the one in hand is the grea:test of a ufe'time.‘ _,
"Etermty is, the present moment,’ t:he Ger-
- ‘man proverb says, a.nd 1t is Now that, com

e What Prayer Can. Do.

The whole vﬂla.ge ceemed to have tumed
" out to attend Margaret an’s_tuneral.
AEveryona mourned as fo:r a. frlen.d ; Ms,rga.-
. ret, though a poor woma.n, wa.s an import- . . . i
a a.nt person im the village Whenever t‘here ) S
" was a sick neighbor to nurse, or. a-mourner .
to be. -comforted, there’ this h.a.rd-worktng
woman. mght be round, No wonder there-
.. fore, that the tears which fell on the day of -
her buna.l weae. tea.rs ou‘; true amd abunda.nt
~ SOTTOW. "~
o When bhc fu.neral ha.d chspersed a stra.nger
R v ‘ " : : . still llngered near. the grave, and when'’ it

and Su.e wne dragging a chud bemnd her. was filled up a.nd the m‘lo-ok smoothed she
Blg, rod, determmed in har struwles to.re- ;-’aook a yorunt, roso ‘tree trom beneath. her -

i'lwse ‘herself | from the °urr0unding mass. otu cloak ‘and planted-it on the grave.  'With a
' :be " quickened step .sho then passed down the
villaue, stapped for an. instant at t.he gate of -
Margaret’s little garden, plucked 'a ™ little:
- ‘branch of sweet ‘brier a.nd a bit of the' ﬂower

) '-wh.ich .our- villagers cell 'e'vevlasung, nnd
was! abuub to wa.h{ away.A
. ‘Dear. me,’ saul cue of .the' old people ‘it

“that i:m’t Mrs. Stainton the pawnbrokers

w1fe, ,who used to hve ot the ‘end of the vil- - -

. vyeﬂ were, mgei-lf ban:dailg over docunients " lage. Why, it must.be nigh, ﬁvc—and-twenty b
. :an:d books. : -'.The jury ‘looked worried a.nd,j _years since slxe 'md hcr husbmnd n;.vaup t’he Teil o
- perplexed. The judgo ‘was evidently bored,";l?usiness and. Ioft thie place.’ PR SRR

and’ irrita.ted But 'ohe ma.n was whlte With ‘Nay, nay, said.an elderly person, ‘it isn’t ST
a.nxiety . : , Sa.lh S!a..nton was 2 “hard, gxind.mg
What's’ Lhe mv.bter"' was asked ) ,eran, and nevet, h:;d a Lea.r_ o spare for the .
. ‘Makter? matter?. . "Miirtte‘rf'c-noughﬂ ! game’ 'hvmg or the dead. . ; "I ,
ff»the quick almogt, hurt, rgp]y "I‘his 15 the .. I¢ heard no- more for I h«atcnod o over-
- . greatost striiggle of my life.- I'was thrown take thie stxaqxger-' o o
- from a‘car-and severoly injured apd I am.
'deme.ndina damage ""Yos, dwmagos' Thou-




