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purpose was bornin a big true

| e
OUR HOME CIRCLE.

R
NP~ = N AL S S

one inspired Psalmist this is a |
“pround world,” a flat circle, rath-
er than a globe; not merely ¢ the T

ALLAHABAD.

he ride from Benares to Alla-

sought atler in the darkness for
ko many years ?
He has received fortunes from his
admirers, and itis said he bas dis- |

[Ie is not poor. |
|

£ THEY ARE ALL GONE. A | el l : !
8 : ) - whole earth,” with the winding | habad—about three hours—is
'-i Ty sl o e e o bt U i —often, - howover, | thrangh an tniere-ting portion of petied ) the pror and weely. 1| 013
i Ther ver. wemory is faic and bright, turniug sharply at ~ome spur of | the Gangetic valley, »till wide, could but feel emotivus of pity as =
é And my sad thoughts soth clear ; hills, of which © the strength is | generally fertile, weil cultivated, I twined away from the poor old -
bis also.” Rather, a narrow, of- ' and tull of towns and villages and  man, and bieathed the prayer
\ that his scemingly gentle and | onl

It glows and glirters in my clonly breast,
Like stars upon some gino ny grove —

©Qr 1 hose faint bexinsin which this hitl 18 drest
After the suu’s remove,

ten

1 see thews walking in an air of glory,
Who e lizht goth tramnple on my days—
My ca s whichare at best out dull and noary,

Mere glimmering aud decays.
O holv hope! and hizh hamility— |
Hizh as the heavens sbove!
These are your walks, aud you have showed |
them me
To kiudie uy cold love.

Dear, b-auseous death, the jewel of the just—
sShininz nowbere bur in toe dark !
What inysteries do iie bevoad thy dust,

Cou.d wan - utiook that mrk!
Henry Vaughan.

AN EPISODE IN DR. MOF-|

1AlI"S LIFK.

BY T. P. BUNTING.
((_hnrl:tde.l)

Let an old man be garrulous. I
cannot help telling about Roby,
though | wander a moment trom
my ~tory. e had been brouzhi
up in the ‘Countess’s” Connexion,
aod never lost the ~pirit of that
kind of Mcthodism which she did
much to spread. Hesettled early
» in lite as the pastor of a then

inconsiderable  Congregationalist
ehurch in Mnchester. He was not
a Lrilliant preacher; never wasting
tim: aod perithing the souls or
plain, carnest folk by aseless aim |\
at oratory. Bat he was wise and
woll-intormed ; manly and beniyg-
pant; and weighty with consis
tent goldliness. When [ knew
bim he was tall, portly, venera-
ble, altogether aitractive. He |y
lived to preside over one of the
largest, weulthiest and most gen-
erous of all the nonconforming |
eongregations in Fogland.  He | o
must have diel néarly fifty yeurs
ago. His funeral was a trium-
phant murch ot weeping com-
rades. M'All preached his funer-
al sermon, and my facher prayed | .
at the service.

It was in the presence, then, of
this benignant  dignitary that
Mottat, a plgin Scotch lad, with-
ut introduction or pretension,
found himself that memorable
Monday morning. He told his
tale, and answered all inquiries.
“ Weil,” said Roby, “we must
wait and see. I have plenty of
gentlemen in my congregation
who keep gardeners; [ will go |,

me

Lo

juigment on  the ease.””  Motlat

Jumped at theidea,and sacrficed in

one moment his prospective threo

bundrel a year.

archal patron called for his walk

ing ~hocs, and the two sallied torth

in search of the required situition.

Up and ddwn they went; but in

vain. None of the influential min-

ister’s friends happened to wanta

Y gardener. The two grew woary | ;

and disappointed, and, as dinner

bourdrew nigh,returned to Roby’s

hou:e¢ for that mea! and for furth-

er consideration,  But they bad

gentleman started from bis =eat.

“ Dear me,” said he, “I never

thousht of )71 think the

mame was aga ' Jones, Whatever

his name, he kept pursery gard-

ens at Davyhuune, a few miles

from M.ochester, and a shop at

Dean-gate, in that city. On went

the wiliivg shoes; dinner was put

off, and a walk ot a mile and 2

half ended at Jones's shop. Mot

fat's story was told ; and Jones,

who would have cut off bis ears

0 pleuse the good pastor who had

so often poured into them the

words of lite and joy, gladly en-

tered into the project. An ar-

mngement was made at once. Mof-

fat was to go and attend to the

gardens at Davyhulme, at reason-

able wages ; aud the two returned

to dinner.

