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AN ANSWERED PRAYER.
nY MARLNNE FANINGHAM.

O giv me a niessageorf quiet,.
I asked in my morning prayer:

"For the turbulent trouble withlin mie
Isnmoretlhan niy heartcan bear.

Around there isstrifoand discord,
.And 1tlho storins that do not ecase,

.Aid the whirl of the world is on me---
Thou only canst givo I pence."

I1opencl the old, oldi Bible
And looked at a page of Psalns,

Till the wintry sea of iy trouble
Was sniootlhed byts summer calis.

Fortho words that have helped so many,
.And. the pages that scorned ost deor,

Soemed neow ia tleir power te conîfort,
And they brouglit nie mny word of cheer.

lke nusic of solein singing
These words cane down te me:

The Lord is slow to nager,
And of nercy great is lie;

Each generation praiseli
lis work of long renowna

''ieo Lord iîplîoldeth al that foU.,
.And raiseth the bowed down."

That gave nie the streigtli I wanted I
Iknew tho Lord wasn miIi;

Al that was nakingnie sorry
Wouldbe botter by-and-by.

I had but te waittin patience,
.And Icecp nt ny Fatlîer's side,

And nothing would relly hurt ne,
'Vhatever miglht betide.

HER OFFERING.

nY J MIE MILLER.
The ladies' nissionary socicty connected

with the Avenue Church of Payton decided
te have a praise moting. A comîmittee was
appointed, and inîstruoted to send a letter toe
overy lady of the cliu-ch, inviting lier to att-
tend the mnecting, and tobring vith hersucir
a thlank-offering-as she miglt be able or
willing to give, if it was but a penny ladened
with prayer. The coninittee hîad faith-
fully obeyed iLs instructions, and with equal
cordiality liad iivited not only the ladies
of the church meemberslhip but also tiose
of the congegation. Te bo sure, one of
the cominittee had expressed a doubt
whether it was riglit tolay hvlatmniglt seon
a tax upon sioie of their sisters.

For instance, there was that pretty Mrs.
Berry, who worked sohard te supportlier.
self and two children. What was the use
of asking lier for a thank-offering i But
another and wiser on siaid that Mrs. Berry
would like to beinvited ; a penny froin lier
would outweigh in the sight of the Lord a
dollar fron nany of themî ; she could join
in their worshlip if nothing more. Se the
letter was delivered.

Aillday it liad occupied the principal
place in Mrs. Berry's thoughts. Not that
she was sorry to receive "that begging let-.
ter," as the wif e Of one Of the pillars Of the
church, opposed t no missions, lad called it,
but tliat she woidered liow she could earin
one coin te place on the altar of service.
She had been left a Ividow early in life,
with two sainll chilIdren to maintain. It
toock nearly all she could carn to pay the
rent of lier two roons and supply the ne-
cessaries of life ; yet shogave a little, a very
little, sho considered it, to the churchc aci
nionth,

I have just enougl," she mused 'to
pay the rent, mid get Willio the pair of
shoes I proinised him lie should have Satur-
day ; and li needs thei badly. I cau-
not give awaylwhat is hîonîestly another's,
nor risk mIy chîild's lealth sending hini out
in such shoes, even if I wero willing te
break my promise te iim. They say that
if I have but a penny, to bring it, and 1
certamily would if I lhad the penny to give.
Ah, me1 how poor I an ; yet how nuch
botter off than so nany others in this great
city. I hiavo plenty of work and the chil-
dron are se good and so well."

She wiped away the tears that filled lier
eyes, and began te shapewith deft fingers1
a little apron froin the skirt of an old white

dress. Wlhen it ivas cut and carefully laid
together, she gathered up frem the table
and floor all the scraps and every thread.
With them in lier laid she vent te the
wash-sled where, aimong the tidily arranged
articles, so necessary to have yet se un-
sigltly in akitchen, hunga large bagnearly
full of rags. As she put out lier hand
te empty it, a tlouglib camie into lier ind c
-a precious thought it must have been to
brighlten lier face as it did. Taking down
the bag, she re-entered the kitchen, and
calling a little girl it play in the otler roo i
te coule and hell )mother withli er work,
she spread a slieet upon the floor and
emptied the bag. The little one eagerly
gave lier assistance, and tlhey began te
select the whito rargs frin the colored, put-
ting each kindl in a separato pile. The task
was alnost completed, when Willie, a boy
of tenl years, came home fromu sehiool.

