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feel called to ji’ne either sido—were nootril-like. I
kent see as they did a thing aginst the Lord's people.
They lived up:)(;ru a8 peacable as a pa'cel of sheep, and
meb{m never sd much as looked at the Canaanites sa they
rushed through the pass below. 1 declare I kent under-

. stand it "

** I think 1 can,” said his wife. Her voice was mild,
but she put her tinger down to mark the place in her
open Bible in a way that said planly, ** I'll speak my
mind for once in my life, 1f I never do agmmn,” *1
think [ can,” she repeated. '‘ Them people got that
curse because they didn't do nothing, If they'd
cared one bit for the Lard’s side they'd hev been out
there long afore flight stopping up that pass.”

‘* Mebbe they couldn't have stopped it up, Jane

1 don't know nothing about that,” rejoined ahe,
' and whether they could or not makes no difference.
It's the being set on a thing that counta with the Lord.
Didn’t the 'postle Paul say that when he'd dane all he
could, that he just stood t ing uootril about
him—and the Lord put His hand- down atwoeen him and
his enemies every time 7 I tell you, Deacon Brown,

e is good, but it's a sight better if you mix 1t about
half-and-half with grit.”

*“ Jane, Jane, I'm afeered you're gitun’ a lgetle ex
cited,” the Deacon suothingly remarked.

* This story atirs me all up. 1t makes me think of us,
Deacon Brown, you and me, with our comfortable home,

this big farm, and the children all sottled, and we
adoin’ 8o little for the Lord, and it might be ao differ-
ent !’

** I'm sure, Yaua'-Brown, | never forgit to pray for the
heathen, and the missionaries, anud that the gospel may
have free course and run

‘* Yes, indeed, and nghtw 1 exercisin’ prayers,
too. But 'taint much use to Y fx‘ the gospel to * run’
unless you're willing to provide it with legs " Mrs.
Brown was deeply stirred, s her hightened color and
rapid speaking shpowed, as she went nn ** When our
minister stood thete in the pulpit last Sunday a-beggin’

- and Rl{eudin’ for money to send the gospel to the Injuus

“{ld exicans, and then to the millions beyond the soas,
T'd like to hev scen that angel, to hev had une gnod look
into his face when ho saw our contribution box. Twenty-
five centafor the saving of the world from Deacon Brawn'"

* Mis’ Brown we hev forgot we hevn't had prayers
yet.” was all the answer tha Deacan vouchsafed to this
unusual outburst. And they knolt bafore their Maker.
On her knees Mrs. Brown's resnlve was taken How,
she could not tell, but some way she would makean of-
fering to the Lord that should prove to Him that if 2she
could not berself tell out His sjn(i message to those who
had never heard it, she would hmvo some share in a sub.
stitute who would do 1t for her.  She would have some
right, even in her thin wenk tones, to jnin in the laat
great Hallelujah, ** Th%ﬂt\rth 18 the Lord's and the full.

" ness thereof ™

The time went on, and Mrs. Brown’s resolte was yot
uhaccomplished. when one bright Ootober day, asshe was
down in the spring house sklmmin&hcr pana of milk, shé
heard the voice of a neighbor asking her husband how
much he would take for Coley, the black mx-year-old
horse. .

* You'll hev ty ask Mrs Brown, for the snimal be-
longs to her,” was the reply she heard. Seoll Coley?
Why, she had raised him from a colt. The deacon had

%v;en him to her when but a few days ald, declaring
that he would '* never amount to any thing." Mrs.
Brown had taken her doubtful gift uudoubt.inng. declar-
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ingthatas '’ one never knows how boys and colta are
going'$Q turn out,” she should try her skill on thip little
long-leghed, slim-bodied creature, whose jetty cq] r sug-
g his name. Now six years old, how fitm and
proud he stood, aud it needed never the wuoh of the whip
to make him spin along bofore the wind as if he were its
forerunner. g’ou Coley 1 Why, it could not bo possible.
And Mrs. Brown stepped out upon the acens.

** Surely, Deacon %mwn. you're not thinking of let-
ting Coley go 1" she said

“ Wall, neighbor Wilcox offers me three hundred dol-
lars for him as & match to his black mare, so I've just
told him you could do as you pleased about is<” )

1 dun't see how we could get op without him,” she
half-questioned. e

" \;anl. that's for you'.to say ; he’s yours.
really want to make a sacrifiz. why, now's your chnce ;
and the deacon s;ave a low chuckle.

you

"

“But if I sell him is the money to be inine to do with
as [ please 1"

" &eg'm, as true as preaching,” the Dom;un
answuored ; and he mentally added to himeelf, ** Ithink

I'm even with her now, and she won't say nothing more
to me about not givin’ up for the Lord

** But how will we get to church if Coley goes !" ques-
toned the wife. y

() as you're always sayin’ you want to give up some-
thin’ to make a rogular sacrifiz, and as I ain’t looking for
that kind of a job myself, why, perhaps you'd be glad to
walk  As fur myself, T could ride the colt. He's broke
aplendid to the saddle.”

Mrs. Brownhesitated a moment. ** I'll have to think
1t over a httle, neighbor Wilcox. 1f you'll step over after
supper, I'll give you my answer.7 And Mrs. Browrgleft
thu two to their own conversation. ** I'll have to talk this
aver with the lord,” ahesaid. ** Perhaps Mr. Browr} in
nnly teasing me -and pnrhn.ﬁx the-Lord Jesus is wutm§
me  Atany rate | must get word from Him befure
move anutherstep.” Living much alone since the children
hid found homes of their own, Mrs. Brown was acous-
tomed to talk to the Lord as she went about her daily
work. But to-day she felt that a revelation was to come
—that her Master had some specinl message fur her.
But not tall dinner was over and the dishes washed
could sho take time to go to Him alone and untrammeled.
Then sho sought her room. o ray of light had come
from hor hushand, for the subjegt had not beow broached.
Outwardly just the same ns everyinwardly he was ill at
reat , for how could he refuse to keéwp his promise to her?
and what :f she would sell the horsa and throw all the
money away ou missions | ** But she #won't do it, never.
She's ton proud-spinted to foot it to ¢

rch while all
the othor neighbors would ride ~ No ; Jane's got a will of
her own, but she's got good sound sense with it, nn(‘i lhp
won't pver do it.” Thus the good man settled it in b.m
mind. . " ™

A different course of reasoning was goittg. on in the
chamber above. Hhe remombered how many times shy
had aaid, could she have her own way, she would answer
somne of her own prayers. Was the Lord giving her s
chanco to do it ? Many times she hod aaid she would like
to give till she folt it in her own lifs. Waathis the time to
test her sinoerity 1

Nottill time to put the tea-kettle on did Mra. Brown
come-down from her chamber. Then there wss a new
light on her face. As they sat at the table her hus.bn’nd
could not help looking at her. * She's been a wantin' to

see angels,” he thoyght, ‘‘and she' actooslly looks
as if nﬁe’u seen ‘the flutter of their winga/A—&y." It
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