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THE OLIVE TREE.

The olive has been an emblem of peace
since the time that the dove returned to the
Ark, with a leaf  pluckt ” from the top of a
tree appearing above. the receding waters of

case of the olive, seems to be included that
of cultivation, civilization, and prosperity.

This tree,most probably at first introduced
from Asia, is common to the whole of the
South of Europe.

It is for the oil produced from the fruit
that the tree is cultivated. In most fruits
the oil is contained in the kernel, as in the
almond, but the olive is remarkable from
having the oil in the outer fleshy
part of the fruit, and it is from this
‘part that most of its oil comes.
The greater portion of our oliveoil
comes from Italy.

In Spain it is used, as well as for’
other purposes, in making the re-
nowned Castile soap, which is made
with potash instead of soda-alkali—
as oursoap is made. The woul has
. beantiful grain, marked with dark
veins on a light yellow gronnd, and
it is used for making knick-kunacks,

Tu France it has been pressed into
moulds for the making of boxes,

The illustration gives an idea of
the form of the olive. The color
which we call olive-green is that of
the froit, the foliage is of a much
lighter tint, The leavesof the trees
are. a. greenish gray, and “olive-
tint? better expresses their color.
Botanically, the olive is allied to
the lilac, the privet, and, strange Lo
say, the ash. Though this is rather
surprising, it has been ingcniously
proved by successfnlly grafting the
olive upon the ash stock.

The trees mentioned above would
givo to our readerslittle idea of the
appearance of theolive. Ofall the
trees in this country which the
writer has seen, the greyish-colored
willow tree, from which we gather
what is called palm, ready for Palin
Sunday, is, when in full leaf, most
like the olive tree.

The fruit when ripeis beaten from
the trees with long sticks. This, of
course, wonld not do in the case of
other fruits, but to extract the oil’
the fruit has to bemore thoroughly
beaten or crushed. In Palestine,
for the latter purpose, the fruit is
usually taken to a mill, and spread
under a large, rolling mill-stone,
moved round ~ and round upen
others by a camel or mule, asin the
pug-mills upon our brickfields;
with the difference that mill and
animal are under cover. The oil
runs along little runmels from the crushed
fruit, and is collected. - But by beating the
fruit with sticks, it is said the choicest oil is
made, the beaten mass afterwards being
placed in water, and the oil, which rises to
the surface, run off,

We know how some oils grow hard with
cxposure to the air, notsbly linseed oil,
which is used with oil-paint, but olive oil,
though it will freeze into a mass with great
cold, does not clog or oxidise, as it is called,
and therefore it is used by watch and clock-

‘the flood, With the idea of peace, in the-

makers.for oiling their delicate work. = The
oil is also used extensively in the east for
making soap, and as an ‘article of food as in
frying fish, in making omelettes with egps,
and a delicious dish made with the oif rubbed
into flour or wheat which forms into a
multitude of little peliets, which are after-
wards cooked,

From the earliest times the oil made from
the fruit must have been used for burning
in lamps, and those sacred ones ordained for
use in the golden candlestick or candelabra
in the Tabernacle of Moges,were fed with this

oil. Of the olives of the Holy Land we give !

a picture,with a grove of trees in the distance.

of the fastern Empire, as is demonstrated
by the following circumstance. In Turkey
every olive tree found by the Mussulmans
at the time they conquered Asia, pays one
medina to the Treasury, while each one
planted since the conquest is taxed half its
produce, The eight olives in the garden
are charged only eight medinas.” Some
suppose that these olive trees have been in
existence since the time of our Saviour
The trees in the garden, which is now en-
closed with a wall, and lies at the foot of the
Motint of Olives, certainly look much older
than those upon the Mount. The former

"have thick tranks gnarledand split. Possibly

agitigse
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THE OLIVE TREE. .

Round about Jerusalem there are some
groves of trees fairly evenly planted, and
the trees are of regular size ; but in many
parts notably upon the Mount of Olives,
the trees are at irregular intervals and the
gizes vary. -The olive has always been
thought to live to s great age, Pliny says
that in his time there was one at Athens
which the people believed to_be as old as
their city, that is, sixteen® hundred yenxs,
Chateaubriand says # those in the garden of
Olivet ((Gethsemane) are at lest of the time

under these trees our Saviour walked,
From the higheralope of the Mount of Olives
He looked over ¢ the city, and wept over
it,” and from its height he ascended up to
heaven, to come again “ju like manner,”—
W, J. 1¥ebb, in English Maguzine.
-—
TERRIBLE ADVENTURE OF A
LITTLE BOY.

During the disastrons war which raged in
1868 between the Maories (natives of New
Zenland) and the white population wany na-

tives were taken prisoners,of whom one hun.
dred and eighty-seven in number were placed
on a certain island with guards over them,
Among these prisoners was a man named
Kooti, who claimed to be inspired and who
on this account had acquired great power
over his companions, Led by this man, a
revolt took place; the prisoners seized a
ship which had come to the island with
stores, and 8o contrived to escave to the
mainland, making their way over a very
rough country towazds the interior. Being
intercepted by a small military force, a fight
took place, in which the white men were
defeated, while the escaped prisoners went
here and there, ravaging the coun-
try and committing terrible ex-
cesses, )

At length they reached Poverly
Bay. At this place there were
about two hundred Enropeans and
twice that number 6{ natives, who
for the most part were peaccably
disposed, but in an excited con-
dition of mind, Some of the white
men, feeling alarmed at the state of
the country, manned a fort and
took shelter there, but the greater
part remained iu their own houses,
more or less scattered. It wasa
terrible night when Kooti and his
followers arrived.. Some cscaped
by flight, owing their safety to a
faithful old native chief—a Chria
tian—who sheltered them and then
passed them on to friends of his,
while Kooti and his men were in
botpursuit, Sad to tell, this noble
deed cost the old chief his life, for
when Kooti demanded to know
where the white men had gone the
old man refused to betray their re.
treat, and was struck down along
with his two young boys.

In the meantime what was g}oing

- on among the other Europeans who
had not escaped?

Alas! & terrible massacre had
taken place, and we shall now fol-
low the fortunes of a little boy who
was one of the very few survivors.

