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FOR HIS SAKE.

BY S. J. HUMPHIREY.

You uk me, " How did you come into
these new notions of giving i"

Well, it was this way :
A year ago this winter our bouse took

fire. It was in the middle of thenight, and
we were all asleep. The flames wero first
discovered by a poor neighbor, who at once
gave the alarm, and thon burst in the door.
The house was full of smoke, and the fire
had already attacked the staircase wbich led
to the rooms in which we were still sleeping.
It seeme almost a miracle that we were got
out alive. We were dazed and suffocated,
and it was only the heroic courage and great
strength of our neighbor that brought us
down~the blazing stairway into the open air.
But it nearly cost him his life. Indeed we
thought the poor man, gasping there for
breath, would die on the spot. Intent on
protecting us, be had exposed himselfso that
he was terribly burned about the arme and
chest. He had, too, drawn into bis lungs
the smoke and the. almost furnace.like air.
As he stumbled out of the door with the
last child in his arms, he fell down, utterly
spent. I shall never forget the aunguish of
that hour. He had saved us, but himself
seemeddying-dying for our sakes.
All thought of our own misfortune
at once left us. The best phy-
sicians were summoned, and we
bore him tenderly to his own
bouse. When the immediate dan-
ger had been averted, it became
plain that it would take the careful
nursing of many months to bring
him back to bis ordinary health,
if inded, ho bad not become dis-
abled for life.

And now it was our turn. He
was a laborer, and bis family were
wholly dependent on his daily
earnings. it dia ot take us long
to decide upon our course. Iu fat
there was no debate or counselling
about it. Tie immediate and
common thought of eaci 'of us,
down to the youngest child, was
that we should ut once take the
whole care of this family upon our-
selves. They were now allied toe-
us by a tic stronger than any bond -
of kindred, and we did not for a
moment hesitate what to do.

I had -a business that gave us a
comifortable support, though we
had followed the custom of aur
acquaintances generally of living in
a liberal way, quite up to the
extent of our means. But we did
not stay to ask whether we could
afford it ornot. We 'ust settledit
at once that this should be done
first, and then we would somehow
contrive to live on what remained.

We arranged that the women
of Our family should relieve the
heart-broken wife of the poor nian
fromt all household cares, that ab
might devote herself wholly to him.
They were very tenderly attached,
and no one conld care for him as
she could.

«It was juEt like Jo," she said,
as she patiently sat by bis bedside. "He
never thinks of himself." But a happy
mile flitted across her wan face, as she ad..

ded: "I wouldn't have bim different."
My eldestdaughter soon secured a class in

music, and the next one found a place in a
Kindergarten. It was a great delight to nie,
and a stimulus to my own efforts to see how
intent the younger children were, each one
of then, to earn or save something for the
great purpose which had now coneinto our
heurts. It sometimes brought the tears to
ses especially how Charlie, the last one
saved, 'took wholly upon himself to look
after one of the children of our brave friend,
a boy about a year younger than himself.
He could enjoy nothing, neither garment,
school book nor plaything, until he had seen
to it that his little mate was fitted ont as he
himself was. And often this was done at a
real sacr ice to the little fellow.

Indeed this was the way with us all. It
did not occur to us to ask whether we could
do what we had undertaken without feeling
it. We wanted to feel it, We could not
take upon ourselves any of the bodily
anguish of this poorsuffering man, suffering
for our sakes. But it was a genuine satis-
faction to be doing something for him, at
isome cost to ourselves, sone real self-denial,
that should be as constant as was the pain he

was enduring. We somehow felt that it was
the only way we could emphasize to our
Own hearts our great obligation, and show
to him our gratitude ;the only way in which
we could in some small measure,-it seemed
very small to us sometimes,-suffer with him
in his great suffering for us.

I do not say that there was no conflict in
doing this. After the excitement of the first
few days was passed,'it was often necessary
to reinforce our variable impulses by calling
up to our minds a sense of duty. The close
quarters into which we had moved were in-
convenient. Our former tastes and luxuri-
ous indulgences now and then stoutly assert-
ed themselves. They had grown into head-
strong habits, and it sometimes cost a roal
conflict to put them down.

