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not tell, for she was able to talk on ever
other subject imaginable.

"I-wish you'd excuse me," she said hesi

" Whyyou're not sick-are you, dear1
asked Edith, pausing lu the middle of th
floor with the table she was pushing to on
side.

The rest balf stopped. There were somc
who knew the cause of Sue's hesitation
they watched with soine curiosity to see wha
she would do ; the others, a trifle vexed a
the delay, were puzzled to know what re
son she could give for her, to them, unrea
sonable hesitation.,

Of course the only thing for Sue to do wl
to say, simply but firmly : "I cannot, for1
am the ser.vantof the-King of kings, and h
would not vish me to."

She knew that was just wlhat she ought t
say and do, but she shrank from it.

"I cannot,"she said to hierself. "Beside
this is not the proper place for anything lik
that." But al the time sheknewperfectl
well that she would not hesitate a moment
to say, "My mother and father woul
rather I did not." Why should she hesi
tate wlhen it was lter heavenly Father 1, Bu
.she must say something, for they were a
waiting. •

"I am not sick,"' she said, wishing mos
devoutly that she was, "but I would rathe
not to-night."'

"Oh! well,"> laughed Edith gaily, "w
cannot .excuse you for any suc excuse;
you're too acconmodating, I know, to spoi
our pleasure for no better reason than that.

And Sue instead of telling them she bad
a far better reason, let-them go on with thei
preparations.

"I cannot help uyself," she said ; "and
I'm not sure that I ought, either, for i
would bo so unaccommodating, as Edith
said, and would prejudice them all against
religion."

" What is that to thee i follow thou me,'
whispered a still small voice within ; bu
Sue would ne t heed it.

"II will dance this time for the sake o
accommodating," she pleaded mentally
"and then, when I have a suitable oppor.
tunity, I will tell Edith that I cannot do so
any more, and why."

But the days came and went, and no such
opportunity presented itself; there was
alvays some reason why the time or place
was not proper. And meantime, while shie
was.waiting forit, there were other sociables
where she was needed to makie up a set.
But, as I said, something vas the matter
with lier. She found herself too tired at
night to read ber Bible. In the morning,
if she hacd time she read a few verses so
hastily and inattentively that five minutes
afterward she could not tell anything what
they were about, and her prayers were mere
foris; she took no comfort in thein. She
knew she was wrong, but she could not
help berself, she said. She felt wretchled
enough ; but instead of bravely retracing be
steps.she kept going farther and farther away
from peace and happiness.

But at last the crisis cane. Edith had
proposed a Germîan ot Thursday evening,
which was to be the last of ber stay; and, alas
for Sue! was also the regular prayer-meeting
evening,

The norring of the day before, the girls
were gathered in a little group in the Aca-
dlemy dressing-ronm discussig it-ail un-
conscious that ue vas in the library, and the
door mas ajar.

"I say, Edith, is Sue Wilson going?" asked
Georgie Dunhan.

" Why, yes, of course - unless somnething
unforeseuen occurs.>'

" Well, then, all I've got te say is, that I'd
take my naine off the churchi-roll, if I were
in her place. I'm no saint nyself, as youall
kiow, cad I d onit profess to be; butif I did,
I'd live up to it ; I wouldn't go hoppimg
froin one side of the fence to the other. I
actually had half a mind to 'go and do like-
vise,' she seemed so different at first ; but
I'n glad I saved myself the trouble, for
she's just like all the rest of us now, for
aught I can sec ; only it does not lake much
observation te see that she's more uncom-
fortable."

