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UNCLE TOBIAS'S PRAIRIE
SCHONER

BY TEE RCEV. EDWAîRD A. RAND.

'O this is nice 1'
That w as all that NatdWalters siid

Then in silence lie looked around him än
saw all the mysteries of the prairie-schoone
and emigrant-waggon in wvhich with .hi
Uncle Tohias's family he eipected to.mak
a journey to the foot of alofty mountain
range that could only be seen in vcry clea
weather. The waggonlvas aoatout, ample
canvas-covered structure borne 'by fou
strong wheels. There were'seatt by day
and muattresses by night. There was i
little stove whose slender funnel pierced
the canvas roof, a colar of tin. enclosing
the funnel ihere it projëcted from the
canvas. This collar around the long neck
Of the funnel was not for good looks but t
prevent any danger froni the fire.

'Can't hardly wait till to-morrow, when
Uncle Tobias starts off,' declaredNate.

The morrow cane, -and the emîigrant
waggon mnoved away, their oxen slowl y
journeying over the prairie. Nate was
proud of the waggon. He walked a while
by its side. The waggon halted in half an
hour. Then lie clinbed a very short fligli
of stops up to the little door in- the side o
the caivas wall, and Aunt Nabby told hit

'he could take a nap on a little niattress in
the rear of the big waggon.

'You sec, aunt, it tires a boy*a-walkin',
said Nate, stretched out on the mattress
and ilready gapm.

'I know it. It is very, very hard for a
boy.'

Then Aunt Nabby sighed.
At first lie could not underatand why bis

aunt would sigh when she talked about
boys. He soon learned the reason. Iow
muchl he could have guessed that very day
if lie had been awake five minutes Inter
wlien Aunt Nabby bending above a curly-
haired boy sighed beavily and nurmured,
'Don't I wish oucr Joe wasn't any bigger
and was a-lyin' clown hlere fast asleep. O
dear t'

Joe was ayounug fellow about eighteon.
Two nioiths ago he ha'd gone off vith n
party of roughi me fhrd tliofnway
blue nountaiis whose misty tops rose
above the long, stretching prairie the
schooner was now toiling across.

When Nate awoke it was noon. The
big, heavy waggon w'as not in niotion.
Nate looked out and lie saw the shade of
trees and lie caughît the flash of a bright
streani. Aunt Nabby was busy vith pro.
parations for dinner, and when ready, it
seemed to Nato that it wvas the very finest
iieal lie bad over caten, and it ias enten
too in the finest dining-roomi lie lad ever
sei-a green nook in the cluimp of trees
by the aide of the bright streamu. After
dinner the strean was forded, and toward
the distant mountains the waggoi slowly,
heavily, steadily lumbered along.

There w'as one thing Nate nilssed in bis
imteresting waggon trip. He had left be-
hind- hiin a Christian home from which lie
expected. to be absent a year on a visit to
this Uncle Tobias in lus anticipated new

omle at the foot of the Mountains. Nate's
father was particular to call together the
family every morning for prayers, and was
not tbat Uncle Tobias's fashioi ?

' Your Uncle Tobias lias a lot on hiis
mind. He's a-worryin',' Aunît Nabby had
said more than once. Was lie worrying
about Joe, Nate wondered. Whin Uncle
Tobias would stand and look off toward
the distant Mountains of azure, his face
clouding, Nate wrould say 'fHe's a-thîinîkin'
about Joe.'

But if le were worrying about his soni
whbo hiad strayed off with the rougli men,
was not that a reasoni why the fire on
prayer's altar should be kindled--a liglit to
shine in a shaded place i So it seemned te
Nate. Aid if Uncie Tobiis and Aunt
Nabby iad for any reason lot the fire go.
out on prayer's altar, ias it net all the
more desirablo that somîe ee should kindle
the coiforting, hopeful flanme? It had
botter be a boy than nobody.

The next morning Nate wras alone in the
old prairie-schooier. Uncle Tobias and
Aunt Nabby were outside maiciiig somle
plans for the- day erè the heavy waggon
wheels began slowly to ·turn round toward
the moiuntains. Nate had said lis prayer
bhant norning, but le iwondered how it
iould sound if all alone lie said it aloud.
Would his voice souind likc bis fathiers

reverently saying at h omé th words of crime. In the new hoie. by th e grand
prayer mountains ho proved the sincerity of bis

