) sola.txon

o George and his dmgon

n : -tant to tell you.’ .

' ~been tempted to gamble with vour stock ? 7

lover gone crazy. 7

but. 's‘h'e h'as;never; tasted luku'i'y,- and. nothmg:
v is] too good ‘for her. But to". dzsobey Christ
for the: love of a glrl ‘f8:00 better than to do

i itfor. the: Jove: of gold,” Le added -bitterly.’

. ‘.‘He that loveth father or- -mother . (or any .
o other) more than me is not worthy ot me -
- He paused expentmg my rebuke or con--
' I gave neither, but- looked on:
- with awe at this battle between the new: St
\t - * R * "‘g:'
‘My. dear Ruth I have somethmg 1mpor

‘What is it 7 she said w1th tremhlmg, for

- his pallid face made her fear the worst, and’

the worst was a break in their affection.
‘It is  not - that,’ he. said, reading her
thought and- the blood ‘which had . left her
“face so suddenly at his first .,entence Tushed.
back in a rosy tide at this assuring word.
‘It is not that but- I had hoped to enthrone
_you as my queen in a palace ‘worthy of you,
"especially if -the Sherman silver putchase
law should paSS'a.nd‘ma,ke my silver shares
a bonanza. This mornmgs papers brought
© .the report that it passed yesterday, and my
stock went up to half'a -million in value.” 1
“had  been -battling all’ night in my mind
about what I.am" gomg to tell'you, and the
" right- had won when this news re-enforced
the other side, and it has taken me all day
“to regaln ‘the. victory.’
** ‘Do ‘you mean,’ she said, ‘that you ha.ve

“I'mean,’ he said, with swiftness, as if he.
feared something would eut "him off in his
story, ‘that I have given my’silver shares to
"'._"God for the Poor, and appointed myself man-
a.aer ‘and. admmlstrator wthout' sa.lary My
sa,lar,.r as a teller is as’ much asa Chnstla.n
ought o sgend on himself and hls—-fa.mlly
‘Ruth glanced toward the door! Had her...

ing, searching 1ook upon h1m Mg face’ ,'
seemed- unnatural because preterna.tulally :
calm, that calmness that is'intensified by ap-
pearing ‘on the background of a retreating
storm.  She could not understand that face,
. and so her thoughts returned npon herself.
An average Christian, she had liked preach:
ing next best to a party ; had said her pray-
‘er§. regularly, but had npever ‘given ‘more
than a passing thought to the great sorrows
and wrongs that raged like billows outside
the secure ark of her own home. In dreams

" of night and day she had anticipated luxury

with her lover, with a casual thought, now
and then, as sho met a beggar, that charity
is one of the duties, perhaps privileges, of
wealth. - Stunned at first by her lover's an-
nouncement, she now realized that tke pal-
aces of her-dreams, which she expected -him ~
to'turn to brick and stone, had instead bheen
broken like a ‘bubble by the breath of his
 words. - " Her heart overflowing with disap-
pointment and. resentment,” she pulled her
engagement ring from. her. ﬁnger and hand-
ed it to him, saying, with mmwled pity and
scorn, ‘Crank or crazy, whichever .you are,

here is my contribution to your new scheme - &

" for mending the universe. "
* *® * * - * *

Our St. George had given his silver stock °

~to God in word only after two victories, each
at the end of twelve hours’ struggle with
selfish ambition.  But in dealings with God
a man’s word is: not always as good as his..
‘bond: -~ Partly from -fear ‘or -the scornful-
laughter - of business. associates; - who. could
not appreciate his motive; and-partiy from a
secret - hope,- ‘hardly ‘whispered to himself,.
- that he might recover his lost: love, he- sed:

a part of his silver:profits-to build a fine. '._

mansion, surrounded by a stately private

o ~park; osteni;ibly for- his mother .and himself,

- He tried to: comp"omise with conscience by.

