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great institutions of the Roman Ohuroh, coa.
ducted by Sisters, and whioh yearly are draw.
ing to thomselves hundreds of Protestant girls.
Any effort tonding in this direction we hail
with much satisfaction, and we trust that every
succese may attend that now being made in
Nova Scotia.

FAMILY DEPARTMENT.
CATEOHISM.

I heartily thank ou heavenly Father, that,
He bath called mo to this state of salvation,
through Jeasu Christ our Saviour. And I pray
unto God to give me Ris grace, that I may
continue in the sarne unto my life's end,

'Loaving us an c xample that ye should foi.
low His steps.'-l Peter, 11, 21.

Wheu morning paints the skies,
And the birds their songs renew,
Lot me from my elumbers rise,
Saying, ' Wbat would Jesaus do?'
Countles mercies from above
Day by day my pthway strew;
le it mach to blese my love?
'Father, what would Jesas do ?'
When I ply my daily task,
And the round of toil pursue,
Lot me often brightly ask,
' What, My Soul, would Jeans do ?'
Would the foe my heurt boguile,
Whispering thoughts and words untrue;
Lot me to bis sweatest will
Anawor, ' Wlat would Jeas do ?'
When the clouds of sorrow bide
Mirth and snshine from my view,
Lot me, cinging te Thy kide,
Ponder, ' What would Jesns do?'
Only let thy love, O God,
Fil my spirit through and through;
Troading whcre my Saviour trcd.,
Breathing, ' What would Jesus do ?'

-Bickersteth's Year toefear.

J E A NI S S U M M E R.

Y eALLY CAMPBELL,

Jean Brooks stood at the window of the big
bare school room and looked out into the drip-
ping lawn with a very disconsolate face.

' Oh dear. how wet and sloppy and hatoful
everything isl' she said, impatiently. 'It is
fbad enough for bright days, but whon it rains
b>r a whole week together it really is a little
It too much.'

She beat a tattoo on the window pane for a
fcw minutes, thon broke off to exoaim-

'Nobody knows how I hate and droad these
long, cmpty, louesome vacations I The thought
of it vhen the girls are aIl hore spoils my very
best times; right after Christmas I began to
look forwaid to it, and it haunts me liko a
nightmare. Why can't I have a nice happy
homo like the others, instead of having to poke
off bore in the dead of the country with no
company but prim little Miss Lucy, who can
talk of notbing but rheumatism and possible
burgiars? One can't read and practise and
write lattera overy minute of the day. Some.
times I feel as if l'd turn into the alphabet or a
five finger exorcise.'

So absorbed was Jean in lier grievances that
the mcd est knock on the door had to b twice
repeated befora she roused hersalf sufficiently
te say 'Come in.'

'01,'Miss Annie, is it yo ?' she said, as a
quiet figure appeared in the doorway. 'Are
you determined to'venture out in this rain ?
Yen know Miss Lucy eaid sho would bo glad te
bave you stay ail night.'

'She ia very good, but I must got back, I

don't mind a little rain whon I am going again, and not have Jean Brooks for quite tuo
straight home; and my father wilI b expe'. a big ingredient. I do want to ba a little Jeas
ing me. I nover like to disappointhim.' And selfish, and 1 thought I was honestly trying te,
Miss Annie smiled a quick, bright smile which but I don't seem to bave made much progres.
made the plain face with its fringe of fnzzy, I mind earthly things and seek my own :pea-.
light brick-red hair under the sbabby black hat sure ail the while.'
very pleasant te look at. Jean noticed it, and Sio broke off with an impatient sigh, but a
with a sndden impulsa of admiration said. moment later added with au emphatie wave of

' Yeu never mind anything that can't be the hand:
halped and yon never like te disappoint any- 'I am going to take lassons in charity this
body; do you?' sum mer. There's no good reason why I

Miss Annie shook her head. 'I know that shouldn't have some higher education as well
Dono of the things that come to me eau coma as Miss Lucy and Miss Annie, Fortunataly for
by chance, so it would be foolish to worry. And poverty-Atrioken me, it cornes frea; 1 can't
as for the other, I suppose no one likes to dis- afford te go te the seashore, but I eau afford te
appoint people.' go to heaven, I guess. Since I have boon

'Lots of thom do it ; though, t don't believe turning mysolf to the light to-day and looking
we think mach about it; ail our thoughts are at the way 1 live, I have discovered that the
so fixed on onrselves, that we baven'lt any left most of my ains are shortcomings; it isn't that
over for our neighibors. You can't think of 1 am very-wicked in one or two special direc-
everything, yen know. Though, for that tions, but I don't give any sort of good measure
matter, one would suppose that I had time anywhere. I'm scimpy aIl round, and I muean
enough now.a days to think of everybody that to eke mysolf ont till thore's more of me. I
ever lived on the face of the earth.' mean to see if I can't brighton things up for

