| DBut the ovoning gave })luco to midnight,

| And still did the Master tarry ;
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1 %atp, when tho early dawning
With ite roso-tinta flushed the sky,
1 must 8ot my house in ordor
For the Mastor comes by and by,
1 iust garnish it, swept avd ready
With spices and odors s'vect,
For porhapa in the varly dawning
I shall hear his coming feot.”
But dawn passéd into morning,
Tha rose-tints died away,
And the Master enme not for mo;
1 sighed, ** Whore doth ho stay?”

1 snud, onco more, in the morning,

*'AMy house must be sweet muffnir,
No apot nor stain to defile it,

And bedecked with blossoms rare,
Cool, shaded, calm and quiot,

From dust and twnult free, -
For it may be in the morning

That the Master comes for mo.,”
But morning slipped into noontido,

And more sultry grew the day,
And the Master dame not for mo;

I vailed, ¢ Wiioro doth he atay 1"

I gpake ngain at the boontide:
*1 will deck my house once more,
I will draw the curtain coolly
And half open set the door;
In doubt and in anxiouy longing
I have waited all the day,
Perhaps in the suliry noontide
The Master will come this way,”
But noon stretched to quict evening,
And dicd in its calm, still gray,
And the Mastora foot still lingered ;
sighed, ¢*\Whero doth ho stay 2"

A%nin in the dusk of the ovening

lighted my lnmp with caro,

So that all might seo I waited
1 2 Guest oxpected thero,

1 throiv my shuttors wide opon,
And I said, *“This livelong day

Pvo watched. Sure, now in the gloaming
The Master will come this way "

The stars twinkled far awsy,

I cried, *“Will he always stay??

The midnight camo and it found mo

Still listening to hear His fect ;,
And Iwc]i)t, ¢“Tho Mastor tarries,”

When, lo! far adown my strect
Came an angol, tall and stately,

Passad beneath my threshold tree,
Where in despair I waiting cried,

“ Will the Master no'or come-for mo?
In doubt have I Tooked and waited,

Aund watched all the night and day;
Yet the Master came not for me;

Oh, why deth Ifis coming stay1”

And the angel spake to me, gently,.
* Dear child, watch n littlo wh¥lc H
Keep fair and gamish thy dwelling,
. Pray aud labour with & smile ;
For tho Master comoth to thee
At an hour thou dost not know."
So I labour, und watch.contented,

Though His coming mag‘ be slow ;

Some time in'the midst o my labour,

(i voice will sound on my car,
Thou hast wrought and hast had patienco.
My beloved I am here !

—Zion's Herald..

Uapin Sam’s Sermon.

Car'y Sax was in-no mood for jokes
or banter, and Leiug very quick to see
which way tho wind blew, the kind
sailor o fow minutos later addrssed to
& row of vory sericus young faces what
ono boy afterwards called “a perfec?
brick of a sérmon,”

“Boys,” ho said, “I’'ve been trying
overy. day of my life for tho lnst two
years.{o- straighten out furrows, and T
ean't do it |”

Ono boy {uined his head in suiprize
toward tho captain’s neatly kopt place.

“Oh, I don’t mean that kind, lad, 1
don't menni land’ furrows,” continued!
tho eaptain, so soberly that the atten-
Hon of the hoys became broathloss as
he went on s !

B

“Well, my doar old mother usod to
coax, pray and punigh—my father wag
dead, making it all the hardor for her,
but sho nover got impatient. How in
the world she bore with all my stub-
born, voxing ways so pationtly will
always bo to me ~no of the myatorics
in my life,

.. “I knew it was tronbling her, know
1t wag changing her protty face, mak-
g it look anxious and old, After o

whilo, tiring of all restraint, I ran.

faway, wenb off to sea; and a rough
time I bad of it ab first, Still I liked
tho water, and liked journeying from
place to place, Then I settled down
to business in & foreign Iand, and soon'
becamo prosperous, and now bogan
sending hor somothing besides empty
lettors:  And such beautiful letters as
sho always wrote me during thoso
years of cruol absence | At-Jength I
noticed how longing thoy grow, longing
for tho presence of her.son who uged to
lry hor 80 ; and it awoke a correspond-
ing longing in my own heart to go
back to the dear waiting soul.

“So, when I could stand -it no
longer, I camo back ; and such a wel-
come, and such a surprisol My
mother is not a very old lady, boys,
but the first thing I noticed was the
whiteness of her hair, and tho deep
furrows on her bvow; and I knew [
had helped blanch that hair to its
snowy whitencss, and had drawn thoso
lines in that smooth forchead. And

thoso are the furrows I've been tiying’

to straighten out.

