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the professions eontain learned men. Tho press
multiplies the means of communicating thought,
But tEcru is one field where the pulpit is un-
approachable—nuely, in the utterance of the
mossage of salvation with all earnestness and
simplicity of purpose, preaching the Guspel in
the most direct und personal way. Iere thore
in promiso of blessing and the preacher who i3
willing t humble himself and become simply a
voice to speak Gad's truth will not want cager
and teachable hearevs.—(Church Helpcr, West
Mich.)

Fumily Department.

MY FAITHFUL GOD.

—

Translaied from the German by Weingertner.

In God, my fithful God,

Etrust whon dork my road
Though mauny woes o'ertake me,
Yeb He will not forsake me;

TIs love it s doth send them,
And when "ts best will end them,

Ay wing nsxatt me sore,

Iut I despale no more;

T trust In Cihorlsl whio loves ine,
1*rom this Rock nothing mo ves ine
Shues T enn alt gurrender

' Hlm, iy sonl’s Defender.

[fdenth my portion he,

Then death 15 gain tome,

And Chrlst iy Ile for ever,

Ivom whorn no deatli can sever.,
Come when it may, He'll shleld me,
To hn §wholly yieht me,

Ah Jesus Christ, my Lont !

S0 moeek in deod and word,
Dldst"Thao tiot o Lo save us,
Becnuse Thou fuln wonldst heve us,
Afes thin s of sadness,

Holrs of"I'hy henvenly glndness?

ssobe B! then, I ray

ITenrtily, day by oy {

ulde us white here we wander,
THE s ely Innded yonder

We ton, dear Lord, ndore Thee,
And Mg with Joy betore Theo !

STUPID CHRIS.

CILAPTER VI,

Chris had indeed made a happy suggestion,
when she proposed that Louis should buy «
enmera.  Ho wont perfoctly mad over phuto-
graphy, and nover seomod to have an idlo
minute whon ho had onco started this facing-
ting oceupation,

At flest ho was always rushing down to the

Tollios to dovolop his plates ; but it becamo
ovidont at oneo that he must have » dark room
of his own, So Chris, in hor capacity of know-
ing whoere things lived, had to toilup and down
to find {resh homes for tho racquets,and mallots,
and odds ad onds - turnod out of 2 largo enp-
bonrd in the hall, while Louis and Alice ongag-
od in the fracinating ocenpation of pasting paper
averovery erack and eranny inside, that could
possibly admit light,

Aliee, givl like, thought this operation com-
ploted botare Louis did, 8o she rotivod from the
fickl,  But he continued to examine, and tost,
and papor, for the best part of another day,
whilo Chris hold the paste-pot and scissors.
sinco man like, ho could not work alone,  Thon
ho cstablishod his negatives, awd baths, und
bottle, on the shelves, and took proud posses-
sion of hiy studio.

At first, Alico was n partnorin photographic
firm, but, as sho axpirod to know as mueh abont
tho subjoct a8 ho did, she was always carvying
o provessos of her own, which weronot alwy _):s

sucvessful, Aftor she had spoilt a print by
moving it when in the frame, and over-develop-
ed & negative, not to mention varions little
failures in toning and washing, she and Louis
fell out on the point. He objected to having his
chemicals and plates wasted, and sne srgued
that her processes would have been all right if
he had let her alone. Finally, Louis said he
would much rather have Chris to fag for him,
for at least she could do as she was told, and
Alice, who rather grudged the time taken taken
from her studies, withdrew from her position
conlontedly.

Chris was overcome by the honor of bsing
chogen to help Louis, and quite ready to make
hersolf useful. She was willing to wash his prints
Ly the hour in the scullery, and to do all the
manual Inbar, while he directed the operations.
Tf she understood very little as to how or why
the photographs were produced, she knew ex-
actly what had to be done; and when she ac-
companied Tiouis on an expedition with his
cumera, she never failed to warn him when he
was about to expose thesame plate twice over,
or commit any other blunder in his oxcite-
ment.

Mr. Palmer had just set up a large camera
which was Lonis’ onvy, and he evolved all sorts
of schemes for buying one of his own, Il was
a very careful person, and had quite a large
bulance in the savings bank ; but he could not
make np hiy mind to spend s0 much of it at
onco,

Meanwhile ho went on perfecting himself in
the mechanical part of his art, and iurning out
lovely littlo views, and charming groups of the
Palmer childron, who were all pretty and pictar-
e8I,

MTis mother was only to glad to see him oc-
cupicd, and Jet him do as o liked, and seatter
his printing frames and negatives all over the
house. Tnuis was rather a spolt bhoy, and
he soon wheedled permission out of her to rear-
range the deawing-room, and turn the furniture
round. Chris lielped him hoart and soul in that,
and though she was not ullowed to have many
views of hor own on the subject, betwoeen them
they worked a great change in ity appearance,

Chris’ instinets were naturally housewifely.
She way perfeetly happy dusting and tyding
the varions knick-lknacks that Louis brought to
light, and she arranged her flowers to please
him with unfiiling good nature and patience.
Louis patronized her, and made a perfoct slave
of her, aud began fo think there wero advantages
in having one sister who was not entirely talkon
up with hor studies.

