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moriîin', and I sees work en ..gh for two wvomen ahead o' mie.
Maybe my hecad done ache and my îiarves done rampant; and

I hears a voice sayin' in miy car, ' Corne or- go what likes, Sibby,
dat ai- work is got to be donce! YoU's sick and tired a'ready!

Yorlot's a mighty liard one, sister Sibby'-Satan often lias de
imperdence to, eal nie 'sister'-' and if Adarn wvas only a pearter
man, and if Tom wasn't lame, and if Judy and Clc'patry wvasn't
dead, you could live mighty easy. But just you look at dat ai-
pile o' shirts to iron, 'sides cookin' for Adani and Tom, and keepin'
your house like a Christian oughter!' Dat's how lie 'sjtils me

F wheri I'se weak! Den I faces straight about and looks at him, and
says, ini the words o' Scripter, 'Clar out and git alîind my, back,
Satan!' Dat ai- pile o' shirts ain't hig l enoughi to hide irin dat is
niy strength ! And somnetimes I whisk's de shirts up and iîoll 'cm
into a bundie, and lîeaves 'cm back into de clothes bask't, and says
to 'cm, 'You lay dar tili to-niorrow, wîll you ? I ain't no slave to,
wvork, nor to Satan! for I can 'ford to wait, and sing a lîlme to cheer
my sperits, if I lik<e.' And dcen Satanî drops bis tail and slinks off,
most giflerai; and I goes 'bout rny wvork a singiî':

'My Master bruise de sarpint's head,
And bind hini ii'id a chain ;

Corne, brtqdders, hololujah shout,
Wid ail your nîight and main!

Hololujalih
"Does Satan always assail you thi-ougli your xvork ?" asked tlîe

young stranger.- oeieli tcsmthug y"No, bless vou, lioney; ontmsle'acsm lrul n

stummnick; and dat's de wvay lie 'tacks richi and grand folks, r-nost
gincral. If I eat too hearty o' fat bacon and cor-n cake in times
a onte, 1l used to get low in 'ligion, and my hope failed, and 1 den
wvas such a fool I tliought mny Christ lîad forgotten to be gracious
to me! Satan makes great weepoxîs out o' bacon! But I knows
better nowv, and I 'keep rny body under, like Bruddcr Paul ; and
nothin' lias power to separate me from Him I loves. I's liad
sorrows enoughi to break down a dozen becarts dat lîad nîo Jesus

*-to shar' 'erm wid, but every one on 'em has only fotclîed nie nearer
..to Him ! Somne folks would like to sbirk ail trouble on daiV wvay
to glory, and swin into de .inin' liarbor througli a sea o' honey!
But, sonny, dere's crosses to, bar, and I aixî't nîcan enougli to wv4nt
nîy blessed Jesus to bar 'ciii ail alone. It's nîy glory liere dat I
can take lîold o' oxie end o' de cross, and lîelp Him up de bihl wid
de load o' poor bruised and wounidd axid sick sinners He's got on
His lîands and His lîeart to get up to, glory! But, la! lioney!
lîow the time bias flew ; I must go hionme and get Bruddcr Adam's

j dinner ; for it's one o' nîy articles o' faitlî neyer to, kecp Iîinî
waitin' beyond twclve o'clock wlien lîe's hungry and tired, for dat
allus gi'es Satan fresh. 'vantage over Iîir. Corne up to my place,

j .some day, and we'll have mi-ore talk about the way to glory."
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