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FAMILY DEPARTMEMT. The tiny ants and the bees are ail busy, and.
even the bird and the butterflies have thuir fuil

A PU ZZLE-.WHO CAN SOLVE IT. share in making things sweet and beautiful.
Koep on the watch, little One, and see if you

Adam God made out of the dust cannot do somothing before the day is over to
but thought it beet te make me first, make some une botter and happier. Very

So I vas made bofore the man small bands can bring an offering to CBrJsT of

To answer God's most holy plan. loving kindness shown to His creatures for His
dear sake."

My body God did miake complote, Rachie took ber Second Reader, and went off
But without arms, or legs, or feot to sobeol wondering if Aunt Amy could b

My ways aud acts ho did control: right.
But to my body gave no seul. "I will keop my eyes open," sho said to ber-

A living boing I becamo, self." There's somebody now trying to keep
And Adam gave to me my name; hors open."

I from his prosence thon withdrew She stopped a moment to watch old Mrs
And more of Adam nover knew. Bort, wbo sut inside her door binding shoes.

I did my ntker's law oboy, She wasjust now trying to thread a needle, but
Ner id m it over went astray, it was bard work for ber dim eyes. " Wby, if

ors ofro m I gr w n ar bore isn't work for me 1" exclaimed Rachie.
Thousands o miles Igo lu fear ''I never should should have thought of it if it

But seidomu on tic eartb apper. hadn'L been for Aunt Amy. Stop. Mrs. Bort,
For purpose wiac which God did see, [et me do that for you."

He put a living soul in me; " Thank you, my little lassie. My poor Old
A soul froi me my God did claim, eyes are most worn out yon see. I can get

And took from me that soul again. along with the course work yet, but sometimes
Ard wben from me thut soul bud fled it takes me five minutes to thread rny needle.

I was tho same as whon first made And the day will come when I can-t work, and
And without hands, or fet, or soul, thon what will become of a poor old woman "l

I travel on from polo to pole. " Mamma would say the L>nn will take care
I labour bard by day aud night, of yen," Laid Ruehie very asofcly, for sic feUt

Tou hrlJmn an I give grat ligbt; thatBhe was to little to ho saying foch thinga,
Thousands of peoplo young and old "And you can say it, too, doarie. Go on to

Will by my death great light behold. school now. You've given me your bit of help
and your comfort, too."

No ght r w can I cboeiv, But RLchie had got hold of the needle book

AThougb iy vnure cno is found and was bending over il with busy fingers.
ATUh c n> ir aime rharcun 18t fonnd, "lSec," aie proseuti>' cuid, ' I've throcaded

TI ey' aro io me s an empty sonnd, ior yeno go on with. And wheu
No fear of death doth troubie me, I come back Ili thread some more."

Real h±appiness I no'or shall sc; May the sunlight bo bright te your oyes,
To licaven i t-hall nover go, little one," said the old woman as Rachie skip-

Nc'i to tie grave or Ul bolow. ped away.
" Come and play, Rachie," cried many voicesINow v bhit these lines yeu truly read, as she drew near the piayground. " Which

Go scarchyour Bible with all speed, .ide w bi "e t W'
For that my name's rocorded But thore wua a little girl with a very drvn-

i honestly to y'ou declaro. cast face sitting in the porch.
-Connunicated. " What is the matter, Jennie ?" said Rachie,

going te ber.'
EYES OPEN. " I can't mako these add up," said Jennie in

a discouraged tone, pointing to a few smeary
"Thoros a work for me and a work for you, figures on ber t-ate.
Somethiig for each of us now to do." " Let me sec-I did that example ut home

last night. Oh, you forgot to carry ten--co ?"
What do you mean by those lines you are "Se I did." The example was finished and

singing, Rachio ?" asked ber aunt, as the Jonny was soon at play with the otheris.
littlc girl sang like a lark, Rachie kept ber cycs open ail day, and was

"J don't kniow. Aunt Amy,. I guess I didu't surprised to find how many ways there wore
men anything. i wasn't thinking what I was of doiug little kindnessos; which went far to-
singing." wards making the day bappier to others. Try

" They arc very good words te think about it, little girls and boys, and you will see for
as Wall 8t " taid Aunt Amy- yourselves.

