_Zaccheus Reckomng
(Ha.ttie L Bruce Satam ‘India.)" R

S ‘Coun.t it all JOY —mamma. was cutting out~'
-/ the.pasteboard letters lof Ler favorite motto .
SR bang on'the wa.ll over her. writlng-desk

" 'She Wanted a- contlnua.l ‘reminder before Ber
.“eyes ot thig coun.ting—lesson she . ;Had. lately

'~ learned from the Word of ‘God. Just there

-on the desk- lay an- unan'swered letter from

" an’old-time college (te-acher who ha,d sent par- -
“ . ticulars about the fire.,
better after & whlle tha.t our main lbulldmg .

“I think it will -be

. is gone,” she wrote ‘as we areé to- have cot-

L ' tages [for fifty and sixty students. . How won-
- derfully- God works!

1ta.ted with the co'.ta,ge system without any
consx@emtlon about it. ~The fire fcertainly
means advance and pew methods of work.
- I had been’ praymg deﬁmtely this {fall for a

new dining room and chdpel, as we were t00 -

crowded, and now- we [shall have to have

them It was hard to see bhe old building -

~you the lesson -he" ‘taught me lately,” how to
" make “all joys” out of a column of losses. He

'sa,txsfaetlon And {thus he came-to be a no-
torlously ‘bad charaéter in Jericho.: But he
‘lost” his wealth one. day when:he learned -a

- little of the mrithmetic-of heaven."

Here we .are.precip- "

better—“I‘or of: stich | s, the kingdom of ‘hea-.
ven ” :she* a.dded in" an- undert,one, _ then, .
a.loud "I‘here ‘was once. a man” ‘whose name
was Zaccheus I t.hmk I will . let h1m teach.

had hccount- books and ledgers—book keepmg

in his own interests he knew only too well.. ..

Secarce ever was there an -item of loss. in his
columns. . . Gains from the poor, from the.

-destltute ‘from the suffering, . gains from:
‘widow and the fat.herl%s unrlghteous gam.s

—ah, he could add them quite to his 'own

You; re-
member the story of how this “man who was
ar smner" climbed u:p icto a lsycnmore tree
to see Jesus 77 .-

‘Yes, and Jesus, pa,ssmg by, u:alled to h1m,

go, and we miss it a igreat deal, but T am
assured it is'all for the bést. .The Lord has
answered our prayers lindeed, and in most
unexpected.and ‘unusual ways.’
" ‘Count it all joy’—as mamma chpped the
large lletters, she thought of this new illus-
tration of them. She remembered what that
same teacher had sald to her once, that it
" geemed as though she had prayed enough for
the college to shake it to its very founda-
‘tions. And how'it had been shaken! Sheé
was jreminded in God’s dealings with the col-

lege of his persopal dealings with her, long’

years ago, when she was cl'mg’in" to so much
that though good-in itself was inconsistent
with God’s” hlgheetb purposes for her; just as
the college was klinging to its old- feshmned
" basement dining-room and over -crowded  as-
sembly-hall. ‘God had to demolish what we
considered quite too good for [the flames,’: she
mused before he could begin to work in our

best interests. But now at last, when he has-

bad his.way, our future is bright as if never
could have been otherwise.' It lis the old
story, “From death unto life.” Why should
we be so long in learnmg it ? “Count jit all
- Joy-"! ' '
’ Then the childlen oa.me lin .
‘What are you doirg, mamma?’ they asked.
‘Counting,’ she answered w1|fh a sumle '
' ‘Counting fwhat? )

'Counting it all joy—the dlsa.ppomtmente
. in my own life, the loss of:our college main *
s building, the “all things” ;t.ha.t work together .
- for good-to them that love God. “Would you-

I while.
B ‘»unfurmshc«d but you would save me a dollar
i . a-week. ;Yes, I’ll Jdet youw haye 1t ‘That fis,

“-#“Too bads!” and “ What'a pityst”. about the
'_house "See, T’ have finished my motto.
it ‘suggestive :of [the lesson Zaccheus' has.
' 'We must string the letters to-

taught us?-
gether, and ha.ng them over.the ertmg-desk

" as o constant remmder to us all.’

So ‘this’is how the children learned to
count 11: a.ll joy. —"Oh.mstla.n Alhanee

Joe S Confndence.

