" .each other.
safd the mother, ‘and sent the- clothes just-
‘The. little .baby’s beautiful cloth- -
a lttle one ,Wh'oeerlfather‘ :
had ‘been- kilied, and whose. mother was too.

_ rought up, a.nd her father elt that she;
“making “a. mistake, ‘yet - ‘he” Was wilhng .t
*1ét - her.: try the: experiment Her ounger
sister ree.lly voxced the sentimen {
" she' remarked i— .\ . " e

LOwWell, Ma.rge, it you must you must and

. I’li help ‘you - all7’Y’ can, but.I should th.ink"ﬁ

‘ jyou could flud’ more" agreeable work-than;;
E wea,ring uglv clothes ‘and” ‘zoing- around the
: slums a.mong dirty people, where you may

L get some terrible disc-ase and-die/. . .
v ‘Bitt Ma.rgery consxdered it an answer to‘
ER pra.yer that’ so httle real opposition was put‘
:in her. way, and that her. two- oldest’ bro-

" thers® offered to pay her way- through the .
) trannmg school “Thus it was thnt she found
-herself,’ by the good providence of- God, sea.t-

‘- ed in & pleasant school-room, a.wa.ltmg her .
- first hour’ s study in the deaconess’ 8 school’

| Then followed wonderful hours - of -bible
: rtudy, which she enJoyed with. all her heart

; . as toachers . taught by the Holy Spirit. un-

. folded to her:the truths of Scripture. - She

E T loved' to. call that school-room ‘InSpimtion.
~ room,’ for here.she learned,to~ study_God’

word as never ‘before., :She also ‘had many-

other studies, as well - as- medical’ lectures,‘

~and methods of work. -All of thesé were a

" preparation for the practlcal work Whlch she -

loved more and .more as the days went by..
Her soul grew and expanded marvellously
,durmg these months, -her sympsthies were
broadened, and she felt herself better ﬁtted

- for_life's work, whatever it might be. -

' 'When the first year of study was ﬁmshed
. Margely found -more time. for the outside.-
- -work -among, her people. -

she fairly revelled in mothers’ meetings,

. kitchen gardens, . industrial schools, as well
- as.visiting from’ -door to door for.the church
' to.which she was. a..srgned She toolk: great :
 ‘pleasure in sdmetinies rolieving the nurses in-
L theur cave .ol -the sick poor, and’"it: was: a joy. -

- to her to learn howto minister to the suffer-
ing. . Then she also- took ‘her turn in ta.k-

" ing care of the barrels and boxes contn.iningj

supplies-that were eonstantly coming to the
deaconess's .home. . Her heart was touched
and ‘her eyes watered as. she read gome of
tho letters that came: thh these boxes ot
clothing, _ve"etables, fruit, ete. “From these
she learned of the sacrifice some peopie were
making to help support. this work, and she
would pray for help to do fmthfuily her part,
and to be ‘God’s deaconess,’ as she loved ‘to
call herself.
ters, but such as.these 1mpressed her most.
A Christia.n man wrote : ‘My dear wife has
left me for her heavenly home. 1 send you
a.ll her clothing.
usge ‘it for God's poor . A Dereaved mo-
ther said —-—‘My little darling hss béen with
1ile angels for. ma.ny months, and I ‘could not . -
.give her. things away.. I have been readmg
about your work, and w111 gend them to you:
- for some needy httle ‘ones.’ A woman wrote

" ‘These good things ‘to eat are for your own

" use in the home if you need them, and‘the
Ican -

warm oomforters to give to the sick,
_ hardly spare them, but.I desire to have a
" part-in.your. good work.’
©little daughter - is interested- in your work,

'a.ud T will send you ten dollars -a- year for
- herti . : e

Ma.rgery thought it was a provrdence that -

the ‘clothes of the angel wife just iitted a
‘dear -girl who had been separated from her
mother for years, and. they' had just- found
-~ CAR) God" took, her measure,

“in timae.
: ‘mg was needed for

.. 111 ‘and -poor: to. make -any preparation for.
“ ' the coming stranger.: When the 'd_ea&_:oness

-:Then it was thaxt‘

" invalid thero.

