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The plan of cam gu outlined
promptly carried out. 
two babies, the girl with one, 
with commanding hand upon one of 
the boys, they trapped le to the res
taurant, followed by tho excited, ges
ticulating mothers with the rest of 
the children Janet was right- they 
understood, then. In an incredibly 
short time, the families, ranged upon 
■tools along the lunch counter, were 
busy with soup, sandwishes, olives, 
fruit, and even pie. It was an ab
sorbing occupation. The girl drew 
a long breath when at last her par
ticular division began to show signs 
of repletion.

“Say, that’s the biggest stunt I've 
done in a year ; Christmas bargain 

en't in it. I don’t bo- 
had anything to eat f 

a month. Will you look at that I, 
She’s going t<> sleep with a banana in 
her mouth I It strikes me it’s about

a comradely smile. -nut Him, I can 
is wild to waken the echoes with 

interfere.
Janet, with 

and Bim
discuss, but

The girl turned an inquiring face. 
10 voice had been abstracted. 
“Janet,” about that telegram busi- 

this morning—how did you ex- 
yours to catch me when I told 

I should leave at seven-twenty ?” 
She leaned forward, and gased with 
interest at something in the passing 
landscape, but one dimple was still

presently a silence fell 
The man was the first

" ('°d "as for them, simply becau*
“ they are not willing to admit th 
“ lack there has been all these yeai 
“ in their ministry. There are no 

a few, who, in their unwillingni* —
“to make this wholesome confession I Just ass 
“ are casting about for some ingen I '■** floWt
“ ‘«us means to get around the plain I arV ü«*ce
“ and simple meaning of God’s Word I lle mevita
“ and thus they are cheating them I ".°P8 “
“ selves of the fullness of the Spirit I "*th sugge
“ power that God is so eager to b. I ‘L .The s>

stow upon them; and, furthermor. I ieady ,l,on
• they are imperilling the etermi ■ 1 'belled an

“ interests of the souls that might b< I "K day. i
" won for Christ, if they had th. I M,me of ui
" power of the Holy Spirit which I "lwl full of
“ they might have.” I w® cannot

This may be true of each and every I balanc
one of us. If there is some dear on*- I '' bile 
whom we would like to bring to I ,:reat 8tori 
Christ and we find it difficult to mak- I "f People 1 
any impression upon him or her «. I l,r®nda in 
should examine our lives to see it I 11 n<* busine 
there is not some sin that is hindering I 'j1!'8 Chris1 
God's spirit from working within us I *”*■ 18 the 
If we have not oversume our pride. ■ "bat woulc 
our temper, our love of ease or other I West of al 
defects of character we need not ex I w',t" holly, 
pift to be able to give convincm I mystery ev. 
testimony of the power of God's lov. I »nd complc 
in our own lives We are judged by I "’ink like 1 
how we live rather than by how we I to seed? 
talk. When we are filled by God's I We overd
Holy Spirit our sins fall from' us and I - 1-----

e around us are quick to feel and 
the change that has taken place 

our lives. By confessing Christ 
openly as our Master, we simply take 
that means of letting others know 
that it is through Christ’s power that 
we are gaining the victory over our 
*ins and thus let them know that 

a willingness to give up our own de- Christ j8 able and willing to help 
sires in order that we may obey God them in the same way We must, al 
in all things. Our text points out 80• ilsk (J°d for the gift of His Holy 
• third. It is not sufficient that we •'spirit This subject of asking, how 
shall be sorrowful for our sins and evpr, must lie held over for another 
ready to accept Christ as our Saviour, week.—I.H.N. 

