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The Family Civcle.
T TEST.
1t is easy to be good
When lile's skies are clear and calm ;
When the voice of gladness drifts
Unaware iato a psalm 3
When, full-fed, we sit content
62 In our pardens, fair and sweet 5
. When temptations pass us by,
Aud our lives grow full, complete.

When the harp of life is set
To rare strains of melody,
Pleasant now and full of hope
For the time that isto be ;
When our lessons are ¢ach day
Easy to be understood,
When life s skies are calm and clear,
Then "t is easy to be good.

But the real test is when
W Close we hear the battle blare ;
When we wrestle, face to face,
With our feemen, waat and cate
When our happy gardens lie
\Waste beneath the spoiled’stread,
When our to1l has seemed for naught,
Aond our faitest hopes are dead.

When we feel within us nse

Passions that we thought were shain 5
When we find the stalwart tares

Growing in our field of grain—
Then, if patiemly we toil,

1ftemptations be withstood,
If we stand and overcome,

Then may we be counted good.

Lithar Grey.
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HARJORIE'S CANADIAN WINTER.

BY AGNES MAULE MACHAR.

CHAPTER XVIL.—~CONTINVED.

¢+ So, as she seems a very tidy, careful
creature, I thought it best not to press the
matter. Probably the child would fret more
with homesickaess than would couaterbal-
ance the good of the hospital nursing.
These Freach Canadians do cling so to their
little homes, however humble they are!
And thisis such a poor oac. The mother
takes in washing, aod mavages to keep the
boy aund herself. He did work 1o one of the
factories {and he isn't eleven years old yet)
but the confinement was tao much for him.
for he's a puny little fellow, and she wouldo't
let him go any more, though she t2lls me he
wanled todo it to help her. But the litile
room is very bare, and I want you to see
that the child wants nothiog that he should
have, cither in the way of diet or a litle
cheer.!

There were several volunteers at once
for this kindly office, and Dr. Ramsav gave
directions as to just what diet was to be pre-
pared for his litile patient, Mrs. Ramsay
unde.taking to supenintend this, a frequent
office of hers where poor patients were con-
cerned. Marjorie was was giad to have an
opportugity of puttiog in practice some of
the lessons sbe had learned lately, especial-
ly as sbe Browns did not now need so much
attention—the man being able to be about
again. Marion and sbe went down vext
day with the doctor.

The little bey was lying very palc and
weak in the bare but tidy little room, his
mother busy with her ironing. It was in a
parrow Freach street where the houses look-
ed old and gnimy, and all the linle shops
bad Freoch names. That of the little boy
was Louis Girard. His mother was a pale,
thin little woman, looking exhausted with
ber night of grief and watching, and yet
ironig away at her table as if nothing had
bappzoed. She told them, in her broken
Eoglish, that ber hutle boy was so good and
s0 patient ; ‘eomric un pdil ange,’ ske add-
cd, resorting 10 her French to supplement
her E-plish.

The boy was too weak to care to speak,
aad oaly feebly noticed their preseoce.
Marion ofiered to relieve her by sitting up
with 1the child tbat migh:, buot the poor
mother explained that the aneighbors were
very kind ; *Zres donnes,) finding thar Mar-
ion understood her French in which she
much preferred to taltk.  They woulda't
mind coming in and sitting up when she was
tired out, and she could take 3 n2p on a
oeighbor's bed while its ownaer took her

THE CANADA PRESBYTERIAN.

place. And Marjorie 1emembered what
her father had said about the goodness of
the poor to each other.

After that she found her way often to
Madame Girard's little room, and very
soon poor little Louis learned to watch
for her visits. Encouraged by the ex-
ample of her cousin Marion, she tried to
talk to him a little in his own lavguage,
and though at first she was sorely per-
plexed by his French Canadian paloss,
she succeeded by and by in being able to
understand him and to make him under-
stand her.  She generally took Robin with
her on these visits, and the little dog was a
great source Jof amusement to the htile
fellow after he began to get retief from the
prostrating pain aand fever. He ined his
best to say * Robin,’ and was much pleased
when the dog would answer the czll and
leap up beside him. By degrees, as Mar-
jorte and he began to be more incelligible to
each other, he would, tell her about the fac-
tory he had been workicg i, and how hard
the children had 10 work—being sometimes
cuffed and beaten if they failed to satisly
their masters, till Marjorie felt shocked
to think that such things could be.

Marjorie’s French vocabulary was still
limited, but she bsthought herself of taking
with ber a French Testament, and reading,
very slowly, a few verses at a time. She
chose such passages as the story of the
daughter of Jairus, the Good Samarnao ;
acd Louis listened earnestly, his black eyes
fixed on her while she read. Madame
Girard, too, would often stop her intermin-
able iroping, and sit dowa to listen, =xclaim-
ing approvingly, * Cest tres jolica,' as Mar-
jorie coded. How much Louis understood
she could not tell but there she had to leave
it.  The litte fellow was certainly wounder-
fully patient, a fact which much impressed
Jack and Mullie when they came to see him.

