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Make Hasto Blowly.

¢yell,  Tho group in the fore-
Jound aro pursued by tho onomy
tihen tho saddlo of one of them
gﬁ‘es way. )
«] must stop and fix it," maid

L« Not so,” said tho other, “or

s will surely be overtaken.”

#Tt must be fixed, or I may
thrown from the horse, and

on yot bo also overtaken.”

:So ha got down, and was fixing
o buckle, When the man with
im cried out, ¢ Thore they como;
wo nust fly !
% Yes, when this is dome, but
B not bofore.”
’ Soon it was done, and, meunt-
B|!ing his horse, he rode fast and far
‘away, safe boyond the reach of
fiithe cnemy.
it So it is all through life. You
il scannot safoly go on when things
#1.liaro out of gear. ‘W hatever needs
gl fmending, should be mended ab
‘once, and then you can go forward.
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Tho Supero.nnunte—-A Qonfer-
ence Bketch.

| BY META ¥ B. THORNE.

OxLy an aged, worn-oub super-
annuato, with scanty Bgray hair
and deoply-furrowed brow, clad in
an old-fashioned suib of worn and
t“ghiny ” broadeloth, and linen,
that, though' of spotless whiteness,
yot showed the marks of time's
busy finger.

Surely, it was & gingular choico
my uncle had made! I wondered
much that he should have made
special request for this guest during
the session of the Annual QUonfer-
once in our oity. I had hoped
for somo noted acholar, gome popu-
lar proacher, or 8t least some
travolled man whoso conversation
should bo a source of pleasure and
profit, And now, here wes this
homely old man, whose plain
gatb and gimple monners de-
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uncle's ¢ cldest snd best friends 1"

and folt that beneath the com
ctivo oxtorior flowed
purest foeling.

t or questio
at he might increaso
friend) proceeded to

And yot, thougt
inted in his appearance,
n my quiev corn
cagorly, 1 could not bu
acutoness of his oritici
knowlege of the men an

\ somowhat disap- | voice,
as later I|parative
d listened | a hin
t marvel at the
at hig acourate Uncle
d matters com- | ou

Y s picture represonts an it ciderh
ifixitho Civil Wars in Eugland betweon
{5 cavnliors, or followors of King
fOHarles, and tho Roundheads, ¢r

Hisoidiors of the Parliament and Crom-

den spring of
lover commen
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Maxg Hasre SLOWLY.

« draw him out,” and we wero surpriged
and delighted with his fun
humorous, beguiling
remarkable memory
«flies in amber” per
y worthies of the

had known, either porson

and note how Uncle
1dgment as they
g of the Gonoral

mented upon,
Oliver deferre
discussed tho pro
Corference recolt
d by, as wo g

noted his rusticity, and from whom
.|| wo could hopo for littlo of interest.
il | But, even if uncle had not requested it,
our own sense of duty would have com-
petled us to treat with the utmost
courtesy this guest, and to raako him feel
“at home,” for was he ot ono of

had pre-erved as
fect portraits of

full tones of the
invoked God's bleesing,

marked the richness and pathos of his

ally or through

great contrast between present

times and customs and when you began
preaching, Brother Chase,” remarked
n | my uncle.

«Indeed there is, Brother Harlow.
T thought of it to-day 88 I listened to

the reports from the varioug dis-
tricts. Why, when I began,
almost half one of those districts
was comprised in one circuit. It
often took me six or eight woeks
to complete my rounds and get
back to my family, preaching
threo times on Sabbath, and every
night through the week, and tra-
velling many miles on horseback
botween the appointments. I
carried my little library in my
saddle-bags, and read now from
ono book, now from another, as I
rode along, or studied the greab
book of maturo which lay open
before me, snd from which I
legrned many a glorious lessom,
Tn the shadows of the primeval
forest T heard matchless hymns
and anthems rise from caroling
bird and singing brook, and the
tiniest wayside flower read me its
germon of love and trust in Hinm
who said, ¢ Consider the lilies,’ and
¢ Bohold the fowls of the air.’

« Yes, it was hard gometimes ”
—in graver and more meditative
tones, having almost forgotten his
audionce in his retrospect—‘a
hard and sorely-needed Jesson,
indeed. Weeks at a time I was
gone from my home, and, mean-
time, how fared my wife and
babes?  Why, the pain and
anxiety in that thought were
almost unendurable! ~Many =
time I knew that thev scarcely
had tho necessaries of life. DMany
a time as I sat down to somo
bountifully spread table, 1 could
not eat—the food fairly choked
me as I remembered the empty
larder and the hungry omes ab
home. It was only by constantly
dwelling in mind upon the pro-
mises of the Master, and plead-
ing for graco to ‘ cast all my care
upon Him, thab I could find
courage lo go on with my work.
Moreover, there often arose the
thought, ¢ What if I should be
taken away, and they be loft

helpless, without even this far from
adequate support?’ And then agnin T
strove to lay hold on the promises and
leave all in God's hands. Yes, yes,
times have changed since then, and I
am glad that they have, even shough in
this rushing age they have passed me by,
and loft mo stranded on the beach. 3

T
e
¥

o r————