" Mother, what on earth are yon doing
witl all those rags 7 Going te niake a car-
pet "

"No, dear, I have not enougli for that,
and these are not fit for carpot-rags. I amn
sorting then so that they ivill sell botter ;
after we have done with supper, yen and I
will take thin te Mr. Canfield's. Yeu can
haul thei ini your waggon for me, se that-I
can sell theiii."

i Why, mother, I should think that it
would b botter te keep themi till his man
comes round ; thougli I would as soon take
thein as not. But you need not go to the
rag warehouiso with ne. I can sell them
to-norrow," and n fant blush tinged the
boy's celicek.

" No, WXillie, I will go with yen there
is nothing te bu ashanicd of in sellinig rags.
lonest. work, or trado, is ne disgrace to

mnauî or womnnui, and I do not wish te wait
till to-iorrow. I supposo two bags of rags
seei a simall anount te go te the warelouse
vith ; but, my boy, I want a few pennies
te take to the pmso-meetig to-mnorrow,
and this is the only way I can got tiiem.
It is our afdtir, and God will knoiw 'tis all
we can do. Sone day, wlien yonuare.a
man and can give mu then, I will take
dollars."

Mr. Canfield, the wealthy paper-dealer,
sat alono in his landsomely-appoint.cd
office that eveninîg. The lands of the
clock above his desk lhad net yet narld1
the hour of seven, vlien IMrs. Brry and
lier son, drawing the two bagsof:,-ags inhlis
cart, came into the storo. The wonan was
known te hîin. Sue liad sewed for his
mother ; besides, sle was a member of thle
saine church with hiimmslf ; lieh ad often
son lier there, and atdiiiirc:llier two pretty
children. He was accounted. a good muan ;
honest, and straightforward in all his deal-
ings, and kind te all in his euiploy ; goner-
ally a proioter of good works im and out of
the church. But to ono cause lie gave very
little. Like many other good people, lie
did not believo in missiions at hoe or
abroad. A t least lie hclad net given the
inatter nuch thouglit. IHalwav dropped
some change into the basIet whenî tiere
vas a collection for the cause. Onîce, wlhen

a friend and a great mnissinary iian froin
New York had boen with hiiim at ciurch,
lie lad' given five dollars, because lie did
not want te seein ungenerous. But, somue-
how, lie did nlot get mcli iterested.

It was a clear knuowlelgo of all this that
made Mrs.. Berry's stop a littleless assured
than usual, and threw a shade of hesitation
in lier speech as lie courteously came for-
ward and asked whlat lie could dofor thei.
She had expected te.-find a clerk there at
that tinie in the evening, who would buy
lier rags and think no more about it. She
would tell him whiy she came with those
rags.

"Willie and I have brouglht soe rags
to sell, Mr. Canfield ; they are sorted, and
I opc tmhatyouwill allow ine as much as you
can for them. I want soim money for the
meeting to-miorrow, and this is the only way
I have te obtain any extra pennies. Willie
is distressed at amy coriing myself te sell
thnem, but you will appreciate my desire te
get at least the penny spoken for in the
letter."

" Sit down, Mrs. Berry ; my clerks are
all away this evening. But I will call a mian
te weigli your rags."

He openied a door leading into a room
where rags of every kind and quality were
gathcred, somei in sacks, others in bins, and
loose heaps, and called, a man iwatching
there te come and tako the rags.

" Te vliat meeting and letter have you

i refereico V" l iasked, returning te his
0 customîers.

"l DidnotMrs. Canfield receive a circu-
Llar letter fromn the ladies oif the miissionary

society, invitinig lier to attend the praise-
meeting to-mîorrow ? That verse in the let-
ter encouraged nie to tmko even se men anm

1 offering as the procceeds of a bag of rags."
The mnerchant looked ivitlh inforest ant

the womn h1io se digiiified lier poverty as
net te be ashimumned of it.

