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THE CONTRAST.

A STORY FOR WOINEN.

No contrasts are more striking than those
whicli .desoribe tic ,condition of w'ornen in
]îeatheîî and -il Christian couxitries,

The Religious Jferald tlîus spoaks of wvorneî
in China, India and Japan: IIrhey carry coal
il baskets for the supply of steamnboats, .lyiîg i
the harbor ; they carry baggage aiîd lieavy loads
of mnerchandise on their lîeads ; tlîcy gather olIil
and remove s3e'worage f romý the opxi. streets of
;roat cities; tlîey crcop iii mudand water six
iches deep, pulling Up «weedls between î*ows of

-rice in the paddy flelds,, and breathing the odors
of sewerage withi whviclt the. grai.is aec
frorn the town. 'rhoy even carry strong men iii
chairs, supported by.bamtboo polos res ting upon
their siiouiders. T hoy elimhb, panting for breathi,
under sucli burdens, up the steep si&Jes of m-ouai-
tains and receive a small string of copper cash
for the liard service, " 0

The condition of wornen amiong sorne of our
-still savage Indian, tribes is no better. There she
is counted, aiid is called a IIdog," slie is a heast
of burden :she nmust build, plant, she miust walk,
carrying a load of blankets wvhilc lier lord and
master proudly rides his pony, she niay not sit
at his table, aithougli required to prepare the
meal, but nmust take the reinnants witli tlîe dogs
-Miien lie lias flnished.

Christian wonman " vho niaketl tliee to différ"
from these? And wvlîat art tiîou.doing to give to
otliers that gospel whîch lias donc so mucli for
thee.

TIHAT GREAT BLUNDER.

A LAWYER made a serlous blunder during tue
great fire at Seattle, Washington. A.local jour.
nal says that when the fire ivas raging ani it
becaine evident that tue building iii wlîicli a
prorninent ]awvyer ]îad lus offices must be con-
suinied, lie rail up to his office to save wlihat lie
could. Hee ]îad a very valuable library and some
manuscript volumes wlîich represented tîxe lbard
work of xnany years. Hie rapidly gatlîered sorne
that lie wvas rnost anxious to save, but tlere wvere
more than lie could carry and hie picked up first
one amîd tlien another only to, dîscard tlîern for
sorne tîxat ivere stili more precious. WVlile lie
wvas hesitating between them, the llrernen
.raised a cry tliat lie must get out of the buildinîg
instantly or lie would ]ose lus life. lii the ex-
citement of the nmoment lie seized the first book
within reacli ani rai for lus life. He rushied
down the stairs and did not look at the hook
until lie wvas safe on the pavement. TVienl lie
looked at it axýd found that lie had saved the city
directory! 1 is chagrin nîay be imagined as lie
thought of the valuable books tliat could nover
lie replaced, lef t to burn, Nvhiie e li ad brouglît
one of little value. Wliat lie did iii those ino-
monts of terrible baste, nmen are doing ali tlîrough
their ]ives, in securimg tlîe world's prizes that
aure valueless in eternity, and neglect.ing the one
tlîing needful, this in spite of Christ's wr
ning: Seek îiot wliat ye shall cat, or wlîat ye

sha drink neithier bo ye of d.oubtfui mmid.
<Luke 12: 29, 31,)

THE OPEN D)001.

"I lookod, and belîold, a door Nvas opened iii
licaven." A door-sw-inginig back on musical
lil.lges before the discouraged Nvanderers of
eartm, inviting thern to hospitalities glimnpsed
beyond, imcoiiceivable to the heart of mani. A

door? Those are flot unfoldimîgportals ; tlîe) are
outspread.arm.9, and alUovethemi is thle glory of
a face, and froia wvithin thore Iloats the tend er-
noss of a voico-" I arn the door 1 " It is lie, tlîe
Lord of hife himiseif ; and Nve, -%iîo are so weary
of our vain efforts to conquor evil, the pettiness
and unlovimxgmiess of our natures, are uiplifted,
upborne to bis heart, an.xd its mighty tlîrobbiiigs
becoîne the inspiration of our ownl. Ho does for
us whîat w'e could not, do for ourselves, and we
are saved. Henceforth there is no lufe for us but
lus.

'lI have set beforo thiee an open door, and no
mnan cati shut, it." To every soul of maxi tlîis
message cornes, and the sou I wlmiell turzîs at the
caîl of the angel. w%-ho hrings it, wvill hear wvitmicss
thiat tîe messageis true. Omîly-%we ourselves eai
shut ourselves out of heaven. The door of a
lîeairt, as hum-an i its sympatlmy asibis divine iii
its love and power, stands always openi and wvait-
immg wvithi wéconie foi- tlie repentanît chuld wvho
M ould faimi returui to, bis Fatlîcr's bîouse. - By
Me, if any man eniter in, lie shahl be saved, and
shahl go in and ont, and find pasture."-Litcy
Larcoin.

AT THE SW1ITCH.

Yours must ho a very responsible position,"
said a travellor to a switchwnan, who liad charge
of the swvitches at a junction wlîere five bines
converge.

"IYes," was tlîe reply "but it as nothing coni-
pared to yours as a Christian."

A railroad manager may sit late and rise carly,
and bring -ont excellent systent. and splendid
mies for t he goveminient of his road.- But uthat is
onhy the frame - thue filling in must lie done by.thc
individnal-empioyee. So-Nvith thie work of any

atoclîurch,coîivention, or teach ers' meeting;
hiberai thinigs may ho devised and thie best .of
resolutions adopted, but the workitsclf romains
stili untouched, and, if done at alI, must be done
by the units, imîdividually.

Sceing, thon, that every word and action of the
Chiristian lias au eternai. significance, wliAt mxan-
ner of persons ought -we to bo iii aIl holy living
anidburîîing zoal for our connmi Master? Sec-
ing, also, tliere are trains lit the life and heart of
every man wve rneet, let us do our part to forwvard
tlîem to tlîe great terrninus--our Lord. and
Saviour Jesus Christ.-Slccted.

A MOTHER'S HEART.

We ought to watdhi closoly the cliaractor of the
meinories we beave iii our homos. One person
lias left tlîis tcstiunoiy : IlMany a nlight, as 1
remembor lyixîg quiotly in tlîe ]ittle uppor cham-
ber, before shecp caine on, thcre Nvould boa gentle
footstep on the stair, the door would noiselessly
open, and in a muomenit the well-.known form,
softby glidhng tlîrouglî tue dairkness,. wvonld ap-
pear at my bedside. First, thera wvould ho a fcw
l)lea.samit inquiries of affection -%vlicli gradually
deeponed into words ofcounisel. Then, kneelîng,

lier head close to mne, lier înost earncst hopes
and desires, wvould loiw forth lu prayer. lier
tears bespoke the earnestness, of lier desire. I
sooni to feel thorai yet when sorntimes they fell
on miy face. The prayers often passed ont of
thoughît in slurnboi, amîd came notto rnind againi
for yodrs, but tley were not lost. Iw~illingly ho-
lieve tlîey -wore an invisible bond Nvith heaven
tlîat secrethy preserved me -%vliile 1 nmoved care-
hessly amid iluiiiberlcss temptations and walked
the brink of crime. Is it not ;%vorth whiie for
every mother to try to weave such memories
into the early years of lier chuld.ren's lives 1"


