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Io ik into a tew ihat are opened.'

IlO nu,' I eaid, 1 indeed, l.edeed, sirý You will please

excuse me.'
*Ho abook hie bada gently and siniled. and agatn i

wss reasnred and ealmced hy hie manner. 1 carmet tell

you ail that I nom au 1 paesed elowly aluni; with my mys-

terious compouliu. i was impeiled by soins irrosistible
power hoyond my central te gaze loto ail of the draws

ai we passed. The naome power onahled mo t oa ses a
glance just the condition of eaoh charactor. of cacb lire,
plot as it appeared te the %voria, but as it roally 'vas.

Sncb a variety i So many je great disorder I 1 notied
iliat there was a great deal of what seced altogether un-
nsceesary, in faut oui of place.

I'Take aaay tbe rubbish and have suo sysicin about

wbat is loft, and toere is plenty of roin.'
IlEow familliar the words solueded 1 Whyý; thoy %voe

the vsry words Ida liaed Ducal but when 1 Il sesmcd ysars
age.

Plcnty of room,' I echontd, rocin fer wvbat, guide ?

1 coulal net hear bis Doumwer, but 1 saw his lips niove,

and it scomcd as tbeugh he was saying :
I'W 'ork and pruyer for Godeu children who have neyer

hall the liglit; missionary meetings, the beathen, homte
missions, foreige missions..,

"One thing 1 noticod, le eiy sirange journsy. Every
drawer bâai soine, une package larger th&n ail ths others,
no large thai il was recognized at once as the chief tlîing
ie the dra;ver. The contents, as 1 said, wsre varines,
bat thore wan always prenant thîs large package, and 1
seemed to ses ai once the label written plainly on tho

saie, One helonging to a yonng lady read, 1Love uft ibis
vvorld.' 'te packiage eais transparent, and 1 couId sec
the contente. Beautiful dre8e, jecveiry, invitations, te
parties, dancing, love cf praisie-sonse of ths thie~ lr.
fevtly hanceis iii themeelves, but 0 o ~hro
tliey tuait aip

*!' Ibat'a tbo trouble,' said sny guide. 'Ses,tiixedraw-
er scarcely has roont for tics Bible.'

'L iooked for il and coo.id net finil il for seuts lime.
There il wâe, way off in a corner, paoked ont of sight. An-
other drawer that I remember bsd ie cliief package label

* d, 'Love of money.' 1 thought ai tiret ilis drawer had
eîotbing ciao ini il, but I oaw ou closer inspection quite a
siomber of gmalr, ineignificant articles tbroivu in diserd.
erly. Another drswer hadi s large bondis called ' Sclisih.
ues;' anollior was 'Ambition,' aud se on.. 1 eoticed that
the more neuriy closed a drawsr was the larger %vus ite
sbiefbýidls.'

-,1Il keepa growing,' sala the guide, 'larger every day
or emaller. It never romaine the saine.'

IWe came ta a dinwwer that iny guide looked et lovingly.
I saw thet it belongeil t one ot my friends-I ssemed te

*know-a dear old lady of itres score yemrs and ton. The
drawer"wo6eloeanly cloaed, and ail was le readines. No
confiusion licce.

Il'Set je ordor, Bet ini erder,' scad my guide.
"There %vs a large p"ekage, and lu read, 'Love for

packeage. I.ehw the Dains BiÉ,pd.right-bonao 4it Salt

Lake City. I eaw the provinces or china sad inaii, and
ear ai baed the freedin and ibi 'Indiens. Ail ths

betters ot oquai sire.
"'SBic bastheepirit o! the NIster,' saladthe guide giving

mes a kaon, searclîing glane that seemed to rened nsy very

seul.
IlThe homne mission, the ferelgu miesion 1 Dld the

Lord have tevo missions? Nay. Cbrist's mission. the
nlissioi et His children, fie one. Go ys iet ail the world,
svery critature.

Look again,'ý sald my guide.
"[t was n. heautif ni sigici. '.ite wcrds seemed to in-

crease in size. Bew obear cut they stood ont. Thons vins

nu mistake. 'Love for these for wbomn Christ died.'
Suddenby, as 1 ga7sd, a wonderful transformation teck

place. A henveniy ligbt illuminated the iverds, sud tbey
rend uow, 'Love for the Master.'1

Il'1The label is euhl the seins,' said my guide; thtenean-
ing has net chauged. Nove, iet us look at yours.1'

''No, 0 ne, net yoi, piease. l'vs neyer rcsl]y loved

the beaihen, nover rcally loved those for whom Cista
died.'

IlWhat 1 1 seid the guide, sernly, 'are yen net resdy

for the Masitersa comief? Becs are yen suere ihat Es
will net ai any moncent close tbis draveer? Too lueo thon

t0 putlit in order. Let us sos wlîat wue read in yeur own

drawee-'-
I'0, 1 canmet. i dans ne'. Il cannot bis Love for the

Master, aie I'd love tiiose for whem IHs disil.'.
1 on muet.'

"And thon 1 ceas borns in great4ootregs of mind te the
sud et the rooni. 1 watt filled cvith anguish.

"' Hers cee are saitd my oompanion.

I tried wiidly ta shut my sys, snd thon-! aceeke..
Woas il a dreain? Ther weast iny owe rocin. There was

my owe bureau. Hoce happy, happy, thet i ha my lite.

soe of it. beft. Maybe my.Mcaster svould suce coins,

'lui yet, 1 hoped. 1, Mrs& Aehoscad, excellent ehristian

ceoman, as had preudly thought myssif, wanted more

cime lu threv? away the rnbhieh, arrange tiiigs pnoperby,
and thon I keece thoe would ho pienly et rera. Boom

for whai? Roomn for the mitsienary meetinîg, but mors,
reoin for Christiikness-a gonuino i'eterest in those for

wbum God gave Ris Son. The isles of the sanau the
nations lying in darknees sesmed reai now. 1. could, 1

would do snmetbieg. I kuece thal i could pra'y Weotdn
that ceouli coins froin the heurt. I got Dip, kneed docen
in the inconllgbut by the inid6w, and thanked (ted for

that dresm.Hesnitpa',ts wnimyitao'
"Wednssday ht jaied, and the wind bîse s perfect gals,

but 1 weset tu- that missionary meeting. 1 deubi if jk
cyclone could have kept me ai home. .l'vs be., cvr sinoe

-I love te go. Inm trying wvih the dear LordsB hsbp te

tbroce away the rnbbieh, le put thînge ie orant. It'a
missionary daiy te.morrow. Mms Stoe. Will you go

cvith me?
'Yee, 1 Wul; Gala Mrs Slows, softiy but firmly, wlth

tsars in ber oyce. ' Il go,"' and site vieont.
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