Sue dropped the bookr she held in lier
hand, and vent back into the sclhool-roonm.
The girls foutnd ber there with ber bead
buried in her hands. She neverforgot tiat
morning. Never in all her lifelbefore had
shebeen so utterly -wretclhed; she went down
into the depths of the valley of humiliation
as never before. She lad brought disionor
on ber Saviour's name ; she bad professed

y to cone out fron the world, but she had
ùot ; she had'turned one soul fiom bim, and

i- /what a Christian briglit, energetic Georgie
would make. Perhaps, she thought, with a

" shudder of remorse, she had turned other
e amiong the girls also.,
e She went home into ber own:room, and

down on ber knees, she sobbed out.her grie:
.e andpenitence. Then, by and by, when shi
n, was calmer, she took up her Bible-he:
t neglected Bible-and searched it eagerly foi
t comfort. It opened to Acts, and her eye
a- fell on Peter's name. Shewasgladof that;
- she would like to readsomething about him

for he, too, had denied bis Lor. She wil
as always remember that fifteenth verse of the
I fifth chapter of Acts-how theybrougbt the
e siek into the streets. and laid them there, tha

perchance Peter's shadow, as he passed by
o nmight overshadow them.

She put her Bible down. Could itbe pos-
s, sible that the shadow she had cast could be
e made to bring bealing also
y There was a long hard struggle. The
t downward path we tf€ad so easily is bard to
d retrace, but Sue was in earnest.
- The girls were all there when she went
t into the Academy the next morning, and as
l usual Georgie Dunham was the centre of an

interested circle.
t It seemed to Sue that for an instant her
r beart stood still, but she went bravely up

into the very midst of them all. "Girls,'
e she said, "I bave something to say to you.

; ou all know that last winter I professed to
l bave fouid my Saviour, and publicly con-

fessed my intention to follow him; but in-
d stead of acknowledging him in all my ways,
r I have dishonored him ; I have done things

I know he would not wish me to, but I have
d asked his forgiveness, I believe it has been
t granted, and I ask yours now. And one
, thing more, girls ; don't look at my life, at
t theverypest itis so imperfect, butjustlook

at Him. Youlcan't find anything in His life
to criticise unfavorably, and there is some-

t thing in His religion, though my life nay
not show it."'

f Georgie Dunham winked briskly for a
minute or two, then, jumping down from
the desk where she was sitting, she put out,
ber hand. and said frankly: "I'm iright glad
to hear yo say so, Sue; I didn't like the

Iway you were doing, and I've more faith
s in vou now than ever before, for there

must be something in it, or you would not
sayithis."

es ao one but Sue herself knew how thank-
ful she felt when, a few weekselater, Georgie,
balf laughingly, half tearfully, but wholly
in earnest, avowed herself on the Lord's
side henceforth and forever. But Sue never
)forgot how near shehadbeen to turning this
souI away froin Christ rather than to him,
and the memory caused ber to be always
very humble, vigilant, and also very piti-
fully charitable toward others.-S. S. Tpnes.

TrE CRY OF THE REATHEN.
Rattonji Nowroji, of Aurungabad, in the

dominions of the Nizam of Hydrabad, Cen-
1 tral India, was recently preaching with bis

Christian helpers at a town called Paitan,
on the River Godavery. There was a great
Hindu fair going on, which was attended by
thousands of people. He writes:-

In the great gathering of this celebrated
towni we have managed to keep up our
preaclhing for twelve hours daily for nearly
a week. I calculated that at least 10,000 or
12,000 peoele beard the Gospel message, and
never did they hear us with greaterattention
and pleasure. I have noticed a strange de-
sire on their part to know our religion.,
There is a restlessness, an increasing restless-
ness, on the part of the masses, and often
have I heard them exclaim, "Oh, do show
us the way ofsalvation ! Show us the inuer
mysteries of your religion. We are far froin
being happy. We wamnt peace. Our reli-
gions do not satisfy us. Can your religion
give what ours cannot ?"0

I will mention one instance. A Brahmin,
employed as schoolhnaster, visited us daily.
He had several questions to propose, and he
was so earnest that it was a pleasure to con-
verse with him. At the time of parting he
put up both his hands-joined them to-
gether (which Brahmins never do, except
only to Brahmins)-and with moistened
eyes he told me in the presence of a large
audience-

"Oh, sir, how grateful I am for the trouble
you have taken in solving mny difficulties,
and how much I feel refreshed and con-
forted ! I will remember your kindness to
my dying day. I know not when God willi

1 permit us to meet each other. But, oh1
J sir, let me mnake one request. In all you
e preaching, and at the conclusion of ever
a religious discourse, call upon ny country
s men to learn.to read. When they read you

Seriptures they will be couvinced tha
, Christianity is Divine, revealing to sinner
f God's plan of salvation. I feel so sorry t
e part with you, but my leave is up, and.
r. .must boeat my post. But front the botto
r of my heart I thank jou.-Wod and Wori
s *

, DAILY BREAD IN HARD TIMES.

e "It's dreadful to live this way ! I d
e wonder why Goddeesutansweryour praye
t and sendyou somework," said Mrs. Wilson

"Are youhungry, wif!e I'msure I though
we bad a very good breakfast," respondet
John Wilson.