There was one untidy and expensive habit,
which, it seemus to me, I never could have
broken off, had it not been for this new
power that had come into my life. Upona
little calculation I found that it cost me
more than a hundred dollars a year. This
might be saved. It was a defiling and un-
wholesome thing, and I could not but feel a
loss of self-respect every timi I gave way to
its use. But I had no idea it bad gained
such a mastery over me. And when the in-
tenie craving for my daily indulgence came

Zetb Kt

- ~ t K

A L

i Lead, kindly Light, amd th'encirci1ng
2. i was nUt ev.er thus, nur piray'd that
2. $ü lui,rhy pow'r has ble.t me, sure it

-- C D

dark, and 1 im' far from home Ld
choose and see my path; but now Lead
fen, .o'er crag and torrent, till The n

do not ask to sec 1  e di
day; and, spite of fears, Pride ru
un - gei fac - es. smile, Which

t 1 A 1 ~I.

on, the battle would certainly have gone
against me had I not been wont to say over
to myself, " Itis for his sake-for his sake !"
That one word gave me the victory, and it
was a roal deliverance.

There was another stout fight I had to
make.

One day a business friend of mine drove
up with his well-matched pair, and took me
to see the new bouse ho was building. I
was glad to look it over, for I had planned
that, sone dav, I would build such a bouse
for myself. The roome were spacioaus and
many. The outlook from the bey windows
was delightf ul. No modern convenience or
appliance for comfort ha'd beén omiitted. It
vas not strange that for a time my former
desire for snch a. mansion-like residence
came upon me with almost overpowering
strength. • It vas a moment of weakness.
The spirit of self-indulgence came back to
its old home, and before I was aware, the
chafing and impatience of my heart at the
new expenseslaid on megrewintoatuumult.

But it was only for a moment. As I
walked away and began to come to myself,
and to ses what I was really thinking about,
what do you suppose I did ?

I just stooad still and hate myself for
about half an hour -

Oh, what indignation. What clearing of

myself ! Yea, what revenge ! To make own business habits had been toned down
sure that I had utterly rid. myself of the by the necessities which facei us ; that
meanness of this conteinptible thought, I neediess expenses had been cut off ; that my
immediately went with my wife and bar- standing with business men bad steadily
gained for a neat cottage in the next block, improved, and that I had somehow been
arranging easy terms which I could meet in kept fron mistakes and bad ventures and
the years to come, and thon directed that misplaced credits. Indeed, we have a set-
the deed sbhould be given to my brave, suf- tied and sweet consciousness that the hand
fering deliverer, the tiret day he should be of a good Providence bas been constantly
able to walk ont. I feit as if I had griev- with us.
ously wronged him, and that nothing short Lust evening, as it was the auni'versary of
of this would satisfy the demands of the the fire, we gave up the aceustomed hour of
case. family worship, to a review of these experi-

As our friend began to be able to talk, ences. It was a delightful and precious
ve found that there was something weigh- season.. We felt with humble gratitude,
ing upon his mind. It soon came out that that we had come up to a bigher plane of
he wus the superintendent of a littl mission life, and no one of us had any desire to go
school which he had gathered in a neglected back to the old vay of self-indulgence.
part of the town. Somehow it had come There bad been growing quietly in our
to him that in his absence it bad sadly run hearts for some months the thought :
down. You may be sure the whole teach- If for this man's sake, why not even more
ing force of our family was turned into for Christ's sake ?
that school the very next Sunday. I am When we had read at our morning wor-
ashamed to say that it was new business to ship.such passages as the 53rd of Isaiah, or
us; but for his sake we were there, and we the closing scenes of our Lord's life in the
threw our whole souls into it. And it was Gospels and many expressions in the Epis-
a great satisfaction'to see how like medicine tles, the suffering-sometimes the intense
it was to the poor man, to hear dur weekly anguish in at the next door, of which we
report of the growing interestand nu.mbers. were often the witnesses, and which was
And when, in the winter, there came a almost never out of our thoughts, seemed

to make very real to us our Lord's
sacrifice and sufferings for us. We
were also much moved by the

