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The plan of campaigu outlined was
promptly carried out. Janet, with
two babies, the girl with one, and Bim
with commanding hand upon one of
the boys, they tropped into the res-
taurant, followed by tne excited, g
ticulating mothers with the rest of
the children. Janet was right—they
understood, then. In an incredibly
short time, the families, ranged upon
stools along the lunch counter, were
busy with soup, sandwishes, olives,
fruit, and e pie. It was an ab-
sorbing occupation. The girl drew
a long breath when av 1ast her par-
ticular division began to show signs
of repletion

“Say, that's the biggest stunt I've
done in a year; Christmas bargain
counters aren't in it. 1 don’t be-
lieve they’d had anything to eat
a month. Will you look at that |
She's going to sleep with a Lanana in
her mouth! Tt strikes me it's about
time to quit, else they'll all be doing
high tumbling off these stools. There's
another, putting his head in the
bowl "’

“Just a minute,” Janet's distracted
voice responded. “I've got to pay,
and they're counting up. Did you
ever seo children get sleepy so fast?

There, now, 1 think we're ready, and
the procession can start. Hold up your
fioed, iown’ svmobh, please, *just

two minute:

She caught the child's hand, and
softly shook her awake, snatched a
swaying baby from the nearest stool,
gave a hasty glance about at her lieu-
tenants, and then the procession start-
ed. A train had just come in and
there were a few passengers trickling
through the waiting rooms; they all
turned and stared curiously at the
stylish young woman, apparently lead-
ing an Italian kindergarten, with a
supplement in the shape of a small,
white-f: cripple. A young man
hurrying across the room, gave a
easual glance, wheeled promptly and
headed off the kindergarten.

“Janet!” he cried. ‘“You here!”

“Certainly T am here,” she replied ;
her accent implied thav 1v was, of all
places, the one where one might have
expec.ed to find her,

“But— I don’t understand.”

“lL missed my train,” Janet in-
formed him_ loftily. “I was late in
and didn’t know it, and stopped to
buy i magazine

a magazine——"" The
reminded her of something else, and
she turned sternly. ‘‘But why are you

here? Didn’t you get my telegram?”

“I am here because I was detained
at the last moment.
telegrams to your train.

I've sent three
Where did
you send mine

“To Montre
to tell you by
in Smith's Falls.”

This delivered in a very firm voice,
although with downcast s, because,
of course, she had to watch the baby
she was carrying, should have been
withering, but the young man seemed
quite unmoved

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

“I am carrying the baby to the
waiting room.”’

Are you going to carry

»s, one by one? Because
it would take considerable time and
I might facilitate matters. 1 know
how to carry them without breaking
I've practised upon my nephew, under
his mother's ey And there is no
time to lose, you know.” -

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

“No, but you and I do—at least, we
leave the kindergarten. 1 have some
things to talk over with you.”

“And_there's Bim.” Janet added
trifle wildly. _

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

of course. It was
neans to meet me

|

\
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a comradely smile, vur Bim, I can
see is wild to waken the echoes with
that drum. Bim won't interfere,
“Janet,” with a quick choice of voice,
“where did you find them all?"
Janet choked back a little gasp;
she hadn't realized how hard she had
been fighting to beat the loneliness.

“It—it was Christmas,” she falter-
ed, “and I was all alone, with so
many hours to wait—I had to do

something. It has been fun—really it
has. There now, 1 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 pleaso!”

The last exclamation was one of
dismay, for one of the little Lrown
women had darted forward, and was
kissing her hand. Janet, flushed and
confused, 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—just how
he understood that it was to be done
Janet never could remember—stood
waving his hat to Bim as the child
and the girl rolled away in the taxi.
The girl's last remark was still ring-
ing in Janet's ears

“SBay, it's been
going to forget it—Bim nor I. And
I'm real glad he came along. He's
straight goods, all right—I can tell
every time.”

Junet looked very hard after the
vanishing cab—so hard that she kept
on looking after it had quite passed
from sight. o young man looked
at her and seemed well content with
the prospect which was not less charm-
ing when a soft color began to per-
vade it.

“Janet "

The tone was not in the least senti
mental, but Janet began to talk hur-
riedly. “What do you suppose they
are doing now at Broadmeadows? 1|
did feel so badly to miss the ride this
morning; but, after all, if I'd had
that I should have missed Bim. One
can ride any day, but I know there's
only one Bim in the world. If you
could have seen him choosing his mus-
ket———"

The young man interrupted, with-
out compunction. One might have
supposed him not interested in Bim,
but one would have supposed wrong.
he remarked mu-
singly, s very curious,”

“What?” Janet asked unguardedly.

“‘How carefully people sonceal their
talents. When I think of the hours
of laborious argument you have spent
trying to convince a certain student
of sociology that you never could get
in touch with ‘people of that kind,’
and then when I consider this after-
noon’s procession, and the eminent
success with which you had establish-
ad relations even with people with
whom you could not speak—'"

“It was the Lanauas,” Janet ex-
plained hastily. “Eating is a univer-
sal language.”

“So we think at the settlement
That you should have discovered it
all by yourself in a tew minutes, re-
veals a_remarkable gift for grasping
first principles.”

