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'cbe famtiv- -frcIc,
CONTENT IN EVER Y STA TE.

When I amn sick and tired it is Ged's wili:
Aise Ged's yl alone is sure and bestSe in My weariness I find my rest,

And se in peverty I take rny fill.
Therefere 1 sce my good in midst of iii,

Therefere in leneliness I build my nest,
And through hot neen pant tevard the shady

West,
And hope ini sickening disappeintment stili.
Se, when the times of restitutien cerne,
The sweet tirnes ef refreshing cerne at Iast,

My Ged shall fil! rny lesgings te the brirn
Therefere I wait and leek and long fer Him:

Net vearied, theugh the work. is weariseme,
Nor fainting, theugh the tirne be almest past.

- Christina Rossetti.

TO-MORROWS AND TO-MORO WS.

To-rnerrows and te-mrrrews stretch a grey
Usbroken lise cf shere ; but as the uea
Will fret and gnaw the land, and stealthily
Devoulr it grain by grain, se day by day
Tirne's restiess waters lap the sands away.
Until the shrinking isie cf life, where we
Had pitched our tent, wholly engulted shall be
And swept far eut inte eternity,
Serne mors, serne neen, seme night-we rnay not

Say
Just hew, or when, or where!1 And then-What

then ?
O cry unanswered stili by mortal ken!1
This esly rnay ve know-how far and vide
That precieus dust be carried by the tide.
No more is lest, but every grain cf sand
Close gathered in our Father's loving hand,
And made te build again-semehow, somewhere-
Another Ilie cf Life, divinely fair 1

-Stuart Sterne, in Atlantic MontA/y.

ONLY ONE.

III don't behiovo l'il go to prayen-
meeting to-night.'

Mn. Martin said iL rather doggedly,
as if expecting preteet againet his docision
and fuily prepared te moot it.'ci'Seenîs te me-I vouid if 'tvas me,"
said Mn.. Martin, vith a littie hesitation.
"Se few go."

«'That'sjuet iL. Se few go that thore's
ne life about the thing. Mn. Dent feehe
diecouraged because it's se, and that makos
him duhi, I reokon. Everything le duhi."

"It's a bad night," said Mrs. Martin.
"Dnoadfuh. Nobody'il ho thero but

those that feol as though they muet ho."
"IThon ail the more those ought te go

that can," naid Mn.. Martin, vith a feobie
littie haugb. I'd go if I ceuid," she
added, vith a nueful glance at hon eprain-
ed foot.

"0 f course yen vonld," ho said peev-
ishly. I l'IlBamy that for 'em-vomen'il
go vhen mon ven't. But that makes it
ait the dulier. Nobody te keep thinge
meving. "

Mn.. Martin gave ber chair a jerk
which turnod it se that she coutd geL a
viev of the deepening asade outeide.

1I soetimes vondon," ehe began,
hositatinghy, Il vhy Mn. Dent heldo meet-
ings at ail such bad nights."

IISe do I. RHouoghtn't te. Ought
net te expect febks'Il come ont. FacL is,
I vode -h _e_'tgi 1-p avngpry

tim e. going for a look out of the window.
The February night was raw. A light
faîl of snew over a coating of ice, broughi
by a sharp froet after rain, made the foot-
ing precarieus.

IlWind's rising," he remarkod, IlAw-
fui mean night to heouot."

IlDid you ever wonder, Maria,> ho re.
umed, on the occasion of hie nextjourney

to the window, ilwhether there'd ever be
a prayor meeting held and nobody come
to it-not a single soul V"

'lDear mo-no, 1 nover did," said
Mre. Martin, in a dopressod tono. I"Do
yen think such a thing evor happoned 1
Wouldn't it ho dreadful 1",

IlDreadful for whol" said Mr. Martin,
with a short laugh. <' For the parson or
the foike ?'I

Il Woll, for both, I gnose. Dreadfni
for the miniseor, but worso-yes, a good
dcai worse for the feika who ought te have
beon there and weren't."' Mr. Martin
again took up hie paper. At the quarter
after sevon his wif e turned her head in-
quiringly toward himn, but ho wae absorb-
ed in attention to tho telegraphie columne,
holding hie head stiffly in ono position.

Half-past seven-fivo minutes lator.
The wind howlod meurnfully about the
house.

'lWhea.t lower. Great storme on the
coast. I shonld say," with a glance to-
wards the window, Ilthat if there's any
common sense going to-night, there'I1 ho
no prayor meeting. Hear that wiud 1
Who'd think of geing ont such a night 1
Well 1Woll 1" haif angrily, Ilit thero
isn't a light in the locture-room 1"

'lI thought Mr. Dent wouldn't givo
up to, it," ventured Mr@. Martin, mookly.

"9Some folks don't know when it'e the
proper time te give Up."

Mr. Martin resumed hie seat, and read
aleud a long account of a burgiary in the
noxt town. Noither roader nor listenor
could have toid a word of it after ho had
finished. Again ho etrollod to the vin-
dow.

6 &Not a track on our aide of tho streo t.
Slim meeting, I guesa,",spitefuily. Thon
with a etart and a total change of voice :
IlMari- I say 1 That man's got a light
in the window."

"What man 1" sho asked.
'What man 1" irritably, IlWky, what

man should I mean but Parson Dent 1
Yern, he's set a ligbt in the window. "

IlMeaning to lot foike know he's
there, " eaid Mrs. Martin, cheerf aliy.

