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off somewhere to visit one of lier
young friends that the wolored
hostler Joe did not think her ab-
sence of Snificient importance to re-
port it to the family when ha car-
ried the stable key into the house.

So poor, little Daisy lay on the
grass and she suffered so much.
Bruno stayed by her and whined
and wagged his tail as if ho was
very sorry for lier, and even his
sympathy was a comfort to the
child.

After awhile the full moon rose,
and shone brightly over the plains,
and Daisy did not feel so frightened
as sec had donc at firet. She put
on her thinking cap, and tried to
plan some way to let the family
know where she was.

Atlastshehad itl She took her
handkerchief from around lier
ankle, which had stopped bleeding
now, and put it between Bruno's
teeth ; then she patted his neck,
saying:

Bruno. good fellow, my dear old
doggie, I will be very lonely while
yon are gone, but won,t yon carry
this handkerchief home to my
Uncle John, and when ho secs the
blood on it, won't you try to make
him understand that his little Daisy
is hurt ?"

Bruno whined as if ha knew what
she mcant, and thon he trotted off
as fast as bis four feet could carry
him.

It was a long way, and Le could
net get thora very soeon, but when
ho did reach home the family had
not retired, but were laughing and
talking on the front gallery.

Bruno marched straight up to
Uncle John and gave him the baud.
kerchief as ha hsd been bidden, and
whined piteously.

" Why, wbat is the matter ?" ex-
claimed all the aunts together.

But Uncle John, who understood
dog language botter than the ladies
did, sa'd briefly:

"Daiey bas been hurt. I will get
the carriage and bring lier home."

So bis brother Henry, who was a
doctor, went with him, and Bruno
ran before them to show them the
way-

Daisy was very weak when they
got there and ber unle lHenry said
she had fever; so they lifted her
very gently into the carriage and
took her home and put lier to bed;
and Uncle Henry put plaster of pa-
ris around liers broken ankle, and
she had ta lay quite still in bed for
weeks until the fracture was healed.

Her aunts and uncles and lier
grandmother were very kind to
bol', and did everything they could
to make the time pass pleasantly
for her while she was in bed ; but
in spite of all they could do the
confinement to the house went very
hard with the active, restless child.

When she was getting well, Aunt
Bllen said to ber one day:

" Daisy, when you are able to go
ont again, do you think you will bo
wild any more ? "

"Oh, no, Aunt Ellen," and Dai-
sy's eyes filled with tears; " I
think all this trouble same from my
brsaking my promise to you. But
yon may rely on me this time, Aunt
Ellen, whon 1 tell you I am going
to bo a quiet steady girl hereafter."

"I will help you," said Aunt
Belan softly,

It is bard to overcome -one's na-
tural inclinations, but îith Aunt
Ellen's assistance and by constant
prayer, Daisy Madison succeeded in
becoming quite a noble character.

A LITTLE BOY'S SERMON.

This muet be a sermon because
it ha a text:

"I keep my body Uuder."
Little Bertie Blynn had jast fin-

ished his dinner. He was in the
cozy library, keeping t il for a few
minutes after eating. according to
his mother's rule. she got it from
the family doctor, and a good rule
it is. Bertie was Sitting -in his
own rocking chair before the pleas-
ant grate fire. Ha had in hi hand
two fine apples, a rich red and a
green. Hie father sat at a wiadow
reading a newspaper. Presently
ho heard the child say :

" Thank you, little master."
Dropping bis paper he saic:
"I thought we were alone, Ber-

tie. Who was bere just how ?I'
"Nobody, papa, only you and I."
"Didn't you say just now,

'Thank yon, little master ?"
The child did not answer atfirst,

but laughed a shy laugh. Soon lie
said:

"I'm afraid you'll laugh at me
if I tell yon, papa."

" Well, yon have just langhed,
and why nayn't I ?"

"But I mean you'll maake fun of
me."

"Ne, I won't make fun of you,
but perbaps L'Il bave fun with you.
That will help us digest our roast
bea"

"l 'il tell you about it, papa, I
had eaten my red apple, aud want-
ed to eat my green one, too. Just
thon I remembered something I
learned in school about eating, and
I thought one big. apple was
enough. My stomach wili be glad
if I tion't give it the green one to
grind. It seemed for a minute
just as if it said to me, 'Thank
yon, little master,' but I know I
said it myself."

" Bertie, what is it Miss McLaren
bas been teaching about eating ?"

" Sbe told us te ho dareful not to
give our stomachs too much food
to grind. If we do, she saya it
will make bad blood, that will run
into our brains and made them dull
and stupid, so that we can't get
our lessons well, and perhaps give
us headaches, too. If we give our
stomache just enongh work to do
they will give us pure, lively blood
that will make us feel bright and-
cheerful in school,-Miss MeLaren
says that sometimes, when she eate
too much of something that she
likea very muach, it sees almoit
as if lier stomach moaned and com-
plained; bat when she denies her-
self and doesn't eat too muach it
seems as if it were thankful and
glad."

" That's as good preaching as the
minister's, Bertie. What more did
Mies McLaren tell you about this
matter ?"

" She taught us a v se one day
about keeping the soul on top.
That wasn't just the words, but it's
what it moant."

At this papa's aper went sud-
denly rigbt up bifore his face.
When in a minùtè, it dropped

down, thera wasn't any laugh on
bis face as ho said:

" Were not these the words, 'I
keep my body under V"

"Oh yes that wa it; but it
Menus just the same. If I keep
my body under, of course my soul
is on top."

