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In f you. have another Interesting thing. fortable in the bospîal, but'heholds o es
The tentacles on the margin of the umbrel- no hope of myrecovery; here the trouble- ing uPOn them she vent out into the nigbt.
la are.of two kinds. First you see those that some cough interrupted for a moment, Ot ea
curl and wave.ln the water trying to get.h6ld. glad thedistanceisseshort t-nigdt ln this vas dpacing up and down. He opened the

oft. food. Then there are the straight od pity the omelees sddor ehe bad-just closed, gave ene seen look1scinInto the dim-lit emPtY roor nd neig
below. These are called 'sucking 'tentacles,' tute.' seat.ed himself near the. steve. *Wlien 'the
because they have each a sucker at the end. 'Amenand may'his.blessing rest On YOu, station agent came out and buslly poked up

Inhadiyou may see, te endl ofe onee of oe t liin. and i yth ma eeVe enof eu.ôe-. t Mrs., Adams. Reinember, the cro*n is,.for' th ie oet i et witli a question
ths tnace, hwig tesukr n tethose vilo endure to* the end. Good night.' as to the next train ivest and xnoved 07crthese tentacèles,, showing -the, sucker ini two

ways., These are the anchors of the beauti- The lonely woman passes Inte tbe bouse the dark side. e the roem, esting isshoulders hieavily against the bulletin beoard.
ful violet-colored medusa thero drawn. H1e and quietly makes ber way u to ber littie Evi vbed Is comely,
puts 'thém down on some fixed point, such as room, repressing, te the:best.0f ber ability, boyisb face werking witb ill-suppressed emo-
a rock, takes hold ofit with bis suekers, the distressing cougl, lest It disturb the tien as lie impatient]y shlfted bis weigbt

and fixes himself there, while lie fishes with rest of the heusehold. Almesta stranger. lese*.bands ci he and unc le spas -

som coug intrrute fors an moment;d Tmsmdi

the other tentacles for bis food. among strangerc,'ber life, tast bbng awaY, a
I'tblk. this .wlll enable you te lsk at eld very ittle e comfort or p dasure frot T e Sound of an oncoming tain brougt

je]ly fish wben yen see them with somte kuow- a -worldly .standpeint. But ne wo.rd ef comn- a sigb of-relief frc'm.him as lie straightened
ledge ef how the y 1ive, and wbat cd part plaint was everbeard trom ber. Up from the wall. hie sbartee nervusly as

e sfelt sAmetbing cRld slip down betwee
ef the body means. We see ln, tben a neW a lier beloved husbnd ad died many any bis clllar and the bact tf lis nec. Swit-
way et sw.mming tbat we bave net had be- years ago, aomd ber only son, the mainstay ly bis balnd ivent ty ,nd brought te bis view

the ditrssn cogh -est sitl distur the yth id

fore, that is, by the use- et the ubrella, ase s and joy of er declining years, -vent' erut

the little floats on the body .f a are I tbink fror ber one bright, winter's morning, with Step the liglt lie glanced at it
and rend:

new to.us.. Yen sec hw maxy different parts, a sile oft lovehleghtnng. wis face, and as bees
dà bas* desi. d for. enabig aninaIs to tndyn.watchg upo th ridsnhg wacress n t thensunlit

On th pltfr -"pheie passede aaanwh

Inove about. à Is-a* very w defld-yet. bleali ýDàkot ali«etndan

was pacin up arn r do n He opeed h

signer sforter. cmfor waded bnc afawel that w fied for o so e ene ee
teean&siit der Ty *o. him. Caughtive lt everyone to tbe lifenit bast tthin d -er epntro- and entering,

and the in whiclieh - bss ette In ifurimse lizzard thatn eveing, on bisWhen.the

thee fie he rose to.r hi fe wthaqusto

sWy! W h t is there in suc a simple
tt wart sun se ao late spring tmelted awayr a ng

