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and the car came to a stand. ‘Pull ’ shouted.
the priestz.  Pull they did. ‘The ropes
" snapped - with. the strain.  All the wheels
were examined; no stones were in the way;
-everything seemed nght ~.The ropes-were
‘tied, and new ones added. ‘More votaries
caught the ropes. ‘All pull!’ shouted the

‘priests. ALl bent to the eﬁort. It would
not move. )
A pallor came over the crowd ‘Tlhe god

is angry, -and will not let his chariot  move,’
was whispered along the streets. A feeling
of dread shivered through the multitude,

" “Yes,’  shouted the chief priest from the car,
‘the god is angry. He will not move unless
you. propitiate him. - Rum, all of you, and
“bring cocoanuts, ‘and break over the whoels;
‘and as the fragrant cocoanut milk runs dewn
over ﬁm wheels the god will accept the 1i-
“bation, and graciously allow his chariot to
move on again. ' = Run, and each brmg a
cocoanut, - Run!’ -

Men and boys ran:. for the ooco:muta ‘the
re:ad_ents to their houses, the villagers to the
“bazaars to buy, or to their friend’s houses to
borrow. Each came back with his coccanut,
and broke it over cne of the wheels. The
cocoanut mflk ran along the streels. ‘Hayi!
Jayam!" shouted the priests. . ‘The god is
naw propxtlmzs “Hayi! .)'a.ya,m" ‘Joy!
" Victory!’ shouted ‘the multitude.” ‘Now, pull

~=allt” shouted the priests. The people took

“ heant; dread passed away, “confidence came,
They seized the ropes, and, with a shout that
resounded in the hills & mile’ away, they
ga.ve a. pull. Off went the car, and soon,

 with smgmg and dancing, they bad it back

in its wonted place And as the crowd scat-

tered to their wlla.ge homes, the mews ran

: -4:;' ’ah.rough the’ country: ‘The car got set; they

oould not move it a ﬁnger-bread bh but édch
) man brought a cocoanut and broke it ovel
the wheals mnrl then on ft wemt with a. rusnh
to the, temple’ e

T could not help recalling this incxdent the

“other night as T read the staterment of the,

shortage in the roceipts into thé mission
treae'ury the last few months.

.God’s  chariot is delayed. His- cba.rioh of

- salvation had started /in its course in towns
of. Incha, a.nd‘{China. a.nd Japan, etc., through’

the agancy ot our: Board, . Have the. people
lost hoart, that it stands stll'?. Has dis-
couragement, conie upon us? -

Run: for t.he cocoanuts. Let eaoh man and
boy, let, each woman and . child, brmg what
would be to them the ‘equivalent in value of
o cocoanut to the poor Hindu as an offering
to the Lord -and the chariot will move joy-
ously. on. . -

~Had_ one rioh Hlndu given a thoumd €o-
coanuts to break over the wheels of the idol .
car, and the- m.ultitude not given any, the
. effect would not ha.ve becn at all the same.
Bach. one of the throng made an. offering. -
Each one folt 'that'he had a share in it.
Fach ono took courage. Fach one shouted,
Bach oné pirlled, nnd on went the car.

.The missionary chaviot ‘halts. Ma.ny vil-
lages are-pleading for a missionary or a na-
tive preacher. Young men pnd women,
(oight of them), are offering to go out to the
different milssions. Heathen schools are of-
fered to the ‘missionary to introduce the bible
in. Young converts ask to bo trained to ba
preachers to their kindred, Every mail tells -
cur’ Board of ovwa.rd sLeps that should be
t'\kon .

Qur ha.rvest': have ‘heen plcntiful Let us
put_ God to the ‘proof. - ‘Brmg ye all the
tﬂ.hes into the f.torehouse and prove me now
herewib.l saith the Tiord of hosts, if I will
not, open you ‘tho windowa ‘of heaven, and

‘pour you out'a bleqsmg ‘Lhat there. shiul not .

bo room enough {o recelve it -

T Let t.he cocoanuts come. Who brings the
first? What church sends one for every
man, woman and child on its roll ?  Who

. he wad advanced -small sums,

sends - the cooly load" : Who the ele'phemt

load? -

~ 'Who- t.he ‘shipload? Please .answer

its debt, and a sym to the Publication Soclety
to pay off its new buﬂding And he would

and. the Nugenit: Homo. o Germantown; ‘and

INVFH I‘OR

(By leham Ashmore DD)

I was in hxs ofﬁce He was a great i.n.ves-
tor in stooks, he had a huge iron safe of his
own to keep his seourxtwa in. = He. owned
shares in all paxts or the la.nd ‘in fa.ct in a.ll
parts of the globe “for in addmon to ba.nk
shares, and ra,tlwa,y shares, and telegraxph

shares, and dock shares, he’ owned stock in-

Iur ope, and was. now seeking to'invest some—
thing in a Chinese venture. He had’ happy
times outhg off . his coupons and dra.wmg
his - dividends. Ho was considersd a’ very
shrewd  and prosperous busm%s man, and-
was reputed two or three tlmes a muhon-
naire in United States- currenoy :

- Thon there was another man, He was a
capitalist, too, but he did not jnvest in quite:
the same way. He had no big safe of his
own, but he was always investing somethmg
neverihelass, He did ncb ho.d a lot of papor
securities, but he conuxdpred that no iman.
e\ er had. ~auoh guara.ntee;, or, ‘at least, nonge .
that were bettex or;could be better, though .
Others could have the.same.. He iavested .
time and talent and-: money He, owned
_stock in some fifteen -or twenty meotmw
“houses ‘he had: helped’ bmld he owned stock:
'in missions xico; and: Alaaka. and T
.dia and Chind, and :J '
Germany and Franee, ‘he:tiad takenfs, ck in
‘about’ ﬁve thousa,nd poOT people to Whom
Then all’
“around. him in his own land nd stale and
neighborhood there was no telling the num-~
ber of his minor ventures of all sorts.

