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heur a paper read by one of their own number
on some mnissiontry subjeet, and to engage in
conference on mnissionary work. For a long
period they bave supported one or more foreignî
missionarios, and but a few years since fully
one-half of the graduatirng class ofiered them-
solves as missionaries in our gruat Westernt
fields."-Spirit of Missions.

NOT ALL AI' ONCEý."

A LESSON FOi THE YEA,.

Not alil lt once, but, day by day
Our debt ofgrallfiide wu iay
To ]ltîri wiînse care for us exceeds
Our knowledge o' our daily needs.

As «iun and showers
En1 rich the Iiowers '

Thml, bui noiil lo i yonder %vI1 l,
Nor dlrenni 10Ill1

Of- l'rngrait incens t iey x

So we> whîo giflier good recei ve
lIII, we Inore nioble Ilive-s niity livv,

Nol. ail al.nc -b t dity by diny.

Not, nit Iii. oncev îiî uty w', nu lL
To lliy gouit we ihoipi- to4 gaiin,
Nor soar tby raplil, 'aiger Illghts
iVroiu <itrkest mip h 10i sinit erhigih4i

Tim uitile r-111

Thatl 1skeirt n ILli
Axii i renît.he a t.rei b'c in g iiiiilotly,

IlI join r loitng
The solenil solig

Tllie nithenil-ii of iml sonitiillig Nent.
'Iriougi urit ravie, w ou n uu ii iii l

'T'irugi Ill thte inbyrtli ai i t ipe,
Thiy Joijrley onii i their duvIIms way,
A mid gitfher (iouruge day by daly.

Ngit,iall ILI, ned exItenennp en
To thoswe wlto wittchl with visioni vilear,
Ana eagr lon>gtiig t.> behoi

lis pearly galesni ti 'tstreels r i< .
iut froil Ihe wieel

Of lite we reel
Tie titi, irend s o 1ii 111ly Spirii,

Throghi lii i tid gloI r,
N o I litve lhi loIny 't'

TIll (.UL tl' t ,înc r r i d im1
Anl Hf Oiv h110r1, wllhl lobv( be Ilneti,
.Anli l 1 st.ll wuhi joy b1wrüù
Th'len hlertvenil ,l[ shinle 1wotm onr nyJI,
,Nol, kI al n n -h il iny by ca

JULITE.

(illAPTilh' XVIIIt-C'ontinuedct.

Now, those ere the evil iltoughtî s thit his
lxOe of mUoney w'as puttinlig iîlo John eing'
mind. Nobody iadso him pick îp Jlîi

tohody iad seooin him bring ler hoimle - tohi
but Joniî aind Martha knîow thimat the 1lother , Julie
waus dond- deai td itaind haried in a fa r-oi plae.
The villagers more thanl a mile ay knn- tht
their niece vas sick ; wa an onsi Ving
'tvouid bu o plut this si child ini ler pu, lie
''he chiid hersof could tel, Io tiles if' sie lost
hai meoiry tow'. And thlie quarterly ehequs
tiat lhe ithoutîght were gote wiuld comle ii jus
thbu saine.

Martha wrote to Mr. Stri'kland once in e-ry-
nouth ; in lier list lutter sie hiad said that Ius
little daughter was ill. lie neld ntot, Imentionî
iii the miiorrow's letter that the pour Ul littl soul
wias dela, " We'll wait a bit," said J ohn. A ndi
so lie stiggsted to Mairtha, hinting imianiy othler
tlhoughts of his with a good iimanly eXcuses ir
haviiin hu tiitiri th o cIlemI at a1lh

N oIbiody seemis to wxait ith1 clildl; there's
nlobody bothering-tha:t's plain, She a' tell
you aniything aboit herself. Why doi you
koop lier, larta I"raips sites n war from
a cruel steplmothert', wl lo't, wnt h back

again. She's enough like poor littie Julie to
pass for ber very well, specially after an illness
of that sort. Nobody'd be wiser, I tell you ; and
the money'd come in ail the same ! I know
you've set your hart upon the child-keep lier;
that's ait you've got to do. Let the neighbors
know you're now come back, and that ulie's
still vcry ill. PFîeh tho doctor you've been
speaking about, if you feel at ail anxious like ;
lior my part, though, you'ro equal to the doctor
any day.

P'oor Martha i It was a greaut temptation
for lier. Sie wanted to keep the child-not for
tlie reason that John watted her ; she wanted
the child for hersolf. She had ben so lonely,
so sore, and very sud, and this child had con-
forted lier so ; it woiuld grieve lier more than
she liked tc think if she liait to give up Julie
nlow.

John did nlot suggest thiese tlings to ber
aIt at once--tey came by slov degrees ; and
gradually they fitted tu Martia's mind without
troubling lier consciece muei.

Nobody seemed to wanît the child, and poor
jartha wantcd lier so. She coild give her a
really haqpy home, and no cite woild care for
lier imore. The fther, too, away in fbreign
lands, wouId grieve at his dear child's death ;
what was the tise of troubling hui when she
tcolid give him this Julie instead ? Hie voul
nlever be a bit the wiser-inieut, hoiv couiid lie
bu ? A nd what a future site wvas able to secuire
for this littlu waif and stray!

SIt'Il iot wrolg youi, iny iaiib,"site thotuglht
as sie bout over Julio's bod ; "L and if' you can't
romîomnbar te home youi have lost, vou'll not
grumble ut thé cnc t. siall find."

So wien sie thouglt it butter to Call a doctor
iii, shie spoke cf' .Julie as her little niece ; and lie
took it fer granted, of course, especially as lie
had never attended the Gerrings before. le
could ntot improve on Martha's treatinent-she
was doiig quite riglht, lie said ; tlti mnerely ask-
ed soto questionîs about the fail that Martha
satid site had lîd ; looked grave as he bent over'
Julie and leit some instructions behind.

