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however, that even a prominentMontreal paper
bas been led into the acceptance of a fiction
that the Muthodist body a.nd the Church of Eng-
land could be represented as giving numericsl
preponderance to the former. C.

FAMILY DEPARTMENT'
HARVEST HYMN'

kt. Matthew 6 : 25 34
O Christ, In noies of gladnesas

Our harvest hymn we raise;
Thou givest sangs for sadness,

Thou turmest prayer te praise:
Redeemer, we adore Thee,

Thy constant love we sing;
We east our sheaves before Thee,

And bail Thee, Jerael's King I
The fowls sow not, nor gather

'With anxious care their food,
Whilat Thou, Eternal Father,

Dost feod their hungry brood:
The lilies sland more splendid

Than Solomon arrayed,
By Thy blest care defended;

Why thon are we dismayed ?
If God so clothe with beauty

The grasses of the field,
WboLe bloom the fire, as booty,

To abhes son shall yield .
Will He not Clothe and feed thee,

Preserve thy soul from death,
And through the desert lead theo,

O thou of little faith ?
The Gentile in bis blindnees

Seeks but himself te food;
We trust Thy constant kindness,

Who knowest all our need:
Not snxious for the morrow,

We own Thy loving grace;
Sufficient is brief sorrow-

Wa aeek our Father's face I
-J Anketell.

SJEÂA N' S S U M MX EIR

BY FALLY CMPDLL,

(Continved.)
'What pretty work yon have,' said Jean,

drawing a chair close beside ber and picking
up some of the delicate knit edge which wM
growing so rupidly under the thin fingers. 'Ànd
how beautifully yen do t..

'Prsetice makes perfect,' said the girl, smil
ing brightly. 'I have a great deal of it to do.
It's the only way I eau help support mysolf at
all, and I'm a very oxpansive luxury. But I'm
a luxury,' she added, positively, with a happy,
satisfiod, little nod,.

sI don't doubt it,' Raid Jean, leartily.
strange I neyer FSW yoU bafore; have you
lived bore long ?'

She shook ber bead. 'We only came a few
monihs vge.' Sbe hesitates, thon went on,
flushing a little as she spoke, ' We baven't
always been as we are now. We used to have
plenty of eiverytbing, but matters didn't go
quito right and we lost it all. Pather bas
alvays ben fond of flowers, and so when the
crash came he decided to make a profession of
thom, It seems very queer; I leel as if .we
were somobody aise ail the time.'

'I'm glad you aren't,' said Jean, lit' soe
lovely to think of somebody new and nice te
ir pose myself upon this summer. I hope you
wont mind biong friende with me.'

' Il love it.'
'Then it's a bargain: I am Jean Brooks, and

yo are.-
' Blien Howoll. And aince we are going to

be friends, l'Il tell you my plan. This means,'
and she hld up ber work, 'a second-hand Latin

grammar wherewith to teach myself Latin in
the next three monthi, and thon I shall turn
profqsor of it in the Pai. Do you think that
is too ambitions ?'

It was an auxious question. in spite of its
light toue. But she went on before Jean could
answer.

'You see, I tbink the doctor bore would
send bis two little boys for me to teach next
year if I only knew some Latin, which I don't.
But they will te beginners, and I ought te be
able te get far enough ahead in three months
to teach them. Don't yon think I can?'

' You and I together ean,' said Jean, eagerly.
'Why, Latin is my strong point, and it will be
lots of fun to have you for a pupil, Providence
meant us for each other.'

'It's snob a pleasure,' llen said, softly, ' to
know that Providence meanus everything that
happes te me is just for me.'

' That's what Miss Annie said yesterday,'
Jean remembered on the way home, 'and Miss
Lucy l always saying it, and living it to,
This makes three sermons I have had off the
same text in the last two days; 1 muet ha in
need of them or they wouldn't be sent se plenti-
fully, Then as the drift of her own thought
came to ber, she added with a smile of recog
nition, ' Why, I really seen te be loarning a
little te claun my privileges as one of the
family. Thore's rothing likelife-sermons te
make thiDgs plain te a parson.'

I hava not time te tell of Miss Lucy' deep
gratitude sud pleasure over the lovely, blossom.
ing rose, ,or bow the friendship brightened the
old lady's life, and Jean'a too for that matter:
I will leave you to imagine the long heurs
which Jean and Ellen spent together and the
good they did te both. Bat before I end, I
muet give you a few sentences fromy a latter of
Jean's to one of the girls who was in Europe.

' I am having a beautifully busy time this
summer, shle wrote: 'I de not envy you all
your graiideur one bit. There's no way t en
joy life like having your hande full of work;
and there's no way ta find the work like begin-
ning. Like that Amazon story, 'Lot down yonr
buekets; it's ail around you.' Picaso don't tell
me these remarks are not original. Eren if yon
have heard a tbing always, wheu you begin te
do it yourself it feels very original.'