" My mother is out of town. Seme oe
i did liand mie a letter for lier yesterday. I

sIwV thmat it was unsemleul, and put ir in ny
pocket until I hlad tinie to ascertain whetlher
it was of suficient value to forward."

Ne took the lotter out now and hastily
glanced through it.

" There are six pounds of the whito rags
and four of the colored, sir," said the nian
wh hîiad been called te weigh themi.

With a thoughtful air, the gentleman
toock fron his pocket two silver quarters
and tendered tlhemiî te the widow.

"I only desired the higlhest price whichi
Lwas also a jusb one, Mr. Canfiel. The
Lord would hardly bless such unfair gains.
I had not expuctcd te obtinî the half of
thiat, but I wili take one of the pilces, and
thank you for your kidness."

" Tin I shall give the other te Willie
for delivering themi for me ; and Mrs.
Berry, I expect that this letter and your
bag of rags will bear fruit for the mission
caus hereafter." Plaucing the otlier silver
piece iii the and of the happy boy lic
bowed tliem out.

".Ara*yousorry, Willic, that Icame with
you; or thamt Iteld3 Mr. Catiield what Ide-
sired to do with thle money ?"

'" Chi, n, iother, aid I will put imy
twenty-fivo cents with yiours ; thcnî you will
have fifty pennies to give. God does help
us wlen ve do disagreeablo things for his
sacko, des lie net, iother V"

" I tlinmk, my boy, that lie always lieIps
us in soime vay, though we lmay ilot alwrays
be awmare of it. But I do not ueuistaund
wliat-Mr. Canfield imeant wlienlue saidthalt
my bag of rags would bear nuch fruit for
the inissioun icause hereafter." li muas
they gained their own lmeîio she said
" Now, Willie, wc vill not speik of this te
a siglo person." .

Left.to himuself, the mç.reliant returned
te his dsIk ; but his pan îay idl msil
thouglit of his visitor nid lier errand. And
this was his soiumming up of the case, "That
woian shames m as a professed follower
of Christ. In aill the fourteen years of mny
Christian lifc, I haveoevr made ene sacri-
fico of personal or mental comfort te further
his cause, and shc has net only -given iall
the money she could raise, but las donue
it ini a wiy that a cliild feared mighit huimmi-
liate lier. I womld giveu tenuthousniîd dollars
to-niglht te climu. such a boy. I will sec
that uny meother gots this letter and also
that it does not fail in itsm purpose."

Agmin lie read the letter and lingered
over the verse of which Mrs. Berry had
spoken.

"Witih lluttering lheart and trembling hand,
1 brouiglt my littie gitt and laid
It doemi lmuoru Ged's liely nitumi-.

t lun se prayed that, tnc1ied by his
Alniglity Eiaid-lis dear, pierced hand-
It mglit becomc a lie ytliug
Meet for hiW service.,.And mow 1
Watched for that dear hand to tike it up.
My littIe faith w umid scarce believe
'ruit lils omniscient c5-e womld
Notice talce o gif t so sîaîl, se
Menu, as mine. When lo I It was1
Ittmriicd ,e cliamiged, se bemmtificul
1 clasped it te ii art N'ith tenrs
Of.ioy. It camue so mulitiplica,
So radiant with hislove,I sileul
TlatI suouillava witluhueiditfron
iut Gd'sdear hland umoi tme gift wmas ll."
I-e folded up the piper and laid it in hisz

desk ; thon, taliig out his poclcet..book,1
seected frein the iany thera, a bank bill,1
fresh iand new, folded it and placed ilt it i
lio littlo envelopo that hid accomùipanui.ud
the letter, w'rote a few lines upon it andi
for a omnent bowel his hati in prayer, a
prayer for forgiveness of past uifauithlfuil-
ness, a vow of' future consecration. Ha
was all alone in the great store, and the
deptlisof his Christianseulhuad been reahelied
and stirred as never before.

