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TOBUGOANING ON MOUNT ROYAL.

Jim Orow.
DY CLINTON SCOLLAND.

D, eny, Jim Crow,
\Why 1g it you nlways go
with a gloomy coat of blick
The Year long on your back ?
\Why don't you change its hue,
At Jeast for a day or tvo,
To req or green or bluo ?
And why do you always wear
Such u sober, sombre air,
As 8lum as the face of Care
I walt for your reply,
And nto the peaceful pause
1hefv cumes your curlous, cronking evy
* 0, pecauso ! ‘couse ! ‘cause

Q, say, Jim Crow,
Why. when the farmers sow,
And the corn springs np in the row.
And the days that once weroe Lrief,
Qrow long, and laugh into lenf,
Do You play the raseally thief ?
I can see by the look in your eve--
Wary and wige and sly—
That you kvow the code in vogue:
Wby will you then, O why,
Porslst In the path of the rogue ?
1 nearken for your reply,
And into the empty pause,
There rings your graceless, grating ery—
- 0, pecauge ! ‘cause! ‘cause !

And say, Jim Crow,
With ail the lore you know —
Lore of the wood and fleld,
f.orc of the clouds and the Jear
bapths of the atmosphere,
To oyr duller ken concealed—
\Why I3 it You ever speak
with a mingied squank and o =que_i
You. with your talents all,
And your knowledge of this and thy',
Why must you 8lng ke a squall,
And (aik Uke a perfect ~“ flat™ ?
i iietey for your reply,
But 1 the lapse and the pause
Al 1 hear s your fmpudent cry—
- O, pectuse ! ‘causa ! ‘cause !”
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“*MISS FANNY."
By 2I. B, MANMWELL.

+Hi' You chaps. come over here
Make g back. Little Dabbs, this moment
for Your bettersi”

It was the luncheon quarter of an
hour. apd over the playfields rushed
some two hundred boye. the scholars of
S.. Margaret’'s. The football scason was
past. and cricket was *“on,” for it was
early May., and the weather gloriously
warn)..  But to-day was to Le given up
to & jumping competition; there would
be 1O cricket.

Tho headmaster's uncle, & rich New
rorker, had come on a bricf visit to the
old schocl where he himsel! had been
edquchted. o had urought some hand-
some prizes and offered them for a
jumplag competition. Theo boya of every
form were wildly exclted over the event,
non¢® more so than & couple of chuma
about the same age—twelve—Little
Dabbs and * Mlss Fanny.”

Why Dabbs went as ‘* Little,” seelug
ho W3 the oniy Dabbs at St. Margaret &

noYody knew " He must
bave Ueen born Little
Dabbs I” thought the boys.

As for “ Miss Fanny,”
otherwiss F.uncls Eade,
there never was such an
unfortunato boy sent (o
boarding-schocl,

“ Poor little chap, ho is
g0 Dlorrlbly pretty and
girlish 1" even tho kind-
Ifcat of his schoolinntes
sald pityingly. Tho rest
led him a terrible life be-
cause of his erisp, curly,
golaen Lhalr. his pink
cheeks aud bis largo bluo
cyes  They didn’t know
the boy—yet. 8o ho was
just ** AMiss Fanny " to tho
whole school; even tho
masters, catching up tho
nickname, sccreotly agreed
among thomselvos that tho
cap fitted,

Both Little Dabts and
“ Miss Fandy' were wild
to win the special prize for
tho junfor boys under
thirteen—~a belt, with a
wonderfully carved Indian
sliver clasp. ‘Thoy had
entered thomsolves and
practiced Jumpiog as-
siduously, particulariy iit-
tle Dabbs,

The luncheon quarter of
an hour was over, and
the boys bolisterously
charged into school. All
but two, who lagged be-
hind. *

*“ What's up 7" whispered
“ Miss Faunny,” for Litlle
Dabbe' face was all puck-
ered and drawn.

" Brown Major gave me awful klck on
tile shin with his heel when I made a
back for him, that's ail !” taltered Little
Dut:’bs, and “ Miss Fanny's” face length-
ened.

A kick on tho shin, and the jumping
contest that very afternoon! “ Miss
Fanny " was strangely quiet 0. che rest
of the moraing.

