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Good-mnorning, dear friends 1 I'm a elevcr young
bec, -

And a sermon Tei preacli if you'Il listen te e;e
It will net be long and it will net be dry,
And your own common sense my remarks may

apply.
Not slothful in business moust bc the first bad,
-For with vigor we work till the sun goes te bed;
And unless one je wiliing te put forth onc's

powers
There is no gctting on In a world such as ours.

We are fond of Our dwellings, no gossips arc we,
No gaddârs about idle neighbors to se;
-.And though we ara forced forour honey te ronm,
we coma back as soon as we can te our home.

'The way ta bc happy and wcalthy and. wise
Te early te rest and carly te riso."
This proverb lias iineulded our ceuduct foryars,
And wu never slep when the dayliglt appears.

If you wîere te peep in our hives you would own
That as models of cleanliness tleyc niglt bc

shown;
All dust and dirt, without any delay,
Are siept froi aur door, and soon carried away.

Ventilation inost through our domiciles share,
Se no one need teach us the worth of freslh air;
For we could not live, as we'vc hoard people do,
In close rooms whero no hcultlh-giving breeze can

pass through.

When one of our nunber fi sick or distressed
He is sure of kind treatinent froin cach of the

rest;
We synpathize varnly iith those who're in

grief,
And are cager te prof'er immediato relief.
We carry our stings, net on any pretence
For aggressive attack, but in self-defence:
W7e neddle with no ee, and only repel
.Assailants who miil net in peace with us dwell.

Now imy sernon le ended, and you, if you pleuse.
Some hints nay derive froin us hard-working

becs;
May your life hcaus useful, y'oýr liabers as swecct;
-.1i mnay yen have plenty of hecy to eat
-N .O.Picayune

THE BEECHVILLE PRAISE-
MEETING.

The Home and Foreigni Missionary
Society of the Presbyterian Church of
Beechville said it would have a praise-
ieting. If the Browning Club or the
Literary Circle had proposed to have a
praise-meeting, it would not have seened
strange, but this nissionary society was'
one of the smallest you ever heard of. It
hîad only about as nany inembers as it hald
words ii its name, thougli it was organized
nearly thîree, years before these thîings of
which I tell you took place.

The January neeting wias at Mrs. Bar-
ton's, and six ladies were present, one of
then the bright little wife of the niew ps-
tor, the Rev. John Dorsey. I suppose she
liad discovered, during the fëw monts of
lier residence in the town, iliat a frail
creature was the Beechville Missionary
Society, and decided te try soine means
for putting life into it. She ias not pre-
sident, but had kindly assisted in preparing
for the nonthly meetings by sending mis-
sionary magazines te the president,
iarking articles to be read, etc. At this
January meeting, after the usual exercises
w%'ere over, Mrs. Dorsey said: " Couldzn't
we hold a praise-meeting ? I have a letter
froin a friend Who tells me they are to do
so in the society te wvhich she belongs, and
she sent me their. invitation card." As
he spok Ishe handed the card to Mrs.

Allen, the president. "Perhaps," Mrs.
Dorsey continued, "iwe could in.this wvay
croate mor interestin the .work." Well,
no one raised any objection, but Mrs.
Dorsey could see the proposition was not
received with enthusiasmi.

"What could be done ta make such a
meeting iiteresting ?" ventured Mrs.
Allen. "Thera are so fewr of us, and
usually persons do not care much for mis-
sionary meetings, do you think so T'

Oh, I think we could make the meet-
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ing interesting. . We could nake th(
gathering of the mite-boxes one feature o
the exercises."

Thon they began to remenber how few
boxes hîad been given out. : One lady spok
of that, but added: "Perhaps wre could
give out more. .

" Certainly," said Mrs. Dorsey ; " we
can each tako somie home with us tu-day
and make an effort to dispose of thei
inmuediately."

The next afternoon little Mrs. Allen
called on Mrs. Dorsey to talk over this
formidable matter of a public praise-mneet-
ing. Again she asked : " What can we de
to make the meeting interésting ?"

