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THE QUIET HOUR.To this remark Mrs. Looks made no reply, bat, rising, she 
led the way out of the kitchen and into the house. .

The rooms on the first floor were very weU furnished. 
There was a large parlor, and back of it a study or library, 
while on the other side of the ball was a dining-ioonijana 
an apartment probably used as a family room. Then wo went 
npitaire, I leading the way, Mrs. Leeks following, and Mrs.
A le shine in the rear. We first entered one of the front 
chambers, which was quite dark, but Mrs. Looks unfastened 
and threw open a shutter. Then, with a rigid countenance 
and determined mien, she examined every part of the room, 
looked into every closet, and even under the bed.

We next visited the chamber recently occupied by my 
two companions, which was now undergoing the process or
““We needn’t stop here," remarked Mrs. Aleshine. But 

Mrs. Leeks instantly replied, “Indeed we will stop ; fm goto
40 '“Mercif”1'mer^ixclaimed Mrs. Aleehlne, putting her 
hand on her friend's shoulder. “Supposin' you should find 
somethin', and we Bleepin'here last night! It curdles me to
th,^s my duty.” said Mrs. Leeks severely, “and I shall do

lt- And do it she did, rising from the task with a sigh of relief.
My room was subjected to the same scrutiny as ti»e others, 

and then we visited some smaller rooms at the extreme back 
of the house, which we had not before noticed. A garret, or 
loft, was reached by a steep stairway to one of these rooms, 
and into its dusky gloom I ventured by my selL

“Now, don't come down, Mr. Craig, said Mrs. leeks, till 
you’re sure there’s nothin' there. Of all places to the house 
that cock-loft, after all, is the most likely.

I had none of the fears which seemed to aotuate the two 
women, but I had a very unpleasant time erf it, going about 
in the darkness and heat. I made myself quite sure, however, 
that nothing had happened in that loft unless someone had 
suffocated there, and had dried up and become the dust which
1 ra“Now!'thmV saf<?Mrs. Leeks, when I descended, “as there 
is no cellar, we’ll go wash up the breakfast things ; and if 
vou want to take a walk, to see if there’s any genuwtoe 
heathens or anybody else a-livin’ in this island, we’re not
afr^,or°the1 whole*of the rest of the morning I

nor'any opening through the surrounding reef, except the

M~i~ks

keeping and hfA already divided the labors of the estabUsh-

a “a
rhlîtiîto^emef to todtoltM Lh“d«,£Jl to remain

h“îf MSl^dmÜS'tSffitover. and we’ve made 
up ouMntods that the right thing to do is just to yntimig and 
attend to things as if we was a-going to stay here for a
Septt^mi^ M-tkrnfthM^r-
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îh s „ i? wVdidn™ want to come here, but here we are.
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ho1 “There'S P«t“y™igh a banal of flour,"said MrsAlcshtoe
Hag^nddtor8°f There’s “W“X ouUride where ihi? 

krepWgs oooL «.dtoere’s more «£», £“£*8,* butter
%S%Xlt out,9 «d’SïïÊ ft ov^andssatit, and make it 

not be content to stand a&ut idle and see you do all the

SïStssiSMïï
I’m sure’we’d be very glad of any fresh vegetables we could

•üSgftjyai •s.wbïs
P0^iltverh8fteedto?o0that garden,"saidMrs Aleshine “but 
of All the foolish things that ever came under my ©y®^"® 
buildin'aVSaround agarden, when a pale fence would do
jD8t“xS&Sdt&Stotoree countries it was the fashion to

when we found the bakin’
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MPersonal Work.

All persons have their own particular work in 
life to do, and it must be accomplished by their 
own individual labor.

No other helper can relieve them of the respon
sibility or share in the work given them. Others 
may encourage and sympathize, but they cannot 

Part in the work. What is done by each one 
may be much or little ; the quantity does not count 
for as much as the spirit with which the work is 
entered upon and the faithful devotion to its per
formance. It is God’s will and purpose that this 
personal work should be done personally, and His 
name is more truly glorified by everyone who does 
his own work in his own sphere, without asking 
for or expecting another to do it for him.

“The beet men, doing their beet.
Knew peradventure leant of what they de:
Men ueefulleat to the world arc simply need:
The nail that holds the wood muet pierce it first.
And he alone who wields the hammer 
The work advanced by the earliest blow.’

_______ _Life’s Opportunities.
“God never put one man or woman into the 

world without giving each something to do in it or 
for it—some visible, tangible work, to be left be
hind them when they die.'

“ To take up the Cross of Christ is not one great 
action, done once for all. It consists in the contin
ual practice of small duties which are distasteful to
„p ”

form circles In the (west tree, 
i year we see,

Maketi»*a clrclelor eternity.
Dark or bright."

“The finest life lies oft in doing finely a multi
tude of unromantic things."

“ If you wont a field of labor 
You can find lt anywhere "

“ Every man’s task is his life-preserver. The con
viction that his work is dear to God, and cannot be 
spared, defends him.”

Erimeeus entertained Ulysses believing him to 
be only a beggar, but discovered that he was his 
long-lost master. There will be more wonderful 
discoveries by and by ; for many humble-minded 
Christians, who have taught the little ones or com
forted the desolate ones, will receive the commen
dation of the Master : “ Inasmuch as ye did it unto 
the least of these my brethren, ye did it onto Me."
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"aMg THE CASTING AWAY OF MRS. LECKS 

AND MRS. ALESHINE.
(Continued from page 321.)

We now went back to the house and ascended the main 
stairway, which led up to a large central hall.

