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the verse, and then another: ‘A refuge from
the storm—a covert from the tempest—as
rivers of water in a dry place then on and
on, one precious word after another. Her an-
guish passed away, and she remembered only
the infinite patience of the Christ who cared
enough for this poor, shallow-hearted boy to
bear with him until he should learn the true
meaning: of love.

‘Oh, God,’ she prayed, ‘spare me the pain of
ingratitude, of lack of love.’ As her spirit-
ual vision cleared she pleaded: ‘Spare him the
awful loss of not knowing how to love or how
to serve his Lord or his fellow-men. Open his
eyes to see, and if I can help in any way, use

me.’
In the quiet moments that followed it was

given her to see that he who loved her spoil-
ed boy and had him in training, did not wish
that this summer she should go on indulging
him, becoming not the helpful but the harm-
ful servant of the yjung man and his ‘Wife.

God had allowed them to choose the right
thing for them—the hard lesson of getting on
without Sister Mary—a lesson that taught
them her value and their selfishness as no-
thing else could have done.

John had such a training in self-control and
service for others in the experience which this
summer gave him, as was worth to his Chris-
tian manhood years of his sister’s pamper-
ing. And when the time came, as come it
did before the summer closed, that both John
and John’s wife begged her to come and make
her home with them, she wrote the following
in reply:—

Dear John:—

You know how much I love you, and per-
haps you can judge what a temptation it is
for me to come into your home, and live over
again for your children the life I lived for
you. But I greatly fear that much of that life
wag an injury to your manhood, and I do not
wish to extend it to your children. In Octo-
ber, I expect to close the little flat. A lady
who has been very kind to me is going abroad
to spend a year and she wishes me to be her
companion. I am glad to go, for my health
is suffering, and I need a change. God closed
the way to my outing with you, but he al-
ways does more than he promises, and he has
opened the way for another outing, which I
feel that I shall enjoy.

Dear John, I believe God will lead you into
larger places where you can be a co-worker
with him, Your loving sister,

MARY.

As John Palmer read this letter, he turned
to his wife and said, huskily:—

‘I have been selfish and unfeeling. May
God forgive me, and help me to be his true
servant.’
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Faith’s Postscript.
(Kate Grey, in the ‘Union Signal.)

A small child crossed the street timidly but
swiftly, holding tightly in one hand a bright,
shining beer-pail. The early morning hour
brought with it a sharpness which tinged her
cheek with color,

A passerby taking mote of the sweet brown
eyes, the curling ringlets about the tiny ears,
the anxious look upon the pinched face, would
have helped her on her way had she not just
proved too quick for him.

Faith paid no heed to anything about, but
passed through the swinging door into the
saloon just ahead of her.

A sleepy looking man rose to his feet when
he saw her. :

‘Well, he said, ‘what will you have?’

‘It’s on this paper in here, sir, Faith re-
plied, pointing to the pail.

The man took the pail from her, slowly
drew out the paper, and then began to read
it aloud:

‘“Five cents worth of beer.” They writ
it out for you, did they?—Why, what’s this?’
he continued, ‘“and no more,” Say, Miss, did
you write this here last line?’

Faith nodded.

I couldn’t make it very plain, sir,’ she

said.  ‘Our teacher says we must be neat
and—'

‘Never mind what your teacher says. I
want to know what you mean by “and no
more.”’

Faith hesitated.

‘Go on, urged the man. ‘I ain’t goin’ to

scold you.

‘Well, it’s this way,” began Faith. ‘I meant
we don’t want papa to have any more beer at
all and so—and so—I just thought I'd write
it on. Papa is good when he doesn’t have

beer, but he—-

‘Never mind,’ said the man. ‘I kin guess
the rest. And so you don’t want your pa to
have any more beer. Five cents’ worth ain’t
a-goin’ to hurt him.

“Yes, sir; but when he drinks five cents’
worth of it, he sends me out for more,’ Faith
replied.

The man looked out of the window, thought
a few moments, then turned to the counter
and ‘began to write busily. When he had fin-
ished he said:

‘Here, little girl, I know your pa. Take this
to him. Here’s your beer.

Faith’s face showed signs of disappointment.
The man glanced at her, then added:

‘Run along now, I guess you'll like what
I wrote.”

As night came on Faith’s mother again and
again looked wistfully down the street.

‘It’s pay night and the saloons will get fa-
ther,’ she said to her little daughter. ‘Oh,
Faith, child, what can we do? You're always
a comfort to me, but since your father refuses
to let you go to the L. T. L. meetings and
won’t let that nice lady who is your leader
come to the house, I have lost all heart.

Faith patted her mother’s hand lovingly.

Suddenly she cried: ‘Here comes papa now,
Oh, mamma, he’s coming in. He is coming
in, she repeated, and he has something in his
hand.

Her mother ran to the door but stopped
short at sight of her husband’s face. 3

‘Oh,’ she breathed. ‘Are you sick? Speak
to me. Sl

‘Sick? Yes,’ was the reply. ‘Sick with my
own sin and weakness, and I agre&with the
writer of this letter.

His wife stared.

‘Read this,’ said her hushand, ‘and read it
good and loud, so Faith can hear.’

‘My dear sir, read his wife. ‘You will ex-
cuse me for telling you that you ought to be
ashamed of yourself, you had, and I ought to
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be ashamed of myself, I had. Therefer, since
I'm ashamed and you're ashamed (or ought to
be) let’s quit for good and all for the sake of
that little gal of yourn that you send for the:
beer. I had thought of quitin’ for a good long
time, and the gaze your Faith gave me this
morn done me up complete. Yores truly,
Michael Callum, saloonkeeper no more.’

And then a very surprising thing happen-
ed. Faith’s father kissed her mother in tok-
en of his new resolve, and then he called
Faith to him and kissed her, and they all
laughed and cried and cried and laughed to-
gether.

And all this took place one Saturday night,
too, and just after pay time. The following
night, Faith’s father and Michael Collum join-
ed hands in a hearty hand-shake.
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