They had searcely left the shop

before a suldden thought startlel

Jones’s brain.  “ Mary ! Mary

?s mad after missionaries.”” Mary

was his only daughter, and was

mad enough about missionaries

and all good men and work<. - It

will never do,” said he to him~elf.

Oif he sat to cateh the pastor anu

! his compzanin, and without tell-

ing his reason to annul the en.

; gagement. DBut Deansgate hud

© b conatless  corners, and ui

which of 1lies¢ the persons he pur

suci lai turned, Jones could no

ae-~, So he retraced his step-,

meJfit: ted, probably prayed—

Roby'~ pee e oftendid pray —ano

rerolve to carry out his agree-

meot.  Tuoe turning of a corne

had or.ce more worked out Moffat'
der iny, ’

¢t His hand are all the cor-

nees  th eurth;” not ex urive-

ner of hite, round which one tarns
just because, appareutly, it will
| do as well as any other; whereas |
'it, and no other, leads to the high | equal in volume; the Ganges be-

road of the tuture life. ,
Moftit took up bis abode at | and reputed more wholesome than
| Davvhulme ; attended to his gar-  (he biighter and more attractive
" dcni]ng; r?g;d, a~ time allowed, the | water ot its shallower and swifter  f
books R My prescribed ; was hap-
py; tried to be usetul ; and fell 1n
love with Mary, and she, perbaps
more badly with him; but no en-
gagzement ‘vas formed.
Ater same time, Moffat had got
on well with his stadies; and R»by,
who had kept a wise and loving
eye on him, told him nne day that
he was now preB'u-ed to recom-

ceptanceand employmentby them.

He went to London to be in-
spected and examined. One morn-

Williams.

usual purgatory; both were ac-
cepted ; both were designated for
missions in the South Seas, and
were directed toattend again,

ere the Directors could proceel

number, the grund old Dr. Alex-
ander Waugh, I
der again to tell about him,
wants to know muy buy his Lite
at some old bookstall, or borrow

of the foremost leaders in every
vreat Christian project,
occasion he begun with a very
meek apology.

himeelf or toothers, for the course
he was taking; but he was strong-
ly impressed that Moffat and Wil-
linms should not both be sent to
the South Seas ; it would be better
that the former should go to Af-

The Diiectors were much | miles
whole

way
crowded with pilgrims, T.mpora
ry shrines are erected, and lakirs
ply their trade with the supersti- | in the Bible ?”
tious multitude of half starved sn
way-worn pilgrims,
over, those that can, with the idea
that they have porformed a work

rica,
impressed with Dr. Waagh's state-
ment, and adopted his proposal.

tle und a martyr in bis sphere;

with you and get you a situation. | .o ip

m . 2 . » {101

[hen you VY 9"”;" to m;j from 1 1ubor, constant bazard and much
time to time, until [ can form a suffering.

tarewell at Munchester and Davy-
C | hulme.
Then the patri- | o
" Nn’”
prompt and absolute denial. Then
the yonng man asked whether he
mizht write to Mary sometimes ;
and_the father thought it hard
to refuse that.

to marry him.
Secame the motherof the brave
wite of David Living-tone.

scarcely ~at down before theold | 4,..
goout as a Metholist mission-
ary I”
time our own Society, in its pres-
ent perfectly organised form, did
not exist.
atic agency waich, in the inter-
ests of Methodism, could survey
the wide field ot Foreign Missions,
select men.

unexpect-:d or unsought cor-
|
! bad

1
r
1

[ nei
cot
th:

flo

an

nd him to the Directors ot the
ndon Mis-ionary Society for ac-

Co

ing he stood before the awtul | popular beliel’ is, of

Board, and side by side stood a | rivers. The castle, =till party
young fellow who was called John standing, was bailt by A'kbzu'
| Both umlorwont the | about 1580, Tne story of the

ar

Both attended accordingly. Bat

husiness, up stond one ot their

must not wan-

Who | U

hen it sadly necded it, and one
On this

He could not as-

gn auy reason, satisfuctory to |!