(Dorcas Dare in ‘Prwbytenan Bamner ’)

‘Phew" said Joe ‘Bayiff. ‘This -won’t “do!
Two dollars. for a garret-room, four’ dollars
for board: - Six dollars a week!’

ments, turning over in his mind the-lodging-
rooms he had seen'and the landladies he had

mtervxewed Then energetlcally, ‘I'll do 1t"’

he excla.lmed

He retraced his steps until he reached a. °
. quiet side street.” There, ringing the bell at

the first house, he was admitted by a Wwo-
man, who looked at him, inquiringly.
“Joe smiled. ‘Yes;, I've come back., I

‘thought I'd come back and offer you one

dollar a week - for your 'ralret-room and
cl_ores )
" ‘Chores? We]l I don't know’

. ‘I'll shovel snow, do errands, take ica,re'of .

your furnace, and anything else you sa.y.’A
“Wauld. you stay all winter?
‘I'll stay ia year;.that is, my school year !
The woman considered the matter for a
few mcments, .looking keeniy at Joe mean-
‘T've always had two dollars for jit

we 11 try it, and if you don’t suit me I’ll ‘glve
you two ‘weeks’ notlce
‘Thzmk ;you, said Joe
you.’
After a short conversa,tlon ‘in which Joo
afiswered his landlady’s questions about his

‘I- will tl‘y tb 'suit

¥ home, he left. her, and went to the station

‘“Zaccheus, make hase and come dowm, for
to-day I must a.bxde at thy thouse.”’

‘The rest of the day was spent in the bless-
ed companionship of Jesus. What a trans-
formation it wrought in Zaccheus's life ! By
evening-time he was changed .into a new
creature. Had he been irich in the morning,
only to find -hmself poor by nightfall ? - Or
poor in the morning? What do you think?
Rich or poor?

- The children could not tell.

‘Did it ever occur to you, little folks, -that
Zaccheus’s neighbors, curious to know what
be had gainéd by his long interview with
Jesus, may have plied him afterwards with
questions? But he could only answer, “Joy-
fully,” “The half of my goods I give to the
poor.”  And them, as they thought him- a
great fool to count ‘his losses gains, he went

, ‘I I have taken anything from any man
by false accusation, I restore him fourfold.”,
Gains or losses?. Thc world saw him strip-
ped of his po.,seﬁsxon on the very day he ‘had
become heir to untold wealth.

“Just so it is with us, The world, having:
no trea,sure flaid up in heaven, cannot under-
sta.nd what it means to be “rich toward God,”
nor ca.n it take “joyfualy" the s'pmllng of its
goods.  But this is one of God’s ieounting-
houses that he would have us learn—and the
sooner the better—to check our’ complaants,

‘to- smlle through. tears; and to pra.ise his dear

name gven for' dlsappmntments
‘Now, little ones, try for your own selves to
« oount it all Joys,” whatever ma.ppens It

_stars came out.

ful;

for his valise. An hour later he returned
with 1t and went up to his fpoom. Its emp-
tiness smote him with a _sense of desola-

‘tion, but he resolutely tried to drive away

the longmt, for home,

‘I must work hard and earn some furni-
ture, he said. ‘After all the sacrifices fa-
ther and mother have made, I must not be
a coward. It’'s a pity if I can’t sleep on this
nige, clean floor till I can earn a bed, and
51t on my valise till I can earn a chair,’

Opemng the large, old-fashioned vahc
which had been his grandfather s, Joe tcoh
out a well-filled box. He hte sparingly, how--
ever, of the doughnuts and sandwiches it
contained. The lump in his throat could not
be driven away by sheer force of will, he
found.

He wat by one of his. wmdows until the
Then, kneeling down, he
thanked God for-the safe shelter to which
he had led him; ‘and, as he asked for his
Ness.mg, it. fseemed to him that a - desper
sense of his constant presence came to him
than he had ever before felt.

‘I am .not mlone,’ he said; ‘God is [he're
with.me. " And at home they are praying to
lnm, they. are askmg hlm to take care of
me, Iam lelll‘e he will answer. He will cer-
tainly gulde and help and comfort me,’

Joe awoke with the same feelmg the next
morning, and again he tbhanked God for the

Isit i

little people hl.e to reckon up ;sueh a col-‘f-'lwxll mean inowt ‘60 ma.ny “Oh dears"' and

~umn? You can:do it as well as’l, perhaps

Phew! I°
' guess it's got.to -be brains and hands both !’
-He‘walked. on in silence for a. few mo-

A

home to whlch he had led him. No thought -

that he mlghrt have to leave it troubled him,

“Mrs. |Gray is a ‘good woman, I am ‘sure,’ he.

thought, ‘and she will keep me 1f I am faith-
and I sha.ll be, for God wul help me

_lo e

He went do:wnstairs a.fter he’ had made his .




