
An Aftermath of Joy.“Can't 1" anything serious iht* matter.’.’ John Redmond 
•»|K>kv right «nit. “1 always hax< family pmjeis, ami as fur 
the prayer-meetings, 1 used t" go fjiwirvèr 1 ouch F

miner pushed a little h.itdrr, «пні James Red-

A Changed Man.
BY X OKA S. DAYRedmond nothing to be alarmedH h

“What is it, William ?"
The white-haired old man raised Ins head and tried to 

smile bravely into the questioning eyes of his wife, in whose 
fare he saw reflected the trouble from his own.

"A trifle a foolish little thiiig over which I am weak 
enough to !*• disturbed. And yet"—his voice faltered a 
little “it is not quite pleasant to feel that I have outlived 
my usefulness."

“Why should you feel so ; Tell me about it." And his 
wife rtossed the little study піні stood close beside his 
« luur Mans times she had helped him through trial and 
trouble anil «liwouragemjent with lier brave cheerfulness

.1 tW duett* I or the
mom! felt a sharp twitch of juiin m the place where his“B • t In lirait'" alike ms!y asked the little
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|«*| p. ttrli I ■ І <рЛ • • dor

heart nurd to lie.
"It's connected with something yrrong," said the angel 
\h, thi'ii it got- It lias Imally yielded I her.e, that works 

.ill ugh! I think that will piiss "
Tlir rxamint і now sr-hn-ted мит msliumenls of the « Irai • 

rst « ryst.il, and turning the heart a little to one side, Ix-gan 
• .ireful search for something.
“Me alw.iv>. examine the loving Y -dx v lient," wllh|H‘trt| 

tl.ie migldi-rriug angel, and .ill lehtpscvl iu"t«> an anximr.

th«. IThe lu .ut involved a little, but only 
f lu nul trouble и ni li'î's 

-Old hf I fluid not bung limnelf tii.Wy "st- 
VVu«i «bd In rat h»i dinner •

t j.oil alid x < at . and 1 «lull I tkui.k It agreed
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**|. міс«‘t.lung. lilt, pillow, “the 
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ami steady faith
“I hnxe M-fxrd the |a>rd in this place for forty-live years,"

....... "Wuliinliiril). 'll». II. Hull liivih n,,t, kmwfrtk ІІ..І l„ Ik.*.,™ «lowly, "«„i lie h»« ЬІемкІ

to tin- oxer and over, of lute./ that I should make way for a 
younger man in my pulpit l'rrhaps the people feel this, 
too . I. do not know, they are very kind tome always. 
My lot among them lias, indeed, Ік-еп1 i pleasant one. But 
it is ..illy natural that thev should desire a younger 
jiaslor and hr paused thoughtfully

"Something has l>een said began his wife.
Va to m* I hex are to*, considerate for that. It was 

idy a t haiti • remark on the street the other day, by a

“1 Hi, 1 hope there won't I» am trouble here/' exclaimed
і ОЦІМ, i p.nv
• '*1 MlU lid' C i« me But it has comeI lie ( І- НІ

. I fear," said theDuett up for fa« k of"Atrophied
I'MMliilKi

lames Iteilmoml - Mood ran fold in hi# veins at hast, 
he felt as if it did He leaned foivx.ird, and his 

irli'i! from their so. lifts lit his frrit/ied ga'/e.
“SureIv he ItfVcd a little his xxdi . his child ' ’ said

,,4|
ix , 'll- f.ft'b n bjwun* Bill the groan

trig <pi.t' . jS. If b t,i- as И itawaft the valve of 
bruit it g niters, aiul then it seems |o

Xll»p.M « logy I Ilf I
", I Ik hi.<tt b' •< \ • і .і I x. lives, said the «It* tor dfilx,

is smon! Here, swallow this 
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< mild gel an hour s
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• Мін і “And all love is of {it*d
I he і x. nit i iii r Гімік a large mu lost o|te from tin* ..їм*, and 
•tiler five minutes St art'll til l 

" Mi, lit If It is, " said lie 
Xml they dn xx ,i great Im ith of relief ’
"It works . asilx xx It it there і of It. ..lid lie, m■ ix mg it 

ui'ist delicately with a crystal rod.
I'.xery time it worked hack and forth James ex per і епічні a 

most tl< lightful thrill in the cardiac region It was the ' 
same sensation that lie had felt years ago on earth when he 
was hot converted. It all danfe hack to hinrtmw how his 
allections had gone out to everybody, even the far away 
heathen, and how lie had sung:

“Oli. that the world might taste and see 
The wonders of his grace !

I he arms of love that compass me 
Would all mankind embrace."

“I xvish.it were larger,"" said he, half smiling/half motnn- 
ful, to ho neighbor.

" Ah ! that’s what makes heaven," was tin* soft answer. 
"That and seeing Jesus."

