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ing, rise, up to be the future liberal supporters of mis­
sions,^ and many will probably become missionaries 
themselves. In this Diocese we are endeavoring to 
re-inttdduce mission boxes into our Sunday Schools, 
and a supply will be ready for distribution before the 
beginning of the New Year. Perhaps some of your 
readers would suggest some regular plan or scheme of 
a “ Children’s Miwionary Association ” for layingbold 
of the immense juvenile influence that is associated 
with our Sunday School system. Truly yours,

W. F. Campbell,
Missionary Agent Diocese of Huron.

A BROTHER IN NEED.

recognized Basil Crawford all anger and bitterness 
had fled and disappeared. Her wishes and desires 
were evidently still all-powerful with him—he had 
come at fhe first sound of her call.

She had descended so rapidly that, by thy time 
she had reached the hall-door, it was still dosed, 
and the servants had not yet made their appear­
ance, so she pulled back the handle, and opening 
the door wide, she criedr “ Basil ! Basil ! I am so 
glad to see you !"
’ Ho stepped briskly into the warm well-lighted 
hall, feeling all the old hearty warmth of her tone, 
and all the genuine rejoicing of her greeting. The 
very sight of her gladdened him, and heDbab Bib,—Of all cases of distress, surely the _ _

most worthy of succour are those who quietly and- "*new w“a* he said as he came in from the cold 
without murmuring bear their sufferings,

scarce

murmuring bear their sufferings, and 
who, with good honest hearts, are trying to im­
prove their circumstances by theÿown hard work, 
instead of appealing to charity.* Such I believe 
to be the case with our brethren in St. John, New 
Brtmswidk. They have not yet recovered from 
that terrible fiery trial which visited them two 
years ago. Dépréssion of trade, which has af­
fected more or less the whole of Canada, must in 
a tenfold measure have affected them. Through 
indirect sources we hear tales of; suffering among 
the poor, and of equal though more hidden suffer­
ing among those who, before the» fire, were well- 
to-do or wealthy. X was myself in fhe midst of 
that fire, and I know what it was. I preached 
the last morning sermon in old Trinity Church. 
I saw thé throe Mis in the bell-tower fill one by

I have myself also been burnt out and lost every­
thing, so that I know what a fire is. But I 
think the most touching thing about the St.. John 
people is, that notwithstanding their impoverished 
circumstances, they-are still most zealous in good 
worked St. Paul’s, Portland, Sunday ' School,

and other neighboring churches çomee, support 
for our Girl’s Home, and many packages of 
clothes and presents for our Christinas tree. 
Why should not Church people in these Western 
DioceeeS ttmte in making up and sending a liberal 
proeènt to the poor of St. John this Winter t Ok 
if it eandotbe done collectively (and people css 
not always' agree with <mè‘ another about these 
things) perhaps -mcM IrOMEuàb may be Btirrhd 
in theirAearinto give; and I feel sure that any 
contributions deposited ih the'‘hands «f the 8k 
John clergy* for charitable purposes will brgrtle- 
feHyr&riVed ' tod wisely distributed initiiie most
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Mrs. Majendie was very much surprised, not 
only to receive a visitor, but, to perceive who the 
visitor was, at that late hour. However, she was 
not sorry on the whole to find that some amuse­
ment w^ likely to he provided for her, for Basil 
had at all times been kind and polite to her.

Gwendoline was despatched to inform her father 
of the unexpected arrival of the guest.

The Doctor opened the door in answer to her 
tap. “Papa, papa, Basil has come 1 he is down­
stairs ; mamma said I was to tell you ; and he is 
going to stop 1"

The Doctor observed the bright joyous expres­
sion of the girl’s face, and he asked himself was it 
always aa joyous as this, dr did it especially strike 
him as much now,. in contrast to the trouble and 
anxiety with which he was surrounded in that sick 
room.

“I will come and see him presently ; do not 
mike a noise”—end then the door was shut in her 
flee. She had, however, given one glance round 
the room, and noted Cyril in an arm chair, with 
hls head thrown back, and fast asleep. His face, 
tannèd by son and air, was now of a paler hue than 
it usually wore ; the expression, too, of his fare 
" " * iged ; it was difficult to. compre-

weeks of anxiety could hare mad» 
Mi appearance.

The bed still kept its position near to the blaring 
fiife, but a thick curtain kept the light from the 
face of the sick man. The nurse wise sitting read­
ing in a chair by the bed-side. With this picture 
of the sick-roOdl In her mind, Gwendoline’s steps 
were slower as she redescended.

Hie Doctor found time, ere long, to leave h» 
patient, end come and welcome his guest. Hie 
words were few, but he was genuinely pleased to 
see him, and thqre w*s a pisehtoyous twinkle m 
his eyes as he arid, *WeH, yodrig hum, who invited 
you to some ?r*-what brings jtolT „
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but he readily understood that manner when Gwed- 
doline told him that since he had found out what 
was being said of him, even by his friends, h e had 
become morose and silent, avoiding every one, 
when possible, and difficult to deal with in every 
way.

•'What is to be done, Basil ? Can you suggest Î" 
she ended by saying.

Basil could, for th$> present, suggest no remedy, 
but undertook to go out and about, and see, and 
hear, and learn all that he could, before he finaMy 
answered her question.

Basil Crawford got his hat and overcoat, after 
breakfast, and prepared to go out. Gwendoline, 
in full curiosity as to what would be his first move, 
questioned him as to where he was going, but he 
answered her, saying he really did not know him­
self—“probably everywhere—possibly nowhere."

This wss unsatisfactory, and she watched him go, 
feeling that the house had lost interest without 
his presence, and, moreover, she had failed to ask 
him at vrhat hour he would return, and to tell him 
to mind and be back by luncheon-time.

“First to the fountain-head,” thought Basil Craw­
ford ; and with his hands in the pockets of his 
overcoat, he trudged steadily uphill in the direction 
of ihe Hall. *

He saw both Mrs. Clark and old Benson, and 
had a long talk with them, and induced them to go 
over again the oft-repeated account of < "
Eve. But this telling of it varied somewhat from 
previous reoitotians, inasmuch aa Basil Crawford 
had so many questions to put—vmy oi 
ones—which followed one another very 
and for which he expected a ready answer. ,,

Both concurred in the opinion that Mr. Merton 
and Jem Sawyers bad done (more eetoal Berries 
than any one else had done, and had seen, Wrier* 
the terrible realities of that time than any entoile-
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