But, alas | those samo studies got grievously
negleeted.  Rushing about after Louis, or dab-
bling in coll water with his photographs, was
8) much more amused than deing her lessons,
that Chris relaxed her eftorts to learn, and Miss
Wilson began to be annoyed,

Things camo to a climax one morning, when
yesterday’s turned lessons wore ropeated no
better than on the provious day, and the gover-
ness began Lo make enquiry,
| “Why did you not learn thoso lessons proper-
y ?n

“ 1 haven't had time,” pleaded Chris,

“ What were you doing last night 2"

“ Liouis wanted me to wash some photographs,
and they teok longor than [ expected.”

“You should have got up in time to learn
them this morning, thon,” said Miss Wilson,

“T did get up onely, but [ had the flowors to
do, and the breakfast bell rang bofore I had
time to finish my lessons,” said Chris rather
ashamed,

“This will not do. [shall speak to Mrs,
Raymond,” said Miss Wilson, and Chris was
quite erushed,

She meant to have sat down to her swins as
soon a3 twelve o'elock eamo, but Louis was
henrd shouting for her, and she fled at once,

“Hollo! What's the mattor ?” was Louis’
firs| remark.

# Miss Wilson is angry because Ididn’t know
my lessons; I am afraid she will ask mother
not to let me be so mueh with you,” said Chris
mournfully.

* 4 Nonsense! You can do as you like out of
school,” said Louis, who was earving initials
on & hazel stick as a present for Molly Palmer.
“T want you to come and do a lot of toning with
me,”

“If I were to do my lessons properly [ never
should be out ofschool,” said Chris sadly. I
really can't, they are so difficult. Oh, Louis!
Have you hurt yourself?”

# No,” said Louis, laughing. ¢ You neeln’t
look so seared, as1f I had cut an artery!”

His knife had slipped and cut his finger rather
deoply, but he Lied his handkerchief roundit,
and laughed at Chris’ anxious face, and offers to
help.

“What is an artery ?” she asked, when she
found her assistance rejected.

“Why your blood comes away from your
heart in big sort of channels called arteries, and
then goos back in smaller ones called veins,”
explained Touis. These are voins,” and he
clenched his fist till & blue not-work stood up
on his hand, rather white and delicate fora
boy. '

“Can't T see an artery ?” asked Chris, much
interested.

“No but you can feel one. Your pulse is an
artery ; don't you krow how it jumps ? If ever
you sec any onc cut an artery, you must stop it
at once, orclse that person will bleed todeath,”
said Louis impressively.

“ Really, Louis? Why?”

“ Because the blood goes such a pace.  Don't
you feetit? If you were to cut one you would
seo the blood come jumping out as if it were
being pumped ; in fact your heart is asort of
pump, We learnt all about it in some ambu-
lance lectures. DI’ll show you how tostop your
pulse,” said Louis, rather amused at Chris’
gorious fuce.

He showed her on her own arm how to check
the flow of blood by pressing the artery against
the bone in the upper part of the arm, and then
mado her practice on his. Chris was quite ab-
sorbed in this fasinating proceeding, when she
heard her name called in serious tones from the
house, and saw her mothor standing in the draw
ing-room window,

“Oh doar !” said Chris, quito crest-fallen, and
went in with laggard step.

“Chris,” said her mother gravely, * Miss
Wilson has been making very sorious complaints
about you. She says that you are idle and inate
tentive, and thal you do not give the proper time
to your lessons, I am afraid it is what 1 expect-
ed. You have too much upon your hands.
You must not put up any more flowers here for
a week, and I slmlll trust you not to go and
amuse yourself with Louis till you have done
your work properly overy day. Your father
would be very much vexed if he knew what
Miss Wilson said. Think how hard he works
to provide you all & good education and every
advantage! I think you should be ashamed to
let all his care and puing be thrown away. Go
now, and learn the lessons you ought.to have
known this morning. I shall sec at the end of
a week whether you ean be trusted with the
care of the flowers again,”

Chris went, with hor oyos full of tears, and
reaching the empty school-room, sho sat down
and wept copiously.

Her mother passed out to speak to Louis.

“ Dear boy,” she said, “ I am afraid you have
been tempting Chris away from her work. I
have been obliged to speak to her about neglect-
ing her lessons. Can't you get the others to help
you sometimes 7 You make a perfoct slave of
Chris.”

“The others are always busy,” objected Louis,

“ So ought Chris to be. You seo this is term
time,”

(To be continued.)



