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CHAPTER XXXV, (Continned.)

GRACE wan very quiet all the way home, while
Whaicshouze talhed galy to every one but hier. Hes.
ter glanced at one and tho ather very gravely, An
Jidea had come 1o her with a sudden shock, and all
the way home the question was repeating ftself in.
ternaily, “What do these *of courses’ mean”
Dinner passed off very pleasantly, and then Water.
house went away, but not without arranging to join
them in a walk in the evening, All (raceo’s hugh
spirh,s seemed to have departed shice Waterhouse's
appearance, Sho went up.siaits afier dinner, and
was not seen azaln tith teastuae, and Kitty »as quite
dusconsuinte. Mra, Norris scemed the only person at
cane, and manifestly glad of Waterhouse's arrival.
She apparently saw nothing strange 1n Grace's be.
haviour. As fuor Hesier, she knew not what to
think, She was very uncasy, but dared not artempt
to penctrato Grato's seserve, Her heart, fed by 1ts
new joy, which was not a selfish onc,nml which set
it at'rest 1n a wonderlul way, sespondcd promptly
to the call for intgrest and sympathy on behall of
ber s'ster. It occurred to her that to give her own

confidence to Grace would be the way to wili & re-
turn, So, stiling & sense of reluctansoto diaclosing
her heart's lhidden treasure, which almost seemed
Itke parting with soine of It, she deternrined to telt
all to Graceo that evening.  Her mbiher, too, must
now be, 10 snme extent, laken into confiderce, and
she could conault with Grace as to the best way of
doing that.

Al twelve o'¢lock that night, Hester was not in
bed. She aat at the window of the hitle sitting-
room, looking out into the soft darkness of the sum.
nier night, Philip Denston's letter 1ay on her lap.
Allthe test had gone to bed, and 1n Hester's toom
Kity was fast asieep, On the table lay the answer
ll}:: had just wnitten. It was very short, and ran
thus—

Dear Mr Dexstow,=—Indeed 1 do not draw
back. 1 thank you very much for your confidence
in me, and for your letter. 1 will take good carc of
your aister while you are away, My motherisgoing
to write to you, The others join me in farewells
and pood wishes. We hope and expect, and will
ptay, that you may come back well.-——Yours vety
sincetely, Hestenr Noxmis,

It had taken Hester a very long tlime to wrile
ths, short as st was, and shie had made several un.
successful vitempt 1o express what ehe wanted to
say, Most of them were too cold and formsl ; for
thouph she longed with all her nature to respond to
Phutip's kindoest, Hesier dreaded more than any-
thiny else lest she should express too much, She
had hesttated a long time over the clause,  and will
pray.® Should she put that downornnt? Why
not? It was true: prayer for lum would be her
chuel comfort and 3tay ; and, perhaps, it might be
some comfurt to hum at tinies to know that he was
being thought of and prayed for, “Did she not re.
member well how drear l{ he had said that there
was no one to miss him? Every sad word and look
was stamped on her recollection, and the recalling
of them had often wrung hor heart, [How wonder.
ful 1t was to know that, unwittingly, she had been
of heip then, and had so strangely strengthened
him from the midst of her own weakness ! The
thought of 1t smote her with a keen joy, which was
akin 1o pain, and for which she thanked God in
her heart, with & passionate grantude. Several
times dunng the day, when the pressure of the
actual. bfe argund her threatened 1o cause this
seciet joy to elude her grasp, to fade and grow
illusory, she had drawn oul the Jetter again to read
once more the wondeiful, strange words, and now
In the datkneas ahe kepl them near her styll as an
evidencc ol posscssion, Since the blow fell that
tnemotable night, Hester had had no thought of
any happiness in store for her as vivid as this, She
was not conscious that she was reaping as she had
sown, that she had struggled bravely against self
and its meaner instincts, and had kept her head
above despair by hoiding fart to the saving Im
pultes of sympathy and service; and that by
doiny: so, she -had earned for herself the comfont
that came (0 her now,

3t seemed to her a marvel that her words, so few
and sumple, should have moved Philip 30, uncon-
scious as she was that there had been a heroism in
her mental attitude then that was more potent
in i's unrecognized Influence than any spoken
words. ’ .

