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Cfte Rome mission Journal. Pausing at the window, she looked out over the ______
landscape. It was in that grove «.( trees down sincere tT?* ”**’ whvre confession i. 
hy the hr.v.k that she had first listened to the "Restore u n. T’TT' •*",ayI*l'evc, was heard 
stor> of George Laud,s' love. How glad she had uih„llm,,r" "'e- !?y ”f ,h>' salvation and
ïKarasr......-........... ...........- *•• avss aa«i«R

Only a moment she stood there. Then tears wwo’fir-i , Ï •"‘[«‘I, does David leach God', 
canie to her relief and, throwing herself into a then- ‘to exilt'oi, a'"'‘ C.°'i ”cco1"" of $in. and
chair, Lucile n»1>Ik.*»I <»ui the woutiiied uriik» 'uni « f*11'* 0,1 account of mercy. '• Where sin
grief that had been crushing her. ' * 'o t u ed, grace did much more abound.1' *)|t.

She had truly loved George Landis I oved <1, 7. *!"• be fullv repentent of all
tlie man she had though, him to g ™Tfav"r Jul'y h>
rather than the man he was. hut her heart was {'each 1,lc F''ther "Then will I
none the less sore for that. .. * transgressors thy ways, and sinners shall l„.

MOntt « Year b.^‘ffi7',’ “ MtaSSE *

------------------ u u" ‘•car*.1,11,1 reliev«l the tension |,!"irt , "Then sTiah thou h7 *acrificr'
and brain, she turned to Christ fir strength nfriii. * 1 l,e *,leased with

Gradually she u,ew calmer Pride, too. came his GodTTJZ* God j*. king; everything is 
to her aid. She must school herself to liear the |„i Wi,a.J If cver>?lh,,?K r*t»n.s to him at 
curious looks, and—still harde,-the inn ing wâut ,..h,L'?K V'" plca,e him?—that we 
words ot those w ho knew of her broken engage- we ir e le n T “"i V we **• " is »»' »•*»/ 
nient. " we tiring, even though we give it all. "Thou

Another incident occurred that day in Danes 1.. beat it." «lie said, compressing her del£htesï°« 7""!“ che would I give it; thou
ville, which must needs he recorded here. ! hlN firmly. "Oh. I wish it was not wicked to rather 7,1 turnl ,offtr"lR.” vs. ,6. It is
,r rV7"'!l0f 'Ie '",|L' ^'"-.-Ihousethe teach- | }»»y,u «*“• There is nothing for me |iyc “XlT? ‘"''«-‘he giving of self. "The• r lingered after dismissing her pupils. Lucile ' lur. I „tÀ of God are a hroken spirit, a broken
thrT' n“ *, *lc"!ler,'""v «"man of twenty- I Al* ,l,tr I’’»» for the future had clustered sj.iîe ° <!od' lh"" wilt not de-
three. Her bur cheeks were flushed with the i •‘round the lime when she should lie the harm- '7- , Here att' the sacrifices of
rose of p. rfecl health, her grey eve. were dear - w,fc George Landis. She recalled The so u, ! K ’ toU!",«w. «be sacrifices that
hülh'ÏT aWl ,he lU‘"" ''"««bed hack ! laid aside from her salary for her welding dres, , ï h lÜnln™ *t! “Tn ,ik* A,,rahau,'s, for
trom lier I,row was smooth and shining. ] a,!‘! «be »»"desl store of household linen over seif Th -c 1hc> follow UP°“ «he giving of

She stood at the blackboard, deftlv drawing a " l1,1"'11 sllc '‘ad worked so happily. ; ï* 1 j firsl..Kave lheir own selves to the
picture of a stalk of corn. This picture would 1 1 lurc be something for me to do even ! Th , S°r' v,,.it; 5- Say; "Here am I. Lord."
serr emlhv morrow as the basis of a lesson f,,r ; ,f «here is nothing for me to enjoy." she thought I forTl, afl‘"n"°' "" ll,c” •» God pleased. Hence.
her little imp,Is. A step sounded in the ball, and ' wcaril>'; "«-«l *>» no. desert me. Whoever ,
a bo-V'sh voice called out; , von.es. I must keep my faith and trust in him •• .T f ‘ll,en ,')f abundant service and sue-