John Williams became an apos-

nd Moffut an apostle and confes-
Atrica, not without hard

ire he railed he went to ray
(
At this latter place, he

sked. Mary to go with "him.
said  the father, with

(

The end was, that

n about two years fury went out
By and-by she

Says my dear Methodist read-
* What a pity Motffat did not
not. At that

He could

There was no system-

and collect and dis.
tribute funds. Up to a year or
two before, Dr. Coko was practi-
cally what is now the Wesleyan
Mirgionary Society. In 1813 the
formation of a Provincial Society
at Leeds was the first step as it is
commonly reputed—though T be-
lieve Edinburgh, of all places was
“ready beforehand”’—towards our
existing’ organisation.  And it
was a great argument for the es-
tablishment of these new Socie-
ties, not only that hearty Metho-
dists, for want of them, were con-
tributing to the great Societies
alrealy formed by Churchmen
ard Nonconformists respectively,
but also, that our young men, ripe
and eager for missionary service,
tound no tair scope for enterprixe.

But who grudyges Moffat to Af-
rica, where then our own people
had no station, or to the noble So-
ciety which sent him forth ? Nuy,
who does pot thank God that in
this, as in other instances, the zeul
first [it at humble Methodist al-
vars, has flamed and warmed in
other temples; has bles~ed so0
muny commaunities alien from u-
i nothing bat name; has civilizg-
el und Christianised savayge peo-
ples; hus made the whole world

lan immense popuiation.

river of the Sirbind plain, which

tiee ot the catacomb ot the Fort,
issues out from tenecath the walls,

the ancient city, s'ands at the

Fort woutd enlarge into a volume,

but away trom the impression of w
the ~urroundings it wouald be un-
profitable and dull.
the parapet, we look over a wile
low plain reaching to the junction
of the waters,
pilzrims from all India will spread |

‘ February and March to the nam-

ber

The scene 18 described by tho-c
who have witnessed it as intense-
ly exciting—the rush of the pil-
grims as they near and approuach

and half starving and worn out |
with long journeys, rometimes
made in part upoun the hands and
knee< and in

ground.
city lies along the Jumna three at her
| tirst she was wandering in her .

cured eternal life, roturn to their

the memory of the racred river
and holy fakirs whom they were

happier; and—to crown and sanc-
t fy the climax—has giorified the
¢ One Lord” Jesu~ Christ, and the
*“Qne God aud Faiherof all, Who

Allaha-
i~ situated at the Junction of

the deeper, is of a yellow tint,

ghbor,  The natives cull the
fluence © Tir Berio,” alleging

was under ground to Allababad;

d after ivrigating the sccered  Sh

su
nfluence of the two, or, as the
the three

wl read on the ~pot isinteresting,
Standing on

Here is where tho

eir tents during the months of

of huundreds of thou-ands, |

tamished |

often ‘
6

he sacred spot,

lengths upon the
The main part of the
avay, and through the
of the sacred se
is lined with,  be

The mela

ot rood  merit, and thereby pro-

listant homes, carrying with them

permitted to see, as an amulet for
the balance ot their lives. So
areat are the burdens which false
relizion imposes upon its deluded
victims,

On the ride of the way along
which the pilgeims throng, not
far tfrom the Fort, on a platform
stone which is about ten feet
square and is raised about three
feet high, sits a blind fakir. On
this spot he has been sitting for
tifty eight years, without a cover
or shelter ot any kind, through all
weatbers, day and night, pever
leaving the spot, except once in
twenty-four hours, about midnight
to bathe in the sacred river a mile
away. This he has done daily
for more than halfu century with:
out help of any kind. He refuses
to be conveyed or assisted. There
are four or five tents near by
where his worshipers camp and
profit by those who come to ask
his blessing. e is entirely blind,
and has been so for twenty yoars |
—the effect of exposure. He has |
a bland and gentle countenancs,

and i3 not begrimed with filth.

His voice is mild and kind, and

one is impressed with cthe ides of
his sincerity and sanctity. He'
conversed free'y with the mis-

sionary who was with me in the
Hindostani, and among other
pious things said that ‘“he bad
vothing to do but to commune
with the great One unseen,” whom

has many credentials from gov-
ernment and worthy persons who
have known him for all these
years, and who speak in admiring
terms of his saintliness. He rare-

of blessing for man and reveienca
of the Invisible. I should say
that he iy the most desefving god
of the Hindoo pantheon [ have
yet scen. e cannot much longer
sit on his stone throne and roll
his sightless eyeballs around as it
striving to behold  the passing
stranger or devotee who chances
to addrees him. May we not hope

ly,i at all, ity boundaries nu
limits , 10r in the eyes of at leas

leyan Methodist May.

i< above all.and in us all,” — Wcs-

kindly soul might find re<t in tha
bo~om ot

ionable of Boston's brroad avenues.

luxury, and
triends anxious toanticipateevery

how 1 winh there was something
new in matter and manner in
hiterary world |

everything ! bi
suusages on thesidewalk,

room for a
bile she was gone, the profes-
sional nurse, who sat  beside her |

bed, took from tho pocket of
plain drab wrapper a smatl Bible,
opened it, and began to read ina
subdued voice :

went up into the mountain ;

when
cume unto bim, and he opened his

| the woi ds,

| for he taught as one having au-
' thority, aud not as the ~cribes.’