" Of course it se, my boy. Heep
your soul on top, and you'il belong
to the grandest style of man that
walks the earth."

MfARBIED.
SAMPoN-PETnCZ.-At St.PauPs Churcb,

Cha*riottetawn, on 101 uit. by the Right
Rev. the Lord Biap of ova Scotia,
aemtated by ths Rot S. Weston-Jonee,
Rector of Oharlottstown, Rev. W. H.
sampson, Rector of Milton, to Etta,
danghter of the laIe William T. Pe-
thiek an step-daughter ef Hon. Thos.
W. Dedd.

DIED.
PLE WELLIN.-" FaIieon-aleep," at Dou-

glaatown, N.E., June lith, Fresat E dw.
only sors cef the Rev. M. P. aid Sarah J,
Pwe]ing, of Brandon, man., agod di
menthe,. ia 'onTedy

MoRQÂNq-Eintered laorest.o usUy
tiga l|th o! le, Sarah Elizabeth Mar-
tin, the beloved wlfe of E. W. Morgan,
Manager of the Bedford Branch of the
Estern Townshîips Btank.

IVith Christ, wiich I far better."
H ARRISoN- At Bedford, on June bth, Mr.

James Harrison, aged 84 years.
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ER
Absolutely Pure.

This powder never varies. A mnarvel o
purity, trength and wholesomeness. More
economical than the ordinary kinds, aud
cannot be sold incampetttian wita Vuermul-
tUnLdeOf o! latVent, ebort welgbt airain or

paie pwdere. Soi ont in cana.
&loyL'pbBAK ING Pownzn Co., lû ail gt.,
Wow York.

WTANT ED
A CAPABLE

ENERGETIC C HURCHMAN
AS

6enerar Travelling Agent
FOIR THIS PAPER.

Good Opening for Competent and
Experienced Man.

Address with references and stat-
ing previous engagenents.
"THE CHURCH GUARIDIAN,"

P.O. Box, 504-,
MONTREAL.

LIITTELL'S
LIVI NOC ACE.
In 1888 "The Living Age " entera
upon its Forty-fifth year, having
met with constant commenda-

tion and sucOcss.

A WEEKLY MAGAZINE, Itglyesflfty-
two nunobers of sIxl.y-four pages sach, or
more thani Three a nd a Quarter Thousand
double-column ocitavo pages of reading
natter yearly. It presects in an inexpen-
sive for, conalderlng its great amonat of
matter, with freshness, owlng to itsweek-
ly issue, and with a completenea nowbore
cise attampted.

The best Essays, Reviewa, Criticisme, Se-
rnal and Short Stories, Sketches of Travel
ant Discovery, Poetry, Scientiae, Blo-
graphie .1, ]IistorIcal, ani Politisal
Information, froin the entiro body
of Foreign Periodical Literature

and from the pela or

The Forenost Living Writers.
The able et and rnost a altivated lntelleets,

la every departient. of Literature, Sci-
ence Plitces, and Art, find e ression in
the erOdleal Literatir of Eutarope, and
especiall of areat Brliain.

"The Living Age," forminig fou.- large
volumes a ear, furniseos frorm the roat
aud gencral ynaccessle ians of a lit
urature, tnieOiy O*InifflatIOfl thkat, whiie
withkai the reanci of ail,is RsltimfaeLoi'y lIn
te COMPLETSENESS aviti whIcla itear-

braces whatever in of imeancdialte intereat,
or of salid, permaut value.

IL la therefore inditpensabe to every one
who wishes ta ieep pace with the ovents or
intellect.nal irogreas of i lau tfine, or ta cul-
tivate In himself or his ranilLy general ia-
teltigence and Illerary Laste.

Published Wokly et $8 a year,
free of potage.

LITTELL & CO,
31 Bedford Street, Boston.

Excelsior Package
DYES !

Are unequalled fer Simplicity of use,
Beauty of Color, and large amount

of Goods cach Dye will color.

Thasu color, are supplied, namIy:
Yellow, Orange. aosine, (Pink) Bismnarck

Scarlet, Greon, Dark Green, Liglht Blue,
Navy Blue, B-al Brown, Brown, Blaak,
GJartisi.,. Magonta, Slatte, Plalu, Drab, Puir-
pie, Violet, ifàroon, O old Cardinal,

.d, Crlmn.ii.
The above bye. are prepared for 913k,

Woo]. totton, iIat hers, M ai r, Paper, Bask-
et Wood, Liquid, and ail kinds af Fanoy
Work Only 8 ceitu a package.

Bold by all first-alass druggista aud Gro-
cor a &.nd Wlol.eale by

THE EXCELSIOR OYE C0,
C. HARRISON & CO.,

le-tf Cambridge, King's Co., N.S.

ELIGIBLE FARM FOR SALE.
Oae Hundred and Twelve Acre-higbly

productive. G*ood House and Barn. eoar
ailroad, Church and achools, and in the

most, cultivat-d and beautitul portion of
the Eastern rownships, Province of Que-
bec. Will keep 18 cown and team of horses.

Prias low end terms easy. Address
6-tf " P'AIaM." QuàADAw oree.

WANTED
PLIEUT o DAcoN, unmarried, as

Asistant in large Country Parlah on lino
of I. C. R. Hust be musical, and sound
Churchman. Good testimonlale required.

n ector," Box 140, Petitcodiac, N.H.

CHURC1H GUARDIAN
THE

BEST MEBIUM FOR ADVERTISINQ
O Pn 1im Mrhne Habit OuS
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