
4THZE ME~SSENG~R.

a? to th whperings of tIny Maggie, er mall tthis never-to-be-forgotten momnt Rose
be ndclasping hi begrimed finei-, as though Grey gently laid her.hand upon the rough fel-

(BY Annie Drummond.) upon hier grasp depended the meapure of her .low's shouldér, saying softly, Let us have a

ou know, dear, as God savd me.. said stay. Gently I put down 'the dainty 'od I little.talk with Jesus, my dear brtlier,'

Rose Grey, 'I knew It was for a purpose. had taken and stod reverently by. when, beyond her most sanguine expecta-

Tha.t purposé, I also knew, was that I should 'Daddy- I'm going te Jesus!' said 6te dying tions, he fell upon bis kniecs, and whilst she

seek the salvation of, others. Understanding little gfn'e« unconscious of me being i the prayod he really took the Words out 6f ber

this I began to realize my responsibility. He room. 'Yes, daddy,, I'm 'goiing directly. MY Inouth. in his loud cries for mercy and the

wanted workors for himself-no drones were' teacher .says he bas beautiful things. he will salvation of bis soul.

welcome te bis hive Of that I. felt more, give me' when I get to heaven. I want to 'Lord save me!'. he. groaned. 'Oh, God, be
and more convinced every day, and I began go I wanit to go! but--' merciful to me! Take me as I am! Make

to work.. The sphere opening up to me was 'But, what, Chickie?' gaspedthe man, in me anything thou wilt, only let me be fit to

the Juniors. Not the one certainly, I should a choking voice, wlien, she looked, oh, so go up there; I will be thy servant, Lord-I

have chosen-but I had told the Lord that I pitifully in -ìis face, and bemoaned- wll l-ve for thee'
was willing to be anything or notbing if I hro'llbe no. on to e nd as these unaccustmed words soundd
might only do, bis wil. Thus I made my pub, then, daddy.' through the .several tenements of the bouse,
surrender. But dealing faithfully as I knew Was it in the outcome of this low lament, people ran from all. parts of 'the house to sae
bow with the children in my charge, I was this child-wail at the gates of death, that

Ford, now,' when, rising from bis knees and
- ~ ' .~confronting the startled folk-he told them

ho had been a great sinner, but now lie had
found a great Saviour; and as lie had gone
all odds for the;devil in bis past-so be

h. = meant be out-ànd-out for bis new Master.
He would¯ serve King-Jesus loyally and well.

'May I tell him so, dada?' came a voice
from the bedclothes. 'May I tell Jesus father
will sce his Maggie again?'

- 4 All thi-s time the child held fast to the
-inger of tle now ponitant man.

i - 'Lot me tell Jesus you are coming by-and-
bye?'

'You may, My darling,' cried Ford, burst-
y ~ ~ ing into tears; but they 'were teas of joy

and gratitude that as a brand plucked from
~ - thé burning, so ho stood t-:day bY tïe side

of bhis dying Maggie. And vben prs'ently,
bo.e falt lier hand relax its gasp, ad a. sweet

--- emile, light up every feature of ber fade, lier
I lps moved, and listening to the glad words,

Idfailiîgipxi hisèari
- 'No-one'ill needýfetch You from thýe pub,

now, daddy; Youbelong to Jesus.'
- li -the strength of hié King, Toni Ford, the

reclaimed drunkard, romains true 'to-day,.
- honored .by being used in the service of the

-- Cross and winning sinners for Jesu!s.

_rYoung Soldier.'

A Shield and a Buckler.

'THERE WILL BE NO, ONE TO FETCH YOU HOME F

SALOON THEN, DADDY !'

ROM THE

disappointed to find no fruit lin my spiritual Rose Grey was about te receive an answer

'viaeyard. I prayed,' I wrestled, still no- to ber prayers? Was it here, accompanied

thing seemed to come of it- ' by 'a little girl, she would find the first-fruit

NOTHING BUT LEAVES. - of ber labors and trust in God? It mnight be

Thinking thus -one day,- feeling sad and so. God only knew.
discouraged,-I bard- of the lllness of one of ButMaggio, still cllnging to ber. father's

my- Juniors, and determined te go without black finger, earnestly exclaimed, with what

dulay Le sec ber. Presently, having gained small remaining st'ength she had, .'Jesus

admittance, I was standing at Maggie Ford's loves.me, daddy, and ho loves you, too, He
bedside,. talking of him whom I believed wants you.'
would soon bear ber away te a botter home' 'Wants me!' gasped the trembling man,

than -that of a tippling father. And lifting "wants me!'
my heart to God wlth ail -the earnestness.of 'Oh, yes,' she 'cried, with, a heaveni-born

my soul's desire, I asked him. to use me in glory gleaming in.her eyes, 'he wants.you to

that little corner of the -redecmed world; find sinners and.bring them to him. He

and help me to lead someone to Christ. Then -wants you when you have done something

we had several preclous talks together -- for him bore, to go where I am going; and
Baby Maggie and I. he wants to give you the beau-tiful things

One morning, .in anticipation .of one o my teacher says be bas stored up li heaven

these onjoyable hours, I had taken a tempt- f£r those whb love hint Von't you. corne,
lng morse1 forthe invalid, when it was tbld" daday? Yes, say you will. Maggie is dy-

me tibat ber father had been summoned ing-yolur Maggie, daddy - she. is going.

home by the doctor with the assira.nce tihat :home';' and still clasping tiiè lmprisoned

the child was much worse. And truly it flinger tight and yet tighter, as a. faintness

was a touching sight I beheld after climbing seemèed to steal over thé anxious 'chlld; she'
the rickety stairs te the sick. room-the big whispered, 'May I tell Jesus you will come?

brawny man, listening with bowed head Say yes, daddy-oh, say yes!'"

Truly the word of God is a shield and a
buckler to those uwho trust' in him. Mr.
Charles Inglis, an evangelist, speaking at a
meeting in London, related this remarkable
incident:

'Twenty years ago I was at a convention
in the city of Dublin, and after the meeting
a gentleman put a bible in my hand in
which- was a round hole in one if rÉe covers.
He sald, "I want you to look at it." I
took it up to look at it, and as I opened the
bible, I found leaf after Iaf. had this hole
througih it, and I said, "What does it mean?"

'He sald: "Five or six years ago, in a
troubled part of the country, where I was
preaching, I had just finished a service in
a fannhouse, anid got ixito my cart te ride
home. Something saidte me, "Don't put
your bible iri your coat pocket," and I put
it in-to my breast pocket. While riding I
saw a flash, heard a report, and feit some-
thing had struck me.

"I said, 'Drive on, drive on quickly; I
think I am shot, but I an not much hurt'

'The gentleman shortly:afterwards found

a hole lin bis- overcoat, and lie found the bul-
let imbedded in that Bible, and it stopped
at St. John, xvii., where ' it says, "HoIy
Father, keop through thine own name those
whom thou hast given me."

'God unfailingly watches over bis chil-

dren, and is never at a oss in devising
means te effect their escape, even though
they May have to pass through fire and

water.'-English Paper.


