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S|RISTER DORA.

oy ANUARY 16, 1832, in the
village of Hauuxwell, in the !
[2ed  North Riding of Yorkshire,

England. was born Dorothy Wyndlow,

! teuth daughter of the Rev. Mark

attison.  From her mother she in-
herited uncommon bonuty of fenturey
and complexion, and from her father a
tine figure and bearing.  Fortunate in
many wiys, it wius not the least of her
advantages to be ono of the youngest
in w Jurgo family, left from that very
reason to follow her bent with less
restrnint and discipline than falls to
the lot of older children, while still
the atmosphere of obedience, the air
of good breeding, and the gayety of
lwouschold of young people were around
her trom her birth, giving her thoe best
educationn! influencer. Until her four-
teenth year she was a very delicate
child, with no promise of the superb
physical development, amazing endur-
ance, ind immense strength, which she
atterwards attuined.  From fourteen
to twenty she rapidly grew in vigour
and health, engaging in active out-door
exercises, 50 thut she became noted for
her skill in various boyish games, and
wag quite famous for her daring us a
horsewonmnn.  Her eldest brother at
this time made her his frequent com-
panion, end with him she studied
clussics and mathemmntics, writing at
his dictation, copying for him, and en-
tering, us through her life it was her
habit to do, with unfuiling zest and
ardour into all thut she undertook.

Her family were in easy and, indeed,
afluent circumstances, but were dis-
tinguished by their devotion to the
sick, the poor, and the suffering, It
was usual amonyg the sisters to plan
how they could wmake their clothes lust
a3 long as possible, how they could
save from their travelling expenses, or
how deny themselves at the table, that
they might be able to give awuy more
generonsly than they were able to
without the self-denial.  As little
children no reward could be offered
them so great as to be permitted to
perform some deed of love, and this
feeling grew constantly stronger in
Dora.  For her there was no pleasure
in the world equul to that of service,
the service of the sad, the sinful, aud
the repulsive. The nine yeurs after
twenty were so beautifully spent in
her home, that her father called her his
“Supshine.” She faithfully attended
upon her mother’s failing strength,
and watched beside her death.bed.
When she felt that she could not be
happy any Jonger at home, that » vaice,
divine as that which whispered to Juan
of Arc, was summoning her forth to
labour, she went out, sad becanse of
ber father’s reluctant consent and her
sister’s disapproval, yet compelled to
go. To her had comae that call which
many u soul hears, even a8 our Elder
Brother heard it, “Wist ye not that I
must be about my father’s business 7"

Her beginning was a verv humble
onc. It happened to be the first open
door, and she took it. She became the
village school-mistress in the parish of
Little Woolston. For three ye s sho
tuught the poorest children, worked
obediently under the vicar's direction,
and lived in a bit of a cottage, where
she did her own work, and craved iup
scciety. But she was not satisied
with this, and her next step was to
enter the Sisterhood of the Good
Samaritans, at Coatham. Here sho

‘underwent an exceptionally severe
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! course of training, shvinking from no
!lmrdship, stooping to the puttiest de-
tails, and choosing danger and hard-
- ship rather than ease.  Gradually she
rose from subordinate positions until
she becamo the Rister in chnrgo of’ the
Cottage Hospital at Walsall,

The cases which crowded the beds
here were,many of them tho results of
accident ; mon and boys were bronght
,in wounded from the conl pits, torn

and mmngled in machine shops, or

hurt on the railvond. Children were

brought who liad been feartully scalded
ror borat, and often men and women
i who lind fonght like wild beasts, when
; eruzed by drink, wero carried hither to
y be biealed and helped,  Sister Dora’s

