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Sondtho Goapel.
'Y MRS, BUE F. MOONKEY.

] “ L ARk | the wail of heathen nations,
¥ List ! tho ory comos back agalng ,
F With its solemn, nad reproaching,
4 With its piteous rofrain.
43 Wo aro dying fast of hungor,
Starvin% for tho bread of lifos
J.§ tlasto 1 O hasten cro we herish,
b Sond tho messengers of life, -

by o ~. .
Tt e

14 ~ond the gospel, fostor, swiftor,

Vo who dwell in Christian lands,

kS Reck you not, we nro dying, dying,

\ore in numbor than the sands ?

Lleed yo not His words, your Mastor,

B Go yo forth, to all the world?
Hixend the gospel, faster, fastor,

Lot its bannor be unfurled,

i

{k: Chiristian, ean you sit in silenco
4 While this ery fills all tho air?
“11.0r content yoursolf with giving
T3 Meroly what you can sparo?

*Wwill you make your God o beggar
" \When 1lo aaks but for His own?
9 il you dole Him from your treasure
A poor pittance as a loan?

< Hear yo not the tramp of nations

: Marching on to day of doom ?

1& See themn falling, dropping swiftly—
il " Liko the leaves—into the tomb.

Souls for whom Christ died are dying

\While the censcless tramg gocs by,
Can you shut your cars, O Christioan,
To their ceascleas moan and ery ?

{learken, hush your own heart-heating,
Whilo the death-march pagseth by,

Pramp, tramp, tramp, tho boat of nations,
Noever ceasing, yot they dic.

When the Mastoer-comes to mceb us,
For this logs what will Hes.y?

1 was hungored. did ye feed me?
T asked bread, ye tnrned away,

1 was dying in my yrison,

i1 Ye ng'er came to visit mo.

i| And gwift witnesscs thoso victims

11 © Standing by will surely be.

T
Myra Ogdon.
BY CHARLOTTE HAMMOND,

| mean to go to H— Academy next fal
a very determined manuer.
dubious question from Belle,
without money.”

Myra.

we'll find a way to do ib,

teachors are hired by

monly o man for

cumstances become & profession.

Bollo was soventeen, and
one term,

to go on with their studieg.
office with sparkling eycs.

busy sotting the dinner-tablo.
“Tound the way to what?”
Belle curiously.

claimed Myra, ¢ Wo—"

«Wg won's give up! T, for o?o,
!”

| exeluimed Myra Ogden to her sigter in

“ But what can wo do?” wau tho
«Trathor
can’t help us, and we cortainly can’t go

“Phen wo must oam it," declaved
«Oh, if we conld only huvo
gob the two gehools we hoped for! Bub
somehow.”

Bolle and Myra Ogden lived in that
part of New Tingland  where school-
the school-ngents
of districts.from term to term-—conl-
the wintor-term apd
o woman for the summer, so thore in a
constant change of teachers ; and often
« relative or friond of the school-agont
gecures tho term of school in preferonce
to tuy best teachers, so thab toaching
school is & precarious way of gaining &
livolihood, and eannot under such cir-

Myra Ogden was twenty years of
age, had taught four or five torms of
school and, was regavded a8 & good
scholar, hoing almost fitted for college.
had taught
Both had been digappointed
in securing. gummer-schools, and, as can
bo inferred from their convorsation, had
ot present no means of garning monoy

A fow dayn aftor the talls rolated |
abovo, Myra came. in from the p-at-
«I've found
the way, Bello! 1've found the way!”
sho oxclaimed to her sister, Who was

ached

(o to tho Whito Mouitains!” ox-

(o to the White Mountaina!”
intorruted Belle. “ Arc you erazy |
Do you think we can do that?” And
she laughed at hor sister.
“ Mo, I'm not crazy ; a1d wo can do
it1” exlaimed Myra motrily, delighting
to puzzle hor sistor, *Yes,” sho con-
tinued, “I'vo ongeged two ch-aces as
table-girls at one of the big hotels there
M, Jarvis told me about the places and
promiged them to us.”
“ Really, Iow much can wo
carn?” asked the mattor-of-fact Delle
«"hreo dollars o weck apicce,” said
Myra. “Xeigho! thut's botter than
tenching achool at the same prico, fsn't
it? For we'll see the grand oid moun-
tning,”
¢«That romains to ho seen,” DBelle
replied, “But I'm glad of tho chance.”
Tn due course of timo Myra and
Belle Ogden found themsclves in th-
groat hotel at the White Mountains,
ingtalled in the large dining-room as
tablo-waitors, Lieing entirely mew in
the buisncss, they had to serve an
apprenticeship of two woeks for which
thoy received no remuneration, Their
worst difliculty at first was to remem-
bor an order, which usually comprised
from half-a-dozen to a dozen dishes,
gome of tho names of which were
wholly unfamiling to them, Myra
had nore troublo in this respect than
Belle, and made somo ludicrous mis-
takes during the first week. I'hey
began the fist of July. Thoey both
maav oxcollent waitors.
About tho last of the mon.h thers
camo n queer, fussy, elderly lady to
tho hotel. Mrs. Van Tassell—such was
her name—secomed to take delight in
snubbing people and finding fault with

