o § 3on’t sos how I oar help 6 T don'tHavé room
onough, said Ida.

¢ 1A1] the more nesd of system, my cblld But lot
us 866 how muoh foom you need. Take everything out
and we will rearrange the drawer.’ .

*“ Qut they came on the bed. There was o good deal
of rubbish, eoiled roohes, frayed collars, hendkerchielas
that belonged in the laundry bag, soraps of papér covered
with algebra examples, Latin exdrcises, and the like.
They mado together o big pile at the foot of the bed. Ida
was quiet and I think ashamed. Thon we pat back just
what belonged in the drawer, some things in boxes, some
folded neatly in piles.
when we finjehed Ida said:

“*What a difference it makes, mamma. Throw away
the rabbish and arrange what thero is loft with some sys.
tem, and there is plenty of room. I'l seo how long I can
keep it a8 nioo as it is now.’

“I was encouraged, as I always was when the good re-
solutions were made. That night | was anusually tired
from oxtrs cleaning and sewing, but I could not sleop.
Evorything that had ocourred through the day kept com-
ing up in my mind. I thought about Ids, and wondered
if she really woald grow more orderly. I hoped that I
oould be wise and patient in dealing with hor; and then
1 thought of .the missionary meeting which was to be
next day, and wondored if I ought pot to go. I hadn't
been present for at least fivo months; porhaps it had
been fonger; I wasn’s sure. * Why had I bden absent so
long 2" thing & d to say, almost stornly. I went
over, sleepily, all my old arguments: Can't do everythiny;
it would be diffegent if we were rich and kept s servant
to reliove mo. Then one day it had raised; then I
bad Jind & good deal of oxtra company. How
could I belong to the sswing sooioty and missionary
8 ‘aiety and keop.my house neat and sew and attend to it
properly? It was surely too much to oxpest. Why,
though, must I be bothored by this uncomfortable feel.
ing? It it were right for me to stay home, why was not
the question settled—why must it conetantly vox me, e,
Mrs. Ashmiead, who every one knew tried to do her duty
and her sharo of everything? At any rate, I kept my
des paid promptly, and I tried to console mysel! with
that thought.

‘“*Dues are not you, dues are not yon,' scemed to
sound in my esrs,

“’nglb I aaid, ‘there is plenty to do forthe hoa-

then r(ght 1n our own land.’

“0Odr sogluz_y was for home- ahd” lorclgn missions,
and I, ﬂth’} number of ladics, had often said that we
believed moab‘tbomnghly in home Tnissions. 0, how 1
.did‘a.ppmn_ot_hgmp missions! * Logk out firet for your
neighbors,’ I tind gpid. Yot if my .interest in home mis-
sious was g0 deop] why didn't my zeal show itself by jiv.
ing a pyrt of one afternoon in tho month to the mesting ?
Mrs, Hamilton tried to be fair in arranging the pro.
gramme 80 that both tho home and foreign felds ware
equally represented ; and was it possible that I eouldn’t
endurb a_Jittle of the foreign for the sake of what I
olaimed (ok tried fo) wae near to my heart? . .
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1t took us a good half hour, bat

- get to see into it,

“At last T foll asleop, Such s strange dream as I hud
~T can nover forget the impression it made on me. An
apparition, like s man dreased in o long, dark robe, ap-*
pronohed and said slowly and distinotly. - ‘Come with.
me.' I wasalmost startled by his peremptory and un-
natural manner, but there was nothing to do but oboy. .

1 arosse and quickly followed him. Ob and on we
wont, it scomed for hours, yet I felt no fatigne. At
length we entered into a large, erpty room. It was vary .
largo—miles in longth, I thought. The sides were com-
pletely lined with bureaus.

¢ *s\hat does this mean?’ [ asked.
~ ¢ ‘Hush,'said my guide; ‘aek no questions; all need. -
ed information will be given you.’

I poticed that the bureaus were high “and fall o!
drawers. Bomo of these were closeds some partly.ehnt,
and others wide opan. A strange, unnatural feeling came
over me. I was so fmpressed with the immensity and
stillness of tho room that I turned, saying fulntly to the
guido: N
+¢+]--1 think 1 will go homes.’

“ He smiled and said : *Not yet, not yet.’

““Then 1 found that [ could not have gone had I ¢ried.
No door of exit wns in sight. But the smile brought re-_
nssurance, nnd all desire to leave had gone. I seemed to
be in another and a uew sphere of life, yet {olt no longer -
any fear,

' “Theso drawers,’ said my guide, ‘are the lives of
“God's creatures. lach buresu represents o family, cach
drawer a haman lifo. Bomo, as you sue, are closed, nover
to be oponed in this life. Others are nearly closed, which
means that thie Master's coming is near at hand.  Those
thst are wide open are in the morninyg or noonday of their
earthly atay. If you walk abont and examine the contents
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you can see the character of ench life.
what you can see from here—the outside.
bofore we take our tour of inspection.’
*‘Tour of inspection!” Where had I heard that be-
fore? Why, those were the very worda 1 had so often
used to lda. Ida  What Ida?  Everything seemed far
away, but 8oon my mind oleared. [ looked carefally
from whero I stood at the outiide of these drawers. [
felt sorpothing impelling mo to do thia. Bome were bean-
tiful—~smoothly polished and without s soratoch on the
surface. Others were marred by carelyss usage, varnish
rubbed off, knocks here and there that had-taken more
‘than the varnish-—they had made deep dents in the wood;
¢+ It is not very diffionlt,’ said my gaide, ‘to keep thé
outeido, the foputation, as good as new. Only be a little
careful not to get the varajgh off, for it's hard to get it _
back to Jook like new ; and “§s for these denta that you
see, they nro deep and alwayd are likely to show. Thera
is o kind of filling that has olwn been usgd and jt niakes °
the surfece so like the originh! that often the El}ue of the ™
dent is secn only by looking closely. In oertnin,_ﬁ'gm
though, the sonrs cannot be hid sod the cham filing -
stands out plainly.  You'll notice that you osn’t nlways’
tell from the outside how the drawer will look when you -
‘SBome of the best polished and hand. "
Now, we'll -

gomest ones are really the worst ones of-all,