"Who wrote it ?
get it 7"

tonishment, looking with surprise

n the | mind; “it's the Bible !
and | Sermon gn the Mount, you know.”

l
! 80 beautiful und so good as that
[

| the Bible, if not something good?”
asked
smiling, in spite ot her~elf, at her
patient’s tone of surprise und in-
credulity.

opened a Bible in my life.
a matter of pride with my father
to never have a Biblein thehou-e.

he xoon expected to behold. He

ly speaks, and nevor but in terms |

‘the unseen Father of

the Jumea and Gange-.  The | sm
| streams< ut the junction are rearly whom he spoke <0 reverently.— 0o
Bishop R. S. Foster, in Zions T

Herald. |

WiSsH I HAD KNOWN
IT BEFORE.

al

ha

by
by

every

kind

surrourded

¢ was
attended

ed

id, in a low weak vojce :
« Read to me, please. Ohdear,
the
1 amso tired ot

Her sister went to the next
buok of poems,; and

her
w

b

“ Aud seeing the maultitude, he | 8t

he was set, his disciples

b

“ And the people

were astonished at his doctrine,

’

“That is beautiful,”” she said ;| b
that will create a sensation |
Whbere did you
“ Why,” said the nurse, in as- N
patient, and thinking at :
Christ's

*“ That in the Bible! Anything

“What did you suppoese was in

the nurse, seriously, yect

“ Oh, I don't know, I never
thought much about it. I never
It was

How did this one come here? Oh'!
it is yours—your pocket-Bible. It
is strange you shouid have sur-
prised me into listening to a chap-
ter, and that I should have been
80 charmed, and not know to what
I was histening,”
“ You bave certainly heard the
Bible read in church ?”’ asked the
nurse in surprise.
“ Not I; I have never been to
church. We have always made
Sunday aholiday. Papa got into
that way in Paris. We have been
to all popular places of amuse-
ment, ot course,but not to churcl.
[ have never thought about the
Bible. 1 did not suppo~e it had
literary merit. I bad no idea it
was written in the simple, beauti-
ful style of the portion you bave
just read. 1 wisb [ had known it
before.”
A tew hours later her disease
took a tatal turn, The pbysician
came and told her that her time
on earth was very short. She
would never see another sun-
rise.
“ It can not be possible,” she
said ; * I never supposed it possi-
ble for death to come to me. What
was the prayer you read, nurse ?
¢ Qur Father who art in heaven.’
Say it with me, husband,” and he
did eo.
“ | wish I had known it before,”
she said, over aud over, until she
fell into a sleep from which she
never woke, and that wail of re-
grot was the lust word upon her
dying lips. ’
The nurse ¢aid it was the sad-
dest experience of her career, to
see that beantiful, gifted young
woman, with kind friends, a lov.-
ing husband and a beautiful home,
who hal all her life taken pride
in ignoring the Bible and the
Christinn  Sabbath, turn, when
death came, from everything she
had prized to the little despised
book, and die with the cry upon

We
| where an anecdote
ous consternation of a poor emi- |
time heard his employer spoken
of as a “gentleman.”

- brought up in England, where his

that ot a (‘Hl\.\(‘tlllﬂ'(lllill and  per-

story ot a poor boy 1n that city
whose 1dea of a ¢ l:\‘l‘\'” Wis (1.|ii,c
as unfortunate; and whko came by

there must be

the credit of the story,

bleak November day lier atten-

strangoly as he walked, and look-
ed betore bim with avacaut stare.
Just betore the cripple reached
| the brisk padestrian, he stumbled,
thus dropping one bundle, which

near by held back their silken
skirts and whispered quite audib-
ly, “ How horria!” while reveral

veut to their feelings in a halt

side and said in a tone of thorough
kindness—

les while you pick up what you
ple handed all he bad 1o the young
Samaritan, snd devoted himsell to

