find it, but I have't’

‘Four — .six miles you bhave walked to-
day,” and then Frank being at hberty, came
along.’ -

‘Did you go over the plank walk boetween

_here and the hotel after you put.the money
in your pocket"’ ho asked.

/Did I?7 Let ' me see. Yes, I did;. for I

went into Mrs. Simonds’s, asking her about

the washing, and then I came right by. here
and went to.the hotel to see if they didn’t
want some, real fresh eggs. .Sarah Ann has
a-nice lot -of them on hand. Then I started
.for home.’
.. 'Then probu.bly here is your money,
. Frank, putting the bill in her hand.
‘Oh, the Lord bless you!’ cricd the delight-
ed old lady, and bursting into happy tears
\he gobbed like a child-

said

. was taken of her absence.

~. lesson than her teacher.

THE MESSE*NGER..-

. hea.ven :Was . not its. wondrous glory, bu» the

No suit of clothes could ha.ve made Frank

Wright so.happy-as he felt at that’ moment.'
" He had-met:and conquered.a powerful temp-
‘tation.. A prosperous mal ROW, :he looks
Dback and- thanks God- for-the strength that-
" enabled him to do it.—~*American Messenger.”-
.It might have lain- - - . e S

Mmme.

(A Story ot the Lwerpool Medical Missiom)

Ono dreary winter. day - among the pati-
ents waiting to see the. doctor in the Liver-
pool Medical Mi,ssian Dispensa.ry one of the
workers Mr. Eldredge,
about twelve years of age, .and, as he was

always on.the lookout for new. scholars, he

went over to, her to see if he could not get
her to come to the §unday-school

On speaking to her mother, who was with
her, she told him t.ha.t Mmme had been ail-
ing for a long time, but that now she had

mise to try to come to school, . and it was
with very great pleasure he welcomed her

on the.following Sunday to his class of girls. |

She was a quiet, thouvhtful girl, and sat
carnestly listening as he. told the story of
Jesus, and of his power to save. One Sun-
day.he had gone to the cupboard to-get the

bibles, when, on coming back, he saw that

Minnie, had come into the school, and was

gurrounded by all the girls in the class, who '
.were eagerly listening to something she was

telling them.. As he came up he heard - her
say —— R -
M know Jesus ha.s saved me’ o
On asking what thoy -were talkmg about

_she repeated what. she had. been telling:the
:that Jesus had. saved her, and -she
knew that -her sins, were  forgiven; a.nd

girls:

tummg to-the girls, she said—
. “Won'’t ‘you ‘come -and ‘trust Jesus, too"’

: _.During the week she had given her ‘heart

to Jesus, and now, with her new-found grace,
she was trying to-lead others to his loving
care. . - ol
Dr. Bond-had taken a great Interest in her
case, and under- his - skilful trcatment, -we
were giad to see her getting &0 .very much
better that we began to hope, by God’s grace,
she would soon -be. restorred to health- a.nd
strength again.,

One cotd foggy Sunda.y, anle was miss-

ing from her usual place in the class; but, -

as the woather was very bad, little notice
" When, on the
following Sunday, she was. still away, Mr.

‘Eldredge rosolved to go to see her the next

day; and, before he want, her mother came
to the mission to say ‘that Minnie was .very
11 and wished much to sec him.. On going
to the house he found her lying on 3, sofa,
propped up with pillows. Her face lighted
up with pleasure as he entered, and, hold-
ing out her-thin hand, she said:—

‘I'm. g6 glad¢you've come.’

In the last-fow days the disease had made

.such a great change in her that he stood for

a minute quite shocked to see the poor lit-
tle wasted figure lying there; and, hardly
wnowing what to say, he asked —

‘Are you.not tired of lying there?

‘No,' she said; ‘I am very happy.

‘And suppose God should have sent this
sickness to. take you home, would you ba
frightened?’

‘Oh, no! He has redeemed me!
waiting for him.’. .

She spoke.so eagerly. of heaven that he
began to talk about the glory of being there
—of the streets of gold and gates of pear],
and of the angels, when she stopped ‘him

by saying..

I awm just

. ‘When I get up yomie!r ri pass a.n the..

angols and go right up to himself” (Jesus).
The dear child had learned even a deeper
To hex the joy of

noticed, a. girl of

) whispered:

. mission, to be given to some poor. girl.

-presence of her loving Saviour. .

thn leaving he promised to. come aga.in
very soon, and, on saymg good-bye, she .ad-
ded:—

. EE I don’t see you again, til he comes to
fetch e, 1l meet you up, yonder in heaven.' )

. On the day ke had promxsed to call again,
Mr Eldredge was delayed by business longer
than he.expected.
‘weak all the morning, but much hmghter

Minnie had been very.

whén it came near the time she expected"

him to come. :
‘Mother,” she said ‘will you go to the
door-to see whether Mr. Lldredge is coming?

‘Mo;her ask Mr. Eldredge to tell the chil-
dren . that those who.seek Jesus early shall

Her mother went to the door two or three .
-times, and as the time passed she szud —

find him But I have so much to tell hlm it

he were only here.’

‘And then, pnttmg her arms round her -

mother's neck, she kissed her;, a.nd laying
her little weary ‘head on the pillow, she
‘Only a Step to Jesus/’
fell quietly asleep in his loving arms.

During the last few ‘Gays of her illness’

she had been busy knitling & warm woollen
petticoat. Only- her mother was in the se-
cret,. and after we had laid the little ome to
s}eep rn the quist grave, she brought it to
Dr. Bond. It was her little girl's-gift to the

the midst of all her. pain and sickness she

remembered how. cold and wretched .some of .

the children were who came to the. Sun.day-
school and. this was her _offering to help
them Not much, yet I thmk as our loving
Saviour looked down on the gift that he
stud as of one of old —

" ‘She ha,th done wha.t she could K
stswns

Medlcal

Worth Whlle.

) By Elfa- Wheeler ‘Wilcox. .

'It is easy enough to be-pleasant

“When- life flows by with a song; - -

But the man, worth while is the. one whe -

will smlle
‘When everything goes dead. wrong;:

. For the test of the heart is trouble,’

And it always comes with the years,

earth
Is the smrle that. shines through tears

It is easy enough to be prudent
When nothing tempts you to strayy
When without or within no voice of sin
Is luring your soul away.
But its only a megative virtue
Until it is tried by fire;
And the life thet is worth the honor
earth P
Is the one that re31sts desire.

By the cynic the sad, the fallen,

‘Who had no strength for the strife,
The. world’s highway is cumbered: to-day

They make up the item of life,
But the virtue that conguers passion,

And the sorrow that hides in a smile—
It is these that are worth the homage of

earth:
For we find them but once in awhile.’
—'Bverybody’s Magazine,’
e

- A London paper tells of a custom in an
English town of giving away fifteen pounds
in half crown pieces to the poor on a certain
day cach year. This would furnish one hun-
dred and twenty- persons with gifts of about
sixty cents each. The next day after the
giving, last month, eighty-eight of these one

In.

and

) And the smile that is worth the praises d -

hundred and twenty pleces were found to . '

have gone to the public houses. That iz
where tho gifts and ,wages of too many of
the poor go. And this fact makes them
pUCr. i T A, BRI




