
Sarahi Speller is a more recenit arrivai, liav-
îng corne out in 1894, but lier record, s0 far, lias
been a very good one. Shie is nursernaid in the
family of Mr. A. Finie, of Dundas, and lier nu-js-
tress spcaks highîly of lier ;-says she is patient,
willing and reliable witli the childreri ; and, iii a

letter receivcd oniy the othier day, says, Il I ai-
wvays feel 1 can trust Saralu." We wisli every
mistress could say that of every one of our girls.
Sarah is looking forward to a hîappy timie at
Grimîsby Park this surinier witlh lier littIe
charges. 0f course siue lias liad lier difficulties,
as aIl of you have, but slîc lias not run away
front tlieni but met tlîem braveiy, and, wve hope,
lias iearncd to overconie them.

Some of you may remiemrber Sarah's sister,
Frances Spelier. I believe tliat sue, too, lias
been more than two years in lier place in Eng-
land and is to receive a prize at the Albert H-all
meeting thîs year.

OUR MONTHLY TEXT.

"If thou wilt return, return unto Me."-Jer.
iv., I.

HAT word Ilreturn " seems a good deal
on my mind just noîv, and partly, pet.

' hI?~laps, througlî reading a most charm-
îng littie book, publislied by the Relig-

Sious Tract Society, euititied "lProbable
Sons." Can any one guess wvhat it means ?
IlThe probable son " was the name given by a
little girl, in lier childisli language, to the well-
knowvn cliaracter of Bible lore, the prodîgal
son, and this book most sweetly tells lîow little
Milly, who went to live with a thîoroughîly
worldly baclielor uncle, whlo once liad loved
God, but now bad forgotten Him, was God's
little messenger to, bring thîs man back to Hirn-
self. Here is a specirn of some conversation
between Mîliy and lier uncie:

He says, "And supposing if God would not
receive you; supposing you had stayed awýay
se, long, and iîad refused to listen to His voice
wlien lie called, and then wlien you did want
to corne back, you feit it would be too late,
wliat would you do then ?" Milly smiled.

IlWhy, uncle, it would neyer be too late lot
God, wvould it ? " And tlien lier thoughîts, turn-
ing to the game-keeper, wvbo hiad a Ilwandering
boy," she added: IlMaxwell said lue would be
glad to see Tommny if lue came back in tbc mid-
die of the night, and God wvould neyer turn one
of His prodigai sons away. He loves tlîem so
that He sent Jesus to die for thîem. He wouid
neyer say lie couldn't have thîem back again."l

I arn wondering if sometimes we may not
get into the wvay of forgetting God ? perbiaps not
doing anything exactly very wvrong in the eyes
of others, but just going our own wvay and just
forgeltiug Him.

If wc are quite iîonest witb ùur own lîcarts,
we must say, -' Yes, I did love Hirn better once.
I did tlîink more about Him once in the oid
days; thîesethings seeni to have growvn faded and
dim now."

Here, tlien, is the message: Il f thiot wilt
return, ... saith tlîe Lord, return unto
Me."

UPS AND DOWNS.

ACROSS TME SEA.

UKOO! cuckoo! " so sotunds out thc
jyous cry of the bird on the spring or
early summer air, and with wvhat plea-
sure we Illistehi to the note of old by-

goeday." As the poet says:
"The saine whom in my school.boy days

I listened to; that cry
Which made m.e look a thousand ways
In bush and tree and sky.

To seek thee did I often rove
Through wvoods and on the green;
And thon %vert stili a hope a love,
Stil! longed for, neyer seen"

But wvlere arn 1 ? Can 1 be dreamning ? for
Canada is a long, long wvay off from thic home
of the cuckoo, and it hardly seems likely our
feathered friend lias stretclhed out lis wings to
take sucli a journey across the sea 1 No, flot
likely, indeed, but wve thinlc of a certain proverb
wvhiclî says : I If tic momntain won't corne to
Mahiomet, Mahiomet mnust go to the mountain."
This tiien is tlie solution of tlîe niystery. Sitîce
last writing for Uî's AND) DOWNS 1 have crossed
the ocean and corne to visit tlie olcI country,
and so tîtoughit perliaps Il our girls " wvould like
a fewv lines from there.

We started fronm Montreal by the Dominion
Line steanislip Vanzcouver, an old and favourite
friend now, as it is the third tinie ive have
crossed on lier; we like the ship and we like the
captain and wve like the offcials. First of ail
dicere wvas the sail down tlie St. Lawrence and
we liad time enouzli to zet off at Ouchc'r, thé-
Iîistorical city of CZanada', and see sornetliing of
its objects of interest. \'liat magnificent views
there are to be sure! and how interesting up
there on the Il Plains of Abraham " to sec the
spot where tîte great WVolfe yielded up bis life.
TVien we were in a miost courteous mianner
sIîown over tlîe citadel, aîîd after tliorougbly
enjoying our sight-seeirig returned to the boat.
After that we stopped at Rimnouski, wvhere wve
welcomnied the arrivaI of the mail and received
a letter saying that the May nuimber of Ups
AND DOWNS wvas being forwarded to that place.
Vie neyer received it, however, so can oniy try
to rejoice in thinking that perliaps sorne of the
IlRirnouskians " are being edified by our choîce
literature.

