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ROBERT WHITTAKER McALL, D.
Said a gentleianî once on his return fro

a visit to Paris, in speaking of Dr. McA
.."c When I saiv that liai, so gracious,
gentle, aid yet wielding sucI nmarvello
power, I felt that the mîîost wonderful sig
net only iii Paris, but in Europe was D
McAIl liiself."

Thouglh little more tlian tiventy yea

have passed since Dr. McAIl was first
Paris, the fane of what lie has been ab
te acccomplislh there lias long since bee
wvorld wide. On August .18, 1871, ni
three niontls after tle loved Archbishop
Paris hiad fallen a victin of the Commnini:
aid iear a spot where maiy'priests la
been massacred by the furious mîob,-i
Belleville, the very hot bed óf the Com
nuone, Robert McAII and his wife stood i
front of a ivine shop distributing tract
As they stood thero a iman stopped an
said in good English, " Sir, Üre youî not
Christian iiiinister? If so, I:have sone
thIing of importance to say te you. Yo
are at this moment in the nidst of a di
trict iiiabited by thousands and tens o
thousands of us working men. To a ma
we have done witl an imposed religion,
religion of superstition. But if any on
would come to teacli us a religion Of ant-lie
kzind, a religion of freecdoin and earnestnîess
iany of us are reacly te listen."

Such a call could net te be disregarde
by sucli a inan. Robert McAll came o
HUighlaid ancestry. Ris father ani grand
fathier were iinisters, and as to his ow
profession, the Frenchi workmuan judgec
rightly. H1e was then pastor of a church
ii Iladley, Eng. Ic was ua scholar, of re

fined tastes, and liad fitted himself te b
an architect. Oni the coming seventeenth
of Deceinber lie would complete his fiftieth
year. It was ignorance of French that
liad led iiimi te resort te the metbhod of dis
tributiicg tracts. But the strange cal
caine to oelm who, above everything else.
was net disobedient te lieavenly visions.
In carlier years faine and fortune laid beein
sacrificed for the iiiiiiistry ; aund now when
assured tiat. lie liad again heard a divine
suinuions, lie oponed his first mission hal
on JTaiiary 17, 1872. Police oflicials wlho
favored tle wvork said t-lat it could more
easily be done iii the worst quarter of Lon-
don. Twenty-four chairs, Mr. McAIl wm
told, would b an ample supply. Oh th(
second eveiiiig îîno hundred were ieeded.
anc Iat vear a million nid a quarter um

leople thironiged the stations in France
Corsica, and Algiers, now numiboring nîearIh
one hundred and fifty.

Says Theodore iMonocl, who bears a iiain
hiighily honuorecd, "' Whlen I became a pastm
I wvaiited to have a iid-week service, and .1
could not get a baker's dozeni te attend.
Mr. McAll caime and opened a hall a short
distance awvy, mid lie fills it every nighit in
the year except Saturday." A resut- is
that the mission lias counted ammong its
earnestlieliperssuc men as Monod, Bersier,
and Pressense. The leaclr's consecrated
ingenuity is showi ii t-lie history of the
mission boat imoored iii the Seine iii one of
the mrost magnificet quartorsof Paris, and
visited by 23,500 people iii sven weeks.
It is now plainied to build a boat that shall
traverse the network of waterways giving
access to all parts of France. '

Dr. McAll's artistic talent finds play ii
the composition of hymnns, whiicI, aided by
lis vife's skill, have made music a lcading
feature of thcir work, the favorite tunes
being thoso faiiliar in gospel iieetinigs
lere. Dr. McAIll has not tie remarkable
eloquence for whiclh his father was faicd,
but tlie son's smîîile lias won hearts as effec-
tually as dici tho fatlier's silvern speech,
and lis pi:esence every nighit in a iiieeting
is an inspiration wlien lis voice is not
heard. 1-le wLeit te France knowiiig onîly
how tosay, "Godîlovesyou," " I love you;"
and lie has been teaching otliers to say the
saie. The lower classes are gained, but
hiigh oficials are also charmed. The gospel
story is told ; controversy is nîever allowed;
opposition is disaried ; evein Catholic
priests are won, and prefects of police say,
" Wliere there are McAll missions we need
fewer police." 

