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4 HOW AILS 

It was in the year of 1555 when Queen 

Mary sat upon the English throne with her 

Spanish husband at her side, and filled the 

land with trouble because of her terrible 

persecution of the Protestants. 

In the west of England was a little village 

called Harrant. At one end of the hamlet, 

standing apart from the few dwellings scat- 

tered along either side of its single street, 

was the blacksmith’s shop with his small 

house just back of it, and a tiny garden in the 

rear. 

The smith’s wife was dead, but his bonny, 

blue-eyed little daughter kept his house. 

When lonely, she pushed aside a small panel 

in the end of the shop, and crept in and stayed 

with him, unless the sound of voices or hoo
f 

beats on the road drove her away, for she 

was a shy child. 

One day, when she had gone in, her father 

was standing behind the door. 

He had a stick in his big hand, with which 

he touched the side of the great black beam i
n 

the corner. Suddenly a block of wood fell 

forward, disclosing a small opening. Into this 

he thrust a dark, leather-bound book, and 

quickly, but carefully fitted the block into its 

place, so that no sign of the hidden space 

remained. 

Seeing his daughter, he started and said 

sternly: “Ailsie, child! How dare you spy 

upon your father?” 

“Oh, father! I am not spying!” and the 

blue eyes filled with tears. 

“Of course you were not. I was wrong to 

say so, child!” said the smith, remorsefully. 

“But you saw what I did?” 

“You put the Holy Bible into the beam, 

father. It is a fine hiding place, too, for surely 

neither priest nor soldier can find it there.” 

“I would you knew not its place of con- 

cealment, for the knowledge may bring you 

into danger, lass. You must never betray it. 

When Parson Stowe went away to foreign 

lands, he gave me the Sacred Word and told 

me to keep it as my life. For, by the queen’s 

orders, all the Bibles have been gathered up 

and burned, and we are forbidden to read 

from its Holy pages. This is the only one be
- 

tween here and the sea; and it is more 

precious than the crown of jewels. You are 

ten, Ailsie, and old enough to understand, s
o 

I have told you all.” 

“You need not fear, father,” said Ailsie, 

firmly; “I will not tell.” But the rosy chee
ks 

grew pale as she remembered all that her 

promise might mean. 

Now, there was a certain priest that came 

sometimes to Harrant to preach to the vil- 

lagers. But, being all Protestants, they wou
ld 

neither listen to him nor pay him tithes. 
He 

was very angry at their behaviour, and spie
d 

about until he became sure there was a Bible 

among them; and he knew that it was in the 

blacksmith’s possession, because he was the 

only man in the village who could read. 

After trying in vain to find the Holy Book, 

he went to the nearest town and lodged in- 
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formation against the blacksmith with the 

officers there; and one day, when the smith 

chanced to be away from home, an officer and 

six men marched into Harrant. 

They resolved to burn the little building and 

thus destroy the Bible quickly and surely. 

At the first sight of the strange men, Ailsie 

had fled through the garden, out upon the 

moor, and hidden among the bushes. She was 

terrified for she feared that they might find 

her and demand the hidden place of the 

precious Bible. 

It was growing dark when she saw a bright 

light against the sky, and sprang to ner icet
. 

Her father's house was on fire. The sight 

made the shy child a heroine. Forgetting all 

about her danger, she only remembered that 

she must save the Bible at all cost. 

Swift as an arrow she flew homeward. 

The soldiers were intent upon piling straw 

round the burning buildings, and did not s
ee 

the little figure that darted in between the 

house and the shop, whose thatched roofs wer
e 

all ablaze. Breathless and determined, she 

pushed aside the panel and stumbled throug
h 

the blinding smoke. 

The hungry flames scorched her dress a
nd 

her hair, and burned and blistered her 
hands 

and face before she secured what she s
ought. 

But at last she reached the Bible and fl
ed out 

into the open air. 

No one had noticed her in the darkness, 

and she crept safely into the little gard
en and 

sank down, choked and suffering, among 

the vines. 

