BY PHEBE PARMELEE. ; -

“A half-dozen, half-discouraged members

- 1| upon the‘third yenr of work in a cause. we

- {l-"could-not give up, even if we could see few

| “gond results from ourlabor. - The principal
~reagon why we. clung toa seemingly lost

"cause was because we really were a Christian,
“anion.-'I do not say this: boastingly, but:
|- only to name the force that kept us trying

~in the face of unpopularity, lack of means,

- and probably, lack of talent. ;.. -

* Our president, an earnest woman, kept
i-repeating ¢ ‘Well, et us hold together ;-it
 may be the Liord will have something for us
" to really accomplish after a-while. Wo
. may be like soldiers in camp, drilling and

waiting. . At any rate we cankeep up the

forces numerically.’ RO
A sad-eyed old lady with white hair and
gentle voice ohce remarked very earnestly.
and feelingly: ‘We can always let our
principles be known at home and abroad.’
"We wondered why her voice choked, but
abtributed her agitation to the fact that she
spoke but seldom and was somewhat
timid.., - ) el
A young lawyer came to our little town ;
he was our- first attorney, and while we
~hoped there might be no unseemly distur-

whereby he might profit, we still hoped he
could find enough to doto keep him among
us. He was strictly temperate, enterpris-
ing and added something by way of dignity
to our hitherto unprofessionul town. .His
wife was an- accomplished lady, quiet and
pleasant, and the mother of..two .lovely
. babyboys. Théybothexpressed themselves
ds in full sympathy with the law and order
part of the population, and our, union be-
gan to ask hopefully ; ‘Do you suppose the
time has come when we can'do something
‘with-our drug-store ¥ or, ‘ Don’t you sup-
‘pose a lawyer on the right- side could sce
-some practical points for - enforcement of
“law'? . Our president” almost gleefully re-
~marked : *Of course Mrs, Drew will come
in.and be oné of 'us, and her. joining’ may
draw others.” - e T
_ -One of the other members, a.woman:who
“expressed her mind  on’ all occasions, in
season and out of season, said bluntly : ‘I
am not 8o sure that members who come in
because some one else does, or because they
think it-will be popular, are the ones who
will be of much use in the cause, Wewant
those who can stand the ‘tug of war ;' but
as I'm committee on membership, I'll go
-and see Mrs. Drew. It's very likely she
has already been in some other union.”

So we hopefully parted to meet in two
weeks at the house of the gray-haired, sad-
eyed old lady. When the day cnme, Mis.
Drew entered the meeting with our ‘com-
mittee.” We went through the half hour
of devotional service, and . through the
business of our programme, and came to
the taking in of new members.

‘The secretary .will present the pledge
for signature—if there ave any here who
are willing to become members of our
union,’ spoke the president, confidently,
almost deeming her latter clause an un-
necéssarily polite addition to the business
in hand.

‘The pledge ¥ questioned the lady, to
whom it washanded. ‘Ol,yes! I believe
I am strictly temperate, but there are times
when alcoliol is indispensable—medicines,
you know. I never have signed a pledge

power, but, well, you know I have never

joined- any society of this kind, it hasn't

been possible in fack. I have fels that my

first duty was to my husband and family,

and, well, to be plain, our business in-

. terests demand that we'should be neutral,
so to speak.” - .

Mrs. Drew was complacently unconscious

of the looks of surprise exchanged. The

*woman who usually expressed her mind
appeared to be gathering her thoughts to

“make a speech fitting the occasion ; the

the paradox in her words.. ‘ Couldn’t sign
the pledge and work for temperance and
purity because my first duty is to my
family ! .
We looked at each other in dismay, and
from some . unknown - cause, all our eyes
“ were directed to our patient, constant,
oldest member. .- Her face. was twitching,

LET YOUR PRINCIPLES BE KNOWN. |

‘of .our. temperance union . were  entering

bance of the peace in our community, |

—of course Tam willing to do all in my

rest of us were speechless, especially over

- a purpose was forming in her eyes ; weo all

80 little we_ did not.kn
express herself.. "'~ .- ST
‘Let me tell you something; I.feel  as if
my - time- to-speak ~and: work: had ‘come.-
When I was young likeyou; with twolittle
‘boys like yours, my husband moved to town
to -do.carpenter’s work:::He had lesrned
‘the trade when a boy, but:had not worked
at it ; but when weé came - we: found there
were .miore carpenters - than ; work. - He
didn’t feel like going back to his father's
furi where he had lived, and he was » man
who had a good denl of. force and wanted
to succeed in anything he‘undertook.’

