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Only a. Dimie
Iwas ouly a dime, earued by tbe sweat

u! a. youtbtu"l ,brow-a, single shlning dîme,

wblch. made oue littie heart to pulsate with

picasure and prîde as lie placed it carefully

away.

How sbould be spend It ? A score, of

pleasant visions flasbed before bis mmnd.

He knew tbat It mlgbt purchase ail tbe lit-

tle toys pecullar to boyisb play. But only

tbe year before Mille bad given bis heart

to Jésus, and aftcr*tbe kind pastor bad .vel-

comed hlm into the cburcb, be said to Ulm:

'Willie, iu this land of ours tbere are many

littlc boys and girls who bave neyer heard

o! Jesus. Cannot you, out of your earn-

ings. belp to send tbemn the blcssed word of

Çhrist's undyiug love?' And Mihlle, wîth

a heart beatîng in the strengtb of its carly

love, bad answered, 'Yes.
Ah ! but should lie send this, bis first

and on]y dîme ? It was bis own ; bis very

owu; be bad toiled s0 bard to eura it, sure-

ly be could not be expectcd to part witb

It *thus. Tben came tbe reniembrance of

tbe pastor's words and the thouglit, 'Christ

died for tbese littie boys and girls, and

tbey do not know it.' He vas generous

and Impulsive, and lu a, moment bis beart

was ail astir witb pity and love. 'Yes, 1

will do it,' be crled. 'I wîlI take my pré-

clous dime and send a Testameut to one of

those boys.' He bougbt It, a neat little

Testament; aud on the fly-leaf the pastor

wrote tbc words, 'From 'Wîhhie Gray to a

little boy wbo bas neyer beard of Jesus,'

and beneath it the words, 'For this is the

message that ye board from the begiuniug,
that we sbould love one auotber.'

Out lu a rude settiemeut lu Dakota lived

a berdsman and ilis littie son. Years be-

fore, -ho had settled tbere, and the brigbt-

eyed boy, his ouly "companiou, bad neyer.

beard Uic naine of Jesus. -lu bis .babyhood

tbe motber bail died and the father, never a

Christian, bad from that time bardened bis
heart against God.

Oue mornîng'at the door of the rude hut

the father found a sinuil package simply
labelled 'To Willie.'

The child vas wild with gîce. Neyer be-

fore had a gift fallen to bis lot. Wliat

could it be ? -The father's heart was

touched witb the child's Innocent deliglit.

A little boo0k? What Is it, papa?' he

cried. The fat!her looked startled, and a

confrised look of sbame covered bis face.

'A Testament, Willie.' 'What is a Testa-
ment, papa?' 'God's word.' , Who is

God?' Here the m'an was startled anew;

the naine bad not crossed lis lips for years.

It was a sim ple question, but the cbild bad

to repeat ItL
'Who is God, papa V'
«'The maker of beavea and eartbh.'
-' What?. did be niake ail tbings?'
'Ycs, Willie.'
'Oh, what a: great man he must be! Wîll

you read tbe story to me ?'
The father paused irresolute. Should be

do it ? Read to bis sou of the God w'bo

bail renîoved froni lim the dearest, ay, ai-

most the only objeet o! bis love ? Tbe

cbuld's pleàding looks decided lim. He

turued to the sacred page and read tbe

simpl e story of Christ's -birtb ; the vise

men following the guiding star iu -tbe east;

thc wicked Hercd who would destroy bis

younig life ; the young lad questioning tbe

lawyers ini the temple ; the tender and sin-

plo parable' taugbt by the man Jesus ; bis

- holy' aud just deallngs wi the disciples;

and last, bis shameful betrayal and death
on the cross.

Wben be finisb:ed, tie littie cbild by bis

Inde vas weeplng.

FISHIING.

' Oh, papa, did the good man, Jesus,- die
ou the cross for you and meV

'Yes, Wlî.
Tben I mean to, love hima; don1't you?'

The fatber's beart was toucbed by the

words, and they mingled their tears to-

getber-the'man wbo for ten years had de-

nicd theexistenceo!« bis maker, and tbe

cbild wbo bad neyer before heard the

touchîng story of the cross.
' And a little cbild shaîl lead thein.'
By this simple agency the hardened and

sin-stained beart of tbe father was brouglit
to tbe foot o! tbe cross.

One morning, to Willie Gray lu bis East-

ern home, came this littie missive :-'To

tbe lîttle boy who sent the Testament to

my littie boy: May God's riches t blesà-

ing ever rest upon hum. He, bas been bis

instrument in brînging two seuls to Jesus.

Le bas made me confess the Saviour whoma

I deuied.. He lba filled my cbuld's heart

with the pence of God. Thauk God with

us for bis saving power. If our lîves are

spared, my son shall be trained to proclaima

tbe blessed truth o! tbe Gospel. Again I

say, God bless Wilîe Gray.'
You cannot guess the joy that tbrilled tbe

beart o! Willie Gray tbat day. Humble

aud bappy for the spirit and love wbicb

prompted Ulm to send to the littIe boy in

thc West the Testament purchased wîtb bis

preclous dîme.
Many years later, and.tbe pulpit of that

cburcb in Willie Gray's village was vacant.

Willie vas grown to manhood, and now

known lu tbe churca as Deacon Gray. Que

Sabbatb moruing tbere came a candildate
Into the pulpit bearifig the marks of gen-
lus In word aud look. He prayed, aud bis

hearers bowed before tbe preseuce of tiolr

living 1God. Then he gave bis tex%, thosO
words of Ezek. il., 9--! A hand was sent
unto me,' and told the touching story of 11l9
own early life--the Testament, the simple

gif t of the lad wbich had brouglit to the
cross the heart of the father and the tender.

heart of the child. -With emotion he sagd
'My father is ini beaven now,- brouglit there,

througb God's grace, by the hand of «WiUle

Gray.' The young deacon was vîsibli

startled. Wbat ! vas he neyer to hear the

last of that simple gift of bis ? How maiiy

bundredfold vas lie to reap from tbat dîme,
his first carnings ?

After the service, as the young-preacher
was grasped by the baud by one and an-

other of the warm-hearited people, be feit

one grasp, beartier tban the rest, as Deacon

Gray quoted 'tbe words, 'For this is the.

message that*ye bleard fr'm. the begiulng,
that we sbould love one auàther.' In an-
swer to the inquirjng look, hie coutiuued.
I a=n Willie *Gray.'
'Thon by the grace of God I have found

the man to, whom I owve my hf e o! ministry
here. "A baud *was sent uuto me."'

It was only a dîme, but bow many souls

had it blessed! HoIw ofteu bad it glori-

fled the name of God ! It bad iucreased

bis followers, but by wbat number ? It

bad aiready enrîcbcd eternity, but wbo

could tell how many more were to follow,
led by Is teacbings ?

Only a dîme-but gîven in the name of

Jesus it sball go on beariug fruit wbule the

foundations of the earth'stand.
Only a dime-and a father led to -Jesus,

and a youtlg cbild is trained for* tbe min-
lstry o! Cbrist.

Only a dîmae-and the soul *o! the cbila

wbo gave It grows tender iu love for his


