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“Oh Little Boy," the called, “come a crow the street.

I can't come out because the gate is locked."
The Little Boy ran quickly across the street.
“You have a back-yard, haven't you?" he said pleas

antly. “Our's is only bricks."
“Yes," said the Little Girl in a most frlenlly way. 

"If the gate wasn't locked I'd show you my flowers. I 
have a rosebush. Have you a rosebush, Little Boy ?"

“No," said the Little Boy, soberly.
“There aren’t any flowers yet," said the Little Girl. 

“It's too soon for roses ; but wait a minute and I'll pick 
you a leaf."

The Little Boy watched the Little Girl's blue dress as 
it twirled around the corner of the house. She 
came back again with a spray of pinkish-green rose 
leaves only partly opened. She poked it through the open 
work iron gate nntil it fell on the pavement outside, 
-where the Little Boy picked it up.

Some grown up persons called “Supper's ready, Miss 
Isabel," and the Little Girl had to say "Good-night" 
and go in.

"Tomorrow VII get the gate unlocked, and show you 
my garden," she said.

The Little Boy took bis rose-leaves home. He was 
very happy. He put the rose-leaves in water because it 
was so kind.of the Little Girl to give them to him.

As soon as breakfast was over next day the Little Boy 
took his paper eoldtere and went to eitoi the front steps. 
It was a long time before the Little Girl came. The post
man and the iceman had both cdbm and gone, and a man 
crying early strawberries bad disappeared down the 
street.

At last the Little Girl came and called the Little Boy 
to come over.
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R. Osgood Mor*k. To the Young Baptists of the Maritime Province.

In assuming the work of Editor of your department of 
the MBS8RNGRR AND VISITOR, I do SO ІП the hope of 
rendering some service to the Young Peoples' Work of 
our churches. One aim, the glory of God, shall be kept 
constantly in view. This is best attained through faith
ful service to those whom we are called to serve.

To such service your editor freely pledges/ himself. 
This opportunity opens to me an enlarged 
fulness along lines not uncongenial to my 
be my aim to make the department serviceable and help-
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Daily Bible Readings. Dq not however expect the impossible. Your editor
Mondav, September 11 —John 7 : 1-52- How to know a busy pastor. His church, not large in membership, 

,£Thï : 8: i.-caUeredover.^ ten*^ To the rerviceof ,h.
59. The true freedom, (vss. 31, 32). Compare Rom. 6: , Guysborochurch his first and best efforts must be given.
18, 22. Next to that shall he attempt to serve you. The work

Wednesday, September 13.—John 9 ^1-41. “Lord I must be done under great disadvantages.
"..««he distant a long way from St. John. Owing

Good Shepherd," (vs. 14). Compare Heb. 13 : 20 »cal isolation, it is very seldom that your editor cah meet
Friday, September 15.—John 11:1-53; (54-12:19). any of the leading aorkers in the movement. The

Jeans'human sympathy, (vs 35). Compare Luk- 19 4>. thrill of ,uch contact he would highly prize. But God
НЧ. І77“" ,nd duty ,rt и neer in СпУ'Ього “ in St- J°h“- 11

to God's call to duty that your editor will aim to respond, 
jt jt The recent Convention in Fredericton indicated that

the work of the young people is not so vigorously prose- 
Topic, September ID? “Trained For Service,H cuted as it should be. Believing that the cure for this

Scripture : 2 Timothy 3 : 10 - 17. / I lies in the enrichment of the spiritual life of the body,
comments ON topic. your rdito, shall aim « that enrichment. Though plan.

for the conduct of the department are maturing it is too 
Sarrrd lo serve. We .tudy that ,e may ser»£ Not e ■, to aBBOBBCI them in Suffict it to My that the

... on,lr -ved •ou"' but co"*«r.ted “«• “ «»• Ahi. ia ,.p mettt ic„ ^ ь, cootln'ned- ,nd i( foBBd
I dldn t suppose people with back yard, went away," the movement which the B Y. P. U. A. is putting In the TCmrthing lddi,io„.i 0f the C. C. C. at-

„ „ , forefront of the work of our churchea. Our tem , lddMoB] maBy ol the mlndl and
о! оЛ1? mountain, for Ihree months," churches .re resounding with the voice, of the footfall. heErts OBr denomiBalioB in there province, shall be 

said the Little Girl. ' We take the baby, and Matilda, of the young people who sre filling the churches with ^ t0 roBtribute to Br department. Solldt-
,П. îùvT., , v. fresh tlde. of vitality and enthusiasm. The prerent lng your MrnM, lapport in ord,r that your depsrtment

