N

tion.

Then ‘the: landlord asked 3
',1t the city oi Altoona,
' “"While there did you -

man or not
“.“Dxd you not \
Pa.; four years ag'

: (“Farthful Witness! ’)

not’ preach .ome’ mgm in -the - Methodist - Inland. Mission,” was’ ‘saved - when ‘2. ‘boy,:-

Church . 0f course Dr. Tuttle had to say

- “Yes” to. these lnquines oL o .

‘Then the landlord, contxnued almost lit-

_ erallysin these words i—“ My~ ‘wife | and:1

“were, spending a few days in. Altoona hop-
in"r that her broken health might be invig-
orated by the mountam air _One’ ‘Sunday
evemng we' started out to attend church
Yor months my w1fe ha.d been In- despon-
dency bordering on despair In body, mmd
and soul she Was a wretched woman ’i‘he
sermon whrch she heard from you that |
night .gave her a new lease of hfe
Was 2 new woman from that hour the ﬁesh
hope and courave whieh your - dxscoulse
}elped her to get, reactmg ever on ter
sody, ‘and for the next’ three years her
,\ealth was almost restored The serv1ce
Jou rendered her made us both more than
grateful, and before we lett the c1ty we
started out to find the man who had prea.ch-
ed the sermon and tell him ‘our apprecia-

“from some other State,” was. the preacher,
and that he had gone away.
-time then to find out anything further, and

came back to our . home’ w1thout getting

other information about the preacher Mr.
Tuttle. Some weeks ago my wife's strength
began to break, and -she has been- growing
worse from that time.
she has said, again and again, A1 wish-1
could :hear Mr. Tuttle once more. If he

could pray for me, and talk with ‘me, I
And accord- -

ingly she has been praying that the Tord. i
I knew you would .

know I.could die in pea.ce."

would ‘bring you-here.
come. -I am not a Christian myself, but
I believe in prayer, and, Mr. Tuttle, the
Lord has a strange way of answering my
wife’s prayers. Come in and see her.”

*Dr. Tuttle, in wonder and gratitude at

'these singular developments, followed the

landlord into the sick-room, where he was
greeted with glad words and tearful thanks-
giving. He spoke words. of cheer to the
woman, came back day after'day to her bed-
‘side from his camp, helped her to a larger,
firmer ‘faith, and had the privilege of aid-
ing her to get ready for the death hour,
then not far away..

‘Who guided that couple to. the church
in Altoona on that certain Sunday. evening?
Who ordered it that Dr. Tuttle should ba
the preacher, and that the sermon should
have a vitalizing and permanent effect upon
the woman, for time and eternity ?- - Who

led the preacher’s feet through the forest,.

by a way he knew mnot, in an unknown
neighborhood, to the very home where . a’
needy soul was waiting for his coming ?
Who did all this ? .
~Who but He who worketh all things ac-
cording to the counsel of his own will, and
who causeth all things to work together
for good to them that love God ?

Review Every Sunday

'l‘hcre are few classes where some member

is not absent on a given Sunday. "Thig would
be.a good reason for all teachers to review

the events of the previous lesson every Sun-'

day, before beginning the new lesson. Such

a review would do much toward fixing the
events of the quartei’s lessons on.the mingd.

of teacher and pupﬂ' so that they wouId be
fresh for use on- review Sunday —'Sunday
School ‘l‘hnee. .

_She'

" Then we learned for the first time
that the pastor had been out of the -city,"
and that a stranger by the name of Tuttle,

We had not )

Durmg her illness -

through . reading a- Gospel: tract ;which* he ‘ '

found in- hlS fathers library - ‘He: had:
been frequently troubled about his soul,
and had-again and again tried to become a
Chnstxan but had failed so often that he .
concluded there was no use in hrm trying
'any more..

On. the atternoon of a holiday, while he
was looklng over some books and: tracts
‘in his father’s hbrary, he .came across one
‘which attracted his attentlon He :sat.’

) down to rea.d the story, resolvmg to omlt

the; apphcatron . When, he took up the tract

- he sald he was in an utterly unconcerned !

‘state, and had made up his mind to lay. it ,
: and the evenmg shadows crept stealthily un—

down, whenever it began to bé prosy.
At the time when he was reading the lt-
tle Gospel message, “his. mothex .was on ber -

knees in her bedroom, pleadxng w1th God -,

- for the conversion of her only _boy. "“While -
on a vxsxt to some . of her frrends, at the
Lime alluded to, she became S0 hurdened

RDV J. HUDSON - TAYLOR, FOUNDER
OF THE CHINA INLAND MISSION.

and exercised about Hudson’s spiritual and

eternal welfare that she turned ‘the key in.

her bedroom door, and on her knees re-
solved that she would. not leave sthe’ room
‘until the Lord had given her the assurance
that he had saved him.

