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B.Y-MAKING IN S8WITZERLAND-

SWITZERLAND is chiofly a grazing and
drry country. Hencs the peoplo cure all
the hay they can. They will chmb ap-
B prontly innccessible places for a seanty
B crop of hay which they will bring home on
their honds, o8 shown in the picture.  It1s
remarkable how man or beast can koep
foothold on many of the steop mountain
g sices

“PASS 1T ON"
BY BELLE V. CHISHOLM.

“Wasx't that a good sermon the new
inister preached lastnight 1" asked
Jus Barton, vno stormy Monday
N morning.
8 - Firstrate,” rosponded lus
R brother Bep, without lovking up
§ frum the book he was readung.

§ "1 nover understcod the real
N meaning of that text before. Did

R ’Ou?"
R  “Let ms sco. What was the
B o1t i’ Ben inquired, lazily.

k' Bear yooneanothers burdens,”
B rophied Joe, wondering huw Ben
B8 oould have been 8o stupid as n.t
f8 {© remomber even the beautaful
& toxt,
8 " Yes, yos, 80 1t was. It had
8§ sipped out of my mind altoguther
S A very good text, indeed,” Bon
M returned, induferently,
E | mean to tryto hive by 1t, too,
B ‘beresftor,” Joo went on. “*Dunt
B you think that it would be & %ood
483t for us boys to practise 1
nsver knew talllast t how much
dJ¥ oven buys can do to lighten other
S- people 8 burdens.  Did you, Beni
8 1 think weall have onough to
.doto attend to our own businosy,
HE wmthout meddhng with other
‘3 feople’a," Bon smd, good-natured-
R Jy. «If we do our chores, run

. 8¥ay on our neighbours.”

“{Ve amght do wany s little

Jindness without going out of our
{3 iy, Ban, and, as Chnstian boys, 1
| B# think wo should,” urged Joe.
& ‘“Well, yos, I suppose we should,
i only we knew where to begin,”
sented Ben, closing his book with
some show of interest.

‘““‘fhere 18 Lester Thorp comin
1. n?zhe stops. Porhaps ho caa think
BB of a plac,” said Joe, opening the
N B door to admit his friend. Eagerly

I £o rohesrsad the conversation that
B:d takon place between Bon and
bimgelf, and #when ho bad fimshed,
to join the brothers,
circ{e, to help others.
M3t will bea *Ton’ of somo

np,” said Ben, dryly.
‘tl"t will be a *Three’ only; but

fbunden right away, zod get back to my
kbook, 1t1s quite & burden to lesve it.”
“I.noticed, as I crossed tho streot, that
o spow was stll lying a foot desp on
B Cranny Tato's pavement. What.do you
B 11y to mtroducing the reform by olearingit
B svay 3" said Lestor.
Pghaw] that old vingo! Why, sheo
might scold us for ourimpudence,” retorted
Beg, with a wry face.
. “Thare is 0o ono there to do it but that
$ lengar gnnd-dmghm-. Maris ; and thoy
B Eive ol the coTmer, with a pavement cloar
§ Fuxd two gdea of tha lot,” uzgel Leetsty

**We mill go there. 1 owe itto tho old
woman,” said Joe, 1n a positive voice.

“Owe 1t to her!” oxclaimed Ben.
**Pray, what did she ever do for you?”

** Why, she get her dog on mo fur cross.
ing her garden, and I know of no be: or
way of getting even with her,"” replied Joe.

*Don't lot us wasto any more time, buys.
I am aching to work off some of my surplus
goudness,” cried Ben, with mock gravity,
as he picked up his hat.

Ten minutes latur the clatter of their
shovels brought Marin to tho window, with
a sullen demand to know their business.

*Clearing the suuw from your pave.
mont,” answered Jue, pleasantly.
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* Why cant I help Grauny boar her
rheumatism by being more patient with
hor.” Maria ashod horself, as tho boys
lLifted thoir caps and bade hor gosd morn-
mg. I am guing to try,” and she did ;
but Granny nover knew the boys’ part in
sweotening Maria’s tempnr.

That afternoon, Joo offered to stay away
from tho skating pond to take carv of the
buby, and when his mother questioned him,
ho told hor of the society of **Throe,” and
of the help the minister’s sermon hud given
them.