The examiner now carefully selected some rods and pin­
cers of burnished gold.

“lor the giving valve;" whispered the neighbor into

I
think II -x dt U. Ip 
twinges і lung wri"U» II you 

у ■ ] . • ! I •< 1 ti I
І «мі inn 'n і л .ml fames b'< tliii'iml was sound

as|. . |. j t t! tor prognosticated, and then happen­
ed st.mvlidng ii .il lie «loi tm had' not .piognosivated at all.

d the missing valxr x.'iitig girl to'a companion . something about the desira­
bility of having a pri'gn s ix. x.'iuig minister at the head 
of the і hurch. She did not know I overheard. And it was, 
after all, but the voicing of my own feeling."

Their xx.is a little Hush of indignation in the usually 
plat ні face before him. ■

“A foolish school-girl ! What does she know of the 
needs of the church. Ami aftvi your lifetime of work for 
this і hurch and this place."
• “Never mind that, he answered gently. “Must we not 

evade the question, Margaret. It is simply this—have 1 
ceased to satisfy the wants of my people, and do -they wish 
for a younger, more active pastor"? I must think over it 
and pray over it, and seek to find the truth. 1 know the 
l ord w ill help me to «tohis will for the good of hts people.',' 

There was nothing further to lie said in answer to that 
reasoning, and his wife toft him alone with hi& problem 
As the days passed she could see that he was deeply 
troubled over the matter, yet patient and willing to do 
whatever was best It was not an unusual case after all—

Л міси.I iiitu« k of !i it dreadful palpation came on lie 
- tiàhl ti«'i • ati b'ju Ini ath. lb saw Ins gentle little wife 

• a Imly by lh5 window with her sewing . 

\ "Ut. and cold drops gathered on his 
II: : g.m . ne fiomul, then all was still. Was

sitting th u 
l)Ut hr pAijd not

this d- .Ith 1
moment did he lose consciousness thatBut not h-i

xx.і tin pot of it. Flis mental powers seemed
keener 11., u v . c\m when Ins lieurt stopped beating and 
In- uv It litiut'glv fm breath was at an end.

It. km slow ly dropping down over him. The
f і n і * » f lu u ih grew, dim, and then was swallowcdupal- 

ih- і t I hit as it disappeared, other forms grew
lowly up t )in . tvx >. three,jfour, five there they stood, 

a1 h і і m r of the lied and one bending over him. 
і.ін х—іиіЦ' m their own light, mistlv at first, then with James •. ear.

James fairly felt the pallor creeping up to his lips, and minister more in.sympathy with new ideas and methods,
the sickness of tleadly apprehension came over Him. At last the decision was reached. Kneeling beside the

Vile .uigel found tin valve without any trouble. Small 
it was and oh, so tightly closed. It required .all the force he

a minister grown old in his charge, a young progressive 
element in the church, and a desire, entirely natural, for a

kFi.i !
\i . "i i-r. thought fames, and through his 

mb’ . tlo.Oi d a line of two of an old song :
III.,' are angels hovering round,

1-і carry my .spirit home !" •
‘і. 11 НІ pot greet tliem with quite the gush of 

..ml jt • •. that he had thought would till Ins soul 
g dieted round " lie gazed at them « ut 

і. • ■ d .dm-ist with l(U"i that live one at the 
:.id "ii his he.irti Was his heart diseased fur 

heart disease that had killed him, 
xx,is it going t" follow him into

old chair in the study where lie had penned so many 
messages of hope and love and invitation to those people_

. . .uld I X,, I xvi«h tlKise strong link pim-m to faro- it open ........... Id minhfc» laid Ins hie xxnrl. down at Ihe fen of bis
for the lust time, and as he «lid so a cry of absolute agony Master, ami said tenderly.,“If it is thy will, oh Lord, let it

be done."burst from tin lips of the pale mortal at his side. The pain 
was something terrible The angels did not seem to hear The next Sabbath here ad to his congregation the resig­

nation on which he had s|M*nt so many days of thought and 
almost- heart -broken sorrow.

It < aim as я complete surprise to all, but was received by 
different ones in widely different ways. To the older me.rn- 
Ihms, aftei the first shock of astonishment", came, a feeling of 
somixx almost as deep a» that of the pastoral the step 
which he. cou.xide-red it lits duty to. take. Most of the 
younger iiit ndwix shared this fr»lmg, but a few thoughtless 
on. s felt that it was the. opp.rtunity they desired to secure 
.« new, busk, active young worker.