The 0W's -.Mite., th cevee fs at ha b" hiswind stands ud gazes lie one petrifed, leoking
ri t i m e ) sle"t * at the litthe card but seeing te sec throughtfTwr yearo ago St e came te thr wgrhilehisb

f'There s the train,' sns the agent. 'D'you
ong ta he e a in y want a ticket?' Recvin n answer, lie

IAr thinkthis ail crenebyo toe lok et ment vey Ile, offigbtb olea te'n ber passes out, and returnin ng fterth train bas
yish n yo s t w sm n styradpoie Butrggle oad been to gene, finds the stranger i s staingh tar-

ofithe ýbo eod ghtbf eithe ai e Hr bere hsbandth h died tand an ing blanaly at the card. At length lie seers
ao . n a hea a te so notice the scrutinizing loo t te puz-

etetl is b the urdo the umbenco andj ng place yue ari where tbe zled station agent, lnd becotes c donscius
aglitly even theumpbantly ofr ththi.oe on brigh wester' moetronie Wt odf bis n rertheunding. ht a wod hi
e to st young mpasnr, ecentra s i o d is teace s'n - turs and leaves tse rhom,and wit swift,

bare dwaI res-igel af tthe lttie uilding murhsomnwratdln ce a the sound et the stsea. . s .. . .. .. .

lie a ait. r fuw la ègtbrdfor prayer Theittleak tbat suffaird fer 1. exitence •e esnri ded.g He cesmfor teirn Thmfre waed.b bac reeing ha aite for My son: if sinners entice thee It sees
to n s ts evepr vi t ie t hi e .iner tndert but yesterdaeo- that lici stCod by te bedside
ver a pt railemaytn depot; bùt her.llfe's of bis dytng n father-the grandest, truest,

m e bt ttask was narly done n noblest man lie lad ever known-and eardtlhn wa.r s of aat sprg b frmd y bis leving lips the sentence hie lad
just read on the card' lie che e

iThe Weginndow' et tIr s i .,t t ne vee rsmow tlie pater'n ips wad Up in ais baud. Every word of that lst

hagdhet at' the little card butv seein totec seen through

ail* been dispeoued by,!"thfe-intense seul 0.f. the talien posession et ber;m in .the,,,suient ,message. was ringing tlirough bis brain noir,
(kriz sior ine 'appeasr . bisa atcbes efUcight i came t' hsr ale- wbile bis baud fecîs agnin the anrm ybt ten-Isel n t iptg d gh h md p der clasp that held him se stendfastly while

WArle on se emed t take n ew force fui.t mKd with rdoubled force and empia- h e listenedte the parting ords eot cunsel
and viger whiebis face bwseradiant wTth' gsis. 'hDon' bury your nn talesnt-eif it be asd comfert.
th glow:et thedi vin e message tliat thrilled but one-ýbut' kep it bright by' constant use 'Consent thon net.' Ah! but lie bad cou-he heHw p lafndiiily se nted. e lad been enticed by a Delllsh,

eng life: hsÑenr.victeen.oualddi a- - n tel and know in his eart, that lic bad been the
Theug se scant la number, ie ad the could hear bis lading vntce and mark, ahia dou t bose w loa be-

satisfaction t knowling that il present were once more, the dep earnestne s tat sionr guile him frem the pt en right. Tiy
* giv ing' cagprat tention te bis words. Ev en in. lis eyes.'> Yesf' li.e r beart respouided te had plucked birn like a pigeon cauglit in

ttigit-, themurgent, levi eah; bu wateud she the mestes rf the fowlr, and fad led hilmthe-poor;'ul sittngnear t dfor r the sev a ce b h c, s tep by step until, to-nigt, he Istood-just
ing hiravly but ineffectually te stifle the de? Noting, liteally nothing. her utter on the threshold oe manood-disbonored

barl, r*ýping ceug tpatts piteously sbook helpiessess and ier inability te do aything and a fugitive.' e lad conseanted-and tbis
lir .sligt pfQrn at tvery parxysm-een..fer the Master weigled very hcaviiy upon very night had started te take the final step
Ine jc nceed, with plnaueresceme- te be lier, se tbat nceer spirit sank n grief, but the tat wmula* forever separate lm from me-