When these were again strongly

agement and said—
The poor tellow seemed scarcely
to hear the girl's pleasant words ;
but looking at her with the same
vacant stare, said—

the surprised respouse.

wasn't,”’

«“BE YOU A LADY?"
' heart. All this the laborer wag

ru.ulmg some- | oi.ce enouzh to see,and he gave
of the ludicr- | o he hammer, saying:

“ I'm atraid.me lmy,il's aheavy
jobtor you; but go abead and
try.V
And so nedid. He struck with
all his mizht, and the workmun
helped him on by striking every
other blow, until at last the ~;):le
was driven home, and the hurle
boy whe had helped ran to his ta.
ther, saying :

“I've done somethine for the
President , haven't I, pava 27

Yes; he hal doue somet) ng
for the President, somcething Iu;'
himselt in the building (bxln of
something tor the

remember

nt laborer, who for the first'

He bad been |
v potion of a zentlemun was

ptory beinz in good clothes, |
o swore at and licked him,
e New laven Hegister tells the

uppy sccident to conclude that
two kinds.,  Per-!
ps he was vight in his conclu-

it there 1s a lllil-(]‘ river—the A "C-‘\llli?;nl womnan ];1y on. a bed sion. At any rate, the itee ::lll | character, and
Sarsuti or Saraswati—-the lo-t ofsickness inan elegant vesidence | (o guve him his first impression | boys and the givls ot the land in
oun onc of the finest and mostfash-1 oy e ludy i, deserves all | showing them that the children

[ can hcll) along, it ti:ey only think
As a young lady walked hurri- ) they can.
ly down Siate street upoun 31 Godyealls the children as well
as the grown  people to hclp in

land joins its more ostentalious wish, and to relieve the MONoLo- | o n was attracted by a detormed | (he building of bis great kingdom
sisters. It is the capital of ‘lhe ny ot her weary, painful days in boy coming towards ber carrying | [ndeed, there is wubxk to bﬁbd()“é

northwest provinces. The lw;l't,. every possible manrer, One at- several bundles., He was thinly | which none but they can do.-

which was probubly the centre of' ternooun she oper:ed her eyes and clad, twisted his limbs most| When God called Samuel he call-

ed all the children. When Sam-

uel answered, “ Here am 1,” and
the Spirit causeddt to be written
in Gou’s Book, ig#as that all the
world might scafle way in which
God wants hix chiff¥ren 1o an~wer
to his call Are you listening,
dear children, for  his voice ?
When you hear it, as you suely
will it you listen, do you reply,
* Here am I, Lord 27 It wot,
there must be ~ome reason for jt,
Ounce, in a children’s mecting,
the boys and girls were talking

oke and emptied a string of

The richly-dressed ladies (?)

ho passed by, amused by the
1y 'S looks of blank dismay gave

1pprygssed langh, and U’L_'” wortb [ this matter over with thewr lead-
and | on \\'thlut_lulnug tm'tln‘l'm!.cwsl. er. Sceveral of them  suid that
All this increased the boy’s em- | they could not be workers with
arras-ment. He stopped Lo pl(-k God, and these are some of the

p the suusages only to let tall | peasons thut wero given :

from some one who has known | many of whom :ri“- 'i“e on the =~ outh and taughl them, say- | u
q 1 A ) I ; (2]
y . k regnant | ~hore and roadside. hey come | . Ly G ki ' ’
zi:)wvn:‘;h?e? alrl‘g w:f’zhtg)l?%nla(.)f to bathe in the water saturated | '"& l“'“th“d l"&“:' ‘L":‘j" “z [d,‘j pl‘»”L “ 1 don’t know how to work for
’:l' { P .b terianism inbd‘u.‘ with the invisible .Sarunw-ui,r The sick woman listened atten- | 1¢ .-'leo.» Id“ DU ul )l'”, ;" him,” suid one,
[l ‘O~ ' ) aAvs 2 NWi . N . : sty 3 o . . . )
L e v who<e touch is everlasting lite. | tively until the nurse paused with [ ®poris. —2unan in B AR R g ”,“ “ Nobody would listen to me,”
' o ’ faced strangerstepped o the boy’s | g0 S

“| have tried, and it hLasn't
done any good,” said a third.

And all these who gave reasons
tor leading idle lives were Churis-
tian childrenl

Now, listen,little people : there
are no idle Christiuns, big or it
tle.  Every one who knowsx G
—really knows him—works with
him, and can’t help it.

