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"'w4.m,%onday morniiug; in nie atucly choir

Tne premeber mat, hies worlc not ytut bogun,
,And womidemed wlth a wondcer like deapaîr

If boy sOUl boa yettrday batn won.
ilo tbought of sermons ill-prep&red and tanie,

0f prayers unpondered. purpomebes,, andl cold,
An 1 nor him, mwep'. a wave of grief and shame:

INone, scue." uald bie, Ilwat brouglit into the fouui."
Andi oLluer 8usd y s rose upon bie gaz-,

Alike discouraging, and &Ui hie yeauu
Seemed a euc. salon of uniraitful days

From bis youtb up, and bis ayet filied with tears.
Buot au bc wept, into bis mont wu broiigb'

A letter framn for: one wîo, in youth
Had board hlm preacb, and ioved '.bereby b.d sought,

.Andi in Ood's gracious mnercy fousd, tb. trutb,
Now «rote. thougb old, lie sud, and siîiking low,

To test ify witb gladiies ere la ie d
line one b.d led Mmt many years mgo

To flud lIfe, tollowing the Crucitcj.

WORK WHILE IT 1S DAY.
In the summer of '91, D>r. Carton and wc were '.aking

a trip on horse.liack ýhmough the niountains from Sabatbu
ta Mussoorie. On desccnding frorn Nahan it thue Doon
we tound tha'. our ponies were s0 back-sore tha. j'. would be
cruel to ride them, futher; s:) we lef'. tbem a'. the Jamna
river, and wahked '.0 Fatebpum on the Chakra'. road, wbere
we secured an ekka '.0 take us through '.0 Debra Dun. WVe
were in no very happy humour a'. best, and whcn, aftcr only
a few miles progress, our ekka broke down, it really seenied
a litile more tban we could bear I W'e tried, however, '.0

malle tlîe hes'. of the very vexatious experience ; and, wliile
waiting in a wayside police-station tilI the ckkawala could
patch up aur "lchariot," wc go'. int conversation witb an
intelligent young Hindu, thue village schoolrnaster. W'e
told him flie story of jesus tue Saviour, and urged hinm to
put Hlm ta the test. The ekka was soon ready, and we
went on our way.

Duriîig the meeting of Synod ait Lodiana we were called
ou'. of the mission bouse anc day and introdiuccd ta a
finelooking young main, who asked us if we rccognised bim.
We had to admit.tha'. we didn't. "«Do you rernemberoanc
day, more than six years agn, tha'. your ekka broke down
near a little village in the Duni"I Light began ta, dawn
on our mind 1 "I arn the main you talked witlî that day.
1 wantcd ta, meet you and ta tell you tha'. I arn a Christian
now." WVe need bardly tell af the joy and tbanksgiving
that filled our bear. 1

IlIn the morning sow thy seed, and in the cvening
wi'.hhold flot thine hand; for thou knowcs'. fot wliicb shaîl
prosper, whether this or tha'., or whe'.ber bath shaîl be alike
gooi. "-Isdiait Standard.

'ITRIED IN THE FIRE."

There lived ait Newcastle a youang girl wbase naine was
Edith Mlary Ledingharn. She won a prize ait school -the
story of Grace D)arling. 1'. gave ber a kind ai a wish '.0

lead the lire ai a heroine, and sine did lead it, by being thle
kindest possible helper ta, the household and toi ail the
neighbors who needed her belp.

The father died, and thc girl and hem brothers rcmoved
ta London. I'. was chîcaper '.0 go by sea than '.0 go by rail
when the family movred, and tbcy weut by steamer. This
voyage determined Edî'.h tri become, if ever she got the
chance, a stewardcss on board a steamier. Her brothers
both becarne stewards an various slîips, and this made bier
more desire the sea lufe.

In June of 1895, she obtained lier much-coveted desire
and b)ecamne stewardess an board the stcam.ship lana, that
plies froin Lei'.b ta London.

She won ail hearts, we are told, of bath cmcw aîîd
passengers by ber kindnes; and 1, wbo have scen a photo-
graph ol ber brîght, capable face, cani well understand haw
checry a stcwardess she would lie. On Monday, September
iC6. 1895, shne wenh an board, and a mother placcd a littIe
child under ber special charge.

At sundown they slippcd frorn the Leith Dock and
passcd au'. ia the quiet, cairn, grey seaway. A pleasaint

cvcfhing was spcn'. ; tlie passcngers retired to rest, and af.e-
lîavi "g seu ail lier work finislt,. 1, the stcwardess hcrslf
wcn'. to ber bcrtb.