"I remenber," writes the Rev. F. E.
Clark, D.D., a most gracious and kindly
welcono ab Dr. McAll's flower-eiibovered
home and hospitable dinner table in the out-
skirts of Paris, some four years ago. Thie
great evanîgolist was not at home wliei
called upon, but the writer was inade to
feel exceedingly welcome by the gracious

NORTHERN ME SSE NGE R.
D. hospitality of Mrs. McAll while awaiting Mrs. Wycld remarked, looking clown the
m lier husband's arrival. In lialf an lour lie gleaining street where the imaple trees were

Il. came home, thin and pale, and quite ex- showering scarlet leaves. "And it vill be
so hausted by a hard niornig'sworkinsecuring all the more delightful for being planned in

sa new building for one of his missions in sucl a hurry. I always love impromptu
ht the heart of communistic Paris. His frail parties."
r. body looked as if it could endure no further " The roads are fine 1" Mrs. Dana inter-

strain, and yet for the rest of that day lie posed, " and the nuts se thick they cover
rs had engagements enougli to weary a the.ground. My boys were out Saturday,
in Hercules, and every day since lias been full and they say there never has been such a
le to overflowing of .earnest service. I left year for nuts. I declare I feel like a child
n that beautiful home strongly impressed over it !I can hardly wait for to-morrow
ot with its unaffected, unostentatious, simple, to comle 1"
of and Christly character. " Thero is rooin for ee more in our
le e . hack," Mrs. Chamipney said thoughltfully.
d A TEACHER TAUGHT. "It's a pity te waste an*y space."
n . " There's Mrs. Boardian," Mrs. Dana

-Y 3LD mITTnIios. suggested.
n The text for that Sunday vas in briglt "But she has a couple of guests. We
S. letters on the black-board, and the children couldn't veil leave themi out'"
d spelled it out carefully, following the click "Or Miss Owen-she's so eitertaining."
a of Mrs. Chalipney's little pointer. " She went to Chicago yesterday."

Let this nind be im you whiich was also Harry, in the corner, had dropped a
u Christ Jesus. shower of blocks with reckless disregardl

s- Tie superintendent, looking in at the of the last higli house, and was listening
f door of the rooi, congratulated hîimself with all his cars.
n that ho lad secured this particular tencher " Manmaiî," lie said, coming gravely to-
a for his primary class. How briglit -and ward ler, "'why dlon't you ask old MIs.
e earnest she was! How simple and sweet Stiison round the corner? I guess she'd
r lier language ! How plain and practical like to go nutting."

lier illustrations ! At the close of the. les- At this the ladies laughed iii concert, so
son, lie felt tlat no child anong those sixty spontaneously, su mierrily, that Harry
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little boys and girls could possibly have smiled a little toc, altlodgh lie looked at a
failed to understand the lesson and to themi with puzzled eyes.
appreciate all of its beauty and helpful- " Fanîcy old Mrs. Stimuson sitting down n
ness. to lunch with Mrs. Burns or Mrs. Inglis 1w

And then lie listened as she told then Mrs. Wyld exclaimed, and there were actual Po
the story of a little maiden wlo had tried tears of amusement in lier blue eyes. sa
te 'mniind" the things Christ "miided" > "Poor old seul, low out of 'place she
and te keep iii lier herat the spirit of the would feel !" Mrs. Champncy said. '" No M
Master. The children scarcely stirred little son, I'mn afraid ive could nîot ask old bi
while she spoke. It was a pretty story, Mrs. Stîmson. She hardly gecs* with this w
wherein the siall hieroine, having denied sot," and she smiled a little as she patted m
lierself that shc imight invite a shabby and her simall boy's curly lcad. w
unpopular little play-fellow to lier birth- Harry looked but the more puzzled as lie
day party, was doubly repaid in the happi- said, " But isnî't it the sanie for you as for M
iness of lier guaest and the approval of lier Sosie ?" an
own conscience. " hVliat can the childie mîean ?" lis lie

" And, iimaima," little Harry Cliaipiey mother laughîed, gathering himi up into lier Po
said, squeezing lis mother's gloved fingers amis. - is
as they walked home, "it mneans for us all ''Oughtnl't big folks te try saine as little i
te try to be lilke Susie, doesnî't it, and to oes te 'let this minid b ini you which t
want te do the things W thinl Tesus would was also in Christ Jesus 7' Susie asked the
CIO T" poor little girl to lier party, Doesi't ilb

" Yes, dearie, that's wlat it means," the mena for you te ask the poor lady te your
mother responded ; and then they walked party too, just the sanIe ".
on in silence, Harry deeply inpressed with Mrs. Claumpney's lauglhing face had grown on
the lesson and the story. sudlenly very grave, wh

It w'as sOveral days lIater that Mrs. Her ovni preaching wvas certainly being fel
Chamupney lu lier airy dining-roon sat, preached again te her, and lier inconsis- str
pencil ii land, dotting naines and nuibers tency standing forth in plain view to even op
into lier note.book. Mrs. Dana and Mrs. tis smail reasoner. What a point she lad joi
Wyld sat withi lier; and Harry, unobserved, made of little Susie's selfishnmess at tlie first sec
built towering block houses offiin the sunny in being vnwilling to ask lier shabby little of
bay-window. friend to imingle aiong pretty, happy, ha

" The weathîer will be perfect for it," more fortunate enes J And lie hierself-- gr

what reason had shie for refusing a day's
pleasure to this lonely voinain save that
shie too was shabby and obscure and unfor-
tunate ?

