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lm: how they _deposited -thern. And ,tien,
te tel! the truth, 1 -have beau .dreaming, over..
niy Lares .aud Pens.tee,' and she .held up'the
:Utile JaDanese Idol..

.'Oh !. Is-that a real heatheu idol, 'Mr.
Rarmon ?l

<Yes ; dldn't, yen. soe It at our mlssionary
tea meeting ?--cr perhapi yen werc net
'there 2'

'No, I wasu't. I can!t ýtend te every-,
thlng. in a Bathbene Sister, and aDaugh-
ter of the Revolution. and a Hebeeca, and
'amember ef. the Relief Corps, sud the Wo-
msn'o Club, besides bébong!ug to our ewu
Âid 'Society. I declare, 6omotimes I 'feel
lire, a ey lu a spider's web!

f 1 den't wender,' baughed Mms. Ha.rmon;,
thon she added thoughtfully :-' There are
se many erganizations new that ne woman
can*hope te jota ail ; and don't yen. thiuk
that we whe are Christians onglet te gl-ve
aur best strength te those th 'at are carrying
on the werk that Jeans bogan ?'

Mrs.- Stebblns laughod comfertably. ' I
.Irnew what yeu're after. If 1 don't ever do'
anything fer *the hoathen it won't be your
fault, and l'il tell cur next m!nister's wlfe
Bn.,

Mrs. Harmen's face fiu!Ined, for she sud-
de dcly reallzed how' many Invitatiens she
.had givon this parishioner te joi the mis-
èÈanary. auxiliary. 'Well,' she sald, with a
final shako ef the bead, ' I nieyer foit. se
strongly the necossity of uslng my ône pair
of bands wisely, as I have this atternoon.
It wauld ho difforent, Perhaps, If 1 liadt forty,
like the goddess e! mercy.'
*'Did she have forty handsT' And Mmra
Stebbins toolr the shrine and examinad
-Kwannou-saima c-uriously. « And bas l
roally been wersbippod.?'

Oh, yes' And Mirs. Harmon rond to
ber the missionary's statement.

DId yen ever ? Aud it's very aid, tee]'
continued Mirs. Stebbins ; adding,' wlth sud-
den animation, 'Did I show yen rny cabinet
whon yau were at cur bouse ?1.

'Yes ; I romembor your lovoly sheill.'
-And cUler things. Why, I'vo got a bit

of Cleopatra's Needie,' and a pic ocf the
Wvall of Jerioh *o. But I haven't any hoathen
geds. *I don't bolevo oneof etur club~ we-
:mon. have got one.' It suddoniy 'dawned
upon Mrs. Stebbins that hero wus a prize
*withiu lier grapl. Dosidos, she- had' hoon
tbInking for samo Urne that she would
malte the minister's wife a prosont. .Shé
would maire a 'combinaticAi.' 'If yeu'll
lot me have it for my collection l'11 give
yon fIvo dollars for it,' she said finally.

Mrs. Harmon prized the idol hlghly, and
.expocted. te maire It teach many a lossen
and preach many a littie sermon; but as
she met Mrm Stebbins's keen gaze a sudden
thaught came ta bier. 'Yos, you may have-
it' sbie sald.
*Mrs. Stebbins unc]asped bier well-filed

packetbock and handcd cnt the monoy.
Once mare the little, old idoL from far Nip-
pon changed owncrs.

'Dear Mrs. Stobbins,' caid the mlnlster'a
wifo, wa't you let this Idol plead for the
wamen in Japian who try ta bolieve It wili

*help thom 7 Wea't yeu thinir how e ur
missianary womnen are worklag to cave
couls, while serne of these ather societies te
wblch yen belong have no s pirItual out-
looek? Sit down witb ICwannion-sama ail
alane samo day, and I'm sure sbe'll talk te
yeu as she bas te me this afternoon.'

'Oh ! I don't know about that. I uc-ver
had much of an imagination?' Aud 'Mr.
Stcbbins laughod again, tutu ail the glis-
tenlng thinga i li er bonnet quivered lu
seympathy.

'But It. deesu't need Imagination; It'a
a-wfully real. They're trylng this day. te

put their trust luý the many-handed god-
dese. -Yes, suad -they make ,au, army .of
them, as. il--lil.jnst read you 'What the mis-
-slcnary wrltes about th at.: "I visited the
temple of. San-ju-san-jen-do, wlth It hast
of -Images af Kwannon. A thousand, of
these gilded Images, rise Uier behind tier;
each' Ilve feet blgh. The smaller effigies
of the*goddess swellthe number ln the tain-
-pie to thfrty-three thousand three hundre«7
and. thirty-tb.reeý!"- Isn't it pitiful ?

Yes-the pooi thinga! Wouldn't I
lire one of thase five-feet images, though
S tebbins is going te get a Rogers's. group
for one corner o! our .parlor, but I believe
an Idol would give more o! an air. -Don't
yon thlnk.your missionary could get me
oee

'No, I arn sure hoe couldn't.' There wus
a pecullar tone ln Mrs. Harmon'c voice.
which. arrested Mrs. Stebbins's -attention.

«Now -you're tired with my gassip amd
li ruu alang home.' she said; 'but first.

wonL yau tell me haw to pronounce that
name ? "Kwan-non-sama ? Thannks. Some
o! the club women. eau twist their'tongues
round ail sorts e! forelgu words, but I get
awfuilly mixed. I hope-you wount get sick
packring ;-but I -suppose you're used te Il
aud dou't mind.' And with other friendly
words and wisbes,,Mrs. Stebbins departed.