" ' There's a work for me-' " sang Rvchie " I believe the sunshine is brigliter than ever
again. " But Aurtiw, thoe words aro for big- it was before," she whispered, recalling Mrs.
ger folk, nin't thoy ? Thore isn't any work Bert's words as ie walked home. The plea-
for litti bits cf girls liko me, you know." sant things about ber seemed to take on a new

" Are yûu suie, dear ?" sweetness as she looked upon them with ber
" I think so, Aunt Amy. Big folk have little heart full of the delight of feeling that

work to do. Papa worlks down ut his ofice-I she, young as ae was, had ber share lu the
wentin there once, and ho was talking to some dear LoR»'s work of doing good, and in the
mon-he told uie ihat was part of his work, precious promise ho has made to those whom,
and tit the mon p:xid hin money ; but. met I1e declares, " Ye did it unto Mo."
I might tiiik aIll dtay and nu one vould cail it "Will ye look bore, Miss Rachie ?"
work or ever think of paying mû a cent for Bridget was sittîg lu the back porch look-
it. iug dolefully ut a piece of paper whih lay on

-1 No, i suppose not, said Aunt Amy, emil- the kitchen table she had carried out there.
ing ut Rachic' ilouxrnful tone. " It's a lettcher I'm afther writin' to. me

SAnd uania tells the cook what te have mother, an' it's fea in' I am sho'll niver bo able
for dinnier :nd inendH my dresses and talks to te rade it, because 1 can't rade it mesilf. . Can
me ivhen 1'm naughtty and plenty of other you rade it ail, Miss Rachie ? It's ail the
things. And you paint beautiful pictures and afthornoon I've been at it."
go out 'stributing tracts and things. But there's Rachie tried with all ler might to read poor
no work for me." Bridget's queer sorawl, but was obliged te give

" Porhaps you do not keep your cyes open to it up.
sec," said Aunt Amy, passing her arm around I'll write one for yen some day, Bridget,"
the little figure. " There is nothing in the she said. "I'm going over to Jennie's to play
Loa's creation too amall to have its work. 'I dys' now."

The fresh air and the bird songo and soft
wind made it very pleasant to be out of doors
after being in school ail day. And ber limbs
fairly ached for a good run. But ghe turned
at the gate for another look at Bi i6get's woe-
be-gone face.

"Il'il do it for you now, Bridget," she said,
going back.

It was not an easy task, for writing was slow
work with ber; butshe formed each letter with
painstaking little fingers, and when she had fin-
ished feit well repaid by Bridget's warm thanks
and the satisfied feeling of daty well donc.

"Our Master bs taken his journey
To a country that's far away."

Aunt Amy heard the cherry notes floating
up the stairs, telling of the approach of th
little worker:

"I've been keeping my eyes open, Aunt
Amy, and there's plenty and plenty to do."
-elected.

THE TERK CATHQLIC.

The term Catholic bas been applied to the
Church from the earliest ages, and is its com-
mon designation in the writings of the ancient
fathers. It may ho traced, indeed, to the timos
of the Aposties, since it appears in the writings
of St. Ignatius, (Epistle to the Smyrneans iii.
4,)a man who, it is related, " wa. intimately
conversant with the Apostles, educated and
nursed up by thom, everywhere at hand, and
made partaker both of their famfliar discourse
and more secret and uncommon mysteries."-
St Chrysostom, quoted by Cave. The Church is
called Catholie in the Apostles' and Nicene
Creeds. Though " tho word was not used by
the Apostles," says Bp. Pearson, ' we must ac-
knowledge that it was moHt anciently used by
the pulmitive fathers, and that as to several in-
tents. For, first, they called the Epistles of St.
James, St. Peter' St. John, St. Jude, Catholick
Epistles, because whilst the Epistles written by
St. Paul were directed a to particular Church
congregated it particular cities, these were
either sent to the Cherches dispersed through a
great part of the world, or directed to the whole
Church of God upon the face of the whole earth."
-On the Creed, p. 517. In our trunslation of
the New Testament, the torm " Catholic," in
the titles of the above mentioned Epistlés, is
rendered General."

Que of tho questions at Baptisi f, ', Wilt
thou be baptized ine tis Faith " viz, the Christ-
ian lfaith, as contained in tie Apostles' Creed.
To this an affirmative answcr is required; con-
sequently, the article of the Catholic Church is
to be believed, and it is into that Church that
we are baptized. To mislike the torm, is there-
fore a disparagement of the Church of which it
is the distinctive arpellation, and of which we
have been made members incorporate.

If the presentChuroh is not by linqgal descent
the continuation of that organized under the
Apostles, it cannot be the Apostolic Church,
and consequently it would be irrelevant to ap-
ply to ourselves such passages of Scripture as
the following: " Now, therefore, ve are no
more strangers and foreigners, but fellow.citi-
zens with the Saints, and of the household of
God; and are built upon thefoundationof the
Apostoles and Prophets, Jesus Christ himelf
being the chief corner-sto."-Eph. ii. 19,20.
-rom Catechist's Manual,

A CIerical subscriber in the Diocese of
Toronto writes:-"Allow me once more to ex
press my entire satisfaction with the tone of
your valuable paper, and wish it continued sut-
ces."

A Lady writing from St. John, N.B., saya:-
" The paper (Canoa GUAaDAN) fully sustain
itself, and is always gladly welcomed.'
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