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Saved. 

There was trouble in the minister's 
family. A stranger would have known 
it by the way his voice trembled in the 
prayer that morning, but even the chil- 

dren and black Dinah knew what the 
matter was, for this father and mother 

believed that it was right for the chil- 
dren to share in both the joys and the 
sorrows of the household. So, when 

the might before a letter had come 
written im a strange hand, and saying 
that the house in which they had lived 

#0 long was not really theirs, but be 

longed te a man in New York, who 

said he held a mortgage om it which 

was given long before the minister 
bought it—when the letter came, the 

. minister read it aloud before them all, 

and they talked it over together. 
There seemed no help, for the stran- 

ger had inclosed a copy of the mert- 

gage, and when the minister went to 
look at the town records, he found it 

was a true one. There was no help. 

Unless he could raise the $2,000 with- 

in three months, they must give up 

their home. He might have hired a 

lawyer to pick a flaw in the paper, but 
he had no money to pay lawyers’ fees, 

and then, too, he wouldgnot have 

thought it right to try te avoid paying 
what he believed was an honest claim, 

even though the burden of it had by 

some one’s carelessness fallen upon him 

who bad never had any advantage of 
the money. 

His parish was large, but his people 

were poor, and he knew that although 

they loved him and his work, thay had 

given all that they could when they had 

paid him bis little salary. The money 

which he had paid tor his house had 
been the savings of a good many years, 

added to a little bequest which his wife 

had received from a distant relative. 

All this the older children knew as 

well as their parents, and even little 

Tom and Elsie, the ten-year-old twins 

had a vague idea that their house bad 

& mortgage on it, and that if they did | 

net get $200 in some way, they 

would all haye to go away and live out 

of doers, or perhaps in a tent, they 

were net very sure which it would be. 

Tom and Elsie talked it over as they 

went to school that morning hand in 

band. Tom thought they might ask 

the man to wait awhile until he could 
earn enough to pay the $2,000, and at 
first Elsie thought so too; but when 
they remembered that almost all the 
money Tom had ever earned came from | 
his father, who paid him for weeding 
the garden-beds, amd for shoveling 
paths in winter, they kmew that this 
would not do, for their father would 

not have any money to give Tom now, 
or else he would pay the man in New | 

+ York himself. 

Then Elsie remembered that she | in the office. They never thought of a | 

4 thisir teacher did net find any fault, bat 
“| only looked at them a little anxiously, 
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At last it was noon-time, aud they 

went out under the great beech-tree to 
dinner, for the school-house was so {ar 

away that they did not ge home at 

noon. Some way, things did not taste 
as good as their mother's nice cooking 

usually did, and Tom began to rest- 

lessly crumble a bit of bread, and when 
that was gone, he took a piece of news- 

paper that the wind had blown under 
the tree, and began to tear that into 

little pieces. 

“Tom,” said Elsie, “ father always 

said that God loved us, and was taking 

care of us. Don’t you suppose that he 

could send us the money if he wanted 
to 2” 
“I suppose he could,” said Tom, 

“but it he wouldn't do it for father, 1 
don’t believe he would do it fer us.” 

“ Hew nice it would be if we could 

find it right beside that rock, or under 
that piece of paper,” said Elsie, looking 

very wistfully and half-expectantly at 

the torn scrap of newspaper which Tom 

had thrown down. 

“ Well, it isn’t there, or anywhere,” 

said Tom, as he half-absently took up 

the paper and twisted it around his fin- 

ger. All at once he started and said, 
*“ See here, Elsie, here's a man that 

really wants to lend some money ! Just 

see!” and he read these lines from the 

torn paper: “*‘ $50,000 to loan in sums 

to suit on Mortgages of Real Estate at 

six per cent.’ and * real estate’ means 

houses, the teacher said so one day, and 

our house has a mortgage, and that man 

will lend us some money. We'll write 

and ask him. I don’t know what six 

per cent. has to do with it, but that 

isn’t much, six cents isn’t.” 

“ What a good man he must be,” said 

Elsie. * De you suppose God told him 

what to put in the paper? I did not 

know that Ged told people what to print 
| in newspapers.” 

