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HOW KATHIE HELPED.
BY MRS, B. S. L. THOMISON,

Kathiec was a hunchback., There is a
world of suffering and disappohitment in
that two-syllabled word. If her body was
feeble, her mind wag bright and her hieact
brave. Some way Kathie had falleninto
the habit of going e neet her father, just
of late I mean, foritcost her quitean effort
to hobbledown thehill on her cruiches. Sa-
turday night was the worst ;-for thenthe
hands at the handle factory werepaid their
weeh’s wages, and Katliio Artley’s }ather sel-
dom got Liome without leaving the most of
hisat thevillage greg shop. Sunday instead of
being spent in the service of the Master, was
a day of drunken stupor, and it was gener-
ally Tuesday Dbefore he was able togo tq
work again.  David was a good workman,
and always begged so hard wlen the pro-
prictor threatened to turn him off, that
time and again he had Dbeen allowed to re-
turn. But the “sprees” were growing on
him ; and Kathie’s mother, who had tried
many plans for saving him, was now quite
discouraged. -

The cottage was still theirs; and this
home, humble as it was, proved a great
blessing to them. Miys. Artley had a faculty
of making things bright and cheerful—
homey, so to speak. Throughall trials and
discouragements she never forgot to trust
in, and to serve the Master. Not even when
in liquor was Mr. Artley unkind to Kathie ;
and she in turn loved her father very much
indeed. Iow often she prayed for him !
Never doubting but that in God’s own good

time her prayers would be answered.

Things were growing woxse, as I have
said, when one night Mrs. Artley told all
der fears to Kathie: and Kathie, with tear-
web cheeks and a heavy heart, promised to
do all she could to help save her father,

“I will go to meet him every night,’” she
resolved, and from that time she was al-
ways at the foot of the hill, Then, too,
they made an extra effort to brighten up jthe
home, for little efforts go a great way some-
Limes towards making up the sum of huwman
happiness.

“Yather,” said Kathie one morning, Ly-
ing & warm comforter, made by her own
busy fingers, avound hisneck. “It is cold
and snowy, bhut I’1l be atthe foot of the hLill
Lo meet youto-night. Come alittle carlier,
won’tyou? Thisisyourbirthday and we’ll
have something you like for tea,”’

“Bless you, ¢hild ! yow're allIwant,”
exclaimed David Artley, turning away lo
lide his enwotion. .

1t was Satvrday morning., Kathie did
long so for some assarance that her father
would not get on a spree that night, and
then she made up hermind to do something
she had never done before.  She had kuit-
fed a pair of milfens for Amy Dunn, who
lived ucar the factory, for Iathic was
handy and industrious far beyond her years.
She had intended sending them by her fa-
ther ; but no, she would start early in the
afternoon and take thene herself, then at
six o’clock she would be ab the factory door
waiting for father.  When, thebell rang she
was there prompily,

“ You here 97 exclaimed David, who came
out arm in arm with Jack Doyle, an asso-
ciate Kathic and her mother had every rea-
son 1o fear.

“Areyou ready, father?’ queried Ka-
thie, in lier low, pleading voice. DMis.
Dunn has sent some peach jam to you and
mother, and we are to have light biscuits.
Do come, father.”

Kathie’s hand was on his arm, her voice
was in his ears, and Wavid Artley turned
suddenly away from lis hall-jecring com-
panions and wen$ home with his child.

Anxious about Kathie, Mrs, Artley had
come to the foot of the hill.  ITope Liad heen
singing in her leart all the afternoon.  An
old neighbor had remembered thal it was
not only Mr, Artley’s Virthday, but their
w. Minganniversary, and senta well-filled
baske.  Pehaps it cost the giver some
slight sacriice, but the happiness it brought
\o that humble family was worth twice the
cifort.

Cavefully folded away ina trunk wasa
relic of hetter and happier days—3Mis, Art-
ley’s wedding dress. More than one tear
was hid in its roft, brown folds, as she shoolc
it out and determined to put it on. “Da-
vid will be pleased,” she thought;.and
Kathic, before she went out, hadsaid : “Put
on your wedding-dress, mother : you know
you wore it once on my birthday, and fa-
ther thought you looked so nice.”

