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EA TRANSLATION, in "Eois"by James
Wreeman Clarke, from Jelal-el-Deen.]b

Allah, Allah cried the sjck man, racked hl

with pain the long night throtigh; t
-ill with prayer his heart was tender, tili bis e

lips like honey grew.
p

1ut at morning came the Tempter; said, a
" Cali louder, child of pain!

,ee if Allali ever hear, or aiiswer 1Here amI' o
again.'

Lýike a stab, thie crulel cavil throiugh bis brain
and ptilses went ;

'o his lieat an icy coluiness, to lus brain a
1 darlncss, sent.

lihen before him stands Elias zsays, M ýY t
chili ! vhy thus disniayed ? r

,Dost i epent thlîy former fervour? ls thy sontl
of prayer afraid ~"a

r
ý,Ah !'he cried, "I've called so often;neyerr

licai (l the ' Hfere ain I ;']
And 1 tlight, God wili not pity, will not

turn on me bis eye."

1Thon thic grave Elias answered, "God said,t
' ise, Elias, go,- t

Speak to him, the sorely tempted ; lift lîim t
friu lus guif of urne.

Tell îiun tliat his very longing is itself an

STlîat his î,ratyer, '' Cume, gracions Allah," is
rny ans\ver, ''Here anm I."'

Eu civ inuiiost aspiration is God's angel un-
( L-iled :

And iii cvery '0 my Father!' siumbers deep
a '-fere, iny chld

SUS--IF REDYIAYNE:
OR,

À Story of the ,Seamy Side of Child-life.

BT

CHRISTABEL.

CHAPTER II.

THE WAY 0F UIFE IN PIPER'S COURT-

THE door was plisbled open and Richard
Rodiayne walked or rather tottered into
bis desolate horne.

11e had been a man of fine presence and
great rospectability, but he, had fallena
tlîrougb strong drink.

Tihere wvas ýstill ais indlescribable air of
refinensent about hiur, thîuugh bhis coat
hung in tatters and bis face was red and
bloated. Ain ordinary acqiiaintance, who
had known him w~heni his wife was living,
woul1d hardly bave recognizcd the wreck
that hie now was.

11, the early part of bis îuarried if e he
Was aprosperous coach-paiater, and show-

haPPîy auid hopoful muan.
BýUt things hadj gone hardly witb him

'lie l'ad lust luis xvife, to wbom ho was fond-
lY attaclied, and hie had lost part of his
ipal withioît inucli fault of bis own.

It seened an easy way to purchase for-
getfulncss by taking spirits. At first a
fVicîîd, seeiiug bini low-spirited, had pro-
v4iled uPon him to tàke j ust a little to do
ilaî good.

Falso friend, and a falso stop leading to
anf uinknown abyss !

Thse transition from a bonely brorne and a
gruibling housekeeper and a fretting,
delicate baby, to a gin-palace appeared too
Ple'assuiit to bo resisted, and hie feli an easy
liiey to tbe arch-ficîid of strong drink.

" lere, R1alph, what hast thon earned

ifto (,'y 1" said Rediuayno as he stumbled
ii a chair.
"Nothing, father ; 1 couldn't get any-

tlîing to d-o.,
lialpb awaited what might follow with

the calus courage that a good conscience
gives.

A heavy blow, thon a crash followed.
And the little table with the few things
whicb Susie had carefully placed in readi-
11es, should ber father requiro them for bis
supper, wero strewn in fragments around
the wretched room.

Susie crept in silence to bed and pressed
the coverlet into lier moutb to provent bier
sobs being audible to bier fatber.

Ralpb stood stili. Ho was too miserable
to caro what happened to himsolf. Only

PttASAI

r Susie's sake b. hoped bis father would
et strike bina, a

IlHoire, bazy young 'un, go quick and
ring s0100 ruiu; " and Richard Itedmsyne h
eld. ont a shilling, whicls tise boy prornptiy s]
ook, and hastily snstcbing a j ug ran off to tu

xecute bis errand.
Fearing hie woubd ho too late hoe made ahl t]

'ossible haste. Ho was an ohbedient boy, t]
nd us lais anxioty to satisfy bis father lie ti
orgot that the sînsis froin the streets fi
ozed lu and out at every stop from bis
rmout boots, a
Raîplis anxiety was useless. The gin- b

palaces liad closed, and ho had to return s
~ith bis shilling and Isis enîpty jug. e
Tlsat piecions shilling was j ual now a

uar-den to hlm, abtbough it woubd procure I
hemn ahi u breakfast whicli tiaey greaitly p
îeeded.

