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first little one down to the vans wait-
in at the door. One by one these
litte folk were placed, mome on soft
quilte on the straw at the bottom of
the vans, and ome itting up under
the care of the nurses, or ladies on duty,
or held by the strong arma of the
volunteers. Just at starting, " Nurse
Nell " slipped sud sprained her ankle,
no neither she nor Archie ever became
inmates of the Iakeside Home.

A strange procession we made, as
slowly and carefully we drove along'
arriving a' York Street wharf, where
our mattresses, etc., had preoeded us,
and were beiug transferred to the barge
kindly loaned by liarry Hodeon for
the purpoSe. Many were the sad faces;
and many strong men wept as one by
one our little ones were once more lifted
by the volunteers and placed upon the
mattresses on the deck of the Luella,
which was waiting for us. One little
fellow who had on a dresa for the first
time mince Jiuuary, when ho entered,
was full of anxitey lest " going through
the lake will wet my new dres." This
had troubled him all the way dow in
the van, and now When h wu laid on
the mattresu quite dry and mafe bis
little mind ws at rst. The boat
having been reserved for us, no other
pasmengers vers taken on board; and
silently ve moved of to the lakeuide
of the Island, on a .mooth sea, with a
varmi brosme blowi* 1

Whe vo arrived at Capt. Murray a
wharf (which ws aiu Plu p et Our
services, and which la about a quarter
of a mile hom the Lakeside Home) the
three atretchers were prepared, and
thoe beut able to be moved, were car-
ried up frt, ome two at a time, others,
as Mahu, Tommy, and our poor Janie,
separately. They wem received at the
" Rome by Miss Rogers, the nurses,
and a party of Ilaenders, who had re.
freshments of bread, milk, and fresh
strawberriesawaiting them. Demrittie
Mabel, though fastened in a box made
for the purpo was as merry as a bird,
and ted with the idea of beng
lifted by lb. soldiers, but as much dis-
appointed to find them without their
uniforna% as she va at Het Worabp
the Mayor appearing without a geld
band on bis bt, when he visited the
Hoapital mome time previous. Her
idea of the Mayor had boen received
from pidtres of Dick Whiltington iu
his officiai robes, and I foer our vorthy
Chief Magistrate sufered in her esti-
mation by the comparison.

Now look bck and m God's Hand I
Not ouly had a large sum been given
us toward car "Home, but the chu-
dan had beem takn from door to door
fres. A lady had voluntured to amt
as Matron for the Summer; ad faith-
fully did ahe flil the various duti"s
devoiving upo ber, doing all a te b
Lgord ; and doclilng thmnka à=m My
one. It wa omough for her that ahe
migh6 work for Him.

Ta young min vho pays dxty
dollars for a suit of olothes is alays
ready te borrov 1h. mai7 fram
amt man who pays tv.nly dollars
a suit. There's a moral ta liis, boys

IN'Immor beowm fath ud son in
difficult. Hi thrioe happy, in the
s o hum bas sh % and vim abmr
mm the father w ho Moured Il.

Lore in like hidingnafog. If
S mon about you me in dagr of

png your head agist the truth ;
as soon the fog blows up you are
gon% myhow.

A Mother's Yearning.
"it, sitting with this little worn-out ohoe

And scarlet stocking lying on my kno,
I knew the little feet had pattered through

The Peati-sot gates that lie 'twixt
heavemi aad ine

I couild b reconciled, and happy, too,
And look with glad eyes toward the

jasper sea.

"If, in the morning when the song of birda
Reminds us of a music far more sweet,

I lirten for his pretty, broken wordr,
A id for the musi of his dimpled eot,

I ce 'd b. aimait happy, ihoigh I huard
Nr, anaer, and saw but hm vacant sat.

"I could be glad if, when the day la done,
And mIl is cares and heart-achea laid

aml
I could loo'westward to the hidden Sun,

And with a heart full of deep yearningis
say,

To-night I'm nearer to my little one
By just the travel of a single day.'

