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Cfce Borne mission Journal Mrn. Sheldrake. "Haring to call tue names!
If I were your Aunt Dianiha-—**
'‘There, be quiet. Kliza. my jmhit child!** said

Miss Hathaway, in rhuse heart a slmrp struggle Tliere are times in every life when the «ml 
ha l 1m.mi going on since the dog apjieared upon Mauds on the clear heights, and no task
«•«“* Thl' Kt"",l1c '"tie la,'v brill down and Ik.- to. difficult to tl, : boundless enthusiasm of tlK- 
ianl a soft, ungloved hand somewhat timidly . , , , ,«I»" Rag's shaggy head, •'ll,, von really love >b < «bat •« to be done when the soul
III s little dvg so much?" she went on soothingly. | "'''descended into the plains, and the enthusiasm 
To hit surprise. Rags lagan to licit the kind I '* Rm,r, »n<l the task remains? Only to go on 
hand raising his eyes gratefully to the lady's ] bravely, trusting to tlte clearer vision on the
ùu™ch«H- TJ™eîanthligh • j" Kli?’;tey M*” ! "“■'"'■•'op. and making faithful pcrfurm.tue 
qnenchtsl ,» tear,, a. she sard ... a half sol,lung j flU ,hl. pU, of enthusiasm. The monnti.n and

"l.ovc him! Oh. Aunt Diaotha, yon don't j,l1'1"1 h“‘eacl» *"» place in Christian life-the 
know what be*» l*en to me! Look here—1 ! mountain for the clear vision ahead, the lowly 
Knight him two years ago from some boys who road along the plain for ihe actual t*r formant* 
were going to drown him, and he's been the of the journey.—Sunday -Sc hool Times, 
dearest, most faithful little friend to 
since! He goes with niv everywhere, lie sleeps 

•r».. a. c . .• . . , . in my room at night, he understands everything
T was the first time such tender, motherly I sav to him And he1* not an ugly, vicious dug 

wonts had fallen upon the poor girl's ear* — he w as only making fun with Aunt Gertrude;
Tears rushed to her eyes again, rolled and yon see how he likes you-he likes those C.oil has been wrestling with yon patiently and

. down her cheeks: it was all site could do who are kind to hint. It would break my heurt I rvinglv for many years. He has sought by the
to keep trout .olilitng aloud ............ h, part with the little fellow, aul even if he 1 pro»perit,v and happiness that lie has Kent ym, lo

°h'’ “u )Usl *8 ,klnd ** f“ -)>' w.mi t killed or allowed to starve, l believe he d make you conscious of his lender love and care
managed to bring out. after a glance ill tie- pine away lor me! Oh. I'm not saving this In and to draw yon to Him by ll v cords of gratitude, 
sweet sincere face. Hut there « something get yon to take him—that would lie asking loo ■tnd when von (ailed In perceive Him in the <lav- 
von dun t know alunit. \ ou would never want much I know. Hut if yen 11 only help me to light. He has n:. l yon in tile darkness He has 
Rags ami lied die without me. |mw little carryout the plan I «].,U of. pi caw Ik- my thrown His strong arm arou.nl you and still yon 

• n-. . o , .... ... , ««a than, and have things settled that way! have not known Him. He has wounded you—
N\V° *ak ■ 1-hza asked til* dismayed and whm I in older, mid have a good issition. : He has had lo wound you—became von 

Miss Hathaway .'the thwiglil missing her mind Ml do lots for you. Aunt Diuniha. Von won't i struggled against Him. Can von not now see
that this eccentric gill had perhap. adopted ware let Rage hr taken from me—you are toe kind. I ! lhal it is He? And is it not idle to resist Him»
"file street urclno. .............................. know. 1 Oh. if men only knew that (,od is wot tl™.

It S n > dog. my poor little dog said l-.h/a, A great soli ehokisl her voice. Rags, who I enemy, lint th irbeM friend' If ins:..,d of hold-
dashing away her tear., as .ha sprang to the seemed to uudrrstand everything that was going ; ing II m off ,.r trying to I,real' at,-ay from His
window, and threw it o|ien. Here, Rags, my on. made a Jxvuliar. melancholy sotted that | embrace, they would cling to Him, as Jacob did

X „ ...,___, , , H-emc I almost a repetition „f tlte sab then snd- I «claiming: ‘ I will not let thee go, except
Rags, who had ken tor some lime, under Ihe deni, sat up H|.,n hi. hind legs and reached ou, ! thon Mess me! » As soon as that prayer is

a I l,arln|"R' jninping up against | a supplicating. shaggy little paw lo Aunt j offered the hles-ing conies and the in 'ruing
it at mte tab, only lo I» warned away I,y Ins ; Manilla liveryIkxIv langlied and felt softened ! hieika. Tliere would have fieen no inisl of the
young "usiress. now hounded in. in an ecstae.v ; toward lire dog except that cold hearted child l°"K struggle if tire soul had only yield.d sooner
r..Ji°V'|,|" l' ',"'1?' ■ **!' *«: *","R,y; 'baggy g Maud, who w. n lend anylnslv could make such to Him whose one supreme desire is to bless and 
httle fellow, of the terrier family, though not of a fuss over that ugly little Insist ! Mrs. Shell- save it.—/>a,W It. ( W, />. /> ,, //,y„y
the purest breed. drake felt touched in spite of herself. and

Mercy on u.! acieamed Mrs. Honeywell, what ashamed of her hard words to Kliza 
climbing upon a chair with more agility than As f, r Miss Hathaway, Rags' supplicating 
might have l,een expected from so stout a woman, gesture would have settled the matter, even if 
' what a dreadful liitk dog’ Turn him out, thv kind-hearted little ladv had not already made

