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' -wﬂl be _saved “too:’

*.the: hut.

LT ~ -
,done me misdh.ier enougﬂl but it shall do no

- more. ‘The'n I'm sure ‘therell be. good times

- for ‘you; yet; father;-and:all ‘the: beer mpney_ :
. Wlllmm kept his word.
: a.nd signed . the pledge a.nd in‘time: he’ learn-

ed to be very clever with his one hand; but -
.mg'xment ‘but when he depa.rted he did not

“though his a.bstmence prevented further m.is-
-chief from the- same souree, it could not give
him back wha.t he -had lost by bemg once

: 'drunh L&.gue Joumal

The Result of a Glft

The hot ' Indian: sun" was’ burning ‘down.
upon a little hut, from which came running:a
little - Enghs‘h lag, clad - in’ blue gmgha.m
blouse,: and trousers of the .saine" mabenal

<The face' and hands of the sturdy little fig-

ure- were very much tamled while crowning

- & mass of curly brown hair “rested alarge
. sun-hat; for the effect-of the sun-in those:
eastern countries is very much dreaded. His

countenance was sad, but eainest and de-
termined. He ran on ‘until he came to a

large-sized mission: s house.” 0 enin the )
Y’ v 8 _rephed,, ‘If you must know, I stole it frcm

‘door he exclaimed to the servant, whom he
chanced to see: -

-“Where is mamma? I want her a.wful bad.’-

- ‘She is tired, Master Arthur, and is rest-
ing,’ rephed the servant.
" “Well, I must.see her,’ said Anthur; so he
ran into his mother’s room, exclaiming:

‘0O, mamma! please give me some rice, I
want it awful bad, please do.’ '

‘What for, dear?’ said his mother.
~ “Why, poor little-Carnius is-dying, and his
mother  has- said 1f he’ ha.d ‘some rice he
might get better.’

" ‘And how do you know?"

‘I was over thele replied Art'hur man-

‘fully '

“-{Well, 'rea.lly, Arthur ‘I don’t” see how you-

cau bear to: play with. those ugly chlldren
"¢ But, ma,mma
taught me that God thinks of all, dark a.nd

" light, pretty and ugly, alike.’
Of course, dear, rephed his mo-ther ‘but‘
don’t. bother me now, .child. . You can g0 a.nd_ B

ask Hannah to give you a ba.sketful of rice

',‘tor h1m if you:are so. a.nnous, but dont
. hurry as it is so wa.rm

. Arthur heving secured the rxce ran’ off to

child in her arms, but there was no need. for

_ rice, for poor little Carnius had passed to the

better land. XKneeling by the feet of the
dead child was bis sister, who sobbed, ‘ Oh,
my poor brother, I .shall never see him
again.’ .
- ‘Yes, you can,’ said Arthur. ‘If you are a
good girl you can go to heaven, and see your
brother there” At the same time he slipped

into her hand a little Bible, saying, ‘This

was mine, but you can have it. Mamma says
it shows the way to heaven.

Poor little Carnius was buried. His sister,
Noakha, who was paturally sulky, began to
read the Bible, and became more cheerful
Her father and mether marvelled -much 'at
the chauge in her conduct.

Noakha's father was captain in the army,
and was -home at present, but had soon to
return to duty.

One day, when Noakha was outs:de rea.d-
ing her Bible, her father came to her and
asked her what she was reading.  In reply
she handed him the book. As he glanced at
it, his brow darkened, and angry clouds gath-

ered on his face. ‘At last he managed to say,’
" ‘See here, child, were did you get this bhook?

~What would Brahma say if-he saw you read-

ing it?: He says it’s no beok for poor folk
to read.

“He then put the book in. his ‘pocket, and

walked away. She felt very badly over the

loss of her book, but knew it was useless to
entreat with her father, and so resolved to

‘be as cheerful as possible. Her father and

. persisted ‘Arthur, you_

He . found' the . mother with’ her'

: vmother w-ondered grea.tly at her cheerful con- .
duct but supposed she ‘had'::nots: ‘cared” as )
much for her book a.s they had. feared _She
prayed every. mg-ht and mormng that her-

father’ might “return' her bock
.‘Noakha's father was_ at, last ca.lled ‘to-the

even mention the: book ‘and Noa,kha. feared

_he ha.d destroyed 1t

It was the night be'fore battle. The red
glare of the watchfire shone on.the weather-

! bearbetn faces of the soldiers, who were all~
" paying the strictest atteption to a favorite

comrade, who was reading from the Book of
Life. 'There was .no sound of light jesting,

-or.idle caths among them, for all knew that

on’ the morrow they might be no more, and

- this might be the last opportunity they would

have of hearing God’s messages to man,
Beside the reader in one corner sat his
intlmate frlend Anam Sinha, to whom he
oceaswnauy spoke- At last Anam said to
him: ‘Really, Chundra, how came you by
tha.t book?' -
Without lifting up his head, Chundra. Dass

my daughter. It was given to her by a mis-
sionary’s boy, and I thought it was not right
for her to go one way, while I was going the
other, so one day I roughly told her the
Brahma would not allow it, and I -took it
from her; and stuck it in-my pocket. I
thought no more about. it until. the night I

came away. As I stood outside the door, I

heard her praying for my victory and sai’ety
Well, time -went on, and. one day, when we
were camping -down by the river, I sudderly
wondered .what :great charm Noakha could
see in. the book.: So. I began to read it, and
have derived the greatest comfort from it
ever. since. 'And since I, have succeeded in
convertmg many of my comrades.’ - .

