DOMINION. CHURCHMAN,

(HARLIFE'S KITTEN. A VIOLENT TEMPER,

Charlie’s kitten wzs a liti(;lle t:i:ﬂ?’ :il uivzkh“t did I ll:’ettr you gz ot:x:: i{onmhn~~
. o g “Why, no, Sir Robert, of course not ![low, so plump and round, that the)quick temper, but wers ¥ 35
v it Joh(:‘ny Ludlow. Icoﬁldio:(;mve had the face to tell |moment lie first set eyes upon him||it was only a word n;il.blowmth‘yon ,
"to give the living|anybody I as much as wished to make|he christened him * Chubby,” and as|times, but yon were shw:’ys 8OITY a8 soon
, I|it.” Except Mr. Brandon. I spoke to ?hubby he was known from that time yoggo:n ;v;ro §°¥m"' T bt wvae tho we
i im to ¢ in- | forward, Kermg i » I'm afraid . way:
sbead of me: b mKDGAE b 10, toee: X Now, Master Chubby was as wayward Pgufdt:ér e?erh:nz:m g“ way . "“ht maRy
Sir Robert smiled. * And he would|a little puss as ever mewed, and gave eople almost seém .
not come, I suppose ?" . |Charlie no end of trouble to keep him | g, 0p0p they were not things to be ashax
« Oh ddar, no: he asked me whether|from being lost. Sometimes he would|ef, and fought against, and prayed over
thought we lived in Utopin. He said|scamper off into the street and down|bitter tears. God's word does not fake yout.d
ight come if I chose—that what|somebody’else’s area or into somebody | view of it, for it says expressly that  He thaf™
: be only laughed “at in a silly boy else’'s garden, and Charlie would have to|is slow to anger is better than the mighty ;™
ike me mugt be deemed impertinence from honse to house seeking for him. |that “Better is he that ruleth his own spi
‘him." ﬁ other timss he would hid:nswayt for|than Q_th:ltw taketh a o}t‘y." and that “‘anger'?
ntervie Annie | hours, no one knew where, just as in the bosom o: L ‘
’.hion hogedw cume to an end. °lhe was about being given up for lost| A man who carries a quick temper about:
N would walk in .as quietly as though mthhxm.ummh like a man who rides a4
T \ nothing had Tisgpensd l;om wblndoh hutbewtnok of running l:'l’..‘l_
’ ou would'not care to own a runs 0rseg,
_But one evening it was thought that|would your Yet it is wortha grestm m&,f
hope Master Chubby never wonld be foundjet me tell you, than a runaway temper.
He had disappeare((lln in adnlxlz:lwrious , =
th : never 2
anuer early n the day, and had never) (f il dven’s B epartment
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for \him everywhere, and at last was

: ) liged to go to bed with the sad feeling . 5
Y w of Miss Cattledon for|that Chubby would never be seen “ﬁm THE OLD NURSE. ;

lord, in Essex. An aunt of her's|He was 8o_distressed that he could not : for her t
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dangerously |sleep, but lny awake hour after hour
telegram. Mr. :lhe&ng of his loss. CHAPTER IV. ‘4 mlcl:s}?

