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for all. The Gospel entered into that poor house with 
its full power and blessing. The poor dtrgraced sister, 
with her child in her arms, learned that a new life might

be forgotten. Jim had grown up “wild”—not brutally 
so. but unreliable and drunken ; and the eldest daughter
was deceived and then Abandoned by a worthless lover. . ж . .. , . .
The poverty of the household was great, for Bdward and be her., a. Edward .ought ont the promis, for her Ity 
1 ne poverty or tnc U 8 his little Bible. He brought her to the church, atd she

was welcomed into it. Then his mother came, and then 
another sister, till all, except the younger children, were 
gathered in. And every one of them, when questio 11 d 
had the same answer, “It was Ned who made me want to 
be a Christian.” After his own people c«me a fellow- 
worker in the mill ; then a friend of Jim's, and so on. 
Wherever his life touched another’s there his influence

Edward.
BY KI. I/ ABKTH TILLEY.

My earlii»t іrmémbrance of Edward is that of the day 
when he fin.' сите to do odd jobs around our house. He 
was thru a thin, small, ragged, underfed, cross eyed child 
of ten years old. S une squints have an effect of moral 
obliquity, as if 111- owner were slyly avoiding your eye ; 
Edward's was a • tr^ightforward. honest deformity, that 
added to the gem ral air of simplicity and helplessness 
that dlattogniehrd him. We took him just because he 

helplres, and because something had to be done 
His mother h -d been left with seven small 

children to support. *nd no visible resources. Now, it is 
no* right for children under twelve to work, of course ; 
but what else can be done in such cases ? Edward's two 
elder slaters went to the mill, and Edward, being too 
pitifully wrna'l even for that started out to find a living 
somehow, on the streets. He carried papers, he ran 
enaude. be he’ped market people with their baskets ; 
ami. twice a week, he came to our house to do any odds 
and ends of w^rk we might have for him. There wasn't 
much that he could do. except wash the pavement and 
dean tbc knives ; and he was rtber complicated by b a 
eight-year old brother Jim, whom he always seemed to 
have in charge, and who was a lively and unruly child, 
if it had been anybody else but Edward the e*p;rimeut 
would not have lasted a week ; but before that first week 

bad learned that there were peculiar reasons

sister were the only steady workers, and there were
trine months to feed. And, besides that, it seemed as. if 
the mother were becoming discouraged by her wayward 
children, and as if moral misery and degradation were 
.creeping steadily into the household.

Edward was then about eighteen. He had been in my 
Sdndav school class for a year or so, and. though I had 
taught the Gospel to him as to the others. I had always 
doubted whether he had understood .„thing of it. reel- be,.-. Hi. *P«cb, helti-g. hi. mind weak; the cup
1T. I had view,, then, on .he Intellectneiity of f.ith, •“«. b=t the Go^el overBowed from it. HI. rimple 
end theae bright young 1-d, of mine were eil » different ChrtetUnlt, ... » taring end comprohen.lv. th.t it ... 
from Ed.ird th.t I crnn-t aav . though, much .bout * to everybody. You couldn t ev.de it ; you
him In teaching the 1rs,ous. He H.tened .ith the moat didn't -g-e-Ith him ; he bed -o opinion, of hi. 
dignified et.en.iou, hut! never liked to..k him own. n»d no wo-d. except the wort, of the Mb e
lion»,, for I kne. be could not enawer them, and did not *■ «”• —‘ •*> h« 1”r”'d »*»”' “• «ne
embarrass him before the class We were having special „

and I urged the class, mlnd* 80 thet 1 co”ld see that he really thought more, 
and was able to reason about elementary everyday mat
ters. But he never progressed very far. I rememberonr 
clergyman's amusement when, one night, after the pray
er-meeting, he shook hends with Eiward, as usual, and

VM so 
with him.

book It became an education to him and reacted on hia

services for the school that year,
whole, to attend. 1 was rather surprised, however, 

to see Edward coming to meeting after meeting, and I 
could hardly no ’erstand it when, after a week or two, I 
found that the lesson one Sandav, affected and interest-

ashamed 'o say th.t I h-aitet- th= beemlug ;
“I'm very glsd to see you here. Dr.----- "
The Sunday-school superintendent, one day, spoke to 

the school of having heard a well-known hymn whi*tled 
in the streets of a foreign city once, and how it had 
cheered him, and added :

ed him verv much, 
ed about speaking to him after the session was over. 
His limitations, his surroundings, the pitiful inadequacy 
of hia life, were opposed to all my ideas concerning 
strong, intellectual, powerful Christianity. I hesitated, 
but my heart. I am thankful t > eay, got the better of me, 
and I was glad that it had when I heard his very quick 
response to my somewhat embarrassed questioning.

“Yes. Miss Ells, I've been trying to do what God eeye 
a long while. Do yon think I could be a Christian, Misa 
Kile t because I'd like to ssy 1 was a Christian, before

for being petient with the little'fellow, and pecnliar vir
tues in him to admire, which balanced any objections. 
To be poor, sickly and stunted is handicap enough in the 
race of life; but Edward was more heavily weighted 
still. I hesitate to say that he •aa half-witted -becansr, 
like a 1 quint, that seems to carry moral obliquity along 
with It, lletber, he was curiously limited In bis Intel ig- 
race, but unfalteringly conscientious.