="._orde1m.¢z generous supplles of fcod 1o be

" near - the-'door,

She turned an 1nquxr- ‘

,-grven io’ all beggars who a.pphed ut ‘his’ door

In lelsure hours, partly to- escape thinking,
he mthlgated in: tenements and pubhc in-
“stitutions - ‘the cau'-'es of - sms and” sorrows,

-had ‘never-been 1dent1ﬁed with tempera.nce

’work, thinkmg its advocates rather fanatical,

and so took a seat in- a half-hldden nook

‘Pshaw !” he said
never oared for such ‘meetings.! - 5
“He lrstened eagerly, not da,rmg o look out

lest she mlght see him, if indeed it was she.-
She told ‘the meeting how - she-
‘‘came- to give up “what she called bher aimless

It was,

life and euter, into tempcranoe work She

" had béen sent by her mot.her to’ carry relief .

to her aunt who had made’ a pltrt‘ul appeal
for help. ' She founrd that- once beautltul

"that cultured aunt in what was hardly bet-
ter than a hovel, to which her once wealthy

husband had dra.gged her down'. through
drink.

" dent.

When the meeting was over: she lmgeredv‘

to write a note, some mes¢age of mercy, and
so-all others had left the hall. when she

_ reached the door

_They: ‘met. ‘I am so ashemed of my selt-
1shncss, she said,

‘And I’ said he, ‘of the cowardlce that
took the place of my oonsecratlon

The palatla.l residence is now not only
their home but als«o by irreversible deed ‘the

home of the friendless the aged, the or '

e 3

"leform, and the park i

‘and found ‘them to be apnetxte and lust and
‘-,_covetousness : 3 e

Thus 1t ‘'was wnen he came to attend a’
temperance meetm" of ‘the w. C. T U. He

A womzui was speaking-
- whose face he could not’ 506, but her voice
~.set his heart a-quiver. -~ - )
‘lt cent be Ruth " She .

And ‘§0 she had become a member:
.ofa W.C. T. U and was mow thelr presi-

phaned—a great headqua.rters of chanty and
' all.-

‘Umon Slgnal i
Medltatlon

llght
" On“whom in " aﬂllcuon I call

0 Thou m whose presence my soul tnl*es de«

My comfort by day and my: song in the mght : gt

. My hope, my salvatxon my all 1

" Where dost” Thou dear Shepherd resort wlth

Thy sheep,
To feed them in pastures of lovc ;

S weep, - . -

Or alone in this wilderness rove ? g

'1‘hee : ' .
-Or ery in’the desert for bread ? *

Thy foes wﬂl re;o:ce when. my SOI‘l ows they

see, . .
And smile at the tears I havc shed

Ye daughters of Zion, declare, have you °een .

The star that on Isiael shone ?’
Say, if in your tents my Beloved has heen,
And where with His flocks Ie.is gone ?

He lool«:sl and ten thousa.n_ds of angels re-

Joice,
And myriads wzut for. his word
He speaks' and etermty, filled with His
~voice;
~ Re-echoes the pralse of the Lord

Dear Shepherd !
ca.ll
I know the sweet sound of Thy vozce

I hear, aud w1ll follow ’fhy

,Restore and-'defend me, for Thou art my alL

And m Thee I mll ever re,;orce o
v J oseph Swain.

-

wear  The

im - age

.0 Love, who ere life’s earliest dawn
On me Thy choice hast gently laid ;
'O Love, who here as man wast born,
..And wholly like to us wast made; -
O TLove, I give myself to Thee,.
.!l‘hine .evﬁe-r .only. Thine to te.

0 Lovc who once, in tlme w’lst slmn,
. Pierced tlno 'md thro with bitter woe ;.
0 Love, who urestllng thus didst gain
*.That we. eternal joy.might know ; ‘
... 0 Lord, I give. -myself to Thee, ..~
- Thine ever, only ’l‘hme 1o he:

'.x

O Love, who lovest me for aye,
‘Who for my soul dost ever-plead ;
-+ 0 Love, who-didst my ransom pay,
- Whose power sufficeth in my stead;
0 Love, I give. myself to Thes,
Tlnne ever ouly tlnne to Dbe.

0 Love who onds shalt lnd me rise
Trom out this dying- llfe of ours;
O Love, Who-once'o'er yonder skies
-Shalt set me-in {he fe,de ess bowers §
O Love, I give myselfl to:Thee .
- Thine" ever, only Thine to be

-—F‘rozn ‘Chxlstm.n Workea ’l{usxc by'rermxrmou.

\

.

‘Say, why. in the valiey of dea.thA.,hould 1

- Ch, why should I wander an ahen from :' ‘




