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The 1aml Cr'cle.

WHAT WOULD JESUS DO?1
When the morning paints the skies,

And the birdstheir songe renew,
Let me from my slumbers rise

Saying, "What would Jesus do ?I

Countless mercies from above
Day by day my pathway strew;

Is it much to bless Thy love?:
"Father, what would Jesus do ?

When i ply mydailytask,
And tie round of toil pursue,

Let me often brightly ask
"What, my soul, wouid Jesus do 7"

Would the foc my heait beguile,
Whispering thoughts.and words untrue

Let me to hie subtlest wile.
Answer, "What would Jesus do ?"

When the clouds of sorrow hide
Mirth and sunshine from my view,

Let me, clinging to thy side,
Ponder, " What would Jesus do ?"

Only let Thy love, O God,
Fil my spirit throughand through,

Treading where my Saviour trod,
Breathing, "What would Jesus'do ?In

-Re. E. H. Bickerstet, in Sunday at Ho

STOPPING THE PAPER.

Mrs. Jacob WiUis sat lost in tbought, no
very pleasant thought either, judging from
the manner in which she knit ber brow an
tapped an inpatient foot. The fact was
Mi. Willis bad.beersomplaining, tha
family expenses were .ineasmng instead o
decreasming. Soietbig must be dòne t
cut them down, that was évident, and she
Mrs.-Wilhs,:musb be the;one tod'evise some
plan, whereby theincome must be mad'commensurate with the outgo of the family
fu ds. 1,.

t The very foot with whieh I am tapping
the floor this minute needs a new shoe,"she
soliloquized, "to say nothing of Jamie and
Jennie who need not onlyshoes, but rubbers
and mittens to keep dut the cold; and to.
morrow: thé milk bill will be left. I owe
Mrs. Jenks two -dollars for making Jamie's
pants, and next week two dollars and a half
muet be' forthcoming to pay My subscrip-
tion for our religious paper for thé year
-that is if we continue to take a religious
paper. .I wonder"-here she again became
lost in sdent thought, but ber brow was still
knitin perplexity, and the impatient tapping
of the shabbily-booted foot went on.

Pretty so she broké out ag'ain, but more
impetuously than before:,

6I believe it will have to be done ; ofcourse I can't expet James to give up is
daily paper ; a man wouldu't know where
to find himself without his paper and I'd be

,ashamed of a manwho would be content
not to know what was going on in the great
world from day to day. It will come hard,
awfullyliard, but really I begin to.think it
my duty to deny myself the luxury of are-
higious.paper ; with our growing family and
increasing expenses I must make the sacria.
fice,'and might as well go about it at once,
Shoes we muet have, school-books must be
bought, food is a necessity, and help in the
kitchen I cannot do without, so I see no
other way to begin saving but 'to write and
stop the paper." n

he was not a weak.minded woman by
auy meanus, Mrs. Jacob Willis, but once con-
vimced a certain course was the inevit-
able or the best one to pursue, she set about
pursuing it forthwith. So. down ehe satand penned a little note full of regrets, but
eaid plainly the pressure of unavoidable'ex-
penses necessitated the act on ber part ofstopp1 g her paper. " And it was my paper,
an ved it," she said as she closed theenvelope ; and brushing away a falling tear,
she cal ed Jennie and bade ber post· the let-
ter on ber way to school.

When Friday night came, Mr. Willis re-
marked to his wife that as he was to take

part inthe meeting, he should like to run one. I niss the information and pleasure
over hier paper a moment.- derived fromt my aer enough to make the

"I've stopped it," she said. extra effort Vlin1."
"Stopped it V" he ejaculated blankly.; It was surprising how much happier they
wh wife, what made you do that-?" all;feit; and vhen towards the last of the
"Because you saidý we must cut down week the paper came, impulsive Jennie ac

expenses," sheansveredhèi-, oice tr'emblin, tually kissedit.
"and besides,"eshe added gently, "you-have '" Wy, it looks just like an old friend,'
said for two or three successive years when she exclaimed.
the sübscription pricewas due, thatit seemed "Yes, and it is a friend in more ways thau
a useless expense. we realizéd, and -not only a friend, buta

