
sleep did coine, my dreams were so horrible
that I awoke'in terror 

-.

The 'woman' whî saved nee was very
knd t~ me. She iad no 'child''so she had »
taken me tb be'her child. As the days andl
weeks and months went by and my mother
never came for, me, I lost. the spirit of rest-
less expectancy auid began to enter with'in-
terest into the life f' the zenana.

When I was about fourteen years of age,
as I suppose, my foster-mother told me that
she had arranged a marriage for me. Soon
after I came here ~t the house of ,my mother-
iu-law, and have been here ever since

What was your name' ' asked the mis-
sionary. A pitiful, strained, far-away ex..
presion came inta the brown eyes.-' I have
so often tried ta remember, but I cannot
think, was tho answer. Would you like to
leave the natives and return to Englishlife?'
was the n-ext question. With a frightened
look 1athma replied, 'How could I? I know

no o, have forgotten our customs, I
should be afraid outside of purdah now,
there are my husband and children to hold

, Io iate Ga' wl has. . bee doue. - h. ý4' .. : .
me here, I cannot change things now-it is

to late:_ God's wil l h as.be en donle. 'I s

yourhusband kind ta you ?' .questioned. th
Smissionýary. Fathma laughed., .'Yes, he..s
kind to me. Have not 'I borne,. him, six
sons?' 'Do you.believe in Jesus?f asked
the missionary. 'I dare .not ,tell my. hus-
band, but my mother believed In him, so I
believe in him. I know littie about him,
but you will teach me my mother's religion,.
e111 you not,?! was the wistful re]ly.,
. pAmballa, Cantonments, Punjab, India.

-- _ _ -- -- -- -

The Blessedness of Kindness.
<By Annie .LPreston in'me eanls- . .ti:b. .. '-.t.

senger.') .. WH EE HE ýFARMýERP,'S, MOlNfEY .GOES.:z'; ý
'Mr. Francis ?' The thinly-clad, pale-

faced, middle-aged man touched his hat re-
an h-oese it ~ ~ .I arn a pretty aid' boy, but have. been . ""Not f while ,I givo ln the name of Him

spectfully, and the overseer of the_ street-spcîîy .. sick aud amn oniy. fit, tal do a boy's wor]k.' who came to s eek and to.save."
grading. force, sitting in a light buggy, nea e. roprietor was inteested, and by à a ta he taiks. n betig sy-
the curb, replied :few sympathetia questions drew out & ke way

'Yes, what is it ? You are* one: of, ourYes wht s I? ou rcanc. f 0' h.l iiulsoy Uchi endimig of . uw; ;and 'I 'couldn't help liking hlm for

Men ?'' iiua.y.tebi i
m ?'which was theg gro erlsorder which lie hcld It: .This mIoming I caulid Èardly. hold.u

.I was in the Broad street.,gang, sir, but ]0 s
fell sick and' hiad,ito9Y gieup). My, wife issalitépoam~-' ~th~th cae i 'e ndthewory, sid icpor mau.' 'I should nat have. cae uponhlm holding tiat spanking, 1ittle

won utwththe care oi'me and th adorrybeoutcames this way ha lntben for'im; 'and bay horse withi one hand ani the, other a.rm .
ànd hismoringwe avè.omete he ard had I seen siich a notice should not have lover the back ofthe buggy~ seat .while lieand this morning we have came ta the hard-

es laeye.We have -eaten our- lastest. place yet. Webv ae u athad courage to apply for the place.' watched thle men, that t-alk. popped lunto My
crust. We are strangers here, and not ,of

the srt wh 'wiliugl askfor pblic 'Wliy, I knaw Francis,' said the jeweller. head, and 1 spok'e ta hi.m, bfroIkcwi
the sort who Willingly ask for publiéciýecs

oharit.' - ... lauclng at- the, order. 'Hae belangs ta the Did, hie man ecua'
'Ntahàd.sr. "Hed.'sk'ItouhtI emmbre yurfae, sid samie church that I do. Ho has an luvalid 'Ntawr.sr. H a skld as .a

1 thought I remembered your face,' said

Mr. Francis, kindly, ' but you have grown mathe lcth 'Ënd te as s u
thin. I am sorry for your hard luck, bu ness is. How did you happbn tu gou ta hlmt
you mustn't despair; when everything seems

taln it -%as this' way, si. ne da whe1 n, ex.cuse,',.said tic Jeweilér, taikiug Ui 'hëWant'
swep awa we ust cling.to the..Lord,Lanidswept away wenutdn hLod aî h rodsre ag;h m ltn card fromn the windav., ',Go now -and get

He will bring us through.' lu. . your order'fild, and càmé back aiter-lunch.
ln~I tocst usl buggy6a thatbe rrie'«hauié lu a

Slipping over his arm the reins by which that lîttie bugg tha c e fiyoug
he was driving the well-trained horse, Mr. f oue p fei ao sa
Francis- took an account-book from bis latèr,

pocket and wrote rapidly upon a slip of seer was on bis roun-s, this ruas, botter
paper for a minute. ~~some> sort of. a club, and hli sald: 'No, I'm desdwthabih ae n akg

paper for'.a minute. Ést' ,adnymtoî Se lt-h *ha"r

Handing it to the man, he sald at under bis arm; came..up ta the buggy
haven't a dollar with me, but this order on a cheerfuî and respectful Goad môruing.'
my grocer will bridge you over.' I have been looklugfor a chance to

'Elm street ?' queried the poor man, spak ta yu, e said. 'My wif is bettr
glaacing at the order.au and sems yu lier thauks and bir biessing.'

'Yes, cross over here. and turn whert youas it t.H

sec that large jewellery store on the corner "Bather the poor," laidthe man; «et the boyis work aud how itcame about.
Two blocks down you will find It.' cafor them.'c oa My employer takes real iutcrest in me,'

sir,' and the -man was offthissuit over-
with gladness on his face and lhpe in his coat, and al.. They have. been è wora some,

.~tc. .. .. * I ove. yt~retsé tcloo Ina-te dffi but not ta hurt:them for-me, and Iam.gaiu-
Glancing in atthe window of the Jewellery oulles of any one who asked me, nor turu- lng strength.ery.day_ I eau pay you haif

:store, -lie read upon a card, p d cou- ed away fro t a.bolder.' bothat buan, nohabsir, aneethn:m'st uext:weck-
sic"You'I giveand ied yourself out o I d.nt 'eed .'it said Mr. Fracis; 'kep

'Boy .Wanted! and obeying a sudden house aud home yet ëa1d the man, but th It and passlt'aing.as you have opportunrty.
impulse henetered a nd, sald ta a gentleman bo ss laughed iu that Zaod-natured -iway of .I believe that, lé 'a way f'd diug -good that

wicsthandsng near the door roce' o w h hdW
ihis hdan d ' unehatno ,

taid the pooresý. man.- ', I shuldnothav