“Go right on
me.” The voice was small and meek

“Janet,” he cried. ‘‘Janet!"

“Oh,” the girl eried, turning from
him with a small, homesick cry. “Oh,
I thought you were never going to
get over being stupid.

An hour later, a young man and
woman established themselves upon
the Broadmeadows train. It was a
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 comsistency, be critical
They seemed to have wauy things to

ripping—we ain’t
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discuss, but presently a silence fell
upon them. The man was the first
to break it

“‘Janet!"

The girl turned an inquiring face.
The voice had been abstracted.

“‘Janet,” about that telegram busi-
ness this morning—how did you ex-
peet yours to catch me when I told
you I should leave at seven-twenty "
She leaned forward, and gazed with
interest at something in the passing
landscape, but one dimple was still
visible,

“That telegram?’  she replied.
“Rob, see that holly down in the
swamp—isn't it glorious?  Don't

you suppose they'd stop the train for
us to get some—being Christmas Day ?
What was I talking about? Oh, yes,
the telegram. Did 1—-Oh, you dear,
big, stupid boy, did I even say that
I expected it to reach you?"

you needn’t remind |

Confessing Christ

Repent ye, and be baptized, every
one ol you in the name of Jesus
Christ unto the remission o your sins,
and ye shall receive the gift of the
Holy Ghost.—Acts 2, 88

Last week we pointed o that two
of the steps that we must take before
We cun expect to receive the gift of
God’s Holy Spirit were involved in
true repentance for our sing and in
a willingness to give up our own de-
sires in order that we may obey God
in all things. Our text points out
a third. It is not sufficient that we
shall Le sorrowful for our sins and
ready to accept Christ as our Saviour,
we must confess Him as such before
others. This is what is meant by be-
ing baptized. If we have not already
been Laptized, then we should be and
thus m-‘(nnuln-due that we are trust-
ing God to forgive us for our sins.
Then, also, it is our duty to confess
Christ by identifying ourselves with
His church and by Eein faithful in
the performance of our cﬁurl‘ll duties.
This involves the making of earnest
efforts to lead others to Christ, Christ
told us that we are to bhe judged by
our fruits; meaning that we are ex
pected to not only show the effect
of His spirit, the Spirit of Love, in
our lives by being loving, kind, pa-
tient and forgiving, but He expects
us to lead others to Him. This we
will find it possible to do if we are
really filled, over-flowing with His
spirit.

Most of us are not filled with God’s
power as we should be and could be,
if we but trusted Him more and our-
selves less. This is true even of many
ministers of the gospel. One writer
says: “There are many ministers who
“are missing the fullness of power

“God has for them, simply becaus
‘“ they are not willing to admit th
‘“lack there has been all these year
“in ir ministry. There are nc
“a few, who, in_their unwillingnes
“ to make this wholesome confession
‘““are casting about for some ingen
‘“ ious means to get around the plai
‘“ and simple meaning of God’s Word
‘and thus they are cheating them
selves of the fullness of the Spirit
‘ power that God is so eager to be
‘" stow upon them; and, furthermor
‘they are imperilling the eoterna
interests of the souls that might b
won for Christ, if they had the
of the H Spirit  whiel
might have
This may be true of each and every
one of us. If there is some dear on
whom we would like to bring t
Christ and we find it difficult to maks
any impression upon him or her w.
should examine our lives to see if
there is not some sin that is hinderiny
God’s spirit from working within us
If we have not overeome our pride
our temper, our love of ease or other
defects of character we need not ex
to give convineing
testimony of the power of God's love
in our own lives. We are judged by
how we live rather than by how w
talk hen we are filled by God's
Holy Spirit our sins fall from us and
those around us are quick to feel and
seo the change that has taken place
in our lives. By confessing Christ
openly as our Master, we simply tak:
that means of letting others know
that it is through Christ's power that
we are gaining the victory over our
sins and thus let them know that
Christ is alle and willing to help
them in the same way.  We must, .f
s0, ask God for the gift of His Holy
Spirit. This subject of asking, how
ever, must be held over for another
week.—LH.N,

Keeps Excellent Time

One of the best premiums we hav
to offer for boys and girls is our ex
cellent nickel watch. This is given
away absolutely free, for two new
subscribers. Miss Edith Lamb of
Brantford Co., Ont., wiites us. “The
watch I received for my club of two
subscriptions to Farm and Dairy,
keeps excellent time and I am much
pleased with it. ”Here is a chane
for every hoy and girl to earn a good
watch for themselves. Get busy to.
day. Samples will be sent you free
if you write our Circulation Manager
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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
starts the rust that ends in a leak
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Renew your subscription and send
for one of our Musical Folios. They
are sure to please you,

Best nickel 8 inch Tension

- One New Subscription to
Farm and

Shears that are always sharp ; always ready
thing. The best shears for eve?hpnrpou‘ in the honmold. yixn
ears given aw: lutel fe )
ONE NEW SUBSCRIPTION to Flrm'lnd Dnlry # . i

CIRCULATION DEPT, FARM AND DAIRY, - .

Dairy
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The best premium offer yet. Patent nickel Tension Shears

to cut anything and every-
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