keenness of eye and deftnes of hand
! fitted her to eacol in surgery, and the

physician in charge, atteacted at first,
as men always were, by her 1are benuty
of face uud form, and then delighted
by her wit aud common sense, taught
her thoroughly, so that she becune a
practical setter of bones, aud a rewmnrk-
ably successful nurse for people who
were the vicums of bodily injury. It
would be impossible to tell in a sketeh,
s quarter of the wonderful stories re-
lated in connection with her hospital
gervice.  She was very tender towards
little childien, and had great success in
quicting them when fretful and sooth-
ing thew when in pain.  “Don't cry;
Sister’s got you,” she would say to the
struggling Labe, carrying it safely in
her right wrm while going about doing
needed work with her other hand,
And presently the little ono would
yield to the mugnetism of her gentle-
ness, nnd go into a happy sleep. Ouce
a child of nine. dreadfully burned, but
past the period of feeling pain, was
brought to tho hespital. The extreme
exhaustion of approaching death fright-
ened the child, and sister Dora sat
down by her, and talked to her about
the Saviour, and the bright home she
was going to soon, till the terror was
exorcised, and u smile of content
wreathed the pallid lips. “When you
come to heaven, Sister, I'll meet you
at the'gate with a bunch of flowers,”
were the little girl's last words, her
eyes resting, no doubt, on the flowers
which Sister Dora always kopt within
sight for the comfort and cheer of her
patients. A man whose arm she had
saved by pleading with the doctor to
let hier try to do so, when he thought
amputation impervative, felt for her a
gratitude and admivation which knew
no bounds. Long afterward, when she
was very ill, he walked eleven miles,
Sunday after Sunday, bis only day of
leisure, to enquive how she was, always
saying, ** Tell Sister her «rm came to
inquire.”

Once sitting np with a small-pox
patient in a wretched cabin, the inch
of candle was rapidly burning out, and

Sister Dora sent a wotnan, who was
her fellow-watcher, to buy another.

She did not return, being presutnnbly
tempted by the charms of the gin-shop,
and in utter darkness the kind nurse
sat by the bed of the dying man.  She
koew he could not live till dawn, and
she waited with him for the coming of
death. Thero was u pleading voice
from the couch, “ Kiss me, Sister, be-
fore I die,” and she put her arms
arvund the poor lvathsumt wretch aud
gsve bim the kiss which enabled him
to pass away in. peace.

Sister Dora was noted for several
qualities which always inhere in suc
cessful workers. She was prompt to
decide, and thorough to execute. She
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wag o thrilty economist.  * Mind yon

waste nothing,’ was her cunatant n- |

junction to her aswistants,

She was .

patient in mastering detads, aud ehild
like in necepting irtruction,  She hal

a quick sense ol humour, aud her
mirthfulness oiled many a rongh place,
and saved from friction and attrition,
Sho was u devoted behever in Caniat,
und followed Him daily, praying over
her cases, with ximple trustfulnesy that
her prayers would be hieard and un
swered.

She was not perfect.  Sometimes
she manifested too much pleasure in
the compliments paid to her winning
personuhity and her marvellous success
m manuging diflicult and Liatal men.
Sometimes she was oo easly iutla
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SAWHO GIVETH US THE VP ToRY ©

' H Uleat 18 lia to whow s aiven
The tstinet that  an tell
That tiesl is wn the Geld when be
I uast mvamt fo!

Oh learn ta acrn the pravse of men
Oh learn ta Iwe wath (el

For Jesue won tho world thr wgh shanie,
And bockans thee Hie road

And right 1 nght, since Gad as il 5
And right the day must win

To Jdoubt wonld be distoyalty,
T falter would be s

POV G
A FAITHFUL SHUEPHERD BOY.

Gerhardt was a German  shepherd
buy and & nolde feliow ho was, althongh

enced by her feelings of attiaetion or | he way very poor.

repulsion.  Sometimes she was too

e dny he was watching his flock,

willing to do the hardest work herself, ; which was fee ling in n valley on the
aud to aceept inelictent subordinates | borders of n forest, when n hunter

from
divide her duties with one who was

what scemed an aversion te: cune out of the woods and asked ¢

“Haw  far a8 it to the nearest

upon an equality with her.  Sometimes | forest 1

she lost her temper.  But, tuke her all
in all, she way a magnificent woman,
grandly benevolent, splendidly eapable,
and an honour to her countre.  The
poor who mourned for her when, in
1878, at the age of furty-six, she went

« Nix nules, sir,” answered tho boy,
“but the road 1sonly a sheop track, nnd
very ewily missed.”