mental, hut J.net began to talk hur- mu,t Him ns inch before * * «
nre'"i’loing"now 'it Bra.a'meidow.'f"l h*»j'"‘jlV"*''? K"P‘ Excellenl Time

that I abould have miaaed llim. One Then, aim. it if our dut, to coffîÜ cellent ?lclfcl ,w»p?h Thi» » 
can ride any day, but I know there’s Christ by identifying ourselves with a*.ay ab8olut«‘b'. free, for 
only one Bim in the world. If you His church and by being faithful in subscribers. Miss Edith Lamb of 
could have seen him choosing his mus- the performance of our church duties. Brantford Co., Ont., «mes us. “The
ket-------- ” This involves the making of earnest WBtch _ I received for my club of two

The young man interrupted, with- efforts to lead others to Christ. Christ subscriptions to Farm and Dairy, 
out compunction. One might have told ”8 that wo are to he judged by hj^P8 excellent time and I am much 
supposed him not interested in Bim our fruits; meaning that we are ex Pleased with it. ’’Here is a chance 
but one would have supposed wrong. I,ec^d to ,l0fc only "bow the effect for every hoy and girl to earn a good 

“Do you know,” he remarked mu- of H,1.8 »P‘«t. the Spirit of Love, in "a,ch J«r themselves. Get busy to-
""MKWhat ?” Janet'asked"unguarded 1 v \j°D} a.ndd%ivi”“’ if you write our Circulation Manager

iîltrlo^gum^b^X" -i‘- HI.

trying to convince a certain student Most of us are not filled with God’s 
of sociology that you never could get power as we should he and could be, 
in touch with ‘people of that kind,’ if we but trusted llim more and 
and then when I consider this after- selves less. This is true even of many 
noon s procession, and the eminent ministers of the gospel. One writer 

with which you had establish- says: “There are many ministers who 
relations even with people with “ ar® missing the fullness of power

you could not apeak----- ”
aa,” Jan

that drum. Bim won’t 
“Janet,” with a quick oho 

here did you find
Janet choked back a little gaap ; 

she hadn't realised how hard she had 
been fighting to beat the loneliness.

"It—it was Christmas,” she falter
ed, "and I was all alo

ak"it.
<'a?--

ndne, with so you 
many hours to wait—I had to do She 
something. It has been fun—really it 
has. There now, I want you to meet 
Bim and his aunt only I don’t know 
her name, and I’d like you to meet 
all these, but I don’t know any of 
their names. Oh, don’t please!”

The last exclamation was one of 
dismay, for one of the little brown 
women had darted forward, and was 
kissing her hand. Janet, flushed and 

sod, shrank back ; it was the 
young man who somehow quieted 
things down, spoke a few words to 
the women, chatted gayly with the 
girl and Bim, and finally—juat how 
he understood that it was to be done 
Janet never could remember—stood 

distracted W8Ving his hat to Bim aa the child 
to pay, and the girl rolled away in the taxi.

Did you The girl's last remark was atill ring- 
ever see children get sleepy so fast? 'nK in Janet's ears.
There, now, I think we’re ready, and "B*y> it’s been ripping—we ain’t 
the procession can start. Hold up your K°ing to forget it—Bim nor I. And 
head, Brown eyes—Oh, please, just I’m real glad he came along. He’s 
two minutes.” straight goods, all right—I

She caught the child’s hand, and every time.” 
softly shook her awake, snatched a Janet looked very hard after the 
swaying baby from the nearest stool, vanishing cab—so hard that she kept 

lieu- °n looking after it had quite passed 
from sight. The young n 
at her and seemed well co 
the prospect which 
ing when a soft co

“Ja "
Tho

visible.
“That telegr

“Rob, ace that holly dm 
swamp—isn't it glorious? 
you suppose they’d stop the trai 
us to get some—being Christmas 
What was I talking about P Oh, yes, 
*> tol' Kfani Did 1-Oh, jou d..r, 
big, stupid boy, did I even say that 
I expected it to reach you?”

am?” she replied, 
clown in the 

Don’t 
in for
Daycounters ar 

lieve they’d

doll It**#*###**************#***
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time- to quit, else they’ll all bo doing 
high tumbling off these stools. There's 
another, putting his head 
bowl I”

“Just a minute,” Janet’s - 
voice responded. “I’ve got 
and they’re counting up.