We hear a great deal said about

“ Let me hold those other bund-
ave lo~t.”

[n dumb astonishment the crip-
ecuring his cherished suusages,

ted in the coarse torn papsr, her
killful hands replaced the parcels

on his scrawny arms, as she be- [ working for God, and  that does
stowed on him a swmile of encour- | certainiy look like hard work;

but Paul talks, instead, about our
working with him, which n.ustbe
eary and delightful, becate,
though we are so little and weak,
he is ~o great and 'stronwe, and his
help is freely given toall who ask
forit.

It is very easy to make mis-
takes ubout this matter ot work,
and just here is the place where
we are very ligely to fall iuto er-
ror—in. the thinking we areto
work for bim. Think how great
and rich be is—what doex he need
¢t our poor little help! He makes

“ 1 hope you baven't far to go.”

‘“ Be you a luuy ?"
“1 hope ~o; | Lry to be,”’ was

“1 was kind ot hopin’ you

“Why ?" asked the listener,
with curiosity quite aroused.
“ Cuuse I've seen ruch as called
themselves ladies, but they never

spoke kind and pleasant Lo me | nations to rvire and tall. He
‘cepting to grand uns. I guees | apcaks, und a world is  made.

But—how good it 13 of him !—he
in 30 good as to muke it possible
for us to work with him. And
now we waunt to know some of the
ways in which we may do this.
The children we were talking
of a little wuy back seemed o
think it was some hard outside
work that they were called upon
todo, and they shrank fromit;
quite naturally.  They did not
see that God only wanted them to
do the most natursl thing in the
world, which is just to look up to
him asour great Fatber,and to
let his divine life flow into them,
and then flow out toward others
in all the sweet ways of love and
helpfulness which in Jesus were
80 beautiful.

We are workers together with
God when we let him subdue in
us our hot,impatient tempers;
when we come to him to be made
true, and kind, and patient; when
we trust him to make us un-elfish,
80 that we really love to have
others first, and it is joy to give
up our own good things that they
may be made happy.

But some one may say, “We
want to really do something to
help along, as Willie did in driv-
ing the ~pike.” Was it the doing
rin Willie's ca~e, or the heart 10
do, that was worth most ?  He
had the love in his heart tbat
made him want to work,and whep
he saw a chance he sprung to 1%
quickly. Just let God sce thelove
in your heart,and sce what cban¢
es he will give you ! ,

For “this is the work of God:’
to believe him, and love him, and

there's two kinde—them as thinks
they’s ladies and isn’t, and them
as what tries to be and 13—

Youth's Companion.

TOUCH IT NEVER.

Children, do you see the wine
In the crystal goblet shin-?
Be not tempted by its charin :
It will sureiy liad to harm.
Children, hate it !
Touch it never !
Fight it ever!
Do you know what causeth woe,
Bitter as the heart can know ?
"T'is that self-saine ruby wine
Which would tempt that soul of thine.
Chiidreu, hate 1t !
Touch it never !
Fight it ever !

Never let it pass your iips ;
Never even let the tips
Of your fingers touch the bowl ;
Hate it from vouir inwmost soul.
Truly hate it !
Touch it vever |
Fight it ever!

Fight it! With God's belp stand fast
Long as life or breah shall last,
Heart weet heart, and haud join hand
Hurl the demon from our lacd,
O thew, hate it !
Touch it never !
Fight it ever !

—_—
LITTLE WORKERS.

In the crowd ot ladies and gen-
tlemen who wore watching the
laying of the railroud track over
which our wounded President was
to be borne to his cottage by the
sea stood a little boy. As he
watched the work go on, the de-
sire woke in hix heart to dosome- |
thing to help. Suddenly he dait- |
ed out toward the men who were
driving the spikes through the
rails into the sleepers, and said to

' obey him.  Ah! if we do ths!,

one of them :
“ Sir, would yvou please let me  we shall be workers indeed, and
dvive one spike into that rail 7 | God will be glad, and the worl
The man looked at him 4 mo- | will be brighter and better for 00F
ment. It was a little arm that : having lived in it, and our ows

was stretched out for the heavy | hearts and lives will be full of 8

th'at sometime or somewhere he ber lips, ¢ I wish I had known it
will yet find Him whom bhe bas

before,"—(Aristian Observer.

j bammer, but there was a big par- deep, swect joy that no words cad
pose moving the arm, and. the tell,.—Christian Usion.
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