
~I'HE MESSENG~R.'

Stepping Earthward.
(By Clara R. Bush, in S. S. 'Times.')

A resounding thump, thump, thump,
pause, and another thump, thump, thump
My friend looked up from is book an(
frowned. His glance asked a question, anc
I answered it.

'Yes, that is Mr. Jones mending his fence
From this window I; eau sec Master Horac
olling hi§ little waggon for a nutting excur
sion ho is te take with his friends to-morrow
I eau also see Mrs. Joues just inside the din
ing-room window looking over a bag o
winter gloves, or something smai.

I realize the sadness of the scene, but
nevertheless I smile at my friend's bewilder-
ment, as he asks, 'They're not the same
Joncs family who lived there last summer?
I have often recalled that family with con-
siderable satisfaction. I know they all came
to church together, and sat in one of the
frc.rt pows, and the little boy kept his cyes
on me ail the time I was preaching, just as
my own little Horace used to when he was
that age.' a .

'Yes,' sald 1, 'they. are said ta be the same
Jones family. They look very much the
same, but, as you say, that Jones family ob-
served tho Sabbath, and this Jones family do
not. However, I happen to be able ta tell
you what caused the change, and probably
you can use the story to point some moral
la sermon or Sunday-school talk. Mrs.
Jones herself was speaking to me net long
ago, of this very same thing, and said she
intended te resume the old ways as soon as
she could start Mr. Jones.

'The beginning wus Horace's illness. He
was very ill for three woeks, and they were
too anxious and too busy ta go te church.
Of courGe, it would have been wrong te have
gone when hemight have beau ncglected In
their absence. Then, when he recovered, the
chuirch was closed for two Sundays. Mrs.
Jones says she felt particularly disappointed
in being deprived of the services just thon,
as she w!vished ta return thanks to God for
the child's recovery in the churi'h, wyhere
prayers were offered for him.during bis dan-
gerous illness. By the time the minister re-
turned,-you see five weeks had passed since
they had attended church-the busy season
in the store had begun, and Mr. Jones felt
weary when Sunday came, and, havinig stay-
cd at home five Sundays, he felt that it was
really very much like work ta dress and
start off again promptly on Sunday morning,
Mrs. Jones did not like te tease him to go,
and she has an idea that she must stay at
home whenever he is there. At first, sh
says, they tried te have the children go with.
out them, but they would not; and so they
all sat in the parlor together and stûdied the
bible lesson, and Mr. Jones rèad a sermon
from the weekly paper, and they enjoyed It
ail very much. Then the novelty wore off,
and by degrees the lessons wera given up,
though they sat quietly and read some reI.
gious books. They told each other, Mrs.
JoUnes says, that it was really more of a rest
day, and seemed to them more like a holy
day, than when they hurried away to morn-
lng Sunday-nchool and service, and then off
again to second service. They thought that
.Mr. Jones was working hard aIl tho. week,
and needod one quiet day at home. Mrs.
Joncs had her housowork te do, and the
'weather was warm, and then she lmagined

-that it was botter for them ail ta stay te-
gether, and for one day at Ia.st to talk with
one another. They Ima'gined, too, tha't
they studied the bible more closely at home,
without the distra.ction of seing friends nd
&trangers.

'.Atter n'while they read out of doors, under
the treas, and then walked 'around the

groands, and.Mr. Joues. would notice,1005e
boards or dead, branches, that neèded atten-
tion durlng: the. week, but, being so busy, hie
wouid neyer thlnkof these ittled repairs till
Sunday. came again. SeÉo then, .Ith mauy.

*mental excuses, lie acquired the way of trxu-
ming. the branch ýor .replacing the board
Nvhon'they came to them. Thon, as Mr.
Joncs became more lnterested in the Sunduy

*tinkering.,Ifrs. Jonesaud Ida wandered off
and lof t him aud littie Heorace.* Whou t hey
w-n't jute, the house Mrs. Joncs would miss

*her husbaud, and wander througb tic reoois,
and by. degrees- she became iu the saine m*ai-
uer engaged iu* attendlng ta* littie thlngs
around the house that sthe could not flnd

*turne for on weekdays, So, from Step ta
*stop the*y went, tili they have arrived where

yeu fiud themi thfs morning, deliberately and
lndustricusly wiovrg,. without even a
thoUght of the eammandment they are break-

.'

'Yes, yes, I sec,' said thc good oid mnis-
ter, thoughtfuily. 'It ýis ike slipping dewn
a. mountain side. The oniy waY ta escape
going.ta thc bottom is ta tura about witb a
quici, sharp dig ef your licols iuto the first
yieldiug graund. God is gentie and teuder,
but firm and -decisive. FHo fays, "ýThou shait
keep holy the Sabbath.day." There is no-
thing casier than fiuding a good excuse for
skiying- away f rom churcli. The only way.
for Uhc Joues fauiily ever iu this world teo go
back. ta churc is lu a go with a ru-sh, as i.t
were. Can't you go over, and briug them,
ail te churcli with yau to-niglit?. If they
start any excuse, aud say thcy will go next,
Sumday, teli them "next Su.uday neyer
corneG. Thcy. are breakiug Uic command-
meut of* God himself so long as they refuse
ta keep holy the Sabbath.'