Ail was quiet exccpt for flic ~lint, p.lt pan'. of tieý
crigines, tlic creak of the rudder-rhains and the sotind of flic
look.o'.a main, wbo tapped bis hell forward front finie to
finie '.0 indicate wbiat slîips' liglits werc secil. So quic'.ly and
serenely thley rnoved upon tlicir way -that litile child fast
aslccp) lrobab!y thc las. '.hnughit in flic ?tewardess' mind.
Suddculy a cry of Il Fire 1 " rang througi flic ship., rhcy
wcre jus'. off Clacton.on-Sea. 'l'lie cry nîiighit ahinos. have
becu heard on the coast, so, terrible was flic shout. ILIp
sprang tue s'.cwardess, wokc file passeîîgers. anc aîîd atiother,
hclpcd thrni '.0 flic dcck, pushcd thelic tlîrougli flic cabin,
checred theni through flic snîioke-iio thougt of lier own
safcty, only '.hinkirig of lier charges.

mien sitc was scen '.0 turn pale, and wi'.b a great cry of
"Oh, the clîild lias becti lcf. belîind," site sprang back

righ'. into ard tlîrough flic Ilauiies, detcrniincd, if possible,
to brirg tlic littie olie safé fronit i aws of deaili.

Sitc ilver carne brick, neyer passcd tha'. cabin door
again. Mlen heard the flrnes roaring like a wild beas. in a
den of tormient.. WhV lice fire was subdued and '.hey
could explore file cabin, '.lîy founid jus'. two lîeaps on tlie
floor, and could tcll, by a few bottes of a wonian's lîand
locked ttglî'.ly round '.le srnall borics of a little child's lîand,
tha'. this was ai'. tilat was lef'. of the brave stewardess, 1Eldiîlî
Mary Lcdingiarn, aîîd flic litule child, Lily Stewart, wliorn
she lîad tied ta save. You cati undcrs'.and now the ni can.
ing of the verses :

'l'bon l>mck to tbe horrible tlery den
''lie hernine aprînfi. Ilow the forked tongue
of tbe tierce timme serpent leapcul and atung.

Struck nt bier bosoni and blinded ber eye
But Onse went with bier, whose word to mon

%Va% IlLite for the ltat, though the strongest die."

She bas tleu the littIe one site iii hand:-
Angel of belli, the lboa turned for tlîe door:
This eloquent leap of aah on the tloor

Io seal of lber will aid is aigu of la,-r dloom;
But hier feet, an swlf t fer the purtinée planned,

Are *et., (3od knows, in a larger moom.

Childrcn, wc slîall flot aIl be called upon to face (ire as
Edîîh L.cdiiighamn dîd, bu'. we can ail mcnîcnber tha'., wlîen
flic time cones to do it, we shahl, in flic înids'. of tbe furnace,
find One walking wi'.l us hîke unto flic Son of main ; and in
bis stmeng'.h we shaîl tiot (et, flic powcr of tic flanie to
hinder us froin doiîîg our lîeavenly Fat.ber's will. We shahl
Iind tha'. we cant willirigly tollow Oiîe of whorn if was said,
Ilie saved others, hrnisehf lie could flot sav."-Sti)tlay

Magazine.

THE MOTHER'$ FACE.
A dear baby liaid been bef. lying aslccp) iii a fricnd's rooni,

whîilc the nîother wcn' fora short oufingj. llcfore her ret urn,
bowcvcm, the hittle one woice up. The kind friends tien'.
over tlîe bcd as lie opetned lus eycs and snîiled, but flic
baby cyes werc looking up mbt stmatige faces. 'llie littIe
oneC looked anxiously about the rooni for bis niuotlîer's face,
and wblen -t could not bie found a sort of terror sbuok flic
little frarne andi a hhtitul cry was heard Bu'. in Uic midst
of the lied wallings the motber came in and the baby smilt:d
'.brougb bis tears and a joyful look carne over the wec face
once more, for it was looking up into flic well-known
moier's face wlierc love and tendcmncss weme seen cven by
infant eycs. Theb bahy bad fouti its slielter and was sooni
scrcnely nestling lu flecrnothcr's loving amis.

No face so sweet in a»l the world as tlic niot er's face
to flic littlc ones. Years aftcr tlic motber lias gonc away to
the Fathicr's bouse, and t.le clîildrcn arc grown îi-, in flie
world's grea'. mart, does tliat înoîicr's face stîll bming sweî
mieniories to Iliose who arc lef'. beluind. 1'. langs as a
beautiful picture oui miniory's wall wluere flic sulighit of
tender love faîls ever on il.

The îiotlcr's face is so suggestive of flic ahnîosjîhcre of
tlîe borne tua'. whcn if is briglit and happy flie cluildrcn
know it is clear, pîcasant wca'.hem iii notlicms lîeart. %Vlien
it lias iroul>led looks, tlîcy kîîow iu a moament tua. clouds
have cone and thuc is somnctluiîg wrong. A look of sorrow
and disliîcasure a'. wrong doing coming over the iothicr's
face lias offern been miore effective titan a storni of words to
the unruly chlîd, wliilc a look of approbation lias frequcrîtly
lifted a load (rom the child's lîcart.

Ves, wo mothers hîave tell talc faces anîd wc miust lc
very guardcd as to whîa' '.licy tell our dcar cliiîdresi.
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