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he replied "Yes 3] 18 time for ‘thee- to re-

ﬁ ‘turn, thon shalt ha.ve thy own pla.ce once’’
Cmoret.

"t~ ‘But thou’ ha.s't ma,de mt very’ hard for me— -
- how shall-T'come after thee?’ wailed the man,

~.‘1 shall grieve‘and disappoint- ' those whom

© Twill-tell thee the secrot of the-Lord, whlch’

» "thou ‘hast made glad Ob; angel, tell me- the

secret of thy Pbliss!’-
i ‘The angel’s smile grew more ra,dxa.nt
" “Yes, it is time for thee to return; but first

is with them that fear him. When thou

* comest - again into this body of thine, conse-~

- crate it with thyself to God. Remember always

thait thon art altogether his, and - he’ will
‘make thee dwell in his heaven. "We too, we
‘angels, can sin and be sad, as some of- us
have done; and: Mhou too, brother, with' all
men, mayest obey and be happy as the'angels

are, utterly blessed because utterly resigned -

to his will who is Peace and Love and Joy.
‘When any heing is the servant of sin he is
kept back from heaven and God; but when
any being turns the very centre of his mind
into the will of God and cbedience to him he
straightway enters into the heavenly and the
divine. Be thou the servant of God, -then
2ll thou dost shall be for God, and God him-
self shall dwell in thes and gladden thee.! "
‘The man still wearing the dimmed glorie~
of tlie angel bowed his head. . -
‘By the grace of Christ, he said, ‘I sur-
ronder mysélf to him -whose I am, whom

" henceforth I serve.’

Even as he spoke a thrill that was almost
pain passed through him, and the man was
a man once more, while the angel glowed be-
fore him, a smiling splendor. Brighter and
more glorious than ever he soecmed as he
gpoke in tones of music, ‘Blessed art thou,
my brother, heaven is'in thee, for God is
with thea. = Thou shalt be as the angels who

* do i Will, hearkening unto the voice' of his

Y yword:

“nay,  more; thod ‘shalt be.as -the
King, who loveth thee, before whose glory
the angels do homage now not more than
when they watched his lowly life which
manifested his Father among men: and ever-
more thy heart shall have its share of the
music of heaven, praising him who is worthy
to roceive the glory and the honor and the
power!’

The glory paled and faded out of S1ght,
the angel-song melted into an exquisite si-
lence that breathed umearthly peace; and the
man bent forward in rapturcus prayer.
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Then he started and glanced about him in
amaze. The room was dark; the cool night
breoze poured through the open windovw.
The caretaker, holding a flickering light, was
exclaiming and apologizing at the door.
Was it possible that he Had but slept amd
dreamed?

Yot God speaks to men in dreams, and
from that night there was a changé in the

. man, so that, though he never heard them,

i

his clerks and associates commented upon it
as in his dream he had heard them speak of
the angel, and one day when his children
tried to fancy what an angel could be like,
the eldest said, ‘I expect an angel wou]d ba
something like our papa!’

Our Little Home.

_ Our little home, my darling,

Oh whatever wind may -blow,

The south, with its quiver of- sunbea.ma,

The north, with its flalkes of snow.

'Our liftle home, my dearest, . - = .

Is under the dear Lord's ca.re,

. And we fear no 11 nor SOTTOW,

Lovingly sheltered there.
- ‘Sunday Hour.?

sionaries and their wiyes, - to
geveral flelds of labor. The air was clear, "

Flrst Mate thman.

Be.nner ’)

The good ship 'Chasca,’ was doubhng the.'-

Cepe of Good ‘Hope for India one Christmas
Day. She had on board: twenty-eight souls.
Tho captain, the first ~and second mates,
tighteen sailors, and seven passengers—mis-

the sun bright, just'an ideal Christmas sky

overhead, and the beautiful 'seas beneath,

The sccond mate was.on watch cn the
deck.
were in the cabin at their sumptuous holiday

dinner, trying to choke down and forget the

sadness that-would arise at the thought of
former thstmases and. lorved ones lerft far
behind.

Captain - Merrill was.a coarse, rough’ ma.n,
ignorant, overbearing and jealous. He pro-
fessed to be am atheist. The sailors were for-

bidden to have any conversation whatever

with the passengers. The -missicnaries were
not even allowed to.hand a tract to ome of
them. . His tyrannical manner was a great
trial to his passengers during the four
months’ journey. . He loved a dispute, and
would talk 1oud1y and behge'rently against

- religion.

Sometimes when- the see. was. smooth

"emcugh to permit, and he himself could be

present, he would allow a service held on
board, but it was thought by the earnest-

hearted passengers that he omly allowed it

for the purpo;e of securmg freah bu;tt for
his‘ridicule; - A

He was gett.ing off some of &ns rude Jokes
now, laughing  coarsely, perhaps really try-

ing: to be ‘a little agresable for the gake of -
" Christmas day; and thé good- things ‘on’ t;he

table were vanishing rapidly.
There was another Christmas dimner belng

“ealen on beard, but in solitude and silence.

In his smaill state-room, dismal, Hl-smelling,
and close, sat First Mate Pitman eating his
portion; no fowls, or meats, or dainty sauces,
only a scanty supply of - sthps biscult and

“water.