4Well, that's a littie mere'n I can
stand. "

It would have been difficuit for Mr.
Martin to, tell, if aaked, by whom ho feit
abused as ho stalked acrees the room to a
closet centaining bis overcoat and rubber
shoes. But abused ho did feel as ho
opened the door, letting in a blast of cnt-
ting wind, and steppodnt on fthe.id-

r.fonce at hig right, ««that I am not one of
t the mon who can ho depended upeir to ho

t aiways at prayer meeting."
The outeide door was slightly ajar, and

boing lato ho entered with noiselese foot-
stops. At firet ho heard no sonnd except
the rush of the wind outeide and the
creaking of the shuttere and rattie of the
sashes aiways prevailing in the building

3during a storm. The silence was sur-
3prising, for accnrding to Mr. Martin's cal-

culation it muet ho noar tho time for the
1closing of the minieter's usuai prayor-
>meeting talk.

1 It was at length broked hy the sound
of a hymn-in the minisiter's voice. Mr.
Dont did not nsually ««raise the tunesj,"
the dnty being takon hy oe or the othor
of the woen. And as it vent on Mr.
Martin could hear no othor voico.

,tBlest be the tie that binds -
Mr. Martin was speiibonnd by tho

peculiar condition of things. Thero vas
eomething weird in the union of the storm
without and the stiliness within broken
oniy by tho solitary voice. It vas a qua-
vering vice-for Mn. Dont vas nather a
weakly man as volt as a discouraged one
-and juet nov it seemed te bear a pathe-
tic wait as it thinly roso and mingied with
the voice of the vind.

The singing was short. With the
words :

.We share eacb otber's woes
Our mut ual burdens bear-'

the tremulous voico died avay.
A fev moments of snch intenso silence

that outeide sounde appeared bost in it,
and thon the sound of prayor arose.

Mr. Martin ventured near the innor
door and applied hie oye te a crack in the
thin panel.

IL vas as ho had already guesed-tho
minister was alone.

Hero vas at length, a prayer-meoting
to which no one else had come.

The impnbse to go quietly in, alternat-
ing with reluctance to interrupt, held him
a listoer-rather an humble, shame-faced
sharer in the petition.

Ho heard the fuit outpour of the pas-
ter's heart. Heard vhiio the servant of
Qed, abone with hie Maker, laid bofore
Hum hie burdens and triais-hie craving,
yearning eoiicitude for tho seule committed
te, hie trust.

At first the veakness and the discour-
agemont prevaied-the pain of lack ef sym-
pathy, tho bitternees beionging wvith fear
of unprefitabie service. But acroe came
a mono triumphant strain-of unvaver-
ing, ali-grasping faith in the King who bas
pnemised te honor the toast of thoso whoE
serve him with their heorts, a resting on C
the pIedgo that eeed sovn in teans shall
net lack itq ime of fruition, though thet
f ulfilment ho long debayed.t

4an lor.-- "I amL-- by-& neL_ Lord,-there-c

WHA T Jr MEA NS TO R UN À Y
OCRAS G&REYH0ÛIND.

JusL as the goernment of the city of,
Nov Yerk is divided among the MayOI'e
Aldermen, and boards and cemmissionel
of varions departmnents, se the admifllt
tration of a giant stoamship is divid0d
inte epocialties. The Mayor is the chisf.
officer of the city. The Oaptain is h.
chiof officer of the ship. He is more thOO
that. From the timo sho beaves port u
tii she entere port ho is master of the life
and liberty of every person aboard te?
ehip, as veil as of ail the preperty in .
Ho la an autocrat. 0f course he]o&1 1~
administer hie authenity visely.Uni
autocrate don't hast long, whethor aW106
or ashore.

The head of oach department is re"
sponsibie for ail that gees on in iL. The
firut officer i8 at the head of the croW, o
navigating dopart;ment. Tho chiefo.
gineen directs ovorything connected witb
the onginos. The chief etevard has fi 1"
control of ail that has te do with the co'
fort of the passongers and crov. Each 0f
theso chiefs makes a vnitten report S&
noon every day. Thue the Captain io
kopt informed of evorything pertaining tO
the ehip's voîf are.

Every one of the senior officere of the
ship is a duly qualified master, capable Of
taking her aronnd theo vend if need be.
Tbe day is divided into "lvatchea," Or
tours of duty, of four heurs each. 009
junior officer ie on the bridge vith eaob
senior officor on duty. Tho senior officet
directs the ship's course. Ho nover ioBV60
the bridge vhiho ho ie on watch. Shoibd
ho do se ho vould ho dis miseed at once
There le ne excuse possible. It would be
just as if ho had died snddonly. W"
friends vould ail feel serry, but nothuiig
could ho done te help him. Two seaifl0
aro abwaye on vatch in the bey of the
ehip, and two more in the fonetop. TwficO
as many are on the look-out in thick
weather. Obervations are taken over!
tve heurs. In the good old sailing-shiP
days the Captain vas content te Iltake
tho aun'" at noon every day. If the sk7
vas cloudy for a day or tvo, it resi1!
didn't matter much, for ho could jeg a1009
on doad reckoning. But on an c*
greyhound, ruehing ovon the course b0'
tween New York and Europe at the rata
of more than tvonty miles an heur, it
highly important that the ship's peeitiOfl
be known ail the timo. Feg may cOG'o
down at any moment, observations W&Y8
not ho obtainabie for ton or twelve houlle
The pesitions of more than eue hundreci
stars are knovn. By observing any O110
of these the ehip's whereaboute can b
iscertained in a few minutes. 0f course0
the 1"road " becomes more or boss famitiBf
bo a man vho crosses the ocean along tho
same rente yean àfaf to ea. etth0O

The Chunch Misesionany Society jil l b
100Oyeari old on Apnil l2th, 1899.

234