"But we've nothing for dinner !"
"But it isn't dinner time yet, my wife.
" Well, I mnust confess I'd like to know

what we are to have just alittle while before
dinner time."..

" God bas said our bread and water shal
b sure, but ho bas not proinised that we

shah know beforehand where it's comin
from.' -
' "Father," said little Maggie, "do you

s'pose God knows what tinme we have

"Yes, my dear child, I suppose He knows
exactly that. I've donc my best to gel
work, and I'll go out now and look about;
yo.u go to school, and don't be the leasi
mite afraid, Maggie. There'll be some diii
ner."

" But we're out of soap and starch," said
the mother.

" As for the starch, you couldn't use it if
you had it. l'mi sure 1 liad soap when I
wasbed my hands this morning," said John.

."Yes. a little bit. But it's not enough to
do the wvashing."'

"But the washing will not corne till iext
Monday. As for the starch, it in't one of
the necessaries of life."

"If I had some potatoes I could make
some,"1 said Mrs. Wilson, musingly.

" Wel l'mgoingout now to try andi find
some woI.You .just cast your burden on
the Lord iaother, and go aboutyourhouse-
work jus as if you knew what was coming
next, and dou't go and take theburden right
up agamn. That's the trouble withyou. You
can't trust the Lord to take as good care of
it as you think yon would, and so you take
it up again, and go round groaning under
the burdè."

'" Wel, I do wonder He lets such troubles
corne. Here you've been out of work these
three months, with only au occasional day's
work, and you've been a faithful, conscien-
tious Christian ever since I kncv yo."'

"Ive been an unfaithfl, unprofitable
servant, and that's true, mother, whatever
yon may think of me,>' replied John Wilson
humbly. 'God is trying our faith now.
After He's provided for us so long, w%'hat will
He think of us if We distrust Hini now, just
because w'ant, seemns to be near, before ever
it has touched us?"

John Wilson went away to seek work,
and spent the forenoon seeking vainly. God
sawthathere wasa diamond worthpolishing.
He subjected His servant's faith to a strain,
but it bore the test. I will not say that no
questionings or painful thouglhts disturbed
the inan as he walked homeward at noon.
Four cager hungrylittle clildren, justhonme
from school to find the table unspreal, and
no dinner ready for them ; au aged and
infirni parent, front whom h bcad concealed
as far as possible all his diflicuhies and per-
plexities, lest ho should fel hini elf a 
burden in is old age, awaketed to a
roalization that there was not enougl for
hlm and theni-these were not pleasant
pictures to contemplate, and ail through the1
ong, weary forenoon Satan liad beei hold-
ing them up to his view, and it vas only by
cliging to the Lord, as drowing men ing
to the rope that is thrown to them, that lie
was kept fromt utter despondency.

" Thou nowest, O Lord, that I've done
my best to supportmy famnily. My abilities
are small, but I've donc my best. Now,
Lord, I'm waiting to sec Tfhy salvation.
Appear for me! Let im neot be put to
shame.

" Increase my failtl inerease my hope,
Or soon mny strengtl wi fail.'"

Se he prayed in bis own simple fashion as
ho walked along.

lie drew iear to his own door with some-
tbing of shrinking and dread. But the

à children rushed out t ieet iimwithjoyous
Ur shouts.

y 'ICome right in, father; quick 1We've
- got a splendid dinner aill ready." We've
r been waiting for you, and we're fearfully
t htungry."
s The tired steps quickenéd, and the
o strongly drawn lines on the ýweary face
I softened to a look 'of heerfulquestioning,
a such as was oftenest seen-there. He came
l. in and stood beside his wife, who ras Jean-

ing over the fire dipping soup out ofthe.big
dinner pot with a ladle.

