
tÎe. New Testament was written. Itshows tha
-COhrist's fdrat and great method'for saving seoul
vaa not to write a book or própound a philor
phy, whieh might have been done by som
propbet, but was Io foumd a Cbrch in livin

V connection with Himself, Re being ioundatio
and Head. That groat purpose was realized. an
to day, the Holy Catholic Church exista as th
reenIt. Throngn the Church, the lat cons
orated Bishop, the last baptized cbild, ie linke
in living human COnObtion with the Man Je-n
of Nazareth. The hands of Jesus werd lifte
up over the Aposties, theirs laid on their au
ceseors, and so on until they rest on Chrietian
to day-practeially the bands of Jesus stretch
ingdown through the ages. ThisistheChurc
Chriit's body, and no book, ne philosophy, m
mere bnUman association ean take the place 0
do its work.-&lected.

FAMILY DEPARTMENT.
WORK FOR LITTLE FOLLOW.ERS.

There's always work in plenty for little hand
to do,

Someiling waiting every day that nome ma
try batyou

Little burdens you may lift, happy stops tha
you can take,

Heavy hearts that you can comfort, for th
blessed Saviour's Pake.

There's room for children's service in this bus
world of ours;

We need them as we need the birds, and mee
the summer flowers;

And their help at task and toiling the Churcl
of God may claim,

And gather little foilowers in Jesu' hol
1Name.

There are words for little lips, sweetest word
cf bope and cheer-

They will bave the spell of music for many i
tired ear.

Don't you wish your geutte worde might lead
sone souls to look above,

Finding rest and peace and guidance in th
dar Redeemner's love?

There are orders meantfor yon-swift and jubi
lant they ring.

heb blies nf being trusted on the errands o
the King I

Fearlesa march in royal service; not an evi
can befall

Those who do the gracions bidding, hasting a
the Master's Oal.

There are songs which children only are glad
enough to sing-

Songs that are as full of ennshine as the sun
nieet hour of spring-

Won't yon siug them tilt our sorrows seem the
e.sier to bear,

As we feel bow safe we're sholtered in our bles-
B.d Saviour'a care ?

Ye, there'a always work in plenty for the lit
tle ones to do,

Something waiting every day that none may
try but you-

Little burdens you may lift, happy steps that
yeu may take,

Heavy hearts that you may comfort, doing it
for Jeans' sake.

-Mra. Margaret.E. Bangsterr.

MAUDIE'S TEXT.

UT TRI RO!. KATHEatNs SOoTT, AUTHOI o
"'MtS naOWsU'S DiUTaIOT," ET.

LConinhued]
One day, later in the week, Maudie ws hav-

ing a nice play with Teddie, the little ones
having all gon to bed, and f.ther and mniammie
were buy talking very gravely. Maudie's
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l attention was aroused by bear'ing f ather say-
s " Well, poor Tonm muet be helped somehow.
o and it really is diffloult to see how we can do
e it. Maudie s text bas been in my head ail day.
g Angel. and I almost think I've hit on soine-
n thing 1"
d " What, Eddie ? Do tell me t"
e Maudie always lked to hear father and mam-
e mie cai o-e another " Angel" and " Eddie ;"
d -he thought it sounded like a book; and Teddie
B was called after father.
o •' Wbat is that in thine band?' you know.
c- Why 1 my peu, Angel i I have enough te do at
e present without it, but sitting up at night I
- cou Id manage something."

" Oh, Eddie, that la a -good thought i And
o your Anget isn't Muob use, is she ?. What couild
r 1 do ?

" What yoD are always doing, and what
keeps everythingstraight and happy, my Angel
in truth '

Father was stooping over mammie, whose
eyes were full of tears, and Mandie quite forgot
Teddie in looking at them. Then iather went

s out, and Maudie crept up to mam mie, and pat
ting her band softly on her cheek, found the
tears were running down.

"Mammie I what are you crying for? What
t kind of tears are these ?"

Mammie was laighing now.
e " What kind of tears, darling ? Sorry tears

ou t ofone eye, and glad ont of the other; " and
mammie laughed merrily.

y "Do tell me, though-what were you and
father saying about the text? I was almost

d forgetting it, because it's sncb a long time since
Sunday."

h SYe, darlirg, but we mustn't forget it.
And now 'il tell you. Uncle Tom, who bas

y just come home from India, is very ill, and
father wants te send him some money, but yon
know we havo not very much-; so father has
been thinking and thiukig, and now ho s go
ing to writenomething, and use his head and bis
pou. That is what God has given him in hAi
hand; do yon see, darling ?