Marjorie grew so much interested in bim
that she pever let more than a day or iwo
pass without going to see him, even though
it cut a little off ber drawiog time ; for her
aunt insisted that she should not abridge
her hours of exercise. But the snow-snoe-
ing was practically over now, for there had
been a good deal of mild weatber, and a
“thaw " had rather spoiled it. The tobog-
xaning was geuting spoiled, too, though
skating was still available. The ice-palace
still stood, though breaches here and there
began to show the power of a silent besieg:
er; and the ice lion and the condora were
decidedly the worse for the inroads of the
same insidious eoemy. The laiter, indeed,
was already being caried away in blocks, to
fill some of the ice houses {or the coming
summer.

Marjorie tried to interest Ada in her
little protege, but without much success.
Ada was willing enough 10 give a generous
donavion out of her pocket-money, to buy
for the invalid unlimited oranges or candies;
but whea Matjorie iried 0 coax her to go to
see him, Ada was quite impracticable. She
had all her mother’s aversion to being made
s uncomfortable" by scenes of sickaess or,
suffering, and she didn't see what good she
could do Louis by going to see him. Mar-
joric was rather vexed. Sbe thought that,
by this time, Ada would have profited mare
by the lessoas of Professor Duacan, and
she had quite set her heart on startiog her
on a career of philanthropy through geuting
her interested in poor Louts, who, of course,
would bave to be helped for a long time to
come. \When she could make no impress-
jon on Ada she began to feel impatient, and
a hittle bit self-righteous, too.

¢ Well, Ada,’ she said indignaatly, ©wait
till you are sick yourself, and then you'll
have more sympathy for sick people ;' words
that she was not to forget {or weeks to come
as somectimes bhappens with our most
thoughtless remarks.

Having failed with Ada, she tried Ger-
ald, whom she found more open to persua-
sion, and she had much pleasure in guidiog
him o Madame Girard's little room, and
secariog hispromisetovisit and befricad Lonis
as mach as was io his power ; which was the

more satisfactory, as Ada and she had been
conscious of their first cooluess in regard to
the matter ; Marjorie not being able to
realize that the habits of a life of self-indul-
gence are not to be broken ina day.

CHAPTER XVil.
ANXIOUS DAYS

tWell, Marjorie, how is your little
French friend petting on?’ asked Professor
Dunzan, one Suaday evening towards the
end of March, as he took his seat in his ac-
customed chair.

Maijorie replied that he was doing so
well that he would soon be allowed to sit up
a litle, and that he had already been wond-
ering what be should do for a hving, with
ouly one hand.

¢Poor lttle fellow !’ he said. ‘DBut I
don’t doubt that something will be fourd for
him to do. Aud they are wonderfully adap-
tive and pauent, these Freach Canadiaaos.
I’m sorry to see, Ramsay, that we're likely
10 have some trouble with their relatioas in
the Nortbwest. That rebellion seems to be
getting serious, to judge by the last news
of the collision between them and the
mouated police.’

‘Yes,' said Dr. Ramsay ; *great pity it
occurred. I was hoping the affair might
have been settled without bloodshed. But
when people get excited, and their blood is
up on both sides, some rashoess is sure to
occur. Alas! *““how greata matter a little
fire kindleth.”?

*Yes,' replied the professor, ‘and it
could all have been so casily avoided. A
little ordinary humanity, a little faithful at-
tention to the duties they are swotn to ful-
61}, on the part of our public men and their
agents, would have redresszd these griev-
ances loog ago. Asitis, 1 am afraid that
these poor peaple willlearn the bad lesson
that bullets will attract attention when all
other appeals have failed. Some of our
papers bave been pressing the case of these
poor half-breeds for months past, but to no
purpose. Those whose business it was to
right them, have been 100 busy with their
own affairs, or panty aftairss. And pow it's
on the cards that this may be a tedious and
blood struggle. What a comment it is on
our boasted progress, to send men out to
shoot down these misguided and neglected
people, instead of giving them kind care and
common justice. Greed, :peculation, party
politics—ihav’s some of the darkoess that the
light has 10 siroggle througb now, as best it
cac.’

Alan, who had come in while the pro-
fessor was speaking, listencd with a very
sober face. He and Gerald had been great-
ly excited by the aews of a rebellion of the
hali-breeds and Iaaians io the north-west of
Canada, and of the calling out of the Volua-
teers, and both were wishing they had been
eligible for such a splecdid adventure. But
ithese abservations of Professor Duncan
seemed 10 throw another light uposn i, in
which it did not seem so spleadid.