Repent ye, and be baptiaed, every 
one ui you in the name of Jesus 
( hrist unto the remission 01 your sins 
and ye shall receive the gift of thé 
Holy Ghost.—Acta 2, 38. inthe child's ham 

her awake, snatched a

lance about at her
occasion start- 
come in

Last week we pointed e r 
of the steps that we m 
we can expect to 
God's Holy Spirit 
true repentance

e must take before 
receive the gift of 

involved in 
sins and in

■g
a hgave a hasty glume a 

tenants, and then the 
ed. A 
there were 
through th

stylish young woman, apparently lead
ing an Italian kindergarten, with a 
supplement in the shape of a small, 
white-faced cripple. A young man 
hurrying across the room, gave a 
casual glance, wheeled promptly and 
headed off tin- kindergarten.

“Janet I” he cried.
“Certainly I am here,” she replied ; 

her accent implied that, it was, of all 
places, the one where one might have 
expec ed to find her.

“But— I don't understand.”
missed my train,” Janet in

formed him loftily. "I whs late in 
and didn’t know it, and stopped
buy a magasine----- ” The magasine
reminded her of something else, and 
•he turned sternly. “But why are you 
here ? Didn't you get my telegram?”

"I am here because I was detained 
at the last moment. I've sent three 
telegrams to your train. Where did 
you send mine?”

“To Montr 
to tell you by no 
in Smith's Falls." 

delivered 
h with di

KS
with S.

gan to per-
passengers trickling 

ing rooms; they all 
curiously at the

train had 

and stared

and
was not 
olor bei

net !"
l!°hi the least senti-e was no

two new
"You here I”

in
to

C « t
Tea kettles would last longer if, 

after use. they were turned upside 
down to drain dry. It is a little drop 
of water left at the bottom which 

the rust that ends in a leak 
• • •

Renew your subscription and send 
for one of our Musical Folios. The\

•tarts«•al, of course. It was 
means to meet me nThis 

althoug
of course, she h 
•he was carrying, 
withering, but the 
quite unmoved.

“May 1 ask.” he inquired, with a 
meekness which was not at all decep
tive, “what are you doing?”

“I am carrying the baby- 
waiting room.”

“Ah, yes. Are 
all the hab 
it would tak 
I might faci 
how to carry 
I've practised 
his mothe 
time to lose, you k

“Why, the train doesn’t go until 
three-fifty,” Janet cried.

“No, hut you and I do—at least, we 
leave the kindergarten. I have some 
things to talk over with you.”

"And there's Bim.” Janet added, a 
trifle wildly.

“Bim? Oh yes!” With quick in
stinct he detected Bim, and tossed him

in a very firm voice, 
nwncast eyes, because, »d 
ad to watch the baby whom

should have been “It was the bananas,' 
young man seemed plained hastily. “Eating 

sal language.”
“So we think at the settlement. 

That you should have discovered it 
all by yourself in a tew minutes, ro

uble gift for grasping
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to the veals a remarks
first principles."

“Go right on—you needn’t remind 
me.” Tho voice was small and meek 

“Janet,” he cried. “JanetI”
“Oh,” the girl cried, turning from 

him with a small, homesick cry. “Oh, 
I thought you wore never going to 
get over being stupid •

An hour later, a young man and 
woman established themselves upon 
the Brondmeadowg train. It was n 
desolate train, carrying only a couple 
of shabby and half-empty coaches, but 
the two seemed wholly contented with 
their surroundings. Settlement work
ers and students of sociology should 
not, in all consistency, he critical. 
They seemed to have ...

you going to 
one by one? B 

ake considerable 
litate mattei 
them witbu
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•lo time and 
rs. I know 
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ephew, undermy n 
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