
THÉ PALM BRANCH.

Raid Miss Lane, I'Reiwember 1 hiave told you stories
ever since you wvere sinali children, 1 have no new
ones for you."1

p Couldn't you tell us about your girls at Markville
Seminary? Are they as nice as ve ?» said Rate
roguishly.

IlWell, now, I wvoxîder if voit girls would bie inter.
eszed in our C'homne mission child," as wve called lier,
1.nd how the Semnxary gis raised money to keep lier."

(go yes, Miss Lane, your stories are alvays s0 nice,";
said MUeg, who was rapidly making comfort for hier-
self at the foot of a lilac bush.

91 thtink I told you last surner of hoiv these girls
had pledged themseives to send $50 a year to support
a littie girl in Japan. They raised the money this

iyeat as usual, and had quite a comfortable feeling of
having done their duty in lielping to spread the
Gospel. .1 had often tried to arouse their sympathy
f'or horne missions, but their complacency 'vas so
great over that 85o for Japan, tha,. I began to despair
of ever getting them interested in any other quarter,
wvhen unexpectedly I was helped in this by somne of
the girls themselves. It 'vas customary for any girl
that had been in the school for four years, and had
mnade during that time a good record of deportmrent,
to have what 'vas knoivn as senior's privileges, that
is the privilege of going for a wvalk unaccomnpanied
by a teacher. One aftern3oon twvo of these, senior
girls. Ada H-oward and ïMay Kennebec, who had
started for wild flowers, came ba&tk telling a sad story
of a child, living in a hut, without even the conm-on
necessaries of life. Next day, with Ada and May as
guides> 1 took a number of the other girls and walked
to the place The afternoon was a hot one, and it
seemed, as we entered the one lowv room, as if wve
could scarcely breathe, the air was so foui, You, 1I
expect, have been grurnbling at the heat this afternoon
in your large shuttered rooms, but how would you
like to live in a small kitchen ivith the steami of a
wash tub ascending ; for the aunt earned hier living
by ivashing, and niight have made herself and the
chiid toleraLbly cornfortable hiad she flut had a fond-
ness for liquor. XVhen our eyes becamne ziccustorned
to the stcamn ulzuded room. wve sawv lying in one corner
on ait old mattress a child of about ten years. She
w~as feverishly tossing and rrn ,ning and begging for
wvater. Althougi. she wvas apparently very i11, the
hard-featured wonian paid no attention to ber beyond
saying when we went r.o the bed, "I1t's nothing but
laziness that ails hier, she can eat fast enough
when I give it to hier." ThL. poor littie thing looked
up gratefully. wvhen I rnoistened bier lips ivith the cool
watei wvhich one of the girls brouight from a spring
close l'y. Fearing fur the heaith of the three girls
wvhoin 1 i hd allowed to enter the dvelling, I hurriedly
rejoined the ivaiting ontes outside, aller promising th~e
child to corne again. The girlýs iniimediateiy beset
me wvith suggestions, whiie osie or tivo lamented the
fact that their $50 hiad been sent to japan. I
told themi, 'ville 1 wvas glad that they had discovered
liv îiichei nced there wvas for mission wvork at our
very doryr, yet they must not forget that the heathen
abroad ad a strung claim on them as welI. On the
Çollowi*n day, with the doctor's permission, we had

the child moved to the Seminary building wvhere shie
mighit have proper care and food. 1-1er aunt wvilling-Iy signed papers handing bier over for life to us, and
soon after'vards disappeared fromn the neighborhood.
The child, wvho is a briglit, intelligent litile creature,
will rernain at the Seminary until shie is qualified to
go out as a teacher, and wve ail have hiopes that wve
rnay send, beside the barren rnoney, a re.al, live teach.
er to japan, and in this way wviil be iinked together
our horne rnissionary and our foreign rnissionary
attempts. But no'v to tell about the Seminary Mis-
sion Band's part in this good wvork. The Principal
wvouid not receive the child into the school uintil the
Bland had promised to be responsible for bier board
and education. Then there wvas real wvork and self.
denial, and various were the means resorted to in
order to raise the money. On one door, underneath
a triangle formned by the names of May, Ted and
Ada, might be seen the foliowving notice. "Darning
and mending done quickly and cheaply by the
inmates of this room; also buttons sewved on so tight-
ly that no washerwon-an can rub them off." On
another door vas : "'Aprons of ail kinds, especially
large on. s for pract'raI wvork in chemistry." More
appetizing thaîi these .vas the notice on another room
that "Fresh candy would be supplied every Saturday
fromn one o'clock until four." Novel advertisements
ivere the order of the day. IBooks rnight be covered,
trunks packed, pins sold, and onie audaciotis adver.
tiser even offered for a smail sum "'to supply brains
for the coming examinations." The purchasers of the
latter- hardly knew whether they had been defrauded
or not, wvhen they received a foided piece of paper
with the following: "Study bard through the terni,
take pienty of exercise, a cold bath every niorning,
and go to bed early the night before. You will then
be sure to pass." The buyers conciuded, howvever,
to take it good naturediy, as the money ivas ail to go
towvard the littie giri's expenses. It soon became
quite fashionable for each roomn to have a small paste-
board box on the table, into wvhich odd change might
be dropped by the owvners or their visitors. So far
the girls have fulfilled their promise nobly. They
have even some rnoney put aside for expenses next
year. There will, be, of course, less enthusiasm as
new girls corne in, but as long as our "home mission
child" remains faithful, I have no doubt the band 'vilI
be true to its promise. That is ail I can tell you
now, but I know yoti wvili ahvays be interested in bier,
after hearing bier story."

"O0h, indeed we ivili, Miss Lane," cried Rate, "and
rnay ive flot lielp ?"

"lThat yournay." said Miss Laneearnestly, "'but only
on condition that you earn yourself what you give."

,,I for one, can do that easiiy," Meg said, "for 1
may have so rnuch a quart for aIl the fruit 1 can pick
in the garden. and I amn sure there mnust be thousands
of quarts, more or ]ess." she added, catching a biu-
morous; look from Miss Lane's eyes. <'But conic, girls,
it is getting dark, andvie must be going. Thank you
s0 much, MIiss Lane, for your story and its moral.
I'rn sui'e we shail remember it on the next hot day.
and be thankful for ice and shutters."

-Halifay,, N. S.