Ag for Littlc Dabbs, his hurt shin grew
hourly more painful, A sixth-form boy
good-naturedly anointed the Inflamed
part with a private reme”y, but shook
his head over Little Dabbs' chances.

“1 do so want to win the prize!"
moaned Little Dabbs in confidence to
*“ Miss Fanny.” “But you'll gain ft
now, for we two are the best of the
junior lot, everybody suys !

* Miss Fanny * bit his 1lp, and screwed
p his large blue eyes, as if making up
his mind to something. Of course, he
+hould easily win now.

Afternoon came, and with it a crowd
»f ladfes invited from the neighbourhood
io see tho fun.

The competition was keen enough
among the elder boys, the bar being
talsed again and again to try their
powers. At last, the various prizes were
~on, and there remained only the
unfors’ contest.

“ Oh, what a dear, pretty boy !* loudly
nurmured the, ladies seated on chairs
within the ring of watching boys, who
all grinned widely at the flutter as “Miss
Fanny,” his jacket and shoes off, and
blushing pinker than ever, stepped into
the circle.

Behind him came Little Dabbs, and a
awmber of junfors. The bar was lowered
for them, and the contest began. It was

. at vnce seen that “ Miss Fanny ” was the

Lest Jumper, and the ladfes clapped their
Lhands delightedly. Then the bar was
raised gradually, and, one by one, the
juniors failed and fell away until there
remained but ** Miss Faany " and Little
Dabbs, whose shin wag getting insuffer-
ably painful.  Still. his pluck kept him
up. Finally the bar was again raiged.

“*Afiss Fanny ' hos missed ! A dis-
appolnted groan burst from the eager
watchers, and it deepened when the boy,
a seoond trial belng allowed each, again
falled, knocking off the bar. It was now
Little Dabbs’ turn. Pulling himself to-
gether, with an effort that whitened his
face to the lips, he cleared the bar with-
out brushing it, and fell heavily, fainting
from pain.

They carrled Little Dabbs off the fleld
on a stretcher, to be tended by the doc-
tor. But they carrled *Miss Fanny*"
off shoulder-high, with uproarious cheers.

“Ha! ba! found you out!" sald the
New Yorker, clappiug the blushing boy
heartily. “You let him win! Eh ?”

* Well, sir, Little Dabbs was so set on
winning 1"

* Miss Fanny’* walked innocently into
the trap, and wondered wky averybody
cheered louder.

When Littlo Dabba’ shin healed, there
was another sports day held, and the
prizes were given. 0ddly enough, there
vare two belts with silver clasps pre-

sented—one for the junjor who won tho
final jumping competition, and another
for tho junior who didn't. From thl}t
day forth overybody at St. Margaret's
knew that if a boy had pretty features
and dainty ways, it was not to say he
could not do brave things, and win the
hardest victory of all—that over self ~
Church Standaed.

TED'S VERSION.
BY EATE W. IIAMILTON.

The family had gathered ss usual for
the moraing reading, for Grandma al-
ways lliked (o begln the day with a Bilo
chapter, and though Rob was eccretly
impatient to bo off, and Nell's thoughts
were straying in the directlon of a gar-
den party, they dutifully read the verses
which came to them, for no one could
bear to cross tho wishes of tho dear
grandmother whd had been father,
mother and home-maker for tho orphaned
children.

* Whether therefore ye eat, or drink,
or—" began Ted listlessly.

“That means,” Interrupted tho old
lady's gentle volce, “ not eating and
drinking only, but everything we do
Lot us try to read it in that way, think-

-ing what it means.”

“Yes'm.” Ted stared at her a mo-

ment as If not quite comprehending, and -

thlen bezan again, slowly and emphatic-
ally .

* Whether therefore yo eat, or drink,—
or play the plano—or ride a bicycle—or—
or whatsoever ye do, do all to the glory
of God.”

There was a titter from the twins,
Dilly and Grace. Nell flashed an in-
dignant Jook at the young reader as it
she suspected him of mischief, and Rob
walted for roverent grandma to utter
some word of reproof., But instead she
only said composedly :

“ Yes; that ‘s Just what it means,
dear,” and then she read the next verse
which fell tc her turn,

As for Rob, he went on his way hslf-
laughing as he thought of the new ren-
dering, but by no means able to dismiss
the thought with a laugh. It clung to
him with strange pertinaclty, He had
heen very proud of his new whee], but it
had never occurred to him that he was
to use it in.that way. Once in the course
of the morning he came upon Ted, deeply
ongaged in a game of marbles, Rob
stopped and looked at him.

