
teUR eOUN4I EOLKS.

IVORK FOR TU/E L17'7'E ONES.

Thore is no HUmal child toc urae
T'o work for God; i

Thore la a milssion for ne al
F';en Christ tlio Lord.

'Tis not enough for us to ire
Our Woaith iiiono;

Vo musi entircly for Him lire,
Aud ho lis own.

ThouIil poverty car portion bo,
Clîrifi wlll uot eligh&

Týe lowiie.t lim1e one, go he
IVith Goa ho right.

Father, oh give us grace to seo
A place for us,

WVIero, in Thy vinc'yard, wo for Thee
May' labour thuas.

GIRLS IN EBA RN'ES2'.

D~ EAIR young girls, if yen fuot tircd a:ld
L/discouragcd iL muay brighten you a litile

ta hear a true story o! a couple o! iuîidens
wlîo fougit against fate, more tIi 'n twenty-fmvo
years aga ini thme wvilds of )Maine.

The Weliman family, comsisting o! a widow
and six chiidncn, lived "'ofF on a cross-road,"
liaif a mile froin the Iig-hway; and Lhe people
in the quaint littIe villageu undor thme bll
pitied LIein because tlicir bouse I ookcd se
lemîesoxuc.» It was a low-roofcd, unpainted
cottage, with a smnuili bush of sontliernwood
cach side of the door-stono, anmd a weli-sweep
a few modstte r Ieiht Net at aila clmanuiuîgf
place, cxcept for a grand mneuntain view at
the baek door, wluich Marcia mmd Jane dmamîk
un as they stood there fccding Uhc chiekens.

Thiese girls -walkcd more than a mile over
a hilly, rocky roau, te a very couiiion school,
wlicrc at best they had ouly five inonths'
u1ALruetion in t.he year. So what could they
ho tiiinkingr of te try to - -nt an education?
WIuy anybody couîld sec icG was a sheor ini-
possibility 1

But bere lot mue tili yomu thnt Marcia, Weil-
mnan dmdnt initia sud rile as impossibil itics:
Not she! you couldn't datint lien bravo spirit
any more tha» yenî cati kill eut Canada thistles.
TIe wintcr sIc wvas sixteen and Jane fourteen
they lad mastered coinmumon arithînctic and
,.voe beg-,iimning algebra and Latin. Miss
Gordon, tho teache r, kindly board tîcir lessons
aftem school, for, as she wmoto hlem fricnids in
New YVork, I they mixe wonderful girls mund bho
felt iL an honeur te lielp, theni."

ln January cf t.hat ycar a great storni set
in, the wind and the bnow followed one0 an-
other like two tit.ump oraters in a Presidential
campaign. Tie su» ruse rîext Mumdayniorning
an'i Iooked for the littie te.wn of Valnce, but
it %va.9 huried alivo under the snew. Net a
fonce was te, be seen, or the remotest trace cf
a moud.

INo school. te-day," sighced Jane, Iooking
eut ut the cartîl as ir. Jay la iAs white sheut.

-No but therdIl ho school to-unorrow. 1
cu just sec Mr. Digcever so, far off, with
any number of oxeii. Oh, what a cross iL is
ta livo on a cross-rond:*"

Marcia set lier tceeth as sIe spoke, knowing
Mfr. fligglcs to, ho au. unneighbourly mnan, who

Nvotid nover think of letting them out of tlîeir
,whîite prison.

IlNobody'Jl ronieinbor us," sald Jaîîo, tcar-
fully ; IIwe shall hu snowed up for a wook 1 "

IlO fie 1 » eaid ?4arcia, wboso courage always
rovived wlien elle saw lier sist.er Cryimg. «li
dig iny way eut, nover fear 1 "

"* Vhy, Marcia Fullor Wollinan 1 It's half a
mile, and the drifts mire as hîlgh as your hcad.
«You dig us out, indeed 1"»

«'Oh, wveii 1 you'1l lîclp," said Marcia, couli-
demîtly. IlAnid muotiior 'Il help."

Smo -wu a skilful general. Site knew lier
uic». WVben 11r. WVellian and Jano lîcard
lier clcar, ringimg voire, and saw lier face set
like Hlannibal erossimîg the Alps, Luec wvas
nothing fer it but look up the snow-Bliovel.
With that anid tho bami-shovol and a spade,
these three iitrepid woinen undertook tu cut
their %vay throun'lî a chai» of niountaimîe toZD
theo village.

Il Slow anid stcady 1 " said tie inother, tlîrust-
ing lier Ahovel iite Vime heart of a pyramid.

Cut, s1ash, wvent the spado ! t.lint, wvas Marcia.
TlîUip, plurîgo, wczmt Vie barmi-sîmovel 1 thmat
was .anc. .Ali, but it %vas terrible work for
yoîmng arns!

ily boom, the cross-rond was haîf ecind,
and the girls cauglît timoir breath, and -%omn-
dered if Mr. Diggles, down by tho corner,

Nvouldn't feel ashanied of iiiiiself."
But lie wvas so accustoîued te feeling ashamed

tîmat lie didii't mîind it. Like the LAvite, lie
passed by on thîe other sido; and we will bo
charitable cnuhte think lic didri't sec the
brave womneîî whow~erc trying te du tie wvork
of oxen.