Italpî said to himusoîf nssny tinses over b
s ho slowby retraced bis stops, "I1 wouuid t
atîser go anywlaere thani home, and 1 woubd t
un t5?;iy, but I caiu't take tihe silling. t
won't ho dishosseat. Besides, father and s

~usie îiecd it. Tiaey have saothing for g
areakfau't . Thon tisere 18 the jug ; if I

;brew it away it would ho menu. And
;beme is Susie, wbo is far more to me than hi
ilese tsiuîgs. Oh1, Sosie ! I neyer wll ho
a coward and beave tbee alone with father. i
Perisaps usother wibb know, and she wouid t
not ho pheased if I ieft tbee."

Ho looked up to the skies, and throaugb
bise murky atruospbere hoe could se0 shin-
ing diraly a few far-off stars.

Hie fancied bis mether unight be looking
dowui upen birn as the stars appueared te

do,' and hoe said passionateby, " Oh, ussother,i
1 wibb go bouse to-nigiat hecause of Suie,
and the shilling, and the brokeis jtug."

There was one abovo who knew that hoie
went lacune for conscience sake. sud tihe
bhessing of a mmnd at poace witiî itacîf was
giron to hirn

Very quucthy Ralpb opened the door.
Ho bardby knew what hoe dreaded, but if a-
lion had been there hoe couid scarcely bave
feared it more. A presentuseut hauusted
himi that hoe was treading on a crisîs.
Quietly too ie crossod the floor and laid
the shilling on the usantel sheif.

A piece of taliow candle was burning in
thse socket of a shaky tin candlestick; its-

flickering ligbt was enougb to show te
Ralpb that the heavy aloop of a drunkard
had laid its userciful bold upon bis father,
and that not yet bad the dreaded criss
corne.

Richard Rednsayne bad nover struck bis

heipless chibdren unprovoked. To this

deptli of brntality ho had net yet descend-
ed. But net tise boss certainly did R.alph
kuow that day by day hoe came usoaror to it.

To a sensitive and imaginative child, wbo
is yot brave oasd true, tise shadew of a

coniiiag serrcw is a greater torment tban

the trial itseif.
Tise flickering caudle died out, sud

Ralph greped bis way te Susie's bed that

hoe rigbt kuocl there aud say the prayers
his mother bad taughat him. ît seeused a

more hohy and sacred place, and a msore

fitting place for prayor, heside the inno-
cent chlîd than neur the degraded father.

Thon the invisible baud cf sheep wrapp-
ed hirn up, sud muercif uhhy, for a few heurs,
shut out frona ail eyes tho horrors of a

druukard's Iroie!
The rncrnisug dawned, cbill and cheerles

in Piper's Court; sud rnuch misery sud

poverty wss awskened fmom unrefreshing
sbinuusers.

Tîsero avero cracked windows and rickety
doors that lot in net ouiy the keen wiud

but also the snew it carried along with it.

And what was werse, it bbew its ucy breath

orer scant breakfast-tahhes, sud peraetrated
thias garuuxents that were onhy fit for gonial
weather.

Sense of this porerty was, no donbt, un-

avoidable. But how rnuch of it might
haro boon prereuted by tomperancO sud

foretbought in the years that woro long
sinco past recal!

Ralphl was the first to awako in the cohd

rooms wbicb the Redmaynos caliod home.

Ho wss qnickly on tise short to make the

best of tbings ; snd hoe coubd manage
housebold matters more oconernicaliy than
rny housekeepers, for neccssity had
sharpened bis wits.

Tise sigbt of the shilling was a rosI joy
to birn nour.

TIse insaîl shopa in the uarrow street
adjoining Piper's Court woro very accouai-
nuoduîting.

