e *’I‘herro Was one -desire,” one libtle pmyex‘_"{
thalt wonld' always sl'lp inl, like - - whisper B

"the praycrs af thaxt dear saint who;e body :
,vbet.weefn my petxtums, and thls ‘Was; tha.t I__{

has’ been. pu:t imto the: gra.ve ‘this’ afbernoon

-“that :my. soul ;wa$ eversnatehed: from the

"'a.ndtellherofthecha.nge ;
‘1. coruld not afford the journey, so I pu:t 1t,
off from year to year a.lwa.ys h,oping ‘the’
"N wandthenlsemtb/er ‘

- wra.th to come’ amd brough'c to _Christ.:. L

After a- fow minttes the old- woman enter--' i
" “Late one: even-
i ing, ‘she: said, ‘long’ after 'che shop was. clos-_v-
ed; Fra.nk Mason, (Margaa'et's un'worthy hus-- ' ;
»ba,nd) ca.mo to our side door. wmh a bundle_-
..of wearing a.ppa.rel to put into pawn, At “qeye ribbon.”.
P ﬁrst 1 refuged to have anything to-do" wihh, L
" Him out- “of. busmess hours, but “he said ‘he
So.’ wy

. ‘ed into a. t'ulle'r na.x‘ratwe

{must- have money. on any te'rms. i

 greediness - of ‘gain’ ‘prevailed as. usun.l. T

ot ' “advanced the ‘money 2nd took the thmgs

- ‘In’ those days my’ beart was. ha.rd as flint,-

" . yet when I turned over the: mefully mended
clonhes, that cloak’ which: ha.d fa.ced S0 many

. a"storm, those shoes Which had trodden 80
'many a rough mile . in duty’s pa.th those :

~ coarse petticoats, always tidy, . yet ‘worn
- threadbare, somehow my heart’ m.isga.ve me.

Itried to fight it out with conscience ‘but it
So inthe morning: T.rose”

would not do. *

_earlier than usnal, tied ip the clothes in a
bundle, and hurried witth them, and Bomo
" breakfast to the cottage

‘Hearing - Marga.ret‘s voico I wa.ited amd . -
: listened a ' minute at the window. I expected
i " to hear reproaches and compla.inings, but,

the words I heard were: - .-
. .-*“Forgive him, Lord, Thou who' clothest
: the' lilles, wilt thou not much more- clothe
me- also?

of. my sa.lvo,’f!on."‘-_

' ers?”

need of it ..
{ “What is it,” said_ I to myself “that
makes her differ from me"‘ She talke to the

great God as a friend, and calls him the God

of her salvation. I hknow nothing a.l.\out the
God of tlus Christiai woman.” .

When I came home I went upstairs to an
cld lumber-room, ‘and there I sat down by
myself. There was a heavy weight upon.: my
heart. _
knew what I wanted. = Presently I said to
myself, “I wonder if 1 could pray?’. But

~no word woruld come, At last 1 fairly smote
" gpon my ‘breast and cried, “God be merciful
. to nte, @ sinner,”
not for a good ‘while, that God by his.Holy
-Spirit had put’ thése words into my heart,
* though, i bad not héard them since I was'a
" ‘child at Sumlay-school’ -
: ‘Well, I rummaged out the only blble we
.~ bad in pawn (for we ‘scarcely  ever took
" pibles) and turned over its leaves, I was dg
iq‘nom.nt as'a child where to ﬁml the ‘place.

