i '-de teahs in hls eyes, an I’m suah it took
S convxction to his soul.” .

SRR § met young: Ellis in. New York a tev.r

: weeks later. . Perhaps some ot you: know j’_

. him,

' _Ellis looked bright as-a snnﬁower

- ington.

: around praising the Lord did you?
e mnt there isn't one of you who hasn't been-
,helped out-of tiouble at ‘some time, and yet

e,

He travels for Owens, of: Pittsburg.

! “Hello RS ¢ said “you look like you d been

“ona ‘vacation?. -

"t 4“I'bave,” be ‘'said; “I’ve been up home in
_ .Mame

. 'and haven’t been back since.:

T folks ali well

I ran’  off when I was" quite alad_
Found the.

- The- place hadn’t changed a.
bit sxnce I was there, only folks have chang-

~ed. Well how are you, anyway‘?"’ S
’ ‘I am glad to hear that of Bllis,’ said Mr,

Gray,.

““He was a good-hearted fellow; but
he was sgetting to be pretty fast—-pletty

{fast for a youngster >

“Since Wwe seem to be having an experience .

'meeting, suggested ‘one of the older men,'

‘you mxght tell us, Gray, what this Bible

scheme is.

‘Oh, that's not, much When 1 strlke a

place, i usually buy’ a Bible, nothing elabo-

rate, you know, bat vnth good type. Somie- -
times I mark the place I have been reading,
sometimes I Jéave a little mote. That's all’

‘You never see them the second time you
como round, do vou"’

“Yes, indeed. Now, fhere’s George Wash-""
I said to him, “George, did you
ever get religion?’’"’

‘“Bless de Lo'd, Mars Gray,” said he, “I
hab it now. When a niggah gets white on,
de top ob his haid and a stoop in his shouls”
dshs, it’s tune, Mars Gray, fo’ him to be

thinkin’ ob’ de golden streets‘ ob de New

J'rug’lem., Yes sah.
cigyell, now, Goerge ” 1 said, “supposing

" 1 should leave this book here, do you ‘think
you could manage to ‘have it ‘stay here 50

that everyone conld read it?”" -

. *De Bible, sah? - Yes, sah, an’ de Lo’d

bless you.”

time, . Of course, that. isn’t true of all?
fAren't you going. into. this thing pretty

strong? - It’s a little--er—well unusual forA

our sort, you know.! . . .
‘I think not. Now, be honest and tell

me 1f you don’t-think the Loxd a good friend .
to have? The worst ot us will go to him
if we get mto too bad. a.scrape. - How is
that, Chapin? The night you were in that

Brownville wreck you prayed for once, nOW -

didn’t you? But I never heard you give,

- the -Lord much credit. because you 'gscaped

all safe and sound. There’s Parsons, I
heard that he almost lost his little girl, how.

much time did you spend on your knees after -

the doctors had given her up? The little :
girl got. well, but you never heard Parsons
1 war-'

you look embarrasséd and foolish if any one
lmppens tomention the Lord in earnest' :

“But, to ‘return to -the origmai question,

Mr. Giay, how did you comc to be such a—

‘Bon’t say ,1t laughed Mr Gray, pretend-
ing to roll up his slegves,

‘'The ‘Dude’ subsided; but Mr., Gray went
on' ‘I happened to spend the night in a
little town in Pennsylvania some time ago
It was a very. quiet place, and I was havmg
a dull time of-it, I can tell you.- I was
walkmg down the street just to Kkill time,
and passed by a church, Where 1 heard sueh

" take a back seet and listen. But, bless you,
. ‘a young fellow miet me-at the-door and -
o shook hands .as. 1t he had been on the ‘road
~ for ten ‘years, ‘and ‘before I knevr ‘what he
" was up to. there I was sitting’ half-way up

the church both amused. and provoked at

myself for being there
;but 1 didn’t pay much attention to the rest :
of the service There was a sweet-iookmg'-
girl beside me," as frall and beautitul asa.
er earnest'.
" 50 tired. o SR
;. ‘Guess: we re tlred too, an nobody..iasl\s

Sure enough it's there everyA

I hked the smglng,

-iily. I couldnt help noticlngl
Trface, . e e i

“My wandermg thoughts “were : recahed:

xwhen ‘the girl bowed -her head, and I heard.

 different voices.leading’ in . prayer. By and.
by I-héard her speak She was_ asking the. :

Lozd to be allowed to work in his harvest
ﬁe’d ~and all. of a sudden the .thought came
'to me that ‘it was a shame for a _little girl
-like .that ‘to be workmg in -the fields while
there are plenty of mien- sxttmg round with

then ‘hands-in_their- pockets After. that 1

“listened to everythlng that was said.:

‘When the- meetmg was over she turned'

to me and gave mie her hand ‘andl said.she
was glad I came. I only thanked:her, but
inside I was _saying, “Well little. girl; ' Um

‘not mueh used to harvesting; but, if ihe

Lord will show me how; I’ll help you a little -

in this business,” And I'm.not much of a
Chnstian, gertlemen; *but I read my Bible,
and sometimes I think the Lord i is espécially

good to me for the sake of that little girl

I'm trymg to. help. - The harvest fleld is
" pretty big, and she'll never know about me
in this ‘world, but: some day I .hope that
-ghe’lIl find an extra sheaf to hei account,
‘Hello! here comes Davidson. Well olds
man, how are you? - What’s the news from
Philadelphia"’ :

Sixty Four’s Mlstake.

