. curious mn.rks at regular intervals from the»
" top t0 bottom.-

Over it, on a golden scroll
words
.perfect man

band: a; large book in ‘which - he wrote the’

measuremen:ts a.s the people ‘came - upon .the
calling ot their. na.mes m regula.r ‘turns. The

instant- each one. touched ‘the . golden mea-"’

sure & most wondewful tlnng happened No
one- could escape the terrible accuracy of that
strange rod. Bach one shrank from or ‘in-
. creased to hlS true dlmensiorns—hw spmtu:a.l
dimensions, as I soon leerned for 1t was an
‘index. of the soul-growth whlch was ehown
in this mystemous wa.y,
could see with’ ouxr eyes ‘what othermse the
angel alone oould have peroexved ’

The. ﬁrst few who were measwred a.fter I-

came -I-did - not know but s001 a,fter the
name of Elizabet:n Da.rnow was called. “She
is-president of the’ Aid for the Destitute So-
ciety, you k_now, ‘and she manages ever £0
many other societies, too, and I thought :—
‘ Surely, Mrs. Darrow’s measure will be very
high indeed.” But as she stood by the rod,
the instant she .touched it she seemed to

grow’ shorter and shorter and the angel's

face grew very serious as.he said : ¢ This
would be a soul of high stature if only the

zeal for outsrde works whroh can be seen by .

men had not checked the lowly,secret graces’
of humility and trust and patience under lit-
_tle trials. These, too, are needed for per-
fect soul-growth.’
I pitied Mrs. Darrow as she moved away
“with such a sad and surprised face, to make
room for the next. It was poor, thin, little
Betsy Lines, the seamstress. I never was
more astonished in my life than when she
teok her stand by the rod, and immediately
she increased in herguht till her mark ‘ was
higher than any: L had ‘Seen before and her
face shone £0;. T thought 1t ‘must have .caught

its light. ffom’ the angel's, which smiled 80

] glortously that T’ envred poor httle Betsy,
whom before T had rather looked down upon.
And ag the angel wrote-in his book, he said,
- Blessed “dre: ‘the pooxu m spmt 3 for then'e
s the kingdom.’ _

* The next was Lilidd Bdgar, who -dresses
50 beautifully that I have often wished I had
such clothes and so much money. ' Thean-

. gel looked sadly at Her-measure, for it was
very low-—so low_ that Lilian turned pale as
death, and "her ‘beautiful clothes no one no-
ticed at all, for they were quite overshadowed
by the glittering robes beside her. And the
angel said, in a solemn tone: *Olr,, child,
why tfake thought for raiment ? Let your
adorning be, not outwa.rd adornment of put-
ting on of apparel, but let it be the orna-
ment of'a meek and -quiet spirit, which is,

"in the sight of God, of great price. Thus
only can you grow like the master.’

0Old Jerry, the cobbler, came next—poor,
old, clumsy Jerry; but as he hobbled up the
steps the angel's face fairly blazed with
light, and he smiled cn him, and led him to
the rod; and behold' Jerry’s measure was
lugher tha.n any of the others. The angel’s
voice rang out so loud and clear that we all
Tieard it, saying: ‘He that humbleth him-
self shall be exalted.” ‘Whosoever shall
humble himself as a little child, the sams is
greatest in the kingdom of .heaven.’

And then, oh, my name came next! and
I trembled so I could hardly reach the angel,
but he put his arm round me and helped. me
to stand by the rod. As sood as I touched
it I felt myself growing sherter and shorter,
and thcugh I streched and stretched and
strained every nerve to be as tall as possible,
I could only reach Lilian’s mark—Lilian’s,
the lowest of all. I grew crxmson for
shame, and whispered to the a.ngel " “QOh,
give me another chance before you me.rk.me
in: the book so low as this. Tell me how to

.put this mork down't’’
“ were . thew
‘ ‘The mea.sure of’ ‘the : stature:of . a- ...
. The, la.ngel held in- his nght'-"
. This. rulé wm B
~daest, do it e
~gleness ‘of heart
Lea.rneetness “whi

: grow in’ gra.ce

50 tha.t even we )

'oa.n Paper. -

v]muse the unbohever.:, hopmg to keep people

" may grow but slowly, but it will, last ‘and -
_increase through tmto}d years, doi.nga. noble o
and. muoh needed work. for:God: in: thiseom e

" The a.ngel ‘shook * his head. sadly —

things " Will, u‘nm'
And with' that I burst into’ teaars, a.nd I
suddenly a.woke a,nd found myself crymg

- But, ob, I shall ‘hever- forrget that drea.m;"

‘Do any of mly rea.dets know any g'u'l who

_throws more" enthusrasm lnto everythrng.
-~ than into the’ “most- importa.nt ‘of - all—the

growth of - her Christian’ cha.racter "—Ametn-

TSN

_For and :Against.
(By» Anna E. Hahn.)

In a new town in the Colorado mountains
two women sat in a plain room engaged in
earnest talk.

‘T'm much troubled about our 'meeting to-
morrow,” Mrs. Mains sand a.nxrously “I had

" lopoked forward to it with much p]easure un-

til I hea.rd of these infidel doings. But.-
now I’'m afraid it’s going to be a failure.’

Mr#s. Lentz flushed a little, but said gently:
‘Not a failure, surely. Anyway the towm
is getting large enough to support two meet-
ings at the same hour.’