What do you do with the back-yard P' «id the Archbishop of Canterbury 1, greatly gifted with common- of the Messenger and Visitor may be a success, I am,
Little Boy. sense often expressed in • pungent way. While Bishop he Yours for service 7

“ I might lend that to you," said the Little Girl, one day attended a society dinner at which, sitting next to R mobsr
thoughtfully. “ I'll aak mother if I may." him, was a verdant young Levite. Smitten with a sense ,

That afternoon, because the aun was hot on the front of great honor st being permitted to sit next to the Lord Л Л Л
steps, the Little Boy played train in the house. At 4 Bishop of London the sibilant Levite informed the Reports from Societies,
o’clock the door-bell rang. It was a lady—the lady who Bishop how proud he was to sit by him, but how per- Much of the interest of this department ariaes from the
lived with the Little Girl where the back-yard was. She fectly unfit he felt himself to be for such an honor. “Reports from Societies or Unions."/ We hope to re
smiled in the same way the Little Girl smiled. She “Then make л ourself fit. sir !" the Bishop good natur- ceive many of these reports. Will thé secretaries kindly 
came to see the Little Boy, mother. ^ЇГеГйНог Æ'^Vce"' "”d '° d° ;~т*" report the working, of their Union, or Sue,tie. pcompt-

УОІі.*ГЄ І”1 K°?8.,”*y lhi* ,ammer’” *he **id' «• Let u, not excuse ourselves by pleading that we ly and regularly. Write plainly on a post card addressed
1 thought perhaps the Little Boy might like to play in have no gifts, no talents for service ; but let us heartily to your editor. Brief, po’nted communications are best,

our yard sometimes It is generally cool and shady, set to work to stir up the gifts that we have. Many of We shall reserve our right to edit these reports but hope
Mod™:Lhlt,G.hlbrmPl,tdkMve T;.,Wlth Wi" ^fuTyln PPU^C .7«k7ngf к”Л”еГ™те“п,о",'^ their nature may be such ,ha, ,i«„ "blue pencilling"
blossom before she cornea back. Your Little Boy can well-balanced control of their trained powers; and may be neecsearv. Send along the reporta,
water them and pick the flowers. All children love many of our young people, who are today amongst our
flowers so, and I know you have no place for them in most acceptable leaders, were s few vesrs ago, afraid to
your yard." hear their own voices in the B. Y. P. U. meeting. * 1

•« —_- iji a, 1 ... , „ ... T service of Christ, and in all service, it is practi\ on never did a kinder thing in all your life, I am makes perfect.
sure." said the Little Boy's mother, "I can not tell you a. Take time to train. Often we are admonished
how grateful the boy's father and I will be." that as a people we eat too hurriedly. Too’many of us

" Can I go on the grass ? 'asked the Little Boy. are like travellers at a railway lonch counter, with one
• « ________ ? » .. T,v„ Л , eye on the train and our minds and bodies fervent withIndeed you may, «id the Little GW. mother, and ^„ment. There is a clore analogy between the phy 

she kissed the Little Boy's month. cal and the spiritual life in this particular. The soul
So the Little Boy had the key to the open-work iron not fed regularly in the green pastures and beside the Л Л Л 4

gate, and went in and out as he chose. He watered the «U11 water of qufetneM ; But it is either starved or gorged .
flnurrer. ar.,1 « th.. w лл~\ . і » а . , and the result, in either case, is a malformed spiritual JNOt ІП Vain,flowers, and when they budded he was almost too exicted deatitute of staying power. „ . , .. „ „ ,
to go to Bleep at night until they bloomed. Yon see, he a. Determine to have the very best training poaaihle. Much of the toil of men Is in vain. All those who
did not know what they would be like until they bios- Why not ? If the beat ia possible for us, why lie satisfied work against God labor in vain. Men who go about the
somed. They were nasturtiums—they blossom all the with lets than the b« et ? As has beta said: "If it be country delivering lectures against the Bible, endeavor-
time after they are st.rted-.nd there were a few fine red tS.'ttnHjSTooHgîô" *”* “ °7‘Т 7 7'\°'’,Ь°Г ‘П
poppies, and a few dear pansies, and some morning- ance." Whatever our advantages, many or few, so far Those who write books ana articles in newspapers and
glories ; yes, and the rosebush blossomed. The roses a* school and college education sre concerned we can magasines designed to demolish the Christian religion,
were nink The first one ws* slmnst ton nreein,,. to all find time, if we will, todiâdpline our minds with the labor in vein and spend their strength for naught. Ifwere pink. The first one was almost too precious to rètt^lng literature of the world so eerily they should succeed in turning someaway from t£e faith
Plc* 1 accessible to-day. of Christ and preventing others from becoming

