DECEMBER 16, 1918

THE KING’S HIGHWAY.
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GCOUNTING THEIR BLESSINGS.

It was the day before Thanksgiving. In
her tiny kintchen, pretty little Margaret
LLane was preparing a Thanksgiving din-
ner, the first one in the pretty home over
which she had come to preside but a short
2ix months before.

The turkey was already in the baker,
and her nimble fingers were busy fashion-
ing a plum pudding.

Her heart was so light that almost un-
consciously she burst into song. The room
was small and the day warm, so she had
ieft the door partly open, and her sweet
voice floated ouf into the sireet.

A man passing by paused to listen:

“When upon life’s billows you are tem-
pest tossed,

When yvou are discouraged, thinking all is

Count your many blessings, name them
one by one,

And it will surprise you what the Lord has
done.”

The man words
seemed to

smile curled his lips. “Count .y bless-

passed on, but the

ring in his ears.. A cynical

ings, indeed,” he muttered; 1 wonder
what theyare. I presume that sweet little

singer back there would say my wealth,

but it has never brought me one happy

moment, not one.’
Then some way. it seemed to him that
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pages of his life swepl back, and he saw

aoain a fair face bend above him, a face
]

so pure it might have been an angel's.

She was an angel now, and his whole life
had been soffened by her influence. Sure-
lv. he must count the memory of a Ghris-

tian mother among his blessings.

There was another, too, away back in
ad named the

his vounger days, he had

sweet name wife, and a tiny daughter

nestled in his arms. But not for long. God

taok them from the sorrow here to the

: (] Yot the hanpiness of 36
joy over there. Yet the happiness of those

short months was very dear to him.
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home to him, and he sala will arise
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care?
Does the cross seem heavy you are called
to bear?
Clount yovur man)
will fly,

And vou will be singing as the days go

blessings, every doubt

L L Vv 111 @ e 2
h
|8
{ A3 4
he w ) &0) ) yireet St 11
R i ! S
f 1 4 € ¥
door with 1 i tie shne K 10O
& , 5 1 % s
1 Y ol S diaD O WOlL'l | L8 A K8
: & Wl !
- na itime 1o, Sing. 0l unt .ne
>4 } ) } Yave. \i’a
U | ( = B0 11€ ) rf;\ { L\ VA ]
' 3 1 i Al 3 diralyr sxra For l;\;
il Burdened she surety was, 10" 1106
1 11
I 1\ ¢ XTAPST O 1 ana nere T E
health was not very good, ana there were

three little ones to do for, and yet—
blessings, name them one

‘Count your

hv one.”’ The:word came to her in spite
the elosed door, and she smiled grimly

as 1 ‘E,( &

“Tom is well and has plenty of work,
that is one, I suppose; and does not spend
his money for strong drink as some do.
Then our home is paid for, and the chil-
dren are well and good to help me
A look of surprise came over her face,
and she wondered if there was so much
for her to be thankful for after all. The
words of the song held a new meaning
for her, and she found herself {rying to
hum the air as she went about her many

tasks.

“When vyou look at others with their
lands and gold,

Think that Christ has promised you His
wealth untold.

Count vour many blessings money cannot
buy,

Your reward in heaven, nor your home
ohligh. '’

A young girl heard the words as she
‘I believe I needed just
tho<e words to set me right.” she thouzht.
1 am afraid I was envious this
because Mabel had such a beautiful new
suit and I must wear my old one. I was
Warry

hurried to school.

mornine

¢ross  about it too, and it will
mamma. for she is doing all she can for
me, and——"" Her face paled as she
thought: “Mabel has no mamma, ['m
sure  she would be willing to wear old
clothes if she could only have her dear
mamma. What would T care for money
without my dear mother to share it? 1
will never worry her so again, never; and
| will tell her so at noon, too,”” and she
bassed into the sehool room.
“So amid the confliet, whether great or
small,
Do not.be discouraged, God is over all,
Count vour many blessings, angels will
attend,
Help and comfort give you to your jour-
ney's end.”

“It will not be long, either,”” murmured
a poor old woman, as she toiled painfully
off, and my

oreatest blessing is that it is so. [ was
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along. ‘The end is not far
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feeling discouraged this morning to think

my Master kept me waiting so long, buat
HHe knows best. Aye, He will help and

comfort me to the end. T am glad I heard

the singer; God bless her!”

Fhe pudding was finished, and so was

the song, and Margaret, with a light
eart, began putting the little kitchen to
rights. not knowing that while she sung
souls had been brought nearer to
{their maker. and that on the morrow each
would return thanks for blessings over-
lcoked the hurrv of tl vorld until
ng, heard by chance, sei them rizi
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God and by universal love, leads ii
frame its conduct according to that of the

oovereign 5.:4‘:‘;’-15,{1. Dr. Adam Clarke.

“Worship springs not out of duty, but
out of eager willingness.”

MISSIONARY CORRESPONDENCE.
October 23rd, 1918.
Dear Brother Baker:

Just a word to let you know how we
are. 1 need not tell you that all South Af-
rica is in the grip of Spanish Influenza.
We have one bad case at our mission sta-
tion, but hope for the best. Only our na-
tives here as yet contracted the disease,
and most cases are rather mild

Last Sunday was a good day—Big Sun-
day at Entungwini. An old woman, she
must have been seventy, was baptized anda
entered the church. Her eves had gore
blind, but I trust her spiritual vision is
clear. If is a marvel of grace to see such
an one quit beer, tobacco and her heath-
en practices.

The week before was
Balmoral. A young womain
but very promising,
church membership by bapiism.

All our native workers are doing about
as usual. Faith and Bertha Meyer are ra-
ther run down from over-work and for a
time unable to fill their usuat place in the
Paul’s help is therefore
the more appreciated, while Mrs. Sanders
as well as myself must do our share and
a little more.

Really, T am expecting some

)

communion at

mission work.

: good to
come from the Spanish Flu.. for when
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God’s judgments are in the earth the peo-
ple will learn righteousness. These Zu-
lus are no exception to this rule and 1
trust to see souls saved as a result of this
epidemic.

liver vours in Him,

“lLord, whal a change within us, one short

hour
Spent in thy presence will prevail to
make,

What heavy burdens from our bosoms

take,
What parched grounds refresh as with a
shower!

We kneel, and all around us seems {o
lower:

We rise, and all the and the
near

Stands forth in sunny outline, brave

and olo
anag- elear.
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We kneel, how weak; rise, how fuli
of power
W hy therefore. o1l ‘e do ouy
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strong ?
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prayer
And joy and strengih and
with Thee?”

Christ was a home missionary —in the
house of lLazarus.

Christ was a foreign missionary—when
the Greeks came to Him

Christ was a cily missionanry

taught in Samaria.—-Sel

“The sanctified soul sets iittle value on

eqrthly things.




