) .Gcrmany and I'r'mce
. ,Pierre, Ja.cques younger brother, had been
L kxlled ﬁghting the; Prussia.ns they had taken.

-his orpha.ned ‘girl and mfant boy to their-

“Joved blue mountams of Alsace

tinual prayer. When nearln« his horne a -
man.told him, ‘Your tormentor is dead’ “He

- did. not helieve . :this, but after a half-hour's.
‘walk another man met him and- said, ‘Your
-enemy- was drowned one day-when returning
‘froni his home, as he ¥as crossing a river.
© It"was still diffcult”to believe that it was

true, but he was-bound to believé it .when,

‘on going to a shop in the city he heard the:

same story. He- pxamed God for such a

.plain . deliverance, and was encoumgod more .
" than ever to txust in him.

- Later he was - appot nted to Hoh- cheo

~ where he helped in the’ oplum refuge work., -

He heard of a region where foreigrers were
not wantad, and desired that he might g0
and .preach the Gospel to the poor dark souls
in that part of the country. God- has -an-
swered hisiprayer, and he is mow- on his

‘ _way to.take up this  new, work, depending’

entirely ‘on the Lord to ‘supply his needs.
Please pray that God will give;bim an open

“docr, and’ that he may be greatly used in

winning souls—China’s Milllons.

A Little Comferter.
By Harriette, E. Burch.. -

The sun was sinking fast, and little Made-
leine kept glancing at the glowing sky as
she crept mofselessly about dusting.- the
table, the chairs, _the deep window seat, and
all the ledgos, wondermg when her uncle
would come back.

Jacques Bonheur and hls good ‘wife -had
lost all their sturdy lads in the war between
‘and . when ‘poor

own home, far away from the chlldrens

The war was over at last, and hﬁtle Jean

‘was Just learning to walk when fever broke
- out in the village.  Jean sickened first, then '
- little Madeleine; and;, after  nursing them
\,’saiely through it,- their good aunt herselt

was - struck down

" Not one of the “neighbors - would come
.. -mear the house; -Jacques had his work to.
do; Madeleine* was *too - young; &0 poor

Madame Bonheur ha,d to go to the charlty
hospital, -

She had been away nea.rly a week, and
the house seemed very empty without her.
The lark that used to sing so cheerily in
the great wicker cage when Madeleine and
the baby first came bad pined and died, and

"the ticking of the old clock in the corner.
seunded very hollow and dreary. :

Jacques Bonheur was late; he had gone
to see how his poor wife was; and Made-
leine wanted to .get the room tidied up and .

_ the tea ready for she knew he would bhe

tired and faint. - But tiny Jean had been
so ‘peevish that she had not been able to
put him down for a minute.

She had danced him up to the empty cage

"till her arms ached. Then she tried trot-

ting round the room and bo-peeping at him
from behind the wooden cradle; and at last
when she grew so tired that she felt as if
she would drop him, she had sat down on
her uncles chair and let him play with the
handle of ‘the table-drawer. - ,

Howevex-, at last he went to sleep, and

she ‘had just opened the cupboard to get out

;_'the ten things when her uncle opened the
»-door.

‘1 thought you would soon be back, uncle,

ghe said, running to meet him,

.Ta.cques Bonheur seemed quite over-
whelmed without even hearing what ghe
said, he walked to his chajr, sat down, and ,
resting both hands on the knob of his stick,

- Jacques. :
through  to-night maybe-they’ll be- able’ to.

e THE MESSENGER, , |
»We'll have to wotch the ffophcrs on the :-.

“levee, slxarp, then, too, pa."

st'u‘ed beiore him hke ore m a stupxd N
‘Yes, son. Tolks take great pains to e~

dream.

- *Is: ghe -worse; uncle"’ uSl(Ed the little
.girl, in-a trembling voice. -

.~‘She’s ‘mortal bad, -child,’ grozmed poor
‘The doector - says: if she gets

save her. To think that T've served God

all these years, and -mow he’s turned  his

back om me!”"
‘Don’t say. that, uncle’ .gald Madeleine,

“gently. . ‘God. never turns his back on tho;e
who put their trust in. him. ~God is a pre-

sent help in time of trouble. .
Then, going to the chest of drawers she

reache.l down  the .ofd family bible, sat

down’ with it on her knee, and turned over
the pages till she came to the one hundled
and second psalm. -

‘Hear my prayer, oh, Lord and let my cry
come unto thee.

‘Hide not. thy face from me in the dayr
.when I am in trouble: incline thy ear unto

me; .in" the day when I call answer me

speedily.’
As he listened to the words from her

clear young voice, the despair. seemed pass-

.ing out of his face:

‘Read  where . Peter's - wife's .mother. was

-sick;’- he_ said,  when-she - came.to the end

of the psalm. .. -So Madeleine. turned to the
place in St. Matthew's gospel:

" ‘And-be touched her:hand and the fever
left her, he replied after Madeleine. ‘May-

be.our prayers will Teach the great-white

throne.’
*Then, kneeling: down with uphfted hands,

he xmplored the. dxvine blessmg for his poot-

wxfe L
' That mght was the cnsls, a.nd when he

went in the moming to’ mquu‘e *the nurhe.

spoke very. hopefully It was nea:rly a weelr
-before. Ma.da,me Bonheur was ou of, danj

‘o come home. It was a redJetter day for
them all when she took her _old place for
the first time at the tea—table

A chlld whose beart is given to God is

venly a. mmlstermg a,ngel’ said Jacquos _
Bonheur, strohmg Ma.delemes glossy hair, -
“What I should have done without our little -

- girl, I do not know. God. spoke to me

through her. lips thar _mght’ 'Everybody' :

Magazine.!

