
TiE MESSENGER.

Js true the people didn't seem to listen very Unda Harnan's Dilemna.
.Well, a baby cried considerably, and some
of the old people went to sleep. We toobk (
twentl-eight .names for membership; al l asMa
sociate. The next week we had' only- six- If you are to do those pcople any goo
toen risent. At-the close of the meeting, Linda,' said Miss Mackenzie, staiding wi
which was net very long, we -felt rather her. back to- the door, and holding. lier par
discouraged. Frank Weaver, who had not sol firmly in ber hand, now and then brai
attended the first meeting, was*present. We dishing it as an emphatic gesticulation shov
confided our feelings to him afterward, and ed how much she was in. earnest, ' you mu
asked htmt what was the matter. go and live among them. This luxury,, th

'Is this the k-kind of a m-mcetin' you had garden, these rugs and couches and en
last week?' chairs are net for you. The Lord's serval

'Yes,' said -I, ' only a great many more must endure bardces. You cannot be
were lere. Why didn't they conie ta- sybarite, Linda, and cave'souls. And ti
night?' souls in De?'-bora Courtare erying out th

'Tb-tbat's the roasgn,' said lie briefly. narean cares for tham. Linda, tad ca
at's thie reasonc said h. b aeow y nu diregard the Lord's sera

He wcnt on to express the opinion, 1 b - 'I art sure, Cousin Harriet, ail that I war
lieve, in somewhat plain terms, that we were is te sce my way clearly,' answered. Lind
talking them to death. In disgust, we ap- witi spirit., 1 do fot care for state an
pointed him the next leader, promising.to cpiendor. The beautiful thingS in my hem
to back him up. roproach me wben I think of the POvOrt

If you w-want to b-back me up, k-keep in te world. But I am net responsibl
your m-mouths shut,' said he, as he turned for the furnlsbing of this'mansian. Fathe
away. and mother and brother Dick have lone thi

This is how be led. the meeting. ie took and my littie ï-em, as you know; l as plat
a seat about half way down the, roo, for ,as an ancorite's cel. 1 love those po
everybody was trying to sit on the la5t seat. girls at the Court, and I long to work fa
His 'Iambs' werc in a row in front of him. tom and live, among thre. But a I t
SHe gave eut several stirring hymns. Then disobcey my own father, and seave m ny mode
lie asked Lucy Ellis Io, pray. Then thcy who need me, that I Ma prcaCh and teac
sang again. Then lie gave out the tapi slc keeping of the Ten Cmmandments, i
and rend the le-son and spole about liait a lance and allch ys, whe there are pn oe
do7en lialting seztences on thc tapie, wbih like mine ? I mut seI my way firest, CoUs
va 'What.hafve I to be thanofrl fort Tfien Hr is-msLin F
those blecsed 'lambs' got.up ono.after ana- ',Ha e th.at lovbh father or mother mer
ther -and -red-dld I. say.read.?-tried to than m, is not. wort Y O me," ' rpeate

ad sa abouthalf wandow th oom, ors

versa. ap pir-the eder lady solemn . 'Linda, how wil
ing.. -But it st tring meting go1ngth for, be- yagir an the ut n judgment day, we
forsbwe knew it, oe inad us telliiig in. the e adlv aams-yoi why yo sctrnmd biu Jittle on e
sentence what we wer grateful for, untile i and leavehmyrmothe

he ased Lcy Elis t pray The th d wh ned th a I m a pah anta

meeting agwas n her long whenuwe ticght There 'cme ah interruptiondmentsai

AtL badn't beeiï tywenty-flve mninutes. dicreet éko ',a o! c>ne who -forebore t
And ad this les wadspirred up our Mi - break up n a coverran, but acted unde

clona tiy Co semitte. 0f Course wo had plnty oriere, made itsef heard. Co ficn,' sali
of discouragements. -At aur firet business Lincia, and Jane entered. Jan, lier me
meting nbody would tahc an office or serve t?'er's mad, black-gowned, whit-capped, an
on a committee, but s'the anbs,' at a signal pa"etahed t A girl wlio looed tire to
tfrom Fran, came ta the Iscue tben anto cthat, but steadfast not the le". Jane
later, wth militai-y promptness. And se the ugl only an obscure maid-servat, was a
on. But I set fltot give you oi histor peron osetrong sense and real iaracter
of Uce new ociety, for it ei nat vry. od anas whl : she adored Miss Linda, she dsap-
aven ow; besies, I ar telling -you about and co s he keiroe p h '
aur committee teis time. It did us a world disoiedeofnoik, aofone whoforeborof all this gtisoaL red bupt as - bu ropie movemup n ts, soe far as tbey had te de
Efsoar iC, mit s coure ha burad ly with Linda Haman wre equaly rowne

of iscoagementws. Aot oure fisr e buin Lnday,r an oJne nteed Jansehl, hr moe

coing sometbing than in coing nothing an sere h e i elue i the oel ioecd on
we got over it. We b ld a misionary met- ag sael-fed a the o o ir b to
ing la Ui home soiety. re ce h i t a- dea at e tiest ott lss ne

SCosmopolite meeting.' We ad a Chinese of our otlyo, anM o es mdais erto was ao
laundryman frImn the mission Chinese de- pf ero se, a nd rane y as ls. art
partaient ofi two, members (my dlase), a Nor- eau ne pels e,'n saic Jae. Mre. d land-
wegian wh soietd be converte r ol ail spe adre Miss Li e disngah map
mission, a Polieh sailor, and a povrty- Miss Mackenzie toowhloer leave.