Aviast Hester moved to go 1o bed, and the un.
ecasincss about QOrace’s affaizs, . which had for the
Jast hour been out of ber mind, returned as she did
so. i'ur though she had had her proposed talk with
her sister, the result had not. been sausfactory.
Grace had left her an hotr or so ago, alter such a
taik as had recalled those days of closer fellowship
in Datbara ntreet. They had sat without a light at
the open window, and Hester had ventured to take

Grace's small hand into her own, Sue.did not|.

show Gizace the letter, for, she passionately craved
o kceg that for her own eyes only, but siietold het
the substance of what was contained in it, |

s And to you. are happy, Hester "' Grace had
ssked, wondenngly. ' .

* Yes " smd Hester, calmly,

* Poor Hester 1™ and Grace stroked her sister's
hand. At the sound of Grace's voice, a sudden re-
yulaion to selfl.pity came over Hester, and fromthe
height ol her exalted happiness she suddenly
found herself sobbing. * o o

“ You cannot lve with that woman | ‘you shall
not \" ctied Geace, impetuonsly,  ° :

“Oh, yes [ can,” sa:d Hester, checking hersell

4 Don't you seo that' it.would be the happiest
life 1 could have, warking for——"' .

Grace guessed " what the unfinished sentence
meant. Then they had talked of their mother, and
what they should tell hes, and ‘decided that she
thould know nothing of the troubles concerming
Phulip, but'enly of the reason:why Hester's devo-
tion would but serve to leasen a debt, For other.
wire they believed .that she would not consent to
part witli het,  And then it grew nte, and nothing
had been said concerming Hester's new anxety,
and it seemed more than ever il ult to mention
R Dot jost as Grace wes poing, Hester had at last
managed to say, without laoking at her siater— |

* Grace, were you not very surprised’to see Mr.
Waterhouse to.day ?*

* No, not'at all,' smd Grace, hightly, but with a
shight edge af reustance in her voice, which made
Hester shrink,

What more could sho say? She forced hersel’,
however=— ,

“ [ wae,” the nald, * and 1 could not realst com.
Inp 10 & stariling conclusion, which perhaps was
foolish,”

1t is not wise to come to conclusidns,” laughed
Gracoe, a little conacloutly ; *' always asold them,
or]you will make mistaken, Good.night.”

tut Hester's coursge rote to meet this further
rebufl, and, holding Grace awaly from her before
she kissed hez, sho said earnest

“But T hope 1 may come to the conclusion that
you will not mako him suffer, (race. I do nat want
to 4ce him suffer.”

* Obh, he 13 not one of the suffering sort,” replied
(race, perslotently playful. * He [s a man that
will alwaye get what he wants.”

And then sho had gone away, leaving Hester
puzled, and a1il) uncalg. She did not understand
Grace very well, and that was not surprising, con-
udering how diverse were the two natures, and
nesther was her trust in her, though growing. what
It would have becn had they always lived &s near
to cach other as they had begun te do of late,

—

CHAPTRR XXXVI.
AN ENCHANTED PENNY.

Mz, Warernouse had professed to como 10
Martenhoe mercly to bid a hasty farewell, but he
showed no sign ol haste. Several days passed, In
which he met the others on the sands in the morn.
ing and joined them for walks in the evening. What
delighiful walks they were |  Across the ficlde the
evening surt shed a niellow light slantwise, and
threw long shadows of the figures on the ynung
wheat and the tall grass as they walked in slogle
file down the narrow paths. Outin'the lanes they
would stroll in an frregular group, plucking nose-
gays from the hedgirows, which were a lovely
1angle of glowing maple, red.brown oak, bramble,
with the bees flitting -from blossom to blossom,
dog-tose, and honeysuckle. There was little, outs
wardly, to encourage suspicion, but Hester was
now keen to observe slight tokens which would
have passed unnoticed before. Grace was certainly
not hezsell ; some new uncharacteristic diffidence
or restraint seemed upon her ;-her cyes did not
mect Ms. Waterhouse's (rankly, her tonygug let
sltp many opportunities of merry tejoinder, “She
avoided t8fe d-pdte, She was evidently not happy.
Yet Me. Waterhouse did not appear at all discour.
aged, tut, on the contraty, very gay and radisnt;
and that made Hester distorbed and anxious, Por
her own p2in had endowed her with.a new fellow.
ship witn others’ pain, which, though she did not
know it, was worth the price she had paid fer it. No
further reference had been miade lo the matter in
the msters’ intercourse. Heater had not dared to
speak ayain, ; ) oL

