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the professions contain learned men. The press
multimles the ieans of communicating thoigh t.
But th cru is one field whero the pulpit is un-
approachable-niinely, in the utterance of the
message of salivation with all eurnestness and
impliciLy of purrpose, preaching the Gospel in
the most direct and porsonal way. Hore thore

is promie of blessin'g and the proacher who is
wvilling to hlîînblo himself andl beecne sirnl)y a
voine to speatk God's tîruth will not iant arger
and teachable here.-(Church Ifûlper, West
mick)

~miIe gcpMteut.
11Y FAITIF UL GOD.

Translated from the Germnan by JVcinyerincr.
in (Irij, mty faithfil (Mil,
[ trust wienî l dark niy rowl'
Thughl jiny wes n'ertatket ij,
Y44 Ile wil ncot fjraLkIe me;
Ilis lovi. It s INlotc senti tini'ii,
Aid wiej 'Lis best wimii enti tiheim.

Myi,' sinx,>, iii ini (isre,

i trust i l i lr lj wholijH 0n , ,
lVroin 1this RLocki iii11111 r aioi, ves liiin

tej I cim ldu xsîrni''r
' ilinh , ,iy siîîl'sI |i emier.

Ir jit't I m jI y porti'n lie

Theiln leat IN galni 1.o mle,
Amil chrisi. my ille i¯or 'ver,
U'romit yitttn nio ienti lh ca se'r.
i ' eilei w'ihenz ua ciily, lle'll shielil ie,
TI) 1liim I whlIly ylchii ]m".

Al Jesis Christ, miy Loril !
o m1e'rk In ietjd anmd worl,

AUlfis t hou lit r t( o si r s is,
nea s T o alin w-til(IsI, hiave ix,

11le )tIrsofT y leitvelily ghlinless?

I '"'4( be ilIlI liten, I sia3'
Il itrilly, lity by 'lity I
(1111ld0 lis w le l ee ald r

T'ill safel'y landied yonth.or ;
wec li,, cnt' Loril, lidore Tice,
Anlil HIig itl Joy beire Thve'!

ST U ) Cl R IS.

('il A li>1i'U? VI I.

Chiris hiadt inideed mnade a limpiy sulggeIilon,

Ii epilhe proposed tha. Ljouis simiuhil bly a
niitienlil. !H iwont, perIf'c'Iy nii:il oveir photo-
graphis, and ner'er seeimed to live tutu ille
itmiuito w'in he luid on estarted this tfcin-

tinug ovciljuptioi.

At firsit h as vd'a)'s rishing dlowin te tl

hloilios to devtlop iis pi lte ; buit it, becamii o
ev'dent il at onuec thbat ho mu tsi Iave au dari ri 'oomni
ot his oin. So Chris, in hi ci1a efpaity of kniw-
ing lioee tliigs lived, tiai to toi n ut liaid down
to i f frosh hoilues 'or t h racquits,and mialilots,
1nd oitdds nd t ns Lurncd otut et ofa la 'go cp-
hoard in tio ltul whilo Louis an A Aite cngag-
eil im tihe lmtii ing occup ation of tt iing paper
overi everuy c<rneki tand trannty inuet e, tat couîld
possibly aud mit liglit.

A lice, girl ihke, t hlight this operation coi-
ploteu bhelro Ltois dtiti, 8 site ruLirod from thle
(iold. Iul h cia oLiiitied to exaine, and test
aid parpe, f'or the )Liet part ofiii othu r da
whilc Chtris li thi pate-pet tnt scisors.
si nco itan liko, tic coild Inot wirrk alone. Th n
ho establlihod his nogtatives, ind[ batlis, and
btlie, eun lte shielves, and took proud posses-
sion of his studio.

At (irst, Alico mus aî part.nor in photographic
firm, but, as stuc aspirei to kiwI as mîuhei aboutit
th sliuibjoet' tus hue didi, hie iras tlways carri
oui processos of lier own, which' iere oit aIlwatîys

successful. After she had spoilt a print by
uioving it wlhen in the frame, and over-devolop-
cd a negative, net to mention varions little
failures in toning and washing, she and Louis
fell out on the point. le objecteI to having lis
ebhemicals and plates wasted, and she argued
that lier processes would have been ail right if
he lad let her alonc. Finaily. Louis said ho
would much rateir have Chris to fag for him,
for at toast site could do a sie was told, and
Alice, who rather grtidged the time taken taken
from her etudies, withdrew from her position
contontedly.

Chris was overcome by the lionor of being
chosen to helip Louis, and quite ready te make
ierself usefuil. She was willing to wash his prints
'y the hour in the scullory, and to do ail the
muantual labor, while lie directed the operations.
If sie understood very little as te how or why
the photographs were producol, sho knew ex-
actly wiit hiad to b donc; and iwion she ae-
eompaniedt Louis oi an expodition wvith bis
camera, shie never filed te warn him when ho
wias about to expose the same plate twieo over,
or commit any other blunder in his excite-
ment.

Mr. Palnier ihad just set up a large camera
vhich was Louis' envy, and tie evolved all sorts

of schemes fr tiying one of his own. Ie was
ai very carefli person, and had quite a large
bialnce in the savings baini ; but lie could net
mîtake up his mincd to spend so ue of it ut
onice.

Mloanwhile lue went on perfecting hiiseolf in
the mechanieal part of his art, and turning ont
lovely little views, and charning groups of tho
Palner child ren, who were all pretty and pictur-
esti ne.