That was the mi•iister's message te the
Joues f amily. Arc yen oile ef thc faanily?

Waiting.
(Ellen A. Lutz.)

Psaim xxvIi., 14.

I loft my burdens st his feet, and steed with
empty bauds;

Ptain would I hc]p the Master's cause, but
iacked boith gold aud lands,

And thougli I bad thc will ta work, noa
strength had I ta guide

The piough ef progress on its way aiong thc
mouintain side.

My talent was so vcry eniail, I faund ne
Urne or place,

W-herc such a feeble offeriug couid do a work
of- grace;

Tic r.ulis were full of cager -hearts, and
bauds outstreced in love,

Ta aid Uic wea.k, -te cheer the faint, and
point thc way &ave.

Woa tiere uo littue place for teil, whea I sa
..longcd1 ta be

A wiiiing worker for Miy Lord, who wreugbt
sa muci for mue?

Stekig ta kuow my appointed task, I faund
a preclous word,

À.ncl uow my heart finds Perfect pouce wui1-
ing upon tha Lord. 1 »

-Michigan Christian Advocatc.'

God's owu han is pledgcd ta guide me,
God's ewun strength niy strcngti shahl be,
Stronger are bis ange] leglons

Than tic devii aud bis crow;
E2~n thougli liacked bystrong temptations
Laittle barm can Satan do.

Confident sucti per wiil aid me,
And that Jcesus holds mue dear,

Cau I focil a doubt of safety?
Can I tremble? Can I foar?
P-rem 'St. 1 raz.r!c]'s Hymn.'t

Wm. Dun'n's. Conversion.
The following extract from the "auto.

biography of William Dunn, who has no'ôw
been for 'thirty-four years a gospel temper-
ance lecturer, tells of bis 'conversion. It is
from thé London 'Christan Herald':-I now.
begau ta feel the craving for drink, having
been without any for four or five hours. I
made an excuse te leave the temperance ho-
tel. The mother of the little boy suggested
that I should go with he. son to the ship,
where .she said I should be welcome, and I
should spend a happy evening. I consented,
thinking that when I got outside. I could
get rid of my young guide. Than-king the
woman for.-her kindness, I left in company
with my little friend. At the corner of
Marsh street I stopped, and was about te let
go of the boy's hand, when the little fellow.
said, 'Do not be afraid, sir; come along with
me; they won't hurt you' I consented ta
the boy's request, and arriving at a dingy-
looking old hulk, and following the boy,. I
found myself inside a large ship, fitted up
with seats. -I was introduced te a man with
spectacles on; he was very kind,- and took
my hat, and, leading me into the after part
of the vesse, gave me one of the best seats,
It was not long before the place was full of
people. Oh, how I longed ta get out, and
tried to do so; but the man with the specta-
cles was so very kind ta me, that I was
compelled to stay against my will.. I seon
found that I had got into a place where there
was preaching; for the ship referred to is
the. old. Bethel. ship. I cannot tell ail I felt
when the sermon was going on; but at lts
close my hat was given ta me, and the .ma.
with the spectacles shook my hand and in-
vited me to come again. This I promised ta
do, but did not mean it. When I got out of
the ship I had a hearty laugh,at my, adven-.
tures, and off I started for the City Concert
Hall and Vanlts. When I appeared at the
bar of the same, there were thirty or more
men and women drinking; there was a gene-
ral shout of laughter at my appcarance.
Thinking te keep up the fun I took out my
pledge-card, and called for peppermint; they
laughed the more at this order. I then
showed my card ta the barmaid; she showed
it to others. There was any amount GE ridi-
cule, my employer saying I could net kcep
lrt half an hour. One of my companions
took the card, and swearing at it was about
te tear it up; but I prevented him by snaich-
ing it out of his hand. To keep friends witli
me, he ofMred me a drink out of his glass
of rum-and-water-the drink I loved the
most; -I took the glass and put it ta my lips,
when I fancled I heard the voice of the wo-
mn who had beeu so kind te me, saying,
'Try, my good fellow, and God give you
strength to keep it.' I put the glass down,
saying I did not intend ta keep the pledge
when I came in, but I had now made up my
mind not ta drink again. They laughed at
me, and, feeling disguetod, I opened the door
and left them, some calling me back; but I
ran tIl I came ta m'y lodgings, and, locking
the door of the room, I went te bed, but not
ta sleep, There is no sleep for one cursed
with the love of drink as I was. Morning
ca.me, and with it still the awful craving for
rum. As I did not go out as soon as usual,
my landlady .brought me up a cup of tea. I
.old her that I wanted ta break off drinking,
Lnd that I was afraid to trust myself out.

Night came, and with it my duties at the
City Concert Hall, where I knew I should be
surrouundd with drink.. I went te ýbusiness
.nd sang my first song, and came off the
stage into the hall, where one of my drink-
ng companions, who knew I was trying ta
break off drinklng, offerod me his.glass after

hadu refused te drink with several. I
ook the glass ont of his band and threw It