“1 don't know,” said Tom ; * let's 

write the letter.” 

| *“ Well, you write it,” said Elsie. 

“ Ne, you,” said Tom; “you spell 

better than I do.” 

“1 failed in spelling this merning,” 

said Elsie, “ and you didn’t” But she 

| was prevailed upon to write it, and this 

is what they sent : 

Dear Mr. GopFreY—I know that 
you are a good man, or else you would- 
n't have put it into the paper. And we 

| do want some money ever so much. We 
| want $2,000, and our house has got a 
| mortgage just as you said. Tom and 
| I will work real hard to pay you, and 
if we don’t have the money we'll have 

| to go away from our own house that we 
| have alway® lived in, and maybe we 
wen't ever have another one to live in. 
We don’t know what the six cents 

| means. Our house cost more than that, 
| and it’s got a mortgage, too. 

Tox axp Evrsie RicHARDS. 

| This was their. letter, and they put it 

y fee IZ quite. well ‘this morn- : 

8 her vight to open 
ditell ber father which | 

1 #0 it happemed that 

sie's] 56 Was left fill tbe very last, 

because the dnvelope was) se big and 
ugly. Mr. G it more easily 

himself, and knew better how to read a 

child's writing. | Then he unfolded the, 
copy of the mortgage which his agent 
had sent him, and read that very care- 

fully ; then he said, “ Just see here, 

Marion,” to his wife, who had just come 

into the room, and read them both to 

her. 

“ The dear little things!” said she. 

“ Couldn't you do it, Will? We should 
never miss it.” 

“ Why, the mortgage is mine as it is,” 
and them he read the cepy which his 
agent had sent. * Adams says he 

bought it for a mere song with a lot of 
old papers. The face of it in the first 
place was not much over $500, but it 
seems to have been utterly forgotten, 
and no interest has ever been paid, 
until new it amounts to nearly $2,000. 
And, Marion, there’s one thing more, 

perhaps this is what we call a puat-up 

job, that the parents have gotten up 

that letter and had the children send it, 

or perhaps there are no such children 
as Tom and Elsie.” 

“ I. don’t believe it,” said Mrs. God- 

frey, promptly. ‘ No one but a child 

ever wrote that letter, and it's an Elsie, 

too, the same name as our child.” 

“If that isn't just a woman's reason- 

ing,” said Mr. Godfrey, laughing. — 
““ Well, Marion, there's one way to fix 

it. If you really care so much about 

it, we might go there for a little while, 

or rather you might take Elsie and go. 

It is too warm to stay in Washington 
any longer, and I have always heard 

of Belshire as in the midst of lovely 

scenery. You might go now, and I 
would come as soon as I finish up this 

case, and bring Fletcher and Adams for 

the treut-fishing. You could get ac- 
quainted with this mythical Tom and 

Elsie, and find out if the family are 

really deserving help.” 
They talked it over a little more, and 

then it was really decided te do as Mr. 

Godfrey had proposed, and int a webk 

or two from that night Elsie and her 

mother set off for Belshire, You can 

guess how it ended, for Mr. Richards 

called upon them, as they were strangers 

in town, and then Tom and the two 

Elsies met, and became so fond of one 

another that Mrs. Godfrey said she 

must either adopt the twins, or their 

mother must adopt her Elsie. 

Tom and Elsie were for a liitle while 

much disappointed that no answer came 

to their letter, but after a while they 

were so busy playing that they forgot 

all about it, until a few days before the 

three months were to be over. and then 
Elsie Richards told Elsie Godfrey 
about their writing, it out under the 

beech-tree, and sending it to a man 

whose name was the same as hers, and 

who had said in the newspapers that 
with some other girls had once given a | stawp, so when the postmaster looked | he would lend people money, and that 
children’s fair for a sick girl in a hos- 
pital, and had earned $20, and she 
thought they might earn some money 
in that way ; but she had forgotten that | 
they were more than three months 
getting ready to give it. She and Tem 
sat down om a big rock just before the 
turn in the road that led to the school- 
house, and talked about the fair. They 
were very hopeful at first, but suddenly 
Tom said, “ Why, Kisie, you 
$20, and that would be on 

year if. you gave feur fairs!” > 

“Is it!” said Elsie, half ¢bokink. 