This boy’s father, Capt. W,
had been sitting up late wriling
letters, all his family heing in bed.
Some natives knocked at hiz door,
saying that they had brought a
letter for him, but, suspecting
treachery, he desired them to put
the letter under the door. PFind.
ing that he would not open to
them, the natives fired the house

~at both ends, and the unfortunate
farily had to come out or be burned
to death. The family consisted of
Capt, W~——, his wife, their four
young children, and a servant-man,
As they left the burning house, Capt,.
W—— with his revolver in his hand, the
natives declared that they did not intend to
harm him or his family, and, asif to prove
their sincerity, one of them picked up a
child to carry, Capt. W——, his wife, and
the servant carrying the other three,
Scarcely had they gone two hundred
yards when a native rushed upon the
servant and kunocked him down, while
another stabbed Capt, W—— in the back.
He fell dead to the ground, with his little
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boy James, eight ‘years old, in his arms,
This poor little fellow contrived to extri~
cate himself from the death grasp of his fa.
ther, and, in the darkness, to escape to the
shelfer of some scrub, where he wandered
about till daylight. Fearing to be detected
by the natives, he kept himself concealed
till the pange of hunger could no longer be
endured. Then he entered a house, empty
}mtdnot destroyed, where he found some
ood,

But his little heart was longing to ascer-
tain the fate of his family; and in spite of the
danger he went back to his 0ld home, The
dead bodies still lay on the ground, and at
last he found his mother In the little out-
house, to their mutual surprise and delight.
She had been wounded by the natives and
had been left for dead, but had managed
after a time to creep back to the house.

Here the brave boy contrived to sustain
her forseveral days upon eggs and whatever
clse he could forage ; but the unfortunate
lady was so desperately wounded thgt she
felt that she could not long survive without
assistance. )

She procured a card and a pencil from
her dead husband’s pocket, and after four
hours’ labor and many failuresshe contrived
to wrife o few lines beseeching for help.
But thenearestsettlement was six milesaway
and the whole country was overrun by
hostilenatives, Flow could she agk her little
boy, only eight years old, and weak with
hunger and suffering, to lenve her and to
carry her letter to town?

Jut James though young and weak, was
brave and loved his mother, Giving her
one kissand supplying her with what food he,
could find, he concealed the little note
about his dress and went away upon his al-
most hopeless errand, No doubt he was
followed by his mother’s prayers—no doubt
he prayed himself that God would help him
to find friends to take care of his suffering
mother. .

And he did find such friends, even before
he reached the town., He was met by a
party who were scouring the country in
search of any missing settlers, These men
with all haste procured a litter and gently
cnrried the poor eufferer to a place of safety,
She was tended with the greatest care and
rallied for a time, so that hopes were enter.
tained of her recovery, Butshe had suffered
too much, mentally and bodily, A few
weeks later the end came,and she succumbed
to the terrible injuries she had received,

Little James, thus left without parents or
sisters, was sent to England, where loving
zela.tives received the orphan boy.—Chailer-

0%,
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SUNDAY.SCHOOLS IN BELGIUM,

DY BLANCHE MERLE D’AUBIGNE,

Sunday-schools in Belgium have to con-
tend with two ditliculties, on one side the
opposition of Roman Catholic parents, who
prevent their children from attending the
schools, or total indifference of fathers and
mothersto any form of religiousinstruetion.
If the Iatter be the case, the children are al-
lowed to go to the misionary Sunday-
schools, but having no encouragement at
home, are often unruly and irregular schol-
ars, Most of the converted members of the
churches, on the other hand, take a real in-
terest in the apiritual welfare of their chil-
dren, and the church Sunday-sehools are
regularly attended by attentive and orderly
children,

The Christian missionary chmreh of Bel-
gium has- fifty-nine Sunday-schools, with
about 2,350 scholars and 160 tenchers.
Thirty.cight of those schoels are attended
mostly by children of members of the
churches, The others are missionary
schools. In the mining and manufacturing
districts many of our ehildren are pre-
vented: from attending the school on ac-
count of their having to work all Satur-
day night, and often on Sunday itself,
and that even among children from twelve
to fourteen years of age. The church
Sunday.echools assemble in the morn-
ing an hour before chureh, and many
of the hard working children remain for
church, The superintendent is generally a
Inyman, the teachers hard-working uen and
women, who hnve neither time nor leurning

‘enough to study the lesson very scientifical~

ly, but who haye the desire to be faithful,
and to lead their children to Christ. Here
at Jumet it is hard to realize that most of
these men, dressed in neat black clothes

and spotless shirts, bending toward the lit-
tle ones before them, spenking to them so
tenderly, are miners, working on week days
from 6 a, m, to 6 p. m., some of them six-
teen hundred feet underground, with grimy
faces, dirty clothes, and among drunken
and dissolute companions, Many of our
Sunday-schools follow the International
Lesson ; the children have a great taste for
musie, and sing very heartily,

The missionary Sunday-schools assemble
in the afternoom. Many of the converts
feeling that after their conversion they
must do something to spread the glad tid-
ings, seize this opnortunity to work for their
Master, so they get a few planks, place them
on chairs in -their kitchens, gather in the
children of the neighbors and tell them over
again the story they have once taught at
the morning Sunday.school. To these poor
children it is all new, they listen willingly
and sing very heartily if not always correct-
ly. These schoolsare a great blessing in
every way, and thereare nine of themin our
parish, “ Even if I was not a believer my-
gelf,” said a father of ten children, not long
ago, “I should send all my children to the
Sunday-school for the sake of the peace it
brings in the household from one Sunday
to another.” Often the children themselves
become little missionaries, A man oue day
asked a teacher to explain to him the way
of salvation. “I could tell you,” was the
answer, “but I had rather you put the
question to one of my Sunday scholars.”
He called in a few little Roman Catholic
neighbors who attended the Sunday class al
his house, and the man asked them to tell
him how he could be saved. He was so
astonished and pleased at their answers and
at the power of the Glospel over their hearts
that he resolved on the spot to seek to be a
follower of Jesus Christ,

This summer Ispent a Sunday at Liege,
As T was standing at a door I remarked a
very little girl carrying a Bible, a hymn
book and an umbrella, her Sunday-echool
Jeaflet and a bundle of tracts. She was en-
deavoring not to let anything fall, and still
to keep hold of her baby brother’s hand,” I
offered to hold her things while she got him
down the steps, and when this was done she
began to dispose of a part of her burden in
various pockets, ‘

“ What are those tracta for 7" I asked.