ovorything dono for hor She was
always in trouble aboub her table-

waiter, and in two weeks had had five
differont onos to serve her. Sho had
gnubbed tho head-waiter two or threo
times, and informed him in regard to
his duties in the dining-room with some
asperity.

Ono morning she dismissed hex fifth
waiter, telling tho girl not to comoe to

‘her tablo again, and thenshe requested

the head-waiter to send some ono to
her who had some ides of what was
required of a waiter.

The. young man in degpair went
among tho table-girls and asked some
ono to volunteor to wait on Mis. Van
Pagsell. ¢ Sho is fussy and particular,
and nover gives fees,” he said.,

o one rosponded for a minute, and
thon Myra Ogden said she. would try.
The head-waiter thanked her with a
Jook of relief on his face.

So Myra took her place as waiter at
Mrs, Van Tassoll's table. Sne was
always polite and pleasant, changing
the old lady's order as many times as
ghe demanded, changing her beefsteak
'gix times ono morning before she could
"bo suited, and listoning to all her grumb-
lings with polite, attentive car, but
nover roplying other than to say, “T'm
gorry it does not suib you ; L)erlmpsl
can chango it,” though gometimes Myra's
eyes would fill at some bitingly sharp
word, and tho quick blood mount to
‘her face, but she controlled her tongue.

Myra had waited on Mus. Van Tas-
goll aboub two weeks, when one morn-
ing she was offered & silver dollar by
tho old lady.

Myra said simply a8 gho roturned
tho monoy, “ T thank you; T'd rather
not tako it.”

« Humph!” mumbled Mrs. Van Tag
goll. “You oxpocled moro, did you?”

(¢ No, madam,” respectfully answeved

for mnot taking

Myra,
am puid for my work, and I'd rathot
not receive a feo.”

“Woll, woll,” ironically from Mis.
Van Tassell, *uot many waiters have
such a high senso of honour ;" and shy
losked curiously at Myra, bringing «
scarlet flush into tho girl's face,

The other waiters laughed at Dyra
the offered fee, tolling
her sho bad well earned it “Bub of
courso,” they said, “you hope to get a
heavy feo by waiting.”

On the whole Myra got on very well
with the fussy woman, who found less
fault as the days went by,

“When you get through with your
work, come up to my room,” said Mrs,
Van Tassell cne morning.

Wondering what could be required
of her, about_eloven o'clock Myra tap-
ped at tho old lady's room-door.

To the response, “‘Come in,” the
young girl entored. Mrs, Van Tassoll
was alono. She pointed to a chaiy and
bid Myra be seated. ¢ Do you know
how to read 1" was the surprising intex-
rogation.

% Why, yes, 1 think s0,” stammered
Myra, o little embarrassed by the unex-
pected question.

«Tako that book there on the table
and read a littlo aloud,” commanded
Mrs. Van Wassell, ¢ Begin it.”

Myra took up the book from the
table and opened it. 'The book was
«Doctor Lny.” She began reading,
while Mrs, Van Tassell listened.

At tho cloze of aboub an hour she
stoppe;l Myra. “You read well,” sho
gaid. ¢ You don’t mumble your words
all together. Are you at leisuro ab
thig hour usually §”°

“Yey, Mrs, Van Taggoll,”
reply.

«Well, if I pay you for it will you
comeg he.v and read aloud to me days
whon I want you?” asked the old lady,

«T don't know any reason why
connot, if you wish it,” Myra ane
gwered,

«This won't be & parh of your table-
work,” said Mrs. Van MPaggell. I will
pay you a dollar each reading.”

w1 foar—" began Myra.