" If I could know those litt lest were shod
k sandala wrought of light in other

. lands ,
Andtht the foitprints of a tender God

Ran aide by aide with his, in golden
manda,

I could boi cheerfully and kia the rod,
Sinoce ho would be In wiser, safer hands.

"If h were dead I would not oit to-da
And stain with tears th. vue soe on

my knoe.
'Brng back a" my little boy tome 1'

I would b lent, knawing i in God'a
vay,

And Iat they'd lemd me to him c'er
death'a silent sea.

"But 0 tt know the. feet, once pure and
white,

The haunts of vice have boldly ventured
in,

The bande that ahould have battled for
the rlghl,

Have hiomo vrung crimaon in *e clup
of sin,

And ahould ho knock at heaven's gate t.
night,

1 fuir my boy could hardly enter ln."

A Otorm and its Zemon.
Ai awful thunderstorm was raig

one evening. One flash of llghtnu
followed another so quicklyhhat lb.
bedroom in which two little girls were
lying was brilliantly lighted up every
fevseconds and the roar of the thunder,
harmleus if they had but known itl had
a terrible sound in the ars of the chil.
dren. They hid their heads beneath the
bedolothes trembling and ifraid, or
peeped out for a moment,only to shrink
agam below the welome overing. It
was early in the evening, and only the
chidren were in bed. Paslng bck.
ward sad forward on the landing out.
aide their door went a younghousemaid,
Who was arranging the room for the
night. As ah. moved briskiy from
place to place ihe lfted up ber sweeî
young voice and sang a favourite
hymn:

O God, our Lelp ln ags pont,
Our hope for yeara l, orne,

Our aheller froni the atormy bisai,
And Our eternal home i

«Jane, Jane," crled a little voice
from the bedroom, "are you not afraidi
How ca you go cm slnging when it
lightnm s sad thé thund r makes such
a noWse I "Afraid, Miss Amni I Oh,
no," nid the girl. " How au I be
afraid We I know that God la herm,
He tak esre of me, and noting eau
hurt me without Ris WiL. Besides,
H. made lh tu, and thunder,
and ra, M d lly &U do a great deal
of Cod, each in its viy." " Do they r
MMid the hild, venturing her head cut-
ide the olothm and "kg oourage,

"But the lightning kills people Mn-
limns," sh. added, with a shudder.
"Yss, daot," mid Jan, " but it ila

only as God willa. It cannot do any.
thing but just what He sends it to do.
Don't be afraid; just try to think
that you must b. Baie in God's keep.
ing. He will take care of both you
and me."
BThen Jane kissed the young faces,
and bid thom notice how already the
lightning did not come mo frequently
or the voie. of the thunder sound no
loudly. Her words loft them oomfort,
and with the sWeet thought in their
minds, "God will take care of un,"
whle the young housemaid reSumed
alike her work and ber song:

I3efore the hbis in order stood,
Or earth recuived er faine,

From everlasting Thou art God,
To endiesu yeara the same.

It was notied in after years that
when other people showed fear durmg
a storm thee children were calm.
cheerful, and always ready to oher
otheru. Their conidnce aroe fron
the lesson of trust taught them by the
young servant's words and example.
They leearned to ay, " Theme are God's
works. They are only fulfilling His
word. Under the shadow of His
wige will we rejoice."-Chriati a
Worl.

The Power of Eindneis.
"WnAT a dull, dreary day 1" How

many times these werds had been
apoken; and boy plainly vers ihoy
expressed on the face of 1he dosen pas.
senger% that afternoon. We were to,
change cars at this place, but on our
arrivai found that the train was two
hours late, so there was no alternative
but to wait.

It wu a oold, rainy, November day;
the streets were flled with mud ; and
a chillineus and gloom seemed reigning
everywhere, oven in the hearts and
actions of the waiting passengers. 19 o
one seemed inclined to talk ; so thore
we mat with long sober faces, thinking
what a dull, dreary day it was.