There. were many precious let- -

You will ‘know how to

"A father: ot My

a.bout as she- went to her work

child flew “aftér. her. ‘in” the; street one Lday,
and gaid E—,I krow: you; there was a. la.dY
.at- -our house one day just’ hke you.-” She".
wa.sn’t you but she iooks Just ‘like. you.
~Th1s little one’ ewdently feit that there was -
a. oonneetmn ‘between the two! women: whn
dressed a.hke a.nd she could- safely caﬂi them.
both friond g “‘Another time, when a reiorm
Jed. m.a.u who knew and loved the deaconesses,
".met. her without her. deaconess & bonnet on,
he" .,a.ld in “a_grieved 'tone 7" ‘Please don’t
Wear a.nythmg else than your white. ties ;’
they mean: so much to me’ ‘Margery knew "
“they - mea.nt to him ‘the ‘women who ‘had
nursed his sick. ‘wife back’ to life, cared for -
“his little ones When he was drinking and ne-
.glected . them, . and ‘had preyed for him until
‘God 'took hold of him. and saved hig soul. And.
“later on, they meant the friends who bad
found him work, stood by him when he
SWas wea.k, and held on to him unt1l he - got
a firm hold on God _for himself . Indeed,
they meant to him-all the' difference between

the old, wretched self and home and his pres- :

‘ent ha.ppy surroundings.

--Ma.rgery found many mterestmg peOple in
- her ‘work, of ‘whom she was always trying
~to teil her fellow workers ¢ Something new :
ha.ppons to me every day, she remarked one .

mg-room of the’ deaconess s home., ‘To—day
‘I-have been visitmg in the hospitals - My
:dear little. Scotch women cned for. joy. when
she saw me brmgm.g her some ctmned fruit.
“Just . wha.t Irha.ve been longmg for e she
:gaid, S “You a.re S0~ good to remember tha -
likes of me.” I tooh another woman a white
liiy which some one gave me, and ‘she asked
me if :there wasn’t somewhere a verse in
-the bible about lilies, and I read for her. the
-text, “Solomon in all his glory was not ar;
‘rayed like one of these.”  When I had fin-
“ished in-the ward I Just Tan upstaars to Cor-
ridor D to have a little talk with our, blessed
_ She- always helps me. 50
She had just been praying for my
coming, and was . rather surprxsed at the
speedy answer to her prayer. . She talked of
the long nights: of pain she was enduring
.and we pm.yed together for strength to bear
“itall a.nd be brave.- A new light was in her
face when I 1ert -her; and my own heazt was -
refroched by her simple faith. - “She told me -
‘she- believed ‘the_ heeven]y oha.riot would
como for her scon, and then she could walk ~
‘the: golden ‘streets’ as traight as’ though she .-
had not been a suftering cripple for the last
twenty years. - | :
 Months of blessed work flew by with such.
wondrous opportun.ities for ‘service that Mar-’
.gery. was -sure God- had led her into this
worle, .~ Her family a,lso became mterested
-n the deaeonesses Her visits. home proved .
to them that she was the same sweet, heip-
ful sister as of - old only refined and’ puri-
_fled by the sin and suftermg w1th which she
had come in eonta.ct. They even began to -
admire the white ties, ‘and her brothers
thought she had never looked s0 well in’ any-
thi.ng And, a.t last ibe mother and fa.ther
-declared that they were really proud of Maxr-.
gery, their deaconess. . da.ughter ——Michigan
- Advocete A el % :

Dr. J. R Sa.mper snys.
rican Christians would spend. as. much time,,
‘over -their bibles as:these. followers of the
{glce prophet devote to the study of ‘the
oran i

much:

— I wish our Anie? :

other gree.t sinners but tha.t so fa.r as I was
concerned 29 could do w1thout Christ . 'Wh:

