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Farmor Penniman’s Droam.

“ There's na ured of & donation for Me,
Goodmsn,” growled out Mr, Penniman, on
bis way Lome from chaveh, aftor tho notice
of & propowe] donatian vislt had been given ;
“he bas sadiry enongh without—six hnn
dred dollacs i year and & parsonsgs and

ardon gpat—that's enough for any family
go live on; why, it don't cost na near that,
snd we have six ohildren, and they have
only four. ‘TPwas real msan for Mr. Good
man to exchaoge, knd wot that man o give
out the notica,” Aud Mr. Penniman fret-
tad away {u the ear of his silent wifo till
they had nearly reached homs, gquite un-
mindfal of the four ehildron who, with wide
open oays, wore eagorly listoning to every
word.

Rov. Mr. Goediman was pastor of a littlo
charaht in & small village of Mainsnoh-—a
Homo Missionary ohuroch somposed of
farmers, with o fow members in the villago,
where two other churcies of different do-
nominations were also sudeavoring to live
sand thrive,

Four hundrod dnllaras was the nominsal
salary of Mr, Gaodman from the Home
Missionary Sacioty. Of the fonr hundred
My, Penniman gave itwenly five dollars,
usaally in advaues, ¢ to get it off his mind”
he aaid, If all tho sabsoriberahad followed
his example it wonld have been beiter for
{he minister, But the last years' subsexip-
tion was two handred dollars in arrears,
and tho Home Missionary Treasury was
emply.

It wag mid-wintsr ; the ministor's oredit
and provicions were woll nigh exhaustod,
and nothing had boen said of the acoustom-
ed donation visit,

Driven almost to desperatisn, Mr. Good-
man rode over to 8 neighboring oity, where
ona of his olassmaton was preaching to}ia
large, prosporons chureh, and Jaid the case
befor biwm.

»t LioV's oxchange,” said the sympathizing
listener, when thoe story was told. “TI'll
give notioe of & donation vieit on my own
responsibility. The exchange was made ;
and the notico was given, to the astonish-
n:icmt of every ono, Mrs. Goodman includ-
od.

Mz, Pennimen's family went into their
1srge, warm lLitchon, laid anide their wrap-
pings, and sat down to 8 bountiful dinner
prepated by the oldest daughier during
theii'nbroncn; end with the sppesrance of
tho Yot mince pies bogan the diseussion of
the coming douation visit,

¢ Mothor, may I go?" from a ohoyns of
little voices, and cotnments from the older
members of the family acoording to their
mooda,

# Well, I paid the whole of my subserip-
tion loag ago,” said Mr. Penniman, with
a aatisfied air, ¥ and if the rest had doue
the sawe, there wonld be no exoeusa for
having a donation visit.”

#] don’t boliove Mr, Jonos has paid a
oont, and he's rioh, too,” said Clara, s bright
little girl of sleven.

# No, nor Mr. White, nor Mr. Cook, nor
even Descon Slocum,” added George, a
atout 1ad of sixteen, who knew more, in bis
own estimation, than nuy msan in the
neighborkood, Mrs, Pennintan and the
eldest daughitey, Mabel, said nothing.

« Mother, I henzd my toacher tell the
superintendent that if people would only
give tithes now, as the Jows did, there
would bs no muood of donation parties,
What are tithes ?”" said Roberi, the nine

ear old son.

T will tell you all nbout it this after-

nooln. Finish yonr dinner now,” was the
reply.
%z’:’ hour Iator, according to promise, the
mother »at, Bible in hand, oxplaining to
her yonnger obildren the Jewish law of
benevolonce, Olara and Robert were find-
ing the reforencos, and James and Minnie
wero asking numborless questiona, Jaoob's
vision irterested them preatly. Robert
read the dreamer’s morning vow, ** Of all
that thou shalt give me, I wili surely give
the tenth no . thee.” ¢ Thex tithes means
tontha. Diea v pegn o tonth of every-
thing ?* neked Ribert.

@irn 10 Laveien-, xxvii. ouapter and
80th, Blst, aud 3204 virses,” was the mo-
ther's reply.

« \Why, metier, it exys cattle, too,” ex-
olaimed Roburt in eston-hwent, *‘and s
tonth of all their iain aod their fgmtl
Whew! I guess my teacher was right;
but doss snybody do that now-a-dsys ?°

« Yes," roplied Mra, Penuiman, * I have
known several men in the city who oon.
sciectiously gave to the Lord one-tenth of
their inoume, and some of them wera far
from ri0h.” ,

W Why oan't farmors do the samo 2" ask-
ed Olara, .