.. v ,c,Il' aro >ou here vet ?" ! She sal down in her accustomed chair and laid j "Tl,',,, to,In ,', 'ri‘Lly "r it is included.
% es. Freddie. Come in." ! her head upon the desk. From a contemplation ! J , ?” ,hf.v ulT,vr bullocks upon thine altar,"

,, ?„SOm '7 ber yuung,r brothers. f„r Lucile 1 ®.f "'e dreary future she turned to the me.......... i Jenl tlmi •? I'H 'T "°"'v.Fl11 out the happy
?" “’««ide»' ot - large family. There were ! »>" Present hour, crying unto God for sustaining ! £mnle mi'* !’k,eld,ed ». «b» closing line: the
bur hr,,them and , baby sister, and to them all : Krare- A ball hour later «he entered the sitting* 1 ? ., Jvr,,!’alcni «'Pphed with api>rov«l offer-
I m b was a paragon Of virtues and accomplish- , 'V11'" "f ber home. There was a cl,crus of ex- a td the , ,0,^°"!°^ „ aC^ess' Gud reconciled
lUents. 1 clamations over the pallor. , ,lle .ejl,,,er atoned, all well with the world—

It sjnstaletter." Freddie said. "I .topped I . "'’lease, mother, I don't want any suoner - , ■ Brl"« bullocks, bring psalm ol
run back^oT n ",C Vy honK' a,“‘ 1 «bough, I'd j }j"c,fe. faintly. "1 am going vi lie dow'n. fi everything. God is here! And
run back and bring this to you.” j "ere is a let 1er for you to read. Don't come to i 1 ,can S‘"R> ‘‘Do good in thy
tin fl !??” yTU' d,var' Vou are very kind." and I ,a|b toine until 1 have time to rest." j ?“?,Zlo": Build thou the walls of
crimson^ " Lua i: “ e,“ek rleepened to a vivid j Mrs. Baxter was much disturbed by the note thi “gs fn hand 1 „ ''ur °°w God has taken 

Fre t t; 11 ■ , ;.f weariness in her daughler's usually fresh voice. 1 [,m,i ?è,da".r""» straight and smooth,
leather la -d ,a"d, ,an a" ay- The young ,,UJ *•» “as b» w ise a mother to question her. ti«Ki t "!o„Ti |h y,e.lds “> God and finds
mvelorn- ler ch**k caressingly against the . ••“de lay with her face hidden among the pit. t mP’ "n lo ,w his own. "All

• t 1 L. , r T? U""1 Basbght fadwi and the subdued light cK;! r it- *’ ye »'e Christ s,-ami
wl,;L.”a yu™. a **vb ago, darling," she uf 1 ,e moo« ''Bed the room. Tlien she heard her L 11 “'

' pered softly. "Hut I knew you would come m“l ler °lK'n 'be door and cross to her side 
k < vs m h '7; 'ecuuse oh, lacause true love , •Sl‘t,.,,gl d“*° "'e bed, Mrs. Master lifted
nmm |dT V N,"w yoM ""'st wait just a , ••"de » head to hcr I osom. Nos,mud broke the
i",j“ you ” SaUi m> WOrk’ T“* 1 «"I whi'^rtd; “ ",U* A' la*‘ "'""'er
raDidlvondn"he kt,cr I,er disk »«• worked , "» '* better for you to know his real nature 
r.ipmij on .1 happy smile on her lips. 1 •"’«'■ darling, than alter you were his wife- He I II- i, „ , .„ k"i, e Ba*'« ««' George Landis' had lieen en- hra"' «laughter. Gud will help you ” I pi,t him Î ^»T" at,l,ear!' God bless him; 
gaged ,„r three years. Soon .her their engage- . "Ves, mother"-,here was a new imtJ e.f de- lei, he l^',n,e7L m„°7 '°7 W“ al '»■**. "... 
distant cite” Tl" “ 'lad *?‘urol • P"sitio" in a the- girl's voice—"all my plans h.r 1 him: hut if so he does m »«PPu*e God made
(Irt.'lrn ", They were to have been married in «*•« '"«nre are gone, but my life shall not Ik- a for it Indeed' J. "°« ««"i to Is, grateful 
dUm 7 |b'r W|,K" l,e bad asked that the wed- •"*” u"e- , Perhaps I can he a better daughter the- idea of heiL 1,7 t‘,"M""‘"-',a"y oppose-,1 t„ 
d ng be deferred until spring, Lucile bad never j""1 sister. I lie land's work van be mine and except will, tl,M ,ft.U y”,tlsfie<l Wllh »»y'bing,
quest,uued the wisdom of his request. There 1 «'» give myself to ........ |, 7n an ml ,. , 7 l,r,v,lege üf finding fault.
was but one cloud upon her skv the- onm,<!,;„« . ! ’ '"j*" ""K"a,ded moment, he is almost la-of her father ,0 George', suit M, VaxTe2 T° "" CO’,T,!‘lKD' »""-*?( ~»e«hi“g or loll
a kind parent, and lie did „m t----- . J5' ''"ho«t «be usual addenda, he is s„r„ ...
Lucie’s choice. Still the g,rl knew her fall 7 ' --------- -------------------- «dd a postscript that will keep his record good
distrusted her lover. x 1 Knew ner lather - -. -,.......... „ , „ , The sermon was good, he weatlw-T .