D , with us in the| The might Wx very dark, with gusts 4 ;
2| avening—— But that's neither here nor|of rain :ﬁ wind, and Charlie was an ex-|« To-morrow, and to-morrow, and to- rose to 1
(R o i Pl oy el MR | pheerta
~ (T’ be continued. the ; and as he. ere listening | Creeps in this petty pace from da ..
(T be continued.) tothénin&sitbeatﬂﬁginlthilwi!ldpw, y, petty pa y : :lf‘a..ga.l
and the wind as it in the chim-|To the last syllable of recorded time.” & B gox;g]
, ney, he felt very dull and lonely. Femmbet Alise sald Mos T mc;:g
CHRISTIAN PRAYERS. By-and-by he thought that, mingling| mber, Alice,” said Mrs. For
s : with e o of e i and the |ester; as she turned round at the door,
, Perhaps one of the hardest things to|yain, he heard a faint mewing. He about eleven o'clock on the fwmﬁ
realize in the Christian life, is the idea|strained his ears to listen; he.even|morning,  that letter to Mrs. Ma i
of . We feel that having given{iumped up in the bed, dark as it was. ["ust be Written to-day, or Ellen Hope
% 81¢1 drirselves to the ‘Lord, having answered ’ye., he was certain of it—it was Chub.|Will lose all chance of the place; and '
ep| the call, ¢ My son, giveme thineheart,” |by’s voice. The silly creature ought to the vases in the dra -room want
- wzed‘tﬁsht, and now must|pe let in; but how could he go down|fresh filling; it is a long &rive to Hel-
the dark stairs to the garden door? He n, and I dare say we shall not be
shrank from the thought. He would|back till just dinner-time, so that
t- | call his mother, and tell her that his|must see that everything is right
6| kitten was there. But then he refleet-|OUF guests arrive.” -
lding ed that baby was poorly and cross, and Iy, f%‘m&ge‘:kh"d Alice, brisk-
that if she wereawakanedmotherwoulg indl befors the cuniage: Had furmelt

rhaps get no more sleep that nigh R
Heo hositated; . Chubby mewed lorder|0ut of the lodge gates;'Alice was

m ever; l(;e degermined to brave the %nl;:rﬁ:;e':w!n' preparing to look M;
eis-and go down himself. So he - . R -
, fumbled about for something to throw| . Ann had not failed to put her sister's
still when we have gotten|around him, and crept down the dark|drawing things out in'the most im
near to Him, but pressing on to higher|gtairs, trembling with fwateveryordor;andassoonasuipemught ‘
levels, no more knowlédge of that -|step. He letin the truublesome little|of them she felt a strong inclination to
ed Master, s:l;o is :Inr e_xamplet. our|truant, all soaked and dripping, shut ﬂmal;e her prz]nml ontline‘ntoho;i'mlllgd
3aviour. How are we to at-|him up in the kitchen, i in a few iminary .shades 'of colour,
D e aga e A ioxePt WP | s far as sho could, in the house. The'
, 80!

:

@
:
-}

tairs to bed in, deri e
. :w:lm bravery. again. wondering gt his post did not go out till four o'c
ore we striven to take| And he wus brave. He thought he she thought there was no

weshould stuml;)le ought to go down, and he went. And|the lettzz; a.ndh ::m might as w
|m * C‘OVOn “ e - s J 4 e w _» e . PN el s
Lo:ﬁ?’n E he who fears danger and yet faces it hilst %’ wmAmyS::d&n

because duty calls him, is the b could go to ) time.
oltl:lebm‘:rgtcaﬂ i 1n the mvaoshe.setherself. to ing ;~but
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Every aocepted prayer is not immedia
i answered prayer.

If you want to make sure of geiting

h the best wayis to
Lord; to “take of the|start.. e o

] Alice’s hasty luncheon was
Christ and show them unto . : and she proceeded toransack her
' How can we live near to| As we must render an account of every idle|in search of Ellen Hope's direction:
thout gaining something of the word, so must we likewise of our idle silence. alas, it was nowhere to be found!

e nature; how is it possible| ponriness isa shyn e o was in despair. She remembered that:
. : , and if yot chase 3 .
o el Fi g, vithon some e 3o wil eve i . B Jus o her mother had ol b, som
o ur o : 1 i 3 :
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T mus infoooo e ) , folly in -drivi
not hvmq near to Him ;| He who makes the fallest use of (od’s m dn.yyil‘ln which it
ted in His “own|@ifts s their real owner, for property does|avail. Her writing
; not become possession untill the proprietor|drawers were rummaged
Sesciee Ehi Dier , frantic haste, which would
B 4 el e - hours’ labour '
e whothor we”acy | BIRTHS, MARRIAGES and DEATHS [L€hts 2gsin ; but no direction couldil
in‘:oel}):: ~ Not Exoeeding Pour Lines. Twenty-Five Coats. EllAll at onoe it ooouT;)d -her tl
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we may - Mrs. Melcroft, about a mile
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until at ul;uit':owhen we heuwgixe Lfasg; mﬁn or more than df
g us to come uj , We ma : . thful nurse an
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