A nd that is tho way that a great and joy-
ful surprise caime te the gcod ladies of thet
Avenue Church when they met to iold
their praise service. The trasurers, w'Iieni
they camne te open tleir îenvelopes, hlohl a
whispered conversation. Those uneamrest
themi cauglt the word's, "Is itnLot jusLt
splendid i How strango ! They must hamvei
soue connection i We'll hiavos themi read

s last." The prasident rend nmany messages,
sweet vords of thanksgiving fron full
hearts ; somne all of joy, so'no cf sorroi,
tempered vith subimission, looking beyoid
the trials of the present lifo to the joys of
the future. Then she said:

" There are messages on two envelopes
which our treasurers hlave asked moie to rend
blast and together, feeling asured thmt they
are linked by some tie known only te God,
The first rends thus: 'I thank God that
1nothing is too mean te do hm service ;
that, touched by his dear lhand, eveu a bag
of rags, cani honor him.' The second is 'I
thaink God for gifts and mercies which cau-
nioit bo nunbered ; to-day I especially
praise himîn because hie hath opeied mine
eyes throughl the instrumentality of a bag
cf rags.' Mrs. Smith tells une," continued
the president, " that the second envelope
contamined a one hundred dollar bill. You
sec, my sisters, thaut the Lord lias touched
the snmall offering of somue one anmong us,
nid Io ! the gift has nultiplied more thîan

a hundred-fold."

A CHAT ABOUT PRINTING.
BY JENNIE CIIAIPPELL.

"Look, look, father 1 Sec whîmat i nice
little Bible Harry lhas bouight for six-
Pence. Wasn't it cicap ?"

"Iiideediti was, Tom. There is surely
noiw ne excuse for any cime weho does not
possess a cpy of his very ownî of God's
word, and study its precepts for hîiiself.
-Iowv muclh de yeu think wivas paid for oi

of the first Bibles ever printed ? Guess 1"
" Twenty pounds 1" cried Harry, think-

ing that could net possibly fall short of the
mnark.

"'Fifty-a hundred pouncds !" supple-
ncuted Tom.

" Seven hundred and fifty crowis," their
father saidI, "which, allowinîg for the far
grater value of money in the fifteeitui
century, must have been equal te over
£1,500 of our coinage. That was thej suin
paid by the King of France for a Bible
printed by John Fust, of Mon01z. But lue
purchaseid Lthe volume unmder the impression
that it was all donc by liand, whiereas only
thie illumninatted capitals ivere se produmced.
Höind never soonm or lieard of a printed
book."

' 'Thamut nwasn't quite lonast of Join Fust,
was it?"

"If lia intetionamlly kept back the trutlh,
certainly net. And lie nearly got hIimmself
into sad troublo in consequence. For he
aiso sold a less highly cmnbellislhedc copy to
the Arclibisliop for 300 marks, and a mi -
ber of others still more celcaply to persons
of inferior rank, each purchaser fancying
lia lhad. secured a unique manuscript copy.
Weiin the Arcibishuop came te show lis
prize to the Kin(g, the uatter vas aumazed,
mid thiey forthwiti coimipared the two
books. They found that althoughi the
initials and other orîmarnents painted in
gold and colors '«arc difforent, the sub-
stance of the one copy w«as, letter for letter,
the facsimile of the other, all beinug in what
w unio cali ' Old English,' which, if don
by hid, niust, for one single copy of the
Scriptumres, have been the work of a lif e
timie. But if the King and Arcibisholp
ivero astoniishied that ee man could have
produced two such stupendous brklcs, youu
may imagine tlhir bewildermnent on discov-
crimg byinquiry that qumite i number of such
volumes hial beau sold Then thuey de,
cided that it must have been by the aid of
unholy magic that such a result lhad beei
accomplislhed, and it was onily by confessing
the secret of the new and wonmderful art of
printing that Fust escaped punishmentfor a

"Was iust the very first nman who in-
vented priniting ?"

"Three friends in Gerianiy-Guten-
berg, Fust, and Shluoeffer, are said te have
been the first to use mîovable type, similar
te that emiployed at the present day. But
Colard Mansion, of Bruges, and Willianm
Caxton were also printing books about the
samine date, or soominafter ; that is, during
the latter half of the fifteonth century."

Ah, Caxtoi ws an Englismanm I
kiow his name."

" Yes, lhe was the first English printer,
though lue did not invleit, but oliy liii-
proved onthoprocess,whiclhlheiad learned,
it is believed, fron Masion."-hristian
Paper'.
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