His morither was only to gîad te sec hii oc-
cîupied, and let lim dIo as lie likod, and scatter
h is priil inîg fraies and negatives all overoi the
louse. Lnitis was rather a spoilt boy, and

hie soon wheedled permission ont of ber to rear-
rantge Lthe drawigroom, and turn the furniture
round. Chris helped him boart and souil in that,
and t houglh site was not allowed to have maany
viws of ier own ot the subject, between them
they workod a greit change in its appearance.

Chris' insicts were naturally iousewirely.
She aiis perfectly happy dîîsting and tyding
lic various kiick-knaucks tiaît Louis bronght te
liglt, and she arrange lier flowers to pleIse
him wihi iiîuhiling good naturo and patience.
Louis patrontized her, aid male a perfect slave
of her, and began lo think Lhcre wore adrantagos
in liaving one sister who was not entiroly talkein
tipi with hr studic4.

But, tils i those sanio studies got grievously
ieglo'tet. Rnshinîg about after Louis, or dab-
bllig in coId iatrvil I his photograpis, waits
s i ncI more muliiitsed t lait doing lier lssons,
[ltat Chris relaxed' ier efforts to learn, and Miss
W'ilsoi b oega toe annoyed.

Things carno to a cliinax ou ne orning, ihien
yeterday's turned lessons were ropeated nio

btter thtaîn ait t he previous day, and the gover-
ness beganuî to unake enquiry.

" Why did you not learn thoso lessons propor-
ly ?"

I haven't liad tifie," pleaded Chris.
Wihiat were yo doig last nigl t ?
liouis wiantud Ie Io wasli some photogriapis,

and tie took loniger tha I expeet."
Yen shouîld have got up in time te learn

tiei this tmornin", then ," said Miss Wilson.
h did get up carly, bnt [ iait tie flowers to

de, and t li breakfast boll rang bofore i had
timîîe to finisih ny lescons," said Chrie rallier
ashameld.

"'T'lis Wtill not de. i shalt speak to Mrs.
Raymtîonid," sid 3[iss vilson, and Chris was
quite erushed.

Sihe mîueanIît to have satt down to lier suns as
scout as twlve o'cloek camne, but Louis was
beaird shîoiutiner for lier, and sie fled at once.

" lolli t Wat's t he matter ?" was Louis'
lirsj recmarkc.

" Miss Wilson is angry because 1 didn't know
nmy lessone; I am afraid she will ask mother
not te let me be so mucb with ye," said Chris
mournfully.

" Nonsense ! Yeu can do as you like out of
school," said Louis, who was earving initiais
on a hazel stick as a present for Molly Palmer.
"I want you to corne and do a lot of toning with
me."

"I II were to do my lessons properly I nover
should be out of school," said Chris sadly. "i
roally can't, they are so difficult. Oh, Louis !
lave you hurt yourself?'

"*No," said Louis, laughing. " Ye neesin't
look se seared, as if I had out an artery "

His knife had slipped and out bis finger rather
deeply, but he Lied his handkcrchief roundit,
and laugbed at Chris' anxious face, and offers to
help.

" Wat is an artery ?" she askod, when she
found her assistance rejected.

"Why your blood comes away from your
heart in big sort of channels called arteries, and
thon goes back in smaller ones callod veins,"
explained Louis. These are veins," and he
elenched his fist tiil a ble net-work stood up
on his hand, rather white and delicate for a
boy.

" Can't I sec an artery ?" asked Chris, much
intcrosted.

" No but you cau feel one. Your pulse is an
artery; don't you kr.ow how it jumps ? If ever
yeti sec any one eut an artery, you must stop it
at once, or else that person will bleed te death,"
said Louis impressively.

"IRoally, Louis ? Why ?"
"Because the blood goos such a pace. Don'L

yo fcel i t ? If you were to eut one yon would
see the blood corne jumping out as if it were
being pumped ; in faet your heart is a sort of
pump. We learnt all about it in some ambu-
lance lectures. l'Il show you how to stop your
pulse," said Louis, rather amused at Chris'
serious face.

le showed ber on ber own aria how te check
the flow of blood by pressing te artery against
the boue in the upper part of the armi, and thon
made ber practice on his. Chris was quite ab-
sorbed in this fasinating proeceding, when sho
beard lier nane called in serious tones from thie
house, and saw ber mother standing in the draw
ing-roomî window,

" Oit doar !" said Chris, quite crest-failen, and
went in with laggard stop.

"Chris," said lier mîother gravely, " Miss
Wilson lias beon mnaking vory serions complain ts
about you. She says that yo are idle and inat.
tentive, and that yo do not give the propor ti me
to yotr tessons. I am afraid it is wiliat1 expect-
ed. Yo have too munch upon your hands.
You must not put up any more flowers lhere for
a wock, and I shalil trust yon net to go and
amuse yourself with Louis Lit[ you have done
your work properly every day. Your father
would be very much vexod if ho knew what
Miss Wilson said. Think how liard he works
to provide ye all a good education and every
îdvantage ! I think you should be ashamed to

let ail his caro and pains b thrown away. Go
now, and liara the tessons you ought to have
known this morning. I shall sec at the end of
a wecek whether you can b truisted with tite
care of the flowers again."

Chris wont, with ber eycs full of toars, and
reaching the empty school-room, sho sat down
and wept copiously.

Her mother passed out te speak te Louis.
"l Dear boy," she said, " I am afraid you have

been tempting Chris away from ber work. I
have been obliged te speak te her about negleot-
ing ber lessons. Can't you get the others te help
you sonietimes ? You make a perfect slave of
Chris."

"The others are always busy," objected Louis.
Se ought Chris to be. You sec this is term

tinte."
(To be continued.)