‘ See here, young man,’” he said, some-
what gruflly, * when you were getting up
that new text this morning, you might
have nut in your own favourite occapa-
tions a8 well as those of other people.
Why didn't you say anything about
marbles, eh 7

“1 didn't think of 'em,’”” anawered<Ted,
looking up with a palr ot honest brown
eyes. ‘' But anyway I'm trying to do it
I never play for keeps, and I've lent my
prettiest agate to Jack Ray, because he
hasn’t any.”

*“The youngster I8 really trying,” Rod
said to himself with a low whistle as he
whirled away. ¢ Therearo
ever so imany things I
might do,”” he muttered.

All the forenoon the
thought came coming, now
as a hindrance in this
direction, now as a spur in
that one, and it svas be-
cause of it that he made a
wide detour on hid home-
ward way, and stopped at
a pretty house on a quiet
street. The one he sought
sat on the plazza, & sweet-
faced, gracious lady, who
arose, sewing in hand, as
he paused beside her.

“I've been thinking
about you asking me to
help in that lttle mission
school, Aunt Lizzle,” he
sald, using the name he
iad given her since chfld-
hood. “You are keeping
it up, I know, and if you
still want me—"

“Want you? Oh, Rob!
you don’t know how much
1 want you if you can
really come so far.”

He flushed as he remem-
bered the excuse he had
glven, though it had aot
been wholly an idle one.

“1 though it would be a
long walk from our house.
But I have my wheel now,
you sce, and I might ride
out Sunday afternoons, it I
cai be of any use.”

*“ T thought it would be a
blezsing to me it it drings
you there,” she said,
teartlly, *“and to thouse
poor children beside.”

There it wa9 again !

“Well, I will comse,” he

yromized. At the home gatn ho met
Nell with o roll of music {no her hand.

* Have you been taking a lesson 1" he
asked.

“ No, not exactly,” she answered, try-
Ing to hido a certain embarrassment, and
to look as if lier next words were the
most natural in the wor'd. *I'vo been
trying to give one. Littlo May Glenn is
go anxious to take muslc lessons, and
her mother doean’t feel that she can
afford §t whifo thcye s no ono but her-
solf to earn anything, and 8o I thought—"

She looked up suddenly, met her
brother's eyes, and they both Inughed.

“The fact s, Nell, somo of those old
toxts that we alip over 8o comfortably,
have a power of meaning in them when
they are translated tnto every-day, nine-
teenth-century English.”

—

The Bible.

Study it carofully;
Think of it prayerfully;
Deep In thy heart ot its precepts dwoll;
S)ight not its history:
Ponder {ts mystery;
None can o'er prize it too fondly or well.

Accept tho glad tidings,
The warnings and chldings,
Found in this volumo of heavenly lore;
With faith that's unfailing,
And love all prevalling,
Trust {n its promise of life evermore.

TAKING BEED.

Did you ever watch people walking on
icy sidowalks ? Those who walk care-
fully, watching their steps and holding
at the fence alongside, get safely over,
but pretty soon a boy comes along who
just knows ho can walk along safely
without any help, and thinks it fcolish
to be so careful about a little ice, and be-
fore he has time to think anything more,
down ho goes. Did you ever try to be
good withcut asking Jesus to help you ?
1t you did, I am sure you did not suc-
ceed. There are so many slippery places
that unless we have his help we will
surely fall. We are in greatest danger
when wo think we are safe.

TO SOHOOLS NEEDING HELP FROM
8. 8. AID FUND,

Agpplicants for help from Sunday-school
Aid Fund will please give full particulars
about the school asking such help—the
number of scholars and teachers; amount
raised for S. 8. Ald Fund last year;
amount promised toward grant, and num-
ber of papers, etc., wanted. Please do
not say, * Continue same grant as Jlast
year.”  This requires much search of
account books and malling sheets. State
definitely just what is wanted, and how
much, if anything, the school can pay
toward it.

W. H. Withrow,
Sec. 8. S. Board.

SKATING AT THE VIOTORIA RINK, MONTRRAL,