The first chamber we entered was a good-sized one, neatly

FL a man’e room, Mr. Oralg, and you’d better take It. Look at 
ths trousers and coats ! There's no bedclothes In here, but 111 
•ira If I can’t find some.”

In a few minutes she returned, bearing blankets, sheets.
With Mrs. Aleehlne on one side of the
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f me.
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hSdsteadandMnù Leeks on the other, the sheets and blankets 

mu while Mrs. Aleshine held a pillow in her teeth as she

roJmoa the other side of the hall, but Fm first goin down to 
RM if the kitchen fire ie safe and to fasten the doors.

I offered to relieve her of this trouble, but she promptlysrs^ssçnü^airasr irïMsra

“"*KÏSStoîîf ;^SSfS“SS; - I«;i -..ait
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gating the o intents of the closet and bureau, I wm *Ucto 

was a table covered with a white doth, with Ptotes, cup^ andsra» azssr&ti/sz sfrataraia
6frs. Aleshine was just talking a pan of newly baked biscuits

SSETis sù'.-a.'îs.'rt&çïtig
I dit? think we’d never find anythin that ahe^uld got Into ,

Aleshine, as she sat down nt 
the teapot, “thafc the heathens had so many conveniences, 
'unaciallv bakin’ powders and Dutch ovens. For my pert, I 
afwa^s supposed theyused their altars for bakin’, when they
Wa9"HavejouUgPolTttitoton,on“'head, Barb’ry Aleshine,” said 
Mrs Leeks, looking up from the dish of potted beef she was

tessçSœrass
I suppose,” said Mrs. Aleshine. “But whether they re given 
to Idols or prayer books. I know they’ve got a mighty nice

5sa jiïtffflf r&StfèjF* “ """ ,‘

as a sort of summer residence.
“I thought it was always summer

this housemay come up hereaomettoieefwfresh ten
“Or it’s just as like.” said Mrs. Alesnme, tu.v .

somewhere unto the iceberg regions, tod comes here to spena 
his winters. It would do just as well. But. whlohever^y

xrssr.K^’bSrv."^.....! «II.» i.«w-

”i#SK!C!SoSl XTi S£ £

arr-ibSsiw*™ a » >=»" “■“^aswsai.- -M Ai-M... «.toi.«.
complacency, her third cup of tea. addressed Mrs.

When breakfast wa8f “^[t^togeteer the cups and the 
Aleshine, who had begun to gather tog ner t .tpyou begin 
ptot.es. “Now, Barb’ry Aleshine. nt^ing to wash it up,
to clear off the table, nor touch a si g uï do It now, before 
t ill we’ve been over this house. I wa what else is on
M r. Craig goes out to Prosit around^andjee^ It>8 come 
the island, which I suppose hell be for us
to we-

mSS. rneh°ra,
liTtWtt fert^e *1 wanTa naan 

knowin’ it ; and when we do go over the house.
,0 "^«“‘"talked that way last, jtobt. Mrs. tookj.".ex

claimed Mrs. Aleshine, Id *:' among them frocks
apd then got up and gone huntin unu fltgme, with the
add petticoats to find somethin that woum 
ijuiet pulse I did have, Mrs. tocks.
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:h at Death In Life.

Do we ever think, aa we walk about this beauti
ful earth which God has given us to live in, aa we 
enjoy our health and strength which the very air 
itself seems to yield na, that it ie' death after all 
which gives us our greatest blessings? Yet ew* 
is the fact. Individual life in nature never yet has 
been continuous, but ie interrupted by death : and 
all forms of life grow and flourish in greater luxu
riance upon the death of the living beings which 
have preceded them. Where would be the thick 
green grass were it not nourished by the dark 
mold which has been formed year by year through 
the decay of just each greaeae at present growe 
with so vigorous a life? The butteifly, which ie - 
often used as a type of immortal life, comes from 
the burial of the worm in its silken shroud. The 
air we breathe is charged with death, the death of 
millions of cells of organic nature, which die to 
enable some other organic form of nature to absorb 
again and feed upon that carbonic acid which ie 
its life. The very eon is dying, gradually losing 
its vital heat, and in its death the warmth which 

giving life to the myriads of creatures 
it either have sunlight or perish.

We start from nature, from what we see on 
every side around us, from the beauty which is so 
constantly before our eyes, that, though we forget 
it often, we are of necessity held in Its enchant
ment. We start from nature, from the beauty of 
the light that fades, of the ice that melts, of the 
leaves that fall, and we find beyond nature in the 
realm of faith that the same law holds. Death is 
life 1 We do not need to ask for the supreme ex
ample of the working of this law. Christ died for 
us. He, who ever liveth, died to give us life.
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feet A Life of Service.

Thousands of men breathe, move, and live; 
pass off the stage of life, and are heard of no more. 
Why? They aid not a particle of good in the
__ Id, and none are blessed by them ; none could
point to them as the instrument of their redemp
tion ; not a line they wrote, not a word they spoke, 
could be recalled, and so they perished —their 
light went out in darkness, and they were not 
remembered more than the insects of yesterday. 
Will you thus live and die ? Live for something. 
Do good, and leave behind you a monument of 
virtue that the storms of time can never destroy. 
Write your name by kindness, love, and mercy on 
the hearts of the thousands you have come in con
tact with year by year, and you will never be for
gotten. No, your name, your deeds, will be as 
legible on the heart you leave, behind as the stars 
on the brow of evening. Good deeds will shine as 
bright on the earth as the stars of heaven —Dr 
Chalmern.
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gra-‘I thought that was all settled
pOW"Rut thtoicltooh^eiCC knswered her companion. “I can’t 
tell from a sparrow^rass bed what church they belong to, but

theyThenert0morntogI delivered to the genial Mrs. Aleshine
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