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TRAVEL
tic? outer room. The child'eu ,ia<i 
with tlic humble Imt kindly neighbor» to 
their little home across the vow. Sil
ence reigned 
jays llutlen 
Jt teemed L-

1 wan engaged with other patient» dur
ing the Uay. lint at tmiidowu 
Hairy"» voice again on deck.

"Doctor,’* he Nlid lie»itatmgly, "would 
you bury the dead. ’Tis ten rn'lei to

perhapu—’”
"Indeed 1 will, and you may ; 

people I «hull he starting in the 
steamer at ten in the morning.”

"l »"U never forget your kindue»», Doc
tor," he »aid. liut just a» he was leav
ing the ship he came back oiicl more, 
i ne painter in lu» ha nu.

"Doctor,” he said, "there isn’t a hit 
of black lor the children in the whole 
love, four John ha» la lien behind a hit 
id lute at the jiost, and anyhow u» never 
looked fur tine."

A STORY OF LABRADOR. The service that they render 
And the service that they mean."Jty Wilfred T. Grenfell.

Communication.» may la- addressed to 
l)r. Grenfell at I Labrador, via St. John'», 
Newfoundland.

The mission steamer had ju»t arrived 
oil" the poet of the Honorable the llud- 
eun'e lkiy Vumiiuuy, half-way down the 
coast of Labrador.

According to custom, the broad blue 
Hag ut the mission was floating aloft and 
the shrill steam whistle had just sounded

1 fancied 1 could hear him whisjicring 
now, as he did of old: "Inasmuch a» ye 
did it unto the least of these my breth
ren, ye did it unto me. '

"U ill, lake tile children aboard and let 
them go down into the cabin, and 
that icier get» them some tea. 
b-e»s them, they shan't want the things 
that pcrisiii, anyhow, till they can lend 
fur themselves."

And so we took our lirst orphans. A 
long letter to friends at home asking them 
to help me with my children, brought me 
oiny a lew answers, 
will ten, and nut altogether well spell- 
cu, but it hole a better recommendation, 
ii was evidently the loving letter ol a 
good, motherly woman, and came lrum 
u Heart in Which dwell the mind ol the 
Muster. iNiv sud:

"Dear l>ociu. : —Me and my husband 
wuuid like iu Keep a boy aud a gui lor 
the deal Lutd sake."

15lie gave me references to uieu 1 knew, 
l^o vvinu we mi the coast at the approach 
ol winter iev, .i.id went »oulli to pul Hie 
mission snip into winter quarters, iuflie 
and iiessie went wilu us to u new home 
in *\ew Lngluud.

supreme, except for two 
about the vhuppmg Luidi.

if death’s vie.oiy was eum-

Gud

-our grave» is—but we thoughther arrival.
The older to "let go" had been g 

to the men at the anchor, and 1
below after the excite-

Ml the 
missionfircjsinug lo go 

ment ut brmgi 
lugs. The chain
unig out through the hawse pipes, 
a man, evidently in gr.at anxiety and 
haste, pulled alongside aud jumped in 

out rail.

mg the ship to her muur- 
ihdeed was still run-

Une was poorly

!U oh, Doctor! Tank God you're livre 
at last, foor Alice has passed away 
lei day, aud John is lying terrible 
and there’s the live little ones and may
be. please God, you’re just in time.”

"Come, come, ilarry, what’s the mat
ter? Is it a cough?"

"It never stojw, Doctor, night nor day, 
and he spits terrible with it.”

Now, w c hud seen »*

’In,
"They shall have all there is aboard, 

ilarry. Dai it will take the women all 
night lo make anything out ut it." With 
that we dived below, and soon found 
coats and black stall enough for the cmer-

eaees of pneu
monia turning up the bay, so "1 11 be with 

two minutes, Harry,' was all 1
a sad college that next morn

ing steamed witu Hags halt-iuasl up the 
ijord. It was a pour, ill-clad crowd that 
g.tlhcicd ou deck. 1 he very care that
had been so evidently bestowed upon gar
ment» that had seen better days, and 
ye», other generation», spoke most clo- 

I struggle with a 
The bald, unorna- 

mented cuHin», sawed from our gnarled 
and knotted trees, and blackened over 
with the meanest coat of jaunt, were 
evidence» ot the little that stood to help 
humanity in its tight for existence here, 
beyond their own stout hearts and good 
light hands.

ihe real jiathos, however, lay iu the 
overwhelming sense of vanquished aspir
ation». The whole entourage seemed vo 
wiusjier uncannily to our jiuor friends 
standing round:

"it's only a matter of time, 
must succumb soon. Vou can't, kecji the 
light uji lung."’

Hie very weather added lo the harmony 
ut desolation. A cold, bleak wind was 
chasing, across a cheerless leaden sky, 
cloud» burdened with snow from the un
known north. The first frost of winter 
had hardened the little soil there was 
uu those relentless rocks, as if anxious 
to jiroelaiiu that it had no share iu lend
ing aid or ullvring welcome, even when 
death had doue Us work. Even two 
ducks, sole occupant» ot the liny buy, 
tied shucking as, bearing our toilsome 
burden, we landed on the sandy beach.