Lucile finished her drawing, washed her hands ! b 77. o! p“*lm **^.-«he windows are always o^n when
brushed a bit of crayon dust from her neat green 1 I W Wl lim i.L omdit'tn I 10 be elnscd, and closed when they
<rge, and sat down to read her letter ^ ! J ' * H"DKL'- wavs ,m ,he hy »«"- are al.
opetnng, she softly kissed it. : It ,s,L„7 K ” “V” '"K'dl the way a thing

_ The letter was not long. The girl read it. and H<)XV!° P,Ç'<« God s'.ouhl be the greatest aetlv the l lv w' °r by k“ church is ex- 
the color faded front her cheeks, the light died 11 «bought and endeavor if man. and if Sllci. .. . ‘ y , ougbt not to have been done,
out of her eyes. Lucile was learning the hard- ** 1 ,,a 1‘aal'n tells us the way. "Then an annel or an A.„? Ï* l,e7s lo cither
est lesson a trusting woman ever learns—that the • sl'all tliou be pleased," says the clos- t|lc cu. ni r.„n1ïa<lu" . A. Peculiar tiling about
love upon w hich she had s.akvd her all was fab* '***■ When ? ,,, The "the," of full ! " ‘ " i jLr '* î!'C s,rangc formation

George Landis told her that in a week s tit ,e Vat,,<>"' vs' «*• “Then wilt I teach transgres- é n IÏ i, J ’ * 11,11,8 » to him the less
he was to marry the daughter of his employer ky ?ays' a">' «nners shall he converted he 7'7of *71 sPeck “f  ........
There was a half-defenstve plea that he had long r, ‘b‘e- Wln-n? U’hn, fully saved you,,,!/. ” n,“7°“,he •*"»«. "otwithsl.nd-
seen that they were growing apart, and tha’t Thls first ‘."“n'" is in italics and is added. It inu-rcent hG 7 ?pll,n,er* «« large as toothpicks
Lucile must have understood the change that docs not refer simply to what goes before. We The m-’rs,l!,lon' “"r1 he does not know it.
nme hafi wrouglit in In,,,. In closing, hedurther ,"“'7 *° back a bit. David lias sinned against is KIT, «'curving of censure, himself,
insulted the outraged girl by hoping that they ''7 a,,d bas been brought to contrition "I sali d ''> Person wuth whom lie is perfectly
might still be friends, and saying that he should ‘"knowledge my transgressions," he says, “anil (jink.-r reminds one of what the old
always have an interest in her welfare. !',y s,„ tsever before me." vs. Herein, also, H „ueer ’ W,f?: ""°Pbi“. all the world

• L,a‘ ls,facc grew stern and hard. She re- ! „he sl">wing God's ways, and that there is but !l„ h.7-P!‘"K me- a'«l Sophia,
l7rd I*,le ettnr 1,1 lhe envelope, and said to her- °nc "ay for,thc r">al sinner, the righteous man faui. finder hr?11"?' T ,e only Practical giaxt 
self, It is well. I am glad he learned his mis- «""»*• ?nd ,the Poorest wretchedest publican, he develoos thlT?.; '° P”,ss, ,wo-fold: First 
,akeh , must humble himself at the little wicket gate ,u c,ldorL1M P J Vlose who "re forcedShe rose and moved aimles iy about the room. J J” T.. “ <î»d-s May for ‘he sinner, u, warn L F,,?" £Td' he is » beacondight

■ and David the king shows it. Hut God's way ™Z“TF«“l«-fi«Kling is a «in; it give»
cnee 01 an unthankful, uncharitable
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