But at length Waterhouse said he must go, and
the last evening arrived.  As usual, they all took a
walk together.  In the course of it they came to a
farmstead lying 1 & nch nook of meadow-land,
with greal elms near it, 1n> which the tooks were
cawing. They stood looking aver the low wall of
the fatmyard ‘at same red.brown cows brought up
from pasture, uli Kitly discovered she would like
some milk, and they went on 1o ask for it Alittle
toddiing child ‘came with its mother to the door,
and as the woman would not take payment for t
milk-Watethouse leltria. hie packet for sometlii:
to give the ¢hild, who peeped shyly at the bearde
stranger (rotn behind its mother's gown, "Dut the
carelecs fellow found his pocketa empty, and Mrs.
Norris supplied the tack.  But Kitty said, as they
were walking away—

* Mr. Waterhouse, did you feel in your waistcoat
pock?gl? You . have got a penny thete, haven't

)

Watethouse Jaughed.

*You httle witch! How did you guess that ™
he asked, glancing at Giace; and Hester could
have fancied a sfight redncess in his checks,

“QOh, don’t you remember teling me ‘one day
that you nlways kept & magic penny there for luck?
Bur, perliaps, you were making fun of me.”

** Not at al} ; 1t was honour bright, [ assure you.
But, If it is & megic penny, how could I part with
it? Here it 135" and \&alcrhousc pulled out a
penny lrom his pocket. * 1t laoks like any other
penuy, you seci but that isthe way with enchanted
things. A fal?rlve it me,1n exchange forabunch
of viotets, and it was the only thing she ever did
give me—not much, was it 2=<and ] wanted some:
thing much more valuable from hes,”

Waterhouse spoke lightly; and when Kitty
asked, ** But what does the penny do?” he walked
on with ber, inventing a story of magic propettics.
Grace bad fatlen behind, and to Hester's amare:
ment, had coloured violently.

( 7o b¢ continxed.)

AUNT DINAH'S®SEARCH.
AN INCIDENT OF THE CHARLBSTON EARTHQUARE

“0n, oh, oh 1" gasped little Mabel Emory, as she
opentd her eyes, and f(ound her rosewood hali-
canopy bed bounding across the room. **\What's
the matter?’ And she began to cry. .

*1t's the end of th' worl', hooey. The good
Lord's done come for th' judgment day,” said Aunt
Dinah, the old black mammy; and hauily catching
the child up, she wrapped her 1n & shawl, and
rushed out into the hall, - '

. There they found the. family gathered in tervor,
Mr. Emory supporting his invalid' wite, while the
sohid walls of tho house rocked from side to mide,

“ Papa take Mabel=Mabel's 80 'fta1d,” said the
child, bolding out her, arma 1o her father,

" Papa has mamma, dathing. ~Won't you let
mammy take care of you "

1 Yes, I will,” s2id she, clasping her arms around
the btack neck ; “ but kiss Mabel once.’

“ Qod grant we:mayrcome_safelylout of this]*
said the father, as he kissed the dear little upturned

face.

“Iyod'll take cate of .us, papa; you tole me 30
your own self.” N .

* Bress de chile " sald Aunt Dinah, holding her
closc as they groped their way ‘through the darl-
ness, T

It was the never-to-be-forgotten night of August
3L, in: Charleston, the beautilulicity. by the sea.
‘I'ne conlusion sn the atreet was ternble; the
shrieks of the horror-stricken people, the rumble
of the upheaving earth, the thud of faling buld.
ings, wade a din that cannot bs described.

* To the park, to'the park " cned a loud voice ;
and thither the ternfied people fled.

“ Aunt Dinah, come and help mo a moment,”
sud Mr, Emory, as his fanung wife siipped from
] his prasp. . )

Aunt Dingh hastily set Mabel on the ground

while shosprinkled her mistress's fac2 from a botile
of cologne which she had in her pocket.

"how;" sald glr. l-:r‘??ryl.‘"rollo: me, a8 cl}osely
as you cin, (o the park.” And with & hantyglance
behlnd ho_i\unicd lt:n. ye

Aunt Dinah wrned for her charge, but, to her
dismay, no Mabet was 1o be seen, She rushed
from one sldo 10 the oiher, calling ' Mcbel, my
lam'} honey, chite ) whar i3 yer? Come back to
you ole black mammy.”

