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I'he deaconess drilled him ten minutes. Then she
took him into the tollet-room, washed such parts of
his little body as she could get at, and smoothed his

He was really a sweet-looking "little fellow
Now,'' she said, ‘' try that man. His boots
peed shining., Don’t forget a smile '’

Please, sir, have a shine ? " said Tommyy exact-
1v as his teachegr had told him to do.

The ge nllem'\n looked down at the eager face dnd
replied * I'Qon't care if I do.’

After that Tommy sold two papers——nine cents in
1. Then' he wanted to carry the money right away
home to his mother. :The dcaconess put a little
towel and a piece of soap into the box with the rest
of the lunch,  and they went together past the still
slowering boys. It was a dreadful home. The
father was ‘dead, the mothet very sick.

When the deaconess returned she passed by the
boys.

4 What was the matter with Tommy ?"’
ed.

* Dat young dago ? "Ain’t nottin’ de matter wid
him. But der will be if he don’t keep away from
dese corners. "’

‘ But his father's dead apd his mother’s sick.
He must sell papers orstarve. Why, he hadn’t had
anything to eat this morning till I gave him some-
thing, and he's such a little fellow !"

The boys looked very much ashamed.

Sorry we licked him,'' one of them said,
ing steadily down at the ground.

The next morning Tomaso came again to the
station, and again a convenient lunch waited for
him. But this time his hands and face were quite
clean, and his face actually had a smile on it."’

‘ Come, Tommy,'' said the deaconess, ‘‘let's go
out on the corner where you'll have a better chance
to sell papers and get shines.’

* But the boys!" The lad's face grew actually
pale

‘ I'll stand by you awhile.”

So they went out. * Sure enough the boys came
straight toward them. Tommy shivered away near-
ly out ot sight in the hospitable folds of the black
gown of his new friend. But this time he need not
h;l\'e feared.

¢ Is yer pap dead ?"
llu group.

‘ Yes,"” with pathetic brevity.

‘ Is yer mam sick 2"

i

Well, Jom, we gin yer dis corner. - It's a bully
one. Yer can sell papers an’ git shines on it all ye
want to. Hear ?"

Tommy's business progpered exdeedingly after
that, and the little chap himself prospered yet more
under the fostering care of his deaconess friend. His
mother got well, his hands and face were always
clean, he lost his haggard, unchildlike look, and his
face actually took on asign of baby plumpness.
The deaconess told him of God and heaven, and en-
ticed him into Sunday-school.

But one day he was not at his corner. A week
passed before the deaconess, busy with many duties,
could go to his poor home to inquire for him, and
then she found him dying with diphtheritic croup.
Sorrowfully she stood - by the unconscious little
form, expecting every hard-drawn breath would be
his last. Suddenly the great black éyes opened and,
as he recognized his friend, a wonderful smile broke
over the little face.

* Yer was so good to me ! he wh
ly, and was gone.—I ucy Rider ng
worth Herald.
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A Wonderful Boy.

We met in the midst of a dream ; 2
But I'm waiting for him to come true !
The style of his nose I've completely forgot,

But his eyes, I remember, were blue.

It was just 8 p. m. by the clock—
Which stood, I recall, on its head—

When his mother spoke up and said: ' Kiss me, my son,
And run away quickly to bed.”

I lhought that the next thing would be
wrath and perhaps even tears ;
But instead —well, I really give you my word
That I've not been so staggered for years !

For he mumbled, this wonderful boy—
(I can feel my astonishment yet !}
‘* It's a pity I can’t go at seven, when you know
How tired and sleepy I get !"
I felt myself falling away
(In dreams chairs collapse without squeaking ),
And when I came to, the first thing that I heard
Waas the voice of the fond mother speaking.
She was kind, she was patient, but firm ;
And her calm wordas decided his fate
It is settled, my son, that a boy of your size
Must learn to sit up until eight.’
I sat on the floor and | stared
In & deged way fram one to the other,
Then | sald, ** You are truly a wondarful boy
And the son of & wonderful mother "'
« Frances Wilson, in the July St
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MESSENGER AND VISITOR.

» The Young People
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Daily Bible Readings.