“ But last night, while mothor was
sleeping in hor chair, I sat thinking it
all over, and looked to see what pro-
gress I had made, . '

“Hor faco was vory peacoful, and
the oxpression contonted as poesible,
but the furrows were still there! I
hadu't straightened them out—and—-X

—nover—shall { never !

“When they lay my mother, my
fair old sweetheart, in her casket,
there will bo firrows in her brow; and
I think it & wholesome lesson to.teach
you, that the neglect you offer your
parents’ counsels now, and the trouble
you causge them, will abide, my lads;
it will abido}”

“But,” broke in Freddy Hollis

‘with great troubled eyes, I should

think if you're: so kind and good now,
it needn’t matter so much |

“Ah, Freddy, my boy,” said- the
quavery voice of the stxpng man, “you

‘cannot undo ‘the past. You msy do

much to make the rough path:smooth,
bub yow cannob straighten out the old

Afurrows, my laddies ;. remember that |” |.

“Guess I'll go chop some- wood

.mother. spoke of, I'd: moat forgotten,”

gaid lively Jimmy XHollis, in &
strangoly. quiet. toue for him,.

“Yeos, and I've gob.some orrands to
do?” suddenly remembered Billy
Bowles, ]

“Touched' and taken!” said" the
kindly captain to himself, as. the boys
tramped off koeping stop- in a thought-

ful,-soldier-like way,

And Mrs, Bowles doclaved & fort-
night afterwards that.Billy way really
gotting to be a. comfort instead of a
pest ; guessed he was a-copying the
captain, ‘trying to bo good to his ma—
¢ Lord bless the’dear, good man "

‘Then Mxs. Holli3, meeting the cap- |

tain about that time, remarked: that

“Whon X .wis-a ldd, about tho ago |Jimmy always meant to -bo a good

?f you boys, T was. what théy call & |.
hard enge’;' thatsis, not exactly bad or
Viclous, but wayward and.wild,

boy, but ho was actually- being, one
now-a-days, ¢ Guess your stories they:
liked so much- have morals to- them

now and then,” added the gratified
mothor with a smile,

As Mrs. Hollis passed on, Captain

‘Bom, with folded arms ad bont hend,
said softly to himsolf:
.. “Well, T shall be-thankful nough
if any: word of mine will help tho dear
boys to keep the farrows away frem
their mother's brow ; for onco thers, it
is a difficult task “straightoning out
the furrows 1"—Clristian Weokly.

Richly Rewarded,

IToNesty iy its own reward to-every
honest person. When o man or a
boy expects pay for beiug honest, his
virtuo is worth little or nothing. The
old negro in the following' story, told

right of. the matter :

Anderson, the coloured portor of the
Butler House, picked up an open roll
of 3100 at the door of the post-oftice,.
At once he approached a.man who he
thought had dropped i,

“ Mister,” ke said, *is dis yourn?”
hr’l‘ho_gonbleman paid no attention to

im,

Again he .asked, *Dlister, is dis
money yourn?}’”

Still the man gave no heed.

“Boss,” he asked again, with the
rising inflection, “is dis monoy yourn?”

The man then turned. and starved st
the negro, searched his pockets, said
yes, and gave the megro twenty-five
_cents, .

Anderson could have kept the money,
as no one saw him pick it up, Some
-one rallied him afterwards, and asked
him why he did not keep it?

“No,” said honesty, “I feel richer
wid this quarter dan wid 8100 da’
wan't mine,”

Scrup-ﬁwks.

TuE ‘serap-book is & usoful friend,
and you owe it to yourself and the
childven to have one: I find a half:
%ozén not only useful but necessary:
I want ono for bits of niiesiondry
news and jottings of personal interest
from the foreign fleld, Scattored
‘thirough the religious'papers-and maga-
zines are many articles' of real value;

‘I'and to.find the information whick they,

give im brief and' comprehensive form I
should have to- go through libraries or
-ransack’ encyclopeding, She-wlio has,
Jher carefully’ kept missionary scraps
book, properly indexed, will* never be
‘at & loss whei called’ upon to‘lead a

circle of young people with-somethitg
more gerious than mete frivolities.