When all was ready, the table set with ex-
tra care, the one geraniwm that always
bloomed in the window moved to thecentre
of the table,the Bible,her only brother’s wed-

ding gift, was placed on the little stand near | .

the lamyp. :

Bavid liked a good meal, but how often
had he forgotten to provide it for his pa-
tient wife and child ! e liked a bright
home, and cheerful faces, too, and as he
walked along with Kathic he saw more
clearly than lile had cver done before the
efforts his wife and child had made in his
behalf, . :

He gave alittle start of pleasure when he
saw lis wife waiting by the great oak at the
foot of the hill,

“ Are we late, mother 7’ asked Kathie ;
and in the same breath My, Artley asked :

 Isthere any thing the matter, Dorothy 77

“ Notling, only—?"

Here Mrs, Artley’s voice failed her, and
Kathie supplied :

“ Thisis your birth-day, and yours and
mother’s wedding day, and we wanted Lo
make you happy.”

% God helping us, we will be ahappy fam-
ily once more,”” returned her father.

His tones were very earnest, and he had
never spoken before of relying on God’s
help, so the happy wife and child could only
say amenin their hearts, Reaching home,
Mr. Artley noted that everything had heen
prepared with unusual care, evento placing
the Bible where it had been wont to lay in
the fixst years of their married life. “If
father would only ask a blessing,”” thought
Kathie, as they sat down tu tea. Fox the
first time in years Mr. Arvtley howed his head
and said “ grace” It was a happy moment
for all, one which was never forgotten.
From that time on there wasa change in
David Axtley. 1e would often say to Ka-
thie, * If you had not met meat the factory
door, I would have gone off with Jack
Doyle that night, and still been on the
downward road.”

God Dless the little ne.pers! By and
througlh them many a fallen onelas been
reclaimed They arc God’s angels, minis-
tering in ways we wot not of.—Chawrch and
Iome,
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A CHRISTIAN DUTY.

1t is a Christian duty to be well. Once
I ridiculed the dogma Jaid down by a cele-
rated teacher that ib isasin to hesick. And
I still believe it to be wrong to say so.  In
this world of discast and death, it is impos-
sible for all to avoid illness always. - We
bear aboutin our bodies thesecds of sick-
ness, Germs of mortal ailmentsfloat in the
brightest sunlight.  We inhale then while
ministering to those whom we love and
serve, Tlerefore it is nob true ju the ab-
stract that it is a sin to be sick, Dut it is
fearfully true that the larger parbof our
Physical suffering is the result of ourim-
prudence, negleet of well-known duty or
positive violation of the obvieus laws of
health, These laws violated in youth may
not be followed by capital punishment at
once, hut the time will come when the
penalty must be paid to the uttermost far-
thing,  Murder will out. And if the boy
ot young man, the young pastor, or man of
Lusiness does those things that ought not to
be done, and so hurts his eyes, or hislungs,
or his voice, the tax-gatherer will come for
him, and he will bavego settle wp. e feels
s0 well thatin hisfolly aud ardor he thinks
hecan study night and day, preach three
times on Sunday, cab lale suppers, visit
every day, buen the candle at hoth ends,
andnever say die. There is a limit to hu.
man endurance. Conunon-sense is not al-
together a lust sense.  And it stands to
reason that a havp ofa thousand strings will
not keep in tuneseventy years, if it is play-
ed onall the while. Some of the strings
will Lreak, and if you do not keep a bright
look-out the whole concern, like thepar-
son’s chaise, will go all to picces abonce.
There is a silly motto attributed to some
distinguished preacher, “ Beller wear out
than rust out.” What is the use of doing
cither 7 A man who shortens his days by
overtasking himself isa suicide, and lie who
lays himself up ir colton when he ought to
be at work is . drone deserving many
stripes. Another saying has driven many
a good Christian to an untimely grave : “ A
man is immortal till his work is done.”
True, our times arein the hand of Him who
setteth up onc and putteth down another,
But a Christian worker who neglects the
laws of health on the miserable plea that
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God will take care of him, might as well
jump of the Brooklyn Bridge expecting that
Providence will spare his life to go toa
prayer-mecling over the river.—frencus in
N. Y. Observer,
[

BIBLE WORDS ABOUT GIVING A POR-
TION OF OUR SUBSTANCE TO
THE WORK OF THE LORD.