"Very true, so I have," assented Mr. help and a teacher," replied hér mother.-
Willis, and I believe we can:very well do Mr. Willis was silent; he saw the child'a
without it,.at least better than we can afford, enthusiasm and heard the mother's com.
to ay for it year after year." ments, but afterwards, when only bis ·wif

So Mr. Willis departed for the meeting of and himself were in the room, he said:
prayer without the'useful hints with which ".Wife I am positively asbamed that]
the reigious paper might have furnished ever cou7d have been so blind and stupid as
him had he been able to afford it.,. not ta properly appreciate the worth 'ofa

On Saturday morning a neighbòr raù good religious paper; Absolutely ashamed
hastily in, asking Mrs. Willis if she 'would that my poorer neighbors and my own chil-
allow her ta see her paper for a moment, dren knew more of the worth and teaching
" I heard," she said, "there was another list of the religious press than I did. We wifj
of those useful recipes such as you allowed economize in some other direction than thi
me ta.copy once, and I knew you would in the future--do without something not
spare it a few minutes." actually.indispensable ta our comfort and

'"I've stopped my paper," faltered poor satisfaction, and I promise you have heard
Mrs. Willis. the last from me you are ever likely to

"Stopped it ! oh, well, never mind," and about not being able ta afford ane religious
:re neighbor departed rather confused. paper. We can't afford not to have-it."

"What inade you tell ber you'd stopped And that was how Mrs. Wiflis succeeded
it V" asked Mr. Willis, who was just leaving in stopping ber religious paper.-Golden
for bis business when the neihbor appear- Rule.
ed. "I'm a little ashamed to ave it known The above story is, of course, a parable
that we, a Christian family, take no religi- ta teach the great truth that a good -news-
ous paper." paper, sound on religious, temperance, and

"l'n not half as ashamed of it as I amre- moral questions, je a prime necessary of life
gretful," bis wife answered gently. for a family in this nineteenth century.

Saturday night found the .week's work Such a paper will be worth a hundred times
nicely done, the children had taken the usual its cost in the education of children for use-
bath, and now.gathered about their mother, fulness and success in life. In no other
lesson-papers in hand. way can so much pleasure and profit be ob-

ICome, mother,"saidJamie, lJennieand tained for the same money in a year as by
I are ready for our Sunday-achool lesson. laying it out on a good newspaper ; and yet
Where's the paper-I'll get it." multitudes of fathers will rather deny their

"We have no paper to-night, Jamie," Mrs. family that great advantage than deuy theml-
Wilhs answered cheerfully, "so we'll try and selves liquor or tobacco.

t get along without its help."
a "Why, where is it 1' persisted Jamie.
da " We could not afford it this year, my son,"
, spoke up Mr. Willie. "Youcanllearnyour THE STORY 0F AN INDIAN GIRL.
t lesson just as well Witout it." M
f "Oh, dear me," piped up Jennie, "what
o sha we do without it? Idon't see what Emma was the Christian, name given ta

you stopped it for. the ohly.dau hter of Chief Winum, an-Uma-
e "And there's the .story mothër àways tilla Oreg o u ditn. 'She vias about fifteen
e read ta us, after the Sunday-school lesson when lier father gave ber ta me to take ta
y was learned," wailedJanie. .." What shall the Indian Training School at Forest Grove.

we do without that ?" Ohief Winum himself is a man of more than
" Come come 1" exclaimed Mr. Willis, ordinary power. The historyof the settle-

impatiently, "don't let me hear anything ment of the new north-west bears undis-
more about that paper; make the best of a puted testimony ta his singular faithfulness
necessity. We can't afford it, that's enough. to the whites; although it is true that it

- I'msurprised it makes such a fuss all round, does not bear like testimony of their faith-
just one paper." fulness ta him. Of steady Ohristian pur-