Klim, for ^r^U^v'&^L ^ ° "? ' ~
the dog. who had been leaping u|x>n and caress- ,lher arm around lilira ’ P asked, while ru..bing a brass plate on a door,
ing his young mistress, now made a sudden rush "Cotnc, come, 1 il settle matters far belter for wh“‘ ** **• «•«”«. when lie replied, "1 aul
for Mrs. Honeywell. Her shrieks redoubled, yon than that. Veu ve unite won my heart, you | ml'I’tr'K out the name." l. ttle
while Rags thinking all this excitement gr.a- dear, warm hearted chiid. anil your little Rags
fun, bounded around her chair, harking furious t. o The: es room enough hr von both at
Iy. and e, adntg with great dexterity tin thrusts j R, ever oft ami you must come with me " 
ahe made at him with her parasol But u, an | Klitta's lave flushed again with mingled aston- 
instaat more. hliza had captured hint, and with ; islunent and rapture, yet sin- hcsiia'ed a moment 
two or three hea.'y cuffs, brought lum to sut. ! "Oh. Aunt Manilla' It s loo much to ask of 
mixtion Gertrude and G aJ\s, «ho had .sought : you! '
m vain to reassure their aunt (or ihe sociable j "Not a I It. It'll do your Auntie good to have 
Rags was no stranger to them,, now helptd the j some young life in tin- collage, and Rosie, too. .
tremb mg la I y down, trying not to laugh, while ; Only " will, another silver, laugh, "yon must 1
Maud eyed the scene in silent disdain of Kliza. teach Rags not to ic se Kollo"' then lier 1 
the dog, and Mrs^ Hone, well Bo-r Aunt heartfelt gratitude overcoming her natural .
Matitha stood mule but t-eml lirg. while Mis reserve and sh, ness; she threw her arms nround k v k M. Bynon,
Sheldrake, who. "cltgerent woman though she Miss Manilla's neck, and hid iter face ms,,, ;.cr Mrs. Joseph K. Miller.
ZuL, ”.n,7 i'Crî0r ° , Ki hal rebelled shoulder, while Rags, unheeded, jnmpeâ alxrut Samuel Barton
behind s table, heeling that she had not dis- them some,, hat jealously, trying to kiss each in t o Hetl,#ri„ot„o
tniguished herself, she spoke out with all the turn. 6 1,1 K- Hetlierington,
more severity when Kliza had finally quieted the ; ' Oh you arc the best, the kindest woman!" , Wi,IUC' Newcomb.
d°?o ........ murmured Kliza: "Ml do everything you tell Mrs A. Bratiscomlie,

So hat lathe charming iwt you cant I ear to . me. III never make you sorry for this; no, nor Geo. H. Briggs,
tie parted from, that ugly, vicious little cor! Rags either!" »... u. i i u „
But it s just what we might have expected from : (To lx- Continued.) Mt‘ k u Tb"us" ’
a peculiar girl like you! 1 think both my aisters «art, K. M. rttoa,
will agree with me that you can’t saddle that ! ~ Mrs. Jaa. Kennedy,
hideous little lieast upon anyody who has charge : in God's School. Oswald Barton,
of you. and th.t he had letter le quickly chliro j ----- Hooewell Cane Snndav q,-hrv,t
formed: it would be a kindness to the dog, I'm Sooner or taler we find ont that life is not a «, v,"

^ ** - *** - >-« - «'•-
glaring at Mrs. Slteklrake from where she stomi wl11 d,,CHVer tl,a' ,he w,,rld 18 "0| » pl»y«rimnd. Mrs. Duncan McIntyre,
beside the dog. "Oh. it * too much! I never h <l«ite clear that God mean* it for • school. ! Win. Noddin,
saw such a hard hearted woman as you! Chlori - Ttie moment we forget that, the puzzle of life lie- 
form my dog. the only cieat re that loves me, gins We try to play in school. The Master
the only thing I have to love in all the world! does not mind that so much for its own sake, for
Rags, be quiet, sir! for the Irtle f llow. quite h likt.sto children ha 
iwaie that Mrs. sheldrake was making a personal *
attack upon him. broke into a savage bark, 
stifled immediately by Hliza. But he continued 
to show his teeth at Aunt Minerva, uttering a 
resentful growl at intervals.

“And how can you expect )ieople to love you, 
you disagreeable, impertinent girl?" exclaimed

After Eçthuaîeam Is Gone

A reemj of Mi-dt-naiy, Hunt|a«-V'h«**t an«1 T«'i«»|fi.uit'e j 
•oik. and » lepurtei «4 church an I minutcii»! aciivinr« 
ead geacral religiuu» ktarauiw, rub'.i>h«4 tent monthly.
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1 Life Indeed.

some*

Opposition to Christ

was the tmy 
aware that the more he ruhlied the more it shone. 
Soit is with those who seek to opp se Christ; 
the more His truth and power arc called in ques
tion, tile brighter they shine.
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Tlie follow ing amounts have lieen contributed 
on this fund since September last:
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Win Lewis,
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ppy ; but in our playing 
We,do not see how

Total, 25
The last report from Bro. Brvinc'a family ia 

touching indeed. Readers of the Journal no 
doubt remember that he is residing at San Jacinto, 
California, whither he went ia-aearch of health. 
His second little boy has had to undergo a pain-

we nt gleet our lea
much there is t# tilfiÇ ara| wei#o not care. But 
our Master cqres. i^ha^Sktlectly overpower
ing and inexpllbably ^tficifilde tor our education; 
and because he loves lik. Be comes into the school 
sometimes and speaks to L,
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