1. God claims a portion of our substance.

And all the tithes of the lund, whether of the
sced of theland, or of the fruitof the treo, is
thoe Lord’s; it is holy unto the Lord.—Lev. 27:30.

9. Withholding this claim is to rob God.

Will o man rob God? Yet yo have robbed
me.  Butyesay, Wherein have we robbed thee?
1n tithes and oflferings.—Mal, 3 : 8,

3. Therefore the claim should be attend-
ed to prompily.

And as soon as the commandment came
abroad, the children of Isreal brought in abun-
dance thoe first fruits of corn, wine and oil, and
honey, and ofall the increase of the fleld; and
tho tithes of all the thipgs brought they in
abundantly.—2 Chron, 31: 5.

4, Worldly prosperity promised to those
who honor God with their substance,

Honor tho Lord with thy substance, and
with tho first fruilts of all thine increase; so
shall thy barns bo filled with plenty, and thy
é‘ll‘%ﬁﬁfg shall burst out with new wine,—rov,

09, 10.

5. It is accepted according to what a man
hath.

Forif there be first a willing mind, it is accep-
ted according to that a man hath, and not ac-
cording tothat he hath not.—2 Cor. §:12,

6. It should be given willingly.

Lvery man according as he purposcth In
bis hieart, so let bim give; not grudgingly, or of
neeessity 5 for God loveth a cheertul giver,—
2Corn 9:7.

7. Does poverty or limited means excuse
any one from giving to the Lovd ?

They sball not appear before the Lord
emply ;every man shall give as ho is able, ae-
cording to tho blessing of the Lord thy God
which he hath given thec.—Deut. 16 17,18,

8. JacoD’s vow.,

Ofall that Thou shalt give me, I will surely
glve tho tenth unto thee.—Gen. 28 : 22, .

Will you act on these principles? If so,
begin to-day. ’ .

‘“But now complete the doingalso; that as
thero was the remdiness to will, so there may
be tho completion alsdout of your ability. Ior
if the readiness js there, 1t is acceptabloe accor-
ding a8 a man hath, not according as he hath
not."—2Cor. 8: 11, 14 New Version,
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OW CLAUDE CONQUERED.

o was such a bright, prefty boy, but he
hail suchra guick temper ; it just ruled liim
with avod of iron. One day he came to
his motherin a great distress of mind.

“0 mother, what shallL dv? Tam just
ashamed of myself.”

“1llave you everprayed overit, my son 17

“ Why, mother, 1 didn’t suppose there
was any use in taking such. little things to
God.”

“ ITe takes just as much notice of ¢ little
things,” as you call them as of grealer af-
fairs.”?

“ Please tell me how to take my tem-
pers to him, mother. V1L just do anything
to get vid of them.”

“LTvery time you find yoursell getting
angry, stopand ask God to help you con-
quer.”

“What shall T say when I ask him,
mother 7

“ Say, my ehild?  Why, just thesimplest
words you can use. Speak just as you
woulld wheu asking your carthly father for
help.”? .
“Yes, mother ; hub that seemsso diffevent,
you know. I amnot the least bit afraid of
papa.”’ .

“Why should you be afraid of your
Teavenly TFather? 1le has ever heen most
kind and good Lo you, giving you so many
blessings and mercics.”

“Lut I cannot see him as I ean papa.”

“ No, but you can trust him, when you
remenmber that e gave his only Son to
save your soul.”

% Yes, mother,so 1 can ; but he seems so
far away when[ try to pray.”

“ But not too faraway to hear the faint-
est whisper his children may uiter. Try
him, my dear child.” i

« T will, mother, the first time I find my
temper getting the better of me.”

And he did not have to wait long. Dur-
ing school hours that very alternoon one of
his schoulinates provoked lim, and the
guick retort flew to his lips ; butremem-
bering his mother’s words, e said softdy to
himself, “ Helpmeto keep still, Ipray Thee,
and not say anyihing hateful.”