“Yes, it is,” said Tom, “ and it 

weuld take twenty-five years before we 
could pay the man.” 

“Twenty-five years I” echoed Elsie, 
“and we should be thirty-five years 
old |" 

“Yes,” said Tom, *“ and 1 should be 

an old man, and you'd have to wear a 
cap like grandma's. I am sure grand- 
ma must be as much as thirty-five years 
old.” 
They were badly disappeinted, and 

Elsie wanted to cry, but “he was 
ashamed to do so before her brother; 
and as for Tom—well, he found it 
necessary to tie his shoe, and it took 
him s0 long that Elsie was afraid they 
would be late. She never thought 
that perhaps Tom might want to cry 
tee. Then they hurried en to school, 
foriit was almost nine eleleck. They 
did net have very gooll lessons that 

1ade 

“day, but this so rarely happened that 

Twrinkles in his ferehead. 

| over the letters that night, so they 

| should be ready for the early mail in 
| the morning, he found one letter with- 
| out any stamp. He was just going te 

send it to the dead-letter office in 
Washington, but he put on his glasses 
and looked at it again, and noticed that 

(it was in a child's writing. “1 sup- 

pose some litile child, and perhaps its 

| grandfather, too, would be disappoint- 

ed,” said he. “I guess it won't hurt 
me to de a kind thing once in a while,” 

and be put a three-cent stamp on it, so 
the letter went to New York, and in a 

little while some one carried/it with 

fifty others away from thes office to a 

little room with a desk and’a high stool, 

and not much other furniture in it. 

Alter awhile it was the turn of Elsie’s 
letter to be read. The man who was 
opening the letters was Mr. Godfrey's 
agent, who did all his business for him. 
He read the letter twice, and thea he 
whistled and made some very comical 

“It’s that 
old mortgage of Wilton’s, in Belshire,” 
he said to himself. “I guess this is a 
case for Godfrey himself; I'll send it 
down to him just for the jeke of the 
thing.” So be put it inte a large en- 
velope, sealed it, and sent it to Mr, 

Godfrey, who was in Washington with 

his wife and little daughter. 

So the letter really went to Wash- 
ington after all, and the postman 
brought it to Mr. Godfrey one evening 
Just after tea. His little daughter al- 

| he had never answered it. Elsic was 

Just going to say, “ Why, that’s my 

papa, and he'll give you the money, I 
know,” but she remembered in time 

that she bad po right te promise what 
her father would do, so she kept still 

then, but told her mother all about it 

when she went home, and her mother 

said, “ It was just right of you mot to 

promise that your father would do any- 
thing until you had asked him. Be 
patient, little girl, papa will come to- 
morrow or next day.” 

It all came out well, fer Mr. Godfrey 
came very soon, and the minister liked 
him so well that almest before he knew 
it he was telling him abeut his trouble 
Mr. Godfrey went home, and in a little 
while sent his Elsie over to the minis- 
ter's with a note which said that the 
mortgage was all bursed up, and would 
never trouble them any more, and then 
Elsie told the twins that it was all right, 
and that her father was the Mr, God. 
frey to whom they had written the let- 
ter, and Tom shouted, “ Hurrah for 
Mr. Godfrey ! 1 wish I was old enough 
to go home with him now,’ for Mr. 
Godfrey thought Tom was a very 
bright ar and had promised to take 
him into his office when he was a few 
years older. Elsie sat very still and 
did not'say much until the other Elsie 
had gene away, and then she whispered 
—although they were all alone out un- 
der the trees—* Tom, God does tell 
people what to print in the newspapers, 
doesn’t he 7’ zx 
“3 (TH d cong he does—som 

times,” said Tom.— Hx, §& Chronicle, 

“the place of his habitation he looket 

The Lord looked from heaven, he 

beholdeth all the sons of men. From 

upon all the inhabitants of the earth, 

(Pss 83:18, 14). © His eyes &re¢ upon 
the ways of man, and he seeth all his 

goings. (Jeb 34: 21). 

