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I8 Your Soul Insured?

“Pa,’ said a little boy, as be climbed to his

father's knee and looked into h's face so carnest.
v, as if he understond  the importance of the
sabject.  **Pa, is your soul insurcd?™

“What are vou thinking about,
replied the agitated father,
that question?"”

‘Why, pa, I heard Uncle George say that vou
Liid vour house insnred and your life msored,
Put Lie didn t believe you had thought of yonr
soul, and he wes afraid yYou wonld lose it; won't
you get it insured right away "

my sond’
“\Why do you ask

The father leaned his head on his hand and
was silent.  He owned broad acres of land that
were covered with a Lountiful produce, his harns

were even now filled wity plenty, his buildings,
were all well covered by insurance: but, as if
that would not suffice for the maintenance of his
wife and only ¢hild in case of his deccase he had
the day before, taken a li'e yolicy  for
amount; yet not one thought hiad he
s own immortal sout,

On that which was to waste away and become
part and parcel of its native dost he had spared
no paius, but for that which was to live on and
«n through the long ages of cternity he had made
Lo provision,  **What shll it profit a man if he
gain the whole world and lose his own soul?"
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“bittle Buttons'
No. 1,
(Continuerd from last iesue,)

As Flossic came down the street one day with
the nurse, she suddenly spied her little “Button-
boy'" pecping out of ths door, and, dropping the
nurse's hand, she started to rn to him, bhut
stumbled and fell, striking her head against the
curb,

Little Buttons dashed out, picked Eer up, aud
was halfway up the stoop of the big house before
the nurse could reach her. The sweet blue eves
were closed, and the little dimpled hands hung
limp and lifeless. M Clyde stood at the win.
dow as Little Buttons came np the steps, and
uiet him at the door with a  face like marble,
She took the child from him gently and carried
herin, while Little Buttons rushed down the
street for a doctor, and was back before any one

50 Cents a Year ,

The Lord little Miss Flossie;™
Mr. Snell stayed less than two | Dim, for, after
compelled to seek a
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much ' very bad “down dape in bis  woind,™
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resllels. and asks for you all the time.
|

In his fright and anxiety he forgot that e had you like to live over there, little fellow?" asked
the good-nature James,

How would he like it? AN the answer the

or little fellow could make was g simple “On!"

ike an involuntary sight of pleasure,

He felt sure he saw a Tainbow close in front of
him; whether it was the colored  window-glass
reflected through his tears, or the sudden pro-
spect of dwelling in that paradise across the
street, he could never tef, It passed in a
moment, but it lelt some of its radiance behind
in the little face,

“*Call the janitor,"* said James, briskly, “and
let me deliver my message to him.*

There was a thrill in Little Buttons's voice
that brought Thomas swiftly at the summons,
- Tiere he stood. with his cyes shining like stars,

and his cheeks like June roses,
“Tell him about it," said James, encouraging-
Iv; and Little Buttons slid his small hand into
Thomas', in a half-regretful way, and raised
, his eyes to his face,
| (To be Continued. )

As soon as Flossie became conscious and the
| doctor pranounced her not seriously injured, only
kept quiet for some days, Little
i Buttons suddenly thought bow he had deserted !
his post.  No one in “The Grosvenor” had
witnessed the accident but he, But Mrs, Leo
Hunt had unfort unately bheen the one to find the
! door stancing open and Little  Buttons nowhere
It be seen, She, ¢ f course, made it her business
; to inform the janitor, and poor Little Buttons
| fonnd himself disgraced, and  shrank fromn the
withering glance of his everstern judge as he
on his return,

| faced Bier in the halt
| TS settles it for you, sir," she emphatically
“How dare vou leave the door

through the house
Of course it w

true that thieves might have

¥ had wmot, and, under the
| Circumstances, she might have spared her sever-
iy,

i

1, T am so sorry, Mrs, Hum,” he tearfully |
Cbut 1 could not help funning to pick up !
and his sobs nearly  choked !

all, he was only a very little boy, !
Mrs, Hunt took the matter seriously in hand,
talthough Thomas tried 1o mollify her hy saying,
s with a knowing twist of Iy's head, “O"ill attind
o the thing, Mrs, Hunt;” and he made anerrand
and informed her that he felt

| said;

