
th« another on the lifth, no Isabel had badL Bo every time 1 make cake .1 pr*y 'Came homeý dearýP the ùee said. rI e«M
much running. Somebody on.the fourth Gott ta let ý my cake came goot. AiLd lt WOm n0w, and 1 want you home with
11ýor would ring for ice, and another en no comell mother. Yoùlve workedý fethfuuy, holp.
the second would want hot water. if Isabel amlled sympathetically atý th@ ing un tu hard times. Now, came home te
Imbel did not do things exactly as the blue Danijih eym Stay, dear.1 4
previcus girl had done, the roomers coin- 'Gad teaches folks aveu ln kitchens There was a joyfui thrili in ln&belg
plaiuedt and Isabel9s employerMrs. Keee, Bometimesl answered Isabel, and Katiels -heart. Father thought she ha& béen
ocoldeil Lmbel, éveii though she trled her young head nodded, She should not bé a servant anX
boat. Thon there was Anu, Mrs. Zeefels cook, longer!

Thon, Isabel had ta watt on the table with a real grief. Then, as Isabel stood there, there came
at dinner, evenings, because there were 'You're lucky, Isabel, that youlve got thAt other thought about being a la"alit
more courses thon at other meals. Ta- yeur mother yitl said Anu. 'Iv'ry month of Jesus Christ.P Oh. when thatday
day she had not got all her rooms swept 1 puts me money in the bank, an' the should came when her heaveuly irather
till half-past four in the afternoon, and girls Bay, "Ann's gettin' ricli.11 Zut I should say, 'Came home, dear childl would
thon she had had ta hurry ta be ready ta wish I had a mother 1 could go ta, an' ha think she had been his faithful Iner-
watt on table. put the money in her dear hands, an' say, vont'?

'Xrs. Reste been scolding yoill asked "Mother, your girl's worked all the month 'Vil try ta bel thought Isabel.
Andrew, the waiter boy. 'Why don't for you.11 Och, itla a weary world when In Isabels Bible, after her dear home
you do au I do? When she scolds I say, your motherls gone!I and Anu wiped tear- life began again, many a 'servant vtrooP
"Give me My inoney, ahd 1111 go!" Thot lui éyes. remained m&rked. She would not forget
quiets bar.' Yes, servants had hearts that could ache. the lassons that she.had learned.

lut Isabel dared, not say that. It Row the servant girls knew whether
would bé dreadful ta lose earning twonty réal religion ruled in the homes whers A Psalni of Life.dollars a month. they workedl

Yet now, on the boat, rèturning ta toil- 'The maxi at the house whelre I work What the hoart of the Ymug Man Mid to
nome work, Isabel'a future of labor and le a big man ln hls church,' muid one girl, the Poahùlet.
oeparation from home looked very hard. Tilly. 'But ha don't have no blessfng at Tell me ucot, ln mcurnful numbers,111ve taken a servant's place, and Im his table, meal times. Now, I know! Ilve Life la but an empty dream!
treated like a servant,' she thought. 'I'm listened, purpose ta hear! My motherls For the soul la dead that slumbm,only a servant!' a good cook. She goes about town yet, And things are not what they seem.

A thought fiashed on her. 80mehOw c" ing a basket selllng pies, and she
her complainings brought ta memory, RB taught me ta cook good as she can, but Llfe la real! life la earnest!
à word sometimes will, a 'Bible verso. none of us would think our viettuds tanted And the grave Io not Its goal;
It was Davidla cry, 10 Lord, -truly 1 am rightly if we didn't say a bit of thanks Dust thon art. ta dust returnest,
thy servant., when we oat down ta est at homell Was not spoken of the soul.

Was she Mrs. Reefole servant. onle, Another girl, Lissie, cam* ln one éven-
Isabel had »profented the nune of him. ing, azý .d sald nobarly: 'They had a funeral Not enjoyment, and not »Omw,
who Mid, m hére 1 am, thore obill a»o at the place I work. The young lady ls our destinied oui or way;

*y servant. be., she was , hU servant. But tu &et, tUt eaeb to-morrowdied of comaumption. Oh, the was a Finds us farther thau to-4ay.Should ]Xis , #iriýa4t look',ajpo. lits bit Chrîstiauýpatient while she w» sickl She
terly? or hopétully, doing one'% boat, vlth wasn't patient at &et though. She, wu
thi PxxY«ý of Uttle, go=ffll, lop«,à4 Lord, 'lux _A'rt la and &M à JqÊýQm,_
for thy servant heareth'? her once, and the girl spoke crons. When