- Neither-is, there any creature that is 
not manifest in his sight ; but all things 
are naked and laid open before the eyes 

of him with: whom we have to do. 

(Heb. 4:13), 

Can any hide himself in secret places 
that I shall not see him? Do net I fill 

heaven and earth 7 saith the Lord. 

(Jer. 23:24). If I say, surely the dark- 
ness shall cover me; even the night 

shall be light about me. Yea, the 

darkness hideth not from thee; but the 

night shineth as the day ; the darkness. 
and the light are both alike to thee, 
(Ps. 139:11, 12). There is no dark- 

nese nor the shadow of death where the 

workers of iniquity may hide themselves. 

(Job 34.22), Hell and destruction are 
before the Lord ; how much mere then 

the hearts of the children of men, 

(Prov. 15.11). ‘For the Lord searcheth 

all hearts, and understandeth all the 

imaginations of the thoughts. (1 

Chron. 28.9). I the Lord search the 
hearts, I try ‘the reins, even to give 

every man according to his ways; (Jer, 

17.10). In the day when God shall 

judge the secrets of men by Jesus 
Christ. (Rom. 6: 16). Who will both 
bring to light the hidden things of dark- 

ness, and will make manifest the coun- 

sels of the hearts, (1 Cor. 4.5, 

For God shall bring every work into 

judgment, with every secret thing, 

whether it be good, or whether it be 
evil. (Eoce. 12.15). 

Thou “knowest my dowasitting and 
mine uprising, and art acquainted with 

all my ways. For there is not a word in 
my tongue, but lo, O, Lord, thou know- 
est it all altogether. (Ps. 139.2,4). 

A Buried Soul, 
me mm 

Two students were travelling togeth- 
er from Pennafiel to Salamanca. Be- 
ing tired and thirsty, they sat down by 
a wayside spring. While they refreshed 
themselves, they caught sight of a stene 
upon which was cat the following sen- 

tence in the Castilian tengue, * Here is 
buried the soul of the licentiate, Peter 

Garcias.” ‘A good joke,’ laughed the 
younger of the two, ¢ here is buried the 
soul—the soul buried! How I should 
like to know the character who could 
writesuch a comical epitaph,’ and he rose 

to go away. ‘There is some mystery 
in the affair, I will stay to unriddle it,’ 
said the other. Accordingly, allowing 
bis companion to depart, he began to 
dig with his knife all around the stone. 
At length be succeeded in raising it up, 
when he found, in the ground beneath 
a leather purse containing a hundred 
ducats, and a card on which the follow- 
ing sentence was written in Latin, 
‘ Thou who bast had wit enough to dis- 
cern the meaning of the inscription, 
inherit my money, and make a better 

use of it than I have.’ So the student 
replaced the stone and resumed his 
journey, carrying with him the * soul’ of 
the licentiate. 

With the above story a famous writer 
bas introduced his famous book. 
Might it mot also serve to point an im- 
portant Christian lesson? Though, of 
course, & man's seul can never be 
changed into a sum of money, or a piece 
of property, may it not be buried with 
his treasure, and share its fate? Was 
not this the reason why Christ advised 
men (0 choose the heavenly store-house 
for their possessions ?—— ‘ For where 
your treasure is, there will your heart 
be also.” The heart that is exalted wish 
its treasures to the heavens, will be safe 
from all danger; but the soul that ie 
buried with its treasure in any spet on 
earth, will be open to all the attacks of 
the moth, the rust, and the corruption 
which , threaten the treasure itself. 
And is it not a fact that there are many 
souls buried with the possessions, and 
rusted, moth-eaten, or corrupted along 
with these? How many men are liter- 
ally buried in business ; and hew many 
more are buried in anxiety and care on 
the one hand, and theughtless pleasure 
on the other. What a degradation is 
this to the soul that was made by God, 
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The soul that is worth more than a 

world, to be buried in the world’s dross ! 