A man came once in a while to cut the graae, but the And not only the mind bat the heart. Oh ! that we Christiana, this apparent success would be worse than
-if7Little Boy and his mother took all the care of the might have the heart of Christ ! The heart of love, of failure. Those whom they persuade are no better off V
/ flows.™ Th#. nsn*r *nidi»ra m.rrhrefl «топ» th,о.»,.,,. gentleness, of patience, of long suffering, of sacrificial afterwards than they were before. Both they and theirл.и' * !ТГ\ї 8 ^ unselfiihners. I would that every member of our B. Y. victims will regret what now they deem cress. But

and the toy ship sailed in the grass. It was a happy p. U. A. would learn by heart and then assimilate into none that labor together with God shall fail. The Lord
is with them, and they are laboring on the Lord's aide.

Ivabor is never In vain when it proceeds along the way 
of the forces and lawa which God has established. In 
the cultivation of spiritual life, in the overthrow of evil, 
in the edification of the church, in the extension of the 
kingdom of Christ no one can labor in vain who works 
on the Lord's side. This work not only produces good 
results, but it also elevates and improves the worker. 
The msn who spends years of toil training himself for a 
pugi'ist labors in vain, because he has not improved his 
manhood with all hia toil. Parents spend large sums of 
money and much effort in giving to their children what 
are sometimes called accomplishments, and neither the 
children not the parents are benefited thereby. But 
the Chiistian, who spends time, money snd toil for God 
and humanity grows in strength, in goodness, in happi
ness in manhood, every day.

This work shall abide. "Your fnr't shall remain," 
said Jesus to bis disciples. It is not so with the results of 
all labor. Many things are built up with great labor 
only to crumble. The works of the ancients have passed 
away. Much of the work of which men boast to-day « 
shall vanish tomorrow, and vanish forever. But not the 
work of the Lord. The deed of the woman who anointed 
the head of the Lord with precious ointment Still abides, 
and the fra£nnae of that omteient is still fresh and sweet,
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“ We are going sway tomorrow," she said. 
This ess bed news for the Little Boy.
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Under the caption, “Blessing of the quiet hour," Rev. 

W. N. Hutchins, M.A , of Canning, contributes a strong 
article to “The Baptist Union" bwr August 19. He 
names as these blessings,—more intimate acquaintance 
with God, the enrichment of life, the enlargement of 
hope, the brightening of joy. The article ia both 
scholarly and spiritual.
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summer. the very texture of the soul life 1 Cor. 13. Many well-
One night after Hark—It waa autumn now—the Little meaning Chriitian people make lad havoc of work for 

Girl and her mother and father and the bab, and Matilda ‘in' .ЗДУІ
and the doll, came home from the mountains. meBtS] wholesale cen.nre, and cruel, .harp a^ech

The Little Girl's cheeks were brown, but they were which break the bruistd reed instead of healing it. Let 
hardly browner than the Little Boy's. He had been . us cultivate the social graces, the winsome manner, and 
fa,m,n,ln,hcaun.hine. ні.check. .ere brown, too. r.^ttve'd'D,'h A,1'jW

The next morning he went oyer and rang the doorbell. Gordon it is reported that a petition wa. once presented 
The Little Girl and her mother came down stairs when to him requesting the reuoyal of a diligent officer. Hav- 
they saw who wss at the door. ^ i°g scanned the 1M of signatures appended to the yeti-

"Here', the key to the open-work imn «id the 7.L«Cc7p7p™*hVre-figure”tat' rere'h^.nd
Little Boy; "and I want to return that back-yard I deadheads" In the case of those people their powers 
borrowed. I'm ever so much obliged."-Bxchsnge. for service had been perverted, abused aod wasted. Sal-

vation does not mean being merely saved ourselves. 
That is pious selfishness. The. is heresy. Salvation in- 

Agsintt a slander there ia no defense It start» with a clndes qualification for service—and a glorious service it
is ! Let us take time to train, and train all 

. , _ .. , the time. “He died learning" is chiselled on the torab-
isa pestilencs walking in darkless, spreading contagion etone of J§hn Richard Green, the peerless historian of the 
far and wide, which the most wary traveler cannot avoid ; English people.
it iethe heart-searching dagger of the dark assassin ; it is Scripture References: Matt 10 . 42 ; John 13 : 15-17 ; 
the poisoned arrow whore wound, are inmumble ; murder ££^ r’j ‘V, VJohn з"; rfi?"^ ' 2 ^ * 
Its. employment innocence iu prey.—Fraternal News. W. B. Сьлмуцдд, т Baptiat Union,
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