**T must pass Joe’s helpiul words on,”
said the mother, wiping her eyes, and an
hour later, whon the new pastor dropped

HAY-MAKING IN SWITZERLAND.

*That ss my work,” retamed Mana,
pottishly. - Granny will not give you a
cent for your troublo."’

** Wo want nothing, Maria. It is not a
woman's work, and wo are just londing a
hand in a neighbourly way,” replicd Loster.

**Thauk you overso much,"” tho girl said,
brightening. ** What can 1 do in return 1~

> Pess tho kindness on,” said Joe, with
a sunny face, as ho shouldered his shovel.

**Why, that’s just what tho proacher
said last night,” returnod BMaria

“Yos,” said Joe. ‘It was the asrmon
that act us ta thinking."

10, lovking tured and discuuragod, she tuld
him huw much guud his last night’s sormon
had done the boys.

**1 thought 1 had madea complete failure
in my ecffort, last night,” he =2aid, in s
trombiing voice ; ‘‘ but now I can go home
with a cheorful heart, and pass tho kind-
ness on to somo other sorrowing heart."
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THE LORD'S SHIPS,
BY MBS. B. E. BREL3FORD.
Maxy of our miscionary worksrs knsw

that evory country has a groat number of
war-ships sailing on every ocoan and sea
Some are En‘;lmh. some belong to Ruasin,
some to tho Unnited States and other lands.

Theso aro called flesta. country
owas a ficot of war-ships, and we know to
what country they belong by tho flag
which floats from the highost puint of
overy ship.

The very strongest iron and steel are
used in building them, and the big guns
rnint out from every side, making them
ook liko huge monsters resdy to dovour
everything. .

Every country likes to boast of shipa
and their brave sailors. Now many
are talking about ono owned
by the United States, named the
Detroit.  Hor commander ix
thought to bo vory brave and fear
less, but be nevor cuuld stop
st. no or make tho warea be an'
whon they wore dashing over h .«
boat.

We, as miswon workers ought
to be proud of our Lord's ships,
and koow the namea of them all.
They do not need cruol guns tn
conquer the nations. Tho white
fiag of peace waves from every top
wmast as thoy gail from country te
country, among the spice-perfumod
islands that lis li%e lovely emerald
shells turned upside down in the
o021,

They aro welcoms in every climo,
for thoy sam! wnto the bays laden
with good nows of a fres saleati.n,
and leave happinuss and joy behind

Th‘:n (;:l:llmn of‘hEnglxnd ln(}
Seot! olp pay the expensos o
such ships by !g:w Year’s offeri
which amount to many thousan
of dollars every year.

A long tine ago thero was a
ficet nobody co conquoy. It
was czlled ** Tho Invincible.” But
after many yoars the ships were
torn to pioces, and now sail the sses
no more. . -

The ships of our Lord alons sre
invincibly, for ‘“tho isles of the
sca wait upon him.”

The John Williams carries mis-
sionaries from place to y in the
South Seas. 'Fho Netos and
the steel lifoboat, Aomiing Star,
on Lake Tanganjlka, beloag to au
English _miasionary society. The
Henry Wright is on the south coast
of Afrncs.  The Illa-la is on Leke
Nyasss The John Bruwn is for the
Mend: Mission, The Hlen Gowan
aud Aary aro for New Guinea

Tho new Morning Slar was
built with money given by the
chldren of America. Its -histary
is very interesting, bout too long
to toll hore. It zails on the Pacifie
Seas, a thimg of ulf)?xy agd beauty.
Scotland owns ths g, It
is for tho New Hobridmh.n
thoso poor peoplo keard the joyful
nows, thoy surcly must have said:
** It is through the tondor mezcies
of aur God that the Dcy Spring
from on high hath visited us; to
givo light to them that it in dark-
ncss and in tho shadow of death ; to guide
our foet into tho way of pexco.”

Soon may many new ships speed on
errands of mercy and lovc!

Pray for thom, workors.

* My hosband 1s so0 poetic,” muid a
gushing woman to an old lady. “ Havo
you evor tricd rubbin® his-j'ints with hares-
horn liniment 1’ asked tho old lady.
* That'll straighten him out as guick s
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