“There were temperance societies inthose
days—soute -of the good church people
agked us'to join' one, but’James thought
and I .thought we mustn’t:do-anything
which might take away his work, and our
living—you'see there were so0-many work-
men ready. to pick up any:job.of work,
and ‘there weres.so many salouns, and so
many drinking men who needed work done.
It was my nature to let peoplé do-as they
pleased .if they didn’t interfere . with me.
I didn't think it .my -duty to try and do
anything for others’ boys, but just to take
care.of my own and bring them' up right.’
.. Wa began to. see the trend of her story
and-became interested ; Mrs:. Drew evi-
dently no. longer considered :the talk so
irrelevant. - . ST

*I didn’t make a stand, and James didn’t
make a stand, except the:one. theat we|
wouldn’t join a.temperance society.  We
didn’t talk temperance in the family, mueh,
either—and the boys grew up before we
knew it, and they didn’t know we had very
firm temperance principles. - I heard them
laugling about other boys 'signing the
pledge ; and then I wasscared and wanted
to tell them it.was right-to take a pledge,
but I couldn’t ;- I didn’t know:how, when I
had never domne it myself. ' Oh, how I
wished I had, then! How often I have
wished so.since. "I would sigu ten thou-
sand: pledges if I had them'back where
your little boys are now.’ o

She clasped her hands over her aching
heart and siched with remorse and anguish
that wrung our own hearts. * Then she un-
clasped them “and -threw: themout with ‘a
gesture of degpai. -~ 7w T

*But they.are“gone : ~'GGone. from-me !
They are not dead—I see them sometimes ;
bat I feel,' I know, that-the influence'l
might have had over them is wasted, gone,
lost ! Mrs. Drew, sisters, don’t be afraid
to cnst all your influence on the right 'side
ineverything, Even if you think your
own are 8o safe you needn’t worry about

right side and stay there—for -the snke of
other mothers’ children. I tell you, you
and yours will gain a blessing.” One of my
boys reproached me, not long ago, for nob
having taught themn what evil was, for not
having held them with all my might{ I
ean’t tell yon, mothers, how I felt then ; it
will always hurt here ; I shall never lose
the pain in this world.’ - '
She censed speaking, her eves.cast down
and her hands again clasped over her heart.
How we remembered the familiar atti-
tude. ) S
None of us stirred or spoke until we
heard the rustle of a paper. Mrs. Drew
still held the pledge in her hands and was
placing it over the hard back ofa book.
She found a pencil in her bag, but she
could not see to write her name until her
eyes had been cleared froma mist of tears;
then she wrote it down with a hand which
trembled, but not- from any uncertainty of
purpose. ) - ’
There was an exultation-—no, an exalta-
tion -of feeling very different from that
which possessed us when Mrs. -Drew had
come into.the room an hour before, and
our president expressed it when she began
quiveringly to sing: ' There’s a wideness
in God’s mercy.’  The rest of us were too
choked to-join her, but when the.last soft,
sweet tones had censed our member who
always has something to. say, started,
¢ Praise God, from whom all blessings flow;’
and silently-and -seriously every one of us
went home, realizing that. she had some-
thing more to do than just to help keep the
union together.~— Union Signal.
e

For whom the hoart of man shuts out,
Sometimes the heart of God tnkes in,
And fences them all round about. -

With silence 'mid the world's loud din, "~

‘how _she would
: .| BY MISS GREENFIFID, OF LUDBIANA; "

.been a continuing joy, will, if it does not

‘receive her, pupils multiply, After two

them ; just the' swme put yourself on the inissionary, one whose sacred duty it is to |-

among the villages,—to itinerate, visit in

{or two -to a spellbound audience, -seated

‘| that she must confine herself to such work
ag-her rown unaided strength may accom.|.
| plish 2. i S o
0. friends ! that you could realize the ;

* PUTBOUND MISSIONARIES.

- May I draw your attention'to a natural
Iaw in ‘the spiritual’ world,~a law. thiat
governs .every living organism-in: God’s
kingdom : viz., the thing that lives must:
grow..If growth ‘be checked  or ‘stopped,
death in part or whole must follow.-: %, -
i Those -of” you - who love~flowers, and
‘cultivate them either in-windovw,. garden,
or-greenhouse, know-the delight of seeing
some favorite plant develop;—the fresh,.
young, vigorous shootsclothied in spring
freshness, ‘the swelling buds, the exquisite
blossom, filling the.house with fragrance
and your heart with a pure joy.” But'a
time comes when your pet plant begius to
droop, the:leaves.look lifeless, the half-
opened buds cannot expand.  In vain you
water it and change its position. - What is
wrong? Alas ! the root nourishment has
failed, The plant has not. room for its
energies ; -it is potbound. . You' hasten to
provide a larger pot and fresh inold, realiz-
ing that the,very life of your lovely plant
depends on - free scope and fresh supplies.
In other words, the law of life, which is
growth, demands both sustenaznce and
gpace.  Should you not realize the need,
the ‘thing of beauty,’ which should have