But the dull crash of the falling buildings was
her only answer, and the pepple atound, thinking
she was afltighted at the scene, and not under
standing her words bade her gle quiet,

Suddenly a thought struck her. Might not the
child have hecome confused, and wandered back
Into the house they had Just lefi?  She hurried to
tha entrance, and was about darting in whena man
caught her ann, * Don't you see, auniy, the hovse
in just going 1o fall 2"

“ My chile, mf chiloe! ['se'fearcd she's In thar,
marsier,” she vaid, wiinging het hands, and trying
to break away from him,

" No," he said, Iundlr. “there's no one i there,
I've just been through,' '

" Move back, move back 1" ctied the crowd.

» And with a roar and a groan the wall fell out.
watd, A great piece af plaster came down on Aunt
Dinah's head, ' Her bandanna tuthan kept it from
doing ftal harm, but it stunned the old woman,
and wrned her sick and giddy, and that, with the
fnght, dazed her completely,  She Tost her wits,
and wandeting almlessly about the pireets, calling |

" My lam', my little white dove! whar is yer?
Come back to ?-:r ole black mammr.“

Hundreds of people heard the plaintive cry and
shuddered, clasping thar own datlings closer s
the mournful wail sounded near and then receded
in the distance.

Ailast her wandering steps brought her to the

ark, where Mr. IImory was devoured with anxiety
ot hischild ; he yet dared not leave his wife alone.
But at the first sound of the familiar voice he
atarted up from thie iron acttee and rushed tlowards
her ¢zying, “ Where {s Mabel, Aunt Dinah 2
Then as he caught sight of the distraught face, and
saw that her arms, although pressed close to her
breast, were empty, he seized her by the shoy'der,
and cried, % What'sthe matter ? Where'siny baby ¢
What have you dane with her?’

* O marster| she's gone,” sobbed the poor crea.
tare. My chile, my little lam'l whar is yer?
Come to yer ole mammy,”

That was all he could gather from her. *' She
has lost her mind, and no wonder,” he groaned,
1 Jut where is my baby, Jost in this terrible city

* Henry,"'said his wife, in an sgony of tears,
*'leave me, and o and look for her.”

“Will you stay, Aunt Dinah, and take care of
Miss Emily *while [ go and search for Mabeld®
said he, / N
" { {os" her, marster, I'il fige her ;" and she broke
away and wandered on, . '

" ghnll we ever find her #* cried the peor mather,

“Qod grant it |¥ was the angwer ; but we must
wait for the moreing” =~

Avpd Mabell where was she?

When the old woman sat the ehild on the ground
to attend $o her (ainting mistress, a second tremble
of the ground, faint compared to the fiest, but
plainly to be felt, swept over the earth, causing an
accession of tetror and a fresh tush of the mulii.
tude out to the parks and dowa ta the Battery.
~ TLe (rightened hitle one,'Teit'alone for the fitat
time in her life, shrank back with terror at the con-

fusion, and in & second the crowd surged around
her, and she was carned on in thelr midst ; and
when Aunt_Dinsh locked for her charge she was
-hslt-way down the bluck, a helpless atom in that
cruel, crushing crowd.

‘But of her cties fel)l uoheeded upon the ears of
those about her, thete was COne who heatd and
noted the Pltiful want from those baby lips,

** Mabel's 30 tired] Mabel wants paps.. \Where's
my mamay "

"It almont seemed.as if an invisible shield sur-
rounded the little one, for, except for her terror,
she was untouched by harm, and when, at the
crossing of the Boulevard, the ¢crowd parted 1o the
nght'and left, she was leit alone on the cutb,
Tired though the little feet were, there seemed no
place for them (o rest; the shrieks, the cranhes,
the glare ternfied her more and mose, and sho
watdered on. But the Ope who had kept her un.
hurt in the terrible erush of the crowd, guided her
frolsteps now, and on down 1o the Battery, where
the cool breczes from the sea blew in to moderste
the heat of the city, she went.

The silken shawl had long fallen off, and the
tiny figure, clad in her little white embroidered
night-gown, with yellow curls streaming down -her
shoulders and pattering bare feet seemed strangely
unsvited to ‘that gloomy midnight hour in the
terror stricken city. .
© % Oh, look! Dick, here's an angel coming,” said
a rough-stevedore standing on the whatl, as the
blue-eyed baby came on towards him. Sbe looked
into the kundly face, and, bolding out ber arms,

said: . .

