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FAMILY DEPARTMENT.

TIE HIDDEN THINGS.
(For the Churcih OumnhAÂr.)

"For now we see through a glaFS darkly,
But then face to face-now I know

"In part :but then shall I lnow
Even as also [ am kntown."- . Cor. XIIL 12.
I searcb the sky and Sa and air
For muie char sign of God's great love
And i can read nue everywhere
In deep beteatlh, in bluc above,
Pledges hait ta all carnest cyes
Are full of gletams or Paradise.

Our cycs are dim, we will not sa;
We blunder blindly up the way :
We gr-ole in aiguish for tht key
That hulds the mystery of to-day
Our parched lips reuse the prayer

ThIat much availeth everywhere.

Wu murmur lt God'u great decree
That bit! s us watit till fuller time ;
We Bay " Ithese things hjow1 cai they be,"
Impatient ira wvould wilily c:imb

The heighie tiait ouly can be won

By those w«ho pray from su 10 sun.

Who caii lift up their hand and say,
We have known'u nught of iarîkjees here;
We lave steei cle-arly alI the wILy,
Anid fruai our eyes th-re falla no tear,
For wandering o waywardnes,

Foi prayertss pain aIII sinu dure.'

Who can lift 11p hie bhmids and say,
I have lot wruntged my niclow-maa

lV word or deed, but hlve al'ay

Liv-ed lie as though a li ittle pn
Eut lt-Id thbe measiuîre of ly years;
And have 1o timae fer strife or surri.

We love and watîl, endure and hte,
'e ttlindly strike the chords of Ufe,

We f6ll the air uiwith discord rife,
Tt-n blanie our own tyrincîoî.uq fate.
Creaiio uns grown grey wihli deuat,
lecause of iman that nîarrnureti.

We darkly se eaci otlwi-r hbre,
As throiih at glss tiait britlbo is;
Atd all Our lopes are Fed with fears.
But ia a better lriid tilîut tins,
We all shall qee-by tI Go'e tiear grac-
Enich other truly face to face.

0 COd I wie know not, 'tetld not kaow
Whly ilion Iîast bid us outier litre;
0, Uet- Our inmnleu-nes-shewu

Thy Great Comi p ess tit b-ue nit lie t

Whenli wve shiall layV Our banijiens_ down,
Anit ri4i- tu kIov a: Ire are kn<onIi.

Juari 17ti, I th.

Sunday Chimes.

liV EMIA MARSIHAi, AUTHIOR OF "GRACE nUXToN,
tgNoTHING NEwV," ETC.

inîasmîuc-h as -e lidi it unto one of the least of thest My
trethr-ejni , y dii it uItu.o Ils."

CHAPTER IV,

her parents had lived in the country, and that she
had been looked after once ; for she bad heard
ber talk of things which she could never have seen
in King's Alley.

Dr. Mansfield soon saw that Matsie was on the
Bankes's hands-that is ta say, there was not a
creature found ta be responsible for ber; and that
there was nothing but the Union before ber. But
the question of removal had been set at rest by
Matsie's illness increasing. For many days she
lad been lying in this little upper room, faint and
weak, with a low fever sapping away ber strength ;
and thc long course of privation and suffering
which she had gone through was telling upon ber
poor enaciated frame. She would lie very still,
looking up at the square of blue sky which smiled
down upon ber from the whitewashed roof, and
watching the white clouds cross it or the stars peep
out as the summer night drew on.

Dr. Mansfield took care that she had every
proper nourishment, and relieved the Barkeses
froin much expense. Evelyn was busy making
clothes for her ta wear when she got well; and
there was a growing interest in ber heart for the
little ragged child who lhad stood looking at lier so
wistfully in the lane that Sunday morning.

On the day of which I write Matsie had crept
downstairs for the first time in ber neat frock and
gnod undeclothing in which Mary Bankes hatd
drcssed her. She was very weak, and could not
bear the stout shoes, which were provided for lier,
on ber feet, sa long accustomed to be unencuinber
ed with such appendages. Mary gave up the point
as she saw the ciild was realy unable to beai the
pressure of the shoes ; though it tried ber a liule
Lt) see Matsie shuffliig along in a way peculiar to
these city Arabs, with unprotected feet.

She placed the child in the window next the
road, where a canaiy was siînging, and gave ber a
cushion and little stool for her feet, while she
went on with ber household occupation. 'lie
rest of the family were at church, and everything
was quiet and still.

" There 1 are you not glad ta be getting well
again?" Mary asked. "It is fve weeks to-day
since we carried you up ta that little roon. Now
you'lI soon be ail right."

But, to Mary's surprise, Matsie's only answer
was a passionate burst of crying.