Monday. —Communion with God beantifies character
and causes man's face to shine with a heavenly glory.
Exodus 34 :1-9. 29 : 3§

Tuesday.—The transformation of the Christian more
glorions and more permanent than the experiences of
Moses. II Corinthians 3: 118,

Wednesday.—Glad to g~ to thie house of God. Ps. 122.
. T}:nrudny .—A day with God better than a thousand.

e

Pndny —A visit to the altar of God drives away
anxiety nnr\ causes the soul to rejoice and sing praises.
Ps.42:1-43:5

Saturday.—Jesus tranifigured while praying. Luke
9 : 28 36.

Snndny —With Chrlst and like Christ. I Johm 3: 1 6.
E I R
Prayer Meeing Toplc—August 31.

Communion and Transformation.. Exodus 34 : 29 35
Luke g: 28, 29,

The True Element in Prayer,

Moses spent forty days in the immediate presence of
God. Jehovah heard his earnest request ‘for a vision of
the divine glory. Moses could not see the face of God
and live, but the goodness and mercy of God, of which
the people of Israel bad recently seen a signal” display
when Jehovah forgave them for the sin of idolatry, were
proclaimed before Moses. There was a physical mani-
festation of the divine glory, such as Mosees could endure;
but the relation of the union of mercy and justice in the
divine character was more important than the glimpse of
the back of a glorious figure. Forty days in converse
with the holy God had a transforminy iofluence over the
mind and the body of Moses. All this time he was long-
ing for closer touch with Jehovah, a deeper semse of his
greatness and his glory. Have we any right to expect

+the heavenly vision to flood our souls with peace and

light up our faces with celestial brightness, if we are un-
willing to spend mmuch time in communion with God ?
Jesus often spent an entire night in secret prayer. He
knew the value of time in the heart life. A momentary
burst of sunshine is glorious, but it requires days and
weeks of sugshine to grow and.sipen our crops. We
must take to be holy.

The glor? ich floods heart and life will fade away,
unless frequetly renewed. When Moses first descend-
ed fiom a season of close and long-continned communion
with God the people could scarcely look upon his face
by reason of the heams which it sent forth, Gradually
his countenance lost its dazzling brightness, until a fresh
interview with God renewed the brilllancy. We must
speak often with God, if we. wonld be transformed and
beautified in heart and life. Are we too busy to climb
the mount and talk with God?

There is an autumnal ripeness possible only to those
who have spent years in intimate fellowship with the
living Christ. No glory of the young convert's experi-
ence can match the dignity and beauty and splendor of
the sonl which has spent fifty yearsin daily converse
with God. I have this day spent a season of prayer with
such an aged servant of our King. He was almost beside
himeelf with joy as he talked of the goodness of God and
the sure promises of the gospel.

ETERNAL MARKS OF THE PRAVER LIFE,

Prayer will come to the surface, so that men can get
glimpses, at least, of the lifein the soul. Thereisa
sweetness and a beauty which will become visible in the
face of the saint who walks close to God. I was once
walking on the streets of Louisville with Dr. Basil Manly,
a man known far and wide as one of the most saintly
men in our Baptist brotherhood. We passed a lady and
a little girl as we crossed over the street, and the good
man, as was his custom, smiled on the little one. I
overheard her ask her mother, as she pointed to Dr.
Manly, ** Mamma, who was that man with the pretty
face ?'" The littleone saw the grace and tenderness
which a life of prayer had written all over the counten-
ance of the good man, and to her his face was beautifal.

Joun~ R. SAMPEY, in Baptist Union.
S RN
Hints to Leaders.
BY ], W. WEDDRLL, D. D.

What 1{a the purpose of the prayer meeting? Let us
have an expression. . What brought you to the meeting
What »re you here for?
it s with this main Intent, that we
We need to get away from the
the oalm of God's sacred

to-night ?

If we come aright,
may deaw nigh to God
din and whirl,
presence

Mow shall we make the prayer meeting contribute to
bie good end ! 1t must have two anchorages | we must
“ling to the Word and to the Holy Ghost, Some great

and loto

thought out of the Book must 1ift the souls of the attend
ants, and it must even be felt that nmot man but the
spirit is in the lead.

