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NORTHE RN ME SSENGER.

A DESERT SAND STORM. style of the season, carrying in ber hand a steps, they kne3w not each other's naine, but
The followinig vivid description of oeecf bunch of fresh violets. From the top of what nattered it, for they met "lI lhis

the terribly destructive sand stormns of the her nodding gray plumes to the patent Naie, ' as the letters on the littlo shining
deserts occurs ini " Fraser's Tra"els in the leather shoes,.peeping fronmbelow a 'Red- cross inîdicatcd. Were they not "l King's
Kiorassan." " Morning still founi me in fern" costume, she showed the marks of a Daughters," and, therefore, sisters, and, as
a wide and trackless waste of sand. lie .Fifth A vonu belle. One could nob help such, woro thecy not acquaintod ?
wind, which blew so piercingly all niglit, gazing with pleasure at the perfect dress,- Was it stranîge that Alice and Margaret
lulled, as b gonerally does, towards morn- but, after a glance at the sweet, womanly were at home together, and that when the
ing.; but the hazy vapor, loaded with light face under the shading hiat brim, tho ex- rich girl turned to the poor one and cordi-
particles of sand, through whichcthe sun ternai setting of clothes was forgotten. ally invited lier to sit by lier in Judge
rose red ta blood, gave warning that the Tis was no frivolous girl, bont on chiasg Searle's pow, that the two should soon be
calm nwould net continue long ; nor had I the bubbles which society floats in the air bowingtheir leads together insilentprayer?
pursued mny course another hour befoie the for a season. An expression of quiet dig- Was not the sane Lord risen that day for
roar of the desert wid was heard,columns nity and friendliness lit her soft blue eyes both, and were not the Miles, on which the
of dust began to rise in the horizon, and with a sincere liglht, and curved the corners slanting red liglht through richly tinted
the air became gradually filled wbih driving of luer lips into sniles for all. windows was falling, brathing their fra:
sand. The other girl, who followed closely be- grance for bothI? Were not the voices of

" As the wind increased, the wliole b- d4, was as unlike the first one :as is a the choir hymning a song of joy, -and the
plain around· me, which had beenl imid -wren beside a white dove. She was reverent prayer of the pastor for both?
heaped by former tempests into ridges, dressed in black, a little rusty, telling its After the throng had passed out of the
like the w aves of a troubed son, now own story of' sadness. The long veillhad churchl, the two girls quietly sat talking in
got into motion ; the sand blaw froin off been pushed back from a young but care- an undertone, while the organ notes were
their crests like spray fron the ocean, worn face, as if she were trying to let the dying arway in the arches above.
and covered nyself and horse with its sunîshine of the glad Easter morn dood the' With de icate friendlùiess, Margarob
dense eddies; while
often unable to dis-
tinguis the truc i à
course, my hrse
toiled over the
ridges, sinking up t'o
the very girths in the.Vi,
deep, bafiling- sub-
statnce.

"II continued for
somec hours to per-
severe, struggling
againist the fury of
the gale and the
clouds of suffocating
sand. To muy alarm
my horse now bce-
carme terrified and
restive. He snorted,
reared, and appeared
unable is weili s un- t
willing, to face -he
sharp drifting of the
stiliiicreasingstorm.
In vain I tried to
soothe and urge hin
on ; caresses a n d
blows were alike in-
affectual.

" To abandon miy
horse would have
beei to give up M
hiope, forI could
not proceed a single
milo cmn fot; ye to

remadin statiònary, as
I was forced Le do_
by the inimiîal's ter-
ror, memant certain
destruction.. Every
thing that offered
resistaice to the
torrent Of sand,
whic lsomîetiîmes
poured along uthe
carth like a rapid

streamn of water, was
overwh'lulie(lh inl an
incredlibly s Ih o r L
time ; eveIn whe
îmy horse stood still

but for a few me-
ments, the drift
umounted highier thai APPOAOK 0F A.SAND)S'ORM
his knmees ; and, as
if sensible of the
danger, lie made furious efforts te extricate darkiess inilber life. And y't she did îet crelx'fxeîuuthe tiîîid Alicebt cii of I
Iiiiself. lok cgioony us she stood in tlie dlooruray, thme blacli duess. Il''r a n mucîplau," site

"Quite certain that umîy onily hopc lay in diii iii blte fragrance cf the white Mies, said, ,mLdIiras bomi iiiEgluid. My
constanmt motion, and in the chance of gain- and listcuing te thoW-tomed ciganiuoluî- fabher (ied on lus may'te Amii
ing theleeward sde cf somxe hillck or inass Tiere a far.oflextiressieillier Leughu v'yage, but 1 caîuoeu b
of rocks that imighît afford a shelter till the dark 03'cs, as if sue leamd miuuel Voies$ îuei about tlat, for 1 an y aite (f
storim should biow over, I gave up imy chamting alsouug <if gladîmos te i'isèiij girl thon. Motlier and 1Iliv'dluitiiy y
truc course, turned îmy back to the wind, Lord. Tley passedetier, butasqtue'. in New York,-six yuars, ndi mcc
and malade ail possible efforts to press for- gray dress swrapt by tme siabhy blackcime coIifortablo and iîappy, but maoierdid
ward ; and, mat last, when in and horse hire ias a pause and glunce of recoguxiiirc
were exhausted, during a partial jull, 1 ol- beteemithe siiubloeees anditie sud bcen Iiiidi tembefere, ttrmed mgaiumsb mle
served, sonmeting like ai rock loominmg brown oeus, for eatei had caughits Of a after lier deatiadldine leeldtaRe-U
through the dusky atmosphere. IL proved bimy Madtese cross siied by a ilarrow, came of mue ie longer. Thunm1Ifouiilace'
toe cbut a bank of drifting sand ,iith a pompie rilbon, irîiclu cadi morc.ILbimsmL c'oid hauecbeen tueraflrW
hollow on the le side, but hlere iny miworn- ly ILumoment thmt tme blocislooked 3eîi Lla
out horse and I founxd I tolerablly good stediyite bue brow', befoma a simll, amt home te go tô, and iiany cf bue girls
sdelter fer sine heurs gibtestor ulld.".ra-le ied fagne the w ea sab lack s, " a I w b T . M