Presently another recollection occurred
to him while Professor Duncan and Dr.
Ramsay weat on discassiog the situation ;
and he turned o0 Marjorie, remarking @

¢« Gerald says Ada is oot feeling at all
well to-day. She hasn’t been out since the
day before yesterday. !

- Marjorie felt a litle constience-stricken,
She had not goae to pay Ada her usual
Saturday visit, feeliog a hle vexed stili, at
her refusal to go to see Louis. She thought
she would go to ask for her the next after-
noon.

But the next day it rained heavily, and
as Marjoric had taken a littie cold, ber
auot would not 2llow her to go out again
alter she came bome from school, very wet
aund lookiog tired. The mild <oft weather
they bad had for a lile time had bezen
causing a good deal of illacss, and Dr.
Ramsay had a good many patieots oa his
hands. Aod uvext day Alan came home
from school with the news that Ada was very
il indeed, 20d that the doctor feared Ra at-
tack of typhoid fever.
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Typhoid fever it did, indeed, turn out to
be; and belore many days were over, Dr.
Ramsay was called in to consuit with the
Wests' family physician, as he had oace
been called in before in Dick’s illness. He
looked very grave when he came home, and,
in reply to Marjorie's anxious questioniog,
he said that it .*3s a very serious case in-
deed, and that nda was not a good subject
for a fever ; her temperament being very ex-
citable, and her constitution by no means
stropg.

It was a terribly anxious time for poor
Marjorie, and indeed all the Ramsay family
more or less shared her aoxtety, for Ada had
become a favorite with them all. No oge,
indeed, could help being attracted by her
sunny face and graceful, winning ways.
And so this individual anxiety rather cast
into the shade the public one wbhich was ex-
citing the whole Canadian people with mar-
tial preparations and udiogs of Indian
risings aod frightful massacres. At an-
other time Marjorie would have been eager-
ly sharing the general excitement. Bat just
now the question of Ada’s recovery was par-
amount, and nearly every afternooa she
called at the house to ask how the patient
was, receiving always the samereply : * Just
the same, Miss ; a little batter, if anythiong.'
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THE CAMEL IN AUSTRALIA.

The camel is playing an important part
in the development of western Australia.
The great centras depot for the importation
of these animals from India s Port Augusta,
259 miles nosthwest of Adelaide. Here a
camel! quarantioe station has been establish-
ed, and the arrivals are kept there and care-
fully watched for the first three moothsto
guard against outbreaks of a ~2rtain deadly
mange which carried off most «. the earlier
animals. Once acclimatized, the camels are
not liable to the complaint, and they tbrive
wonderfully upon the natural shrubs of

Australia—salt busb, wattle, mulga, acacia, -

and other varietice. The imported animals,
however , are not nearly, so valuable; as the
Australian-bred camels.  The herder breeds
his camels, as he does his sheep, on scieatific
priaciples, so that already within twenty-
five years, there has been produced in
Austraha a race of camels larger in frame,
souader in wind and limb, and possessed of
greater weight-carrying capacity thawn the
Iodian animals originally imported. By
means of came! caravans—there are now
close upon 10,000 camels at work ia Austra-
lia—the colooists have beea enabled to
stock vew country which was formerly
useless because a broad belt of land thatis
cither waterless or subject to long periods of
droughtintervened between the good country
apd the settled regions, whence all supplies
have to be drawn, and where all products
must be matketed. Itis only withio the
Jast few yearsthat min‘ng men have awaken-
ed to the utility of camels in their industry

and large sumbers of 1be animals bave deen,
drafted to western Australia. Oa the older
gold fields of that coloay the camel caravaa
has already supplanted the ballock team,

being at once more economical and more
efficient.

The late Professor Graham, of London,
brought up among the United Presbyterians
betore instrumeats were permitted, was so
impressed by wnstrumeatal music  heard io
a chapel at Vienna duriog his bolidays, that
he said to Dr. W. M. Taylor, when he came
out, ¥ Now, Taylor, I'll never say a word
while I live apaiost wind iostrumeats, not
even agaiost yoorself 1"

Au Awmericac diving, most pronoanced
in his Presbyterianism, was much pained 10
see half of his lamily following the fashiop,
and going oft to the Episcopal Church.
Oa beinp asked alierwards by a friend how
mavoy children he had, he replied, ** Ten 3
five of them were wise, and five became
Episcopalians. "

The spirit of the older times may be
thus illustrated : ** He's a grand preacher ?”
said one sister 10 the other. * Whist, Bell,
he's readin’ 17 © Readin, is he P said the
first, changing her tone; “filthy fellow!
We'lt gaog bame, Jeony, and read our
Book 1"
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