Then away across the waters of tlîe deep
Atlantic ! Suchi a cairn and splendid voyage as
itw~as! We were alittle detained by ice-bergs,
but cold as it felt wlîile in their neighbourhood
tliese fairy-like casties were a lovely sighit to
gaze upon. Tue sea birds-"l wild sea birds "
-lovered around and thien the spout of a îvhale
would risc above the waterv expanse. Bye and
bye we neared tlie coasts of Ireland. tlîc
IEmerald Isle," and lovely lier shore looked

with the freslî,,green foliage and golden covered
buslies, probably the yeilow gorse and an old
green-covered ruin sliowing out as we passed.

So at last, througlî the goodness of One
whose armi bath bound the restless wave," we

laîîded at Liverpool safely without any nîisad-
venture, and yet one pitifu l uttle story connect-
cd ivitlî our voyage lias to be told. The death
angel hiad visited our slîip and taken away a
little chiild. The little one wvas ailîng frorn the
tirne of coniing on board and passed away at
last and ivas buried in the early rnorning, the
service being perfornied by a clergyman, a pas-
Fenger on the slîip, and the little fortu. enfolded
in tlîe Il Union jack," was committed to its
watcry bced. But sorne day we know tlîat even

the sea shail give up ils dead."

And now for England and friends here, for
many wvill want to liear about tlîis.

F irst of ail, wc saw our honoured friend, Dr.
J3arnardo, at Stepney. Wliat a wonderful nian
hie is to be sure 1-so busy, with such mnultitudi-

nous and great things depending on lîirn, and
yet grasping withîal the srnaliest detaiis-ready
enougli to talk about his worl< in Canada; an I
it was interesting to notice, on a sheif at hand,
the photograph of two of bis Canadian girls,
but we must not mention names and then any
girl can imagine it is her's, you know. IlThe
doctor "l looks wcll. May God spare his valn-
able life for years and years!1 Afterwards we
visîted Miss Stent, who does not at aIl forget
Canada and the girls thiere, ard tlien, lascly,
came a visit to

THE VILLAGE HOME.

It wvas not just the best weather to sec the
village to advantage, for it happened to be a
"rainy day " at whicli we mnust not murmur for

there lias been a great spel of fine weather
lately. Stili the village is alîvays pretty on a
sunîmer's day,and it would almost seein always
irnproving, for we liad to be shown over tlîat
rnost imposing building, now in process-tiîe
new sclîool biouse. Viuiat a boon it wili be to
teacliers and tauglît wvhen cornpleted. We
xvent into tue oid school roomns still in use, and
liad a talk witiî Miss Fargie, who at the sarne
timne rnanaged to keep a watchfui eye on lier
young flock; and we visited Miss Loveys, at
Cairns House,and Miss Moss, at MicI<lelian Cot-
tage, thelatter kindly giving us a veryacceptable
cup of tea, and of course ini each liotse Il our
girls " were tlîe subject of conversation.

No doubt soon the Ilvillage " wvîll be a very
busy scene prepariiîg for the annuai meeting at
the Albert Hall, on June 24t1i. We hope to be
prrpçpnt <nn tluat occasion. and rif cvuibt uîust
send over an account -of it for our little maga-
zine, and we suppose the montli of Juiy wili
find us wending our way back to "lour girls"
in Canada. Meanwliile, God bless tlîem ail.
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JOTTINGS FROX ENGLAND.

Nursemaids in London are wvearinF, white
dresses and black bonnets ; tiat is quite Ilthe
thing." London is rather a trying city for white,
as tlîe snîuts are somewhat numerous, but tie
is no doubt it looks very nice.

The Pink horse-chestnut and whîite horse-
chiestnut are in bloomn now, and the lilac, ives-
teria, and golden laburnum, as weiI as the pink
and white may. The fields are yeilow with the
golden cups, and the liedges are just as pretty
as ever.

A young French.Canadian doctor, a fellow
passenger on the Vancouver, aiso on the L. and
N. W. R. to London, was very nîuch struck by
tue fact tlîat there did not secmn to be a spot of
land in Engiand uncultivated ! This samie
gentlemen compared the carrnage of an Engiish
railway train to a lîen-coop!

But after ail our Il len-coops " are not doing
badly. Just wait at a station for a little time,
and sc lîow swiftly the train daslies tlîrough!
Witlî wliat miarveilous spced it goes! This
strîkes one very niicli after beiîîg out of Jing-
land for a tirne.

It is required now tlîat ail dogs wviien out in
public should be muzzled. One cannot lîelp
ha.ving a feeling of pity for the poor animais
going about wvîth cages before their faces !
Good, bad, or iîîdiffcrent dogs -ail must suifer
alike-îlie innoce-nt as weli as the guilty. "«Give
a dog a bad naine" One miglît alrnost wvrite
or icarn a parable.