Here, like Moses, we commune with God
RO out to meet men and do our work in the new strergth
that is ours,

It were better to read this pt\nulxr in Excdus 34 33
with a '* when ' rather than a ' tiil."”" It was the time
between when Moses' face was veilel He spoke both
to man and God with open countenance. Bnt he would
keep the holy inspiration for use. So may we. Who
can testify to new power gotten at the mount ?

The passage in Luke tells the source and the secret of
inspiratioial power. Get apart with Jesus. Let the
young people do this, and nothing can withstand them.
Without this, culture and training will amount to little.
This is true galture, this is life.

Young people, place the prayer-meeting where it be-
longs, at the forefront. The first and constant resort of
the early disciples was to the gates of prayer.- Be at the

mid-week prayer-meeting. Vou cannot afford to miss it.
The church cannot afford to do without you there

And see to it that prayer always eventnates in endeav-
or. The disciples went down from the shining monut to
put sunshine into sad hearts at the foot of the hill. The
young people's prayer meeting should always look for-
ward to some work to be done for Gol and souls.

The Sunday night prayer meeting, for example, should
slways anticipate the preaching service, and the throw-
ing of the net. That will put gladness into the pastor’s
heart, at least. How many are here to-night to help ?

Suggested songs : ** A charge to keep I have,” **More
like Jesus,” *‘ When my last work is ended,”” *' Jetus,
keep me neas the cross,” ‘‘ Come, thou fount of every
blessing,”” ‘* Abiding," ** Living for Jesus.”
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Diustrative Gatherings.
SELECTED BY SOPHIE BRONSON TITTERINGTON.

Then we

I remember the morning on which I came ont of my
room after I had first trusted Christ. I thought the ol
sun shone a good deal brighter than it ever had before —
I thought it was just smiling upon me. As I walked vut
upon Boston Common and hea:d the birds singing in the
trees, I thought they were all singing a song to me. Do
you know, I fell in love with the birds! [ hal rever
cared for them before. It seemed to me that now [ was
in love with all creation. I had not a bhiter
against any man, I was ready to take all mea to my
heart,—D. L. Moody.

Some oue has recently asked, ‘'Have you never met
the besutiful surprises of the street —met a man or wc-
man who had the ‘Ten Commandments’ written. on the
face?"" The inner light may be so strong within us,
that it shines forth to illumine other souls.

Rev. W, Pennefather of England has left bebind him
a most precions memiory. His was a face one could
never forget. Naturally of a hard, stern type, the hard-
ness was changed, and he had a beautiful, softened,
saintly face. Those who watched him as he read aloud
in the scriptures, saw his face ns it were the face of an
angel. The very children rejoiced to meet him, and one
little lad ran home to tell his mother that Mr
father had beamed on him,
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Gathered Thoughts.

It gives us a moment of alarm to hear that sowe great
and fruitful servant of God seems likely to be Lid a.ile
from his labors. We wonder for a moment how the
church will get ofj without him, and who wiil do the
work he was called to. Lyman Beecher says that more
than once he was stunned by the death of some worker,
as when the Awmerican Board lost Dr. Worcester. But
God always raised up another to take the work, and do
it, in a somewhat different way, yet for his glory. John
Howe clcses a sermon on the death of a young man of
great promise somewhat in this fashion : * Such was he
whom we have lost What wealth of resource does it
show in our Maker that he fashioned such a weapon for
his service, and yet could sfford to lay it aride I’ God s
very rich in his resources, but he never reafly lays the .
polished weapon aside. He takes it
where, and he fills its place here.

for service else

Never mind
You
working for

Never mind whereabouts your work ls.
whether your name is assoclated with it
never see the issues of your toils.
eternity) If you-cannot see results in the hot working
day, the cool evening hours are drawing near, when you
may rest from your labours, and then they will follow
you. Doyour duty, and trust God to give the seed
sow ‘a body as it hath pleased bim.' Mac
laren, ¢

may

You are

you

Alexander

According’ to our Lord's teaching, we con make the
most of our life by losing it. He says that loslrg ihe
life for his sake is saviog it —]: R, Miller,

Penne- -



