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great institutions of the Roman Qhurch, con-
duoted by Sistors, and whioch yearly are draw-
ing to themeelves kundreds of Protestant girls.
Any effort tending in this direction we hail
with much satisfacticn, and we trust that every
guccess may attesd that now being made in
Nova Sootia.

FAMILY DEPARTMENT.
CATECHISM.

I heartily thank our heavenly Father, that,
Ho bath oailed mo to this stato of salvation,
through Jesus Christ our Saviour. And I pray
urto God to give mo His grace, that I may
continue in the same unto my life’s end,

*Leaving us an (xample that ye should fol-
low His steps,’'—1 Peter, 11, 21,
‘When moraing paints the skies,
And the birds their songs renew,
Let me from my slumbers rise,
Saying, ‘ What would Jesus do?’

Countless mercies from above
Day by day my pathway strew;
Is it muoch to bless my love?
‘Father, what would Jesus do ?'

When I ply my daily task,

And the ronrd of to)l pursue,

Let me often brightly ssk,

! What, my Soul, would Jesus do ?’

Would the foe my heart boguile,
Whispering thoughis and words untrue;
Let me to his sweetest will

Answor, ‘ Whut would Jesus do?'

When tho olouds of sorrow hide
Mirth and saushine from my view,
Let me, olinging to Thy side,
Ponder, ‘ What would Jesna do ?’
Only let thy love, O God,

Fill my spirit through and through;
Treading where my Saviour trod,
Breathing, * What would Jesus do ¥'

—Bickersteth’s Year toaYear.
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JEAN'SSUMMER,

BY RALLY CAMPBELL,

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

¢Oh dear, how wot and sloppy and hatoful
evorything isl' she said, impatiently. ‘It ig
goad enough for bright days, bat when it rains
por a whole week together it really is a little

it too much.’
She beat u tattoo on the window pano for &

few minutes, then broke off to exolaim—

* Nobody knows how I hate and droad these
long, emply, lonerome vacations | The thought
of it when tho girls are all here spoils my very
best times ; right after Chrisimas I began to
lcok forwaid to it, and it hannts me like &
nightmare. Why can't I bave a nice happy
homo like tho others, instead of having to poke
off hore in tho dead of the comntry with no
company bat prim little Miss Luoy, who cau
talk of nothing but rheumstism snd possible
burglars? Ono oan’t read and praotire and
write letters every minuto of the day. Some.
times I feel ag if 1'd tarn into the alphabet or a
fivo finger exeroise,’

So sbeorbed was Jean in her grievanoces that
{ho modest knock on the door had to be twice
ropeated befors she roused herself sufficiently
to eay ‘Come in,’

‘Oh, Miss Annio, is it you?' she said, asa
quiet figure appeared in the doorway. ‘Are
you dotormined 1o venture out in this rain?
You know Miss Luoy eaid she would bo glad to
have you stay all night/’

+Sho is very good, but I must got back, I

| steadily evory duy and Sanday for the isst four
. years,

don't mind s little rain when I am going
straight home; and my father will bo expeo’-
ing me. I never liko to disappointhim.’ And
Miss Annie smiled a quick, bright smile which
made the plain face with its fringe of fozay,
light brick-red hair under the shabby black hat
very pleasant to look at. Jean noticed it, and
with a sndden impulse of admiration said.

‘You never mind anything that can't be
helped and you never like to disappoint any-
body; do you?' ’

Miss Annie shook her head, ‘I know that
none of the things that come to me can come
by chance, so it would be foolisb to worry. And
a8 for the other, I suppose no one likes to dis—
appoint people,’

¢ Liots of them do it ; though, I don’t believe
weo think much about it; all our thoughts are
so fizxed on ourselves, that we haven't any lef:
over for our neighbors, Yon ocan’t think of
everything, you know. Though, for that
matier, one would suppose that I had time
ecough now-s days to think of everybidy that
ever lived on the face of the earth.’

‘T am afraid it's & little dull for you here,’
eaid Miss Annie. sympathizingly, ‘now that all
the young Iadies are gone.’

‘I'm atraid it is, By the way, I heard that
you were going to the city te live, to set up an
establishment there, I am sure your dresses
are stylish enough for anybody.’

* 1 did {alk about it, but father wasn't willing
to go, and wouldn't willingly leave him.’

‘ Piolare having the chance and not catching
at it. Why, just fanoy the blisa of seeing streets
full of hats that yon never had laid eyes on be-
fore, and faces in them that were positively
brand-new—not the very same eyes and noses
and moutbs that you had been looking at

I don’t see how you had the heart to
rofuse, Couldn’t one of your sisters come and
stay with your father awhile ?'