‘He was a powelrfu.l man, six feet and three
inches in height, and finely proportioned. His
grizzled hair had here and there a streak of
silver. His face had a logk of high nobility,
uncultivated. There were hard lines on his
brow, and marks of dissipation, but a sort
of tonder gravity seemed to have overspread
this, and tried to hide the story of his for-
mer life. By his side lay a new bible, a few
of its pages -already worn and creased by
usage. As he ate, he looked at it, and
thought of all that had happend since the
beginning of this voyage.’
fane and wicked perhaps more than any of
his companions; But for this book he might
now be out in the cabin yonder at dinner
with the rest, his the loudest laughter, his
the wittiest jokes, and on deck the longest
stream of oaths. But not a shade of -sad-
ness passed over his face at this thought., He
reached his hand ‘and” turned a leaf and readl
again a sweet new verse- he had Just spelled
from the pages; ‘Be no't aﬁald nexther be
thou dismayed, for the Lord ‘thy God is with
thee whithersoever thou goest.’

Early in the voyage First Mate Pit.man
had boasted one’ day: ‘Theres nothing that

- any man ever done that First Mate P1tman

ezmt do.’
“One of the- mxssronaa'ies said: ‘I’m afraid
you are mxsta.ken I ‘have lcnown mem who

- left'off swearing.’

"He looked the mi:ssiona_:ry steadily in- the
eye a moment, and said: ‘If any man has

- done that, First Mate Pitma.n can do it. How )

‘much’l ye bet?” *
‘If yow'll leave off swoaring fpr a week, 'l

bound to their.

The captain and the missionaries

*-gtate-room:. -

Themw he was pro-’

WHE MESSENGER.

o give you the most: va.lu.able article I possess,
S -{fOI' a pnesemt’ sald the" szsiona.ry
(By Grace L1vm°stone Hill, in ‘Presby”cenanv

‘I’ll dp 1t" said 'the ma.te, and 50 he: had

But when-at the end of a week he w'as pre-‘
sented with bible he looked disappointed, -

‘The trouble wibh it 18, said he, shaking
hizs head, good-naturedly, ‘it ain’t. no use to .
me. I lived with my ‘mother in Boston, and’
went 'oo school a spell when I was ten years
old, but I ran away to sea, an’ ain’t never -
géen her’ since, ‘and’ forgot how to read.. But

‘'l put rt away a.nd keep it to remmd me o'

you.” )

The gentleman hazarded an; offcr to teach
the old sailor how. to read, and. to his. sur-
prise it was cagerly accepted. ‘8o, after that,
in the presence of his sneea'ing companions
and scornful superior officer; First Mate Pit-
man sat d:a,y by day spelling out words fmm
his bible,” and ' learning with ‘the words the
truth of the Christian religion, - He left off
swearing and changed his conduct in many
ways,  He became a favorite -with everyone
except the jealous® old -captain, - Theé more
others’ liked Pitman the more the captain
hated him, until, on pretext of some vicldtion
‘of the ship’s disciplne; he arrested him, and
put him in confinement in his state-room.

~ Pitman - meekly and ‘quictly took his bible

with him and submitted. " And wo hé sat
alone on Christmas day, in disgrace and for-

. bidden intercourse with amy of the ship’s

company, m.:'tm.l of e'a'tm, hiz ‘dinner with
the rest. - :

Out in the cabin, the: whole table were
laughing over cne¢ of the captain’s stories in
which he figured as a double hero, when in
rushed ‘the second miate ‘his' bronzed face

“ashy grey. . He spoke’a few hurriéd words .
‘in’a. whisper to the captain, who arose hast~

ily and drew.his subordindte officer info his -
“TWwo- or' three minutes™ passed
full of anxiety to those left behind;-and them

" both ‘men returned, the captain’s face over-

spread with a look of abszolute terror. He
held in each hand a revolver, and strode
through the cabin out to the ‘deck -without
saying a word,. Dinner - was: forgotten,
Everyone followed to.the deck. '

There, gathered in the forecastle, with. de-
termined looks and darkened brows stood
the sailors; cighteen ferocious, powerful
men, each gripping his glittering knife,
mutiny written in every face. They were
just ready to make an attack; resistance upon
the part of the hand-ful on the quarter-deck
seemed utterly useless—insane, The only
hope was in mercy—where mércy was little
to hope for in hearts burning for revenge
against a long series of insult and injustice
—not the least of which was foul and insuf-
ficlent food. - The sharp contrast betweem
the Christmas dinner fore and aft, between
forecastle and cabin, had precipitated the
storm long brewing. The passengers looked
for their captain, but he had disappeared.
Where was he? Someone came striding up
the deck but it was First Mate Pitman; not
Captain Merrill. Pitman, ccme from his
bibkle. In his hand the two revolvers of the'
captain; on his brow the helmet of salva-
tion, 'his"face wearing the courage born’ of
the promise he had in his heart, The Lord
thy God is with thee.’

- -'Without ‘waiting for others to help, ho

walked straight up to the surly,” maddened
men, and” without an oath, but with an au-
thority and coolness that few experienced
officers could have shown, he said: ‘Men, lay
down your knives; ‘I will give you until I
count ten to lay them down.’ And then he
began delibermtely to oount' ‘One—two —
three — .- ‘One by oneé’the knives were laid
at Pi.tnmn s feet, the lowering brows rela.xed
and the mutiny was quelled. -

/Those who watched and waited anxiously
for the result preathed freely once more,



