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THE CANADIAN MUTE

Pablished to teach Printing to some Pupils of the Institution for the Deaf and Dumb, Bolloville,

VOoL. IX.

BELLEVILLE, OCTOBER 1, 1901,

NO. 16.

]NSTIT'JTIUH FOR THE DEAF & DONB
BELLEVILLE, ONTARIC,
CANADA.

Minlster of the Government in Charges
-JION. 1L STRATTON, Toponso.

Govetnment Inspeclor:
Dii. T. ¥. OIIAMBERLAIN, ToroNto

Officers of the Institution s

¢ MATIRON, M. A . Bupertnlendent
WM COCIIANT. . Durvar,

. . QOLDSMITH, M. D Phyrinan
MBS (SABYL WALXER.  Malrow

Teackers ¢
Dt eouumi_u.h. Mrs.d Q. TenniLL
(Head TeatMr. 1 2T1ea B TRHPILATOR,

I' Danre,

Sanzs O Bapie 1A, |oiuss Mart Bow, ¢
W J. CaNrbELL, Mas 87Lvis L. Hatds,
0Oxo ¥ BTZwWanT, Miss Gronoina Liny,

T. Q. Forhpstum. Miss ADL Jauss.
.3 H.\bmx.(uuglor Trathery

Teaehirs of drticulation:
Mins 1pa M. Juck, | Stsa Camoting Giasan.
Miss Mawy DLy, Tearker of Faney Work.
T, C. Yornerezn, Teacher of Slopd

Mias L N. Mercalys, Jonx T. BORXs,
Olerk and Typeuriter:Inaireetor of Printing.

Wi DovoLids, | Wi Nuase,
Sbn&gf;:‘.t Js'ndalf-l Master S er.
Q. . Krrat, | Cusa J I'zrri¥,
Supareisor of Doyy, ela! Engineer
Mias M. Dexredxr, Jous Dowaty,
Sadnalrest, Supdrvisor| yayter Carpanter.

of Qirls, ete

Misn 8. MoNivey,
Cealned Hospliul Nurm

——

Jouwn Moous,
Furmer and Ganlener.

The objocy of the I'rovices jn fonodiogand
juafatalning this lustitute is to effond eduastion-
& Mdrantagos to sitine youth of the Yrovinge,
who ure, ok ascount of deafness, slther partial or
toltal, wnable (0 receine nalruelica {n ke common

*»® ts.

Alldsat 1ulos Leiween the agesofserenand
twaniy, noY being desiclent in toteliect, aud fred
from contagious uiseasss, who are bond, jli¢
reaiqonts of tho Yretince of Ontario, will bead-
wmitted a8 pupels. The reyular term of instruo-
pon is seven yoars, miths yeoation of neexly
tures oonths daricg the summuer of dack your,

l“nmnl.ngumu‘:‘n &r lnwdo' whe mnblo’ to

_y, W char, e san; ror yoar for
Loa'n! Tul booumduwﬁw

ca) attondante

'| —
D. CuRNONGIAN,
Moster aker

tion
will be furnlshed free.

Deaf tnulen whose pavents, quanilsns ot felends
AN UNABIX TO PAY TEXK AKQUNT CMAKOKD FOR
BOARD WiLl BE APMITIED FARK. Clothizg wust
be turnlshed by parente or {riends,

ALLho prosens time the tranoe of 1rinting,
Carpentering m)  thoemaking sré taugnt to
boys : the feruale puplls are losirucied in gones
ral Qowmestic work, Telloring, Drcenuskicg,
BSewing, Knitting, the use of thetdewing waching,
and sucn orusmental and fancy work ssway be
destrable.

It [shopod that all having chargs of doaf Lnnte
culdren will avall theawlves of the JUoral
torus oftered by the Goverument for \Lelr edu-
catlon and linprovéwent.

t3Tue Ieculae Apnusl Kchiool Tern beydos
on the second Wednosdsy ln Hepiewber, and
elosos the thizd Wedaoaday fuJuno of cach year.
Any lofonnaticn as to tue Lenins of adwisticn
tor prapils, ete., will LA glven upot applicailon to
e by Is1ter o otherwive,

R. MATHISON,
Sxperintendent.
prLLxvies, Ovt.

INSTITUTION POSTAL ARRANGEMENTS

]‘ ETTRIR AND PAULHB RECEIVRD ARD
4 abitrivawa ﬂlhwtdolt“to the parties to

are addrewsd, all watter logo
away {f put inbox in ombce dowr will Lésect t0
\ noon and L43 ). 0L of okh

Wishing nnd Dolng.