4Thy servant'-the two words met her afternoon came, she says, "Mother, ilid 1 8211, like muffled drume are beatir«

next morning, au che hurried ta hard, work. make you feel bad this morning, speaking Funeral marches ta the grave.
'ru, s'ho would remember. elle had cross?" And her mother tried ta smooth In the world'is broed field (d bàtUe.thought ohé was ozly Mn. Reefelà servant. it aven But the erl naM "Didnt 1 irmke -In the bivouac of Life,Uabel Wled up and down W»,iro. Soma-
tlmes Ibo forgot tlis comforung Word», and you feel bad?" Bo her tuother said, IgWoll, Be not Ilke dumb, &-lven wittlet

1 fait kind et bad, but Y. k»»w 1 t Pain Be a hero ln tbe atrifelthé was de4poudelit But she remember.éà you opuk tio-Il And the, el à9d,
train. ëý vory hard dayt qhe, boxan te grw-eu, tl%, coly thing 1 oan do fer Godp Trust no Flature, howe'er pièaamti1."#at those two worda Otton to ter»lt,: »W Il= SiQ14 is ta k"P my tempor. Aud d

Let tto dead Paat bury, ItÉ e"i
z1m. gext tOP, And, ma that jS tizees "--ec in tbe livlnsune*, Whou ZM xjetê mèlffli imd montba, aholé never fflké, a - crous âWard. Reart Within. Md Gadlobel bat: with diOvÈty kept l'or tmpoe, Not ouel ..Ohé ev* me her Bible potoré

xâiie Énother verse. twbe, Ë«Y*Ut the dieL? 1AVU cd great Bien Ott MmInd un
OÉ the If fft« mutt *Ot 6tMve, but tu Pat's And Mmbe4 hearing, thoqght, éIt «,ýer Z We ma makeour Rires sublime,

employ a servant girl .1 wW have a rial £ýdd, departing, teave behlud us . ...........thý*t CI du ýthe time.Xigt4u Mmouphere for ber ýto live tu., pôgtDrlnu ý"nd1' ot
diiSv&%d, tao, how Much the

id= t
.:td ýéer V teý'ëhe, tbünaL tituy.- lui
*t=b«ý -èf the MOM'W Il

sobeci-bom swýv»ts ln t1ites page «tri.8But 1 never' iroffl "bavé ffllééd Itbe,
servant verses if 1 Udx't 'bek k gerv"tl;' ýWh= Ibo tot her Mhool »ho »4d ohé Let üs, tb*n, be » md'dx)liit,irpuld. do » lamh for hw, 19141 abethought ImbeL woigd. lWp . her , Ïkth .er and 1 odutom Woi With a heut lm AÙý tate;

The laervmt virffl, p7ohor a fWý . -4. adiâ Panhong,oue g*tà seventy. dollars * DIOP &" iéen to labor »d to waitof onemmil w1th »Me of Godýs pmt h«tg for bolping fü11çj1ý fl.1, Aéémýtt Mie
on;hër own dreeài YoluOjie day loabel thought Of =OUM thintr4

oqgkt to »«I ob*,got a blue milirý,trimtud-bad héid bercéli àleoi ftom Oth« Bat-
with boes, and alýo's gotting n«w dresses Èkpiring SubscriptiOne.,ý-'-V"t.CirIO4 rather despising the= Whou On

tron Othw boum aU the time. litr sisters canIt igord to
:oe they Ç&M" liko *Would each subs&iber khidly lookdrésâ. But wouldnt 1 like ta drug.'W:::oW Aau Xfa.- Xedt'o OOCk. lwèrh*Pà

paporf 'If the
siru pooted tbat:Ualel fet abové she. d9eul Pla guint to. »pend =y monoy addreu tag on this,ma . diressinir, týOP therbon ta August, 1962, lit. là týmë thm'tuim. »Mt ih6nu, lu$ -servant, altogmher

the ren«çmla werë t -là
acom ow- ýVQU balP folkal, warzed A= . .....
.>îuo iiw,'bei b4ttu-10,tosý:j2M thme girb 4rhèy noed your MOUI7 rb9a b&dý. »Nlly? losiâg a, BihRie COW à6â renewals

te 0 014 JM1»çe>:ý
bid héateL ëàe h*wt.mth»%,,, -- Irb4: 70=9 Ola _.

tobejUt., the *ftVýMt.
i4 &*6ýthe" mv#jatimi. -One day Xitti zenÉjhdý girl nemaluet

,One troible ta l"'w leimWo, lm'W.,Ir"ked ý;aft, tQ4
Il bealçmys ob irtrraid td mako cake," Attor: =My =nth1ý me day, ohe r«Meld CMÉ-bin'

sald ratie. 41 bo'nvmfd it *ÎU fall or be a note frok 1wý fathii. ,üj ý,#j"