Sle was se vorried because, yo kinow,
sIhe was the president, and ee iras a
woman who liked to knoiw what shie was
about.

"I have soinething nice to tellyou. We
can lave our meeting Easter evening in
the churcli. Mr. Dorsey hinself sugges-
ted it," said Mrs. Dorsey.

"But what shall ire do?" Mrs. Allen
gasped ; " I do not sec niy way clear in
this inatter."

"l Well, ire muet talk it over," said Mrs.
Dorsey. "Let us do se now, and decido
what will be needed. Of course, ire cin
aisk the choir to sing, not only the hynins
wra mnay select, but an anithiem. Then, is
there not sone lady who would read
extracts froi the "Crisis of Missions,"
thatis soinspiring ; orbetter still, prepare a
paper, gathering facte and ideas fromt the
book ?"

Mrs. Allen thought a moment. "T
know Mrs. Barton sonietimes duos such
ivork in the Literary Circle."

' She is just the one, then," said. Mrs.
Dorsey. " We hava Dr. Pierson's book,
and I will give it to you now, se you can
hand it te lier ; that is, if she consents to
do the work."

"I think shte will do il," said Mrs. Allen,
beginning te feel encouraged.

Mrs. Dorsey took pencil and paper,
saying : Perhaps we might begin noi to
airrange a programme. I suppose weo
should begin with simging. Wa can select
the hyimns later.' So shie wrote "l HyImn,
prayer, hynii."

" Noir should follow a chapter froi the
Bible, shouldi il not?" said Mrs. Dorsey.

I Why net a reading from our book of
'Responsive Soripturo Selections 1" aid
Mrs. Allen.

" Oh, yes, of course," said Mrs. Dorsèy;
"tiat would be better.' " Now," sie
continued, "the president oughîtto make
a little talk just her te introduce the-
meeting as a praise-imeeting."

Mrs. Ahlcn hesitated a moment. Well.
I wvill do miy part a well as 1 can ; go on."

Let ie say liera se did do lier part,
and did it well,. tee. They iwere inter-
rupted now, and thie matter was dropped
until another day. Dropped fron their
bands, but nt froin their heaurts.

Whîen they met again Mrs. Dorsey 'as
eager to tell Mrs. Allen of lier new idea in
connection with the praise-meeting: 'I
found such pretty mnissionary verses in one
of our papers ; hoiw would it do tu have
themu recited by oae of the childien ?"

" That would be nice," said Mrs. Allen ;
we could ask a little girl froim the

'Penny a Week Society."' Se they
decided to ask Winnie Monroe, a little
girl livinîg next door to Mrs. Dorsey, and
Mrs. Dorsey was to teach lier the versos.

Noi there wrere three places on the pro-
gramme filled, for kirs. Barton had con-
sented to irrite a paper, Mrs. Allen wrould
say something, and, of course, Winnie
would recite the verses, for children always
do what is asked of then in suci matters.
They nover say : " Oh, ask Jennie Finney
or Nellie Wylie ; they can do il so amuch
botter than I can." Yes, they felt sure
of Winnie. So it really began te look as
if there would be a praise-meeting. 1
should have told you the members haid
beau eariiest in disposing of the mite-boxes,
explaining that they wrere to be returned
for the praise-meeting in Marci ; and
would .they pleuse remnember to put in a
text, as the texte were ta te read in the
imeetiig

About two iveeks before Euster Mrs.
Dorsey invited two of the young girls te
coo to lier housein the afternoon and
help lier about saie work. The girls were
always ready to help Mrs. Dorsey; se
bright and sunny was elle, they felt it a
pleasure to be with lier.

''Now, gir's," sho said, 'here arc the
E invitatiois to the inissionary praise -meet.

mmîn. Mr. Dorsey las run them off oi tIe
niimeograph, 'nd they are to be put ini
envelopes and addressed to eaci woman in

1 the churcl,"
One of the girls rend the èard:
IDear Sister.: The Woiiman's Missionary

Society of thi Presbyterian Churcli closes
its year witht March, and will hold a praiso
service Sabbath evening, March 29. You
are invited to come and bring your offerng
or miite.box, together with a Scriplture
text."

l Well, this neans business," she said
"I. didn't know wie hiad.a Wonian's Mis-
sionary Society lere."

