A NURSE’'S MINISTRY.
By Marianne Faruingham,

He was the atheise of the village, and
he was dying ol consumption,

It was not an irehigious villag:, most
of the residents attended either church
or chapel.  More or less, theretore, cvery
person bore their one atheist do then
Dearts as ao very al burden an care,
Me was known to be a very violent man,
strong at calling names, and moy alta
hatred of rehgion and all who professed
it But thus fact dilled the good je
with pititul Kindoess and gentleness 1
ward bim. Poor feliow, since he would
pot have the comtorts o Christ they
must see that e bad all the smaller com-
torts possible.  No they sent him deh-
cartes and fHowers, and water pillows, and
the rest.

Toe doctor visited fim regulariy,
brought back bad reporise  He w s
tng gradually worse, and nothing could
really stay the progrss ot the «
1t made the people very sad. Lhey could
not Jet him die wituout bearing the mes
sage of mercy, but how was 3t to e e
livered to him, and who was to ot

Lhe clergyman or the  parvish chiren
believed it to be botin s duty and right
to declare 1o this puor man dying i thei
widst, that “Christ Is Gilne o
world to save sinner-,” No he duly
the attempt, but he came away aj pallad
by the language that had been huiled at
him.  He bad never been so swori ai in
all his hie. Everybody was disappoiniad,
“All we can do is to pres for him they
said. o

But there was a Methodist  peeacher
who thought he would Dike to make an
attempt.  He was not alvaid of - rongh
words, he had beard thea before: and he
wis so passionately in o earnest for the
soul of this man that e felt he could
bear anything, e snew hin, too, they
had worked together when  they  were
hoy =,
“Hello, old fellow; how are you? Sorry
to lind you so ill"”

“Get out of this! 1 don't want any
canting hypoerites here, Haven't 1 got
enough to bear witiout a lot of you fel-
lows snivelling around me?"”

and
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SAll right, old boy; Iy 1 have soune-
thing to tell you that will make your
trouble easier to bear,”

“Will you go, or shall I Kick you outt”

“Oh, 1 say, let me stop a few minutes,
Don't forget you and 1 went to Sunday
sthool together.”

The atheist becane 0 violent that, lest
he should do himseli injury, the Metio
dist leit,

‘he village was iu groat sorrow: and
after & time it was proposed to try the
effect of music. 8o the church choir one
Sunday evening sang some of their sweei
est hymns below the sick man's window,
but the singing so escite! him that they
were begged to desist,

After that they left him alone, He
lingered on for several weeks, growing
weinker every day,

At last the doctor said to him, “You
must have the district nurse in to
you. You require to be attendel to. 1
will send her.”

“No, 1 don't want lier,  Sae
thoee humbugs and hypoerites, as bad as
the rest.”

But the doctor spoke to the nies
siie came.  The man began to abuee |
he had the others,

“1 won't have any of you humbiigs here.
Do you think you are gong to pieacn 1o
ne?”

one ol

and
1

No, indeed, I don't want to preach: 1
want to make your bed. 1 am suwre you
will be more comfortabie if you will let
me.” "

The man continued to =iy all the stock
things against religion that he had ever

uttered or heard, and the nurse patiently
waited.  When he grew more quiet she
said. “May 1 make your bed?”

“Yas, if you like.,”

With kind and skilful hands,
lips. the nuree made the in
able: and lett without a word.
the next day, with the

and silent
id comfort-
She went
same resull, per
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Tovming any little minister ng she coud
think of, but saying noihing,

This went on tor a fortmight, and then
otie day the nuse said, Do you sull sy
Uie L a iy poerite?”

e hositated a moment, and then te
aied, N0, you are noe a hypocoe, 1
o't think you wies You lave boen very

Too

b am gad 1 ¢ been oo o make

Vol more comt Now 1 owant you

lisien Lo e,

“Pleasesdon @ answer n Loam noo goe
g o oargue with you, hoe 1o preas o
vou, but 1o tell you o story. It e Lay,

Lvon must net et me; bt to
[TTS RO owait Lo answer e, 1owii
Usten while you talk. That wul be fai

I nen, 1oshe pad been talkimg Lo wa
ant case o o a dittle chld, she wld
vime the story of how and why the world
peeded a0 Saviows amd how  the Saviehw
came, amd what He did and does, and the
ways inowhich He paoved His Tove, aod
e wonderial words ol compassion, aud
Uhe steang worde of ealvation wiich e

spobens and ot people vhow vl
knew who had been bebpud by 1 to live
anid dic i peace. Lhen she said He could
e reacped By oa tioaghts and He  was

waiting to be good W every man,

Atter whioh she went away without an
ather word,

Whe wext morning neorelecenes Was

ae by wihiey nurse or patient thin
talk, nor the nest days cither, T
lalipast (welve one nogit there aas o
vig at tie bell ot the house in which th

nurse lived.

“What i it. she called: a district rarse
abvites cdeeps lightly.

