
Lights must be out and absolute silence insiste
upon alter i, and all night until 6 a. m., whe
the bell rings. The men can sroke at appoin
ed times in the.downstair room, but no frivolou
talk or bad language can be allowed.

Perhaps some of us, on reading this brief àc
count, will be disposed ta say-I am sure I wa
myself-in words which found a new and strik
iiig application

Oh I I have ta'en
Too little care of this I Take phyAic, p unp i
Expoe tlhyself to fee what wretches feel;
'finbt thou may'stnhake the siperflux to them,
And show the heavens more just.

Family Churchman

THE HOLY TRINITY,

"I . . . with tlhee."-Ia. xli. 10.
"IZ with ftiee " Thy Fathier saith it,

In His loving tenderness
With thee waking,
With thee sleeping,

With thee sowing, with thee reaping
"Zwi/A h/ee /"-now, trust and praise I

"fiii th/tee /"-thy Saviour saith it,
With a fellow-sympathy

With thec daily,
With thee hourly,

WIen dark doubts or focs distress the
"I wi/h thre /"-now, trust and praise !
"fIith t/Aee /"-ihe Spirith saith it,

With abiding faithfulness :
With thee working,
With thee resting,

With thee when in prayer thou'rt wrestling ;
"I un/h /tee /"-now trust and praise i

I wit/ /hAe !"-the Great Jehovah,
Father, Son, and Spirit-One;

With thee singing,
With thee sighing,

With thee living, with thee dying
"f it/A /tee ! "-now. trust and praise !

CECILA JAVERGAI..

DOT' WELCOME.
Dot Hunt was as sweet a child as you eve

saw. She wvas beauîtiful, too, and everybod
loved ber because she was lovely. Sie was a
only child of a w'ealthy widow, and lier hon
was one of clegance and culture. There neve
was a kinder or moie generous child or one mor
compassionate. If while driving in the grand
carriage beside lier mamma, she saw a chil
grieved or injured, she was nat happy unti
sonething was done toM comifort or help it. I
a beggar child came ta the door, she turned
beggar, too, begging Ani, the cook, ta feed the
hungry.

But Dot was only five years old. I tell yoî
this sa that you will not wonder at ;vhat I aim
about ta relate.

Dot went ta church for the first time one
bright sunnier day. Sie n'as a perfect blossoi
in lier snowy white dress, with a bunch of rose
buds fastened in the broad sash.

At the church door stood a plainly dressed
womani with a very sad face, and beside her a
little girl of perhaps ten years of age, the latte
wearing a calica dress and a very common-look
ing brown straw bat. People were going into
the church very fast, but no one seemed t
notice the sad looking woman and her daughter
Presently a sunshiny voice broke the icy cold
ness of the church-goers ; it was Dot's.

" Isnî't you doin' to church ? " asked Dot o
¶hç little girl,

1 "It isn't aur churcli; were .strangers ; we tbere's such a dear aid wbite and yellaw pussy-
rdon't know wbere to go," answered the girl. cat; she cornes and sits right in front of me,.

leIt's Cod's Chuirchi," Dot said reverently. and if I don't pay attention ta bier> sbe pats rny
"Corne witb mamnma an'mne, there's.Iats afraorn lap with bier big white paw, sa cute and knaw-

in God's cliurcb." ing."t
S The weary mother looked into Mrs. Hunt's I dojust love pussy-cats."
face questianingly, and altbough the lattes face IlSa do I. Aunt Jane is going ta gîve me
flusbed, she seconded bier littie daughter's bear- a ne of bier kittens ta bring home, and I'm gaiug
ty invitation. cea narme it Fluffi"

"Yes, do carne îvith us, please," she said, For a long Urne the children sat talking,
"ie will be glad ta have you." And presently Nellie recaunting the delights ar bier expected

seated side by side in Il Gad's church " ivere the visit, telling Mollie bow she wauld enjay riding
cbildren of wealth and paverty.-Tbere bad behind Uncle Henry on bis big bay bunter,
been a number af witnesses ta tue pretty scene, Victar.
anid mnore than ane face flusbed with shame as .'It's just like sitting in a higb rocking chair,
the minister during blis reading, gave tbis passage, unless uncle gets in a burry and makes him
"I ivas a stranger and ye taok nie in-" gallop, then I have ta. bug hirn tight."

IVas itJesus laoking thraugh tha t sad wvaran's IlO. I wish I cauld have a ride like that."
eyes ?l Jestis looking thraugli lier litdle dadgh- And this tinie Nellie did see the longing in
tee's eyes ? the poar littie girl's eyes, and sornelaw it made

"lInasrnuch as ye have done it unta the lcast ber feel unconîfarrable. A few minute later ber
of these, ye have donc it uinte me." motter called lier in ta give sdme needcd lhelp.