She slipped off her woolen petticoat and 

wrapped it around the volume; then, digging 

with her burned hands in the soft soil, she 

buried it under an immense cabbage. Then 

she crawled upon her hands and kne
es to the 

spring at the foot of the garden, where her 

father found her an hour later half uncon- 

scious with pain and fright. He neve
r ceased 

while he liver to praise his little 
daughter for 

her brave deed of that day. 

The Bible always remained in the family, 

and, years and years after, Ailsie’s great- 

granddaughter carried it with her when she 

followed her Puritan husband a
cross the seas 

to the coast of New England. —Selected. 

NO REGRETS 

for doing good to all, 

for speaking evil of none, 

for hearing before judging, 

for thinking before speaking, 

for holding an angry tongue, 

for being kind to the distressed
, 

for asking pardon for all errors,
 

for being patient toward everyb
ody, 

for disbelieving most of the ill reports. 

—Clipped 

HOME MISSION FUNDS RECEI
PTS 

ETTORE CRUTCH ons sis g mo sob pios sas soatas $ 28.80 

Moncton OCHUPCR ....opeomeo
ss os vomesssp es 125.15 

Westehestér Chtrehl . ©. Pie v caiiidovianvi ei ge 40.00 

North -Haad Churebsi ll. jis aunties oo o@s oo 20.00 

Lower Hainsville Church ......
...ccoceeceees 16.65 

Middle Southampton Church ..
.............. 20.00 

Havelook  €hurdh | [igs 5 vodiiel Bile xDel of 50.00 

Grey’s Mills Church ....c..c.co
ert reece 10.00 

OIG Town Church = 0% 5 5 wom os. feale. se 5.00 

Millville (Ghuri@hy . , i. «vas wifi eloiovne sid vivid 50.00 

Perth Chueh 3. . coef oss saz. sie dst-idols a 30.00 

PEt ICOtiBEEa™. hen) 5%. o UTR, JRL eT 50.50 

Mrs. Percy HBYEIS ov. ois oni vee SBE 25.00 

Young People’s SOC. ..c.ceeneic
necrronccens 120.00 

Beulah Camp Offering .......c.c
ceceeecece.s 164.00 

Mr. Moss Hellman .......coccoe
oeecsonnccees 100.00 

Rev. W. L. Fernley (treas.) 

OBITUARY 

The funeral of the late Mrs. Murray Smith
 

(nee Annie Denton) was held from the Beav
er 

River Baptist Church on Saturday afternoon
, 

September 3. Mrs. Smith was born in West- 

port, N. S,. in 1878. At a very young age she
 

became a member of the Christian Church of
 

that community. For the past 53 years she 

has been a resident of Beaver River, N. = 

The late Mrs. Smith is survived by one son, 

Leonard, three daughters, Mrs. Ashton 

Churchill, Mrs. Rodney Smith, and Miss Ad
a 

(Smith) Wyman, and seven grandchildren. 

Interment was at the Port Maitland-Beaver 

River cemetery. Sincere sympathy is extended 

to the sorrowing ones. The funeral was con- 

ducted by Rev. L. K. Mullen. 

GIFTS FOR FOREIGN MISSIONS 

(July 6 - Sept. 15) 