It was a. warm spnng day, the ciose hte-
less scrt of a day that .makes the. spring’

meadow and: sea.l v
All the morning the store had been crowd-

ed thh customers, for it was one of the ¥
- most popular stores on the avenue, “and the
fact that it was a bargain day had helped to’
swéll.the. throng The saleswomen had their .

.hands full, . and hy twelve oclock some of

them ‘began to feel’ too jaded, 1n their own

estimatlon, at least to be more ‘than half’
civil to. the equally Jaded customers
“‘Pardon me,’ said an elderly woman, to a
pert—looking girl who was carrying on a
gigglmg coniab with one of her compamons

- ¢ome - bach"’

She was plamiy dreSSed and it was eas
to see that she was from the coiintry,.but
her face. as well as her manner of speech
showed that -she was a gentlewoman.’ The
girl of whom ' she had asked the question
sxmply staled at- her, and went on talking
“With hef friend :

‘but can you tell me whether - my change } f( Me??

- ‘SHe ain’t:the one, volunteered a voung'

woman ‘who-stood on the other side of her,

. doing up a package.. ‘She’s Sixty~four, The
saleslady | that w'tited on yon was - “I’ifty—sn s
“and she has gone to her lunch.”’

‘And ‘must I wait ‘till' she comes hack”'
asked thé customer in dismay
,saleslady ‘was giving her attentron to some-
‘one else.

TN see to your change when it comes,
madam, said a gentle-voiced girl wuo- had
overheard the question, And pomting to an
unoccupied seat at the end ‘of the counter,
she advised her to sit down. i

‘It is tiresome standing S0 long, she said
‘with friendly sympathy. -

. *Merey,. Forty-five!.-
_eouL tnﬁed-looking creature was the Queen
o Sheba the way you ‘are so’ polite to her,
.;jeered Sixty—four, m a stage whisper. L

‘Oh, Forty-five'd be “perlite to. 'a’ street-
vsweeper, chimed in another, -

--had sharp ears.

_ell Sixty-four,
inelghhm -and in. an 1nstant a11 the talkmg
:and tzttermg came to an end.

in her kind, motherly voice.’

shopper. feel like a wilted dandelion, and’’
- gels -city follk to longing for a whiff from‘

‘But the-

Anyhody'd think that

wlth a: shrug

‘Shes’ malres me: thmk ot )
Forty:ﬁve gent]y, ‘A‘ ;
;us to:set. down, ,complamed Si*{ty-four..

listening;- ‘she ‘was. evxdently watehmg some
.one at the farther end of the room hut she

Here comes the boss,
The ne\:t girl nudeed ner

" ‘Sh-ghl”

The ‘boss

ez
The - eldeily woman: did not seem-to. be ,-_:,:_’

hisper- :

was ‘the manager of the dep'trtment and :
when he made his.rounds the most indiffer~ . ;
ent of the girls toolr 0ood care to seem ‘ah- .

sorbed. in husiness,

“Forty-five, who-at the moment was hurry-

'm" to. the other end of the counter did not

see who was. commcr - ‘
‘Here's your. ch'tnfre at last’ she sald ‘It’

too bad that you had to wait so long/

‘Oh, thank you, my dear, said the old lady. )

1 was only
afraid of losmg my train.’

. She. had thrown off . her ]achet and Forty-
five, stopped. to help her put it on

‘Why, Aunt Phebe" cried someone at her
elbow. ‘Well' weli‘ this is a- surprise"
And there was the ‘Doss’ standmg m front
of the old lady with.both her hands in his

Forty-five, who- had. just finished button- '

ing her Jachet shpped quietly back to her

(Mary B Sleiglrt in ‘Intelligencer N -place.

‘That\ gu‘l Davul s a lady, said Aunt

“Phebe, o5 she took her mephew’s. arm. .. I_
‘don’t lmow her name, but hei number is

‘Forty-ﬂve, If all’ shopgirls were equally

’l’

< “Forty-five,” 1 must 1einember that ”, aid:’
the “bess,” stopping to jot~ down the numher.
Fc,rty-ﬁve was promoted the next day.,

.Her courtesy, which bad been born ‘of no™

gelfish motive, did not fail ‘of receivmg re—
ward and recognition. .

Follow Me.

“In the world are -but two voices, . -
In thc heart are but two chomes,

] Voices choices, ever crying

To the hvmg and the dying: -
‘Follow me!’

One,-t! h ice of Jesus pleading,
Prompting, praying, .interceding;
: Pleading ever, weary never, .

- To redeem us calling ever;
‘Follow Me!’ ‘Follow. mel’’

" One, the voice of Satan, charming,
Winning, horrid, luring, warming;
- 'Promising, fulfilling never, e
To.deceive us calling ever;
' ‘Foliow Me!’ ‘Follow me!’

‘Jesus calls to realms supernal
Joy and happmess eternal, . ;
'Wheie the ‘morning shineth ever,
And-tbé darkness cometh never; .
“Fonow Me!?’ “Follow me"

Satan calls to. realms infernal

_ Grief, tears, sorrow, death eternal;

" 'Where the blackness hangeth, ever, .
And the dawn appeareth never:
: ‘Foilow' Mel' ‘Follow :nei‘ ‘

,\Daily do. We hear those voices, N
Daily must 'we make our ¢hoices;
© What yonr choice—the tnne is epeed—
ing—-— X
Which voice, brother, are you heedmg"
“Follow ‘Me!”  ‘Wollow mael’
-W Alen. McCaftrey, in ‘Sllver Link. -

:eourteous they. would, ‘prove ltheir»right to -
be called, “salesladies .

S ..very one to their, lzkin” said'Sxxtycfour, . o
"‘FOr my part I dont thmlc ey
'lt pays’ : ,'; : i