«T gappose they might," replied the
motner with a sigh. ¢ Now turn to Mal-
aohi jii. 8-10."

“Let mo xead that,” szid OCiara, and
wbhile ehe read hor father said to himeelf,
4 Dhat’s all right ; I am glad my wife is 80
faithful in teacking iho ohildren, especially
in teachiug thewn benovolence. I guess I
have paid my tithes this year; twonty-five
dollars for fhe w.inisior, and as good s
twenty-five for Obieago—fiity dollars.
That's » touth and moro too, but I don’t
begrudge it, net a bit," and with s seif-
gatiefied cmilo ho foll asleop, and dreamed.

Half an hoar passad, snd the sleoper
awoko wi'h » yroan aud  statt,  Rousing
himself, he sald to the chuldren, * Run
away now and orack somas nuts; I want to
tall suh your @ tharawnue,”  The child-
yen obeyed, t.nd the mother sub with folded
haunds, an toact teying Yo propars itelt to
listen patiently to more fault finding.

%1 havt bod such o fearful dream, Jen-
nis,” ksl M:. Penniman, in a law, tronbled
voic § *& % woing from God, I do helieve.
You w10 & butter Ohristian than I s—let
me tetl you my dream, and I know yon will
htlp mo do wy duty.” .

Theo, w words viten choked with ewo-
tion, to told tus dream, winle tears asued
down his witv's oheeke,

"o profound silence whioh followed was
brokeu by the husband’a vojce sciemniy
repruting ‘e vow of Jroob, henceforth to
be his own vow: * OF ail that (hou sbal
give mo I will surely pivo e tonth unte
Thor,”

» Amen ! was the wife's joyful vesponse.

» Len’t it Snuday work To ook aver She
books? It we s to mo [ rhall faul botter
to bave this matter all urranged to-day,

aaia Mr. Pencician, after a fow momunt‘a‘

.thought,

Mra. Pennhusn brought the books, in
whioh her hnsband kept a full record of all
the faria praducts,

# Naw, Jennio,” s2id he, " {ake a piceo
of papar, and a3 X oall off $ho flald yon
take oub the teuths, and we will estimate
the valae and eea how muoh wo fall short.”
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“ Yes, that is ourroot, vemarked Mi.
Ponniman, looking over the figares; * now,
how shall we arrange the rest? Let ns
sos. Wo will give the minister
Ona barrel of pork...... .
aud the tithes of turnips,
toss whioh will
Ameunt to ..
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a Nttlo more than the price of two
fons of bay, 28 we valued it. But we
have not tithed our oatile yot; we have
ten cows, you know—shall they * pass nnder
tho rod?™ atked the hueband with a mean.
ing smile,

Yos, cortainly,” was the oarusst reply,

$¢Well, then, one cow—yon shall say
which one—and two tons of hay to feed her
on, There are & good many things wa
oannot $itho this year, so I will take a good
largo grist, and you may take what yoo
liks from the housgo, and next year we will
be raore ezact,” eail Mr. Peuniman in &
tone of great satisfaction.

“A good denl to give away,” said Mrs.
Penuiman, doubtingly, for in her heart she
foared hor husband would repent his libor.
ality whon the excitement of hig dream had
passed awny.

“ Why, Jennie, you aro not sorry the
Lord made the tenths 82 large sre you?™
ho said, half reproachfally. * Nine-tenths
are left for uz to uss without dounbt or ro-

rowch, How blind I have been all my
ifo 1" hn added, with a sigh.

- Fathor, Goorge nayait is milking.time,”
oellnd out little Clara, looking in at the
door.

¢ Yer, I'll come,” answered the father
visiag. ** Jennie, which cow rhall I give,”
he acket , turning to his wife,

 Give the best to the Liord,” was her re.

ly.

ph Mabel, como here o fow minntes,” said
Merza, Penniman to her sldast daughter, a
young lady of nineteen, when the door had
closed an the father and the two boys. In
a fow words the mother related what had
{ranepired within the last hour; aund the
daughter listened with olasped hands and
glistening eyes.

