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10 Eim AveRosedale. Toronto
A Residential &DaySchoolforGirls

Hon. Principal, Miss M. T. Scott.
Principul, Miss Edith M. Read, M.A.

Passand Honour Matriculation. French, :

House, Art, Music, Pomestic Science.
Course in Dietetics. = Large
unds, Outdoor Games. Primary

Schools for Day Pupils. .

Autumn Term will begin Sept; 17th.
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LITTLE MASTER A STORY OF
' CEYLON.

By A. Kathleen Shorten.

HE home in Ceylon where “Little
Master” lived was not a happy
Christian home. “Big Master,”

as the father was called, was a stem
Buddhist, and hated the name of the
“Jesus religion.” He became indif-
ferent toward his wife  because the
first three children sent to them had
been girls, and the youngest, called
Seela, was a little cripple. When her
father found that she would not be

~ able to walk without ‘ crutches, he

never willingly looked at her again.
As soon as she would hear his voice

she would limp away out of sight—

sad, lonely and heartsore little girl.

When “Little Master” came there
was great rejoicing,: for would there
not be one now to bear the grand old
family name, of which “Big Master”
was 8o proud ?

A new ayah came to this home,
and, unlike the last one, her heart
went out to the little, crippled Seela
at once,

. When the little girl saw that Annua

“a :: not shrink dfr:hm lier, she " threw
_.her arms around the old nurse’s
and i %‘y‘

-8obbed :

“Annua! Annua!

~am [ like this? No one loves me. 1

am so gad!”

: Then Annua took h in her arms
and told her the old, old story of
Jesus and his love for cluldren How
he took them in his arms and blessed
them and dried their tears.

““More! more! Tell me more,” she
. Would cry as the old nurse

Behind the curtain “Little Master"
'll listening, and he, too, learned
the love of Jesus, and very
wfﬂy. in the Singhalese tongue, she
Sang to them the children’s hymn:—

-~ “Jesus loves me, this I knoW.

For the Bible tells me ao.
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“Big Master” :tonnd out that Annua
was a Christian, that she had been
at the Mission Sche::,nmd -he w:k’s
angry, very angry. ua grew si
and one :xyght she disappeared.

Poor little Seela fretted for her
kind nurse, and nothing would com-
fort her. -She grew weaker and
weaker, and when-her fever became
higher they sent for the devil danc-
ers to drive away the evil spirit, for
Seela kept calling, “Annua!l Annua!
Sing about Jesus.”

When the devil dancers stop
their yelling for a moment, from
hind the curtain came an answer to
the little girl's pleading. A shrill,
young voice sang out:— :

“Jesus loves me, this I know,
For the Bible tells me so;
Little ones to Hlm belong,
They are weak—

“Big Master” clapped his hand over
the lad’s mouth, but Seela rose up
with a glad cry, a triumphant smile
on her face:—

“But He is strong.”

‘The devil dancers slunk away, but
“Big Master,” with eyes burning like
coals, came out and paid them well.
Seela was now-
Who loved her, happy for ever. .

‘What happened to “Little Master?”
The last few chapters of this delight-

ful book will tell you of his sorrows .
and sufferings because he talked of

Jesus, but they will also tell you of
the kindness and love which came to

him as “one of the little ones” in the

home of the consecrated mlsswn
worker and his wife,

This little book is full of pictures,

and is of intense interest from be-

to_end. Published by the

AMS, %a:ihsbutry Square, London,
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Bishop’s Shadow
by I. T. THURSTON

(Copyright. Fleming H. Revell Co.)

CHAPTER X. (Continued.)

| ———

A Bitter Disappohitment.

« “Oh—you want to see Mrs., Mar-
tin, do you? Well, 1 think you've got
cheek to come here at all after leav-
ing the way you did,” Brown growled.
He held the door so that the boy
could not ‘enter, and seemed more
than half inclined to shut it in his
face.

“Oh, please, Brown, do let me in,”
pleaded the boy, with “such a heart-
broken tone in his voice, that-Brown
relented—he wasn’t half so gruff ‘as
he pretended - to be-—o.nd answered,

gingly,

“Well,-come in, if you “mnst, an’
i gnd ont if Mrs. Martin- w1ll see
you.

With a sndden gleam of joy in hu
eyes, Theodore slip

“Come along!” wn called om
his shoulder, and the boy followed to -
the housekeeper’s 'si -room. The -
door of the room stood op:

Awantstoseeyon,”hem cnd'
then sauntered- imliﬂ'mntly away to =

his
ownmk off ‘her thl'u
as she called, “Come. in,bﬂy’ and un

- . me what you want.”

Theo walked: llowly ’
‘hoping that she would
but she did not. Indeed, it was a
der that" had reco

and dumb boyl" exclaimbd-
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you, but  you see he didn’t know
where to look for you.” Sy
“Didhetrytoﬁndme,Mrs.m
tin?  Oh, I'm so glad! And can I see.
him now, please ?”
" The boy’s voice trembled with
~eagerness as he spoke
. The hous
full of pi
claimed, “W! ,
lltluowt ;:The
e went a week
monthl.” 3 —
the

_ eyes.

Y :

woman, as she peered eerneatlyin o

the grey eyes! looking-;dr_ i

- “He was

lo,andhehutrhd