Antd whin the villagers kindly inquired how
Julie was etting on, John aniswercd, "Better.
M artIis coie hoitmte you know."

M artha liaid been so bisy all this timot, sche
had scarcely stopped ouit of' t lie house, anid by
the tiumie sle cailue it contact with the villagiers

g dimn, the iiystery I Vte ilissin child ias all
cloared up. Sihe h:tnhl been foinid drow ed, as
wec know; anîd soiethinîîg lise having takzeni
ilheir atteitiont, people ceased te spOk ofthe

ntiiapp<y titmaair.
Johmn's Iluck iwas certily iot " agin" 'unii

linow. Anld as nobody butIer'ed, 0or Imadeili-
quiries at all, alîJohn settled donvît uomifortably tu
his tsîual lile, and tlit lie hadt accomplllishlei
i Capital stroke o' businiess, beliitg very wiell

sa 1iisilied il ideed.

ilit yoit twaLt tO 1 knîîow more abolit Ju lie hr-
self, and how sh was gettintg o. ShIe Vas ill,
iidood, aid during the tover site mii oaned and
tosseid about and rami bled i hier talk, and tilVok
no hoed ii aniy way of' ler n10w sutîrouiidimngs at
ail ; but MaiVirth minursed hier carefuly-.no cte
cotilii have been more ten'her-and at last she
had lier reward. The !ever passed away, and
Julie was in no More danger now' she hal cone
to;h' senses again. OnIv one thiig iad gonte
ciiompiiletaly oit of li ife-it was thle meiory
i the past. Site iad fiorgottenl who she was
forgoti eut Vhe dear oldI hiomiie, forgottli her play-
itmates, Cliibbie and PuIt'; and (;t iy, hose, Elsie,
and ILmantce. That was a bhlmk o Julie n'w.

There wa'ms a very kidi iersol wh'io bolit over
lier bed, aid Caliled lier endîîarinîg inaimies, who
silled m 'her gently and coaxed her o cmt, maid
w'as very loviig inueed.

" Look what auntie bruught for you to-day.
Do you think you can eat that, my lamb ?"

Julie always looked confused when this
person called herself by that name; but it was
suich a trouble to think, and it pained her head
so much, that she was glad not to thinuk ut ail.
And as sho didn't know what to call ber nurse
she called ber " auntie " sometimes, whicih
always brought a snille of pleasure to the person
she addressed. And Julie's tender heart was
just the same-the tender heart that guessed >
soon what p)leased or vexed anybody ; so she
calied her "<auntie " oftener when she saiv it
pleased her se, and after a while feull into the
way quito naturally.

"Auntie," she said one day, when she was
feeling ever so much botter, sitting up in bed,
propped up with the pillows. and a ripe peur in
her hand, "Wasn't theresomebody else ?"

"Somebody else, my dearie? What d'you
nean ?"

"I can't tell," suid Julie, looking very con-
fused, and putting lier little band upon her
brow. " Weren't there a lot of others ? I catît
think, you know."

I on't think, dearie ; it is bad for you.
Docsn't auntie please you, love ?"

Yes," said Julie, with a fluttering sighi-
oh yes !" and roturned the kiss which Martlia

pr-essed upon lier eheek vith interest.
Yoi've been very il, my pet, a long, long

while. You'i-e forgotten many littie things, you
iniow. Shiall auntie tell you some of then ?'

" Yes, plcase," said Julie, withb a brighteninig
uye. " i want to know."

" Don't you remember papa, ny lovey-papa
that I often tallked to you about-papa has sent
you pretty things from India ? Don't you re-
nenber him ?"

A briglt light beamed in Julie's eyes just for
half a second. "I thought he ivas dead, " she
said.

" Dead! Bless your little heart, papa's nu
more dead than me!" And Martha tried to
langh as she stroked the poor child's cheek.

Julio looked confused aga-ýin,and gave a hcavy
tsigh.

" Julie, don't you try te think at ail, ny dear.
It'l1 al] cone righlt by-and-by. Papa will cone
to take you te his bouse ele day. Hie's on the
big ship now. He was to start last week. Ile's
Coming home my, pet."

tes, MiIr. Strickîlid iwas really comling home.
Only last mail had brought the news to themi.
I n five weeks lie hoped to be in England, he
said, and was longing muchi te see his little
girl.

John Gerrinig was greatly relieved at the
news. ''ie child would be safly o fftheir bands;
atid he gloated over the luck that had managed
everything su nicely, and was only anxious for
Julie Vo get quite well.

And Martha ? It came like a pang to think
cf meeting Mr. Strickland so soon-the husband
once of lier well-ioved sister Jessie. What could
sle say to him? Well, she had deceived the
neigbhbors ail around ; she must now prepare
to deceive the father too.

" Wili you take charge of lier for nie ? I
catn trust lier with you,Martha, more than any-
cne in the world." She had iot forgotten his
wvords. le had trusted his child to Martha,
ana the littld one had died, and she was going
to paln oif as his own anîothor-omebody else's
child. Sihe wisied so mîuch she could confess it
ail without reserve to hii, and keep for her
oivn this Ioor little girl who liad fallen inlo
lier bands se strangely, but she dure net
suggest sicl a thing to John. What would
John Gerring say ? No, no, it was no use now.
She must carry it out to the end, Even if she
confossel to relieve her mind, it wouldn't save
lier the child. John only kept Julie, she know
very well, for the ioney she would bring iii.
I t grievl hler, too, very often to deceivo ber
p>oor little charge, aiid .ulie's wonderi ng and
iuzzleid eyes made ier often guilty and sad;