% Well, miss,” she gaid, “I know the
Gospel ; I learn about Jesus in these ; but
at my school there are hardly any little girls
that know about the right religion; and you
see as [ am the only one that knows about
it I must tell them ; so I give them tracts
and ask them to come to Sundsy-school.”
So, taking her umbrella in one hand and
her little brother’s fist in the other, the two
little tots marched away, and I said to my-
gelf :  * Except ye turn and become as little
children, ye shall in no-wise enter into the
kingdom of heaven,” Near uslives a large
family of six boys and one girl, none of
whom until quite recently had ever been
to a service or meecting of any kind. One
of them, little Rene, a child of ten, now
goes every day after school to take care of
a child in a Protestant family. He was
sent with the oldest child one Sunday to
Sunday-school, and leaving him in the in-
fant class, sat on a bench to wait. Ile heard
the Bible storys the pretty hymns, and
joined in the prayers, and was so touched
with-it all that, on going home, he spoke to
hig father, mother and brothers about it,
ad got some of them to go with him on
the following Sunday ; and now nearly all
of that household are regular attendants of
church and Sunday-school. It wonld he a
great pleasure to us to feel that some
American Christians were praying and
thinking about our 'Sunday-schools, 1
never realized until I came here, what it is
to work in a country where, with the ex-
ception of two to three familics, everybody
is poor—very poor. The men get about
two or three francs a day in the coal mines,
the children fifty centimes to & franc—it is
barely enough not to starve on. At the
Christmas tree I innocently suggested the
necessity of buns, apples, or sweets, but
here all” these things are considered impos-
sible . luxuries. There is no money for
benclies, hymn books, or lenflets—it is al-
ways the same melancholy story.—N., Y.
Observer. »

—_————

Every CHRISTIAN i3 a representative of
Christ,. The Sunday-School teacher is in
the stend of Christ. e teaches not for the
superintendent, not for the Church, not for

society, not for himself, but for Jesus Christ,

Jesus can not be in the class himself, and so
he sends his disciple.to speak his words, and
manifest his temper. For this we shall
need His heart of sympathy, His yearning
tenderness, His mighty love.~Tn Him there
was no tinge of selfishness, no self-seeking,
no craving for popularity, or shrinking from
service, At His post Ie kept, not from
compulsion, or mere choice, but from a
sfrong fellow feeling, a magnanimous sym-
pathy, a Divine charity, which bound Him
to man, and kept Him at His daily toil.

HAVE ALL THE SCHOLARS of your class
Bibles of their own ? If not, why not !

. ———
SUGGESTIONS TO TEACHERS,
Sept. 18.~Matt, 7 : 13-29,

attractions of religion more than the terrors,
bnt he did use the dangers of the evil way
to warn men from it, and he uttered most
golemn warnings, as in this lesson, in order
that by the application of every possible
motive, men might be persuaded to enter
the kingdom of God. In view of the king-
dom whose principles have just been taught,
there are two ways for men to choose. The
scholars should be made to see this choice
clearly, Illustrations, The case of sliding
down hill, the diflicnlty of climbing up, I
have read somewherea legend of a wretched
man, one of nature’s monstrosities, the tip
of whose tongue wasa snake’s head, In
his sleep the hideous reptile lay coiled with-
in, but his breathing was a low and omin-
ons hiss. When he attempted to speak, the
monster thrust itself out in wavy vibrations,
hissing, Dbiting, stinging. A fitting symbol
of the professing Christian who has the in-
consistencies of his brethren at his tongue’s
end, and their excellences never,—Profussor
Phelps.

How possible it is to do some of the out-
ward works of religion,~—those which do not
require & spiritnal experience, or com-
manion with God,~and yet have no true
religion and fail of entering heaven.
Noah’s carpenters helped to build the ark,
but did not enter it to be saved from the
flood, When the Eddystone lighthouse was
to be re.built, Winstanley, the noted en-
gineer, contracted to rear a stracturs which
should withstand the assaults of time and
tempests., So confident was his faith in the
showy structure of his own skill, that he
offered to lodge in it with the keeper,
through the antumnal gales. He was true
to his word, But the fieat treméndous
tempest which caught the flimsy light-house
in the hollow of its hand hurled both build.
ing and builder into the foaming sea, We
fear that too many souls are rearing their
hopes for eternity upon the sands of
error ; when the testing floods come, and the
winds beat upon their house, it will fall, and
sad will be the fall thereof.—Theo L. Cuyler.
—-Deloubet’s Select Notes,

THE LESSON STORY.

Jesus went on in this wonderful sermon
to tell his disciples~how they might enter
heaven. There are two roads; oneisa very
broad way, and many people are walking
in it ; thisis the way of sin. The other,
which is the way of God’ service, is very
narrow,  and has a gate so small that we
cannot take any of our sins through it ; but
this is the only way by which we can hope
to enter into eternal life, Jesus next
warned his disciples agninst people who pre-
tend to a goodness which is not real. Just
as a tree can be known by its fruits, so these
people can be known by their acts, for a
good person, like & geod tree, cannot show
evil fruits, He told them that not those
who call themeselves Christians, but those
who do right, will enter into Ged’s heavenly
kingdom, ] ‘

Then he ended his sermon by showing a
picture of two men: one who built his
house on & rock, where the storm could not
shake it ; the other who built his house on
the sand, and the waves washed it away.
The house on the rock was like him who
heard and obeyed these words of Jesus ; the
other was like him who  heard, but did not
obey them, sure to fail and be lost at last.
Jesus is the Rock which can never be moved.
Ha is called the * Rock of Ages,” and the
#8ure Foundation.”. But this world is
like the shifting sand. We cannot trust its
promises. It gives to.day and takes away
to-morrow. The soul that rests upon any-
thing but Jesus will be shaken and over-

thrown at last,

T

Jesus used hope more than fear, and the |-

"' Then after his sermon Jesus came down
from the mountain, whilé-all the people
wondered at the good words which he had
spoken,—Dercan Series. ‘
P e,
©  SCHOLARS’ NOTES,

. {From International éuealion Book.).
LESSON XIL—SEPTEMBER 18,
SOLEMN WARNINGS,—MATT, 7 13-29,
ComMIT VERSES 13, 1,

GOLDEN - TEXT.
Every tree that bringath not forth good

fruit i8 nawn down and east '@~
Mot goh8 st into the fire,

CENTRAL TRUTH.
.Yél‘ho way of life and the way of death—choos?

DAILY READINGS.