Religious News,

: ° We are enjoying a good
| ALBERT ST. ClHURCH micasurs of the divine
faver in our work here.
We are suffering here (in the whole county ) from
Motion- | ® rc]igim!s drougth, _Howe\'er. l'hose who c¢an
ing toward the floor, he said, ke intinds hin | any wise read th_n: signs of the times, are pro-
j o go, Mrs. Bevson, and go he vull, in spoit_of | Phecying a revival interest all along the line. * In
usall,  Och, we'll not foind an ther loike him, | O1F work at A."-":n St. we see & marked Haptoves
Those suissinger and bell-b'ys dy | ment along spiritual hm:s'.. We are having ex-
Having thus freed his s eelent congregations on Sundays, morning and
went away sorrowfolly shaking his | €Vning.  Our prayer meetings are Browing in
| nterest and power. and we all fee] g spirit of
courage and confidence born, we believe, of the
Holy Spirit,  Qur Sunduy evening  services are
| of th: bell-boy.  She had a good deal of troulle r;‘lnc'lly evanyelistic and are heanng fruit in- con-
{ with Marion nowadays, who, in spite of every. | ‘_“".‘”"" We hold an after tuceting nflg:r each
thing, woull still show her admiration for him, Mr‘.,'c“ \\'h?re “",“' try to gather up the frait of the
i Mrs. Hunt did not mind chang.s so long as she @ 4ay's ‘f".'”" \\»eha ;an excellent maje quss
1 did sot suffer by them, so she enlarged upon the ! tette W hich ""m? Iar,,'c.ly to_our .Sunday evening
i tisk of having s> young and irresponsible a per- ","c"‘;\" _'\. gve all \\'e h:sw s:)me precious saints

 Son i that position.  She met with linde | Who know God and who know how to pray,

Le mostly a bad Jor."
miud, he
head, )

Mrs. Hunt kept agiting the matter, as she
thought this was a good pretext for getting rid

- sympathy from the cthers, but was politic enongh ! WS M
to kuow where ler power lay, and did not - L i
heditate to affirms that if the agent chose to keep | " » l! was onr prv\ll:gc to ll-ap-
him, out weuld go Mrs. Leo Hunt and all her Eray, N. B, tise three young sisters into

as the fellowship of the Pollet.
desirable | River Church on October 14th,
H. H. Saunders,

o belongings,  This threat scttled the bus
| she meant it should. for it was not a
tme of year to lose a tenant, especially cne who
. Was paving nearly double ihe rent of the former
one, and Mr. Blake felt that he conld rot afford 4
{ W displease her.  Thercfore, in spite of his vwn 1‘(‘\.111,(5](111 & d"'ti‘r.‘. successful
P ompunctions, for he was not a hardhearted man, The money raised i f” I"'_ o ‘hnnkuffw}yg.
{aud in spite of the copious tears of Marion, and | "he money faised Is for the purpose of making
i the indignant protestations of  Mrs. Bens o, o | repairs on the church bunld_mg in'\ ard’s Creck,
{ was decreed that poor Little Buttons must g, ;humcx. The people of this community are an
|~ His good fricnd began turning ovee in her | mrm-\(_' dc\'utc(l_ Imufl of Christians, They -
! brsy brain all sorts of sc hemes, possible and im. I| amilml t.xu. l.urmchn;g scr\qf‘m‘m large numbers,
< possible, to provide for her little Prolege; but be. | ‘l‘;"' .:m: Fyer resdy Ah' .?\("L for the MfN"r'
 ture she could carry any of them out something |, Peacon ]""?,I' Anderson is a devoted and faithful
[ quict unexpected ocenrred, j Servant ot Christ, and exerts a great _mﬂuencc
| : Little Buttons stood rucfully Tooking over ey | 10 good in this field. I have found this brauch
i the big house, thinking of the little gitl that had of the church ever ready to work fu'r Je‘sus,
| %0 wen his interest and affection. W. Caup,
In his own fleeting glimpse of its beautiful iy.
terior it had seemed to him like fairyland, a fin.
| ing home for the sweet lady and the little white
" fairy.,
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T wish to thank the friends
of Cumberland Bay for the
generous donation of $35.00,
thought of being ! and also express in a public
homeless again was the fear of never again secing | Way my deep appreciation of the great kinduess
her, and a big sob came up. and out came his | they have ever shown me during the summer 1
| small handkerchief, which was one of a set given | have lahored among them. They have shown
{ him by Mrs. Benson. liven the sight of that | me every consideration as I have endeavored to
| accelerated the flow.  When, indeed, should he | ':" about my Master's b“”‘.““’- By my leaving
ever again find any one that would be so good to | Cumberland Bay a very important field is left
| him as she had been? The poor, motherless, | vacant, one needing a pastor very much. I hope
| homeless little boy was nearly sobbing his heart | that God will send them a good man to break
{out, all by himself, in the dark, dismal hall, | unto them the Bread of Life and lead them in
when the door-bell rang. | the way everlasting, Frank O, Erb.
With his eyes buried in his handkerchief he |
| had not seen a servant coming from over the |
way.  He hastily wiped his face, and tried to
keep out of sight as he opened the door.
| Mrs. Clyde's man, James, espied him behind
the door, and looked very good-natured as he
said, “What's up, Little Buttons? Don't cry;
little Miss Flossie is all right, only she is very
If you

Cranrrranp
Bav,
Almost more painfu! than the

The church is moving on
slowly with fair prayer meet-
ings.  Our brethren are few,
and sisters are few as well, vet they are trye and
good.  We have passed under the rod of afflict-
ion yet the banner of love has been over ys
through sovereign grace. We have baptized two
here and received three into the church = We also
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