" Oh II .see That je nicel But what did
e father say yon had ? and what made you cry

glad and sorry, nammie ?"
Mammie lsughed again. "The sorry was

- becaue I candovery liLtie, as T aidi; aud
the glad was because father reminded me of'
something I have in my band ; and we all have.
There je a beautiful hymn which says-

'Take Moses' rod, the rod of pray r.'
t That was what father meant; That je one

thing I can do which will help us al; so yon,
aee it is t ne. we have each something iu our
bands."

Mandie was considering very gravely.
- ,'d like to be like father, and do something
for Uncle Tom."

IWeil i perbaps you will, for father is gong
te apk Uncle Tom's little girl te come hore :
and if she doos, my little helper will have te do
a great deal, for she is only Rosie's age, and bas
no nurse, and c.an't speak English."

"Oh, mammie I what faun I what grand
fun I"

'I'm afraid perbaps it won't be all fan,
dearie, but we'll try and make it." Mandie
was so excited at the thonghts of an Indian
cousin, thae ahe would hardly go to bed when
nurse came for ber, and was surprised to find
that nurse was very grave and rather oros at
the mention of the cousin.

",Your poor mamma will be worn out, and
you'I have to ho a pattern of goodness, Miss
Mancie, or we'1l never get on. So Maunde began
t0 feo a littie sobered.

The following Tuesday the little cousin really
did come, and Maudie found what mammie had
said was quiet true. Violet was ber name, and
Rosie and Violet oughtto have been two very
dear little sweet filwers, but Violet bad never
played with any cbildren before, and ehe did
nothing but cry and soold. Mammie was the
only person who coiLld make ber good-her i

celd hands and ber gentie voice always quie'ed
ber; bat nô one knew but father how often
main mie bad to use ber rod of prayer for
patience for herself, and patience for nurse, and
for dear litte Mandie too.

Nobody but father knew how it was ibat, in
spite of mammie's being ill, things went on
srmoothly, and how many little sq nabbies were
settled peacefully by mammie's sofa.

One day nurse made the jam, and Maudie
was allowed to go to the kitheon and really
belp, pulling the fruit off the stalks, and doing
Various little thinge; but the next day some
belp was needed which Maudie did not at all
want te give.

Violet was asleep on Mammsie' sofa, sud
mam mie was doing some needlework for nurse,
wbea she appeared at the door.

" If von plesqe, ma'am, could you write some
labels for the jams and jellies, just to know the
different kinds apart ?"

'. 3fiss Maudie shail do it, nurse. I'm sure
she'll be able to, and I'Il get on with your
work- Come, Maundie, here's my indellible
pencil, and bere are the tickets, and l'Il show
you how."

Poor Mandie's face foll. She could write
very tidily for ber age; but it was the lesson
she Ilked Ioast, and if she was to write at all,
she li ked ink.

"Oh. mammie. please, I needn't do it.. I do
want to play. Violet bas been so tiresome ail
day, and uptet all my bouse, and I'm just put-
ting it tidy."

" And how about belping mammia ? Yeu
know I told you if we tried to help Unele Tom
it would b bard work for us all-even for you,
My darling."

.If I were big. I'd like to bolp you, but I
cantnow, mam mie," ard Maludie went back to
ber doli's bouse. After a bit abe looked round
and saw mammie with her eyes ebut, looking
very tired. Sonething inside gave her a little
prick, but she went on playing. Then she
looked again, and there was mamumie stitching
away so bard, and looki ng so wb ite.

The little chil d hadreally a. battile to fight,
and then shogot up slowly. "Mammie, I'I try
and do thom."

Mammie's pleased face was a reward.
"Th as right, darimg. Heres the one te

copy from. I'm matiog it very short."
Kinu mammie ouly put " R Jam," for I Rasp-

berry Jam," and " S Jum." for " Straw berry"
and " B. 0. Jam," for " Black Currant; " but,
oh I the labor it was for poor Maudie 1 After
ahe bad done six ber fingers ached, and the
last one look very funny.

" W hat is the matter with this one, mam-
mie ?'

' Why the J bas turned its foot the wrong
way, and the M is standing on its head," and
mammie wsnt into a p,)alof langbter, tillMaudie,
who bad been beginning to feel rathergrarmpy,
laughed too.

" But the others are 'very good, darling; and
do you know yon are doing the sermon again-
doing it like father, too, with your pen ?"

Memmie was se clever at thinking nice
tboughts! Maudie fet quite happy again, and
worked away until she done them ail and her
fiogers wore etiff.

But father's kiss when he came in, and his
voice as ho said, " Why, Mandie, yon are remerm.
bering your text wel," made ber very happy,
and the last time I heard of ber she was btil
trying, not only to remember bat " to do the
sermon."

A Subscriber in Cape Breton writes: "The
GUABDIAN is quite a welcome viaitor, and we
look forward anxiously for the day of its arri-
val. Cannot yon make it tri-weekly ? "

Wa want 10,000 subscribers; whe will help
n ecaring them?