‘Well—and how did they come out—ihese .

two big investors? I will tell you. One
day the first one was taken ill. They called
in half a-dozen doctors, but they comld not
de anything for him. He died and went over
to the other country. ~ He was a Christian
notwithstanding some of his busincss predi-
lections — and'in spito of them, Men are
saved by grace and not by works, and that
is the reason he got over into heaven at all:
But, then, out of all his vast wealth, scarcely
n red cent got over with him. He had given
to his pastor’s salary, and had helped the
- Sunday-school, and had always put some-
thin.g in the contribution box when it came
round, and was quite ready to give out a
ﬁ\e dollar bill here and there to charity col- .
leotors ag they-came round, but that was the
‘ond of it. He had really transmitied nothing.
Add nothing to " nothing, and npothing is
the total. . He stood then as empty-handed
ac the day:he was born. - His life had pan-
ned out nothing -~ that is, nothing that
counted for a.nything oVer there.

. But he owned five-thousand bank shares
a.n,cl geveral -thousand United States bonds,
and had heavy deposits in: sterling in_the
Bank of Bogland, and no end "of other
securities - locked up.in his safe. =  Ah, yes,
, but the United Siates currency did not go

: over there—nor sterling either; they had to

be-cxchanged first into works of beneficence
in. Christ’s name, into saved men’s .benedic-
tions, into poor people’s prayers and thanks-
givings—into cups of cold waler and all that
- kind of currency. accepted in heaven.

- But-now that he sees what-an awful finan-
clal blundex he has ‘made, can he not send
back a cheque? He would like to give the
Missionary Union a cheque for $200,000 to pay
off its debt with, and another cheque to the

Japan,. -and’ "Afnca and:

sign no cenyeyances, You should have done
that before you were put out of the stewa.rd—

.s.hlp —Swa.tow,) China, ‘Stnnda.rd '

A 'Brief Interview,
A you.ng Now England oollegla.n havmg

frmshed his college course and spent four
years in study in Germany, came back recent-

1y to his native village with a lofty contempt °

for 1ts old—fashmned habits” of -thought; a
contempt whlch he dxd not he.-,xtate to ex-
yress ‘quite frankly,

.On Sunday morning ho leaned over the
ga.te in the shade watching his ncxwhbora
gomb to church.. ‘When the old phyax.,l'm of
the village came up, the young man called to
him:

‘Hallo, doctor' Is it poasxble that you are
~ still going thr';-ugh the same old rowiin: of
ze'h'no-ua formalism?

“Well, yes, Jdck,’ the do tor. said, cheerful-

ly ‘Same ol d prayers, same old blble They
agree with a. man at the end of life,” ‘1 infer

..from your question that’ they don’t agres -

lth~‘vou loolcmg a.t him’ keen y

‘I don’t 2gree whth them, said- aok haugh-
. ‘There are’.to mauny- 1mpona.nt mat-
ters_ in<life“for ‘me to spend my time trymg
find Christ,” as the-phrase is.’
‘What important matters?’
‘Science, for ome. That is a fact. I éan
grasp that.. Reform in politics; the better-
ment of the lower classes. These are real
things. My .generalion wants real things.
They are not sufficiently credulous to accept
2 God whom they cannot see nor hear. They
devole themselves to science, to charitable
works. They have buried this old-tlme idea
of God out of sight.’

The doctor nodded: ‘I tee,’ he said, grave-
Iy. ‘And yet—science as yet is but a groping
effort to undorstand his laws, and there is
not a charitable or noble thought which can
come ‘into any of your heads which had not
its origin in the old bible. Do you remember
the Indian fable of the ant, Jack? .
‘No. 'What is it? amswered Jack, smiling

I
f;

‘indulgently.

‘The ant coming out of the ground for tlie
first time found fanlt with the sun. Why
was it s0 hot here.and cool yonder? ' The
glare was intolerable; some 'leaves were
parched by #t.  “I could manage better if I
were up yonder,” it said, loudly.

‘The trecs explained to the ant that the
sun brought life to the whole world now that
winter was over. “It is a big world,” they
sald. “It extends cutside of this garden!”’

‘But hhe ant sa.id “'I‘he sun dees not ex-
plain himself to me, If he will not Justity
himself to me I'will bury him out c sight.”

‘So the ant crept into his inch-dcep hole,
and worked there in the dark for a day or
two, and then lay dead, while the sun went
on shining.’

- Jack forced a smile,
that you invented the fable.
repetition of the same old story.’

‘Yes,’ said. the doctor, ‘old as Chri>txanity,
and as necessary to the soul’s real nceds as

‘I suspect, .doctor,

.tho sum is to the flower that draws its beauty
from the great source of light and life.) -——.

‘Youth's Companion.’

like to' endow the Ministers' Home in Fentou, ‘

uld-1ike - ‘give o poor strugsling .

N churches a.nd mmisters—he w0u1d just llke

: to drvide a m.ﬂllon amomg them, e '
Stop, redeemed sinner, stop;- it 4s: too late.

You could have done it yesterday; but-you

: czumot do it to—day The mjlhon bas passed’

out’ “from your: control forever. You' cannet
guve a chegque for a cent of it; - dead fingers

It's. simply a.



