
The Collège Girl's Vacation.
(By Helen Marshall North.)

A flutter of pink muslin, a gleam of float-

ing pink ribbons, of a sumner hat wreathed
with roses, and a. charming, earnest girl face

looking out from under it, and ail the plaa

people at the great iotel saiti: 'That ust
be Rosamund Ellis, the college girl whose

coming has been tallied of se long.' .
And every one in the bouse soon knw,

by the cordial greetings extended by aid
friends and the admirmg glances of those

who met ber for the first time, that ta Rosa-

mund Ellis fairly belonged the fame of the
Mountain nose.

The grnt fas.hionable otel, crowned a

height In the centre of a New England vil-

lage, lately found out and ocdupied as a sum-
mer roesort by a somewhat unique circle of

city people. At the head of the little coin-
pany was a cultured, highly Intellectual man,
whose fame as orator and wrIter bas gone
the world over. With him came a college

professor or two, a poet and a novelist, each
attracting a ttle coterie, and ail exulting
In the rare beauty and healthfulness of the
bills. The real denizens of the town, whos -

ancestors had transformed the wilderness In-
to a habitable place, were, in the main, ia-
.telligent, God-fearing farners, in whose eyes
the pretty white church, with its slender
spire pointing heavenward from the village
green, represented the true meaning of ail
life, material as well as spiritual.
: The new city-comers,' however, secretly
despised the plain little church and its plain
service, and often used the words 'narrow'
and 'bigoted' In speaking o its worshippers.
And quite naturally the village people who,
were outside f cthe church, and especially

those whose. gains werè increased l tie ser-
vice of the newcomers-all those whom the
church longed ta win ta Christ-were dazal-
ed by the glitter of the gay city people, and
readily adopted their sentiments.

1 Sweet Rosamund Ellis had found nothing
la her home life ta help her onward In spiri-
tual ways, but at college her pure nature
yielded ta religious influence, and she had,
early in the course, given lier heart and soul
loyally and earnestly ta the service of her
Saviour. From being a day to be spent In
idleness and social pleasure, the Sabbath had
beedme ta her a day ta ha joyfully given ta
spiritual things. The hours for communion,
for reading the word and meditation, for
helping others on in the upward way, seem-
ed ail too short. She not only reverenced
and carefully observed the day; she loved
it.

Sa it happened that when the young girl
came down ta breakfast the first Sabbath

morning after her arrival at the hotel, look-
ing as fair as a spring blossom in her fresh,
white gown, and with ber face shining with

the joy of early Sabbath morning thoughts,
the chatter of the hotel Company jarred pain-
fully on her heart.

'We are off for ai horseback ride ta White-

cap,' said a jolly young fellow, 'with dinner

at the new Mountain House, and a ride

home by moonlight. What do you think af
that ?'

It was not an easy matter for the girl ta

assert ber position In the face of their care--
less talk. She particularly despisel cant

and self-rigiteousness. The young men and
maideus clustered around lier, laughing and
planning. Some of them knw her ideas

about Sabbathl-kccpinig, and lool<ed on with

eager curiosity la see what she woultd do.

'iBut whàt about. the morning service, if
we all go horseback rding ?' se said at
length, ligitly, with a little quiver as

she faced au audience sa thorougiy out of

symra;.hy with her manner of ketping the

day.

A valloy of answers, just as she expected,
mat ber Ittie venture. it was too warm
ta go ta cliurch; the pastor didn't know

how ta precich ; the choir didn't know how
to sint; il was vacation time; let church-
go ing have a rest with other duties af the
year; and some one breathed that ancient,

rophistical -platitude about ' worshipping Gcd
la nature,'

But Rosamund quietly. held ber way.
'When. I was in the mountains last year,'

she said, 'I hcard sonie one say ta the old

pastor of the town, What a fine thing for

your churpb and the place ta bave this bril-

liant company of men and women came bere

for the sa-mmer ; it gives new lie ta tie

old town, and must be.a great incentive ta
thse Young pC0p!e.

te sha neyor forget the old man's an-
swer;

s "3etter-, a thousand times better, if the

brilliant xnen and women had neyer scen

our ulttle town. They openly dospise the

worship :f Go:'s house and all that gos

with it. They draw away from Its scrvice

the boys and men who must care for their

horses, ond drive thera -about on Sunday

excursions; tiey teach the ume of wine and

tobacco; tbey profane every Lord's Day ail

through the summer, and the fact that they

are cultured, intelligent and higbly esteem-

cd in the world outide, adds tcrrible weight

ta their bad example. The Lord's Day was

a quiet, sered, happy time until they came.

Now al the preaching of the year cannot

wipe as-ay the effect of their evil deeds.

The checih feels the influence most keenly.