God heard the little prayer, and helped
Claude to keep still, greatly to his com-

—

pers’? were the talk ofthe school,  Of course
this suceess in mastering his temper pleased
and encouraged Claude very much indecd.
But because of bis victory gained so casily,
he was not so careful next time, and the
consequence was, he failed in controlling his
temper, and all because he did not lifi, his
soulin prayer immediately upon finding
his temper getting the better of him.

Claude threw limself at his mother’s feet
upon his return from school, and sobbed as
if his heart would Dreak,

“I’s o use trying,” he cried. “I thought
I never would get angry again, and yet this
very morning I slapped Willie Brown real
hard, so that he eried, beeause he langhed
.\z'l,l,cn I dropped my slate-peneil and broke
it. -
“Shall T tell you how to impress this
failure on your mnindso that you will think
better next time 27

“ Yes, please,”

“Pick out from among your playthings
something pretty, and take it to Willie to-
morrow morning. I think you will re-
member next time to ask God to help you
keep your temper.”

So Claude took a present Lo Willic next
day, and found that his mother was vight,
Willie himself wasastonished, and told cach
schoolmate the whole story. ~Boys are gen-
erous souls, and these boys were no excep-
tion to the general rule. " They applauded
Claude with much noisy demonstration, and
this quite surprised lim in turn, and made
him determined to win their esteem, even as
he had their scorn in the past.—Ruth Ar-
yyle in The Child’s Puper,
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My INrLUENCE—What is my influence ;
Ave people who have most to ‘do with me
betterpeople or worse people on account of
my relation to them? I saw the pestilen-
tial Campagna of Rome planted with the
cucalyptus tree. In some way its waxy
leaves counteract the poisonous malaria. No
man, Clristian by profession, or man of
the world, will dispute the statement that
there are moral influences in our socicty
that poison the atmosphere like the exhala~
tions of a swamp, Well, what am I to this
tainted world—a cucalyptus free or a
poisoned ivy? In one word what is the
moral effect of wmy inlluence I—DBishop
Cheny. :

Question Corner.—No. 13.

BIBLE QUESTIONS,

1. Iow many brothers had David, and
who were the three eldest?

2, To whom and on what oceasion did
God say “TFor manlooketh on the outward
appearance but the Lord looketh on the
lieart "7

3. Who mourned at seeing his daugh-
ter,

4, The birthdays of what two men are
mentioned in the Bible?

4. Who commanded the sun to stand still,
and how long did it so remain?

6. Who was Solomon’s mother ?

. SCRIPTURE ACROSTIC,

1. An Old Testament prophet who said,
“the just shall live by his faith,”

2. An OIb 'Testament prophet who
says “Cau two walk together except they be
agreed 97

3. Aw Old Testawment prophet who re-
proved David. '

4. An Ol Testament prophet (not Isaiah)
who says, “Behold upon the mountains the
feet of him that bringeth good tidings, that
publisheth peace.” :
b, A man who was put to death for
lying,

G. An Old Testament prophet who said,
“Consider your ways.”

The first letters form the name of a good
woman spoken of in the Old Testament,

ANSWERS T0 BIBLE QUESTIONSIN NO 11,

1. Dout, xxxIHif. 2.

2. ‘The defent ot Al Josh, vil. . ’

3. Beeauso of the sin of Achan.Josh vii, 11 21,
4. Reuben, Gud, and the balf tribe of Manas-
soh : beeauso it was o good lund for their eatilo.
Num, xxxif. 33, -

5. Al the rovoll of the ten Lribes during the
reign of Rehoboam, 1 IKings xii. 16,

6, Stephen, Acts, vil. 60

BIBLE ACROSTIC. . ~Jesus, Kmmanuel, Heavon
Omega, Vine, Alpha, Holiness—Jehovah.

CORRECT ANSWERS RECEIVED,

Correct answers have been received from
Bessie Bastedo, Lizzic Little, Hannah Little,
Minnie Riddle, Emma L, Hamilton and Alma

panion’s astonishment, for Claude’s * tem-

Pearse,
.
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