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ONE WOMA X'S STORY. be true, and that It surely was the greut
1 God who helped and comnforted me.

Tlie day was hot, a crowd of curious III was always stupid, and neyer learned
gazers had gathered about in the littie to read mtich, and 1 cannot teach or help
room la a native house, where the mission- other people like Mrs. Chia anq Mrs.
ary lady was spending a few days. Chang ; but for these seven years I have

As tne circle thinned out, the teacher had Jesus' comfort in my heart.
noticed one wornan lingering. On being III prayed so long 1 almost despaired, fer
asked how she came to know anld love the my boys' father.
truth, she said : "lHe stopped beating me after a few

IlWhen I first heard the Jesus doctrine, months, but hie reviled me and the Jesus
1 was a very devout worshipper of many way whenever hie was angry, andlIthought
gods, went often to the temples to burn hie would neyer change, but Mrs. Chia told
incense and prostrate myseif before thelme how -%vrong it wvas to doubt when I
images, and at home was regular ia suiieli rayed, so I just said: ' I do believe, but give
rites. My heart was neyer at rest. I was~ it to me quickly, Lord ! ' and atter two or
always afraid I had neglected something tliree years he .too gave up bis evil 'ways-
which 1 .should bave done to appease the the mani ias a profigate gambler-and
spirits, and so 1 was always dreading some now lie is a colporteur, going about selling
disaster and trying to avoid it by such books and teaching the Jesus doctrine.
offerings as, in my poverty, it was pcssible "My daughters have been in school in
to make. Peklng, and I hope they will be brighter

IlI liked, f rom tlîe beginning, to listen to than their mother, and do more than 1 ever
the helper 'when lie preached, anxd to his can to lielp others."
wife's teaching, but it was months before How many hungry, longing souls;, just
I thought, ' Perhaps thîs way o0f getting waiting for someone to bring thern the
forgiveness and help is for i;ie, and Jesus "Bread of Life " !-.Ifission Stidies.
will take away my fear of the gods and evii___
spirits. ' SCRDMNI began to pray to Him, ana very soonSARD ONY

Bu ther w ere athYe ppe den h Some years ago a gentleman heard two
"But, andr Une te mudr o on nah e children talking earnestly about' theirwal, ad te itte md oe n asliineIIsacred money." The expression inter-outside the door ! Dare I take them &i w'nesdhiadieernupnnc y

and destroy them ? What ivoulcl the cbii- etat these cnidren ere i tpn habit o
dren's father say? 1 had flot ccuragze 1( t o hs hlrnwr ntehbto

touh tembutI brne nomor iueî.iesetting apart it lcast oiie-teiitlt of ail the
andtrid ot o Ioo a tbmwhie ~'a, money which came into their hands and

edeyand e o olte t them eave1 Fahe using it for Christian work. They eaen
ed erly nd ate o th Hevenl Fater kept a purse for this fund, and an accountand begged Him to, m:lce me wililng tc, d faltaoasptit tan adot0whtee oful pleas Him.spu noitadpidoto

"Onteday thel chle's aHercae i it. Their father said that they invented
asOeda e uhlr' wby ther came i and the expression, "sacred money." They

cesed beo lyw the ré shrin in o fi(î <>i ould often give much more than a tenth
food for the feast day.totifudbtnerlcs-.

"MIy heart stood still, but I prayed silently,41
and answered: Il do flot worship those gods THE DEBT IS PAID.
any more; they are ail false. The God 0
Heaven is a spirit and does not want offe- Henry Clay was at one time consfderably
ings of food.' 1embarrassed by a debt of ten thousand

"The words *,vere scarcely Out Of MY i dollars due to the Northern Bank of Ken-
moutb before a blow from bis flst knocked 1 tucky. Some of bis friencls in- different
me down, and as I crouched on the floor,. parts of the Union, hearing of bis condition,
hie beat me until 1 was so lame and sore Ii quictly raised the> money and paid off the
could liardly crawl up on to the leain. ! ebt.

"As I lay tîjere bruised and faint, a great: In utter igrnora nce of wbat had been
calm came into my hieart, wvhich biad always: going on, Mr. Clay wvent to the bank one
been so restless and uncertain before, and dav and said to the eashier, I h ave called
I said, ' Oh Lord ! I %vill neyer be afraiû, in reference to that debt of mine.
again, I will take down the gods in tac: "'You don't owe uis anything,-' replied the
house, whvlie.h are mine, and neyer look at cashier. "A number of your f riends have
the one in the corner wbich 1 did not put p)aid off that debt, and you do not owe the
up, and so cannot destroy.' bank one dollar."

IlWhen the boys' father came home next. So overcome as to be unable to speait,
day the paper gods were ail gone. Rie Mr. Clay turned and walked out of the
loolzed at the bare viall, and as I dropped 1building.
on the floor picked a brirk from the edge This is a faint image of wbat Jesu.9 has
of the lemig and pounded me vwith it Unitii done for us. He bas met our obligation to
the blood ran from wounds in MY bça d, God's law. -ne bas purcbased eternal Mie
but i was not frightened or angry, and tfor us. We cannot express our sense of the
then 1 knew that the Jesus retigion must getes0 i oe-ozad
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