“Take Mabel. Mabel's so tired.".

' 'Tendtrlly, as her own father could have done, he
lifted her in e arms: and, with a lutle sigh, she
nestled "her’ head on his shoulder, and closed her
tyes..

,’,’—‘,' Here, .- Biil,". said the other, his voice choked
and his eyes shuMiog, * we ¢can make her a bed en
this lumber. . o N

With their Rannel shirts they made a couch, and
there the lutle oneslept.  \Who can doubt that He
had given His angels charge over her?

As the first beam "of the morning sun shone on
the water,- Aunt Dinah "wandered down 'to the
HBattery, sulb- crysng: “ My lamaue, my [little
lammie} whar 1 yer?”

That dear voice, which was the:first! sound that
Mabel had ever learned to know, penetrated the
child's sleep, and opetung her eyes wide, she
calted : ** Here's Mabel, mammy, here's Mabel” -

_Quick as a Aash the old weman awooped down
upon her nuishng, clasped her in her arms a3 if to
make amends for ever having let her go,and sob.
bing and crying, * l!tc‘s? de Lord, bress de Lord."”

* Good-by, men,” #aid - Mabel, putting up her
litle mouth to kiss them as she was*bomne away
in Aunt' Dinsh's'arms, ] tanks oo fur-takin’
care o' Mabel" :

:* Here shenis, manter.  Dida't I tell -yer ole
Dinah los’ her, old Dinai’d fine her 2" said the de-
Lighted nuree as she put the child 1n the father's
ar

ms,
Mr. Emory held his darting closely, and covered
her witti kisses, while she whispered, “ God did
take care o' me,—didn’t'He, papa ?*

“1thank Him, [ thank Eim{*.was all the father
could say. Whatto himmerc the lossesof houses
and money when his Cearest treasures wercsafe~

8.8, Timnes,

gabhath 8chool Wurk._

LESSON EBiLPS,

FOUKTH QUARTER,
JESUS RISEN,

Lrssox V,, October 3tst. John xx, 1-18; mem-
orlte verses 1517,
GOLDEN TEXT.~The Loid I3 sisen, lndecd,
and hath appeared to Simon — Joha xxiv. 4.
Tise.—Sunday, April 9, A1), 30, carly dawn.
PLACE ~]csusalem 1a the vicuany of Calvary.
INTERVENING  HISTORY.—John xix, 3fe42 ;
Matt, xxvii. $7-06; Mark xv. 42 47; Lauke xxiii,
50-50.
PARALLEL ACCOUNTS. —Matt, xxvill, 115 ; Mark
avi, te11 ; Luke xxiv, 1.12,

Hries over Harn PLaces —én) The butial :
Friday Aftesnoon between four and ax o'clock, in
a new sepulchre near Calvary, aided by Joceph of
Anmathes and Nicodemus, (2) DPiecduhionst
The Sabbath (Matt, xxvii, 62.66)  In order to
grovc the resurrection, the death muat be proved

eyond doubt, In the providence of God, the cene
turion testified 10 the death of Jesus; 1he soldiers
pierced his heart; the tomb wat new, and at the
re%uell of the chief priests, the tomb was sealed
and guarded. (3) The resurrection ; very early
Sunday morning (Matt. fxviil. 3.4}, accompanied
by an earthquake and by « shining angel, (4) The
women 2t the sepulchre  carly Sunday marning
{va. 3. 2). 1. Mary Magidalene.: accompanied by
several cthers, 2 Then she runneth @ she went
shead, saw the stone rolled sway, and hastened
back without fooking in. The others waited,
looked in and saw am angel. (5) Petcr and John
visit, the sepulchre (vs. 3t0). 8. Belreved : that
Jesus waw really risen from the dead.” (6) Two
sngels appear to Mary ‘Magoslene -(vs, 11-13) ¢
Mary retvened more slowly, and reached the tomd
just after Peter and John had lef. (7{ Jesua re.
veals himsclf 83 2 fisen Ssviour fiest 10 Mary Mag-
dalene (vs. 1438} 14 RA'mew mof that 1t was
Fesus: she did not lock vp ; ber eyes were dimmed
with tears; his garments must have been different ;
she was not expecting to see hom. 1), Tonck me
net : do not stop now to express your wonder and
praise, but hasten on and tell the disciples the
news, J ant not yel ascended: | have not gone
et ; there will be other times for you to see me,
}esus sppeared on eleven different occasions
dunng lorty days,
SupJecTs rOR SPECIAL "REPORTS —The burial,
—=Precauuions as to his death and burisl. --The
resurrection.«=The empty sepulchre.=The vinon
of angels.—The first appearance of Jesus,—\Why
Mary did not tecognize him.
QUESTIONS.