No more was said that night. pose, lie ardently desired for bis only
Thenext morning which was Sunday, just daughter that she might have the benefit of

as Mr. and Mrs. Willis were starting for an education, and e willingly gave ber up
church, a man so lame that he walkedlabo- ta our care for that purpose.
Sriously and only crept painfully aloag was It was a cold, stormy night when I left
seen coming up ta the door. Pendleton, Oregon, with my charge of ten

" Ah, here comes p'oor old M. Edason" Umatilla children,-four girls and six boys.
said Mr. Willis; " what could he have corne Arriving at Umatilla, a little town on the
al this distance for ? Good morning Mr. Columbia River, I could at first find no one
Edson, how is your wife this morning ?" who would give them shelter, though per.

" Better, sir, thank you ; considerably mission was given ta bring them in out of
better ; she is sitting.up to-day, and I came the etorm into a bar-room. Here I left
over, seeing she was feeling so smart, to sec Emma in charge, while I sought for a baru
if yau'd kindly lend me your paper ; wife as a place of refuge for the night. Even
said 'twould be good as a cordial any day ta this was denied. At last, however, I was1
hear me rend one of those nice sermons." able ta melt the heart of theI "keeper," and1

Mr. Willis hastened nervously ta forestall t secreda room for the girls. It wast
bis wife's forthcoming declaration. equally difficult at my next stopping-place1

"I'mu very sorry, Mr. Edson, very sorry, ta find accommodations,for"Injuns,"thougi
but our religious paper didn't come this, the railway company kindly let us reman
week... Pil find.last week's copy for you,. al unight in a caboose car in the stock-yard.
aid next week Ill'endover oe of the: Thus we passed aur second iiighti Emnma
children .with.this week's issue, if possible.'> matronized this little party of outcast chil-i

Nothing more 'was said .on .the subjet .dren with calm dignity; she hw hov
until the family were seated'at their aanle vain hiad been .the efforts to get ad-i
dinner, whe mJennié asked a'little timidfy: commnodation, but lier heart bore noi

" P are .you. going ta take manima'e fruit, of .resentmeht against those whot
paper again1" . refused it. .And this was an Indian child,i

"Yes, Jennie, I amu; an:dIhn going to going toestrangers ina strange land, and witht
black ny own boots hereafter to help pay one whoin he had never seen before!
for it." . * -. ','i *:The Bible hald been a closed book.to her ;

The children were very quiet for a mo- but when;she entered the school, ehe soughtt
nient, then Jennie said thoughtfully: eagerly. every opportunity ta learn its3

" And wóuldn't it help' if.wa didn't havé. trutis. She mastered thoroughly ber les-
raisins in tie puddings ?7 I'd a great deal. oas. .God lad ·chosen ber pen ta be
rather -bave our hice storyand rprettyilesson1 the ready instrument of wonderful good
every week than ta have plume in our pud- t her, people. She made speedy pro-
ding." gress iii the art of composition :and it was1

" Yes, Jennie,'that would elip," replied. through her letters'to ber Umatillas,.and 'tò
the mother; "and as Margarot is about tb. the Nez Perces, anong whomr ehe bald many
leave, Ill hire a less.expensiv.é.girl and do. relatives and friends, that the great work of
more of my own cooking ;..that wi lLproba- her life was done. As a fact, over onc year1
bly be a great saving in mo rees .ects thaai. go, a cheirh of sixty memnbe'rs as formed1
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among the Umatillas, this result being due,
almost wholly, under God, ta these written
messages. T]wo wild brothers, now.clothed
and in their right minds, are ineluded in the
membership, and one of them l 'a chosen
leader.