M. Mnatt, 7: 13-20,
T.  Matt 23:1.14
W,  DMatt, 23: 13-28,
Th, 1dJor, 82993,
B Mait, 25 5 14-30,
Sa,  Matt, 25 ¢ 31-46,
Sua, John 15; 1-17,

HELPS OVER HARD PLACES,

18, P'HE STRAIT GATE —the narro
dlflicult, gate, The gnte'is the way to ?Tém'%‘ﬁ
and to life, It is narrow of necessity. If we-
would 100k at the north star we must look in
one direction, There are millions of other di-
rections, but every one leads away from the
north star, 4. FEW THERE BRE TILAT FIND 11—
there were few then, butit will not always be
80, Ivery one can find it who seeks carnestly,
16, FALSE Proprurrs—those who pretend to
speak from God, Or 1o teach his truth, .Lut,
really mean to teach error and destroy the (os-
pel.  IN SHEKP'S CLOTHING . . , WOLVRS—
hiding great evil under the appearance of inno-
cence. 16, BY TIIKIR FRUITS—the test of a tree
Is always the frull it bears; so it is of n doetring
orreligion. 17. GOOD TRER , , , GOOD WU
—the outer life is the oulgrowth of the Inner, &g
fruft grows out of the tree, 19, IS 11EKWN DOWN
—those who do evil will be destroyed. Thetr
‘only good use 18 after they are dead ang harm -
noone, asa warning. 21, NoT EVERY oNE, ate,
—many Lhat talk and profess will not be sived
but, only those who obay as well as talk. o
ElOUSE UION A ROOK—in thie ICust many fiouses
are huilt by the water-courses which nra dry in
summer, but are subject to sudden Noods which
sweep away all houses bullt on the sand in the
valley, but cannot touch those on tlhe rock
above, They seem safe tiil the floads come
TH K rock—Jesus Christ, 20, T ESAND—(lcelings,
professions, self-righteonsness. 28, DOCIRIN 1
—teaching, 2. AS UAVING AUTHORITY—Christ,
Leing God, knows all things about heaven and
zoodness and the future; and he speaks whit
he knows, not what be has only rensoned
out. SCRIBES — teachers in the synagogues
who interpreted and reasoned aboul the Serp.'

L]

tares,
QUESTIONS.

INTRODUCTORY.—What was the subject, of Lhel
Inst lesson® What were some of the illustra-
Lloius Christusedf Whatrale of life did he give
us

SUBJECY : SOLEMN WARNINGS AND EN.
TRIEATIES,

I. AGAINST TUE BROAD ROAD TO DESTRUC.
PTION (V8. 13, M).—What two ways are deseriheqd
in these versesi Meunning of “strait?? "I'o what,
does the narrow way lead! Who is the way i
(John 14:6.) Where does the broad voad lead?
What is it 1o travel on this road?t Whieh road
do most people travel?
in view of these Incts?
11:12)

What reasons can you give why the way to
life is narrow, while the way to destruciion
Is broadt s the wiy to all the best things,
as Lo prosperity, education, charaeter and use.
fuiness, uarrow? Will it always be true Lhat
tiie many are in the broad road, and the lew ip
the narrow? . .

11. AGAINST FALSE PROPHETS (vs, 15-20).—
What are ' false prophets ¥ § In what way o
they usually conmet Who are meant by the
sheep heret Whaby tho wolvest Howcanwe
tell who are the false tenchers? (v.16.) Duoes
the fruit always apperr at irst? What is re-
presented by the good tree here!  What by the
truitst (Gal 5: 22, 235 1 Cor 15: 1-8) Wunl is
the relatiou between the fraits and the tree §
How does this show the relntion between
faith and workst  (James 2:18,22) How nmay
we bear good frait? (John 1534, 6.) What be-
E:onlbm)s of those who will not bear good truiyy
v. 19,

111 AGAINST FATSE HobES (va, 2183, —~Who
cannot cuter Christ’s kingdom 1 (v, 21.) \Who
can enter?  What Is the “will" of our Fathery
What kind of works cau one do, and yet
not be a Christinnt (v. 22) What kind
prove that oue isa Ubristiani  (Gal. 5: 22, 23;
I Cor, 13 :4-8,) Can you show the reason fop
this ¢

IV, AGAINST FALSE FOUNDATIONS (vs, 21-20),
—Who are likened to » house on a roek? 1o
what dangers are houses in the Enst subjected §
Who is the Roek for us (e butid on? (I Cor,
8: 1) What is It to bulld on Cbrist? (John
16:7;8:16,) What are the floods and storig
that assall st Who are likened to the house
on the sandt How long will it seem as good as
the house on the rocic!  What will show the
differencet What Is it for us to build on the
sabnd 1 (Maly, 5:20; 2 Tim. 3:5; Matt,
3:9) How will our hopes be tested? = What
did the people think of Cbrist’s teachingt
whylcoum ho speak with authority? (Jubu
3: 1-18)

What shonld we do
(Luke 13:21; Maut,

LESSON CALENDAR,
THIRD QUARTE, 1887,

7.—Josus in Galilee, Matt, 4 :17.25,
14.—The Bentitudes, Matt, 5:1-10.

. Aug. 2L.—Jesus and the Law,  Matt, 5:17-20,
9. Aug, 28.—Dlety Without Display, Matt. 61 1-15.
10, Sept. 4.—~Trust in our Heavenly Futher.

Matt, 6:24-84,

11. Sept. 11.-~Golden Precepts, Matt. 7:1-12,
12. Sept, 18.—Solemn Warning. Matt, 7:13-20,
14, Sept, 25.—leview, Tomperance, Rom, 15 :8.14.

6. Aug.
7. Aug.
8,

Missions, Matt. 4 :12-16,
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THE PAPER THAT WAS CRIED OVER,
' BY LOUISA CROW, -
CHAPTER I

The air was clear and dry on the hill, al-
thaugh the mists of an autumn twilight were
settling down on the busy little town in the
valley helow, and as Mrs, Hallett from the
terrece walk in ber garden watched a puff
“of white steam in the distant Jandscape come
nearer and nearer she said confidently,
“Charlie will be in that train; we shall
have him at home with us this evening.”

Mr, Hallett had been an invalid for the
last weck or two ; not ill enough to cause
any alarm, yet not well enough to go tothe
city as usual, and thankful that he had a
shrewd, sensible son both able and willing
to take his place,

As is frequently the case, business was at
its briskest just as Mr. Hallett became un-
equal to it, but Charlie threw himself into
the breach manfully, and had even slept in
town for several nights, that he might sit
later at his books and begin earlier.

The mother would have preferred to stay
and watch for her boy’s coming ; but Mr,
Hallett was ealling and she went to him.

He was surveying a doomed honeysuckle,
It was but one of the many climbling plants
trained over the walls, covering them with
beanty from the yellow jasmine of early
spring till the sweet white clematis and late
roses were nipped by the asutumn frosts,

“We planted it the year Charlie was
born,” he reminded his wife, “I suppose
you think that would be 2 reason for let-
ting it stand 17 :

Mzrs, Hallett smiled as she replied, “ Nay,
John ; it is not I who give way to senti-
ment,”

The words were no sooner spoken than
she wished she had not uttered them, for a
‘frown contracted hor husband’s brow and he
raised his eyes involuntarily to where a
couple of windows were nearly bidden by
the passion flower that was allowed to throw
its tendrils across them.