Гімне Wits in unwonted hum of unde-rtoned discussion at

I bex l-Hikctl at each other with significant nods. 
"The root of all trouble," exclaimed «me.
“Yi loi \"ii кін і xv the loxr of money is the root of -H 

kinds of nil,” lepllvd 
“And that w’fls the reason of |be hitch in the praying 

valve

. h. > that it

ither

xxith*!. w his hand, saying to the
"And the smallnesk of the loving xalx. 
“What Imll we d" with him 

king
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ag-nl) "Do li t HU SjH'ilk r..|

k ■ him to tin r хащі » mg і « huh 
'■ !|>.' x'-iiitii of. the bed laid hold of the 

Ii m- taiilly oil the Ік сі and awux
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' - ii iiguv arojfld him ut
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I'l. atid their git-,mimg while 
along t III і Ulgh uttd , awful

• h lb- ' m l.go m"i«. see the
lb

ГХУ 1 mu "Nevet, iirxei
the « lot* of Vh* -^rvitv and it was not long before the pas- 
i і was ьшrounded by the ..flu « is of the church with re- 
qu. 1 ti», the irp m of tins unrqm tril step. He gave. 
Ними unp1> ami 1 «rtefly, ,md their was a little silence when 

w,«< , ndi-d I lien they x ied with each other 
utterly unfounded, 

flu,- . ! , ■ I . m ..I! ! ,i
l>ut MwliMg . htth iiniir « heei lullv at their earnest, sincere 
x*. oh “t have llnuiglit П
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« H 1 did give“I
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tl« esplan.it 
m waii'init him that his feeling was

stitfni- I lie ailgi b •'! till. .1 ,'n.t l-M'kcd
sad look, w«ii‘- ih,m terntu ’II" -s-iii. wpOse. Wall •, furetttlte 

mi -eft, |« uvti.itmg light 
iv w table, and all gath- 

a - 1 - Jam* - Redmuml 
<Jh1 u-i know, but 

t".id by the side 
1 lit" «'Sit."i" in vxhat xx u> 

m it'» і і» ilti Ja.iiK . Ri-dniiiml 
-•I Ml«V "ix 1 Wrtlil Ins I»-,ut 

: . 'i - till b angel took til.
U ,u».f laid It ІМ fuir luth 
it w.v. hardly a s-urpnx to the 

■ u I In "angel held a j «early i«i«1 
m his її їм.І і I w ill- it h x g, iitiу lifted "in "f the little 
while \ ,it»'c-

-ІУ “Wl.it did x on gtx Itllirf, s(ltwfy
"I gave two giiiiH і / Vi ix VKit |«i 11.. - h qieLfsmdHi. v

r for m long time It is but‘‘.And what «-І <
IL vx c lust tliai , should have time to. «onsutei it carefully " 

And »o lire waiter w
“J went to tlie I-"., meeting- and t-Hik 

always cost me something "
“And what t<- foreign missions V 
James Redmond was silent, 11* had given nothing 
"And what to home missions 
Silence,'still.
"And all these yehrs your income has lieen so 

"Why, James, Janus ! What s tire mallet ' Are you

They lei. X
One of the .din ei ч , | ih. church had няні rathet less than

-1 *

V\ h .ii, the ..the і but it u evident that he had been thinking 
I 4'itUv

Su<li le

table,

“I should like to Hax«■ a word with you after the t^mgre-
gatmh goes, he nramiged to whtsfiei Імпе and the«e to ofh- 
• -1- leading memliet- and young fieople active in the church 
work S- they lingered until the pastor was gone; and 
then the <nte who had asked them to stay stood up-and

titfiîhfeі"" 11,

U xx as lu> wife і allmg him. The angels weie gone, anil said 
his ow n bed at home- a changed mao from"What'«to 11 -"'ми i- vxii.yp ut to his neighlmr. there lie lay

an angel wb • u x "!• ut «.ountmati - seemed to invite that hour.
"1 ho|«e I may never again feel so mnaciem-c-stricken as l 

do ht this minute And not for anything I have done, but - 
for something whUfff I which .ill of us, it seems; have left 
undone. Here is our [mstor the man who has spent his 
life in this quiet little place for love of us, when we knew

« tile question Ills box (. liar 1rs, thinks father must believe m Christian 
it>,b. works so hard and gives so much to spreatl it 
(. harles has Ih gun to goto church again. James Kedmund 
sui.pt.its the church work at home and the missions abroad

.i mut',I l>\ ilir King to try the hearts of 
those wlm apj’lx ha .ulmiviun into the city," was Ihe soft
respoiw “Mush!" ’

"This praying \ <lxc works pretty well, «aid the examin­
ing ;*ng< ! moving it tip and down. Ah,fere's a little 
hitch. What’s the matter ?"

well that he had <fpfH>rtuhities oflered him over and over 
lihvi.tH), ami always makes a special oÇering on the anni- again, in his younger years, to gofor.th to other work—work 
xci'.uy of the «lay which lie speaks of as tlic day he went 
to judgment. -Christian Clobe.

better fitted to his splcndi«L abilities, and work that would 
have brought him larger financial compensation; оці dear
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