For some hours she continued in fervent,
importunate, believing prayer. Suddenly
she felt she could no longer pray for his
conversion.  Thoroughly persuaded that
God had answered her petitions and given
her the desire of her heart, she poured out
her soul in thanksgiving and praise to
God, for the salvation of her boy.

Strange as it may appear to some, at that

very time the lad had coma to an expres-
sion in the tract,’ which he could not at
first understand.
used, and is full of deep meaning and signi-
ficance, ‘ The ﬁmshed work of Chrlst' ’

¢ Why did the wr1ter say "the finished .
work” instead of the propitiatory work T

was the question that came up in his mind.
‘What was. finished ? he adsked hlm'self

‘g full and perfect atonement and’ satis-
faction for sin was made, and the debt was
paid,’ he mentally replied.— Then,” thought

he, “if the work of atonement is finished,,
if the mighty debt of sin is paid, what is

there left for me to do ?
And with this dawned the joyful convic-
tion,~

the world .to bé ‘done but: to fall-down on
one's knees, and accepting the Saviour and

N

- humming . of

It is one which is often -

as light was flashed into my soul by’
the Holy Spirit, that there was nothing in_

A Present ﬂelp

'ltiother Martin had paused a moment at
~my-deor,: saying she’ must go: out for a few

praising : ,
T God ‘on. her lmees in her chamber, I was SRR
"'The Rev. J. Hudson Taylor, of the ‘China "‘pramng him at home. St et e

. errands before dark, and asking'me to look . -

in on the children 'if T heard . any unusua.l,_»]
‘For. a .while all went merrily. I

uproar

could hear the sturdy. 'dining. chairs falhng .

with. a cheerful thud upon: their backs ,as

and the p1p1ng voice of little Mabel person-

ating the ;conductor with stentouan tone,_c..

followed . by the powerful ‘choo-choo’ oi!.
three year-old Roscoe, the engine . 43

But presently the wintry sun went down,

der the table. Mabel commenced chanting
lullabies to her doll, and soon - Roscoes
voice was heard callmg, fMamma mamma.’
At first it came in a.contented, sing-song
tone, as. though - it were ‘the thoughtless
some: pleasant old refrain,
“while he still busied himself w1th his play-
things'; but soon the words came oftener

and 1ncreased in:force and fervor untll at’

length. I concluded it was time for me to
appear. So stepping across the hall I said
‘ What"do'you want, Roscoe ? f

‘I :want mamma.’’

‘you hungry and want her to get supper ?’
4 No ) N
X Thirsty ?
“Nal

I’ll get your milh’

R “Do’ you want her to put you to bed "‘

A [ Nn »
¢ Then what do you want of her ?”

* ‘Suddenly thie flood -gates burst, and ‘I
- w'\nt her here 1 was the’]
. ing reply

In an instant my heart went out to the

. child.. I understood and could have cried
“"with hini, “for I but lately had been just

there myself. - I, too, had seen the time

- when the shadows ‘fell about me, the day

grew dark and the terrible loneliness and
sensc_of need cime on. Words that I'had
iuttered in contented thoughtlessness in my

 daytime of health ‘and strength suddenly

filled up with intensity of meamng ‘when
darkness fell. In the horror of the ‘valley
and .the shadow’ one great want was up-
permost. ¢ Where is my Heavenly Father?
I want him here!’ It was not that I
wanted him to stay my pain, or quench the
rdaging thirst, or give me sleep, but my
heart itself cried out, ‘I want him here !’

 Presently the door was opened, a ray of

light shone in and mamma came to her

boy. At once the tears were changed to
smiles, and the gloom and darkness were

‘ utterly forgotten. )
And do you think that I, the helpless.

older.child, was left alone in my horror of
darkness and shadow ? .

Not so. ~ There came at length the gleam
of light shining out toward me through a
Bible verse, and it seemed like the Father’s
own voice, saying, ‘ Fear thou not for I am
with thee’—C. W. T, in ‘Gongregational-
ist.”” N Y

¢ But ‘what do you want of mamma. .. are

.

The Fmd=the=Place Almanacf

ThXTS IN THE FIRST EPISTLE TC TJ:u:.,

THESSALONIANS

May - 5, ‘Sun.—Comfort one’ another witE~

these words. .

May 6, .Mon.—The children of light.

May 7, Tues.—Putting on the breastplate
of faith and love.

May 8, Wed.—Jesus Ghrlst who died for

us, that, whelher we..wake or sleep, we-

should live together with him.

May 9, Thur.—Be at peace among your-~

selves.

May 10, I'ri —Be patient toward all men."

May 11 Sat—See- that none render evil. -

for evil unfto any man ;. but ever follow:

{hat which is good, both among yourselves,
and to all men. ,

~

i they were converted into a- Puilman tram,.

-

0 mpt and wail- '