Mrs. Harnion sta od stili, and *ith a far-
away look in hier eyes, after -the door c]osedl.
Then shie said ta hersel! 'SÉe doesu't
nnderstand, she doesn't under.-tand!' And
a moment later : 'She docsn't. want te un-
derstand ! Are sucb Christ! ans bUre the
Mdols themselves,-blind, deaf, and dumb ?'

But lier countenance cleared as she sat
dowu at the -w-iting desir. She taok a
large blanîr card and wrote upon it

'flear Mrc. Knax :-I have sold -my idol
and got my Thankafferlng money at the
last, moment. Now,, yeu .will laugb, andt
asir, "Which ldol 7»This rominds me'
that if we weuld all sacrifice aur idols our
Thankafferlngs weuld grow irmoensoly. But
this cf mine was bena fide, and I send its
price wlth a deeper sonso ofgratitude than
tisual. Dld yau e'vor realizè that wo mis-
slenary warkors ought, te be suprome]y
tbankful for the ability te ho lnterostod-to
understand-to sympathizo -te feel ? Wall,
the dear Lord has revcalod to me this aftor-,
noon how droadful it would be te live with-
eut eue throb of intorost ia the women an
the other side.'

Then she ýdoublod the càrd arouud the
fivo-dollar bill, thrust it Into au envelope,
wrete the addross o! the Branch treasuror
an the autslde, and wont back te hier pack-
lng with a -song upen'her lips.

The Little Brook.
Have yau get a brook ln y.our Iittle hoart?

Where tho bashful fiowors blew,
And blushing birds go dawu te drink

.And shadows tremble se?

Aud nobady lrnowc, se still it fiows,
That any brook is thora;

And yet yeux little draughlt e! life
Io daily druniren there.

Then lookr eut for tho little brook in March
Wben the rivers oeorflew,

And the snows, came hurrying frcm the
hulis

.And the bridges aften go.

And, later, in Augnst It may bae.
Whea the meadows parching lie,

Bewarc lest this little brook 0f lfe.
Some .burning neen go dry.

-Emily Dickinson.

-(S.S 'Times.')

Some years age, when lie wau littie more
thon. a. scbeolboy, 'a long-legged lad lu
knickerbocke rs lef t bis English herne for
the Dark Continent, The wëll-used- adjec-
tive was even thon s'car cely ,appreprlate,
sdace- the.torch o! civWlzatlon'Ihad begun te
light the land -with fateful glears sud -na-
tions of the Old Werbd were preparlng for
their future destinies in the New. None .0!
,us can realizo wbat the civilizatica o! Africa-
hbas alroady cost the white races bath lu
111e and troasuro. We have hoard of the
cruel fever, fer which. no.anitidete la knewn,
wbich 1ev les Its tel upan everyimportant
ontorprise and cuts dewn the strengoct.aud
best,,werliers, and now we live in-daily fear
e! what the harrors e! war may reveal. And
as yct A! rica is but an infant Hercules
scarcely awake frcm its first lang,slocp.

There were other boys la the English
home te bie previded fer, se Percy Prime
went off ta sceir bis' fortune.. He waited a
long' time betare any sex9blance cf fortune
made its *appearance. He vlclted -severa.
places, and at lust gra-vitatod towards -fast-

rising Johannesburg. Ho had many ups
and dawns, especially downs, many changes
a! empleyment; hoe earned a ]ittle, saved a
little, was robbed a! ail ho pescessoci, sud
bad te begin ail over again. While ho was
able ta keep body and seul tegether hoe was
tee preud ta asic for holp tram home.

In theearly days the loaeliness and home-
sicknoss wvere terrible. Wbhen the train
froin the Cape was duo, bis foot wore drawa
with. thoeofa! many ath-ers, to the railWay
station iu the hope of a lotter sud porbape
the sigbt of an English face. And how
oftn was ho tempted te jumip lutz the eut-
gaiag train, and rush towards homo at any
cest. But pride.and self-respect would .gtep
lu sud i usist that'ho sbould net returu till
hoe had eamothing te show fer bis enle sud
bis iahar. HoI was not gaing back l hue the
bad shilling.
*By-and-by haoebtained -regular empley-
ment, and made somotbîng o! a position for
himself. And thoen hoe wuc oten onabled te
strotch a holping hiand ta some nfortun-
ate new-camer, or some failure whc had bazt
"heart and hope. And thon who ce prend a!
boing an Englishman as Perey Primo? Fer
with the exile, careless and reclrless as ho
May afton ùppoar, fine word homo- seldam
fails te teuchi a tender' chord, aud is etun
more potont -than heavea iteif

But anc bot and dusty summor's day ia a
sbawy new streot et the showy new town,
Perey cama face ta face net oaiy with a
'rosîdont net only-a! the old country and the
old city hoe lovod so woll, but with a school-
follaw from the old schooL. Thoy had net
met sînce echool days, noither lruew of the
othcr's wbereabouts, but ont bore in far-
away .Airica, the conocting unir was strong
enougli te torm a bond a!, association, sud
te strongthen inte a lasting friondship.
Truc, they did not introduco themsolves ia
Uic historic way that graced thc mezting
e! a Stanley and a Livingstone. Thoir
greeting, 'Goad ald Percy P.' and 'Good ald
Cbum,' sa-vared of thc slang a! the play-
ground, but the haadclasp was as warm, tho
wclceme as cordial, as heart couid wisb.

.From this.Urne 111e bore a very difforeat-
aspect te cach a! thc Young mon. They
lbved together and did net tire a!. - acb
ether's. companlonsbip. Tbey 1lightoned
their difficulties and disappolutmcnts by
sharing .them, sud their pleasures -were
greatly increascd. At was aiways a dolight
t6. ho able te- talir cf the 'dear anes at hafne,'
te ramble togepther lu thought tbrough the
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