,E1OURsý

If you only had a penny, you could have
pennyworth of tea. y
Raipb cabcuiated over and over again

0W to get the best breakfast out of the IF
hiiing; for it was an important matter
a be intrusted w'th a coin of sucb value. p
Whleu Redia. ne roused blunscîf from

lie lieavy torpor of lais sephewas very W
bankful to see a breakfast on the table
bat wouid case a littie the burning thirst g
rom wbich. ho was suffering. b

H1e knew that bie already felt like an n
ged man, although hoe was not forty ; and
.e knew also that throngb the love of sa
trouîg drink ho was fast approaching
itlier a drunkard's or a suicide's grave.

" Ralph, thou'lt be a botter man than b
bave been ; " and a sligbt accent of hope

.ervaded the bitter tone in uvhich hoe spoke. t~
Now when alcobol hsd no power over

arn ho hated Iiiunself, and lie was glad b
liat it was not in bis power to, quito muin
ho, future promise of his boy; for hoe ssw p
bat lie iuîlîrited his muther's firnnss and lu
tahility of character, along with bis own u
:ood temper.e

" Father, why can't you be as you were
vhen inotiser was living î " but the tonet
asd in it no shade of hope. t
Raiph bad known too much of the bitter-

iess of hoping onily Wo be disappointed,
0o care evor to hiope again.

" Ah 1 " said Reduasayne, as if ho were
)ityiuag himseif, " if thy mother had lived
wo niight bave had a happy and oomfort-
iblo biouse."

-"Wben l'mu a big boy," said Ralpb,
cheerfully, and bis eyes were lit up witb i
ariglîtness, for it is so easy for youtb tob
s'eave fairy-like visions,. " 1 menu to j oin s
a Barnd of Hope, and I shaîl earn lots of
7noney, and Susie shahl be a lady. Won't
that ho grand! "

A sweet little silvery laugh was the
auswer frorn the straw bod and ragged
coverlet; and Susie opened bier eyes wide
urben sbe saw that there reaiiy was bread
and butter and bot coffee for breakfast.

Chiidreu are acuto obserrers, andaîthougis
Sosie was generalby afraid of ber father
she knew that she could trust him in bis
presout unood.

Sho cliniabed upon bis knee, and stroked
his wbiskers, and piut ber arns around bis
neck as if ho bhad beon the best of fathers
to lier.

So resdily doos cbildhood accept the
stray sunbeanis that cross its patb. lier
father retnrned bier caresses, and enjoyed
ber love, snd wisied as sincerely as bier-
self that tbings could always be like that.

Yet at tîsat very moment, in the midst of
bis reusiorse and shause, and tbe love that
stil rcmained for bis children, the craving
for strong drink held him s0 powerfully in
its iron grip, that ho coula, haveo sold bim-
self into siuivery that hoe migbt gratify the
desime a littlo longer.

So f ull of contradictions is the character
of a good-natured drunkard.

Wben thse humble uneal was finished,
Ralph rotnrned thanks revereutly, and
quickly got bimsebf ready to go out to seek
souuse work.

Iu thse mueartiîu Richard Redmayne
sluuk away, saying that it was timo be
was at work.

Thon Rabph wont to Susie and kissed
ber and tried te conafort bier.

Ho was deeply grieved that ho was
obliged to beave bier abone. No mother
coubd bave becu more tender.

"Now, Susie, ho a little woman," said
Raîpli, "ansd I won't stay a muinute longer
thuin I can lselp. Just thiliak that yon are the
mîstroas anad Viis the miaster. I go out to
earu the nioney, and you keep things tidy,
and have tihe kettie hoibing for nie wlaen 1
corne in. I feel as thouigh 1 should get
lots of thinga to do to-ulay, and we'll have
sncb a joliy bittle dinner to oursebvos ; for
likely euougb father will not come noar us
any mure tub hbedtirne."

Ralpîs tîsouglat hoe would try the station
to-day ; and j ust as hoe prin up ont of breath
an oh1 genitlemand rnserged froua the crowd-
ed dooway, carrying in bis bausd a srnall
portuuiauiteau.

