THE MESS NGER

"the dog, and betmyed hlb alarm
But he consoled lLis fears by saying

. to himqelf that lie 'did not come out.

~to kill dogs, but lions—there was
no play in killing dogs. i
~ (To be Continued..

.. The Unexpected Lesson. _
" We find in ‘Kind "Words,” this

~ story. of the boyhood of a.distin-

guished London merchant, as told
by himself.

I was, when gquite small .an.er-
rand boy in the business firm-of Le-

land & Co., and was one day in-
structed to deliver an
letter at-a certain house. With dif-
ficulty I found the house in'a rather

~ obscure portion of the city.” Ihad
expected to see a bank or-a “store, .
through whese-open door I might-

~ walk and deliver the letter to the
proprietor inside. On the contra-

. ry, I found a residence with the

door and every window closed; nor
could I see any one to- whom'I might
deliver the letter.
door, but it did not. open. Iwalked

at each closed window- shutter, in
hopes that I 'might. see some
one, but 1o one appeared. I once
more pushed ‘at the-door -with-all

my mloht and was near burstmv*'
into tears, s0 11ttle, in my youthful '

ignorance, did. I know what to do.
1 did not dare to return, for I had
been told to bring an answer. ‘

At lenoth I was .startled by’ a
voice, saying, abruptly: ‘What do
you want, my boy? -

I turned round, and there stood a
sedate, stern gentleman, neatly
dressed, but in garments rather dif-
ferent from the usual style.: He
held a walking cane. in his hand,
and I thought a severe expression
rested upon his benevol_ent_fezitures.
Though alarmed in my childish-

- ness, I still had penetration enough
to discerz ‘from his countenance
that benevolence was a ruling trait
with him.

liver th1s letter, sir)

‘Do you not see  the knocker
‘Why-"did you

there? he asked.
not knock?

‘T did not know,’ was my confused
reply. -

".L‘hen learn. - Take hold of the
Lnockel and strike it three or four
times.’

'I reached up my hand, lifted the
knocker, and with it rapped on the
door several times in succession.

‘important -

1 pushed at the: o . s of mercy.:

up and down the s1dewa1k gazing . iy we want.God to give us anythmg

‘W‘mt salvauon,

: nothmor wrong.

So I replied: ‘I was try-
ing to get the door open, so as to de--

'1:'_he loud noise startled me aga.u;l; |

but, to my surprise, almost immedi-
ately the door flew open and a ser-
vant stood politely bowing as he
held-it back.
walked in'and bade me enter. ‘He

took the létter from my hand, ‘and -
. then I became aware that he was -
" the one for whom the letter was in-

ténded. He treated me with great

kindness, and wlen I was dismissed

with an answer to the letter, he said
tome: My boy, do y'\u ever: read
the b1b1e"’ ‘ :

“(Yes, sir, I replied.

Do you remember the passage,
“Ask, and ye shall receive; seek,
and ye shall find; knock -and it
shall be opened unto you. ”

T do remember 1t sir)

-1 hope that you are better able
to'understand its meaning than you
did before. .If you remember, my
door was not opened for you until
you knocked. . ' As soon as you
knocked the door was opened. - So,
by our-prayers, we must knock at
We must ask

\ow, Lnochm«r is: 'Lskmg——nay, it
is askme with rrreat earnestness.
God‘docs not save us until we ask
him, and ~ask earnestly If you
“then, asL and it
shall be op(,ned unto you’- ’

T never forgot that lesson

- Little Sins,

Charlie was spending the winter
with his married sister. Every one
thought him a good boy; indeed, he
himself was quité sure he could do
.One day, as he

was passmg the pantry, he saw a
box of raisins.- They were the larg-

“est raising he had ever seen. He
stepped in slyly, and took a bunch,.

and then slipped-away, feeling like
a thief; and, yet, thmlqng, ‘It is only
a little thing’~ This he did day
after day, till there was quite a
hole in the box of raisins.
one seemed to notice it.

- One day, a visitor told the follow-
ing story at the dinner-table:

Walking through a fine park, two

years before, he had seen a large
sycamore tree. A wood worm
about three inches long was forcing
its way under the bark of its trunk.
¢AhP said the gentleman who was

- with. him, ‘in time that worm WIH

kill the tree
‘A hard thing to believ e, said hlS
friend.

The gentleman theén’

Still no.

" for you, and befriend you.! -

\

‘By and by you w111 see,’ rephed
the other.

Soon the worm was found to have
gotten quite a distance under the
bark. The next summer the leaves

“dropped off- éarlier than usual.

Sumething serious seemed the mat-
ter. When the next summer came
—just two years from the time the

-worm began its work—the tree was

dead. The hole made by the worm
could be seen in the very heart of
the trunk.

“You were right,” said the gentle-
man; ‘the tree was ruined by that
worm only three inches long.’

If a worm could do such harm,
what may not what persons call
‘little sins,’ do to a man or woman,
a boy or girl?

Charlie felt the blood rush into
his face. He was sure every one
must know about the raisins, and
that the story was told on purpose.
He did not dare to look up from his
plate. After dinner they all went
into the parlor; but, as no one took
special notice of him, Charlie con-
cluded that he must be mistaken.
Still, he began to. feel now, as never
before, that God knew all about it.

/The next time he was tempted to

- take from a basket that was not his,

he remembered what the worm did
to the tree. “That is just what sin
is doing to my soul,” he thought.
He drew back in fear, and ran away
as fast as possible; nor could he
rest until he had told his sister the
whole story. Then he went, with
a lowly, penitent heart to his hea-
venly father, asking that his sins
might be forgiven, and that, for the
sake of the Lord Jesus Christ, a new
spirit might be put ;within him, —

English Paper.

Two to See.

‘Why did you not pocket some of
those pears? said one boy to an-
other, ‘nobody was there to see.’
“Yes, there was; I was there to see
myself, and I don’t mean ever fo
see myself do such things.” I look-
ed at the boy who made this noble
answer. He was poorly clad, but
he had a noble face; and I thought
how there were always two to sec
your sins, yourself and your God;
one. accuses and the other judges.
How then, can we ever escape from
the consequences of our sins? We
have a friend in Jesus Christ, who
says, ‘Trust in me, and I will plead
Will
you not prize such a fmend‘7 ‘Rays
of Llcrht.’ .

4

ey,