110 you whh tho world were Letter ?
Lat 1uo tell you what to do,

el n watsh upon yoor aclion

heep 1hem alwavs siraight and true,
R your inlod ~f selfish motdres,
And tho yule of fora sprply,

You chn reake & iltve Lden
Of the sphiere yon oocopy

14 you wish tLe world were wlscr?
Well, suppote youtoske A start,
13y sccutaulisting wlsiomn

16 the serap-Look of your Lisart
DO Dot waste 0De bago on folly,
14ve to learm, and learn Lo live,

il ~s0 want to glve mon knowloadge
You muaat get {t, ¢34 you give.

10 you wish the world wore happy ?
Theu remember day by day

Just Lo seatler seads Of kinaotss

As you pess slong the way,

Toi tho pleastres 0f 41 iDADY

May bo oft timom {raced tO one,

As the hand that plants sh atorn
sbelters sruied from the sus

Thelr Flrat atient.

LY SUSAN HUDBBARD NARTIN,

WLon Elirabeth and Sarsh camwo into
a handsotno fortuue through tho Jdeath
of an cocentrio unclo who had not lielped
them durfog life, thore was moro solen-
nity tban oxuMation jo ther joy, For
soven year thoy hiad watehod togother
at tho Ledmde of a asick nuothor who had
only lately passed to hor rowerd. Thoy
had Leen poor, very poer, aud this bo-
lovod mothier had, of pecossity, boeo de-
prived of tho comforls that case aud
reliorosuch jong invalitiam, ‘Lheso two
gicls, s*roug, suburn-haircd, and bosuti-
ful, g=.0 bo thought as to what inight
uow L9 possible for thew thoshapo uf
lovildy gownw, jowels and scrvants. All
these formod uo pard or lot iu thele
plans or aspirations.

Elizabeth wasdustivg the sitting.roons
one worniuyg & she had always dooe,
wherrtho ols tamily doctor callod to con-
gratulato thow. arali hiad Leou -bus
with fier flowers fu tho garden, aud ha
brought liwm iu to Eliza
was. oth guls wore glogham gowns
and plain white aprooa. Their rich
auburn hair wasdeawn joto slwplo knots
bohiad.  Klizabeth caumo spuickly foe-
ward, and tho doctor graspod both lier
hands in his.

' My dear girt,” ho cried io lns gooial,
kindly toucy, **this In pooil nows=yreat
nows™ I couldu't sl.a¥ away anotbor
infonto whew I hoard of it How glad 1
am! How I do rojoico for you'™

Elizabeth pushied ou casy-chsit for.
ward with a smile. What obligations
woro sho and Sarali not updor to this
wtudly, genorous friend who bad stood
by thum through il thoso yoars of sick-
ness ¥’

" Yos," slio apawored quickly. v Saral
and I know you would bo. Wo aro slad
too. Not so much for oursolves, for our
wants aro fow. Doverty has taught us
many lossous, and wo havo learnod the
disciplino slio cnforcos, but, doctot—"

« Yes, my girl”

wWo havedecided, Sarah and 1, o sct
asido & touth of cur aunual (ncows {or
tho rick poor.
and dispenser, aud in ovory caso whoro
tho necossary cowforta avoe Iacking, you
aro Lo deaw on this fand.  This la our
mutonal to mother,”

Tho doctor 1ooked ab tho faie youny
taco incredulonsty, 1lo Liad daughiera

of lils own, aud ho thought ho uader- | y

stood girly, bub Lo was puzzlod pow.
Not ono word of themselved or wliat was
possiblo nosw foz thom!
«“ Do you mean it " ho askod,
»#You,” Elizabeth ausnorod gravely.
“Opo tenth of our incomo is to bo sob

th just nssho | ¥

You aro Lo bo tho judge | foa

asido for you to use mmnong your wick
poor.”