For «Balance, he was instructed to wash th* pavement 
week, and his sentiment of dutv we « a • strong,

“I love to hear the muaic of a hymn floating out 
among the aounda of business, and the noise of the 
world. It done every heart good that heara it. Whistle 
the old hymns, boys !"

That was enough for Edward. One of my scholars, 
who was a clerk le the mill offices, told me next Snndey 
that Edward had whistled “Rock of Agee” honr after 
hoar all week long, and conldn t h« Induced to stop. And 
once, when some tracts were banded him for dlatribu-

people, if I could be one ’ •
That wae about all he knew. We triad not to con (nee 

or discourage him, and only aaked him neceeaary ques
tions. H» went before the elders of the church, a little 
timidly but am. It ... .11 right. alar. I told him to ,o —n t «“lMl "llh «*»*■* 10 ~ch

workman, but went straight to his employer, and geye
him one, too. I qnaked when I heard that, for the am 
ployer was not a man to whom I should have liked »o 
offer a tract. However, nn evil results followed. And

I
and so unchecked by any mental perceptif i«. 'hat be 
wouM go ont cheerfully under a drenching rein and wo»k
.„y .. .h. eiWIh with hie bnck.t end ЖГ« And .„know «hath, -a. dol-,.
,b.o mv moth,, called him l- end «proved him ha , „„ , „„„ h. ... bepliml and
„«Id look eo coolomd. and », » l.l.,,l.,ly 1 dido m„dl hll ol „,lh. Hhoo.bt ol that rn.ro,-
k... It ... ..obk n,. .m !th.t lb. reproof Mopped ^ bome lnd th, to,„ ,.ck h.lpt.l

ou-, We ,.«.11, ««need the. he eh, .Id »ot do tb. bim led lh, ,h. led him
pevemeo, without p.evloo. «otic, from the coob , .bo ^ , wondnrad „ b, „„1, undnralood .bet U
k... to ««Iher -hvo eh, ». It) e«d the, be . cbrl.lUu
—« ..., .. heppll, .. po.dbl. llm .1..,. pin, ■« louwl u„ „„ Thrro of m, echol.r. joined
•Wide uode, tb. Ire..,nel - Whenever on. ,1 the th„ church Ih„ llmt Thu other t.o ordlo.ry,
bourobold went by the two cbll'ren. Kdwerd .Iw.v. U[1, Thri, religion ,a. .1» ordln.r,-roe!, rropeeUbl. pwple. Jim and thrro ,1,1. are -orklnK
Mrslkblened up and took ell hi. c«p, and .dmorl.l, .1 и ,h, rhnrch had eteadlly, .0 that Bdwerd conld effort, without extra..
Ilwlodo.be ..me. Where he picked up l „.„.«ne.. - Bwber ol ,dlff„eat .,.mp He cmmenced et once, це-ce. to give hi. mother, out ol bt. ».g„, . rocklu, 

hoe. but he evidently bed . .evere cod. ol hi. to|liome u „ lo h|l ,y« 10d breln to fb.lr •n<1 1 Plct-" ,or lh* P*'lor “ be, Cbri.tmse gift
red hi. Bible liven hi. beloved violin ... neglected. H. he. . new violin, nod be. become . prominent mem- 
Week .Iter week, in th - da... he began to «n.wer Bible ber ol the Snndey eehool choir, end he pin,, hi. beloved

instrument correctly and w*U. Beat of all to him, he 
has been asked to lead »he Christian Endeavor meetings 
in his turn. The clergyman said he knew no one in the 
church more fit than Bdward for such a duty And if 
yon could hear hie short prayers, ell in the words of 
Scripture, and yet coherent to petitions and their praise; 
If yon could see the simple reverence and dignity with 
which he preeidee over the little meeting, you would, I 
am sure, agree with the minister.

Bdward always refreshes me. He always helps me. 
When I get worried over a theological tangle, I think 
of his simplicity, and I remember that theology isn't

t

t

a month later, Kdward's wages were actually raised f 
I am glad to eay, Indeed, that Edward's days of hun

ger and foilornnees are behind, in the peat. This year 
baa been a happy and important one for him. The fam
ily have moved ln*o a new honee. and are established as
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for he always insisted on ahaklng hands with s new bi

cook or housemaid, much to h*r astonishment
This home espetience with Edward did not lest long, 

x, for his sisters got him * place at the mill when he was 
not quite twelve 1'rom this time, be worked steadily 
till be was fifteen, and then his mother tried to appren
tice him to a trade. It is a hard thing for a lad without 
father or l#i- ds to get Into the over-crowded, jealously- 
guarded trades, and It was a year before the boy had his 
chance An.l then—poor little patient worker—afte* six
months' apprenticeship, be was told that he could not go 
any further. The ' boss'' was not a hard man, he was 
impressed, indeed, with Edward's perseverance and sim
plicity ; aud be c<me himself te see the mother, and tell 
her the truth. Bdward c'nld not remember то-c than