Last December saw Emma.-fatally ill at
Forest Grave. It seemed strange t at Gad
should take her, with her new-found "open
Bible," from hmr pedple. Yeàrs before,
from personal observation, I lad known
how much these Umatillas needed a teacher
and leader such as she was proving ta be;.
and now this Indian girl *s'as dying, ta whom
the Master liad given 'siich knowledge of
holy things,' and a power:so great of ex-,
pressing themthbat the receipt of lier letters
was made the occasion for called meetings
in her tribe ta hear them read, the Holy
Spirit using ber messages with converting
power., When I came.to lier bed of death,
she saw the. questionings in my eye. Sa
quickly did she read my soul through them,
that the tenrs ran -large and- fast down ber
face for a moment. Then, as she reached
out ber band, I said : "Emma is it allright ?"
and she replied "Yes," as only suchaloviùg
child of God eau say it. There wai' little
need ta talk'much in such a presence. 'It
was all right," she said, as we talked about
ber people; she hald "hoped.to do so much
for them," but she "wanted God's way."
After that, I saw ber once again, but she
was toô tired ta talk, and in a little time she
fell sweetly and peacefully 'lon sleep."

Only once did, I hear ber speak ta her
people ; it was when Ihald taken twenty-five
of the Iudian children, ta The Dalles Ore-
gon, in order that they might meet relatives
nd friends, called together at that point for
this purpose. With great pains did this
large company of Indians prepare,' jist out
of the town, a "cloth house," spreading
their best blankets, -and màking every-
thing as attractive for their children.as pos-
sible. This was, a "secret meetiig," nb
whites were there save the matrôn of "the
school and myself. Ié would have'-been
well if the worid could, have itnessed that
meeting; the nights in.the bar-room, in the
caboose, and the stockyaid, w*re* forgotten
then ; the crowds that haid 'throiiged the
churci some listening tearfuilly ta the happy
voices:in testimony and song,-even foloiw-
ing to the hotel, eagerly ,asking us "to
sing once -niore,'-vere- left b.ehiid. *At
thàt pâting hdur, when the 'little!Érôups
gathered i tôgether led by. :mothers and
fathers-:-Emma's -time. carne tg speak.
Méantime, three Indians, painted ad blau
keted, had discovaered our cinp. I ehad
noticed them iiding in a circle aboutus, but,
interested in the speaking, I. had . forgotten
themi; presently I looked beliud me, and
saw then prone upon their faces jist out-
side of our shelter, seemingly not'interest-
ed in the least. Just then began ;Emma's
voice.

"O my people!" she said, as only she
could say it, "I want you'td know about
God ; I want you ta learn ta pray:to Jesus.
The open Bible, the: open Bible, that is for
you. You must not drink whiskev ;>you
must not gamble ; yoimust not break God's
day; you muet not curse; you munst learn
to work; ta make homes. If.youwilllearn
God's words, his ways, you shall live,,not
die."

1 sav'her eyes fixed oni tbosevild Idians;
tbey knew lier, and she knew them; they
were of her people. :Now they 'crept close
to my side; thesethree faces, that so short a
time before looked'so savage, lad stibgely
altered. Theyg'azed-iiothe fa'eofEnini;
and it' was almost painful to' see their
startled aspect as this chief's daugiter spoke
ta them, understandingly, of fe foi tbem,
not death,'if they wouild lave it. I have
been at inany'Ihdianscenes, in their camps
in time of peace and war,; but this picture
will never be forgotten,-the pleading of
this Indian girl ; the 'group of her deeply
interested school:mates ; the happymothers
and fathers, ýpressiug'closely their redeemed
ehildren ; the upturned.painted faces,in such
striking contrast, and, above all, Emma's
tearful, soul-ful voice crying, "O my people,
youièd' iot diei God says so." Surelyý
nuch a memory must go with me until my
Lying. haur. ; ., : ',

Shortly before her death she visited lher
home. That hoie will long show lier handi-
work ; her neatuess, order, and system were:
proverbial. Whil eat home she labored with
Treat cheerfulness and faithi, encoiraging
ier people to make homes, showinlgthum
maw' ta 'keep them neat and orderly. At
lier funeral, one-of the speakers said that he
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