O, p haste,  He
tor h

A ook o

e dad

vords were

I
pray

e will you

says he wants waree to
he hurried to obey the call,
he urin's lace Ve enougin
“ecen the Lord,” Only a few
wlory was d

pusibile
" e i, “There e a

he

Saviour;

wved me. 1 hated i, bu e lnved
S e while, bt it wonderiul
muese? Vel everybody that - the pariei

atheist died a Christian.”

‘Ihis message caused a sens
theee who did not nothew
lievens, but were. e Baptist Common-
wealth.

among
b
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HE CHANGED HIS MIND.

=1 ecare for nobody,

And nobedy eares for me,”

Sang Tommy at play in the sweet new
liay.
W hiere nobody could see.

<o Nis mother made the fire,
And searched for the old hen’s nest
While the sun from its place high over-
head
Wit <lding into the West,

She filled the water pail,
And picked the berries for tea,

And wondered down in her tender heart
Where her little hoy could be.

\lone in the dim old barn.

Pommy grew tived of play

W hen the cows came howe and the shad

ows fell

Oyer the new mown hay.

~o into the Kitehen he ran
Vith o noisy “HEY yit yit”

Lis mother had made hingea frosted enke:
she had made lim a saucer pie.

e her a loving hug
help uest time,” said he,
“1 eare tor somebody,
And somebody cares for me.”
Boys ang Giris,

It e the part of wisdom to spend lit-
tle of time upon the things that
ind you, and much of your
tine the things that  bring yon
quetness  and  eonfidence and
cheer. Henry Van Dyke.

your
vex anger
upon
good

No man. has any right to stay in the
chuseh baby carviage when he might Le
pushing its bread wago!
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A SAD STORY.

By Florence Beitman Andrews, .
Near the town wheve 1 live are many
slate quarries, most  of them  being
worked by Weish people, but some of
them are now being operated by New
Yory capitahsts, who have Htalians to do
the the
Home of the quanvies

most of work.

have o be let

standing idle as water graduaily filled
ar one of (he busy quarries is a
vy half filled with slimy  water.

Around the witer's edge are pieces ot
slate rock on which many big frogs can
unning  thomselves, At tha
top of the quarry was a big rock which
Jutted out over (he waler, William
Pard, a tweive year-old toy who work-
ol oat Lee=splitting, at the busy quar-
v, used to take cruel pleasuce, during
the dinner hour, in standing on this
rock and throwing stones at che frogs.
He could knock o frog off a rock very
casily as he was a good thrower,

One day while the men were eating
their dinner, Harry stood on the rock
throwing stones at the poor frogs, as
usmal, One of the men shouted, “Har-
1y, come and eat your dinner and let
the frogs alon Harry shouted back:
“1 want to take one more whack at that
anid threw another  stone.
The rock he was standing on suddenly
foosened wid fell into the water carrying
Harey along down, down into the slimy
witter, atong the dead frogs he had
Killed with his stones, As Harey fell
he gave a terrified shriek. One of the
men heard it and said: “Men, 1 would
pop 1ot @ dog die in such a hoe” and
he 1an to the quarey’s edge and leaped
the water to save Harry, but he
struck a rock in the bottom  of the
quarry and was Kitled here was no-
hing for Harry to hold to, and he con d
Aot swim, so he went down to the bot-

he  secn

into

tom the thivd time, The rest of the
men had come up by this time, and
they got the two bodies oui, Theytried to

again, but both man
and boy were dead, The man who had
tried to save Harry had a wife and ten
little girls, and they ave left to mourn
the loss of husband and father. Harry
Lalrd’s mother also weeps and mouras
for her poor boy,

All this trouble and sorrow was caus-
ed by a littie hoy being cruel to poor
harmless frogs.

THE SERMON STEVE PREACHED.

who had been at
thought he would
own, He got his
congregation.  He
very loud.
that  he

bring them to Nif

One Monday, Steve.

Grareh the day before,

wve a chareh of

the
and
the

ur sisters to he
soad on a

part  of

stoo! spoke

Fhis is sermon
veached
“Phis s to be a tmind mother” sermon.
thete are two ways in which you onght

mind overything she says.

“AMind her the very first time =he
speaks.  When mother says,  “Mary,
or water,” or

please bring me some coi
Tun don't answer, ‘In just
o onate, mother,  Little folks” minutes

¢ u great deal longer than the one the

the store

cock ticks  off When yon say  Cyes’
with your lips, suy ‘ves” with your hands
anl fee Don't say C‘yes  and act ‘no.
Saving in a4 minute, s not obey-

ing, but doing ‘yes' is.

“Mind cheerfully,  Don't scow]l when
vou have to drop a hook. or whine be-
canse you can't go and play. You wouldn’t
own 4 dog that minded you with his ears
laid back, growling and snapping. A

giv] ought to mind o greal deal hetter
than a dog.”

That was Steve's sermon.  The  con-
grezation said “Amen. That's =0, and

wo onght a hoy.?- Exchange,

The first watches were said to be made
in Nuremberg in 1477, They were of no
practical use, however, until the invention

the spiral wpring by Hooke in 1595,




