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SUMMER.

,YN alnost every respect sumnier is a deliglit-
ful season of the year. Winter, it is truc,
has its pleasures, but sumnier lias nany
attractions peculiar to itself. The nice
warm weather, the nerry streams of

vater,.the fields full of grain, the farmers busy
at the harvest; the lambs and the calves and all
young creatures skipping about; boating, fishing,
swimmng, cricket, baseball, picnics, travelling,
by land and water, all unite to show the beauty
of summer-to say nothing of the green trees
and beautiful flowers and gardens filled with
things that are good. Summer is like people
that are young and strong. It is their best time.
Old age is like winter ; and as in summer we
prepare for vinter, so in yoing life we should
get ready for the tinie when we shall be able to
work no more. We know that the lovely um-
mer will soon pass away, and the rivers will be
frozen over and the fields covered with snow,
and so it will be with our life. Let us be with
God in summer, and He will be withusin winter.
For He nade ail things. The summer and the
winter rejoice before Him.

CLASS NO. 6.

DW ANNIE A. IRE.TON.

NAT shall we do while our Miss
Carter is shut in withi her broken
ankle ? " asked Agnes Lee; and the
other mniembers of class No. 6 all
echoed, " What shall we do? "

Then Rose Clark said: "Next Wednesday
will be Miss Carter's birthday. We can get up
something as a surprise for her."

" What?" asked Nellie Wood, abruptly.
Nellie Wood was*always abrupt. She was not
on a social level with the other girls. She
wôrked for her living, while they vere in school.
Her dresses and hats were never the very latest,
and she lacked refinement. The girls did not
fancy having -her in the class; but Miss Carter
would persist in making inuch of lier, and now,
for the sweet teacher's sake, the girls treated
lier after a half-tolerant fashion comnion to
many girls in like circunistances.

The girls all smiled at lier query, and Bess
Wilhsreplied, "Oh, a gift of some sort, of course."

"iShe's got everything," went on Nellie;,
"books, a whole roonful; flowers, a greenhouse
full; pictures, birds,dogs,kittens, and, oh, every-
thing.''

" Thatjis so," assented the girls. " I don't
know what ve can give her, after all."

" I know what we can do," said Nellie.
"What?" queried ail the girls, be.coiming

abrupt in their turn.
" The things that she has been doing ail along

for a good while-reading to Aunt Sallie

Williams; taking lame Elsie to walk to the top
of the jhill and back every good day; singing to
Uncle Tom Harris, who is bedridden; helping
little Jack Quinn, who can't go to school, with
his lessons; and saying pleasant things to ail the
Crooked Lane people when we chance to meet
theni."

" Oh, we never could do all of those things,"
sighed the girls.

" We could try," said Nellie; "and it would be
a confort tg her to know that we vere trying,
for she feels worse about her poor Crooked
Lane people than about the pain she is suffer-
ing. I heard the doctor tell his wife so. You
know I work at the doctor's, He said, too she
ivas wondering who vould take her Sunday-
school class; and I thought we could all try to
get our lessons extra well, and take turns in be-
ing teacher, if the superintendent is willing. He
doesn't want il to break up."

" Break up No. 6 ! Of course not, and there
is really no teacher for us. That is a bright
idea of yours, Nellie."

"All the ideas are Nellie's," said Susy. How
about Crooked Lane ?"

"Oh, let'usiry it." Therewas not a dissent-
.ing voice.

So Susie wrote this letter, which they all
signed:

"DEAR TEACHEk,-To show our love for you on this, your
birthday, we pledge ourselves to do all the good we can in
Crooked Lane until you get well."

"Don't you think you had better add, 'for
J esus' sale'?" said Nellie, who was standing
back of the other girls, speaking modestly. •

Nellie always stood back, and she was fast
assuming a gentle, quiet mianner that showed a
good influence. " Of course we cannot do the
Crooked Lane work unless He helps us."

Susie turned abruptly, and, putting her armis
around Nellie, gave lier a hug and a kiss.
" Nellie Wood, you are a blessing !" she said,
and the poor girl's face turned rosy with delight
at this first expression.of appreciation from the
girls that she so much admired and looked up
tô. " Now we will all sign our names. Here,
Nellie," and Rose handed lier the pen.

"I do not write vell," said Nellie ; "it will
spoil the looks of the letter. I will leip all the
sanie."

" That will never do," said they all. "MAliss
Carter would be troubled if your name was not
down. She would think we were trying ta snub
you."

Miss Carter was delighted vith the letter,
and sent for the girls to coie for a call.

" The greatest proof you could give me of
your love is to take up my vork," she said, "and
try to do it as I have done it, for Jesus' sake.
It was so nice in you to think of it."

"We didn't," said Eva, quickly; "<it was
Nellie Wood. She is such a blessing."

" And the girls are all so good to me," said