‘ Oh, but you don’t understand. the situa- .
tion,’ explained Mrs. Mains. ‘ There are

cnly two places in aill the town_ in whroh
‘public meetings can be held, the hall and

the schoolhouse. ,Hearing that the few of
us who are interested in such things ha,d
sent for a home mlsswnnary tocome to-mor-
row and orga.nize a, c.hurch in the school-

away from our me-etmg, have sent for anm
infidel lecturer to come the same day and
harangue in the hall. They say ‘he's much
more eloquent than 0‘11‘ ‘missionary and ‘will
draw the crowd to the hall, leavmg ‘but a -
handful at tlie schodlhouse’ .

‘ There are always plenty of people to-run
after an empty show,” Mrs. Lentz said sadly.

‘I'm afraid I'll have to go to the hall with
the crowd instead of to the schoolhouse with
the handful as I desire. You know my hus-
band holds infidel views, and he insists that
I hear this lecture. ‘

It was Saturday afternoon, and Mrs, Lentz
was visiting Mrs. Mains in her home. The
missionary, who was also visiting there,

“happened to enter the room in time to hear

the latter part of the conversation.

‘Do not be troubled about the crowd at
the hall and the handful at the schoolhouse,’
he said earnestly. ‘The work done ‘at the
hall will soon vanish away and te forgoi-
ten, but that done at- the schoolhouse will
last through the years, always strengthening‘
and increasing.’

Seeing that the two ladies but. hall under-
stood him he continued still more earnestly

‘There is all the difference in the world
between. working for God and working .
against him, The infidel may have a large
crowd and may talk eloquently, but he will
talk against God and his talk and work will
come to naught. It will scon vanish away
like straw -and stubble and be forgotten. I
may have only a smnll audrence, and m.a.y
talk onlysimply and:plainly, but I shall talk
for God, and.my: ta.lk and work will last,
‘While the infidel ha.rangues, I will organize,
Here in this new western town I will organ--
ize for God, and they .that. labor for him'
never labor in vain, although ot‘ten the Te-.
sults are ‘nat seen for a time, or seem to be
but small.  The church to be organized to-

‘Theremrdmwstgodownasitis my . QN
ehe) munity.

‘ToW grown to a goodly town.

"in the schoothouse and -the

‘has given a rich increase,

fmrorrow may he.ve only P tew members andtfi e

its mtemsts as a. sacred truet .behind it wm -

" be,a’ great denomination  that. will extend'. T

to.it "‘money. and. inﬂuence when necessa.ry
and sympathy. and prayers . always ;. vand -

round. about it will be God who I8 ‘Tighty:to . ,

bless, 'and who is abu.nda.ntly a.ble ,and . will-
ing to:keep all that “is oamm.itted to: him,
whether individuals or orga.nizations ?

Both ladies were much impressed b'y the
misswnar'ys earmest words, and the next
day when Mrs.. Lentz eat in the crowded hall
lxsteming to the ﬂuent mﬁdel she kept thmk- .

‘ He's flowery u.nd eloquent but his

words are against God and will come to -
_naught. His works are but straw and stub-

ble.and will soon vanish away and- be for- -
gotten.’ :

At the same t.lme Mrs Mains satting with'
the little congregation in the schoolhouse,

* watching the orgamization.of’a éhurch with

only a handful of members, said_confident-
ly, ‘It is only a small begmnnn but. 1t is
for 'God and it will grow a.nd prosper -

‘through untold years,. doing a g-reat work for

him in whose name it is orga.mzed’

And it did. A few years la.ter the mis-
sionary again paseed through the village,
r Seeing from
the station a tall spire rlsmg clear and come- -
ly towards the blue western sky, he inquired

.the name of ‘the bu.lldm.g His heart leap-

ed with joy at the reply, for the fine meet-
mg—house belonged to the church he had or-
gan.rzed that day when b "

crowd in the hall. The church now ‘had a
costly building, a large. membemhrp and a

" larger congregatlon, and ‘was the centre of
much -of the. re.rgrous .and

cial: Yite. of the
VIt was farthiully-lr pxng‘pace with -

town.

" the 1a.p1dly gmtwmfr oommnmty and bravely.
‘holdmg its own with other pux..:hmg westem :
institutions. | )

-But the mﬁdel had drsappea.red ‘his hall

‘was now notéd simply as an old la.ndmark

most of hlS followers had gone over to the

-. church, and ‘the others were worse men fhan

he bad found them. He had worked against
God and his work had come to naught.

The missionary looked back at the comely
church spire as the train bore him away and
said thankfully, ‘I planted for God and he
Truly they shall
prosper that love thee, and they“that labor
for thee labor not in vain. -—‘Amerrxcan ‘Mes-
senger.’

o—
Mrs M. A Sa.n.gster remarks ¢ ‘A vener-
able friend, past her fourscore years, related
this incident to me: She had a neighbor,
fifty years ago, the widow of an eminent
clergyman. This gentlewoman, struggling
to bring up her family on very small means,
found herself, one wild January day, in a -
bleak New England town, with a scanty
‘supply. of coal in her cellar. Had coal been
plentiful, it would have been a comfort and-
just then it would have done her little good,
for the furnace was very much out of order. .
Covering the children up as warmly. as she
could, the mother sent them to. school, and
then went to her room and knelt by her bed
in an agony of prayer.. ' Even as her tear-.
wetl fase was bowed on her hands, a knock

‘Tesounded through the house; and, goingto .

the door, the lady met & strapger, who press-
cd upon hera.roll of bills. *“I haven’t time
t_o_ explain,” he said “ but, madam, it's an
old debt I owed your husband, and here it
is, with interest.” The coal bin was sup-

‘.plied and. the fuma.ee Tepaired, and.around-

the fatherrs blble that night mother aund
children® knelt and acknowledged the good-
ness of their ever-loving, ever-caring God.’

- In it will be, those who will hold o