«You needn’t do, anything of the
sort,” intorrupted the old lady. * I sot
my own price, Ifyou choose to uccept
it, come again to-morrow abt the same
hour,” DMyra thanked her and left the
voom. For soveral days thereafter she
went and read aloud to the fussy old
woman, who had ovidently teken =
liking to the young girl. Sometimes
Mrs. Van Tassell stopped Myra's rend:
ing and questioned her of hor past life,
hor future plans, and found out a good
deal about her in general.

«}iow do you like it!” questioned
Mra. Van Tassell as Myra finished
«wDoctor Lay.”

«Oh, T like it! It scams to mo an
idoal life and work, that being a physi-
cian,” exclaimed Myrs enthusingtically.

«ho old lady’s eyes twipkled, “*May
Do ib is,” sho” said, ¢ Perhups you'd
like to be a docter yourself "

«Oh, if I only could ! ” said Myra,
 with longing in her voice.

« Aren’t you u lucky girl!” exclaimed
the others, when they learned of her
reading, ¢ to get into tho good graces
of that rich old woman!”

«T wish the girls wouldn’t say such
things,” Myra said to Bello when they
wore alono, “I only try to do my
duty ; sud Mrs, Van Tassell is real
kind to mo now.”

was the

Tt was the 15th of September. Myra

T
though her cheoks Larned, “1

tapped »  © usual hour at Mra. Van
Tassrll’s door,

¥ You needn'’t read to-day,” said the
old lady. * 1've something tn say to
you, I suppose you think I'm a tor-
ribly crosy, fussy old woman, don't youl”
And she looked straight at Myra,

« Somatimes yon are cross,” apawered
Myra simply, “But when you aro
plesant and kind you ave very gre ious
and nico, and I like you very wuch.”

¢ Thank you,” smiled Mra. Van Tas-
goll a little dryly. * Do you atill think
you'd like to ho a doctor” she agked,
“ Yeg, I should Jike it,” was Myra's
unswer, “*but [ can't sce a way at pre-
sont.”

 No," said the old ludy, smiling,
“put T oan. I have tuken a liking to
you, Myra. I have a big house in
Boston, near a medical school where
joung women ars admitted. Now,
will you come and make your home
with me and read to me and amuse me
occasionally ? I will advance you money
to carry on your studies, and you ciun
pay mo when you are able.”

40 Mrs. Van Tassell, how good you
arel” aud Myra kissed the old Lidy
impulsively.

« | don’t know about that,” said th
old lady. It's mostly selfishness, I
guspech ; for I want you, my dear
young lady, to brighten my dull house.”
Mrs. Van Tassell made all arrauge-
ments, and obtainod the congent of
Myra’s parents. And now the young
girl gladly accepted the generous offer
on the condition that all the money
she should receive should be paid back.
And this good fortune came to Myra
Ogdon because she by her honest, cheer-
ful manners und conscientious perform-
ance of duly won the estcom of the
fussy but wealthy old lady who has
gince proved her generous friend. Al-
most two years Myra has been in the
medical school, and is puttiug heart
and mind into her study, and Mrs Van

I | Tusgell is justly proud.of her protege.

Belle Qgdon is taking a course at
normal school, fitbing for a teacher, and
Myra's good friend, Mrs. ‘Van Tassell,
has recently made Bello a generous offor
aboub fitting hexself for a high-grade
toachor by taking a course ab Wellesley

College. It think the offer will be
-accepted.
All those who honoestly and con-

sciontionsly. do their Quty are not re-
warded so libezelly as Myra Ogden
was; bub it pays overy time in clear
consciencg, pure, sweeb li%e, and self-
respoct, if no move.—Children's Friend.

As wo go to press, the Iastern
question ig s0 much improved that the
indications now are fuvourable to a
peaceful scttloment by arbitration of
tho difticulties which have appeared 8o
threatening. ‘This, if accomplished, will
bs to the lasting honour of the * Grand

paving' for war and placing beforo his
country’s cnemies her capability to
enforcd her rights if the conflict must

admivation of the civilized warld, he
has determined to accept war only as
‘tho inevitable. It is truo thereis yeb
an cloment of uncertainty as to the
final result of the negotiations, bul Tarl
Granville stated on, Saturday, after a
moeting of the Council, * that from its
latest advises the Govornment have
.every roason to beliove u pacilic settlo:

ment will be arvived ab!—Guardian.

0ld Man” who, wlule thoroughly pre- |

‘come, hag not for an hour relaxed his |
ciforts to avert so. dread a calamiby. |
With  pationce and fortitude equally |
firm and which have won for him the {.




