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trl.d ta make lier se. that lii... uuloveZy
traits would soon mai' lier character if
her aim in study was ta excel othoers
rather Ilian ta make the, mo.t of lier'
own powers iu order ta b. of use lu the
world.

Withiu the. uext week the. motiier sev-
eral tirnes had occasion ta notice the very,
saine split manifested lu ather ways by
aider people.

IWliat a beautiful winter suit!' sh.
said te an intimuate frlend, wliose nev
costume sli. saw for the firet tirne.

'I'm giad you 11k. it,' was thue rê-
spouse. II vas dlghted with it till I
saw Mru. Bloan's, but ber cloth limsa
inucl fluer, the Eh!îde se exqulsite and the.
flt absoiutely perfect! Oh, you wou't thinli
nuh of mine after you see liera. I feel
shabby lu it alreaidy!l

II shouidu't thiuk cf compeiring themn,'
vas the repiy, but the. fi-!end ahioek lier
liead, dtsconteutedly.

'It's sueli a cemfort ta b. lu your love-
Iy homne,' Ifrs. Brown sald ta lier sl5ter,
aliortly aftorard, wlien making a visit.

'It's a coxufort ta hear you eay sa,'
but the. toue vas rather gloorny. II used
ta think It lovely rnyseif, but vw. havefl't
beeu able ta buy nov things and4 every-
body eise lias bueen refuruishing or build-

Iiansel's Answer.
('Young Chistian Baidier.')

In the Sunday' morning stiliness
Sat the. teacherwivttli s school;

.Patieutiy their mincis Inetruotingj
With a mxild and gentie ruie.

TeIiug theux of (od Aixuighty,
0f Hls love ta ail beiavw,

0f Hls k-indnesa and compassion,
Greaster far tliau v. can know.

'Nov, I vant to ask a question,'
Bald the teacber vitli a smle,

Loaking on the upturneci faces,
Full o! luterest the. vile.

II have told ycu tliat our Patiier
Sees the . aalest thiug v. do,

.Aud eau liear our slîglitest whisper,
De it foui or be it true.

'Nov, viiere dwells oui' Heaxveiy Pather.
Tell me, oildren, cau you way?'

Tlien lie paused, and littie Hausel
Raiseci hie hand 'Ltliout delay.

'That la riglit; Ilm
Tellinme nov, do

And -with great dE
Little Haus thie

you knov 1t;

'Ever fram tli.ii Hie kInd keepiug,
Sa, yau eee, boys, Hlans vus riglit

Wiieiu lie salid tliat tus Sm-&Il cotte;
Reaiiy hld the. Lord of Niglit.

IWant to he a Missionary.
('Xoruing Star.')

Laudour, India, i'une 28, 1901.
Ny dear Girls aud Boys,-It is alîuaet

twenty years sixiçe I came ta Inia. I amn
havlug a vacation -witli pieuty of turne to
review thie paet aud discover t mrore.
Tliey have brouglit loss ta mny vork and
earrav ta myseif. Ce.u no good corne out
of this ovil? Iu the hape txa.t it may I
amn wrltlug ta you to-nighlt.

Amoiug you are rny who thlui smre-
tîme of beiug misslanaxies. 1 arn ver;
sure cf thie, for scores cf growu people
wheu quit. tao late coufess hov they once
oherlglied the. hope and. abandoned it for
vaut of guidance. Perheaps you have no<t
rntloud it, even ta youx mte, for you
Imagine ail maisslausiies, ae salunts sud
y ear saiBone one wili tik yo sef
rigliteous. Nov read ou vhle 1 tell yen
on. or tva heipfui secrets.

1 kuov mny uxtesionartes, sud the
greatest o! all are great lu thl.-tiey are

Husied thexu, frovus upan is face,
nd, hie arux arouni Hansel puttling,

g.ry-iuauuai drudgery eveu. Don't kick
at ever-v-dav tasks. . Dishes must b. waa.