"Why, Margaret, youî luear the notice
of their monthly meetings read in the
churlcl.-

" Oh, yes,"laugied Margaret ; "but I
thoughît that iwas a little forn; I didni't
know thaù i i meauantanything in particular,
But now'Ir say, Good for the Missionary
Society. Come, Florence, wre'll help thi t
enterprisimg organization." And they
went to wrork.

The ioxt Sunlday miorniîg many of hlie
envelopes were' distributed, and'during the
wee k the remainder were delivered by the
iands of young girls whilliig le tandertako
the wrork. Mr. Dorsey announeed from
the pulpit that the Womai's lissionary
Society wrould hold a pris-meetieg tha
next Sunday eveling, and all were invitdd
to come, as the exercises wvould be inter-
esting. Poor Mrs. Allen, lier dear little
heart beat when she heard that, for she
was not quite sure yet they wrould really ba
able ta niake an interesting or pleasant
evening. But Wediiesday sie was ta sec
Mrs. Dorsey again, and sie began to feel
that Mrs. Dorsey knew what te do, if shme
did muet.-

"Now," said Mrs. Dorsey, mwhen they
mot, "iwe must write out our programmue
and mnake a note of cadh tling to b
attended te." Soa -they began.

" I suppose," saicd Mrs. Allen, ''Mr.
Dorsey will make the opeming prayer."

But Mrs.:Dorsey said: No ; he thoughtî
the ladies had better take the entire charge.
of the meeting, and hie would pit with lie
choir."

Mrs. Allen had before suggested that
there should be a litIle .accouit of theî
IPenny a reek" red by ie of its
nmeibers,, and titis liac beemu arriiiîgeci. I
cannot tell you all the talk, but her'e is the
programnime : Hyni ; prayer ; hymn ;
remar.ks by president; offerimg; "Our
Society, by secr'etatry; "Crisis of Mis-
siomns ;" nthemui ; readmg of texts ; recita-
tion ; the " Penny a wreek "; iymnîu ;
prayer; doxology; benediction. Yeu see,
the secretary-was te makie a little talk
about the society, tell hoi its meetings
were conductei, speak of the magagzinîes
talon, and invite every womîan i tie
church to becoio a iemiber. a

" Nor,'? said Mrs. Dorsey, " we can ask t
some of the young girls t take the offe'rinig, C

nud they can curry the baskets int thie p
lecture-roon, and we iill ask two or three t
persons te h there to count the money- f
and hand the texte te the ladies who are m
ta read thiemi." ci

So everything iras arrangced, and the w
next Sunday morning two gentleien stood t
at the door as the congregation dispersed g
anîd gave out the programnes. Now, Iow a
do you suppose Mrs. Allen felt, and the d
other ladies who were te take part in the I
meeting? The little children did not foel r
anxious. Oit, uic, it wvas onîly the grown- u
up kncees that trembled and the grown-up t
hearts that fluttered. Well, the church ii
was crowded. I thinIk persans iislhed to e
sec what thait little missionary society e
would do, anyhow. o

Well, let me tell you they had a nice h
meeting. The congregation was so quiet f
everyone' could hear the lowv, sweet voice c
of )[rs. Allen as chie led the responsive ii
reading and announced the progranmie. m
Mrs. Barton's heart-fluttering quieted the fi
moment sihe stood up te read, and the i
secretary did lier part nicely. The text q
reading was an inspiration, and the litle
girls didi vell. The evening was a precious l
and hîelpful one to all. w

Please don't fail to have a praise-mteet- e
ing. next March. Beeclville is to have h
another especially as the entire offering t
for the evening was about tweinty dollars. hI
Perhaps you think this is not atr eoy. a
Ask Mrs. Dorsey.-Henald anud Presbyer. s
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HER .CHEQUE.;.
An invalid lady. vho tried earning lier

living as an authïaese, at 'longth becane
discouraged through competition, and
thonght she vould have to giS'e up. As
Se retired at night, She lay'aLwakO 'for
aoie tinie pondering over theiriicantines

of funds, and in this gloomy condition she
fe asleep,.to dream that a lady mnissiunary
came to lier and said:

"'I think we shall have to wvait until vo
pass beyond to fully estimate the good
your nissionary stories have done. They
have alreidy been instrumental in adding
many dollars to our funds,;and still their
influence is groving wider.