¢ Ob, mother, I am so giad!” sho ex.
olaimed. * Giving a tenth has always
scemed right since I read God's own law
to tho Josws., He must koow best.  If the
Jews wore commanded to give tithes, sure-
ly, with onr greater blosaings, s tenth of
our income is the very least we ought to
think of presanting to the Lord ag a thank.
offering, 1t seems s great deal beoauso
God gives us go much.”

“ Wo'l, my dear, you and I must look up
our tithies to-morrow,” said Mrs. Penniman
with & smile.
| The day of the donation visit came at

ast,

% Goorge, I guees we'll take over our
Jouds this wmorning,” eaid 3r. Pennimen
whilo they wern doing 18 ohores at the
barn, * You may fasten Brindie’s rope to
the back of that load of hay, and lec her
eat while you help me lead up the other
gleigh; then vou may harness tho otd
horses, I will take the colts, and we will go
over together.”

“\Vhy, father, what are you going to do
wi‘h old Brindle?” acked the astonished
boy.

A Give her to the mivister; we have nine
oows Inft,” was tho repiy.

The two went to {he houss and proceaded
to load np the ““big slagh” which stood

hofrw tho door, A barrel of park, potatacs, *

tarwaps, beans, and “a monstroas grist,”
the children eaid, and away the twu drove
to the parsonage.

« Why, Mr. Pcnnimau, haven't you made
a mistake? What does all this mesn 2
exolsimed Mr. Goodmnan, ruaning out of
the house without his lat, as they drove
through the groat gate. ¢ What does it all
mean ?" . .

“ Qnly the tithes,” roplied Mr. Pannimun,
laughing. .

« Hero's your hat, fathor,” said little
Honry Goodman, holding up the missing
article.

«Thunk you, my son, now xun into the
house.”

« Whoro shall I put your cow ?” asked
Mr. Penniman. .

«My cow! Wby Mr, Ponniman, you
ean’t ufford—" .

«« Got nino lefs,” interrupted Mr. Porni-
wrp. “ Drive on, Gsorge, we'll find a
place.” .

The litide barn wag & rickety, old afialr,
but Brindle was =1an tied in ote corner of
the stably, and Mr. Penniman and his xon
stowed away the Lay v bost thoy could in
the bay and shaky loft. The boards onthe
gide were some of them hanging by one
rail, but George said the root looked as if
it wonld not leak, and he would drive & fow
paile in those boards before night.

Then oame the unlosding of the sccond
sloigh, amid exolamations of wonder and
dolight from Mr, and Mra, Goodman and
the ciuldren, aud such n thne as they ail
Ll prepariog the ajm » t quuded collar for
such an unexpoctod sapply of verotables.
Tl,on 1o pork barrel was, with mueh Inbor,
litt & »nd pushed apd twitcd down 1he
parrew ptajrway sud stawed away baock
s fur an poseible * to make vouru tor the
yost thal oight cowme,” Mro Punuiusn
eaid.

"Pwo empty bercele waro filled 1o cver
fawing wih the best of fl ur, the bran and
slierts fur the cov found a placs mueine old
banolg ju the wooal-shed, and Mr Ponm.
mwaa sl Gaorge drove bome dubighted.

o st

“What has happend to Mr. Penniman ?”
asked Mr, Guodman after they had gone.
#J1s ho going arazy "

v [ gakad bim what it all eant, wud hoe
eald he had » dream Inst Bunday whish he
would toll me =omotime,” replied her hae-
band.

“ The resnlt of his dreaming will bless
tflsuall tho yoar,” sald Mrs. Goodman grato-

nlly.
“"Mothey ia that cow to be our very own,
always P asked one of the ohildren.

“¥Yes. Wo all thank Mr Ponniman
very much, and I am sure none of us will
forget to thank Hira who put the thought
of this great kindness into My, Ponnitaan's
hoart,”

Tho afternoon and evening passod off as
uausl on such ocoasfons, with ono excep-
tion, The Penaiman children hed all
tithed their nuts, popeotn aud the money
in their savings banks, and bronght their
gift to the ohildren at the parsonage, and
obild-like, Robert told the story to a group
of listoning ohildren, and zome of larger
growth,

“We aro all ithed,” said he; ¢ Georgo
g}we his tithos in money — mothsr and

abel brought butter and eggs and dried
applog, And over 80 many oans of frmif,
and father tithed ovorything in the collar,
and even tithed old Brindle, tao.”

©What is tithing ? T don't know what
you sro talking abont,” eaid Willie Greona,
tbo merchant's son.