Sudden tears leaped te lier eyes as she
said to little Harrv :

" Mamma w'ill'ask Mrs. Stimson this
very mnorning, for indeed it is the sane,
and 'big folks ouglt to try sanie as littl
anes to have the Christ mind within.' "
And then as the child vent happily back
te lis blocks she briefly told lier friends
the story of last Sunday's lesson, and lier
determiniation to practise lereafter as she
preached.-

Mrs. Vyld went with lier, lialf ai hour
Imter, to the little brown house around the
cerner.

Old Mrs. Stimîson, bending over hier
needle, liad reachied that stage of physical
wveariness and mental depression whero it
seemîîed te hier the monotony and clcerless-
ness of hier life liad grown a burden she
could hardly bear. She had tried se
carniestly te ho cheerful and do what good
she could in the great world, but hier efforts
seemned so pitifully wveak, and the mere
struggle for existence se liard, that lier
courage w'ell-nighi failed lier. All norninîg
lier lcart had beenl dwelliiig with a lonîgiing
shie could nîot stifle upoin the old glad days
of lier girlhood, whien the sunu, the ficls,
the firests, the song of birds and the
tinkle of streanm seceined lier natural
heritage. How she had loved the brilliant
Autunii time in the dear old country home,
the leaves rustling and crackling under
foot, the nuts dropping and rattling through
the interlacing bougs, the chatteriniig of
the squirrels, tic siiell of the goldCi-rod,
mnd the long tramps over the wiimdindig
yellow rods h

She wiiped an uibiddln tear from lier
faded eyes as she stitched, stitched away.

And then there n'as a rap at the door,
mid a brighit little womai stood bhîere smiil-
ng, greeting lier witli extended lhand, and
iviting lier, as thouglh it were the liost
iatural thing in the world, to join tlcir
next day's iutting-party.

" You nîeednu't bother about lunch, for
my basket is huge-unless you would lilce
o taie a loaf cf your delicious brown bread.
Then I'm af-tid my angel-cake would never
e touchied."

Mrs. Stimîson's carewornl face flushed
with pleasure. She took suchi pride in lier
rown bread, aiud she woulcl feel se unch
asier if shue could contribute a littIe toward
hie festivities. Wise Mrs. Chamupney
inew thit n'ell.
"And w'ear hieavy shoes and soue old

col dress, so that you cai tramp without
ear mand net mind hurs and briers or any
ueie accidents. And bring a basket or
ag, whatever you do, te putyournuts and
reasures in. The woods are full of pretty
uings inw!"
The very shabby little room loolked iew

id different whiei Mrs. Stimsoi turned
ack into it, having seen lier callers out.
nld if tears agam splaslied downi lier thim
ieeks they were the temrs that gladden
id refresh.
Se happy a hcart beat all next day be-
eathi-the old wrool gowi of this gladdeied
omîan tlit the happiiiess n'as inîfectiouus,
ervading the very air. Wlien Mrs. Inglis
id to Mr-s. Chaimnpniey at the day's close,
I nover -enjoyed the time se before 7"
rs. Burnis added heartily, '' And what a
ighît, sweet woîmnii Mrs. Stimsoi is, and
hat- a thoroughi lady - Thoughi she's al-
ost a st-ratiuger to inost of us, the day
ould nothave been complete witlioutlieri"
"Thatfrom the aristocratie Mrs. Burns !"
rs. Wyld ojaculated under lier breath,
ci then shie added softly, hier armin through
r friend's, "Dear little larry ! Ile
inted the way to the only happicss that
real and abiliig. If we could only re-
ember always te try more for the iuind
at is li Christ Jesus !"-Advaice.

STRENGTH1EN ONE ANOTHER'S
HIANDS.

Pray for one another,. teachers. Net
ly let there be a fellowship in work but
en alono with Christ, lot theic b also a
lowship ut .tho throne of grace. Thie
ucture of a school is strong vhiere ce-
eration exists, but strctching amnong the
nts and pillars of sucl vork let thero bo
ei thc strengthening and binding beans
prayer. MUake strong oie another's
nds by joining them it the throne of
ace.-Bangelical Mmessenqer.