stricen Germ an teacher. Oui room was Noody w vaed met Linda, as, thre hours

orod.ca fWe sgot diouraed, bt, as y later, wind, white an, weary, ell emergedl
Egor mnthe said it was I to et eedich frnon lier moher's chamber of pain, would
ding te mosthn g iha , I norhe ;ecand have fancied tha the s young girl ttod a
wea otoeres it W h e sory womeet- primoase path e In fact, thero weve days
brgne nhcromcone sciet. Wc cald hrt a heur U mother's life snemed to ang on a
a'me Cmald banner the a od Cirarhn sieder thread, and Ut eot excitoment, yo
aten t of ol memer ths (y clss, avror- east ver-serot, migbt precipitae, Its

'And what was ben cause o! ail this breaing.e Then tohere would be perids of

change,? a stranger asaed Lucy lle. And comparative comort, and a, lady would

sbe answered gravely be marvellous Y well, and undertake lier
'"'CuseMar loes theIame,'usual tasîcs,. and sc tlic friends ebe deurly

'Cre, aty saidýs 'te wasI' tYeu now, lo d, but always there was for bier amly
The teacer did reply." bc danger Uth.I bactgrord. Tley nover

Glimpses of Duty.
(By William T. Ellis, ln ' Forward.')

Every Christian can male a mission field.
A fiftcen-year-old Minnesota Endeavorer,
soon af ter her conversion, gathered about lier
a dozen of ber younger playmates and be-
gan a bible-class that lias continued for
months. This service appealed to her as
ane of the Dledge's 'whatevers.'
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knew at what hour there might be a catas-
trophe.

Linda, whose piety was as simple-hearted
as a child's, and whose charim was that v
of a sweet flower, a lily or a rose not love- c
lier, had developed great power over ather a
girls... She had the rare gift of concillating t
the rudest, and ln the Working Girl's Club, n
to which she bad consecrated much of her T
endeavors, nobody sang or talked, or pleased t

*the members as sie did. Many a girl, tol-
ing in the stifling atmospliere of a factory,
was strengtlicned and aided throu'gh he week
by what -her friend, Miss Harman, had said
in:theýsocial eveing at the Club.

Latterly Miss Mackenzie and others lad
been desirous that a girl like Linda, rich and
beautiful,- and -highly accomplished, should
take up missionary Work among such girls
as thoze who came to the Club, living at
the settlement near them, and devoting her
whole life, instead of a part, to their ser.-
vice.

,Linda's mother, however, while not say-
ing or even looking anything ln opposition,
felt that she bad a laim on ber daughter.

As Linda bent over ber, fanning ber softly,
when the spasm of acute anguish passed off,
on this afternoon of Miss Mackenzile's call,
Mrs. Harman whispered :

'I-can't-be--a stumbling stone, dear, but
wait-till God taes-your mother.

There are girls among those who read this
story able to comprehend Linda's dilemma.
To such my word is, 'Duties are never ln
antagonism.' A girl should weigh the mat-
ter well, however, before she chooses be-
tween a plainly manifest need of her in her
own household, and -a probably excellent
opening for her in another field.

I am glad that Linda wrought out ber
problem. over her bible and in ber closet.
Next day she wrote to lier cousin : 'All
that I can do, plus the work in my own
home, I will do, but I..cannot abandon my
own dear mother, nor trust my home vine-
yard to other hands than mine. I am sure
that my place is bere'

A few days ago I saw a happy throng et
girls:in Linda's drawing-room. They had
a half-holiday, and Linda invited them to
be her guests, and gave them a delightful
entertainnient. The lively home was lovely
for these girls to enjoy. > The bric-a-brac,
the books, the pictures, the rugs, the music
enhanced their pleasure. . And I thought it
was as well perhaps that they should come te
Linda as that Linda should go ta them.-
'Christian Herald.'

The Power of a Hymn.
A Scotch soldier was dying in New Orleans

when a Scotch ministcr came in te give him
the consolations of the Gospel. The man
turned over on his pillow, and said : 'Don't
talk to me about religion.'

Thon the Scotch minister began to sing
a familiar hymn of Scotland, beginning with
the words :-

' Oh, mother, dear Jerusalem,
When shall I come to thee ?

Ie sang it to the tune of 'Dundee,' and
overybody in Scotland knows, that; and as
he began to sing the dying soldier turned
over on his pillow, and said to the minister:
Where did you learn that ?
'Why,' replied the minister, 'my mother

aught me that.'
'So did mine,' sa.id the dying Scotch Sol-

lier ; and the very foundation of his heart
vas upturned, and then and there he -yielded
Imself to Christ.

- Oh, the irresistible power of a hymn.!
Luther's sermons have been forgotten, but
hs 'Judgment Hymn' sings on through the
ges.-' Christian Scotsman.'

low Drunkards Are Made.-' II1 tell you
what,' said a barman, ' hait tho children who
orne here drink. That Is how drunkards
re made. Their fathers and mothers send
hem for beer, they se the old folks tipple,
nd they begin to taste the beer. themselys.
len, after that, not one r! them ever carries
ie full'pint home."
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