actually-die, remain stunted and dwarfed,
—a -miserable parody on what it might
have been, . : o
- Now, will you follow me while I speak of
¢ potbound missionaries’? : o
- A girl in the fresh vigor of her young
life offers herself to your Society, or some
other kindred one, to go out ‘as a mission-
ary. You accept the - offer, and with. it
the responsibility of standing between her
and the Chureh as: the medium pledged to
supply her needsin the foreign field. ~You
have planted a vigorousshoot. -Sheenters
on her life work, learns the language, loves
the people.. Touses and homes -open to

years of hard work she finds lier: hands
more than full. = She asks for help, for a
grant for a teacher ; it may be, even, for
another lady to share the work. But,
alas! there are:no funds, and-xo-lelp
forthcoming,” - The life she is laying down
—aye, and. is most willing to lay down for
the Master~—must be confined in narrow
limits. . She may not multiply herinfluence
and usefulness fourfold by putting into the:
field trained native teachers. No ; sheis’
Jeft to stagnate,—potbound.’ '

Or, again, you send out'a lady medical

help the sick and suffering, and so com-
mend to them the love of Christ. It is

not long before she finds the edges of her|.

pot, especially ‘if you have not first care-
fully considered her possible needs. Medi-
cines, instruments, a dispensary, and, be-
fore long, a hospital, -with assistants,
matron,. and nurses,—all these will -be
urgently required to enable her to develop
a work worthy the name of a medical mis-
sion. Deny her these, and you will lock
in vain for the flowerand fruit you thought
to gather from this eminently Christlike
branch of your work. Her work, too, will
fall into the ranks of potbound missions.

Or, perhaps, you send out a lady to work

village homes, and preach ‘the gospel ; to
start village schools, too, and gather the
children .in. -She finds a.wide field, and
very soon a warm welcome. Home come
letters telling of eager children ready to
learn, and women anxious to hear, and she
asks for—shall it be said ? ol reckless ex-
travagance [—a horse and carriage to con-
vey her from village to village, and funds
to- pay some school-teachers. Then she
asks, too, for a Bible woman to go with
her, to take up the gospel story when her
voice fails ; and one's voice does not un-
frequently fail when preaching for an hour

not only ‘on the ground in front of you,
but on the roofs all round, who inadver-
tently send down a shower of dust and
straws on your devoted head.

What, -think you, will be her dismay
when the letter goes back deploring that
want of funds make it impossible to com-
ply with such exorbitant demands, and

of those eager crowds, hanging on every
word as-we tell the old, old-story of'Jesus’
and- his love; how:we. feel constrained,:

impelled, energized, to go forward ! But:

we need your leave to grow.. e
- Now, ‘T am ‘spenking ‘advisedly when.I-
say, that the rate of progress in missionary:
work dependslargely, under God’s blessing,’
on the prayerful and practical sympathy of
the Christian church at home, - ¢ Thero ‘is

that seattereth and yev increaseth ; there -|f"

is that withholdeth more than is meet, but
it tendeth.to poverty.’  You must farm,,
liberally if you wish a liberal return. - |
* I wish'T could. feel sure that you are all
in dead earnest about the work of preich-
ing the gospel to every creature. How .
many. of the presént generation will you
preach the gospel to? “Are you all satisfied
that you can . cliim exemption in God's -
sight from the great commission, ‘Goye'?-
Aund if you can, does notyour very exemp-.
tion lny a double responsibility on you to
strengthen those in the field? Are you-

only. playing at missions by giving two

hours & month'to a working party, or the
price of a new -bonnet to the subscription .
list? . Has ‘the -hopeless despair of the
heathen world ever caused you a groan or
a heartache, or one act of real self-denial ?
Dear friends, the work of your missionaries

is not merely interesting ; it is heart-

stirring, :

* I think if, for every missionary who is-
giving his or her life in the mission field, .
we have one inissionary heart that was

pouring itself out in full devotion to

the samne cnuse at home, we should not

have to. complain of potbound missions.
And if every missionary collector, every

meimber of our working parties, every sub-

scriber, had a missionary heart,—a heart

throbbing in sympathy with the heart
throbs of Jesus,—we should see the win-

dows of heaven opened and such a blessing.
poured out that there should not be room

‘to contain’ it.—From * Female Missionary

Intelligencer,” England.
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snw it with a sort of wonder, she had talked | _rowrir. longing that comes over us in the presence Messonger.” '
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