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T a spamous dmmg room, w‘hen his tempora.ry s
~ host said : i

" “Dhat ‘was merely a form of speech not to
, he taken seriously

U'No)

AN

T am sorry,’ said the other, ‘for it dis-

...sipates tha.t delightful - VlSlOIl of- freemasonry
. in. Him . whish, your. words conjured up be--'

h foreme’--’-" :
s At bhls pomt a youth bounded 1nto the
- .roo-m.

s "‘0,.,£athex_j! ' he ,sa..id
one was here. ' But T can’t manage these
qu’estrons I wish you would write and say

you do not wxsh me to go in for the. Scrxpture‘,
‘ exa.mma.hon You can, you know—and what
is the good - of it?'

The father. looxed ha.lf—humorously toward
the stranger. ‘This-sort of thing is more
in your line than in mine,’ he said. ‘Could
you give my son an .opinion in the matter?
said the other, ‘I do nct think an
opinion would do much good; but perhaps I

_could help you with the questions, he ad-

dressed the young student, wh.lle {am par-
taking of this generous ‘shelter.’

"The boy looked shy; then he said, in a
manly way: ‘Well, I wish you would, please.
I don't like funk'i;ng a thing that nearly all
the others manage to do.’

The two so suddenly brought ‘together,
set to work. Soon the boy was deep in the

- subject and then he said: ‘Why, this opens

up no end of possibilities! Why, I am not
going to be content with just knowing the
answers to these questions, I must master
the whole surroundings.’

His father looked.pleased.
the stranger, and said, ‘How strange this’ all
scems!- Two hours ago I had never, seen
you; an accident causes us to meet and here
you are coaching my son!
der grea.t obhga.tlon and if I cdn serve you
in any wa.y—— .

" ‘You. sha.ll do so,’, sa.id the _stranger, ‘but
remember Iam more than happy to do thls
for God's saké)"" ~ ‘ c

‘Ah, ‘you have the best of me there 1 was,
the reply.

After a mutual emchange of cour tesles the
stranger left, with & ploij\. of further help
to the boy, and giving his address. Six
months later he received a letter from the
vouth, whom hc had seen several .times in
the 1nterval telling of hlS father's desire to
see him—he had a communication to make—
wotld the siranger come at once? He went
and found his genial rescuer from the. storm
in some disiress of mind. P

‘My doctor tells me my days are number-
¢d. There is my son, he esteems you high-
ly. I shall have to leave him.’

‘How is it wrth yoursclf" Your last letter
was cheermg

“How can I thank youor God? On a seem-
ing accident hung all my eternal destiny.
God sent 'you to me. I know no subtle
‘methods of expression, I have no set doe-
trines, I know nothmg of dogma—but I know

. God as my Sakur

“Thén you are well provided for here a.nd
hereafter, was the reply
““Yes, your coming that day in the storm

was the be ginping of new life to me, Every
question of my heart was carrigd to the book,
and there I found the answe¥, s When my

son told me the other day that he wished to
become a mlmster of the Gospel, for that
vou had shown him Jesus, and he rejoiced in
sa.lvation, I was overjoyed. Then I heard

my own death warrant; but I told my doe-

tor it was all uvht for me, I only ‘feared tor

- my “»OD..

" ‘Fear not sald his fnend ‘hls feet are
set upon a rock, h1s heart is rlght with, God,
He is a fine young Christian v

’l‘wo moaths more, a.nd the pa.t.lent was
passing away.

: ‘It is all glorrously bnght he whlspered .
* Nothing between !°

1 have such confidence

‘T d1d not hnow any :

‘church -work.

He thanked’

You lay me un- i

- definite call.

: in my lovlng Sa.vlonr—I am- so wmk, he is”-
"800 strong—he calls me out of the storm, ;

now
. And presently he passed awa.y, another tes--

. timony to the wonder-workmg, far-reach-

ing,  miraculous, ‘converting power ot the'

mercy, grace, and love of God,: ‘the only wxse

Savmul ——‘London Christian.’

UIad He Prayed

Too many Chrlstra.n parentshcgleett'hat

which -would prove to be the sweetest, dear--

est part of the whole day, through timidity
or indifferenve. To such we would commend
this little story which-is rela.ted as: belng a
true emerienct

‘For many years I was a nomina.l Chrls-
tian, but never took any active- pa.rt
‘We had ore child, a sturdy
boy about three years old. ‘We had no fam-
ily altar; but my wife, who was an earnest
Christian woman, always had the little boy
say his prayers before he went to bed. -
- ‘Frequently after his prayer was finished,
te would lock up into his mother's face and
fay, “Mamma, why doesn't papa pray " She
often told me about it, and urged me tohave
family prayers, but I was indiﬁerent to her
request.

‘One Sunday evenmg “the preachers ser-
mon contained a message for-me, and I went"
home from service and took down the ‘'cld
Bible and said,
prayers to-night.” My little boy was all at-
tention as I read the chaptér, and-as we

knelt while I offered a brief and broken -
Then the little fellow climbed up.

prayer. .
into my lap, and; put his’ a.rms a.round my
neck, and said;.as- he k1s=ed me: “I’s so gla.d
papa prayed.’

‘When' hxs mother put him to bed that
night, he kept repea.tmg over and over, “I's
_so glad papa- ‘prayed:?