At length the grave was dug, the last 
look taken, the sand ti led in, and around 
were left only the lew pitiful, half-clud 
mourner», shivering in the bitter blasts 
of wind that swept the point, aud weep- 
mg for whit never could be undone. 
Dm in my mind were still ringing the 
words of triumph: "Thanks be unto God, 
which giveth us—us—the victory," while 
before my 
in black,
lonely lieuji of sand, in irking the jdacc 
where lay all that had been their pro
tection from the cruel world outside.

How would our "reasonable" Master, 
who ut the cost of his own life had pur
chased our victory for us, have us trans
late the message of that love of these 
his children? How should 
him both now and always?

Dy orthodoxy or by action? Ily theory 
or by practice? Ily faith or love?

"May here his servants serve him,
May the cost not come between

I'
twelve months later 1 was able to take 

a iriji by» run aud pay a long pi unused 
vi». t iu tue ennui eu. the train Uropjieu 

where the jdatlurm ought to nuvu 
btcii, iu the uaiK about lour o'clock uu 
a winters morning.
►now was dcvji vu lue giuuud. lucre wuv 
no house» to be seen, and the prospect 
was nut eucvuiaging. Dut soon i heard 
a cheery voice calling: "Doctor, i» it 
you?’ mid a moment inter I was eliuiu-

stopped to say as 1 hurried below to get 
my emergency case of drugs. Without 
further conversation we pulled swiftly 
lo a little wooded cove, and drew up the 

f ollowing Harry by a long, wind- 
path through the stunted trees. 1 

little house where only 
u mouth before 1 bad seen one ut the 
hupjiieal little families in the world.

My good guide"» watchful young wife, 
a baby iu her arms, opened the dour us 
we leached it.

"He's sleeping, Doctor, tank God. May- 
she said, 

bed lest their

Lvcry where the

value soon to a
quenlly oi llie continua 
haid environment.

•ng into uu old hum neigh, uiawu uy 
a jiuliciil o>d i.irm noise, it was lue
ne.» moiner ui tue cliudieii, wnosu cliul- 
aeteristie energy had brought her ali these 
nines iu lue night to meet me.

lung and wearisome drive it would 
have been, lor the roads

"Pi
kebe lie'll ta 

"I've jiut the children to 
noise should waken liun."

a turn now

in the darkened little
___ by the sick man, and put tny linger
on his jiulse. The almost jiaiulul still- 

Cruken at length by the young 
mother, who was evidently watching my

were ouiy cu li
eu so Hum couuesy, aud were nut ma
terially improved by the stujfeuduus 
snowdrifts

1 knelt down

You Nor were the—well, springs 
oi our carriage as resilient a»—but mere, 
never untid, the coaijMiiy ol so sample, 
so vainest a inclut ul the Master » would 
make uuy journey short.

The W|iid reeejHiuu ‘that the happy 
children gave me set my mind ut rest 
at once us tu*w nciucr or nut luej vveie 
iu the iigui place.

boon, however, i was to be puzzled 
fur when mol mug came aud 1

ness was

Don’t say it’s too late, Doctor! Please 
God, he'll gel well now, Won't he?” and 
then a stilled sob as she read no hope 
in my face.

"Ail tiling» arc possible with Him, An
nie," 1 answered, "but surely 
what will be best for us all.”

for even as the moments ticked by on 
Hi) watch, the forefinger on the telltale 
j.uise kept time, saying jdainly, "Too 
lute, too late, too late.”

lie knows

looked round the house j loutid only a 
•mall group ol new buildings, ihey 
roughly jiut together, and by the h 

young couple
u land was only small, aud was 

bc.ng hewn out ol tue backwoods by 
then own indomitable pluck, 
yonu that, at breakfast 1 thought 
heard a stranger’» voice, and 
1 was soon introduced to "our own baby*

As 1 drove back to the elution, my 
ckeerlui vvmjiauiuu chatting away a» be- 
lurc, my thoughts would materialize into 
words, and when 
made you take two great, growing child
ren horn lur oil Lubiador? Surely your 
struggle is hard enough without adding 
to it?”

■‘Well, Doctor, you sec, Fred and me 
has been two years way out here, and 
beside.» what everyone else does we 
couldn't do anything for the Lord. There 
is no Sabbath school to teach, and the 
•■huieli is so fur a way 
go. .So we thought tliv farm would feed 
two more for His sake. No, no. 1 
wouldn't like you lo lake them hack.”

ISurely they weie entering into the "joy 
of their Lord."

theiuseives. i'nu
i vi la.nit

There are time* when the call for im
mediate action leaves no ojqiortuuity for 
tvvn one sjioken word of pra

prayer alone that could sive this 
three tried that rem

yer. Dut

1bomail now.
ody, lirst together, not uuiniiidtul that 
where two or three are, there lie is. 
Veil we knew it then, even us we could 

that deathlike silence the breath-

sure cuu

in g of the unconscious children in the 
next room.
"Christian Science" is the reaction against 
our lurgutting that Christ comes into 
the room with the jdiysivian us well as 
with the priest.

asked her: "WhatWell has it been said that eyes were live little childieh 
standing hand in hand by a

ue was not long in the bul- 
Uur effort to aid nature iu her

Dut the

last strgglv awakened no resjKUise in the 
wearied body, and slowly the life we 
wanted so much ebbed away before our best serve ?ld oui van

When I returned in I lie morning the 
door was open, and the house was silent 
and deserted.

Husband and wife in their rou;h spruce
coffins were lying side by side iu the lit-

i