upon which Christ could work such 

wonders throughoys a glo peetemity, 

to be corrupted or rusted like any piece 
of perishable goeds! How can a man 

submit. to this who has heard the in- 

spiring Words of Christ? Who need 
stoop to this who has been told of a 
mighty Redeemer, raised so high that 
He may lift up to His side the lowliest 
of those who believe in his name ? John 
Bunyan triumphed in the miserable 
den into which his body had been thrust, 
that no prison bolts could fetter his soul, 
or keep it from mounting above the 
stars. There is not a soul so exalted on 
the pinnacles of earth that it is not de- 
graded and impoverished, if it suffers 

itself to be so chained down, either by 

by goldea or iron bands, that it cannot 

reach those heavenly heights. There 
is not a soul so buried in poverty, so 
plunged in: care, or so sunk in sin, that 
it may not, by the help of Christ, wing 
its flight where He has gone, bearing all 
its best treasures with it.— Scottish 
Boptist Magazine. 
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Some good friend sends us the follow- 

ing from New York: The ‘Rules’ may 

afford a valuable suggestion or two, for 
some of our brethren who may bene- 
ficially make use of them as far as 
circumstances permit. 

Sanitary Rules for Regulating a 
House of Worship. 

During the last twenty years I bave 
koown hundreds of persons, some of 
them the most devoted Christians, and 
many of the unsaved, who were entirely 
deprived of the privileges of God's 
house, by the mismanagement of that 
house. Many have suffered severe 
attacks of illness, and some have lost 

their lives, from the effects of sharp 
dratts that fell upon them while sitting 
perfectly quiet ; and many a Congrega- 
tion has been permanently, depleted 
thereby. Thus it appears that the 
proper care and regulations of the house 
have much to do with retaining a Con- 
gregation, and building up the cause of 
God in preaching the Gospel. 
The proper rules, or laws of health, 

for caring for a house of worship are 
very simple, and when understood and 
promptly applied, never fail to secure 
the desired end ; and are as follows : 

1. Every Saturday, throw open every 
wirdow and door for two\to four hours 
—the higher the wind the better—to 
carry-out the stagnant air. 

2. While thus open, sweep and dust 
the bouse. If the weather bk too cold 
for this, sweep before opening; and 
open one hour cach day there is an 
evening meeting to be held. 

3. In summer, open all the windows 
at daylight on Sunday morning for an 
hour then close up till time for opening 

4. Belore opening for service in 
Summer, pull down the top sashes a 
Jew inches, and partly close the blinds— 
turning them upwards —and do the same 
at ull seasons when fresh air is required 
during services. Never raise a lower 
sash while people are in the house. 

5. On all occasions when there is 
service, keep the doors, windows and 
registers shut that are behind the aud- 
tence, and all the blinds turned upwards 
sufficiently to throw the draft up, off 
the heads and shoulders of the people. 

6. When more light is needed, open 
the top blinds to admit it. 

7. When the house is closed, leave 
the upper sashes down a little. Base- 
ments should never be closed up tight 
when empty: 

oe 

Well-Built Christians. 

A well-built Christian is Warmonious 
in all his parts. No one trait shames 
another. He is not a jamble of incon. 
sistencies, to-day liberal to one cause, 
to-morrow niggardly teward amether ; 
to-day fluent in prayer, and to-morrow 
fluent in polite falsehoods. He does 
not keep the fourth commandment on 
Sanday and break the eighth on Mon- 
day. He does noi shirk an honest debt 
to make a huge donation. He is not in 
faver of temperance for other folk and 
a glass of toddy for himself. He does 
not exhort or pray at each of the few 
meetings he attecds, to make up arrear- 
ages lor the mere meetings which he 
neglects. He does not so consume 
his spiritual fuel during revival seasons 
that he is as cold as Nova Zembla dur- 
ing all the rest of the time ; por do his 
spiritual fervors ever out-rum his well- 
ordered conversation.— Cuyler. 

tof Leeds, England, wrote the Com- 
mittee of the Baptist Missionary So- 
ciety in London. The following is an 
extract of his letter: 