.The morning da.Wned - The battle Wa.s won.
The soldiers, 1ncludmg ChundraDa.ss return-
ed -home..  He seemed very. much changed,
and more kindly. . Final lly, one day, he hand-
ed to Noakha a parcel, . saying, ‘Thxs isvas
precious to nie as it.is to you.'

“Noaltha, to her. glad surprise, found it toi
be: ‘her- Bible, the same as before, only alittle’
_wern. ~She listened, with a joyous heart, .t
~_the story.of her father’s conversion, and her
.happmess was' S0, great she d1d ‘not reajret

the temporary loss of -her Bible.

. "After ‘a few mounths they ‘succeeded in con-
verting the mother, and all the family lived
peaceably in the Christian faith.—‘Christian
Guardian.’ S

' Saint Paul’s Love Letter.
(Annie A, Preston in ‘Christian Intelli-
-gencer.’).

‘Hope I haven't kept you waiting,’ ex-
claimed the teacher, who was boarding in

. the hospitable Connecticut farmhouse where

a few of us had been invited, with the new
minister and his wife, to tea.

‘I delayed a few minutes after school talk-
ing with some of the boys. I do that more
than T should, no doubt, if I did not remem-
ber that my vocation and methods of work
were arranged for me by an after school talk
with a sympathetic teacher.’

- ‘Please tell. us about it,’ said the minister’s
wife, tactfully, desiring to put the somewhat
flurried young man at his ease.

‘Shall I? “Well, to just you few ladies here

.in’ the, alcove, then. I was an orphan boy in

a-small Michigan village, a lake port for the
great lumber region to the north of us. There
was hardly a man in our village during the
week, but on Sunday the heads of families
surged down from the great pineries and
made things lively. There was no manner
of use in trymg 1o hold’ a charch ‘séfvice’or
a Sunday-school for there was a b1"' dinner
in every house and a gala time gene~ally
from one end of town 'to the other.

"I‘he teaeher of the wllage school a bright 3
young woman, . venta,ble missmnary in -

-spint with a genius for seéing. what ought B

to be done.and finding some way of doing it,
fell into- the way" of opening ‘her:school in
‘the. ‘morning: by-a repetition of the Lord's

Prdyer in concert, and by closing in the-after-

noon  with* Scripture“reading, prayer and ‘a
familiar talk To tke older ‘pupils ‘this ser-
viee soon became the- most interehtmg fea-
ture-of our school, and some pupils were
drawn in for the privilege pf attending - this
daily ‘exercise. The Black Hills mining ex-
citement was at its height, aid one week 2
company was formed among the adventurous
spirits at the lumber camp, and when they

. came down on Sunday I was induced to Jom -

overgrown schoo]boy that I wea,

" *Our Scripture reading at schoolithat Mon-
day afterncon, the last day I ever expected
to be in school—I had only gone for the .
purpose of finding opportunity to bxd ‘my
teacher good by,—was Paul's love letter as

- the old people used to call 1t where he tells

the Philippians to work out their own sal-
vation with fear and trembling. The read-
ing set me to thinking, and the teacher's re.

. marks still more, for we all knew she was

there without murmuring, doing the. best
she could for the community because her fa- -
ther and brothers were in the lumber com-
vany and she and her mother would not
leave them without the restrainmg 1nﬁuences
of a home,

‘She heard my news that I was to start for
the Black Hills on the morrow . with"disap-
probation, and brought all the arguments-
suggested-by that chapter to'dissudade me, I
should find it-hard to .work out my cwn sal-
vation .in -such company. There ‘would be.
no -opportunity for spiritual growth, and .not
even safety for my spiritual life, She had
hoped that T would: g0 on’aid fit myself for
a tea,cher carrying out her ‘methods, particu-
larly that of sending the children*home every
afternoon with the Scnpture reading and
some spiritual ‘thought uppermost in their

“-minds,-but how true it is, she said, that all o
seek. their .own, not the thxngs W'hlch ‘are- . .U
Jesus Christ’s. Y-

““I have mtended to be a- teacher v I-said,
“but I can get rich-out there in & short time

. and come back and do gcod with my money,
-and the boys would ‘be furdous ‘it I backed

out. My things were all packed, too, and I
had taken leave of the cousin with whom I
was making my home.”

‘“Go Iast, then,” she said, lookmg out
over the Iake; “there is one of my father's
lumber boats that will be gone in an hour.
You have relatives in Connecticut.”. She
wrote a line upon a card for me to give to
the captain, bid me good-bye, and sent me
away with these words in my ears: “Remem-
ber that wherever you are Christ has a work
waiting for you, and try to see his interests
before you.do your own,” so that is why 1
came rushing in upon you like a runaway
steam engine, ‘after something akin to an
inquiry meeting among my pupiis.’

‘And have you never worn glagses, Frank?' .
asked the new minister’s wife. ‘You know
one of the reasons you gave for not taking
up the vocation .of teacher was.your near-
sightedness.”

‘I wear them in sehool’ cried the young
man,.‘but I know your voice now. It sound-
ed naxtura.l to me at first, Why, how won-
derful!’ -

“Wonderful, inieed, said the la.dy, ‘buu
how beantifully it proves, that good seed,
once started in good soil, never dies. And
I am more than thankful for the assurance
because, as I have never heard from you from
that day*to this, I believed the rumor that
you joined the Black Hills expedition later
on, and as they were never heard from I sup-
posed my most promising pupil was lost amid