;should; he'shed his . blood - for me? " Nam’
all right ‘Iéave me: a.lone 1 But God's ‘holy
spxrit did not lea.ve me aione

“the . throne of" gra...e. I could ltand it to,}__:'

hmr & man pray ;. but there wa.s methmg*"'f '

I couid not endure long without yxeiding

“- I'had just returned irom a surprise pa.rtyi .
“and it was two' ociock in° the morning B R
thought that I would: steal up_the sta.lrway. A

‘So I,

quletly mthout disturbmg mother

took off ‘my: shoes in the sxtting-room CA8

1 wag creeping up the staircase I heard a.l‘ o
Surely no ome -

“voice. . Who ‘could it be.?
‘could be trying to steal into’ the house ! As
'T went on to the top:I could hear, the voice
ciee.rly ‘It .came from my mother’s room. I
ha.d to- pess her ‘room - in order to reach’
my own . When I reached ‘the door I saw

it partially open, and there my sainted mo- . B

ther knelt in prayer. - Her great cry was,-
‘Save my. boy?. . Tha.t was the "heaviest”
‘burden’ of her heart. T neéver can forget that
mght. © 1 passed on to my own rcom and.

pillow
‘mean:? -
revea.ied to me, ;

fcommiesion sms of omissienh
my” ‘own’ sélf—sins.  against mother,
aga.inst the precious Se.viour,

Am I such a smne'r ?. : o
. My own; sinful. hea.rt—sins' .

and. I heard the clock: strike- three' four ! -
five 1 Mormng dawned, I bnried my face
in the pillow and said; ‘ Oh ‘God, I surrender. .
Hélp ! help !’ Jesus: .came to: my soul with -
'pardon for all my sins.- Oh ha.ppy day:!

' Atter lea.vmg col]ege I etarted ‘out"to’ teil
to all whnt a-dear Sa.viour I had’ found.” X
thought everybody would believe and be con-
verted. But alas ! H people ‘were cold and un-
yielding."’ It seemed to ‘me" that T must do .
as Jesus bid me consecra.te my a.ll and tarry

- until endued’ with power from”on high. It

- seemed to me that I was as deeply assured
~of recewmg the anomtmg for serviee as I
“was of the pardon of my sing. : Thanks, ‘be
unto ‘God, it ca.me I was in Bedtord Mich -

‘at the time, ha.vmg a few meetmgs, when .

‘God seemed to pour out his blessing and hig
"spirit. upon the ‘whole: community *Praise - -
God from - whom all blessmgs ﬁow —‘Ca,-‘;-'._ ’
na.dia,n Ba.pt.ist.’ c ,-

Hmts to Workers. »N::—'_v‘, .

: Live low .at the foot of the Cross.
Keep dee,d to “all- but God’s will.

Let perfoct love to God and fnan contind~

a.liy a.nd completely ‘fill your soul.

- Spurn_envy or jealousy. of workers; who < . ’

are in’ grea.ter tavor ‘than’ “yourself. )
Never allow satan’to use you to try and

“push ‘down 2 fallen teliow-worker whom God e

is lifting up. =2 Ca
Don’t imagine tha.t God ca.nnot v’indioa.to\"

‘ his own cause‘and sumciexntly afflict hisown'-" ;|
" children w1thout your lashing them. B
“-Beware, after God has given ‘you success,” .
lest ‘you become: proud. of it, and, Peter:like,: - ..
attempt to” walk in- your owm strength-—-‘ S

The Reviva.hst.' v

Oh't-shall”
I ever .forget. that memora,ble mght when_; “
nmy dee.r mother held me: in pmyer before | -

‘tried to, forget the, impressions ma.de on my.. o
‘evening at the tea-tablé in’ the bright din- - mi T ;

smsaga.inst.-i K
sms
open’ sins, gec- .
Tet: sins, . All thé -past. stood before ‘me,’. .