In the room those windows should have
lighted John Hallett's father had spent the
closing years of his life, An accident ren.
dered him incapable of leaving it, and when,
after terrible suffering, he expired, his wife;
worn out with fatigue and sorrow, soon fol.
lowed him to the grave.

Was it an affectionate son’s tender re-
miniscences of the dead that caused him to
shut up the apartment they had oceupied ?

No one could say, but so_ it was. From
the day of the funeral not a creature was
allowed to enter this room but old Lisbeth,
the trusty German who had drifted into the
household of the Halletts in her youth.

Lisbeth saw nothing strange in the com-
mand she obeyed so literally, going into the
closed chamber once a_week on tip.toe to
sweep and dust as noiselessly as if some one
still lay there whom her movements could
disturb ; but Mrs, Hallet could not enterinto
the feelings that induced her hushand to
keep one of the best rooms in the honse
shut up. .

A shout from the children proclaimed
that Charlie had come.

His first look was for his mother. After

she had satisfied herself that he did not ap-
pear to be any the worse for the confine-
ment and bard work of the week she was
content to stand quietly by while business
matters were discussed. She could have
fancied that Charlie was rather restless
under the questioning to which he was sub-
jected.
! But at last Mr, Hallett appeared satisfied,
and he would hsve led the way indoors,
but now in eager haste the young man
poured forth the tidings he had been burn-
ing to tell, : .

“Quch news for you, father! Mother
dear, what do you think has hnppened]
Aunt Mary sent for me the other avening—
you will say that that ig not a very uncou-
mon oceurrence,” andjCharlie and- Mys.
Hallett interchanged amused smiles, for
Miss Mary Hallett was one of the [nssiest of
maiden ladies, *She sent for me that she
might introduce me to pome new relationa
from over the sea. You had a brother,

- papa, who died not long after my grand-

father?? ‘ S

. Mr, Hallett did not immediately reply.
Yes, he had had a half-brother whose rest.
less disposition had induced him to.demand

ca. After many wanderings he had settled
in Canada and married. - Pride had induced
him to be silent respecting the mistakes he
had made, the misfortunes that had befallen
him ; but just before the death of the elder
Mr. Hallett a rumor reached England’that
the Canadian farm did not pay and its owner
was struggling with sickness as well as an
unfavorable season. Offers of help were
sent, but they were declined ; those offers
were.repeated to Tom Hallett’s widow, and
again, but more gratefully, refused. Since
that time, long years ago, no intercourse
had been kept up between the families;
what, then, did Charlie mean ?

ters Aunt Mary introduced me. They are

‘tall, bright, handsome girls, merry and frank

and unaflected, yet quite as ladylike as my
sisters Eva and Emma; They have led a
busy life, working with their mother to free
the farm of its encumbrances, Their labors
have been successful ; they are prospering
at last; and so they have felt themselves
justified in taking a trip to England to
make acquaintance with their kindred.”

“ And crossed the Atlantic alone!” ex
claimed Mrs, Hallett,

“Oh, no, they came under the wing of a
friend, the elderly lady who took them to
Aunt Mary’s, They have fascinated her,
and—"’ Charlie turned to hissilent father—
“and I think, I am sure, you will like your
nieces, sir ; they are eharming girls.”

But Mr. Hallett put out his hands, erying
hoarsely, “Keep them away from me !
will not have them here !” S

And so saying, he went quickly into the
house, whither his startled wife would have
followed if her son had not detained her.

“ Mother, what does this mean 17 he asked
in his consternation, “Tsmy father worse?
Is it possible that he knows what he is say-
ing? Henever had any quarrel with Uncle
Tom, did he? Then what could
him speak so strangely 1"

“I do mot know; v.-,p*g’r,h'

spasm, I mmst go o him:/ e
p“Ah, ves, go; and beg:of-him to"

himself, for they are coming here;.these
counsins of mine. I told them, in yourname
and my father’s, that'they would be wel-
come, and so I thought they wonld. How
can I meet them- againf how tell them—"

Aud then, groaning in his impatience
and alarm, Charlie hurried®his mother in-
doors.

- CHAPTER IL

On Monday morning Mr. Hallett pro-
nounced himself sufliciently restored to go
to business, He had repulsed his wife when
she attempted to win his confidence ; he
had given no explanation to hisson. Both,
therefore, were feeling hurt and anxious,
though trying to conceal it from each other,

They would bave pitied him had they
known what a Sunday he had spent, shut.
ting bimself away {rom his family because
every questioning look they turned upon
him seemed to pierce his heart and lay bare
that which he hid within it, .

Yes, the upright, honorable John Hallett
had a secret that he had buried so deep
down as to be sometimes forgotton until a
chance word or recollection would bring it
back to his memory. e had a trouble of
which no one knew aunything but old Lis-
beth, and even she did not suspect its
nature.

In all honesty of purpose she had told
him, as he stood by bis mother's coflin, that
madam’s dearest wish had been to see her
absent son Tom, .

«T think she had a message for him,” Lis.
beth added, “a written one. I know that
juat before your good father died she was
talking to him of Master Tom, and I heard
her say she was sure he would come back if
he could come to the old home,?

“Did she wish my father to will this house
to him 1 asked John Hallett, startled and
ineredulous.

] think so,” Lisbeth replied. “Iknow
he gave the dear mistress a paper that she
cried over after he was gone, but I do not
know what she did with it,” _

That paper had never been found.

At first John Hallett’s feelings with re-
gard Lo it had been of angry surprise. He
was the elder brother and bad always re-