“Why tho Bible saya folks must give to
the Lord one-tenth of all they ean raise on
the farm,” replied Robert, *Clare and 1
road it there last Sanday, and that ia juet
what wo have been doing at our house.
We have juat bogun, but we moean to keep
on doing ec all the time. Y tell you, Henry
Goodman, you'll get lots of eggs and chiok-
ohs before summer is ont, and I shouldn’t
wonder if you should got now and then a
harvest aPplo. I have one treo that's all
my own.' :

“The boy of yours has been telling
quite a loug story to tho children about
the tithing doue at your house,” remarked
Mr. Stevens to Mr. Peuniman when thoy
wenb out after supper to atltend to their
toams. * Haven't you changed your mind
latelv?" he asked.

*“Yes, I have most essentially,” replisd
Ponniman, * but itis a long story ; come
to prayor meeting to-morrow evening, and
you shall heax all about if.”

Twenty minutes later everybody in the
houeo knew that Mr, Penniman would ex-.
plain the veason for the change in his feel.
ings and practice attho next prayer-meot.
ing, and everyono had resolved to go fo-
morrow evening—not long fo wait.

“Ara you going to yprayer-moeting to-
night fo hear Penniman tell his dream?”
asked Mr. Greeno, the wmerchant, of the
first onstomer who msde his appearance
tho next morning.

“Yes. I want to hoar what he will
say ; it seoms silly, though, to talk about a
dresm doing such wondors, for his donation
was large for any one, and oertainly won.
derful for him."

¢ A dream " sneeved Mr, Greens, brush-
ing his coat-sleeve; ** gonseienos more
likely.”

1 don't kuow about that,” was the re.
plys Mr. Pennimsn {8 olose, but he is
honest, and true to his word—always pays
when and what he agrees to pay; hia sab-
a?;}ption is nlways paid in advance if pos
sible,”

o passed thoday; in every house, and
in every shop and store the eubjaet of !ith-
ing was thoroughly discussed, always ocn-
oluding with a wise shake of the head and
thosage romarks * Tho Ppounimaus won’t
hoild out long, No farmer can afford to
give away ouno tenth of what he raises,
eatile and alt.” But they went to the
proyer-meoting. and for omee the aold
choerless little churen was paeked full.

Mr. Gocdmin opened the meeofing as
usual, snd then remarked :—* Brothren
and friends, I know you are all anxious to
hear the wossuge which Brother Ponniman
brings us to-night, and we will listen to
him now.”

Blowly Mr, Pennitnan rose to his foet
and looked sarowr ! on the congregatior.
His faco was duadly pale, and his lips
quivered for a mowent. Then, in acalm,
distinet tone, e said ¢

“ My first duty to-night is.confession.
I have trequently said, in tho presence of
meuy of you, my brothren, that our mia-
ister’s salary was amply sufficient o sup-
port Lis fumily withoat dovation parties ;
that he must be extravagant, or he would
not got into debt, Now, that was all
wroug; I am gorry for it, and sshamed of
it. Inthe firat place, tho stalement was
not true, though I did not intend to fal
sify. I made the mistake which we farm-
or8 are apt to make; we only reokon onr
money outlay, and connt as nothing what
we consume,

* Yosterday I took my books aund de-
duoted the amount of family supplies I had
sold from the awonnt produced on my
farm last yoar, and I was surprised. Now,

ouly wonder how, with the olozest econ-

my, oar pastor’s fawily conld live com-

fortably on bhis salary and onr donations
too. But if my assertion had beon trne to
the lettor, it wasno bnsiness of mine how
he spant tho monoy he bad honestly earned,
any tors than it is how any other man
spunda the m>ney ho varns, The only
question for me, a8 & wmember of this
ohurch, o decudv 1 whether Mr, Good.
man's lubors atnong us ayo worth the salary
whio : we sgree to pay., If eo, my por
t1om ot Ins salary 18 to bo paid promptly
and fally, li e any other dubl, and he and
bis iannly lett to the expenditure of the
money, wol and faithfully earned, withont
remark or hindrance.  'This shall slwayas
ba my conrse toward bim und overy other
pastor hervaiter.

“Last Sonday I satin my easy chair,
butennyg to my wife and ohiliren as they
yend and conversed abuut the Jewwsn law
of 1tlang, tiil Iioli usleep wath the vay
comforpsble feehng that, for ruyself, I had
broughr sll the tithes into the swre house
—nod I yeally behevedat.