WHICH WAS TEE BRAVE BOY ?

'Come along, fellows, and leave Miss Joseph .
ine te lier own Company,' said Hylton Pearse,
with a look of diedain directed at Joe Clayton,
whosae pale face was flashed, either with auger
or pain, as h listened to the words of a school.
mate. Bat ie said nothing. Not aven when
Rule Dean seconded Hylton by the observa-
tion, expresed with great energy, 'Yes, come
on; do, I despise the coward.'

Presently the boys were ali gone, and Joe,
with the sting of that contemptuousepithet,
'Mis Josephine,' rankling in lis heart, was left
quite alone in the playground. How bitterly
he falt bis position nobody expected a boy has
been 'sent te Coventry' in the same manner
can possibly comprehand.

l two distinct affairs Joe Clayton bad that
day given oeffese te Hylton Poarse, 'who vat
the leader of the soixeol.

The new Latin toacher had turnced out te ha
very strict, and some of the boys rabelled in a
quiet way against his authority. Joe Clayton,Who had gruat skill in drawing, and whoise
profiles and sketches were quite remarkable,
had been asked by the maloqutenta to make a
carricature of ' Old Spos' as the boys dubbed
their teacher, and ta leave it on the black.
board, se that it might meat the view of every
one when the sachool should asembke in the
morning. As ha often remained at school mach
later than the others, in order to ride home
with the stake whioh carried the mail te the

village five miles distant where he lived, Joe's
opportaunity for this bit of disrespect was an
excellent one.

Thon, too, he stood se high in t h lutor's re.
rard that he was sure to be unsuspoeted.
Hylton, whose report was very disgraceful
longed te see Joe descend te his low plans.

In vain he tempted him. When Jea Clayton
said 'no' ho meant it, and noither coaxiug nor
bullying affected bim in the least.

It was vexations te b dubbed ' Miss Jeaeph.
ine,' but it could be borne.

The second offence was different, and one
which the boys saw no reason for. A catcher
was needed ta take part in a base ball match,
and Joe, who was a renowned catcher, was
asked te take the place in a certain nine who
wera cbosen from the high school to play
againat the down-town boys.

Ho declined, though ho was urgod, and gave
as the oause Of hie aCt the excMe that his mith.
er was very aneasy whenever he was playing
a match. On her account ha had rosolved to
give up base ball foraver.

The boys were indignant. They called Joe
mean; and meannsss le the last degradat i>n to
a school boy.-They went off at last, laving
him te his own refleclions.

By and by the mail cart rumblcd past, and,
as usual. Joe sprang into it for a ride home,
His companion was Hylton Pearse, who was
going to spend the night at his Uncle Ned's,
next door te Joe's. lUsually the two bQys
would have had a great deal te say to cach
other, but now they were so silent that aven
BIl Tresham, the driver of the mail, banter.
ingly inquired if they were tongue-tied, or
what had happaned that they were sitting like
mates.

A charming ride it was from L -- to Valley
Nook. Tha road wound along baside a shinin
river, which did not fdow straight on, but beat
and twisted itself into loops, and made littie
excursions through pretty ravines and dimpling
dells. The little hills, the green forny hollors,
the bits of woodland, the old church with the
quieftgraves around it, wore ali helps te making
the journey pcLuresque,

In perfect silence the two lads tst side by
side tilt they arrived at Valley Nook store,
where the stage stopped, There they juamp'
eut sud ran ta thair homes.

Batween midnight and two in the morninr
there was a loud rapping at M&rs. Clayton 8
door. It was made by a messenger from Mr.
Ned Pearse's.

•Oh, Mr Olayton, plase, please conte to
our house quick. Mra. Pearse and [ifylton are
dying. Little Em's sik. tee.'

'Dying P. exolaimed Mrs. Clayton, hurrying
on ber clothing; ' that cannot bu.,

'And Mr. Pearse le in New York, and thore's
nobody te do a thiug but me,'

Mrs. Clayton and Joe wore not long in gai ng
over, there being ouly a gardon bat ween the
two houses.-They fonud Ms, c arse nud
Hyhton, and libtie Emmak aise, vielentiy iii
with what seemed tobe acholera morbus. They
had probably eaten something which hud
poisoned them.
- Mrs. Clayton and Bartha, who was very
mach alarmed, did ail they could, but the stf-
forers wero not relieved, and Joe's mother was
not willing te defer sanding for the doctor till
daylight.

The nearest physician was in L-- 'make
haste and saddle Viotor and gallop into town.
Bring Mr. Bates hare as soon as possible. I
will keep on doing what I can, but Hylton isin
great danger. His lifE dependa on your mak-
ing haste.'

Joe needed no second telling.
But did his mothar remember how lonoly the

road was at night ? Did she know that it
skirted a gravayard and passed a barn that was
the resort f a gan f tramp? d sie know
that be vas, aftor ail, oui> jaat put thirteen
years old ? Sc thouglit o none of these things