"The nex day I went
to my. work and in the middle; of.. the fore--
ncon I was called home.

boy had climbed up onthe open ﬁre-grate to
get something Off the mantel. His little
dress caught fite, and he ran screaming into"
the front yard. Before anyone could get to:
him his clothes were all burned ofi, and he!
was unconscious and lived but a short-time.
‘As I looked at the little body from whwh
the spirit had gone to the. Savicur of the

little ones, the sweetest comfort was - the a
words of my little boy, “I's so glad papa.'-

prayed.” - I would not take all the wealth
of the world in exchange for the memory of
those last words of my boy, “I's so glad
papa prayed.” My life belongs to my Mas-
ter now, and I am living in the sweet hope

‘of seeing my hoy some day in heaven.'—
‘Union Gospel News.’

“Guidance.

AS -a number of us were gathered around
a blazing camp fire on the edge of a trout
iake in the backwoods of Canada the other

_day, onc of the fellows, apropos of some-

thing else, made a remark deprecatory of

the large salary which a certain minister

known to us all was getting. After a gener-
al discussion of ministers’ salaries the con-
versa»tlon gradually drifted into a dlscusswn
of a calling in life. All were a.grc-ed that no
onc should enter the ministry without a
‘But’ one asked, ‘does that
hold true in the case of an ordinary clerk ?.
Suppose he finds hlmself with two positions
open to, hlm, one of ‘which is considerably
more edvanmgeous than the other from a
financial standpoint, and neither of which
has any drawbacks, frorn a rehglous stamd-
point, is It necessa.ry that he should feel,
called to one or the other 77 .

‘Well, said a.nother, as he wrlggled ‘a lit-

tle nearer to the fire. ‘Pll tell you how it

: 'statron tlll

“ Wife, we’ll have fa.m1ly :

‘Beca.use Abraham was. acquamted With: God

,a.nd was willing to ‘obey: God Go
;'will ‘guide thee: w1th mlne eye and ;
"dent that we ca.nnot follotw that Kind of ‘guid-
'a.nce ‘unless we.are: constantly loolung God

‘While' hxs ‘other )
was in the back part of the house, my little -
in the ‘eye. .
‘ ,gulda.nce from God in:times of dlﬂiculty or.
. perplexity if we do’not care for God's guid-

_always involves some sacnﬁce

that I was gom‘ig £ lea;ve without any’ idea .
where - -1 would find " work.® ’I'hat ~winter.I:
attended a busmess college in'New York'and -
did some work in ‘the Y:M.C.A. Some time
after, I was asked if I would not like-to go’
into. Y: M: C. A." work, and; ‘though - much

against my inclination, feeling called to it, T

accepted, and went to -the training school.’ ;-

So he went on to tell us, with minute de-
tail, how he had been .providentially loaned
money when'it was most needed to help.him .

through his training-school course, and how ‘

now as he looked back on the past he could
see how each link of his life had been a dis-

tinct step forwa.rd m a consecutive path,

though they seemed anything .but that at
the time they were made, and he attributes
this to the fact that no decisive action had

" been taken w1thout previous prayer for guld-

ance.
‘When we try to :nake an uneuded decrsion

-between two openings we can but see it asa

single step, but God will give our path con-
secutiveness if we are willing. to follow as
he leads.

- But how are we to know when God calls?
Are we to pray and then to wait with blank

_?,mmds for a feeling as to whlch is the best
'wa.y" No, it is necessary. to use our reason

to the fullest extent, to: wel«h -the advant-
ages and: dlsadvanta.ges of each. prorposed

. course, but to do so after pra.yer and from
a Christian standpoint. We ma.y appear to

make mistakes even then, but a.uy mrsta.he
which we may make while honestly tru ting
God for guidance and seeking to do hlS w1ll
will certainly be overruled for ‘good.., ‘
How . did Abraham know the voice ot God" -

We ca,nnot expect to, recelve

ance when things secm to be goung well with
us.

" God’s call to Abra.ha.m required of him a
ereat sacriﬁce and God’s call to service now
But the re-
“ward which God, gwes for faithful service is
1nﬁn1tely greater than the sacrifice which
he demands.—W., in ‘Sabbath Reading.’

The Temperance Ship.
In a wake of light, with canvas as white
‘As foam on the waves of the sea,
Tast making ber trip isthe Temperznce ship,
Bound to all lands that are free. -

A flag is nailed fast to each tapering mast,’
The flag of the free and the brave;

Rend the air with huzzas for the banner of

- stars ) '
And the good 0ld ship' on the wave,

With Truth. at the helm thouvh the waves
overwhelm; .
Not a thread will be,torn from her sail.
Her colors are true as the Red, White -md
Blue, .
‘Hurrah for the ship in the "ale' )

The flag at her bow is stainless as snow,’
" he white flag of honor and peace;
And the canvas which crowds ‘like clouds
' upon clouds,
Is soft as the ‘wind-woven fleece.

‘,On that deck, firm and true stand the Ca.p- ,

‘tain and crew; .
‘All iz well,’ the ccrmma.nder crxes,.

‘We shall gain the port, we: shall storm . the
- fort, » .
For wctory goes where our banmer ﬂles. . “

—George Ww. Bungay, .

> was a clerk in- a ra.ilway;
\Was eighteen. ‘At that age I. "
7. was converted‘ta.nd as my positlon dema.nd-{ -

ed Sunday worlf I gave: notlce next pay—day