sided at the Copse. With the approbation

his portion and sail away with it to Ameri.-

“It was to my - Uncle Tom’s elder daugh- |

have made

of his parents he had brought his bride here,
and his children were born under the roof
he had come to look npon as his own. He
did not deliberately scheme to wrong his
brother, but he never madé any search for
the papér of which Lisbeth had spoken,
And so years had rolled on without any
one disputing with John Hallett his fosses.
gion of the home so dear to him, Lisbeth
made no further allusions to the paper.
She knew that Master Tom was dead, and
she was not aware that it might be of im.
portance to his widow and his offspring.
And now, after all this lapse of time, the
children of John Hallett’s dead brother had
come to England. For what could it be, he
asked agitatedly, but to claim their own?
John Hallett started for town oppressed
with anew fear, Lisheth might have found
the paper, and, suspecting him of foul play,
posted it to Canada. .
How he got through the day no one knew,
for Charlie pleaded a headache and stayed
at honme. The disappointed yonth wonld
not risk encountering his newly-found
relativés while he was unable to account”to
them for his father’s extraordinary refusal
toreceive them af the Copse. He knew how
much they were looking forward to this
visit, Had not their father talked to them
of his Foglish home till they would he able
to recopnize every antique piece of furniture
(1'1n th?a house, every fine old tree in the'gar-
en -
Mrs, Hallett’s sympathies were with her
son, but she was too dutiful a wife to say so,
and secing that she avoided him, Charlie
carried a book into the shrubberies, shun-
ning the eyes of his elder sisters, who for
lack of .any other renson for his depression,
decided. that he mnst have fallen in love.
And so he had. Already his heart had
gone out to bright, eapable, brown-haired
Nell, who seemed to him just what a pure
good woman ghould be. Min“'was 8. mostt
attractive girl. . He would be:a:fortunate
fellow who won her,-but:ghe: Jacked the'in-

describable something-thatemade her sister

bewitching, , : o -
At last he went:ing to find his mother,
and —ifihe could get y-hersélf —to con-

fess how keenly “he"would feel a separation
rom the pretty Nellie, who was rapidly be-
comingdear to'him, e e
- He hifirried to the morning-room and had
entered it from the garden before he became
aware that the parlor-maid was just usher-
ing in some visitors,

It was too late to retreat; they were
actually in the room, Nell and Min, gazing
around them with shy pleasure, and Miss
Mary Hallett, her broad face beaming with
smiles as she caught hold of her sister-in-
law’s hands and kissed her on both cheeks.

“ My denrest Jennie, I have brought these
dear girls to spend a few days with you—
Eoor Tom’s daughters ; of course, Charlie

as told you all about them. Ah, there he
is! Petch your sisters, Charlie. And ask
the cabman, ;fiiy dear boy, to carry in our
trunks, It was a good thought of miine to
come with our nieces, wasn’t it? Iow
pleased John will be when he gets home
and finds us all here !

Mr, Hallett by a great effort composed
himself sufliciently to meet his guests, but
if his lips were pale and he turned away
from them to shade his eyes with-his hand,
they saw nothing suspicious in it.

On the contrary, their conviction that he
was thinking of their father, of whom this
gray-haired, stately gentleman was the liv-
ing image, drew them towards him. They
hovered near his chair, they left off speak-
ing wheun they heard his voice, and when,
complaining of fatigue, he rose to go to his
room, moved by the same impulse, both
girls ran forward to put their arms about
his neck and hold up their fair young faces
for a good-night kiss,

It wes plain that he had been mistaken
when he fancied they had come to wrest his
home from him, but he wasnone the happier
for the knowledge. He tried to appear
calm and cheerful, to respond to the affec-
tion with which bis nieceas were dispoged to
regard him, but when they talked—as they
did frecly—of the trizls and struggles they
and their mother had gone through before
and after their bereavement, his heart fainted
within him and his remorse would become
overpowering, .

John Halleit would fain have made atone-
ment. e thrast inte Nell’s band a roll of
notes, but it was promptly returned.

 Dear uncle, we want nothing from you
but your love. How can yon imagine that

while we are strong and well able to work

for your children 1”

No, he was not to be allowed to gloze hia
conscience by this kind of compensation.
Neither was it any use protesting that the

.| very act of leaving the Copse away from

him—the eldest son-—was unfair, especially
a8 Tom’s portion had been justly meted out
to him at his own desire. Aslong as Tom’s
daughters were in his house, keeping alive
the old recollections, how could be be at
peace with himself ?

- Four . days elapsed—anxious ones te
Chatlie and his mother, who watched Mr.
Hallett’s changing moods, but hesitated to
speak of them cven to each other, yet very
pleasant ones to the young Canadians,
Attributing to their uncle’s ill-health the
shadow they saw on his brow and the trou-
bled looks his wife and son would inter-
change, they were always gentle and sym-
‘pathetic. : o
* It'was the. only check on their enjoymont
of their visit to their English relations.
Aunt Mary, in spite of her fidgety ways, was
o lovable old lad{Wwwhdrs, Hallett was very
motherly, aud as for Charlie, ah, Nell would
sigh whenever she reminded herself Jiow
s?on their stay in England would drawto a
cioge, '

One morning the sisters were on their way
to the garden when they saw Lisheth in the
net of unlocking the door of the closed
chamber, They pressed into it with her.
Why should they not? They knew of no
prohibition and were so eager to hear all
she could tell them about grandmamma that
presently Lisbeth opened a tall press and
shook out before them the folds of their
grandmother’s wedding-gown,

As she deseribed her mistress, who had
been always young and beautiful in her
eyes, Nell saw that from the pocket of the
dress a worsel of the bridal handkerchief
iwas peeping,. To pet a better view of the
fine old Jage that bordered it she dvew it out,
and withit;came a folded paper,

- % Ah " cried Lisbeth, “it is the one my
pgoud master gave to her before he died,
She must have gone ta the pressand slipped
it into the pocket of this dress instead of
her ordinary one ; they hung together then,
Take it, youngladies. ~ I believe, nay, but I
an.gure, it concerns your father,” - :

My, Hallett was just sitting down to the
early breakfast which his wife bad risen to
share with him when Nell and Min came to
his side with the paper,

# We havenot opened it, dear uncle ; itis
you who should read it to us. Perhaps it
was to let my father know that his parents
had quite forgiven him for leaving them.
He used to say he had not acted well in de-
serting them . .
h_Butz John Hallett pushed the paper from

im,

* The hand of God is in this,” he groaned.
*“Read for yourselves and ease my soul of
the burden that lies heavily upon’it. Lis-
beth told me there was sucha paperin exist-
ence, but my search for it was a half hearted
one, I valued my home more than what is
right, but if I am to lose it I will bear the
loss without murmuring, for I have had
greater mercies bestor ed on me than I de-
serve.”

Mrs, Hallett drew nearer and laid her
cheek against her husband’s, while Min in

faltering tones read the few feebly traced

lines the paper contained :

“I have thought over your wish, dear

wife. Itis hard to say you nay, but { can-

not let compassion for Tom make me un.

just to his brother. Do you not know that

if John had not toiled early and late at the

time of thatterrible crisis we must have been

rained ! It was his industry, bis persever-
ance, that enabled us to retain the homeé
that bas grown so dear to us. When we

are gone let him reap the frait of his labors,

Tom will not love us any the less becanse,
we have nothing more to give him but our

blessing.” '

So the Copse waa the property of John

Hallett after all ; but who that saw his face

just then would have ventured to congratu-

late him ? He bowed it on his hands and
the sisters .stole away, leaving him alone
with the tender, faithful wife, from whom

he nevermore had a sceret.

