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The Week's Orde.
(By. Jesie M. Gour1èy.)

Since Susan bas bee1 attending, Sabbalh-
Bchool she is a. different person. Thoereason
for this change As 'that. she h1as not only
committed the Golden Text for the day, but
has applid It to ber daily living, using. the
text of the preceding Sabbath as her 'guide
during the week, or as Susan terned It,
'This wcek's orders.'.

Susan le one of those unfortunates, who,
having .lost both parents in early life,. has,
'just growd,' as Topsy' would say We
find her at the age of twenty,. with stooped'
shoulders,' tousled hair, a face whilh mlght
be. cleaner, dress with part of the binding
hanging loose, coat fastenod with one but-
ton and two pins, gloves out at the fingers,
and a bat which would be .the better. for
acquain-tance witli thread and needle, or
brush, presenting herself 'at Mrs. B.'s door
one morning in answer to Mrs. B.'s adver-
tisement for 'help.'

Mrs. B. Is one of those women who can
sec the angel in the lump of clay, or the
rough rock, and seeing possibilities In Susan
which no one as yet had scen, bires her as
maild of all work. The Sabbath atter Su-
san's engagement Mrs. B. Informed ber that
the whole of Sabbath afternoon is her own
to do as she wishes, and as there is a Sab-
bath-school near by, she would like Susan.
to go there with her.

Susan felt she wduld rather go to the"
park for a walk, or see ber .old chum, Mag-
gie, -and was on the point of declining the..
Invitation,' lut tiought; 'I 'have never been
to Sabbath-school, and I will. go this-time .to-
see what it s like, -and as it only -lasts an.
hour, I can stand,it so long, .and If I don't
like it I needn't go again'

But Susan'š~es, ike m o! our own,
were useless. She' is captivated' by the,
singing. Thèn she is put ln a class with
girls of her own age, who are much better.
dressed than she, but they. soon make ber.
feel she. s one of them.

One thing puzzled ber. The superinten-

dent, ln his opening talk, called for the
Golden Text. To her surprise the entire
school spoke the words, 'Pray without ceas-.
ing.

Now Susan knew what a golden pin, or
ring, or watch was, but had never heard of
a Golden Text. ln class the first question,
was, 'Who knows the Golden Text?' And
every.girl answered, 'Pray without ceasing .

Susan joined with them. At the close of
the lesson, her teacher asked: 'Any ques-.
tions?'

'Now,' thonght Susan, 'is my chance.'
'Please, sir, why do you call the words,

"Pray without ceasing'" golden text?'
-Mr. A. explained-to her kindly that the

Golden Text was' a verse taken as express-
ing tie subject they were studying, and he
and bis class used It as their. special guide.
during the following week.

Susan was porplexed, 'Pray without ceas-
ing?' Why she had no time for prayer only
at night before retiring. But Mr. A. went
on to say it-was not necessary for .:s to be
on our knees, or in our owi room to pray.
God would hear and answer prayer wherever
offered.

Monday was washday at Mrs. B.'s, and,
of course, a busy day, as there were six ln
the familly. 'No praying to-day,' thought
Susan, 'but..-' and Susan has an Inspiration.
"W'hy, yes,' I believe I can pray without ceas-
ing. While I am washing the clothes. I
can ask God-to wash-away-my sins. When'
I hang thein out, I. will thank him for 'the
bright su.nshine which dries the èlothes so
nicely. lI. preparing meals I can ask for'
help. As I ami ironling, why - ot have God
help me take the wrinkles out of my temper;
and np 'one but God knows how hard uress-
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