GMy gistera ara ynnwmg, Lhu yUU, amd Bl.lss ‘

Aunié, laughing oheerfeily. ¢They woald.
find their lives too qaiet in the comatry. No)
they have their duties where they sare, and I
have my duties here; and it isn't a good thing
to fret after a different place from the one the
Lord has given you," She waited a4 moment
for an answer, but as none came she said good—
night and shat the door gently behind her; and
Jenn was loft once more alone, Her thoughts
wore very busy again, and whon at inst the tea
bell rang, and she started up to obey its sam-
mons, she told herself half reluctantly—

*1 suppose perbapa I really am not the most
miserable girl in the world afte: sll. Bat I
must think abont it some more before I oan
give up my opinion,’

The meal that evering was a very silent one,
with only Jean and Miss Luoy at the little
round table which had shrunk so suddenly from
its long, gay expanse surronnded by chattering
sohool girls, From time to time Miss Luoy
looked wietfully at Jean's cloaded face and cast
about rather unsuccessfully in her gentle old
mind for somothing to interest her, As ahe
was leaving the dining—room, Jean caught one
of these glances, and it foliowed her back to
the school-room, whither she at once betook
herself and where the sat deep in thought until
the darkness swallowed up the gloomy look «f
things outeide, and only the dash of the rain
against the windows reminded her of the
8LOrm.

‘1 wonder,’ she asked herself at last, ‘how
Miss Lucy can go on so serenely from day to
day with nothing to look back upon hut a heap
of monotonous years piled up behind her and
nothing different to look forward to. Ugh! 1t
makes one’s flash oreep. And I wonder,’ she
went on more slowly, after a pause, *why I
never thought of it before? I mope and
grumblo over my own woes all the time and
lorget that anybody else hus any, which, when
you come to look at it, ia not dividing things
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again, and not have Jean Brooks for quite tygy
a big ingredient, I do want to be a little )egs
selfish, and I thought I was honestly trying to
but I don’t seem to have made mach pl‘Ogresg:
I mind carthly things and seek my own plea-
sure all the whila.’ '

Bhe broke off with an impatient sigh, but s
moment later added with an emphatic wave of
the hand :

‘I am going to take lessons in charity this
summer. There's no good reason why [
shouldn't have some higher education as well
a8 Miss Loy and Miss Annie, Fortunately for
poverty-itricken me, it comes free; [ can't
afford to go to the seashore, but I caa afford tp
go to heaven, I guess. Since 1 have bosn
turning myself to the light to-day and looking
at the way I live, I have discovered that the
most of my sins are shortcomings; it isn't that
I am very wicked in one or two speocial direc-
tions, but I don’t give aay sort of good measure
snywhere, I'm soimpy all round, aed I moan
to eke mysolf out till there's more of me, [
mesan to see if I can’t brighten things up for
Miss Lney a little to begin with, If ever thero
was & king's danghter who showed plainly that
the was of the blood royal, its dear, dull Miss
Luoy ; I ought to be proud to iend her a haad,
and I'm goiog to whether I'm proad of it or
not.’

With this resolve firmly settled in her mind,
Jano groped her way out of the dark school-
room and went to bed, stopping & moment on
the way at Miss Luoy’s open door to bid her a0
cheerful a good-night that that lady was too
much surpriced to respond to it at all.

The next morning when Jean awoks, the sun
was shining brightly into her room and a
chorus of birds were making the air ring with
their song,

¢ Isn't this delightful,’ cried Jean, gaily,

 Every morn is & fresh beginuing,

Every dav is tha waxld —.J b
101 who are weary of sorrow and sinning,

) Here is a besutifal hope for you.'

4.0 That's just the right verse for me. Every-
thing looks as happy aund smiling as if it hadn't
been in the salks for a wesk. The weather and
I will begin over again,’

When Jean ran down stairs, she found Miss
Lucy busy with the few plants waioh formed
her one great enjoyment. Jean joined her, and
hung over the flowers, and hunted among the
leaves for new buds with so much admiratioz
aod interest that the old lady was in quite a
twitter of delight, Then they went in to oresk-
fast, and Jean took care that this time it should
be a very different affair from the dreary
meals they had been having of late.  After-
ward, while Miss Luoy was attending to the
household duties, 5-e got her hat and gloves
and went out into the town. :

¢ I must have that splendid pink rose to add
to the conservatory,’ she sail, ‘even if I haveto
go withont my Sanday supply of candy for s
tew weeks, 1 want to see Miss Imoy twink's
ard beam when she gets it; and when I waut
things I want them right off, so here I go/’

There was no one about in the gardens, and
after sanntering among the plants for a whils
Jean went to the door of the neat brown cottage
and knocked. .

¢ Come in,’ some one ocalled, and wondering &
little at this unoeremonious reception, she
answored the summons. The only occupant of
the room was & girl of about Jeun's own age,
leaning back in & grest invalid's chair, with &
bright worsted sfghan over her kvees.

+1 am sorry father is not here,’ she said. * 113
just went out & minute age; he will be baok
after a little, if you can wait.’

* Oh, yes, I can wait,” said Jean, prompily,
only too glad for & long chat with this anknown
girl who had interested her at once, ‘May I
do it here ?'

“Yes ; sit down, plesse, You eee I have to
let my visitors provide for themselves,

quite cqually, I wish I could be made over

[Lo be continued ]