And after the service more than anc richly "eSit dawn bere by the kitchen table and pare
dressed ]ady shoak bands kindly witli the these apples, Nellic, I arn gaing ta make sorne
etstrangers," and nmade themn welconie. pies.",

Dat neyer knew hon' forlorn, han' bomesick, Wliile she wvas thus ernployed slie could nat
lîow desolate, those twa strangers bad been be- belp overhearing the conversation between lier
fore bier gautle wclcame reached ibeir souls ; mother and Mrs. Bllake, the %vasbierwvoran.
but bier first Sunday at cbîîrcb had taught sanie Il Vaut littie dauglîter is not laak-ing 'well.
"cbildren of aider growvtl " a lesson sadly has sue been ili lately Mrs. Blake ?

needed. IlDeed and she bias, rna'arn. The fever took,
And la ! han' great a tree groîvs frarn a little bier about twa montbs ago, and wben shie came

acorn. The Ilstrangers "l wha hiad caule ta the off the bed she ivas jist a skelintan."
city frarn a bereaved borne, train whicb dearh "e Have yau had a dactar?"
bad taken beloved anes and rnoney bad taken IlWe have that ma'am, an' bie gave ber sanie
whiîgs, faund friends and pleasant and profitable medicine ivid a bad taste ta it, but lie
emplayment. I-on' fat a littie candle tbraws said sbe nmust get a goad bit of pure country air
its beanîs I-Frncs? Cimnore, in Morn*ug- S/ar.% before she'd begin ta pick up ; deed then in

~ fearing' she'l have ta wait a long wbile for tînt
A BATTJIE WONq. sanie."

IHas shie an appetite ?"

Nellie Grey sat o11 the back porch s;nging, "'She dan't be eating wbat n'auld keep a fiy
r happy as a bird, for ta-rnorran' ber Uncle Henry alive. An' wonder if ir is, wben tic air is that
i ivas carng ta take ber ont ta the farni, the close and bot it jist sickens yau."1

i dent, ivonderful farim where the autunîn fruit Nellie laaked out ai the open n'indaw. Mollie
n'was ripenling, and Auîît Jaîîie wculd be rnaking lay on the parcb step asleep, bier thîn, pale cheek

r all kinds afi preserves and pickles. Ali siîîmcrle restîng an bier ernanciated am. Wbat a miser-
esite hiad had the pronmise ai gning but matber's able little creature she n'as, and ban' hur eyes
Iand baby W'illie's illness had prevented. Naw bad sparkled at the glawing descriptions af farni

1 ticte n'ere just two wceks belote scitool shauld lufe. It was a very quiet little girl that sat par-
I begin, aîîd they n'ere ta be spent in this deligbt- ing apples. WThen she bad finisbed and bad
f fui visît. Na îvandcr the littie giri's sang n'as a banded the dislî ta bier mother, she 'gathered up

hiîappy one tbe skins and aiires ta tbraw into thic barrel that
On the lan'est step of the parcb sat a paorly stoad by the area gate. As she passed throughi

clad, unhealthy -loaking child, whio bad came the wash-bause wbere Mrs. Blake n'as rinsing
i n'ith lier mother, the Irisht nasherwomni, that the clathes, she beard a stifled sab. Tumninig
i rnarning. There bcing lia other lîstener at quîck]y, she saw the poor wonian wiping bier

liberty ta attend, Nellie entaitained tbe littie eyes an ber apran.
girl with glowing descriptions of life at Uncle '- Wbat is the matter, Mrs. Blake, have yau

i-Henry's.' burt yourself, or are you sick?"I
IlThere's a dear, aId white pany that I can NelIie's voice n'as very kind; and sympatby

ride aIl aver just by nîyself. And O, sucb lots bearned froiniber bright eyes as she staod near
Ioa the curest little chickens, and downy baby the stearning tubes.
iducks, and funny yeîlow gaslings, and Aunt 'lAhi, rny dear young lady, don't warrit yaur-

r Jaîîie lets me feed tlern ah" self. 'Tis anly that tirnes im grieving for rny
",0, Miss Nellie, its aIl just tua lavely ta poor littie cbild, an' tîte beart pain gets the bet-

i ear about." ter of nie."
There ivas a, sad laok af langing iii the "ys eWby, sbe's flot very sick is she? My cousin

n'bicb met Nellie's gaze, but she scarceîy ee 1nticed Anna looked dreadfnlly when she gar well af
U, s0 intent n'as she upan bier expected pleasure. the measies, and non' she's just as big ani1 fat."
"Indeed, it is lavely. Aunt Janie keeps a big "I'm a faalisb aid Iann; se Yeu mustn't

F white ban'1 nith banches ai red rases ail over it mid nme. Only yen sec the doctor said that

1for my milk every rnorning and night, and Mollic's lungs 'vere that weak1 if she didn't&e

-TRB CRURCH


