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progressin ; and then the adequate power
that was to do it all—**all might," **accord-
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Bell’s Story.

BY ANNA ROSS.
How Bell Learned to Love the Bible,

She started to keep a diary, no one know-
ing about it, till this thought spoiled it for
her: “If I were to die and people were to
find it, they might think I wrote it for effcct,”
She had to eive it up.  But she misscd her
diary. It had become a sort of living com=
panicn to her, and as weeks flew by she
found herself getting colder and colder and
her Bible less and less a pleasure to her. In
fact, she did rot love her Bible, but read it
chicfly because she knew she ought to do so
Wor:e still, she sometimes would let the
the whole day go by without reading it at
all.  This she knew to be a very wrong and
fooli-h thing, and yet it seemed just as bad
to pretend to read it when her heart was not
in it Bell was very tond of story-books when
she could get them. She began to be afraid
that it was the stories that were making the
Bibl: a dull book to h=r, and she thought
that faithfulness requited that the stories
should be given up. No one told her so, but
the voice ot God in her own conscience.
This was a sore struggle, but what could she
do? Every Christian she ever read of loved
the Bible, and she did not ; and how cou'd
she ever grow to be a Christian worth any-
thing if she did not learn to love it? The
story books were given up—yes fairly given
up. There was a breakdown or two it the
beginning, but the stern woice within gave
her no peace, for she knew she was running
for the crown of life ; and oh, how she did
want *s0 to run as to obtain " Still, except
for cccasional bits of brightness, the Bible
kept its old cold place.

The ups and dewns are too many to tell,
but there was a great deal of discouragement
for several years. The first volume of Spur-
geon’s Sermons fell into her hands, and was
read with great delight.  One sermon, how-
ever, about the Bible and iis ever deepening
interest troubled her. Tt brought painfully
home again how different she was from other
Christians.  God seemed far away from her,
hiding his face. Her temper was often tried,
and often failed to stand the trial, and be-
trayed her into words and ways that made
her ashamed to lift up her face to her heaven-
iy Father at prayer. Sometimes her only
comfort was this thought : * After all God is
not surprised at me ; he knew exactly how
bad I was going to be when he took me for
his ewn.” They were sometimes tears of
bitter thame and sorrow that preceded and
accompanied her evening prayers~ Poor lit-
tle Bell! 1f God was not surprised, she was,
because she conld not be the sort of Chris-
tian she had meant to be.

After learning of the work that was going
on in Bell's heart, Mr. Matheson had begun
an extra course of reading and prayer along
with her and amother member of the circle
of a like mind. QOne day at the little noon-
worship this verse was read : * Now the God
of grace shall bruise Satan under your feet
shortly.” It was an assurance of victory from
the Master of the field that came to the dis-
pirited little soldier with a great comfort, It
was help for the helpless from Oune that is
mighty, Another time she was climbing
over the fence that ran along the rear end of

" the’oréhatd, on her way to do an errand at
& neighbor's.  Thinkih ¥adfy“of herown
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want of success, her culpable failures, these
words came brightly into her heart : ** Be-
hold, the Lord’s hand is not shortened, that
it cannot save, neither his ear heavy, that it
cannot hear "—*“Then he is as strong to
save me as he ever was to save anybody,”
thought Be'l, *and he is as ready to save
now as he ever was to save any time ”  The
Secripture says that experience worketh hepe,
but experience nad been working hopeless-
ness in this case, and properly too  But now
hope was beginning to turn in the right di-
rection. Another passage thot about this
time gave her satisfying comfort was this 1n
Hebrews thirteenth: “Now the Gd of
peace, that brought again from the dead our
Lord Jesus, that great Shepherd of che sheep,
through the blood of the everlasiing cove-
nant, make you perfect in ¢very gond work
to do his will, working in you that which is
well-pleasing in his sight, through Jesus
Christ, 1o whom be glory for ever and ever.
Amen.” Almost every clause of this passage
had something in it Bell wanted 1o empha-
size. Each either fi ted a need or gave wing
to a hope. Oh, how intimately God has
made his word to fit into the inmost exper-
ience of the human sou'! Blessed be his
name for his written word !

Bt still the daily Bible-reading was a
drag and not a cheer to Bell's spint. Wearly
she asked the quesiion, ** What shall I do?”
Presently a thought came. Instead of read-
ing the Bible, she would get it off by hear,

and then at least her mind could not wander .

about as it did at the reading. This wasa
serious undertaking, for Bell was always
tlow at committing ; but what was at stake !
She commenced at Colossians, learning
thres verses every day, and keeping up care-
fully the back verses.  One petition in the
seventeenth of St. John's Gospel had interes-
ted her some time before :  ** Sarcufy them
through thy truth : thy word is truth” Along
with her task, she used this verse as a prayer:
“Sanctify me through thy truth: thy word
is truth.”