K «You will hardly believe it but I searched all .

t.hrous‘h Genesis to try ‘and find that story
_about. the publican from w'hieh 1 had drawn
- my first prayer

‘T knew our business was pot.a good onc.

oL s for a- body: to Dba in-whe wanted to be a
"+ " Christian, and I urged Davie (that's my hus-
ba.nd) to give up the pawn-shop, ‘whatever
RN {1 might ¢cost us.
L " slon and dsclared that he was not going. to
- be henpeclced out of a good business by any
L 2.7 worean, . So, then God showed.me that it
© " 'was my plase'to Wait a bit, and be pmntent

-.and-to_ put the dlfﬁculty into Christ's handz,
“mission canse the amount
crutch would- bring, a.nd glve it bo.ck 'to the L

i ‘Well to nmke a lohg story short, Davie

- ume wouhl oozne

-to himself before I could see her. -
kn.ew on -earth- that ‘her prayen's -for . the

R Her Glft

o -Thou knowest I have. -need .ot

@t~ ‘tHose things.. Yet, though the fig tree shall’
S not blossom, neither fruit be on the vine, I

will rejoice in the Lord, I will Joy in the. God =

... ‘I'heard no'more; But af.ter gmng Ma.rg‘are'b“_
R the ‘things—T- ha.rdly knew- how it was—but',
-something wlthm mo prompted me to 'say,
- as.I was turning: away, “Mrs. Mason, speak
my name someulmes will, you, in your pray-
Till tha.t ‘hour I mever cared for.
prayer, and felt no reverence for it and no. .

"He could not see the. bent ﬁgure of little erip-

1. groaned aloud, though I hardly *

I knew axftarwa.rds ‘but -

At first he flew into a pas- -

: soon felt 'ua I aid. - So -we gavc up the bud—l

a. little tol\an of love—some ﬂawar seeds a

- h’mdkerchief or-a few yards .of black-
It was a.ll I could a.f.ford arnd; k
sha never ltnerv fnorm w‘hom they ca.me a
thought I would tell’ hev' all, when we met :
T had’ mn.nagod to save @ few- s«hﬂlings, and
z.;.had fized to come ﬂ:is very summer R

‘But Marga.rets Lord had called her homo
She never

wn-broker 3-wife had besn heard and ans-
worod

‘Sunday—
school World v

’I‘hc mxmsters eyes sweprt wl:th

worldly. conigregation. -~ 11€ had madc an im-

" passioned” a.ppea.l for help in the support of
" alittle mission church up a.mong the moun-

tains—a: -section. where rough men and wo-
men knew. hardly anything of God and the

‘religion of Christ. He had hoped o0 inspire' .
the people’ with the spxrit of giving, to ma.ke IV
them feel that it was a sweet, blessed privi-." -

- Jege, a.nd—he had falled A sense of doep .

’ dcaolmtion cropt over him :

‘God. holp me,’ his llps murmfured mutely

pled Ma.ggne n the rear of the church—a

figure that" was trembding undc«a' the fire at'

his appeal. -
‘Lord .Tesus the - little one was saying,
brokemly, T a.ln't got nothin’ ter g'lve i |

“want the people in the mountains to hear,
about my Savxour, O Lord, I a.ln't o-ot nahhjn'

ter—'

What was-it tha.t made fl:he ohi.ld catch her
breath as though & cold hand had taken hold i
’Yes, you have, Maggie,’ whis-.
pared a vo:ice fnom somewhere, ‘you've got .
.your (mrbch your beautitul cr'ut(:h that was
‘glven ter you, and is worth a lot of shinm' )
dollars.

of her heart?

You kin give up your best frien’
what helps: you to get into the park where
the birds- sdne.', .an" mkes you to pnea.chln’ a.n’
makes your life happy A .

‘Oh; no, Lord,’ sohbed the e'hild choklno‘
-and’ shivering. ' 'Yes yes, I will'

' more’n th.a't for mo. -

Bllndly she extended l:he polished crutch

. and placed -it.in the bands of the deacon,
who ‘was taking up the scanty colloctions -

For a moment the man was ‘puzzled,- then,

comprehending her mea.nlng, he carried the -

crutch to the front, of the church, and’ lajd
it on the table in fremt of the old pulpit
The minister stepped down from the plat-
form and held up the crutch with trembl,nv
hands.

g moment. =

‘Do you see it, my neople he ta.ltered at
last ‘1ittle crippled Ma.ggles cnrtch——all that
she.had to make life comfortablo?  She has
given it to the Lord and you—'