· . beautiful patience of our neighbKr,
I s am and by his joy in what he had

done. He seemed to feel, with-all
his lowliness, a sense of baving

r- .L-L somehow gainied an ownership in
ns, and in a quiet way he rejoiced
over us as if we were the trophies

gloom, Lead Thou me on The night i of a great victy. We were, iu-
Thou Shouldst Icad me on; I lov'd to deed, as "brands pluko fron the
still i lead me on Oer muor and burniug,>' and this often lea us to

turu to the Lord Jesus, with mucli
yearningsand tenderness of soul.
And there would sometimes appéar
to us, with the vividness of a new
revelation, the words: "Ye are not
your awn, ye are bought with a
price." And so at the close of our

review, there came out, in a formal
covenant, the purpose wbich bad

cres thus been quietly growing in all
Thoxiine& i. ~K Tfliöni feeti T~ - Our hearts, that we would never,
Thou me on. 1 Iov'd the gar ish any more, live unto ourselves; that
ight is gone, And with the morn those we would keep ight on doing for

our Lorad, just what we had been
doing for this man. It seemed
easy and natural, and the most rea-

I.I sonable thing in the. world, that
for the next year, and for all the
years,we wouldmakeChrist'abusi-
ness Our business ; that we would
take to our hearts the things that

* . . . were nearest to his heart; that
henceforth his Church, bis poor,

s - tant scenre; one step e - nough for me. his little ones, and the salvation of
l'd my will: remember not past years. the world, for which his soul is still

I have lov'd long since, and lo.st a . while. in travail, shouid be the chief care
of Our lives.

Our daughters have wrought and
hung on the walls of our rooms a

; P motto. It is only a faint reflection
of that which is deeply and, we be-
lieve, permanently graven on our
heurts:

FOR HIS SAK.
blessed revival, his joy knew no bounds.
It was noticeable that from that time on he
sbowed a marked improvement.

Thore was a natural, but unlooke-for,
resuit fron the self-denials and solicitudes
of tbis year. We were drawn, not only to
this man who was making a brave fight for
life in at-the next door, for w, were con-
tinually running in and ouit,-but we were
also drawn to each other as we had never
been before. Anew tenderness and patience
came into our lives. Somehow the comnon
service and sacrifice up on which all our
hearts were set, softened us and brought us
together in a sympathy and oneness of feel.
ing which was altogether new, and thus it
proved to be the happiest period of our do-
mesti life.

It is a year now, since that terrible night.
Our neighbor, to our great joy, bas so far
recovered that ho has moved to the new
house, and will soon be back again to his
acaustomed work.

Yesterday, as I looked over the footings
of my inventory, I found, to my surprise,
that, after all;it had been one of my most
successful years. Indeed, I had searcely
ever had so large a balance in band. This
was altogether unexpected. There bad been
no marked successes or specialinterpositions.
But I could see, on looking back, that my

And so I have answered your question,
How did you coe into these new notions
of giving 1

MISSIONARY MITE BOXES.

A great deal of money that children get
is foolishly and seiâshiy spent. One device
to remedy this waste is "the nmissionary
mite box," which may be any small paste.
board ou wooden box, with a slit in the iid
large enough to let in a cent, and the lid
fastened on by asting a strip of paper
around. With a ittle taste and skill a very
plain box can be mcde quite- ornamental.
" For the Lord," or sone other suitable in-
scription should catch the eye as soon as it
lights on the box. And children, should
learn the delight that is possible through
self-sacrifice for others as well as through
self.indulgence. They will soon prefer to
put sone of their cents in the " mite box."
The mite boxes of the Ohurch Missionary
Society in England yieided last year $100,-
000, most of which came from poor children,
and was got, not by begging from others, but
by saving and self-denial.

WHEN CHRisT abides lu a human heart,
He le in it as an immortal hope.--Pres.
Galross.