JBeforo dark, it wvas donco- and Marria
flourished bier tired ariiis, exclaimuingy.

Sound the trnumpot, boat tho drurn1
Tremnble, Vanco, wo corne, wm corno

It was a bnilliant victory. But the cnrls
did not krîow they liad muado thore lives aub-
limie. Thocy nover dmeamed timat this thing
whicu %va donc in a cornér was sprcad far
and wide tlirouglî the street,4 of New York.

Two wcoks aftlrwards, as they .voeo cagerly
conningr their Latin gramînar iii the k-itcîcm,
tlie.-stag(e-driver dropped at thoir door an e».
ormous package containing forty valuable
books.

Buuks fur them' what did it mcan ? Porhaps
Miss Gordon coula have teld, if aIme hîad been
tiiere.

The package was sent by thrc eminent
mn of New York, and bore a card inscribcd
'witb the womds: IlTo thîe Misses Wellrnan, aus
a tokien cf respect for their pursuit cf kmiow-
ledge undor dlifficuities.'

Thus ends my truc stony of two, "g-irls in
earnest7" either of Lhemn Ilwortlîy te, sit at a
kingsb right hand in thunder-storms""

A WVOYNDERFUL PET'.

Y OUJ have board ef wondcrful doge and
herses by thme score, 1 dare say, but 1

fauncy yeu have umot often, board of a pet ele-
pliant. lu India, wheno clepluats are
mimerous, thoy are employcd in different
kinds of service, and 1 will now tel, yen a
truc story ù! ene who, was a pet

Old Soup (for that wa.s is curions tame

was born more tlîan a hutndrcd ycars ago, and
ho iivod about two years silice out the baniks
of Vio River Gamiges, iioar tho eity of Citwnporo.
Theo etory of hie life would bo a very intretimg
0on0, if lie coulad omiiy tell it; but you sec, lie
lias outlived ail lis carly friouds, nnd so
thor e no fo 011 to toil it for hiimîî.

WVhen Oid Soup (or Sou rpamany, as Vie na-
tives called in) wai youung, hoe was trainod
for war; and used to go out fighting and
hummting with bis black imîsters, anid îuamiy a
savago battie dia ho have witiî the hard-sk j»-
ne«], one-tusked rhimoccros. But Old Sonip iB
olri Soup now, and havimg seori se, inamy iîps
auid downs in life, hie is glad cucugli to takie
itjust a littio bit easy ini theso bis Inter day..

But now 1 muet toil yom how hoe caie ta ho
mmade a pet; and I afin quite sure fliat 10hen
yeu heve hecard the story yoenxviii grco witl
mue that lie heartly deserves ail the petting lie
can gvt.

WVell, Oid Soup was one day, at the tiuîo of
wlîich 1 8.111 110 spcakimg. wvoiking, witi et
nuxuber of othex elephante ana seine soidiers
in ioading a ship wvith bags of rie. -Major
])aiy vaîs the officer in, charge,, of the soldierN.
and Old Soup and the other elej>hants btlommged
te Iiibu. This wvas just about Vie tinte of Old
Soup's lîundredth birthiday, anad as the I'le.
îirnnts,one byonmmarchcd up to, the rliip'tisi;le
and delivered their bags of rici-,Major Paiy'q
little boy and girl stood watciîing the old
feilows at thecir work.

What was the reason 1 caiiiiot say-whether
it ivas the beat of the sun, or the bardincss or
the Nwerk, it is impossible for nie to toit-but
ail at once. onie of the elephlauts began to tlirow
bis bags of rice into the river, muid the Major
soo» saw that the animal liad gene mnad.

The mad elephaxît. havin- kiUled bis keeper,
turned and ren ..owards the 'Major's childremî,
wiio wvere, burrying with their nurse te, get in
doors. How they wouid have farcd if thev
had bee» left te themselves 1 canriot say; but
Old Soup ivag there, end wvhcu le saiv the-
iuad elephiant chasing the Major's bildren, lie
dashed in betwveen thoin and fought the mmmd
creature until ho laid him dying, on thec goiund4.

It was a terrible figlit this lust Iight d Oid
Seup's. It lastcd for au ]tour and a aif ; and
though OId Seup wvas conqueror in tlie7 end,
lie had mniry wouinds te rumina hin» of tie
struggie. 1-is cars were badly tomn, and 1mb
liead bruised, alla one of his tusks -wu broken
off short, but he saved tmê fives f is nastcrý
chiidrcu, and I amn not surprised that they
iade Iiimi a pet after tleat,

But Old Soup becaine sumethinl. more tjr
a pet, hoe became a nurse as wvchi, and oeWin
would lie take the children eut by tlfè hînur
togeflher, and the major said, over and vu.r
again, that ho would far rather trust hih el.i.
dren with OId Seup than with any numnher of
Uindeoonurses-. ie became quite a lshernan
and might often ho sec»i on the *banks of the
Gangos holping bis little friends te catch the
golden tencb which abuuxid in that farivuiL
river. One of the boys woiild bate the hiok
for hlm and take off' thme fislm, but bco %wutil-
hoid the flshing-rod with the tip or lus trumîk,
a.nd would always know when lie had a bite.
and would land the lisli as well Pns any ont.
Was ho not a wondcrful pet?î
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