thquestions and to quote Bible verses. He didn’t always 
get them right, and he couldn’t always lead the lesson 
straight ; but beside the halting, imperfect mind one 
could see the soul growing op. atr-right and strong. Ц 
was like s miracle, it opened *11 onr eye* to the divin* 
poesib Hties of the Gospel. Bdward was utterly uncon
scious of himself or of n* ; he only wanted to know more 
of the only book he could understand. His straightfor
ward simplicity shamed ue *11. The bright boy of the 
class ( who had rather pitied him i was moved to do what 
he had never done before—read the Bible—for •• I’m 
ashamed to let Ned get ahead of me,” he said. And

. . . when Elw.rd read eload, etnmbiaply, In hi. turn, there eeeentUl to eelvetlon or ever,de, nrolnlnero When
on. machine, one kind of tool, at a time, end when he mach „„ , ,ШІІЄ] not CTen .ксп he reld, people lament over the decline ol the goepel, І Іфд of
wen, o. fo .noth.,, heorgot ho. ,o nroprevion. tool. ng]nd... ■■And.fterhe had received the eoap, thl. living exemple In which It h., brongbt forth, with
end machine.^ .nd .polledI the work. The re.1 reroon „,ered into him." Snch o mletnke a. thie, how. mch thoronghnero, every frnlt Ihet enn be deMred.
ТЛ'Г’ ,0« ? f7, v ", Lne , ,k*8 ever. ... rere, end h. literally rend hi. Bible nntil he When I become U,y. I look nt Bdw.rd with hi. infinit-
wtth hi. mmher to m.ke l.ck ol bodily .trength the pre- to br rcad| and ,earned mBnv vcr«, e.imsl power., going on cheerfnlly, end "bringing forth
le.t for di.mU.ing him. Hi. «lf.re.pect wa. not hnrt ; * en hundredfold," and I am .homed into activity. And
but be went rodly back to the mill. ! never he.rd him ^ „.. „ v . In the hope thst Bdward m.y do поте one who rend,
complain except once, jmt .Iter thl., when he told me, The firet effect of the Guapel upon such a transparent. tbia a |шац pert of the good he hea done me, I write 
gravely, that be liked the work at the .hop ю much bet- child like «ml wa. to fllnminate It, the next to ahlne thla Inadequate hlatory ol him, which has only the one
ter tb.n mill work, be-an'e "It occopied hia mind ao through It to others. He began to bring hi. brother to merit of being absolutely true.—The Independent.

the services. How he did it uo one knew, nobody elec jl jl
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whWith all this plentiful lack of intelligence, he yet could had any influence over Jim wnatever 

ie*-t after a fashion. *nd write * plain, round hand, and brought him regnlarlv and looked so happy ae he ueber-1
be had a great fo«dnees for music. His firet savings ed hlm ,n that everybody sympathized. And the feith-
wr't toward * violin ; but the family waa still so poor 
th* I'tlbe murey wee needed at home] and. after the 
|.r ip violin wa* bought, it wae a year or so before he 
c l 'gain a*ve enough to take a few lessons upon It. simple answer. “It waa my brother, air,” touched every mean what he eaid. That waa jest a form of modeety,
11 -1-І not learn very easily, but waa infinitely patient ; heart that heard. I think Jim would have slipped and as some girls when asked to sing or to play on the piano
and night aft-r night he practised delightedly on hie poor ,ell,n ont of the fellowship of the church, once and blash end say they are out of practice, all the time in-
Httla inetrutnent.

lik
Eti“Git out of here, boya.” said the old Bailor; “yer know 

ful love had its reward ; Jim, repentant and sincere, all o' my yarns ez well <z I know ’em myself. I've got 
came before the elder* of the church to confess hia faith; no more to tell ver.”

ant

4 Sat
and, he was aaked the manner of hi* conversion, his But the boys knew well thst the old seaman did not

again, afterward, but for that simple faith and love that tending to grant the request, 
flowed unfalteringly from hie brother toward him, and Our boys sat still on the warm sand in the shelter of“lidward ain't like most boys ; he never runs at 

nisht.” paid his mother, “jest stays in, 'nd plays his keP* hi® steady through his tomptations, till he turned Sam's cabin, and waited for the story.
"Yon promised to tell me about a miracle your father 

When Jim joined the church, Edward began to hold worked on the Mediterranean Sea once, Unde 3am,"
fiddle till bedtime. He's the beet child I've got, if he oat • manly Christian, after all. 
ain’t very blight/' This was her euphemism to express
ber son's limitations But, as her own horizon wae not family worahlp, and that humble service, with its falter- arid Guy, ooaxtngly.
large, tnd she had mnch besides to trouble her, the ing prayers, its childish, reverent resdlng, was a lesson
familiar fact of Bdward • mental drawbacks might well that settled my intellectual theory of Christianity, once the sailor, reprovingly і ; “only God ^Almighty does that.

"I never eaid he worked a miracle, bo'a’n," answered