“ I areamd thu. I went to the andei-
poted duns ton vieit with my famly, sad

Aurrt-d whout My usual douation «+ vusuel
ot flonr, o bag of potatoer, & fowv § vuods of
pork, aud s bag of appres=—aud L.nongut I
bl dove weily for 1 wae very cuie thw
Jarmtcter did wot reeld even it wid lns
} valkry,

“The evoniug pussed na usual, wo
farmars talking of the cxops of last yoar,
and dlsouesing ony plang for the coming
ponson, I was well watiedled to find, by
gompm'lnon. how abundaut my harvest Lud

anlt.

“ Whon T oame in sight of my home
that night I saw oy well-filled barn in
flaines, my genoral transares gone beyond
hope of rescne. It war a forrible blow,
and a8 I etood thore helploss—for nothing
eonld be done-~aud saw the produoet of wmy
hard toil a great, blazing masa, how
wished that I had given more «of that
burning whoat to my pastor. Bat it was
too latonow, I hied only ouough left fur
broad and for sood, a few bustels put m
snothor ban for Iaok of room.

1t was enmraer, my osts were sown,my
corn snd potatoes planted, the cattle aud
shoop were in the pasture; but chere was
no rafn. Day after day, the san ross with-
out a oloud, and night after night the moon
and stars shone with undimmed beauty.
8o tho pummor months passod—not one
drop of rain, no harvest, The winter samo,
and still no moisture for the thiraty earth.
T had no grain in store, it had been burund ;
no hay for my ocattle, the grass had nct
grown, Theo eatftlo died,one after ansthor;
and through the long winter it was & foar-
ful sfrnggle to got bread to eat.

* Spring returned, and yot no rain. I
had no grain o row and others began to be
in want, Woe grew weak and sick at hoart.
‘We wore in the midst of what this country
hiad nover known—a real famine. Torror
took hold of tho eounl, while hanger {or-
wented the body.

“ Day and night we prayed for relief, and

-{he answor, always tho sams, schoed and

re-sohood everywhere: ! Will a man rob
God? Yetye have robbed me. Bat ve
8ry, whersin have we robbed Theo? In
tithes and offerings. Ye are cursod with &
ourse: for ye have robbed me, even this
whole nation.’

“ Summer's burning lieat poured down
upon us, and one after anather my wholo
family sickened and died. Ok ! the agony
of walching over their siok.-bede with no-
thing to alleviate their suffering! To ses
our dearest friends dying of starvation!
Yef co my loved ones died, aud I lived on.
I buried them with my own haunds, for the
famine had taken all eympathy from the
community ; eash was fully oesupied with
his own sorrow.

“ Day aftor day I wandered through the
rooms of my desolate home, and toushed
roverently the commwmon things whiok their
dear hands had ueed, and found some com
fort in this indul?ence of my sorrow.

¢ But oven this paor solace was taken
away from me. Another fiery temvpest
oame, sweoping away every remaining ves.
tigo of my earthly possessions, and I fled
before it, On, and on, snd on, still ying,
still pursued, never tiring, impelled by a
terror indiseribable, till—~I know not how
~—I found myself in a deep gorge of a Oali-
fornia mine. All aronnd me lay broken
fragments of rish gold.laden quartz, the
very earth beneath my fest spemed formad
of golden saud, and on either side of the
narrow valley the mountains rose, foil of
treasura. Buat all this wealth awakened no
emotion, for gonder, irickling over the
rceks, was water, pure cold water! Almo-t
frantic with joy, I rashed towerd it, bat
foll fainting ere my lips were moistenod. I
did not lose conseiousnoss, but too weak
with mg utmost effort to drag myeelf on-
ward, there I lay, with the life-giving water
almost within my roach !

4 At 1ast relief onne ; the miners gather
ed to the little grass plot not far away to
eat tholrnoonday raeal. Theoy seated them-
solvos on the grass, made tables of tho
broken rooks, and epread out thoir bounti-
falrepast. How delicions their food looked !
I had not seen so muoh at one time for
months, How Ilongedfor the very ernmbs
that foll from their bands, yet 1 could not
ask. It wasnotpride, but despair, All the
ungratefnl past of my life seemel fo come
np befors me, the food I had oarelessly
wasted, or careles:ly received, unmiundful
of tie Giver, I nover was hungry $ill tius
famine began, and now it seemed impos-
sible for me ever to be fed, *Carsed wivh
& ourre’ for my lnﬁmtimde and robbery of
God! Ob, the thought was agony! A
deep groan esoaped my lips and discovered
mo to tho minera. One brought mo & ocup
of water, and others gave me food. What
s Inxury was that eold water! How de.
licions was that coarse but wholesome food !
I ate and drank like the famished oreature
that I was, till fully eatisfiad, and my kind
friends returnod to finish th-c own repast,
leaving me lying on the eoft grass with a
heart full of praise and thauksgiviug.