'I am afraid it' a little dull for yon her,' Miss Lucy a little to begin with. If ever thora
eaid Miss Annie. sympathizingly, 'now that ail was a king's danghter who showed plainly that
the young ladies are gone.' shc was of the blood royal, its dear, duil Miss

'I'm araid it is, By the way, I heard that Lucy; I ought to ha prond to iend her a band,
you were going to the City to live, to set up an and 1'm goin'g to whether I'm proud of it or
establishment Lhore. I am sure your dresses not.'
are stylish enough for anybody.' With this resolve firmly settled in ber mind,

I did talk about it, but father wasn't willing Jane groped ber way out of the dark echool-
to go, and wouldn't willingly leave him.' room and went to bed, stopping a moment on

'Peiotzre having the chance and not catching the way at Mies Lucy's open door to bid lier so
at it. Why, just fancy the bliss of seeing streets cheerful a good-nigbt that that lady was too
tuil of bats that yon never had laid eyes on ba. much surprieod to respond to it at ail.
fore, and faces in them that were positively The next morning when Jean awoke, the sun
brand-new-not the very same eyes and nei was shining brightly into ber room and a
and monthe that you Lad been looking at chorus of birda were making the air ring with
steadily avery day and Sanday for the last four their song.
years. I don't sec how you hsd the hort to 'Isnt this delightful,' oried Jean, gaily.
refuse. Couldn't one of your sisters coma and "Every morn is a freh beginuing,
atay with your father awhile ?' Every day is tha e-A -- à -

' My sisters r ari f ymf5, L.u yu; laid iss ion wlio are weary of sorrow and sinning,
ame, laughing chearfully. 'They wunld RHre is a beautifal hope for you.

find their lives too quiet in the Country. Ne, »-That's jist the right verso for me. Every-
they have their duties where they are, and I thing looks as happy and emiling as if it hadu't
have my duies bore; and it isn't a good tbing beau n the salks for a week. The weather and
to fret aitar a different place from the one the I wilL begin over again.
Lord bas given you,' She waited a moment When Jean ran down stairs, she foaund Mise
for an answer, but as onoe came she said good- Lucy busy with the few plants wSich forme
night and shat the door gently behind ber; and bar one great enjiyment. Jean joinad her, and
Jean was left once more alone. Rer thoughts hung over the flowers, and hunted among the
were very busy again, and when at lst the teas leaves for new bada with so mach admiratioa
ball rang, and she started up to obey its sum- and interest that the old lady was in quite a
mens, eb told herslf hailf reluctantiy- twitter of delight. Thenthey went in to ereak-

'I suppose parbape I really am not the most fast, and Jean took care that this time it should
miserable girl in the world afie:- ail. But I be a very different affair from the dreary
must think about it some more before I caun meus they had beau having of late. After-
give up my opinion.' ward, while Miss Lucy was attending to the

The meal that evening was a very silent one, housahold daties, s e got ber bat and glovos
with only Jean and Misa Lucy at the little and went Out into the town.
round table which had shrunk so suddenly from ' 1 muet have that splendid pink rose to add
its long, gay expanse surrouanded by Chattaring te the conservatory,' she sai;1, 'aven if I have to
school girls, From time to time Miss Luo go without my Sanday supply of candy for a
looked wiEtfnlly at Jean's clouded face and cast fow weeks. I want te see Miss LUoy twinke
about rather unsuccessfully in lher gentle old aLd beam when she gets it; and when I watt
mind for something to interest lier. As ae thinge I want theni right off, so haro I go.'
was leaviug the dining-room, Jean caught one Tnore was no one about la the gardens, and
of these glances, and it followed ber back to after saantering among the plants for a whilr,
the school-room, whither ehe at once betook Jean went te the door of the neat brown cottage
hersalt and wher she sat deep in thought until and knocked.
the darkness swallowed np the gloomy look #f ' Coma in,' some one called, and wondering a
thinge outaide, and only the daeh of the rain little at this aunoeremoumous reception, she
against the windows reminded bar of the answored the summons. The only occupant of
storm. the room vas a girl of about Jean's own age,

'I wonder,' she asked herself ut laat, ' how leaning back in a great invalid's chair, with a
Miss Luy can go on so seranely from day to bright worsted afghan over ber krees.
day with nothing to look back upon but a beap • f am sorry father is not haro,' she said. ' II
o monctonous years piled up behind her and just went out a minute age; ho will bo back
noth.ing diffarent to look forward te. Ugh I -lt after a little, if yon can wait.'
makes one's flash creep. And I wonder,' abe ' Oh, yes, I can wait,- said Jean, promptly,
went on more slowly, after a pause, 'why 1 only too glad for a long chat with this unknowB
never thought of it bafore? I mope and girl who had interested her at once, 'May I
grumble over my own woes ail the time and do it hera ?'
lorget that anybody aise hes any, which, when ' Yea ; ait down, plaise. You seo I have to
y ou come to look at it, is not dividing things let my visitors provide for themelves,'
quite cqually. I wieh I could be made over ['To be continued ]

exrsmana 10, 1890.TE CHUB0E GUARIAN.