I'ho hunter looked 2t the nrooked
track and said :

“ My Ind, [ am very hungry and

to ‘hvr rest, paid her the tribute }»f‘ thirsty , 1 have lost my companions
theit honest tears, and their love will {and nussed my way . leave your sheep

long keop her menmory green,  -Selected.
v

A LITILE WON'T' HURT.
Sometimes tho devil comes to & boy
ora young mun und says, * Come, let's
go and drink u glussof beer. 1t won't
do you any harm, but will make yon
feel good.” Boys, if you ever hear
these words, or any like them, don't
answer, “Yes,” Tor its a ¢ fulso
prophet ” speaking to you.

“ Oh mamwa,” said = bright nine
year old boy, *“did you-bear the fire-
bells ring early this morning 1" “Yes,
my dear; where was the fire?"” she
angwered. “ Why, mamma.” suid the
boy, ¢ the City Hall was burnt down,
and a young man who had been put in
the lock-up for disorderly conduct was
burnt to death. IIe was a real nice,
kind man. He thought last night
that he would drink a little liquor,
only enough to make him feel good,
but it made him real drunk and he got
into & scufile with some rowdies and
was arrested.  The officers think that
in lighting his cigar toward morning
spurk fell on something in his cell thut
kindled very quickly, and so the bwld-
ing was burned and the poor man with
it. He shrieked dreadrully to be lot
out, but they could not help him, for
it was too late. Poople arc so sorry
that he was burnt, for he wasa very
kind-hearted man, and he was only a
little tipsy.”

Don't you sce, hoys, that when the
teupter said to him, “a little liquor
won’t hart you,” it was a “false
prophet ¥ speaking to him Tunstead
of having ‘a good time,” as he ex-
pected, he suffered greatly and died a
drunkard’s death. Drinking a little
liquor doesn’t always end so sadly as

and show e the rond . T will pay you
well.”

“ [ cannot leave my sheep, sir,”
replicd Gethardt,  “They will stray
into tho woods und may be eaten by
wolves or stolen by robbern.”

“Well, what ot that?" queried the
Lunter. .*They are not your sheop.
The loss of onu or two woulin't by
much to your master, and Tl give
you more than you have earned in 8
whole year."

“1 caunot go, sir,” rejoined Ger-
hardt, vere tiemly. ¢ My master pays
me for my time, and he trusta mo with
his sheep , if I were to sell my  timeo
which does not belung tome and the
sheep should get lost it would be the
same g if I had stolon them.”

“\Well,” suid the hunter, *“yon will
trust your sheep with mo while you go
to the villuge and get me some food,
drisk, and a guided” T will take cure
of them for you.”

‘The Yoy shuok his head,

“*Pho sheep,” suid e do not kuow
your voice, nnd—" he stopped speak-
ing.

“And what? Cun’tyou trust mel
Do 1look hke a dishonest man?’
asked the hunter anguily.

“Sir,” said the boy, “you tried to
mnke me fulse to my trust, aod tried
to mako me false w my master , how
do I know that you will keep your
word 1"

The hauter laughed, for he fele the
lad bad tuirly cornered bhun.  Ho
gared |

* 1 see, my lad, that you are a good,
j faehful vuy, and L will not furget you.

Show me the roal, and I will try to
j make it out myself.”

Gerhardt then offered the cuntonts

j of hixs script to the bungry wan, who,

that, but it is very apt to be followed | .. w0 us 1t was, ate 1t gladly. Pro-

by u wiserable and unhappy life.—

Rovert L. Bousall in Christiun {"pitm.

- ——p————

sently his attendants came ap, then
Gerhardt, to his surprise, found that
the hunter was the grand duke who

O THERE aro golden moments in men's | owned «ll the owuntry aronud.  The

lives,

duke was so well pleased with the boy’s

Sudden, unlooked-for, as the littlollmucaty that be sent fur bLiw shortly

clouds,

 after that, and had hin cdacated.  To

All gold, which suddeniy ilume the | after yours Geiharde bosume a grost

gates
Of the lost sun.

and powerful man, but he remained
honest and true o his dying day.
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