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HOW CHARLEY BOUGHT A BIBLE.
A TRUE STORY

Charley was the oldest in the family of
five children. His father died in 1833. when
Charley was only ten years old., tle was
poor, and had few books and no paperz to
read. The family bible which had descend-
ed from father to son, was entirely worn out,
and in the new country to which the family
had lately moved, no colporteur came
around to bring a new one. )

A Sunday-school was o1 ganized, and Chat-
ley became an interested member, His
teache:, a good, intelligent man, often asked
the class questions which could only be ans-
weregd from the Old Testament, Ouc day
a question of this kiud came to Charley. He
had no Bible toread, and therefure could not
answer it,  The teach r turned to him, and
said, *‘Charley, have you no Bible Deeply
mortified, poor Charley acknowledged his
wck of a Bible. He had no money, his
f:iends were few, credit was out of the ques-
tiou, so how cuuld he compass the desire of
his heart and secure a Bible ?  In some man-
her Charley heard that poor people were fur-
nished with Bibles at the bLuokstores. The
tirst chince he had, he weut to the wnearest
town, founl the boukstore, but was informed
that he could not have a bible unléss he had
the money with him to pay for it. Dis-
couraged Charley turned away from the ar-
ray of different kinds of Bibles laid out upon

the counter for inspection ; and with eyes |

full of unshed tears he went out upon the
street, and leaned against a store for a few
moments, trying to think if there was any
way in the world whereby he could secure
his heart’s desire. Unseen by Charley, ove
of the clerks within the store was watching
the despondent boy- He was a profane,
wicked young man. but knew Charley very
well, and hked him. Finally he came to
the doorway, and said :

“What's the matter Charley ?”

At first Charley would not {ell, but tried
to cheer up and look himself again,

But the question was repeated with an
emphasis that startled the boy.

““What is the matter Charley? What has
happened to you that yor should look so
downreast.? “Tam .detérmined to know the

cause of your gloom:” - AT
At last Charley told him thé Whole- story

—how he needed aJBible, aid could not leatn*
his Sunday-school lessons without one, but |

'was t00 poor t0 buy one ; that he had come
to town hoping to gec one in some way at
the boukstore, but the dealer would nct let
him have one on any condition except for
the ready money, but it would take all sum-
aer ; aud then the Sunday-school would close

just as he could get his Bible,

*‘Come along with e, Charley,” said the
oung man, “I'll see if you don’t have a
ible,” .

They went to the bookstore. The prop-
rietor turned to look as they stepped in.
The young mau said :

“*This boy wants a Bibls.”

“Yes, sir,” said the vld gentleman ; “so it
seems.,”

“‘You let him have one.”

“I’ll do so if you say so, sir.”

“I say so. 1'd rather risk his paying for
it than half the men in this town.”

‘The old gentleman hauded Charley the
Bible.

Charley took the Bible home, and dedi-
cated it to his poor, widowed mother. He
opened o vein in his arm, and wrote her
name and his in his own blood upon the fly.
leaf. During the summer, by hard work for
the neighbors, Charley carned the three dol-
lars and fifty cents which paid for the book.
Henceforth Charley missed no more ques-
tions at Sunday school. In after years, when
he grew to be a prosperous man, none of his
friends guessed why it was that Charley’s
contributions to the Bible cause were always
duuble those of his richest neighbors. But
the secret laoy safely hid in an, old yellow
Bible, still in existence, upon whose fly-leaf
two names may be seen faintly traced in
blood.—Sunday Scheol T'imes.

THE HOME.

Nowhere is the subtle moral influence so
potent ue in the home, which God intended
to be the primary traiuing-school for the
commonwealth and the church, Puritan
homes made puritan chavacter. Out of muny
a lowly New England farmhouse with a rag
carpet on its floor and a few goodly books on
its table, have gone the Goodells, the Spauld-
ings and the Mills, to our early foreign mis-
sions. They have given the best blood to
the American Pulpit and American State.
It was the religious atmosphere that pene.
trated the very core of character.

No Christian government, no healthy pub-
lic conscience, no Bible pbilanthropies, no
godly church life, can exist without their
roots beneath Christian hearth-stones and
family altars.—Dr. 7'. L. Cuyler.
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Wheni t58:3hah of Persia visited France

perform the religious «cérémonies prescribed:- °

by the Koran, particulaily:the fasts, his im-

_perial majesty being too much: attached to

;;l_ue go]%d things of the table to observe these
imself, o .

and England - he:took, along a chaptain to &
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