Hor gray ovos suddonly fillad with
lcars. * Doctor,” sho rried impulsively,
** you kuow our past poverty better than
anyone ¢lso. You hnow tho comforts,
the necossitles, our own desr mother
larked. Wo aro auxfous to sparo other
sick and weary onos tho suffering sho
codurod,  She often needed things, and
wo eto too poor to givo $hem to ber.
Now ‘though dead, sha yet speskoth,’
Wo havo quito decided upon lh'(s. Sazah
and I Wo only ask tho privilego of
visiting thoeo patsents

Tho doctor dashad hi- hand agmnst
his ovon, for thoy weref Jof toars. How
much th woulld mean to him, bried and
troubled sy bio was by tho suffering of
tho neody!

* You ato good gitls," ho satd huskily.
* God bless yon both.  And I accept tho
trust, Ellzabeth.”

Ho camo to sco them s fow days later.
“ ¥'vo found your first paticot, s, ho
said gravely. "A young mwau far frotn
Lioruo and dylnﬁ. hoy scot for 100 yes.
torday. O, hacricd in a movod voico,
“ T wish you could havo scco bis room;
so miscrablo snd lacking oll comforts.
No obo fo oven haud him a driok of
waler. Tho poor follow is quito con-
scious, and knows ho 18 nearing tho eod,
What will youdo?”

Elizabetlh went up ta tho doclor and
took his haud.

“Havo him moved to a comfortable
room,” sho answered earnestly, “atonco,
Jet L & nurse and sco that ho Yacks
for nothiog.” .

“Yory well,” roplicd thodoctor Lricdy,
11 will moo that it iz dope.”

Elizabets ruado hor first visit two
days later, It was a largo, oool, airy
room sho cotered, apd there, etrotchied
beforo hee upon a whito bed, Jay a yooug
man, bot wuch ovor tweaty; a boy lu
fact., A vasc of Howers stood on s littlo
dnrod tablo, some feult was noar i, sud
a whito gowned narso hovered noar, alert
and attenlive.

1o looked up at e snd swilad.  Such
a |iitiful. touchiog smilot "My beno
factress,” ho whisperod stowly.” ' Oh,
gou AT 80 wood, so .kisd! I wauot to
thank you but [ cannot.”

Elizabotl: woat up to him and took
hishaud. * Dooot try," shosald yeutly.
" Wo love Lo do Lhis for you, wy sister
and I. Aroyousuro you baveoverythiog

ou wanl?* sho addod carnostly.

» Eyvergibing,” tho wy eried. Oh,
1t socts liko heaven Lying hore in this
cool awoet bed. 1'vo Lotn 8o mck, aud
it has all bocn #o miscrablo.”

Largo tears rotled dowa his wastod
clicoks. Elizabeth saw thom and wipod
them geutly away, thon alter a fow moro
ocotforting words, ahio left Inm.

Sho went again 1o & day or dwo. Tins
timo Sarab aecomlnnml bor., 'That
cvonlng abe losked acrcss at Sarah,
‘Tl >y woro sittiog ou tho porch nud 1t
was very still and sweot.

«# Sarah,” sbho began auddenly, * to-
morvow 1 am going to ask that young
wan {f hois a Christian, I can’t seo bins
dio witbout kuowiog. I can't, indeed,

b,

Sho took hor Biblo with her tho roxt
time. Tho youth was gradually growing
woaker aud weaker,  Elizabotl: took his
hend, koocliug dowan suddenly by lus |

1

 F'vo como 20 ask you," sbo aaid bro-
honly, ** ¥ you arg & Chiristian '

Tho Loy logked at hor with alinost

..

WA Chustisn? Na" he whispored
foobly. *I hiaven't boon pood. L man
away frota howe. I uwob tomptation aud
it conquored ane. But now—" Hagrasp-
ol Elizabeth's haud imploriogly. *You
aro 5ood," ho gaspod; ¢ you tell wo—
out toach mo—yon load ne.”