dak ysa0i seher age oie mchaou hat or ni was oly a mie of

THE SILVER CROSS.

U MAvRY LIVINoSTONE SPALDINo.

They passed eaich other on the steps of
one of the largest churches in New York
City last Easter morning. One was a
dainty young girl, dressed in the extreme

onie, and( twoieaits responidcd silently to
a sisterhood of symipathy.

"l Had they ever met before " you askc.
Do you imean had Litey ever been introduced
by.a third person, who, leading the shrink-
ig figure iii black up to the grmceful onea in
gray, ilad, in forimal tones, presented Alice
Willard to Margaret , Searle? No. As
they stood clasping lhands on the church

aro coarso~ an! oU 1>). as4Î year some oV l e 1'l

casx girls overuieard a lady talking to an-%
rticaibout the "KXing's Dauighmter's," anîd

they lrdeamuicd w'halbit int. I had rod
about it in one of the papers, so ten of is
clerks boigit our little crosses, and ever o
since ivo hae libeentrying to do little thiings o
'iii Fus Namiie.' We catinot (10 very ilmucl, t
but we try to be cheerful and courteous to s
the customers, no matter hrow tired we are, f

and thon we. do things for ci othoer.
Mimy timnes I have noticed ladies wearing
crosses, and they always have a kind word
for us when they sec ours.

Thon Mlrgaret:toid lier how lier " ten,"
made up of the girls in her set, were also
trying to bo true and noble daughters of
the King. " We do net mean to bc gay or
frivolous, you know, and vbile we can't
help liking to wear our protty dresses and
things, we do not' think too much about
tlhim," she said. •"But it is liarder for us
to be good than you imagine, 'thougli you
may not think so, and We haJve overythlîing
we want. People always call us 'butter-
flies,' and think thore is no good in us, or
that We only act so for the style of the thing
You sec how it is. Now we try to influence
bhe other girls not to think too mnuch about
parties, beaux and dresses, aid to be iii-
torested in doing gond about the city. We
save mnoney fromx our allowance to buy
flowers and fruit for the hospitals, and for
fresh air fund. Wo try to forget about

ourselves, and te
renember that
m nany, mnany girls all
over New York are
poor and friendless.'

After these mîîu-
tual confidences, Lie
two girls parted at
the door, but not
until the buncli of
violets had been
slipped ino the wornl
black.-gloved handl,
anld Ia 1prom1isehad
been xcetngcd to
moînetagainnexct Sun-
day.

I was surprising
how many errands
MaLrgart founid to
do at '' Macy s big
store fter tlat, and
hlow imany of ber
fricnds dropped in

they asked Alico to
ga to% val1k uit h thema
(in a holiday .r to
se0 somle fine pic.
turcs and listeni to
e lo lcice usie, and
they always birought
he I fesh flowers.

Te world lias
ch anliged entirely for
the loniely .. phai

tth .girl, sinic' .he muet
Mauraret en the
clhurchl steps that
Easter morning, and
it all came about
t;hrgh t.hat little
Maltese cross, or
rather througli the
loyalty of one King's

THE RESTLESS
BOYS.

All Sunday-schooi1
teachershla veagraned
opportimity. Those
restless boys are just
ready to, go to Christ:
nid, if you do not

lead them, they will of tlhemî,selves go to
Satan. Very likely they iave n,> 'n e at
home to guide them aright. Ali the week
long they licar woMIly comversation, ad
are subject to unhaillowend influenoces. But
on Snday, with the Bible open before
you, and the Diviene Spirit ready to con-
irn your teaching, you lhave these un-
mortai beiigs cominttea to your cnre.
Yoeu have buit half ai lhoir, you say.
Then use it-is every iiomet of it.
Prepare for that udf-hcur .work. .Pray
with reference to it. And be)d sure your
words are plaiîm, practical and pointed.
Why not once lu a while say a word to
ohn on te street about his soul ; or, bet-
er yet, go and sec h0 ni at lis home, or
write hiiin a letter ?-Rer. J.e. 91ryker.

MOuALiY without religion is only a kind
f dead reckoiiiig--an endcievor to ftind
our place on a cloudy day by measuring
he distance we hiave ion, without any ob-
ervation of th liheavenly bodies.-Loq-
ellov.
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