Then the inissionary handed the lady's
husband a letter and departeI.
. " Why this is a cheque," he said, as lie
opeined the letter.

"I It is uilike any other cheque I ever.
had," the lady replied; "it is so much
larger'. ite nik

"Y es, it is tinlike any you ever saw.
It is a chaque on the Bank of Heaven. It
says you cau only draw what is really
needed ; yet you can get all you do need,
be it little or nuch."
1 Through surprise the lady awoke, such
%weet peace toolk possession of lier soul as
she realized what a ricl Father she had.
Why hiad ee been afraid to trust hiim ?
Now she would go on, and when necessary
to have anlytling, present lier chaque on
the batnk of lieaven.

Der Christian readers, we all have
cheques on that saine bank. Do iwe fully
realize iti Our Father will " freely give
us all tlfings." "I All things" muet mean
the supplying.of our temporal as well as
spiritual needs. Christ was human as*well
as divine, and knew the pangs of hunger,
and had "not where to lay his head."
"Seek ye first the kingdon of heaven,"
and the necessary things -shall be added.
"Having donc all stand fast." Stand fast
in what ? God's promises. This is faith.

'If Christianîs only would live up to their
privileges-this precious trusting in all
things ! We have the same Gud to-day
wlo fed Elijah, and made the ment and oil
to hast ; the sanme Christ who mnultiplied
the barley loaves. Our mon of wealth,
handle their bonds and chcques, sittingdown
tvith complacency and at their ease ; yet

.heir riches niay tako to tiil eeves ivings,
nd fie vawy. Thesecheques on theBank

of Heaven are sure. That bank has never
failed, neither have its funds depreciated
they are above par every tinie.

"'The cattle upon a thousand bills are
Ilis. The earth is the Lord's, and the
fulness thercof." Comte, ye children of
a King, and draw upon the bank ; your
Father is rich.

AN EXPERIENCE.
Johii Paton gives a very remarkable ac-

ount of a journey during the night
hrough sone hostile tribes in Tanna. So
danse, was the darkness that at a certain
point where he bad to descend fronr thie
op of the cliffs te the shore, lie couldi not
ind the path. Ho says : " I feared that I

might stumble over and be killed, or, if I
elayed till daylight, that the savages
ould kill me. I kn-iew that One part of

he rock wras steep-sloping, with little
rowth or none thercon, and I searched
bout to find il, resolved te commnend my-
elf to Jesus and slide down. Feeling sure
hadi found this spot, I hurled down save-

al stones, but the distance was too far for
ie to hear or judge. A t high tide the sea
here was deep ; but at low tide I coukt
wado out of it and escape. First, I fasten-
di all my clothes tightly so as net to catch
n anything ; thon I lay down at the top
n mîy back, fet foremost, holding my
cad downwards on ny breast to keep il
romin striking on the rock ; thon, aft~er ono
ry to iîmy Saviour, I at last let go, throw-
ng my arms forward and trying te k-eep
my fee) iell up. A giddy swirl, as if
.ying through lithe air, took possession of
me ; a few minutes seened an uge; Irushed
uickly down, and felt no obstruction till
my feet struck into the sea below. 1L was
ow tide, I had received no injury, and,
adingthrough, I found the rest of the way
asier. Wihen the natives hard next day
Ow I had come all the wray in the dark,
hey exclaimed "Surely any of us would
ave been killed ! Your Jehovah God
lonc thus protects you, and brings you
afely home."