" Nell and Min went back to Canada at the
appointed time, but they did not refuse the
useful giftstheir uncleadded to their luggage,
for they saw that he would be a happier
man if allowed to take the place of the fr-
ther they had lost. Charlie will follow
them in the spring to fetch home his bride.
—The Quiver.
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we would rob you of what you have earned
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OUL SOVEREIGN  LADY.

(By the Author of * English Hearts and
: Imglish Hands,” .

CHAPPER 111 —(Continved),

- In this country home, as the years went
‘by, and the elder children left the nurseries
to their little successors, many pleasures
were provided for them, but all were made
to serve in their training for future useful-
ness, Each child bad a flower garden, a
vegetable garden, a little hot-house, a fore-
dng frame; a carpenter’s shop was prepared
.for the boys, a swall building, with kitchen
dairy, &e., for the girls ; and the royal chil-
dren, busy and bappy, did real work in each
department, and from the kitchen many
comforts, made by skilful young fingers,
found theix way to the cottages in the
‘neighborhood, ‘

They Iad also a Museum of Natural
History, and were ardent collectors of
 gpecimena.”

The royal parents watched over their
training with constant¥dfe. On this sub-
ject the Queen wrote: “The greatest
‘maxig of all is, that the children shounld be
brought up as simply and in as domestic a
~way ag possible ; and that (not interfering
‘with their lessons) they should be as much
‘as poesible with their parents, and learn to
place thegreatest confidence in them, in all
things.” 'The Prince was himself the chief
instractor of his children. He furnished
the plan for their education; appointed
their different teachers ; superintended the
whole himself, and read every book before
it was put into their hands,

. They were brought up very simply, with
;no luxuries. Their winal dinner, a joint
‘and a phin pudding ; and on this homely
fare they grew and throve, and were the
very pictare of a happy English famila,

landscape gardening apnd in'“farming, had
various improvements carried “dut, which
gave employment to many laborers, whom
he treated with kind consideration, At
harvest-time the men were dismissed, that
they might work for others during that
busy eeason ; but directly their engagement
was ended, they returnei to the work which
he always found for them,

There were times in which great anxieties
and cdres sorced themselves upon the hearts
of the royal wife and her husband ; but'they
only served to draw them the closer to each
other. On the fourteenth anniversary of
their welding day her Majesty thus wrote :
“This blessed day is full of joyful and ten.
der emotions. Fourteen happy and blessed
years have'passed, and I confidently trust
many more will, and find usin old age as
we are now—happily and devatedly united!
Trials we must have ; but what are they if
we are together 1"’

Seven years after the purchase of Osborne,
when the dry and bracing air of Deeside was
strongly recommended by their medical ad-
viser, for the health of both the Queen and
the Prince, their choice fell upon the estate
of Balnoral; apd the Prince purchased it,

tion and the charms of seclusion, but also
with the fresh opportunity of exercising his
skill in agriculture and}other country pur-
suits, [lere, as at Osborne, the well-being
of thosearound, was at once consulted by
well-directed efforts to raise their social and
moral condition. Schools were built, and
teachers were supplied wherever they were
needed, An excellent library was establish.
ed at Balmoral, and was open, not only to
the scrvants and the tenants, but to all the
neighborhood. Blacksmiths, joiners, and
other small tradesmen were encouraged to
settle on the estate by comfortable houses
with grdens and a field for a cow being
let to them at a moderate rent, *“No good
man wis displaced, no honest effort at im.
provement went unnoticed, The duties of
properly, indeed, were never more thor-
oughly recognized than by both the Queen
and the Prince.”

Theyear 1851 was marked by the open-
ing of the Great Exhibition in Hyde Park,
the forerunuer as it has proved of numerous
usefuland beautiful suceessors, It was the
achievernent of Prince Albert himself—

¢ Iarsighted summoner of war and waste,

Tolenitful strifes and rivalies of pence”—
and the scheme was carried through to its
‘brilliant accomplishnient,in the face of many
diflicuities, and not a little opposition ; but
the ultimate success surpassed al expecta-
tion.

On that memorable May-day, although

| thousands upon thousands asserbled to wit.

Meanwbile, the Prince, who delighted in {{**

delighted not only with the beautiful situa- |.

’s

ness and to share in the featival,—by God
goodness, not a single accident-happened,

Our Sovereign Lady has_allowed us to
know her own thoughts of thankfulness,
written in her journal that day :—* God
bless. my dearest Albert! God bless my
dearest country, which ‘has shown itself so
great to-day ! One felt so gratefnl to the
great God, who seemed to pervade all, and
to bless all! The only event which it in
the slightest degree reminded me of was the
coronation, but this day’s festival was a thou-
sand times superior, - All the Commissioners
who worked 8o hard, and to:whom such im-
mense praise is due, seemed truly happy,
and no one more 80 than Paxton, who may
be justly proud ; he rose from being a. gar-
dener’s boy.” - And the record of the day
ends with these words, I was rather tired;
but we were both 80 happy, so full of thank.
fulness! Qodisindeed our kind and merci-
ful Father,” ;

# Behold her in her royal place,

A gentle lady, and the hand .
That eways the sceptre of this land,

How frail and weak! - .
Soft is the voice, and fair the face;
She breathes Amen to prayer and hymn ;
No wonder that her eyes are dim

And pale her cheek,”

The hope that had snimated the Prince,
that ‘this great undeftaking would tend to
bind “the nations of the world in peaceful
federation, was alas, doomed to disappoint.

"PRINCE ALBERT AT THE

ment! Even whilst the bells in that Fairy
Palace were ringing their last chime, before
the gorgeous pageant should pass away like
a dream of splendor,—the kuell of settied
peace had begun to sound in the ears of
thoughtful statesmen. , :
Sigus of the coming storms, which were
to convulse, in their turns, Europe, India,
and the United States, were already to be
seen and felt in the political atmosphere.
In September, 1852, the great Duke of
Wellington died in his sleep, at Walmer
Castle. The Royal Family and the nation
mourned together over their lost hero—
“ one that sought but daty’s iron crown.”
The stately funeral voted for him by Parlia-
ment, can never be forgotten by those who
witnessed it, Prince Albert followed with
the mourners ; and the Queen, surrounded
by her children, looked down on the solemn
procession from a baleony in Buckingham
Palace, where the Royal Standard was float-
ing half-mast high, ’
Throughout the dreary November day, a
million and a half of spectators waited to
do the last honor to the great soldier of
whom Buglaud wasso justly proud. Hard-
ly was there a dry eye in that vast crowd
when *the masterless steed,” led by the
aged groom, was seen following the funeral
car, which was bearing to its last resting
place the stalwart form of the “ Iron Duke.”