Nobody bere !' said. Nate, lookinlg reformation.-Christianat Work. t
aroiumd the waggon interior; Then lie
dropped upi his knees, closed lis eyos, t
clasped his hands, and said aloud theprayer A MESSAGE FROM GOD. b

d lie lad already breathed out to od in the T heRev. GalushaAinderson LL.D. in a e
r early morning. series of papers whicli lie is riting for the t
s Hlark l' said Uncle Toblas ta Auit ChicLago Standard (Baptist) tells the follo.w- C
e Nabby. 'What's that i ing interesting story :'Somebody spealcin', Tobias.' Years ago ivhile pastor of a chuurcb

r Nobody is there except Nathan. preaching Sutiday morning and evening, I t
'Pnraps, Nabby, be's sayin' a piece. carefully prepared a: discourse, for the s

r Ie's a good boy to say pieces.in Sunday- second service, on .blie story of Ananias h
school, they all say.' and: Sapphiira. Sunday afternoon the a

fHore Unele Tobias and Aunt Nabby heavens were covered ritli'clouds, the n
stole up to the old waggon. thinking they chilly east ivind crept through.the streets of b
mrigIt.hîear a Sunday-school piece. the city, and as the day began' te darken, f

O God, bring poor Joe back fron the a oeld drizzling rain came pattering dovn.
- Mountains, and lelp us to pray for him,' An hour before service, Ibegin, acording

-said a reverent.voice.. Nate did not finish to muîy custom, to go nentally througli y c
his prayer, for hie was startled by the sermon, that I might ho sure that every
sounid of a hasty, hîeavy rustlinîg, and bis thought was fully within my intellectual s
nuext word was 'Aien.' grasp; bût to My dismuay I found b iin- o

That night the waggon wheels ca e to- possible ta recall in anîy logical orider, iwhuat.
their usuai sto. T110 cap-fire threw out with great labor I liad irought out during i
its béat as tl~ chilhing shadows fell. And thie preceding veek. Everyattempt ihich n
ivY chilling they were that night ! Was I Made ended in mental c onfusion and n
it because the mountains were so near and darkness. With consternation I looked

t the shadows wear cool witli the white snows forward to the moment, néar at hand, a
f that had trailed their folds across or do- ihen the church-bell should strike and ea

scendiig froi the lofty summnit? The sumnî thie vening wrshippers. iVhat i
warm shelter of the canvas bouse on ilcels shall. I do, what eau I do T cried I in the at
was very gratful. How snug this shîelter solitude of my study. On the eve of ser-
seemed ! And iwhuat made it still uiore of vico, and ia sermon I1 fell on ny knees
a protection ? and prayed in agony of spirit. My fear

'I think, Sabby and Nate,' said Uncle and agitation fled. Camli'trust'and inef- N
Tobias, 'iwe will ianve prayer to-migit. able pence pervaded mny soul. .nto my mind ti
Just hand ie that Bible under that sent flashed this text, 'For if there had been a in
iear you, Nbliathn' law given ihich could have givenJife, je

It had been lying untouched under that verily righteousness suould have been by d
seat during this journey. the law.' The subjects, the proposition, A

Uncle Tobias pulled out his silver-bowed the divisions of the discourse in a twink- le
spectacles, turned to a Psaln, and slowly, ing were before ny mental gaze. .The th
devoutly read, ' I will lift up my eyes uniito church-bell pealed out its last musical call «I
the hills fron whence cometh ny help ; to service, and conscious that I lad a fo
iy hîelp cometh fron the Lord which made Message frorn God, I entered the pulpit

heaven and earthî.' iwith firim, undaunted stel.
As Uncle Tobias road on how strong a Wms this the manifest providence of

place of shelter seemed that waggoli, as if God. Let us see., Full two niles from
overy ivall of cavas had eiianged to one of the church, on tbat cloudy, nainy, cheer- N
stono., . . le.ss, Sunday afternoon, bleresat a business

It iras noiy dark iwithout, but the old man, alone in his lieusdi. .. Thepolitical
1anbenii suspeuded fron the wraggon roof paper, ihiclihebhad beeii mechuanically
seened ta shëld the lighut of a cheerful day. holding before bis face, had lia interest for
Tlie Bible is a lanp unîto the fet, and a him, and at last it fell from lhis huand upon
liituiito oli's path. the floOi.' 'He looked out of Ihis wrindow

'Lt us try te pray l' said Uncle Toblas, on the dreary, dcesited street. The scenei
rreinoving ihià spectacles, iwliose glasses seeîiied to b consonantwith the gloom
shoired an unuaool damnpiess. and hopelessiiess ofhis soul Tho evoenin

As Uncle Tobias's tones sounded there was nar. He stepped iîto the hal, put
in blie prairie schooner, it seemed to Nate onluis overcodat, took lis unibrella, and T
as if lie were home again and his father's walked out into b so a nd bhe thuicken..
voice ecioed about 1 imî. ing darkness. The wind seemîed to cool

But Wlint iras the occasion of tho stir and soothe bis agitated. nerves. He w'ent w
outside? There w'ere shadowving figures on vitlcut any purpose. There ivas nopr
mîovimg up to te wraggonî. Yes, one, two, place to whichi lie was intentionally going;. R
forms wreo there. it was only agreeable to saunter along onc an

Harl l' said one of these, laying his street after another in the drizzling raim. M
hand on-his comipanioli. 'fHold on l'O Just is the churcl-bell, which I hiad at