“Dear Sirs AND CHRISTIAN 
BRETHREN,—I believe the time is 
come when we should make every 
necessary preparation to carry out the 
original purpose of the. Congo Mission 
—to place a steamer on the 
River, where we can sail north-gast- 
ward into the heart of Africa for many 
hundred miles uninterruptedly, and 
bring the glad tidings of the everlasting 
Gospel to thousands of human beings 
who are now ignorant of the way of life 
and immertality. I have, therefore, 
now to offer your Society one thousand 
pounds towards the purchase ‘of ‘a 
steamer of the best make and capacity, 
every way suitable for the purpose, 
and its conveyance and launch on the 
river at Stanley Pool ; and three thou- 
sand pounds to be curefully invésted, 
the interest only to be used for the pers: 
petual maintenance of such steamer on 
the Congo and its affinents, until Christ 
and [His salvation shall be known all 
along the Congo, from Stanley Pool te 
the first: cataract of the equatorial 
cataracts the Congo, ~beyond the! 
mouths-of the Arawimi and Mbura 
Rivers.” 

The Cemmittee proceeded to send 
out two brethren to visit Stanley Pool, 
‘T'we stations have been formedson the 
route, und three additional men have 
been appointed. It is proposed to ap- 
point three more. The Committee now 
say in the Missionary Herald, (March) : 
The time has arrived when it appears 

to be the duty of the Committee to 
carry out the first part of Mr. Arthing- 
ton’s proposal, and to take measures to 
secure a steam vessel of the character 
specified. 

Steps have been taken for this pur- 
pose and a contract made to build a 
boat suitable for the work. It is pro- 
posed that the steamer shall be of steel, 
having twin screws for her ‘more easy 
control and management amid the cur- 
rents and sand-banks of the river. Her 
length will be seventy feet, and she 
will draw only twelve inches of water. 
This lizhtness of Hotition is secared 
by a singularly ingenious arrangement 
of the screws, of which Messrs. Thorny- 
croft & Co. are the patentees. The 
contract price of the vessel, complete 
and packed for transmission to the 
Congo, with a steel boat and duplicates 
of the most important portions of the 
machinery and gear, has been fixed at 
the extremely low sum of £1,760, To 
this will have to be added about £150 
for sundry stores, so that the entire 
cost of the vessel will not exceed £2,- 
000. Mr. Grenfell has come home, at 
the request of the Committee, to watch 
its progress, and to make himself 
thoroughly acquainted with its manage- 
ment. He will thus be able to saper- 
intend putting its parts together when 
they shall arrive at their destination. 

In forwarding his generous gifts, Mr. 
Arihington said :—* | have considered 
that the proposed steamer may cost 
touch more than £1,000, and that in 
that case the friends of the Society 
may like to coutribute towards the 
needful eutlay.” As seen above, the 
steamer will cost within a fraetion of 
£2,000 ; besides which there will be 
the heavy cost of conveying her to her 
destination. 
The Leeds Auxiliary have already, 

at their annual meeting in the autumn 
of 1880, resolved te furnish £500 of 

| the cost; the vessel will be ready for 
transport to the Congo about the month 
of August, 
The Committee in their appeal say : 
‘“ We eannot better closs this. brief 

account of the plans and purposes of 
the Committee than in the striking 
words of Mr. Arthington :— 
“Let us be simple and courageous, 

actimg ever in constant faith, and ac- 
cording to our consciousness of what is 
right and for the best.” 

hr 44 Caste in India. 

There is one special diftieulty that 
meets us in India which renders mission 
work there, in a certain sense, unique ; 
it is summed up in the word caste. 

There are three main rules of caste, 
which we may call the trade rule, the 
marriage rule, and the food rule, The 
trade rule makes all the people of one 
caste te be of one occupation, which, 
of course, is thus hereditary. The 
weaver's som must be a weaver, the 
potter's son must be a potter, the bar- 
ber's son must be a barber—se must 
his grandson and great-grandson, and 
80 was his own father, and grandfather, 
and great-grandfather. However far 
we go back, they all were barbers, and 
however far we go forward they all will 
be barbers; and so on with all occu- 
pations. This rule is being slowly 
trenched upon by English influence ; 
thousands of people have taken service 
in the railways,’ thousands of many 
castes have become clerks, and so forth. 
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