"fow is thlis, mother 1' said he
" Why, father 1 Mr. Giddings bas beé

o over from Bristol. He camejust after you
r went out. And lie says a mnistakewasmade
. in your account last August, ihich ho bas
t just found ouit by accident; lie owed' you,
d fifteen shillings mor, and he paid it to mie.

so
"I don't think it was by' accideut,

.though,"said John Wilson, iiterrupting lier.
% "Well, I tlought as w-e liad nothing for'
e dinner Id better buy sone ment and..- "

"eDo you think it was accident tbatsent
Il us that money to-day, mother ?" persisted
e the thankful man.
g "No, I don't think so," said bis wife,

humbly; "I think it was Providence. And
I'm thankful, Pm sure. I did.try to trust,

e but l'il try hardèr next tine.* You havenv't
heard the whole,thoeugh. Mr. Giddingstwants

s y ou next Monday.for all the week, andbhe
t thinks for ail summer.

The grace at table was a long one,·full of
t thanksandpraise, but not even the youngest
- child vas impatient at its length.-Brsh

Workanzi.

Question Corner.-No. 5.

BIBLE ACROSTIC.
The ancestor of a line of priests.
A runaway slave.
A beautiful queen who disobqyed her

f husband.
Abeautiful Jewish wife of a heathen king.
A giant king. .

Atgreat mai \vhd was a lej>er.
Ds.vid's oldest brother.
A lChristian who spoke words of comfort

to a blind inan.
One who cane with Joseph of Arimathea

to ay respect to the body of Christ.
'he fourth of the minor prophets.

A disciple employed liv Paul to carry his
letters to several chuirches.

The nother of Manasse.
The grandson of Adan.
The son of Simon the Cyrenian.
The whole is a saying of St. John.

BIBLE STLDY.
The earliest Bible mention of the object

of which I am thinkig occurs mn connection
with a very ancient country, a royal person-
age ai a-youn gman who had great trials,
and came to .hig 1 honor. Later it is associ-
ated with a iniraculous event ; then, with
sone one whose peculiar action gave rise to
a proverbial expression ; again, with a man
of exalted rank whose earnest spirit of
enquiry led to glorious results. The sut-

m nst utterance is concerning the most high
God.

Aside from sacred association, my word is-
linked with. the thought of heathien deities,
and mortal mei ;.with fire niid water ; with
love and war; with quadrupeds, birds and
fishes.

What is the word I
.What are my Bible allusions 1
wibat the other associations?.

ANS WERS TO BIBLE QUESTIONS IN NO. 8.
fLlE sTUDY.

deox. erod. Te îsy.l'Turroundings. The
deus of lxes. T0e footl%i ii îiey tale'l'ixe
fox Indians. To cover iho rt or boots wvith
newfronupperleaber. 113e Foxriver.'eorgeFo efginoder oft Uie Society oCr euds, or

John Fox t*he]istor ihe wrote the
BoolorMartys. Charles James bi.ox the Eeg-

Judges xv. 4: Ezra xiIl. 4: St. Mattbew vill.
20: St. Luke xiii. 32.

SCRIPTURE EIGMVA.
Jonathan-Ablinadab.-l Sam. xxxi. 2.

1. J-oshiu-a.... ................... Joshua1. 1.
2. O-rab....................Juages vi. 25.
3. N-rtoin-i.................... Rouhi. 20.
4. A-aro-n.......................,Exodusiv. 14.5. T-abit -a........... ........... Acts ix.3.
<. 11-ern-...................... Acta xii, 1.
7. A-quni-a.........ts .. N-ada-b.........................N um . i. 4,

VALUAnLE 'POSSEsSIoN.
2 Peter 1. 5, 8.

CORInEcT ANsWERs itEcivEn.
Correct ans wers bave been rcceived to 14o. 2.troni Ann e D. eurr, Fiora C. Burr, and A ma

G. MecCiioueli; and a very neatly ivritten andcorrect answer Iothe Christmas Puzzle storyfroma i3ertle Thomnson.
De.
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