INTRODUCTORY.—At what hour did Jesus die?
Where was he buned? Whi; N A new tomb?
\What two men took chatge of his bunial

SURJLCT : THE RLSURRECTION OF CHRIST.

I. THE RESURRFCTION.—Oa-what day did
Jesus rise from the dead ! Ffow long had he beea
dead? What promise was thus fuifilled ? +(Mau,
avi. 215 xx. 19)  What signs accompanied the
rcsurrection 2 What precaution had been taken
80 thal there could be no deception? . (Mark ay,
43" John'xfx. 33,734 Mattoxaviid 6266) T

11, Tug EMPIV SEPULCHRE (v. 1-10) —Who
came first to vist the tomb ?  \Vho were withher?
{Mark xvi. 1 ; Luke xxiv, 10) To whom did she
re?nn ! \What did the other women see 7 (Mark
xvi, §-7.) -What two men came next 2 Had they
ex?ccted the resurrection of Jesus ? -

IL. THE RISEN LORD (va 11.18).—What did
Mary do on her return? What did she see? Who
approached at this ume? Why did Mary not re-
cognise him? Whom did she suppose it was?
How did Jesus make himsell known b Why must
the not touch him? With what message did he
tend her? How many times did . Jesus appeac?
Duning how long a time ? (Acis i, 3)

Why, is so much said about the resurrection of
Jesust \What does Paul say about its importance 2
(l! Cor. xv, 13-20.) What comfort and hope does it
Rlve us

Did Jesus rise with the same body with whichhe
was crucfied? (John xx. a§; Luke xxw. 39 48.)
\Was it then like the bodies we shall have at the
resurrection ? (1 Cor. xv, §50-52.) .When did that
change take plice in Jesus' body? (Luke xxiv,
3t.} Could we prove that fesus rose from the
dead unless he came back with exactly the same
body that died? ’

PRACTICAL SUGGESTIONS.

I. \We have here an excellent example of keep.
ing the Sabbath. Ple of eep

-1l The very efforts of opposers God compels 1o
minister to the success of the gospel.

111, Our eyes are olten holden trom seeing our
Lord becavse he comes in.unexpected ways and -
strange providences.

1V. The yesurrection of Jesus is (1) the crowning

proof that Christ is the Son of God ; (2) 1he proof
of life beyond the grave; (3) the asurance ot our
own resurrection ; (4) that our Saviour has power
over death and all enemies; {5)it {s a'symbol of
our moral resurrection,
. Revisw EXERCISE. (For the whole school in
concert.}—1. \When did Jesus rise from the dead ?
ANS On Sunday orning, the third day afier.the
cruafixion, 2, To whom did he appear first
ANS, To Mary Magdalene, 3. How many times
did he appedr to his disciples? ANS. On eleven
different occasions. 4. During ‘how long a time?
ANRS ‘Duting forty days.—Peloslet, i

CANNOT BE HEARD.

. TR sweetew soands

Are those most near akin to silences;

Suchas sea whitpers nppling at the prow
When the lowd engine ceases ; mutfied bells,
Or echoes of a far-off ware of song

in mellow minugers; and the sueetest thoughts
Are those far whispers of humanity, i
‘And love and death, which nonesan erer hear
Amid the mighty volees of the world

WitLs, Woe'ts aND Cav'rs.—There are many
kinds of fxoys and gitlein the world, but there are
three kinds which deserve special mention  They
have been called the “\Wills,” the Won'ts? and
the “Can'te.” The “Wills” accomphsh every.
thing, the “ Won'te oppose .everyihing and e
“Can'ts® (a1l in everything. The'“Whlls” are
the ones wanted 1n the atmy ol the Lord  There,
ts no room . for the © \Won'e " or the “ Can'ts "1

The Foreign  Missionary host —The, Foreiyn,
Mistidnary ' T

~