sther, home, rcspectabiity ad God. ce had
had nthe beginnhig ofth sericeit f ha Onese tenceh fromte pator s lis had pcorne te tha quiet suburban station that

tl teet. d by h n ' Je us, -as touhed with a feeling bher in- nene m ight ever be ale te trace hm in bi
'Go forth said le, lu closing, 'go forth, firmities, broeught consolation a d sleep t fliglhit, and wen the morning dawnidry e

whl fr seedt ak ne orefilmn( ih eouldfc ademh- d e sp coelpandaslw

belovd, vith confidence, net la Yourslves, ber tired m pd and body. 'nu eu'Conen toupnon
his bing.Im' th wrind. Th e Mastlw's sve -a o plainrly sheo Ne! A thousand times ne! Corne what

Tout ghsom cantbnth umer :e he e coldhear hisleading irc and m, ay e g deteriode that lie will go ne
Be diligent in spreading abro d tbc p now- te pain luhber poor side ad ncrased soe gurter in trt path. He will go bac te

ledge ot od'slove itnd power Of the gospel thrt, at Urves, it was almost ubeamable. bis dear, il-used fowleor and cnfes aIl.
et our' Lord and Saviour, -Jesus Christ; But that eveng sbe vent about lier y sNew lite cornes nt bis heart as lic stOps

i ravlybt i felytousehe d? t Nth ltey ne utt bravcly eut te execute the new-ormed res-

tharesh ain coug hat sor pitousl so helpko.,lesnss nd eg nlt t odo anythigan aa fuiiv.aH-a coneted-adthis

ernesty fo g m hs e ug t eatg h p lution wile the facet ubisr ed fat
good foundation against the wrne te core.' tlantly as ever, wth a tender regret liner- soeiis te smive upon hlm once more.

'G fot! sai he n clsig 'g fotfriis ruh oslto n le to *gt an whe th monn d ne h*

The service is'over, and the little band of
worshippers hurry through the storm, all

eager. to reach the *warmth and shelter of
home. One turns to the north; facing the
sleet-laden wind. with bowed head,, drawing

* her sbawl more closely about her thin form
as she starts on ber journey.

'Let me help you,· Mrs. Adams,' says the
cheery voice of the pastor. 'Here, take my
arm, please; this is a bad night for .you to
be out--yet I -was very glad to see you, and
you haven't far to go. How are you.getting
along, and what does Dr. Mac1 saY about
the hospital?'

'He thinke that I -would be more con-

power to do anything for ber beloved
Saviour.

A sudden fit of coughIng served to draw
the attention of the agent. 'Oh, Mrs. Adams,'
said lie, 'I wouldn't bot-her about scrubbing
the rest f the room to-night. I didn't no-

'tice what yon were doing. It's too cold;
besides, you'd better go home and take some-
thing for that awful cough.'

With a quiet word of thanks she finished
the portion of work in hand, Lhien walking
.over to a bulletin "board hanging. against
the wall, she reached up on tip-toe and lu-
serted a few Invitation cards and tracts
among the other notices on the board. This

'had- been ber custom eaci week, and now
she-looked up at them by the flickering. liglit
that came from the fire in the open stove,

The tardy light of the winter's sun, shin-
ing the next morning through the lace cur-
tains of an uptown residence, rested on the
heads of mother and' penitent son-truly
joined in heart once more-as their voices
blendei in a unitedpetition to God for par-
don for the prodigal.

The sañiie sunlight poured through the
uñcurtained window of that upper chamber
that had been the abiding place of the Wid-
ow Adams. Tle summons had come, and
the ransomed soul had gone home. The
daylight revealed the lifeless body; the once
sad, worn face now glorified by a smile of
wondrous beauty, as if, -in the moment of
partition, she. had heard the Master's greet-
ing
• 'Well doue, good and faithful servant. en-
ter thou into the joy of thy Lôrd.'
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