“The miners were rough men, of many
nationalitios. Irish, Germans Chinose, and
profane, Qod.defying Americ.as, weiked
side by side. And asthey s iz groups,
epjoying their noon.day meal, I listened to
tieir fonrful profanity till my sonl was sick
within me, There 1 lay, all thatlong vam
mer afternoon, living over the years of my
past prosperons life, bomoaning my seifiste
ness and thinking how little I had sever
done to sand the gospel to such as the men
iu the mines.

» Bat all the futare was dead within me.
TWhat could a poor, boreaved, famine strick-
on maa do, only to pray for pardon and for
death ?

0 At lust the day was ended, and two of
the kind miners, half led, hialf carried meo
to their camp, shired their ovening meal
and their soanty tent with me, My heart
was full of gratitude, and beiore secking
repaso, I kaolt to thank Him who had
given wuch unexpsoted doliverance from
famiune und death.

« Searcely bad I Iain down, when one of
tha men touched we on the shoulder, way-
ing: * Stranger, if you can pray won't you
come and see u sick wan jus: over fiare '

“ 1 rose and followed tum, nnd there in
% ditty tent, Iay, sud had Inin for weoks,
tos«<ing with fever ard deliriuus, my vocs
happy, iunocosnt boy, my long-lost Hen-y.
The iever had left hitn, and now, pals :ud
oxhaucted, ho seemed only waiting for rhe
1ast hoart throb of & wasted life, Some or
you, my fifends, have kuown of thix great
sorsow which has lain on my henrrt for
yoarg, aund may hmagine the tie tonr wed
the gnd recitat U hat G i He swd
nitle of bimself UL T acked t1o of bix
ppiritual vrafe—hig propatation L 80 «X
cheuge ut worlde. A exprowstau of Rag:t=l
paved over g face. 'L am 0ol reaay—

e

not pronsved,’ o oxolaimed, ¢ Al is losed,
lostt  Don'tinterrapt me,’ lie continaed, s
I wun nhout to spexk ; * I kuow what you
wond -xy. I know the way, but have loas
tho derno to walk thets, 7 feel T g forw
evor lusi ! T'wwo years ug., he eontinned,
¢ thore camo o the m’new a yoang Churistian
winist r, foit of it/8 sud cudhuasisem, yet o
gent « wud blameless, co Chelst-lks, that
we nwist love him, Ha had s wonderful
Fowex over all, even the ronghest, aud I
oved him au & brothes.  To ranrained with
ue a yoAr, preaching, talliiug and prayisg,
till profauity was bauished, apd msny
scemed almont persasded. His kesond
year's lubors were soarcely beyna, when
Lows oame from the Homs Musionary
Sosioly, saying their t~casury was omply,
und thoy did not know how lony it wonld
be before they would be ablo to pay what
romsained duo on bis salkry, aud ti.erc wore
g0 many feeble churches needing & litile
hielp, that they conld not sontiana hia some
micsion avother yerr., Hie hoari was fall
of grief. Ho loved thosn rongk men. Ha
would have gladly worksl with mie bands
a8 did Paul, but had tat the straneth, ner
conld he live withont tho salary. The
miuers might have ps'd it, but they would
not ; they liked him, but he wao o reatraind
upon them and he left wa. Father, I
thaught of home then, of those rich farms,
those bountifal harvests, and thoss men and
womon professing sc much lovs to Chrlst,
yot noglecting to fally eapport their owsn
minfster, and doing nothing to give theso
cor minors the Broad of Life, I mighs
ave been & Curlatian if young Hurd had
remained here, but when he went away, I
was sngry with Carietiane, with God and
wmysoll, I went back to my old ways, and
now I cannot ropent.