In the following year the Queen and
Prince Albert, with some of their children,
paid their second visit to Ireland, to seo the
Dublin Exhibition. On the last day of their
stay the Queen drove slowly through. the
streets of Dublin, “unlined with soldiers,”
—5 feeling,” as she has told us, # quite sérry
that it was the last day of such :a pleasant,
gay and interesting time in Ireland.” - :

Scotland was re-visited this same antumn,

and as the old Castle of Balmoral was found

to be too small for the needs of a royal

residence, designs were chosen by the Prince,

and a contract was- entered into for the
erection of a new house. Whilst the build.
ing was. In progress, troublous days began,
for the Crimean War broke out. The
general excitement cansed by the announce-
ment of the' first great European war wit.
nessed ‘by this generation, was shared in by
every class throughout the country. ‘The
conséquent rise in prices brought injury ‘to
many contractors, aud amongst them to the
builder who had taken the contract for Bal-
moral, as the price of his materials was so
much raised as to maks .the undertaking an
unfortunate one for him, '
But Prince Albert generously took the
contract off his hands, retaining him with a
good salary to superintend the work ; and
himself paying full wages to the workmen.
Moreover, when a fire broke out in the
workshaps, the Prince made good all losses
sustained by the men, with expressions of

~

TIME OF HIS MATNRIAGE.

kindly sympathy; at the same time the
Psince not only encouraged them in their
efforts to extinguish the fire, but himself
worked with them ; whilst the Queen stood
by, cheexing them with her kind words, and
hearty interest in their sueeess.

The Royal Family attended the simple
servicein the Established Chiirch of Scotland,
and honored with their distinguished friend.
ship some of its gifted ministers, the Rev,
Norman Macleod, Principal Tulloch and
others, ’

Of one Sunday Her Majesty writes in her
journal—* Mr, Macleod showed iu the ser-
mon how we all tried to please self, and to
live for that, and in so doing found no rest.
Christ had come not only to die for us, but
to show how we were to live.” And
again the Queen writes of a sermon by the
Rev. J, Caird from Romans xii, 11, ¢ Not
slothful in business, fervent in spiris, sexving
the Lord,” “He explained in the most
beautiful and simple manner what real
religion is ; how it pught to pervade every
action of our lives,” Not a thing orly for
Sundays ... but being good and doing good,
letting everything ba done in a Christian
gpirit,” :

The Queen took a lively interest in the
people around her,-visiting them in their
cottages, bringing in her own hands gifts of
warm clothing to the aged, and warming

their hearts by the gracions kindness of her
words and ways,. -'She sympathiged in their
joys and their sorrows, -We read of her be.
ing present at the christening of the infants,
and ministering beside the beds of the.sick
and the dying. -Shbeshowed a trie mother’s
heart for the children, who are often men.
tioned in her journal ; and the promise of

- | bringing a toy'to alittle one, made when

‘the Court was leaving Balmoral, was, to the
child’s expectant delight, faithfully. kept on
'the return ; although many great events, in-
cludinga visit to the Emperor of the French,
had intervened to occupy the Sovereign’s
thonghts: - ‘

1 . (To be Continued.)

D s S,

TAYLOR AND CHINESE
MISSIONS.

Thirty-one years ago I was about leaving
the shores of England for China, My -be-
loved, honored and now sainted mother
went to Liverpool. Ishall never forget the
day that'we sailed for China, how that loved
mother went with me into the cabin that
was to be my home for nearly six months,
With a mother’s loving hand she smoothed
the little bed. She sat down by my side
and joined me in singing the last hymn we
sang- fogether ‘before we separated.: We
knelt down and she prayed, the last mother’s
prayer I was to hear before I went to China.

Then the notice was given that we must
part, and I had to say good-bye to that lov.
ing mother. Mainly for my sake she re-

MR, HUDSON

“strained her feelings as much as she could,

She went on shore, giving me her blessing.
I stood on deck, and she followed the ship
as we moved towards the dock gates, and
the ship was just leaving, I shall never for-
get the ery of anguish that was wrung from
that mother’s heart asshe felt that I was
gone. It went to my heart like 2 knife.
Inever knew so fully asthen what *God
20 loved the world” meant, and I am quite
sure my precious mother learned more of
the love of God for the world in that hour
than in all her life before, :

Fourtcen years later I was at work in
China, and my own beloved fizst-born ehild
was with me.  She was not well, and I took
her to a place some little distance from
Hang. Chow, haping the change would bene-
fit her health, When we went on shore
my dear child and T took a walk into a
wood near by, that we might bave some
quiet prayer together uuder the shade of
trees.

While we were there my child, who was

| only -eight years of age, for the first time

saw -2 man making an idol. The sight
grieved ber to the heart. She looked up
into my face and said, * Oh, papa, that man
"does not know Jesus! He would never
make an ugly idol like that if he knew
Jesus,” I had not so much faith in the re-
sult of the message as my desr child hsd,
but I went and told him the story of God’s
great love in the gift of His Son. Then we
went away, and the man went on making
the ido). After wehad gone a little distance
we sat down, and I eaid to my child, for I
saw her heart was burdened, ¢ What shall
we sing 1" she said, *“ Let us sing—* Rock of
Ages, cleft for me.’” We sang that hymn,
and then I said to her, * Will you pray
first 1 She prayed, I never heard such a
prayer as she offered. TFor about filteen
minutes she went on pleading that God
would have mercy on the poor Chinese, and

| strengthen her papa to preach Christ to them,

My heart was bowed before God ; I could
not describe it to you.

Next morning 1 was summoned away to
see a sick missionary at a distance, and had
toleave my loved ones. When I came back
she was unconscious and she pever recog.
nized me again. The prayer for the poor
Chinese was the last conscious words I heard
her speak. As I stood over her gravel
praised God that He had perwmitted me to
part with my dear child in His service in
China. I knew then, as I never knew be-
fore, what “God so loved the world” meant.

That is how some of us have attained this
knowledge of God. He has given us to
have sympathy with Himself in His not
withholding His only Dbegotten Son, and in
that Son giving Himself in order that the
world might be saved.—Selected. ‘

—_—————

‘“Frve HunDRED percent. increase in the
trade in women’s and children’s clothing”
is reported as one result of Prohibition in
some towns in the Southern States of Ame-
rica.
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