Somttiog there, mth tho whito.gown-
od nures in the background, Elizaboth
told tho old, old story. How Josus died
for all: Jiow ho was ablo and mllmﬁg o
forpive sin. *Ouly beliove o Lis love
and aoccopt bun,” sho pleadal, her eyos

flling with toars. * His arma arc out
stretched to recvive you—take him as
our Saviour. Ho dled that you might

l\'ﬁ-"

Tho lad gazed at hor, drinking n
overy word, then lio larned Lis faco to
tho wall and wept.

_Mter a short micnoo bio lookod up at
Elizaboth, “ Pray for wa. Prey that
I may oo tho way”

Whoo noxt Elizahoth visitod her pa.
tiont a wonderiul calm scemed to havo
taken posseasion of him. o lay among
his pillows faintly siniling. Tho doctor
comtuy in, the Loy 100kod up at bim aud
Insdaco was beatifal to bohiold,

" octor, 14's all right. You've dono
iopr bust toz mo—but it's all rght—2iss

slizabeth will tell you ™ Andho turaed
hus faco to tho wall, ovideutly woary bo-
yond oxpression, But thero was alook
of great gladoess in his oyos.

T.» day wore on, Night foll, and
atill tlio safferor lay upon his pillows
!gn ing for breatl, but with a ﬁl&d lght-
u liis oyes. “IUs all right,” ho would
murianr, -

Ton, clovon ’clock passed, then mid.
mght came. At theco. miootes past
twelvo tho nures went to hin, 1o was
Iying back upon his pillows, his Lands-
olded over hia breast, Thoro was a
srullo op his hips.  Indeod, indood i was
all zight. Tho amilo still wreathiog tbe
tsco told thad, although Dcath had lain

his {mpreas thore. .

“That's wihint I'm Herw For»

It was tho uniformed young porter
who eald it, a0 o amiled Tiomm\y on
the woman whoso bundlda ho Liad start.
od 1o carry for her. Tho station was
tall of travelere, hurrying W and {rom
tlicir traios, but tho pottor was not in
tho loast huttied.  Ho was quiot, ready,
helpfol, and hio found & scat for the
woman in the might car, and repeatod,
on alio thanked him for his trouble,
«That's what I'm hero for, wadat, ail
day loog: just to sco that pooplo got
sboard all nglt.” Then bo went Lack
to tho usto, and promptly helped somo-
body elso to anotbor train. Chocty
aod pleasaut, ko catried babios, lifted
heavy bags, reassurod ncrvous people
who wero afrmid tho train would stard
without them, and mado himeelf goner-
ally hielpfal, hour atier hour.

“That's what I'm hero for.” Tho
chicerful words carried an nnccnscious
mossago. The porler's lob was not &
very ploassol one TPorhiaps be, too,
lonped to teavel away from Ll liot city
1o thio sea or tho woods, yeb all tho year
round ho was shut within the crowdoed
station, with ita tracke mud platiorms.
Few thauked him for belping then, and
Lo could hardly liave beon blamod i ho
tad Loon A t5iflo cross ovor his work.
But ho bod no such thought; ho was
thiero to bo helpfal, sad hiis heart was in
his work.

The wowan who had boen holped to
Liee scab Ly Lim thought st ovar as tho
traio roltl away. She nas ono who
had carticd many burdens for oiber
poople, and lied had fow thavks. She
scownodl to horsol! to have spont hor lito
ip starting other ‘woplo off whoroe thoy
wootod to ko, nod stayiny bohiod hor.
solf, and lately, shio bad felt robollious
about it. JSut tho young porter's words
started A pow lino of thought. *That's
what I'ta licro for,”" she said to hewsoll
wand it fsn't my busincss to complain
ot toquestion. If bo can do bis day's
work in that hearty spirit, I guoss 1can,
t00,' and sho felt her hoatt Lighter than
for masy A day., ‘'Lho.potlet did not
kuow it, bot o bag proacbod a w)iolo
setinon an five words that aftornoon.—
Wellipring.

Tho wastod wental orces would do
all tho work of tho world—=diam's Horn.

It 15 tho crushod grapo that gives oul
thie blood-red wiso. It is tho.sulfering
soul that breathea out tho awcotost
mctodios.