% My poor boy sank back onhis pillow
oxhansted ; a deadly pallor oversproad his
facs, his breath grew shortor and sborier,
and in my agony at ceeing him dying ihus
without hope, Lutiered a doep groan and
awoke,

At firab T could goaroaly Lolieve it pos~
giblo that sll I had passed through wes bug
& droawm, and then sach a flood of confond-
ing emotions poursd in upon 1y sonl s
almost overpowered me, Y was indeed
like one rescued from deopest misery, and
pul in posseszion of every needfat blessing,
How bappy I was, how gratoful for the
sparing merocy of my Heavenly Father!
and never did I receive any worldly good
with half the satisfaction that it gave me
to know that God would nocepta thank.
offoring at my hands. I was m haste to
make the offering, for I feared the old
lifo-long selfishness would coms back to
{roublo me; and I could see that my wife
had the same foar,

“ But tho offoring was made, gladly and
in good faith, by us both. Daring the few
days that have intervemed since then, I
have thoroughly investigated the subject
of tithing, and it seeme s0 reagoaable, so
just, indeed so very little {o offer in return
for onr many wmeroies, that 1 only wonder
1, a professedly Christian man, could so
long bave been blind to my duty uod
pivilege.

Just think of it, year afiter yeur, I
bave plouthed my fislds and sown the reed,
utterly powerless to make one single seed
germiante. I have planted orchards, and
could nei’ sr make the trees live, noe the
frais gruw, And every season God has
given the sunshine and the dew, and the
copions raiu. Aud more wonderful still,
Ho has covstantly carried on that cheri-
oal process by which each plant has ap«
propriated to itself{ the elements it needed
for growth and perfoction, Then, when
the rich harvests bave been gathered in,
I havenot brought to God a thank-offer-
ing of evon one-twentieth of fho fruies of
the carth~and iho litt'e whiok I have
dol-d out, I have oalled bencvolence.,

“Aud all these years, wmen, like the
miners in my dream, men from the corrupt
uunuions of the 0id World, whom God has
sgut to us for light ; and cur own people,
somebody's sons, evary one of thewm, Lave
besn gomg down to eternal death uvain-
strusted and unwarned; while I, Cain-
lize, bave said in my hemt, ‘Am I my
brother's lkoeeper 2  On, my brethrent
God would be entirely just 1t he were to
vigit upox mo ull the horrocs ot that fear-
fal droam.

“ Yot Ho is long-sufforing, an « svamiant
in morey, snd His fearful denu .31s on s
foliowed by the ~omfordn: vor iz * Being
ya all the tithes 1o the vl aeiolise, Wat
thore may bs weat 1 muw oue, aod
prove me now horewita, saith th Loxd of
Hosta, 1f I will not vpsu you e windows
of heaven,and pour on. u blrosing that
tb?re shall not be room enouga o suceive
it it}

I osnnot recall tho past; I caw only
pray Grud to forgive it; but twost glaily
for the future, do I, from the uwepths ol &
gratetal heart, adopt Jacobs vow: *O. sll
that ‘Thoun sbalt give me, I wil sarely give
the tonth uuto Thee.'

A volomn hush pervaded that large ase
sombly when Mr. Pénniman osxsed sponk-
ing, broken, at length, by Mr. Goodman's
volce in prayar. A hyma was thon saag,
and the mectiug olesed.—Chicago Ad-
vance.

o

RrrvauisTic goung ladies engaged, as 80
many &re nowaiays, in offleisl dutiox find
it hard to combine the servies of the Chureh
with the service of Mamumon. At a oextain
agsurance offise in the oity where female
clorks are employ-d there have recenily
been a good many mora flues than wsual
for late sttendanes. On sxsmination the
oauge is found to be tne oustom of * watch-
ing" in cuurch at antimely houra. Surely
oity lulies vught to be ablefo got n dis.
pensation,

A Jewisg womsn in St Lazare Prison
having baen indneed to let boy ohill, threw
yeoara old, be bapliced on the prowmiee, as
14 alleged, of tne Catholio olmpinin, thatit
would be btotior cured for iv itz illusss,
tho Jowish Cousistory huve made roprosent-
atione {o _the Munster of Worehip, M.
Bronet. Hs hiaa roplied $0 the effeor that
be hasur,ot tue Archbishsy to exwt bis
1efleende to heving liberiy of sonaterce
respected, and 1hat the v o sugbt wot to
P rave teen berfo, ned gati n Jownh rubbi
bad sean the Wowan apd satisfied huuself
that »bs was under wo unfair whaeoce.
Tuv olrdl rcd i+ vo days aftor the bap.
a0k,
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