They crouched beside the waggon, ench l1-st so much dreaded, rang out its last ,
lma ceeping bis land upon a revolver lie note, he vas near by, and bhe though ca

liad alreidy.graspe. · cane to hiim, lue cnew net why or how, thi
Unclo Tobias's tones, broken yet strong, that lhe would go imuto the church anc be

rose up in the still night air. heur what the preacher had te say. He an
*Oh, Lord, save poor Joo-that lost did se. i

sheep amnong the m ountains-and brinlg The next day a messenger-boy delivered lay
hiii back-to lhis father-im i mother.' to me o'note. It wNas from a Merchant

' Coe back bere l' said te younger of whose place of business was a mile away.
the two men outside to his comipanion. He wisheid ta sc mule as soons ib t was coi-

They went away- to a distance of a hun- .venient. Without delay I caîlled uîpon hin.
dred feet and held a conference. He told me hiowi, writhout any clear pur-

' No riflin' of that teani !' said the young pose, lue liad found bis way the nîiglt before
man. into miy church. .He said mîy sermon imust

- Why iot ? You goin' to settle it? have been made especially for himu. Every Cas
'Cone away farther and l'Il give you word just fitted his case. By it lie had

soine good reasons. I knoi the people.' been deeply convicted of.sin. He wishîed a
The next day's sun looked doInu on the me to guide himfl in· this suprene crisis of

little camp. bis soul. Ai earnest struggle withi the
'We have got ami early start and there forces of cvil, ]asting several days, ensued,

is tine for prayers, Nabby--' and thon there was victory, ligit and S
' And if not, Tobins, ire had botter nmake peice. He liad received from Churist.that

timie. I slept better last night thnu Ihiave divine life whichi the law could net give.
for a long time. I hcard stops wvhilo you He lias proved to be a faithful follower of
were prayin', but nothin' caine of il.' him who found hiîm ii bonîdage and gave PL

Stops irero heard again when Uncle hinu liberty. This was one of the fruits of
Tobias lad said 'Wo will try te pray, the God-given sermon.
Nabby and Nate.' But there was still another, no less re-

They all looked up as those nucarîug stops iiarkable. On tat same stormny Sunîday
were heard, and a penitent voice said, night, there sat in the congregation a
&It's oily Joe-poor Joe-that lost sieep gray-haired, well-dressed gentleman. H1e TH
among the muntains, but hue is, back for was a familiar figure. -He was aliiiost in-
good. Fatier l mnother l' variably present at the evening service.

Oh, what a prayer of thaniksgivinig then He had listenued to thousands of sermons
ascended to God froin the old prairie with apparent interest, but was still un-
schooner 1 The young muan too was saved. On this occasion, however, iwhen
thiatikful lie hid beensav ed fromiî a robber's the congregation huîd left, he sent me word

bat lie wishd to see me at his home,
wiich was near the church. When I en
ered his roomi> he said I must have made
lie sermon j Ust for hin. He iwas in dis-
ress on account of his spiritual condition,
ut he now gave himself to Christ at the
leventh hour. That very veek he was
aken sick. Hé was-soon dangerously:ill.
n the following Sunday niglit lie sent for

ne again. I founid lurn greatly troubled
i spirit. I asked hin if he did nîot have.
he assurance that God had forgiven his
ins. He said that ho had, but, covering
is face with bis handkerchief, lie cried
Ioud : 'I am so sick that I can never
ake a public profession of mny. faith in
aptisn.' But the merciful Lord who had
orgiven this aged sinner, calmed bis agi-
ated spirit, and filled bis soul vith peace.

fewy days afterward, sitting in ,his armi
hiair, he died in faith and hope. .olw
trange that lie should have heard so many
ermons, and bave been saved by the last
le to which he ever listened.
Whei those things lad transpired; then
was made plain vhy on that storMy

iglt,-to that snall audience, the Lord did
otpernit me to preacli the sermon whieli
hlad so carefully prepared, on Ananias

nd Sapphira. The Lord doubtless leads
very prayerful, trusting minister in select-
g bis subjects and texts for sermons, but

ntimes, his guidance is unusually manifest.

HOME.
The sweetest type of heaven is home.
ay, heavei is thb home for iwhose acquisi-,
ot ire are to strive most strongly. Home,
one forni and another, is the great ob-
et of life. It stands at the end of every
ay's labor, and beckons us to its bosoin.
nd li fe would be cheerless and meaning-
ss did we n ot discern across the river
lat divides us from. the life beyond,
impses of the lileasant mansion prepared
r us.-J. Iolland.

MESSENGER CLUB RATES."
The followin are the CLUB RATES for the
oRTHIERN MEssEtNGERt:
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,10 copies te one ad............225.
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Our subscribers throughout the United States
icre International money orders cannot be
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American Express Co. order, payable at

ontrea1.

rE ArENTioN OF SUiisciRIBEas is earnestly
Lled to the instructions given in every paper
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y personaladdress. Attention tothiswill save
ich trouble and vill röduce the chances of de-
or irregularity.
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