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Tintcllc's Mother.
A FrrncheCanadUn Legend.

C liiidreu Dear.—Once upon a time, 
in a litiu village beside a broad Canadian 
river, there lived a mother, wtah only 
one child. All the other mothers in the 
village hud more than one, and some 
had ten or twelve; but Tintelle’s mother

The Winds of the Sahara. The Meseen.er Hours. k!*1 ,Td- Tiotolle “ more
____  8 beautiful than all the other little ones,”

Most interesting meteorological otter By Amy v.rkimmn. "ü T7 ^
vations made in the Sahara during eight n, ll£®a «“>wdnft at Bun-
excursions between 1883-96 have been s«m*h th-”^ v#rwe Profe"°r GoMwin ?e’. “deye* like bits of blue sky reflect-
published by M. F. Forneau, . M o, ÏÏTihe1^*71 .TÜf*
of which has bum puiilished in Populai -"“fortune. M my tute d« not d«e,v, me, !.. .. 1^’. d.,f blue sky was hidden 
Science Monthly. The most frequent *'y "f. " »ood “ that b« ™n« from ~ and ™e coiJd wblte body of
winds are those from the „orthw™i an,! *1 . hlolmtele uas buned under » spread
southeast. Every evening the wind go, , _ lng maP'e tTee: Ihepoor mother spent
down with the sun, except the northL. 5^” tyd”“'“u* di™ ^Tk^o th i f,?® "
wind, which blows all night. There is ThinM,lah jfcdowî[ ^ wa* «urely robed yard, kissing the little wooden tomb-
also a warm « ind fro,,, V eoutWes, A p^Zhrt^,ycrM ^ Crying a11 kf

fine sand and darkening the atmosphere Bu, » „„ by tb.v drew nair to m, ■/“ ?£“ j™*bt ? be ver/ grfn-
1 he eompa-ses art- milch disturbs! hv i, i ,'ndJI î“w tllem ,rj*- .n<l clear, ’ d old liât, est, the fanner, as he look
became, it has boon suggroted, of aspe-’ »5j f2K SttS-SASTT"* on Tbm'itB° “"I
«al condition produced upon the thin Tra"ke*t,«I "e=d"d mo*- °" *» b™ “ 18 «“V getting yellow and
glass covers by the fri.-tion cau^d b" withered, leoause her team are so bit
the rubbing of the fine wind-earned sand And y ~m, of them, truly, w,r= ,rave Md g . , . . .
upon them. But it has been observed And moved with s,-,,-h,-. i , , ometlmts the mother sat on the nver
that the spare coin|>assro show the saru- T\"d ot,her« same (rlaUlvXli a“n!,cryl.ng’ cl7m.B and crying.

MTSKraSK -sessssr r-r5ssas»«r“-—..... .. ^lthÆ3-te spend

Inrge as peas, but were larger in the hea troder]y; ‘ Ôncdav 'h""*’ T*!
vier storms TT« nWn-wl ™ onA« ‘ rying, crying. Une day she prayed and

SUteVrïfrirjs 3§SBK3£Xl nrs^se-.s: *SSB£15&“—• ” 'nus mirage phenomena wan sometimes R
oheeired. TTe found frequent fulgur­
ites in which «and had been vitrified by Sa now. ** i wet* in the d»wni 
lightning Ftrokee. T The hl?nre of e»<* coming day, ’

srÿtssjflî1 thrMid""f '<**-s-iSStssHiF'-'

Che Inglenook

noticed. They were

spend the night praying 
and weeping alone,” she said; “perhaps 
Clod will hear me tatter when there it 
no one to interrupt us.”

So she prayed aloud, I-egging God to 
give Tintcllo hack to her.

Suddenly she heard a door open, and, 
looking up, she saw an old man come out 
of the vestry with a candle in his hard.

“Dear me,” she said to herself, “it is 
the old sexton who died tv only years 
ago !” But she was not afraid.

man lit the lamps and went 
hack into the vestry. When he 
out again he was followed by an old 
clergyman, with a face as white as his

„„ hair, and his eyes almost shut,
shall be safe; if Thou dost loos,. Thine . . . . _ . “fh/’ 8fVd Tint°!1.‘!’8 mothe;>
hand front ours, we cannot stand! Have /fîX’ÆÏÏ 5^,»,^”'"* ^UW.n'dWiZ “T’ 
us in Thy holy keeping; establish our «• ^ fuma r’ * taby and baptised me. It s more than
hearts in the p.-eceptT and statutes of all aÏÏ,W,K”Æ,IÏÏ, m, ThJ T^””06 ,he dled-” , „
1 hy will, and grant that, having served Wl|l "«id forth a wondroue rey. . ' in the tower began to toll.

At the twelfth stroke the veetrv door 
again opened, and out came a procession 
of little children, walking two and two. 
The biggest of them could not be 
than six years old, and the smallest could 
hnrdlv toddle. They all wore wreaths 
of immortelles, and in -their hands they 
carried baskets full of flowers, 
of delicious sivnt, or little gold and ail 
ver cuns containing a fluid clear as ervs- 
tal. Their steps were light and airy,

n.

Prayer.

1 ^Cod^f W€ comc Thee as Ax<> tnCthm be ^aombrv OT

ment. We plead with Thee for the And reaoh out • helping hand m t love,
exercise of Th pardoning mercy, lest t£,u Wt«k„T th' r”d
wo be condemned and carried in the 
whirlwind of Thy just anger. God be *» BM I love,
merciful unto us sinners! save us in the ATn?m%n# in Hi« kingdom fair,
l-ur of temptation ; deliver ms when the AM ”,U « M my way
enemy would carry us away captive at T muet welcome gratefully.

. his will. If Thou dost, hold

The old
rame

was

our day and generation with all the sim- SoTJjr»wh for tihat l*t<*t nnd brighter hour 
pliei-tv, trust, meekness, and strength, we , it" v™« VlnX^oTiad
may be called to enter into Thv rest. *nd thuw Whall it* mtwwge be- 
Amen. British Weekly.

When a man defends his castle unto T **n co to wjm eoonî T b*ve waited long 
w,sv! it matters nothing that the walls «Î/S® h„r Hil ,oir,
show bullet-marks; if he creeps down . 'n<1 1 ^rt of Hi« giorv »h*re. 
and opens a postern door, he is a traitor g,ad|
to himself.—Ian Maclaren. Toronto
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