Beulah Missionary Offering ................ $172.75 

Young People’s Association ............
.....n 300.00 

Sandford Church .... cicee de sles cwwsivui
ntsos eons 5.00 

0 158 0 Le oo ER eA I Le EO 10.00 

SE JORANChUECR EFI lode sali vid van (Fein ve 22.00 

Old Town Church ..........cocecoessbenmass 10.00 

DIEMIet Mo 8 Nes i i Beers el 38.95 

Barker's Point, Sunshine Class ............. 25.00 

Mrs. Joseph Sabine ..........ccccenieeenn 5.00 

Old TownsBi BoA. S1id. idole ghhooc
cpeccoces 5.00 

Mrs. Bessie Mitchell ......cccoeenren
nnnneees 3.00 

Grey's NUNS ARIEL AAU A Love nee
 nonin 30.00 

Mrs. Eola McCaleb in momery of M
rs. C. Look 10.00 

Millville Church «...ovveveeransrs
seaaneaaaes 100.00 

Mrs. Allen NASON ......ocveceetan
ncccnacens 10.00 

Maple Ridge Church .........ccoenevr
renenns 19.25 

Mr. and Mrs. W. McDavid ........
cooeveveeenn 5.00 

Mruro Church ........ceceececnec
ossvanracns 65.00 

Beulah Youth Camp .......cc.cveoercceencees 12.80 

Mrs. Claude Black ......covceeeeen
vernennnnns 5.00 

RT RE SR Fs RAT IAS SL AL PY 22.00 

Marysville Church ........ LEI" Sl SERRA 100.00 

Miss Helen White sows « coil «sails « 0 slid ahiside 4.00 

Seal Cove Church ..... .ccooecvssoepronncee 298.58 

Presque Isle Church ...........ccce
eveeeeeees 37.00 

Mr. and Mrs. R. L. Beal .......cccoceviennens 75.00 

Mrs. Manning Mullen ..........c.e
occeneeee.e 20.00 

eh 1 ok Te 1 A SR RE gon) 4.10 

Moncton Church .......ccoceerecnreancnees 500.00 

Seal: Core ;OPUPCR ... Gd cepanads doe wooy. us 250.00 

Seal Cove Miss. Society ......cec
ecececaensen 55.00 

Note: Gifts to the Rosamond Dow Fund ar
e 

listed separately in this issue and will be l
isted 

thus in the future. Contributions to this 
fund 

are to be sent direct to the Treasurer. 

Please notify the Treasurer of any error
s or 

omissions. 

Thank you for your gifts. 

CME Beds Tens. 

ROSAMOND DOW MEMORIAL F
UND 

(July 6-Sept. 15) 

Brought LOrWard . ... ijnsseies sso se debassee soins $250.87 

dg a
 abo 25.00 

NER HVERG Cl, 05 QD OF (9LALIEJAE. Waist das 10.00 

Prasqite Ble wu vs tibers re supe es foide cadsmbirtoh 12.47 

Woods Harbour S°.8. ....coccoe
vpeiocaceccses 8.00 

Marysville Crusaders .........c.
ooeereevecnes 4.00 

Fredericton Crusaders .........ceceeeeeeces 7.33 

DVBS GIFTS 

Beulah Offering ........ccceeeeeriosnecnanes 43.63 

Ann: Hiltons Class sles es siamiow snes co
nse saase 9.65 

ET I
 RS i er OE Tl, 8.01 

Fredericton’. . V2, iii didi see e dieses 6.32 

Pesthidil osu do aed cfastdsrme no aps» Sees 9% 041 7.74 

Woodwards COVE ........ccoocsaees
oooncssas 5.00 

QELY Gowers] ELE FICE, FESR SL SUL ea 11.00 

Barkers TPOIRE: rows. $5 55500 « § sf piiemle « bs o FPSB 6.00 

EE a
 ae ao it 4.85 

Maryaville 1, Citi si seh ih ee ce 15.00 

Beall | ..#&ea. srl 2e iid. bos Rly GEOIE Sh, LEP 5.00 

Woods Farhoteit.: iu. tian tvvnie ofes « Babaads oR 6.00 

Dbakiowie® LLU SURRONr. DIE JOU. JAILS, 44 6.81 

$452.68 

Watch The Highway and see the Fund 

grow 

Send gifts to Rev. C. E. Stairs, 38 Pleasant 

SE I Trute, NOS. : 

Fruit and Testimony 

With golden bells, the priestly vest 

And rich pomegranites bordered round— 

The need of holiness expressed, 

And called for fruits as well as sound. 

—Cowper. 

The King’s Highway