-~ There was a- moment of silence The peo-

plo flushed and, moved restl'%ssly in thelb

cnshlonod pews
‘Does - anyono w-a.nt to oontrlbute to. the

."'b&pers equiva.lent to” sif” hundred.. doll.ars R
Were: lightly piled over- the: orutch on ‘the '~

i God'
- whispered. the ministér,, as he. suddenly. ox

And yet; I think. she -knows . all.
aborut it in: tha.t plaoe ‘wherg 'ﬂhere ls “Soy -
_over- one’ simner ‘that repen:teth i,

Jntense ’
scarching the’ mpathetlc faces. of -his.stylish,

L Thy friendshlp unolmngin

He ga.ve _

'The sublimity. of the renunciation _
i mmerved him so that ho could not spea.k fm

of money this.

'And §0' the- subscribing went on,

table

Let us reoelve the benediotion a.lmost

tended his. ha:nds,, which “were: trémbling ¢
with - emotion. Little Maggde a.bsorbed dn e
_the ma.gn.ltud.e of her: offering :and the.love. .~

- tha.t prompted it, comprehended no:‘chmg that

had-taken place. .. She.had no:thought for =~

‘the future, of how-she would reach hér hum-" - -
“'ble home, or of ﬁhe days’ in which she would
sit helpléss in her chair, as she had- once

done.  Christ-had demanded her all, and_

“ghe had glvc-n it with the- blind fmth of :an

Abraham. ° She understood no better when -
a woman 's. arm drew her into its close em-: .
brace,: a.nd soft lips -whispered: in. her -ear,

; "Ma.ggle dear, your crutch. has made six hun-
- dred dollm-s .for the mission’ church among

the mounta.ins, ‘and has coms back to stay
with you again. - Take it, little ome.” . 7L
- Like a ﬂash of. lig;ht there came 'a con-
SCIOU.SII&:S . gome mystemous way that-her
glft had been’ e.ceefpted of God® and returned
to her, - and ‘with'a cry of -joy shoe: caught the
beloved cruboh to - her lonoly heart then,
smlling through her tears at tho kind fa.ces

cand reverential eyes, she hobbled o.zt of the

san,chu.a.ry —American Pa.per. Sl e

My Blble and: I

'In son-ow or’ stinshlne ni tempcst or ca.lm,

my la.mp and.
my’ psalm

: We ve travelled together my bxble a.nd I

thn hfe had grown weary, and death e'en
 was'nigh, -
But all ﬂhrough the darlmess of mist and ot
i UWromg, .
Ifmmdthee asola.ce a.pra.yecrorasong
So mw, who shall .part me, my bible a.nd 1?7
Shall ism, ‘or schism, or new ﬁg‘hvts who try?
Shall shadow for. substance, or, stone for
- go:od bread,
Supplamt its sou.nd w—ladom, give folly in-
stead? . - -
Ah, no; my dear bible; rovea.ler of lght,..
Thoru sword of the Spirit, put error- to ﬁig‘h:t,

"Anpd still through life’s jou:ne;f, ‘unxtil my

last sigh;
We'll ‘travel togaa'mxer ‘my:- bible and I.
‘Christxan Hera.ld’ - RS

- "M'orei Th“an ‘a:Trifle.
"It 'was only a little blossom,
" Just ‘the merest bit of bloom, :
Bu,t it bmugh‘t a glxmpse of summer
-~ 'To the Iittle darkened room., o
It was only a glad ‘Goud momlng ‘
As she passed along the way; o L
Bnt it spread the mornmg s glory e
| . Over the lMvelong day. 7.
Only a ‘song; but’ the music Con
'l‘houg'h s;mple pure and- sweet,
“ Brought back’ to better: pa.thways, .
S+ mhe reckless, roving feet.. -
Only' ¢ In our, blind msdom, o
" . How dare we say itat'ali?- -
Slnce ‘the ages alone ca.n Lell us. o S
) . Which is tho grea:t or sma.ll
- ‘Waxf » :




