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would have been undeceived, and

ries, and said in a toneof sheer

when there suddenly appeared in
the door of the room a minister-
ing angel in the form of a little
woman dressed in black.

“The nurse told me to come
up,” sho said apologetically.
“J am a neighbor, and brought
this,” she went on, nncovering
a plate she held, *because
knew you were strangers, and
perhaps had no one to remember
you; and I bave been sick myself.”

The plaie was a lovely bit of old
china, and on it was a tiny mold
of jelly, half a dozen white grapes,
tw{f \!atérs, and a slice of wEie:e
sponge cake. I sat up with a
strength that a moment before
would bhave seemed incredible,
and never did I think it possible
to eat anything with such real en-
joyment as those things gave me.
{?hen people are sick, trifles as-
sume importance ; a bowl of broth
poorly cooked is enough to make
one miserable, while a little bunch
of flowers sent by a friend will
brighten a whole day; they are
always acceptable, except those
that have strong fragrance, which
arc often disagreeable in the sick-
reoin.

A friend who had been confin-
ed to the house for flve years told
me that of all the flowers that
were sent her the ones she remem-
bered with the most affection were

—&8. M. W.in Christian Union. | wood Canyoun.

“It is mine,” said the dealer

gradually. At first, it starts gent-

of a man suddenly aroused by a |

When questioned

pletion of Life,” set me to think-
ing to how many in this world
life does seem incomplete. The |
thing they are always striv-,
ing to reach is always just beyond,
and no matter how earnest the
striving, it is never to be attained.
In our young days we saw visions
and dreameg dreams of what our
life was to be, and we always
made it full of earthly happiness.
According to our temperaments
or surroundings we choose many
things to make our lite complete
in the coming years. To one it
was to have a name on the lists of
heroes or literary men, to be hand-
ed down to fucure ages as well as
W be lauded by contemporaries.
To another to be the petted darl-
ing of some strong heart—the
happy mother of loving sons and
daughters, and to roign well and
wisely as queen of the household.
But as the years have come and
gone, how has it been? have our
lives been rounded out and made
rfect as we so fondly hoped ?

peThank God, they have ngf.d

“ Bu:,” some one perhaps will
say, ‘“is not that a strange cause
for thankfulness, that we should
have had failure whore we looked
for success—sorrow where we
looked for joy ?

I think not, for if we had the
arranging of our own lives, where
would our desires have led us?

some garden blossoms of the com-

/

In many cases to utterruin, I am

In the summer of 1878, I des-
cended the Rbigi with one of the
most faithful of the old Swiss
guides. Beyond the services of
the day, he gave me unconscious-
ly a lesson for my life. His first
care was to put my wraps and
other burdens upon his shoulder.
In doing this he asked for all, but
I chose to keep back a few for
special care. I soon found them
no little hindrance Lo the freedom
of my movements; but still ;I
would not give them up until my
guide, returning to me where I
sat resting a moment, kindly buat
firmly demanded that I should
give up everything but my al.
penstock. Patting them with
the utmost care upon his should-
ers, with a look of intense satis-
faction be again led the way.
And now, in my freedom, I
found I could make double speed,
with double safety. Then a voice
spoke inwardly, ¢ Ah, foolish,
wilful heart, hast thou indeed

iven up thy last burden? Thou
%ast no need to carry them, nor
even the right.” 1 saw itallina
flash, and then as I leaped lightly
on from rock to rock, down the
steep mountain side, I said with-
in myself, “and ever thus will [
follow Jesus my Gaide, my. Bar-

bhave to bear!”

nown ; he was the saintly pastor
Oberlin. =
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PITCAIRN ISLANDERS.

Captain Henry Talpey, of Bos-
ton, has lately arrived bome after
an absence of five years as master
of the ship Wandering Jew. He
and bhis wife, who has been with
bim much of the time, are mem-
bers of the Walnut Avenue Con-
gregational Church, Boston High-
lands; and it is their halit on
board ship, throughout their long
voyages, to maintain divine wor-
ship regularly on the Sabbath.
Thus their good ship has been a
sort of a floating Bethel all these
years, sending up its tribute of
praise to God from the most dis-
tant seas. Theship called at Pit-
cairn Island, and the descendants
of the “ mutineers of the Bounty”’
were visited. Captain and Mrs,
Talpey speak very bighly of the
present moral and religious char-
acter of the islanders, They
maintain their evening prayer-
meetings, regular church services
and Sunday-school. Before sitting
down to the table when dining on
board ship, and agan at rising,
they all clasped hands and said
race. They use the Moody and
nkey hyxpns a great deal,
Everybody sings. All seem en.

den-bearer. 1 will cast all m
care upon Him, for He met{
for me.”—Sarah F. Smiley.

tity of bread and potatoes they

oor man, what a cross you

Joined the Wandering Jew as a

some to be made.—Rev. A. H.

upon their remains,. We are
shedding tears above a new made

longer miss the one who has gone,

in Scotiand when they met a lad
carrying a book. pon being
questioned as to the nature
of the work he replied, with a
fearless, upward glance :

*“The Bible.”

“Throw it into the ditch!”
shouted the fierce commander.

“ Na,” returned the boy, in his
broad northern accent, * it is God’s
Word.” ,

A second order to the same ef-
fect only caused him to grasp his
treasufe more firmly., A very
cruel command followed.
*Then pull your cap over your
eyes,” was the mocking retort.
“ Soldiers, prepare to fire!”

Fir a moment the soldiers
besitated, but their leader's face
was stern. The lad never flinch-
ed; he was not afraid to taste
death or taste its bitterness, be-
cause he knew he should pass
through it into the immediate
Eresence of the Lord who loved

im, and who redeemed him at
the cost of His own precious blood.
He heard a voice, unheard by oth-
ers, whispering to his inmost
soul :

“ Be thou faithful ucto death,
and 1 will give thee a crown of
life.”

“Iwill not cover my eyes,”

| both together when wanted

At length, instead of
hanging out the identical pole

ngers. There
were many trains, and she did
not know the way to grandma's.
She ran out on the stroet again,
but she did not know the way
home, and at last she sat down on
some rteps and eried until a good-
natured Ey saw her and took her
to her father's house,

“ Mamma,” she said that night,
‘““a good home looks nicer when
you think maybe you can’t see it
again. Maybe the reason I got
lost was 'cause God meant me to
learn about that.” —The Sunbeam.

- -

A Trur INcipENT.—“ The ox
knoweth his owner, and the ass
bhis master’s crib; but Israel doth
nct know, my people doth not
consider-"—Isa. i., 3, - A farmer
who bad recently listened to an
exposition from this text was
giving food to his stock, when
one of his oxen, evidently grate-
ful for his care, fell to licking his
bare arm. Instantly, with this
simple incident, the Holy Spirit
flashed conviction on the furmer’s
mind. He burst into tears, and
exclaimed : “Yes, it is all true.
How wonderful is God's Word !
This poor, dumb brute is really
more grateful to me than [ am to
God, and yet [ am in debt to him
for everything. What a sinner I

he said, firmly. “I will look you
in the face, as you mast look me

dowed with srecial musical facul-
ty. Mrs, Talpey had only to play

in the face at the great judgment )

day." H

am!” The lesson had found way
to his heart and wrought
effectually to lead him

—Am. Messenyer,

there

to Christe
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