And wien, at the close of the season,' aIl

the ga.y guests unite in an entertainment
for our »enefit, *thoy think they are doin'g an

acet ai eWarity. Far greater charity," said

the old man, "if they would remain away ;

or, betier, if they would show at least out-
ward respect to the day which we honor,

and wlilch' we are trying ta teach our chil-

di-en to honor. Saine of the visitors are

members of Christian chureles at home, I

am told. How oan they answer to their

God for the long summer violations of bis

comrand ta reverence the Sabbath ? They
excuse thomselves by saying that I cannat

preachl as well as their city pastors; that

I do mit deny, But surely God's word is

powerin], however feebly it is set forth, and

ther Emist bo snome thought in any honestly
prepared sermon which should reach and

belp a true Christian, hocever lacking in

eloquence the preacher may be. I do my

best," said the oId man humbly.

'Nov,'said Rosamund, still lightly,* i a.uy

of yo-u eel like adding ta the burdons of that

good dld man, I am not of you. Every

Sunday this summer I shall go ta church,
morning and evening, God willing, and not

once alali I go riding or take part in an

excurilon of any sort. And i shall count
as my particular friands those who do the
saine. It is the Lord's day, not ours, you

inow; and I truly believe,' she added soft-

ly, ' tiat we can make the Sabbaths among

these bills beautiful omeries for ail our
lives.,

The little company gradually dissolved
away Crom Rosamund's side and formted in

groups 'on the plazza, in the parlors and in

quiet corners, ta talk over the situation. In

a half-hour the horses vere brought gally

up to the front door, and a party, much
smalsir than the original one, galloped away

over the plain. A few quietly walked across

the gren ta the little church, and the old
pastor noted their coming and vondered
muci what had brought them.

By degrees Rosamund won the day. Shec
talkl ta the ilshing-young men so effectuai-
ly th:t they gave up Sunday sport ; and the

sinall boys who usually attended them on

their excursioans-had a chance ta go ta Sab-

bath-school. She Interviewcd all sorts of
Sabbath-breaking people and won many ta
her way of thinking. She added her fresh,
wcll-trained voice to the choir and sang solos
ta attract the musie lover. She Induced a
city musician ta preside at the little organ.
Sho made- friends with the old pastor and
bis wife and warmed their hearts by lier
carnestness and Christian sympathy.

And when the Lord of the vineyard com-
eth and reckoneth Li that little village thon,
and not till thon, will be known ail that
Rosamund, the prettieSt sunrmer girl la
the mouniains, -wrought for bis kingdom.-
'Woman's National Sabbath Alliance Tract.'

flr. Budgett's Tea Party.
We remembcr to have once heard a gentle-

man remark on hearing the twelfth and thir-
teonth verres of the fourteenth chapter of
St. Luke's Gospel read aloud: 'Well, that is
a precept ta whlch I neyer inew even religi-
ous people ta pay attention.'

We do not now stop ta inquire whether
this person's observation admits of too genc-
val au application, but hasten ta the pleas-
anter task of recounting an instance in
which the command rcferred ta was simply
and literally obeyed, andi with such happy
results as' sem ta say to those who hear
them, 'Go thou antd do likewize.

It Is related ai that Christian merchant,
the late Mr. Samuel Budgett, that, returning
borne one Sunday evening from a village
where he had been about bis Master's work,
lie saw a number of youths idling'ln a lane,
with every appearance af being persons of
the worst habits. He thought how they had
been spesnding the day, and bis benevolent
heart grieve-d for their state of moral destitu-
tion. He went to themr, and, in bis own
kind way, entered into conversation, He
said lie wished ta- sec them happy. 'You
have minds, and I should like ta sec you im-
prove your minds; you eught ta have sone-
thing ta think about, and to employ you
usefully.' After chatting with them till lie
gained their attention, he said: Now, if I
were to offer you a good tea, would you like
ta come and take it?'

'Oh; yes! oh, yes!' was the reply.
'Then came up ta our room to-morrow

evening; we are going to have a little tea-
meeting, 'and you shall have a good tn'

Tiis invitation, which was ta a tea-meet-
ing of tract distributors, was accepted. He
paid for tickets for bis new friends, who
did not fail ta attend, and do ample justice
ta the fare provided. He then came up ta

them and said, 'Well, have you had a good
tea?'

'Yes, thank you.'
'I suppose you know many Young men

just of your own kind, who go about the

lanes on a Sunday night just like you?'
'Oh, yes.'
'Do you think if I were ta promise them a

good tea, they would come?'
The answer encouraged him to hope for

their Company on such teris. One hundred
tickets were soor after distributed ta the
worst young men in the nelghborhood, with
a promise of a bountiful treat if they came
to Mr. Budgett's large rooma on a certain
evenlng. This gentleman's eharacter was
too well known for them not ta bc aware
that he id some religious end In view; still
they did not like ta miss the feast; sa they
compromised the matter by resolving that
theI mement they had flinished the tea they
would go away beafore they could e linvolved
in a religious meeting, or anything ai that

sort.
But Mr. Budgott was a match for thema;

he met their stratagem by one of bis own;
lis heart yearned for these poor lst sheep,
ta bring them to the Good Shepherd, and,