In the Tules.

(By Mary E. Bamford, in the ‘Standard’) ..

‘Seen any gopher holes yet, Sammy?

‘Not yet, pa.’ ’

‘“Look sharp, son.’

‘I'm a-looking, pa.’

.The levee was fourteen feet high. Gophers
start breaks in California levees by digging
holes. People must keep watch. Mr, Bush
was walking on one sloping -side of the
levee, and Sammy was on the other. On
Mr. Bush’s side there stretched from the
levee out toward the river.a ‘tule swamp.’
‘Tules,’ are the reeds that grow in many
California waters. - On Sammy’s. side there
stretched from: the leves a forest of tules,
too, but these did not stand in water, The
. levee kept the water out, - The levee extended
for twelve miles. Diﬁerent men had la,nd in-
side the lovee. .

‘Pa,’ called Sammy.

‘What, son? .. TS

‘How're they gomg to get nd of the tulm
thls side? -

“Mr. Bush stepped on top -of the levee a.nd
looked .over at the ‘reclaimed land.”

‘We'll. mow down- the- tules, Sammy, or

“burn_ them. We'll run furrows through the
--tule roots and burn them. When rain comes

we'll put in  seed. Next year there’ll he
barley here instead of useless tules.’

claim this land; Sammy It ) worth it. ~ It’s
nch Tand.

to break through this levee and - spoil our re-
claimed land, and, yet, some.of those “‘men

* do not think of such a thing as reclaimed
lives! They.don’t fight at all to.keep.a-

stream of strong drmk from. enter-
ing- their. lips sometlmes No reclalmed
lives as long as that stream flows, Sammy.
Ch, how. some of the men- round hefe need
the Lord for their bulwark There's Vane
coming now. He's one of those that T'm
sorriest .about.’ .

Vane was a plea.sa.nt-faocd young man.
He came along the . levee . with a hoe and
shovel over his shoulder. His little brown
dog was with him. . Vane was going away
down .the levee to the section next to Mr.
Bush’s. . There Vane would cut ‘down weeds
and look for'gophers. Weeds must not be
allowed to grow on the levee., ‘Weeds might

conceal the. beginning of brea.ks, or might.

hide some gopher hole,

‘Good morning,’ said Vane, pleasantly,
Helping your pa,are you, Sammy? .It's plea-
sant to work in company: I'm always

‘glad when I'get down to the end of my sec-

tion. and meet the other fellows on.theirs.’
'Mr. Bush loked sober as Vane went on,
It was Vane's friendship with some of the

‘other -fellows,’ .that - worried - Mr. Bush.
‘Bverybody- liked: Vane." ‘Vane never used to

touch a’drop of liquor before this ‘hig levee

-began building.. It:had-taken.'a number of
. months for-about a.ihundred"'men‘,' with over
- twice as- iany-horses, to make’ this great
-levee, " - Vane; whose*home was-on, one of
. the-upland- farms;-had, not':-before been
».thrown' .with*such - a-‘compahy: ~Oné noom, =~
..and more than a month before she wa,~ 1b:ew when thoy woi-e resting thelrhorses a young -
. ‘man offered. Vane a drink-of liquor;” Vane
.refused.”.

- Some other young men . laughed
Vane turned ‘very red.
-~ ‘O — well,” said Vane,

One of the-young men handed Vane the- .

bottle Vane took .it and drank a Httle.

" 'Now, tha.t’s friendly, ‘sald the other young»

ma.n.

men offered Vane a drink, and Vane took it.
‘I won't do so any more after the levee is
done’ Vane promised himself. - ‘I don’t
touch it when I'm by. myself They offer it
to show they're friendly. That’s their way.’
Now_ that the levea was made, several of
the young men were still working, caring for
the levoe -and they still mét Vane often.
After leaving Mr. Bush and Sammy, Vane
went on to the part of the levee where he
must work. He worked alone all the after-
noon. - The small brown. dog looked for
gophers, - Towards sunset, Vane heard a
whistie. One of the young men of the next
sect.ron ‘'was coming.
while, 'I‘he other young man had a bottle
in hig .pocket. He offered the bottie to

.Vane,
- ‘I don’t care for any,’ said Vane,

‘Oh, nonsense! . Take some!’ said the-
-other. ' -

Vane took it. Twice the other young man -
offered it. It was not any easier for Vano |

to say ‘No now, when the levee was bmlt‘
than before.

By .and by, the other young man started
off towards lifs section. ~Vane started to-

- wards home in the opposite-direction. Vane

walked till he was in the section attended to
by Mr. Bush. Mr. Bush and Sammy were
pot there. Toward the end of Mr. Bush’s

gection the levee turned and was built to-

ward the uplands. Mr, Bush-and Sammy
had gone home.

Vane felt dizzy, He found himself wanderr

. But .one thing ‘makes me feel |
- bad There are men-who'd ﬂght all’ night to'
Jeep out a stream of. water,:if it threa.tened

After that, once in a while .some of the :

They talked a good -

ptu



