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- the Saviour.

_Darhnos »

rectxons from her, Myra salhed out
mto the snow. 0 U

Goody” Brown’s cottage Was ‘ot \
dlfﬁcult to. find, and: ﬂushed w1th_j“
walkmg, Myra krocked atthe door.

-'Goody Brown was in, and very

ﬂattered to receive a call ‘from-the
- .young" lady who had ‘been the v11 -
-lage talk since Sunday

Myra ‘had meant to beom in a

- roundabout way, and lead the con-"
” 'versatlon ‘to ‘her dead” mother but *
~ one wo1d from the old woman was
: enough

" ‘Eh, Miss I she e\clauned ‘I

could thlnh it was Miss Oonme com-

~ . ing here again.

" €0h, "Goody, did you know my
mother 2’ -

ot Know he1 r echoed: the old -wo-
man lov ingly; ¢ I should thinkT. did
—Iloved her, .00, Mlss1e

¢hild knoiw the Lord Jesus Christ?
No, Myra did not,: Goody Brown‘

‘saw that, but she said no more of |}
that. Ouly she talhed of Miss Con- s
nie and the days of long ago, and - g :
“when Myra at last rose to go home, A==
“the girl said wistfully,— . B
T ‘I may come- agaln, (Joody,/may I E=
not P ' B
YRS Wallés oftedt Ted he1 to'the 2=
4 )cottafre after, and Goody Brown, in ;" |
“talking of Miss Connie,: never for- -
~-got to speak, too, of Miss Connie’s”

Saviour, and the gladdest day of
the old woman’s life was the day
that 1\Iy1a told her with shining
‘eyes that now she knew Jesus
Christ, ‘her mother’s Lord ¢ Our

o

At the Gate of the Church

I Wonder what they’re doin’ in.
there !’ said Janie, leaning aoamst

a post and listening.
A sound of sweet voices came out

. of the big doors, down the walk,

through the trees; but Janie could
not quite make out -the words,
though the doors stayed open quite
a long time, because a good many
late people were going “through
them. =~

¢ Need—somethin’ P said Janie in
a puzzled voice, catching just a syl-
lable or two. ‘They keep a-sayin’
of it over!" Lots of ’em’ needs it,

whatever ’tis they’re talkin® ’bout.

Now it’s'a man says. 1t——’way down
deep ! Wonder what he’s needm’ ?

" “There’s a girl begun again. I can

~“hear- her better
- every hour.”
“that " time. -

“1 peed “thee
'l‘hat’s plam cnough,

./‘

It was her.
-‘sweet voice that led me. to come to
"Does Miss Connie’s -

Wlsh’t I knew- who- .

THE*’{ ,MESSENGER

' ’twas an’ what they wanted of him? derstand the words, }she told hlmf' R

J: anie wasn’t bashful, and by and

by she began to want 0 know so -

much that she Just qu1et1y opened

......

and opened the’ door and \\ ent 1u

“Such 4 strangé little figure to be
jn’ such g place!’
80 ragged, and her shoes were some-
"body’s big old ones, and she had a
“queer httle hood on’ her head: m

Her dress was

stead of the pretty caps and hdts’

the other children wore.. But they

.thought more of that than she did.

She had  come there y\uth a pur
pose. ' :
"I need thee erery, ‘hour,
_Most' gracious Lord !
No other' voice like thina
Can peace a.fford ’
. ‘How it rang out, clear and plain!
Now she heard it! ’Twas the Lord
they all were needlntr‘
¢Well, I declare? said Janie.
An’ every hou1 atthat! I thought
the Lord was for Sundays and Bas:
ters and when you went to funerals,
1 need thee; ob, T need thee!
Every hour I need thee !’
sang the sweet, praying chorus.
“Do you hhe the s1n01ng, l1tth
one ?
A tall, sweet- faced Whlte headed

man spoke-to her suddenly, and put : ‘
o > year, of our Lord" Is there a place B

an arm-around. her.

-Janie frow ned a httle and tr1ed ~

to. Jerh away, but he held her lov-
1ngly

,"\ R

'}"Cd ?

“All at once, somehow, she
thought of the torn dress and the'f
‘clumpmg shoes. L

‘1 come fn ’cause b couldn’t un-.

sullenly

¢ And do; you now? he ashed stln’ L

holdmo her m that kmd arm. Do '

you ‘begin to: understand how you .
'need Jesus, just as they do ¥ he .-
sald, pomtmd ‘up to.the men. and" e
_Women in’ the “choir. : '

¢'What would- he do for yer 9.
asked Janie suddenly. ¢ Make ye

have new dresses that wa'm’t rag-
Make yer father stop gom’ Y

to the rum shop ? Giveye a dinner. -
every day ? Make folks'be good to '
yer 2 That’s what I'm needin’P

“Yes ! said the gray-hairved, kind-- ©
8 faced man. ' '
g - much more!
- ning of what he will.do for youl .
) - Kneel right down here now, in-his”
g cburch and ask him’ :

~ “That and ever 80
"That isn’t the begin-

'l‘hat was a lono time an 20, but it" |

-‘-. all came. t1ue——eyery word: . Janie-
- says the beautiful part of her life
. "began when she knelt’ dotwn -in

God’s churel’ and told him how -

:much she: needed h1m e thtle P11
' ._',01'1m’ o T

Rhymmg Maxnms. R

i

A .\‘If you’ve anythm(r to‘ say, S -

oI you’ve anythmo to Iove, A"‘

As a blessmcr from above,—Love it.

If you’ ve anythmcr to 01\ e,
That. anothei’s Joy may 11\'e, o
: ~ lee 1t

- If you ]\now nhat torch to 110'ht

Guldlno othels throu (rh the nloht

-

If you’ve any g1ief to meet,

At the lovmo hamu s feet,— .

Meet it. o

-If you’re gwen hoht to see,

What a ch11d of God should be,—
. See. it,

‘Whether a life is bright or drear, ’
There’s a message sweet and clear, -

Whispered dow n to every ear,—
Hear it.
—fThe Independent. ‘

~

"No 1oom for Him in the inn!
How is it with you and me, this

-

Are we lettmg Him be erowded out

'elther by the deteitfulness of riches, -

the sol1c1tudes of poverty, or ‘the
cumbermg cares ‘of busmess 2=

Maroaret L Sangster

- —Lightit.