I want & scrapbook for poetry.
Some: of the'sweetest and inost com-
forting" ‘straing' in the' langusge aro
floatiiig about in the newspapers, wails
of song, fragments which will' never
find their way into volumes, but wlich!
“do-find’ an open ‘door t6 many a.weary:
-heart,

ingly ¢ handy” to the housekeeper;

To the Sunday-school teaclier ai
"serap-book filled with short ariecdotes,,
gtorios, jllustrations and notes:on the
various' lessons is beyond price; I
:grows- imperceptibly, .costing only: o}
fow moments-now and then; bit, likei
all growths, it becomes' very precivus:
aftor awhilo, . . ‘

A: charming: scrip-book rmight ‘be;
made containiing: only' thoughts for!
devotional sGasons, ‘oulled from many!
sources, sometimes ‘from' a* quaint’ old

divihe, again from a modern sermon-or
‘&% suggeative" editorial;

by tho Atlanta Constitution, had the-

‘meeting or'to assist jn entertaining & |-

A gerap-book: for-receipts is exceed- » A cynroam ol baclielor, whov Sy | |
tbelisvesthat all women hiave somiething |
‘to:say ow all'subljects; recently asked'a ||

rather miscellaneous, and they should
bo allowed to -make their orvn gelec-
tions for its pages.

It is & gond plan to cut out, pasto

notices and reviews of current liter-
ature which appear in the daily or the
religious journal, Thesd™ notices give
you a good idea-of the books that are-
coming ont. You cannot possibly read

thing about thoir general scope. When
yoit can treat youraelf to a bdok, there

intelligently, Booka should

great care,—Chrigtian Intelligencer,
-
Her Last Ball..

Dresskp in dglicate silk and lace,.
Alice Yeslio sat for 2 fow moments in
the drawing room, waiting for ‘the:

ball, whére she intended: to dunce away.
all tho earlier hours of the night. As
sho sat there one of tho lousemdids

she had been crying,
asked Alice kindly.

speak, till Alico repeated hor question,
when sho told a sad story of her sick
father and delicate mother having been
turned out of their cottage because
they could-nob-pay the:rent:

‘een ill a long time, and things have
£ behindhand.”

,  Alico said a.few kind words and the
girl left the room. But when Alice

as she glanced at hot rich-dress and
ornaments. '
“Why, the money I spent for these

happy,” sho said to herself.

But, the carrisge: was annoinced,,
iand she hastened- off to meet- her’
friends: All was: gay and bright, yet
Alice did not enjoy the ball ; Lucy’s
sick father kept coming before her

P

there was. an éternity bofore her, a.
heaven' to seek, and wotk to be done.
That was Alice’s last' ball, She

‘from- them learned- the trué source ot
comfort to sad. hearts. Thus. God’

(desires which He alone: could: fully
isabisfy;i—From Qus Darling,

fomale:  Well, madam, what- do”you:

-calmly, “Sir; I hold/mij tongues”

‘daughtir;” repliod thy jleased mothier. -

‘And’ the ‘polite’ old. gentleman-spoiled | |-

‘it all' by rémarking,. “Well, she oot

tainly: looks old’ énough to -be' your,
sister.”” .

Tho children’s sorap-book shiould ho

in & book and keep for referonces the |-

them all, but you want to know eome- .

i3 your serap-book to aid you in buying "
bo selec- |:
ted for the family collections with |-

carriage that was to- take her to the |

came in on an errdnd, and Alico | |
noticed that the girl's:eyes looked ag if |

“Is anything thd matter,; Luey?”:|

The girl coloured-up, not liking to.|

“] give them every shilling I can-|.
spare of my way38; bub you see, Miss. |’
Alice, it is not enough, for father has|:

was left alone her thoughts were busy |1

eyes, and sho wondered if he' had any |}
bed'to sleep on that cold night:  Then ||
‘deaper thoughts came, and shie won- | |-
dered. how ghie, an immortal-soul, dave ||
waate: the Hours in - such- s way, when |’

‘sought' sbme of' God’s servantl; and |.

joy ; and: tHew: her gremtest: happinéss |,
was to: .do. goodrto- others, and, bring |

‘bleased. the.simple words. ofi:the. masd | |
‘to arouse'in -her young..nistress’ -heart:] |

‘licld on: this* questivm- of foindle maf: |'|-
frago?” To: him- thie' lndy: respondell: | {:

would make those poor psople quite |
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i _“Your daughter! Tt is nspossible. ||’
"Wy, you look" more like twin siatets.”.|
*“No, I assurc you she-if' my: only| |
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