I don't wiant to get well a you'il send Ie away
ihen. Oh, donî't send me away "

o Tere then, ny dear, we'e se about L. Dont
cry.'

l Oi, don't ce senId nie away ; cruîsts is enough
for me, and l'Il try iard ta serve you,-I ivill. I
vill learn ail you teach nie - and L love you. I'd

die for you."
Mary Bankes was almîost frightened at the

child's velenence. 'lhure bad been for some time
a îloating idea in lier mind tiat Matsie might turn
into a servant, nurse the coming baby, and help
her in lier household work. But sie knew that
care and thought were necessary ta nake both
ends nicet as it was, and ta keep up the appear-
ance of respectability and order for which their
house is so conspicuous. But the message sent ta
ber saul that Sunday on which she first saw poor
Matsie seemed ta sound in her cars, and could not
be bushed :-

MATSIE FiNDS A HOM10E. I Inasmîte as ye Uid il tinta anc th lcest of

'Tey remenilered tle child, they said, and tiese, yc ULU mita Me.
had missed her. She was not a bad one, they '" If I can kep you, m> dear, 1 will," sic sait

Ibut I mnust ask rn>' usband antI the dacror be-
said, and did her best to pick up a living by fore 1 nînko up n> mmd ; ant 1 must ask Go,'
selling maiches and cresses. One woman, more sic added, in a Iow toue. " Noue yen muat make
respectable tihan le najority of dwellers in thtose baste and geL wecl, aud sonte day yau sIali go ani
dark courts, said she remem-cbenlred fie child sec tic tile lady, and tiank ber for ail rie nice
coming there before ber uncle ad sunk so low; dngs she bas made for yau. Now bere is a cup

ai broth '«hich I iercbcd fram, Uhc toctor's last
that then she was dtcently dressed, and looked nigît, ant lien you bave drunk fiat yau'll feel

Las if sIc lad known setter days. She belaeved ever so muc" btter."

Then when Mary had finished ber work, and set
the table neatly for dinner, she came and sat down
by Matsie, and read ta lier from ber children's
little hymn-book, and then a story from the
Gospel. Mary read slowly, and not very fluently ;
but frot ber lips, uneducated as they
were, the child drew the waters of salvation.
As in many instances of a like kiind Matsie's little
b irren soul received the word, and it fill upon it
like dcw froi heaven. She believed the good
newrs without a question ; and wien she beard of
the pure and holy Jesus who loved the little for-
torn Matsic, she said at once, then for His sake
she must try tro be goor if He died for ber, how
thankful she niust bc ; and ta lie antd steal and
drink and use bad words, becane something very
different in lier eyes nowi she could underîand that
tlhey grieved this unseen byt prescnt Friend of
whom Mary Bankes told lier.

As now and then ve hear the story of missionary
effort in distant lands finding ils revard in the
complete surrender of soie poor beathen heart ta
God, with a fuilness and sincerity whicn we, wla
take His Naie day by day on our lils, and are
familiar with the revelation of Ilis Son froni niur
earliest years, cannot easily understanl; so Matsie,
wlio, as I have said, was not one whit less ignorant
than a Brahmuin or Hinduo child-even wiLtin
sound of Sunday chimnes-lifted lier poor lihle
soul ta God, and ie gave ber the Spirit of
knovledge and His holy fear.

That night Mary Bankes obtained from ber
hiusband leave to keep the chîild, w-ho had been
as sie satid, set to their very door, Of course
discouragemîenîts, and wonder, and assurances
fron Aunt Jane and the neiglhbours, that it would
nul anîswer, w- soon poured in on ber. And
many w«ere the prophecies of evil in wvhich Aunt
Jane, in parictai, indulged. The " children would
suffer frim bad examople she said ; Mitsite wvould
stea and lie, and teacli the children ta use bad
larguîage." But Mary lankes leld on her way, and
by love and forbearance won >latsie ta lier service.

In November, when a baby made its appearance
urder Tom Bankes' roof, Matsie first deveioped
the power whichi wvas in lier. She kept strictly ta
lier inistress's orders, and the bouse was as neat,
and the humble dinner as wvell cooked alnost, as
wIen Mary wvas about. 'lien hie baby I how.
Matsia loved it. One Sunday morting, when she
was truîsted ta take care of it wbile the rest were at
cliurcli, was the proudest of lier wIhole life. Tie
bells were ringing as sie huslhed it in lier arns ;
and lier mistrcss, looking back on lier as she stood
by the wvjindow, smîiled and waved lier hand. 'l'ien
Matsie broke inta a low sing-song which kept tune
wiii Ile chimuing bells

" Ah I baby, I know nat why the bells ring,-
why they ring so preitty on Sunday. Because it is
God's IDay, aby,-te best day of altlte week,-
and the bells cal! us ta go and hear about Jesus,
and pray, and learn ta be good. Ah I baby, baby.
Sund :y as dhe best day for poor Matsie now,-just .
the very best day of ail."

And as Mary Bankes walked with lier husband
and children ta God's house that wiiter morning, ta
lier too the bells lad a swvect message ; and as the
image of Matsie with ber baby in lier arms rose be-
fore lier, the chimes seemed ta bring ta lier soul
the words ta whicl the had listened on the day
when site found her ragged and forlorn, and tool
lier in : -

" Inasmaîch as ye did it unto one of the least of
these, ye did it uinto me."

Some deed of love lies within the reach of ail of
ns, rich or poor, gentle or simple, young or old.
We may aci find a poor destitute Matsie on our
thresliold. We may not ever be in the sanie
position as Mary Bankes ; but it is impossible ta
pass through hfie wlahout soie opportunity of
doing something for Him who has doue sa much
for us. Let us look for these opportunities, and
pray ta sec then when they lie before us ; let us
bear about with us, in the working days of the
week, messages from God's Day of Rest; and 1et
Sunday bels ring for us a ceaseless chime of Peace
and Good-will towards man.
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