While we thus sat waiting, an old
man entered the room, carrying in one
band a cane to support bis foble body,
and in the other a basket flled with
undry articles for sale.

He approached the passengers, one
by One, commending the usefulneu,
durability, and cheapnem of bis good,
but no male did he make. One aid
that ho had no use for such things ;
another Mid that ashe was well supplied
already ; another that ho did not cars
ta ho bothered with iuch articles while
travelling, and so on until the entire
cirle ws made. And the mauner of
each one meemed te amy to the old man
that such an intrusion on his part vas
very unwelcome.

e had turnedaway and wu leavin
the room,when a lady amiost unnotio
before, approached him from a remote
corner where she had boa reading, and
desired to look at his goeds. She firet
invited him to a comfortable seat ; and
then slected one after another of the
useful little articles, until Ave or six
had been stored away in the matohel.

In paying for ber purohues the
exact change oould not be made, and
meveral cents were due ber, but ahe told
him not to trouble himslf to get so
amall an amount; that the goods were
chep and vell Worth the moy she
hadpaid him. The old man face had
bitened up duri' thi transaction,

ndho expred gratitude by
aying:
"Ithank you ma'am, with all My

heart for this little trade. Business

don't amount to much such a daythis; but I have to koep working ail
the harder, for you see we get hung
this kind of weather as well a when
the sun shines.

"'Twas nowet and muddythatI didnt
go home to dinner to-day; and trade
was so dull I couldn't 'ford to buy anybut 'twill bo ail right now, for Pil go
home an hour earlier to-night.

He was again about to start off,whon
the lady asked him if he would not re
main seated by the stove for a few
minutes until ber return. She tlon
repaired to a lunch room connece
with the depot, and soon came back
with a nice lunoh and a steaming cup
of ooffoe, and asked the old man if ho
would not like a little refreshment be-
fore starting out in the cold rain.

What a look of honest surprise and
gratitude beamed in his face. He
thanked ber quietly, for ho seemed too
deeply touched by ber kindness to say
much; and ate the lunoheon with a
hearty reliah. Whon he had finished
ho approached where the lady was
mitting and maid:

'<You may be sure I won't forget
your kindness. It's not often that
anybody takes any notice of a poorold
man like me; and your kindness has
warmed up the feelings of my heart as
the ooffee did my body. Good.day
And may God bleus you al the days of
yeur lite."

Tho litle group of passongers had
been silout witnesses of tbe sonne; and,
as the old man turned to go, a gentle-
man Stopped him, saying ho would like
one of his picture books for bis little
boy. But his purchase extended to
oeveral articles, and mome of the other

who had before refused to purchase,
now bought quite liberally.

After thanking his customers the
old man went on his way, much grati-
fied at their liberality.

What a change had come over that
dark room I If a sunbeam had burat
through the dark, lowering 'clouds the
effeot could not have been greater. The
lady, who was plain in her dress and
retiring in ber manner, resumed her
sat in the remote corner.

The gentleman who bought the pi-
ture books approached ber and said:

" We are strangers, but I want to
thank yon for the good whichthe little
sermon ha doue me."

"She looked at him in surprise sP
she asked:

" My little sermon, did you ay,
air 1"

" Yes. I am a minuter and have
preached many years, and ahould be
vory glad to know that one of my ser-
mons ever did the good that your act of
kindness has dono.»

The lady modestly replied that as
had doue no more than obey the Golden
Rule.

The mental clouds had disappeard
by thi time, and a friendly conver-
nation prang up among the passen-
gers.

The time of walting that had com
menod so gloomily, paumd away in
the mont pleasant and cheerful manner,
and we felt that v due to the power
of one little not of kindness.-Chfr*
siai. ai Work.

. -

Tx publications of Alphonse Daue's
Sapho," annoinood by Funk à Wig.

na&s, bas bena abandoned by them, a,
receiving the advmnoe sheets, itl

u &Ot waswfound too nuch at
variance with that of their othr pub.
licitions. .
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