11lPlease, air, can 1 carry it for you "
anud thue toues of tho boy were so eager that
thie genitlemuan couidu't help looking at
hiiui. lie preferred carrying bis own bag,
but hoe lsad a kind heart, snd he couldn't
disauioilit tie bouy.

Oni arriviuig at the door of bis home tise
ohd guustiuiai. being a little curions tW
kîsosu o huit iiul of a boy tîsîs wss, said:

"1Well, what do you expeot me to give
out?"
"Oh, please sir, anything you lik.."

[e held a penny toward the boy. There
'as a smibe playiug on bis face though h.
retended to look serious.
" Thank you," said the boy, and wus

bout to run off.
" Wait a minute, my boy ;" and the

entleman took out a silver coin, asking thse
oy, as be did so, wbat he did with bis
îOney.
" I work for my little sister and myseif,"

sid Ralpb, earnestly.
"Then you bave no father ?
"Yes, I bave," replied Ralph ; then he

lushed and was silent.
1'Well, 1 hope we shail meet again," said

lie gentleman as Ralpb burried away.
Thon mentally he excbaimed, "That

'oy could be made sometbing of 1"
]ialph was delighted, and bis first im-

ulse was to run home and tell Susie; but
o said to bimself, " No, that would b.
inbusinesslike ; I must go and try a.nd
arn sorne more."

He bad some more amail succeases;
bien be went to a cook-shop and bought
heir dinners, and ran home as fast as h.
euld.

(To be contimusseL

]E TOOK THE WHIPPING.

ON one of the Dakota prairies there had
sever been a Sunday-school. Thse cbildren
ieard their mothers tell about the Sunday-
chool " back East," and tbey wanted one

7ery mnuch indeed. The mothers alwaya
;aid, "1When the Missionary Society can
send us a missionary, we shail1 have a Sun-
day-scbool."

One day, to the great joy of the children,
this very tbing happened. A missionary
and bis wif e came to live among tbem on
the prairie, and they would open a Sunday-
school the very next Sunday in a deserted
school-bouse, if anybody could find a way
to heat it. There was a store ; but it was
iliffienît to get fuel. Wby îi Because there
urere so fow trees, and it was so bard to keep
bose few alire, nobody would tbinc of us-

ing even one branch for firewood. The
people used " twisted bay " to cook witb at
home; but it was all tbey could do to
twist enougli for thieir own use. How do
tbey twist it to burn ?Well, they take
enougb bay to make a bay strip about a
yard and a haîf long, and about as tbick as
a man's wrist. Then tbey twist this up
into a figure eigbt, about the size of a stick
of wood. It rerninds one of an old-fasbioned
New England giant doughnut.

But bow was that sehool-bouse to be
beated for the Sunday-scbool 1 A plucky
boy thougbt out a way. H1e arose very
eariy one Sunday rnorning, and taking a
basket on bis arm, walked quito a distance
to the railroad. track, and then walked on
the track until hoe filled bis basket witb
coal svhich. had fallenr f rom the origines.
This hie bravely carried to the school-bouse,
aiid a happy company of children bad a
" &real Sunday-school." After this, the
scbool depended upon our plucky Bob for
fuel.

Now, I arn sorry to tell you that this
dear boy's father was not a CJhristian, and
did not approve of the missionary nor tise
Sunday-school. Wbon he heard what bis
boy had been doing, hoe was very angry,
and said, " Bob, l'Il beat you within an
inch of your if e if you get another basket
of coal for that Sunday-scbool."

Bob had a pretty good excuse to lie ini

bed the next Sunday hsorning instead of
trudging off at daylight witb bis basket,
but after tbinking it over anud laying the
matter before bis heavenly Father (for
Bob had become a Christian under tbe in-
fluence of the missionary) h. decided Wo
get the coal for the Sunday-school juat the
samne, and then take the wbipping. -This
hie did for several Sabbaths, until bis
father's heart was melted, and. he owned
up that " there miust be sometbing in thse
kind of religion bis boy bad got bold of."

My young soldiers, this always happeons.
When a true soldier of Christ loves hie
Captain enough to bravely live the true
Christ-life, the bitterest opposer Wo Christ
will tbink if hoe does not say, -"There mut
be sornething in that religion. I wiah 1
bad it 1 "-elected.

il