The first day's task gave her nothing
special except a sort of quiet confidence that
she was taking the richt way.  The second
day brought nothing special cither.  But the
last verse of the third day’s work—that is,
the ninth—had something in it that suited
Bell. Paul, in praying for the Colossians,
desires that they may be * filled with the
knewledge of his will in all wisdom and
spiritual under-tanding,”  ** Don't I need
this?” thought Bell ; and she took it up for
nerself * ** Lord, fill me with the knowledge
of thy will in all wisdom and spintual un-
derstanding.”

But the fourth day’s verses seemed to her
happy heart made on putpose for her. Every
word was just what she wanted. It was
enough : * That ye might walk worthy of the
Lord unto all pleasing, being fruit-
ful in every good work and increas-
ing in the knowledge of God;
strengthened with all might, according to his
glotious power, unto all patience and long-
sufferirg with joyfulness ; giving thanks unto
the Father, which hath made us meet to be
partakers of the inheritance of the saints in
light” To wak *“ worthy of tae Lord ” and
“unto all pleasing ” (that surely means pleas-
ing others) ; “fruitful,” mot only aliule fruit
ful ; *“increasing” in that “precious know-
ledge which secm: <any
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ing to his glorious power "—that was a per
fect ¢l max to one who had begun to know
something of her own powerlessness. Yel it
diinot s'op there The next clause wert 01
exhibiting the very perfection of the home-
religion she knew was the right sort of reli.
gion for her: * All patience and long-suller-
ing with forgetfuinsss.” These were the
verses that fed her the most, though the
thanksgiving of the twelfth verse was wonder-
fully sweet tow. Other verses as she plodded
on shone out vpon her—not very many, but
onc here and there. And sweetly have some
that were passed unnoticed then become
lamps to her feet in the years that have fol-
lowea. Truly there is no field that so rewards
labor as the inexhaustible, inestimable word
of Gd

Dear young Christian, if there 1s one thing
the ‘“principalities and powers” against
which you * wrestle” will try to do, it is
to starve your new nature to death. They
will tell all sorts of lies, and supply your de-
ceitful heart with any number of excuses for
the neglecting of the study of the word of
God. Now, the new nature “lives” upon
‘“every wo d that proceedeth out of the
mouth of God”  If they can”by any means
keep ycu from praverful, appropristing study
of the Bible, they will i a very little while
make you, so far as your Christianity is con-
cerned, 1o look and act ard feel as it there
were no lifs in you, As we regularly sit
down to three meals in the day, and seldom
plead that we are so busy that we have to
negleet our daily food, so  we need to feed
regularly upen the word of God if we would
“grow as the lily and cast forth our ro its as
Lebanon ®  For the sake of life and health,
eat heartily, and for the sweetness of

it. There is nothing ¢ls2 on earth
cin give such sweet, deep, satisfying
peace and joy as one word of the

Bible simply taker in.  “ Thy testimonies
have 1 taken as an heritage for ever, for they
are the rejnicing of mine heart.”

Bell's Story, when completed will be ready in
tract form. Single copies scts. or jscts. per doz
prepaid.  Apyply to publisher, 1. T. R ttison, 370
Bunk St., or Mrs. Ross, Ottawa Ladies' Col-
lege.
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The Greatest Blunder of my Life.

Here are some “Blunders,” written down
by five hundred men, and to he found ia the
Crer r Library :

“The greatest blunder of my life was
gambling.”

“When I left my church and mother.”

“My greatest blunder was when I first
learned to smoke.”

“When 1 left school before I was past the
fourtt grade.”

“Did not stick to my trade.”

“Was to fool away my time when I was at
school,”

“Not keeping my position, but grew slack
in my work.”

“‘Read'ng worthlets books.”

“Thinking that my boss could not do
without me.”

“Retused a steady position with a good
firm."”

“Would not hearken to the advice of
older people,

“Not saving money when 1 was young."

“Beating some one out of money.”

“Did not stick to anything,”

“Careless about religious duties.”

“Did not take care of my money.”

“The gre ‘test blunder of my hie was not
acceptins Christ, and thereby avoiding many
sorrows caused by serving Satan”—Ameris
can Weekly. Bpdiehy, AN I




