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That niglit at the anme liour in thie far,
far North, the land of snow and ice, in a
smatll lut, a group of Esquimaux were
gntliered around the bedside of a dying
woman. Twelve monthe previous death
liad knocked at the same door and
claimed for its victim the father.

In their native tongue, by the flicker-
ing whale-oil light, in a deep resonant
voice, a Missionary rend passages from
the little Book. When lie lad finislied
the dliapter, lie carefully laid the book
upon the table. TMien be looked into the
kind eyes of those isolated people for
wliom lieliad given up so mudli. His
face, pained with sympathv, touclied
them one and ail.

Then lie led them in the beantiful
liymn "Nearer my God to Thee." Tlieir
very souls reflected in their lustrous
eyes as they sang so soft and low; and
whule they sang a fev)Uish hland moved,
and a smle came over the dear face
parched with fever.

In the corner slept a tiny boy witli a
cliubby face, oily skin and a mass of jet-
black liair. Thc women gazed witli loy-
ing cye upon the little form tliat knew
not of the shadow cast across lis sunny
Path.

watching crowd waited. A statement had
alrcady been issucd that no more bulle-
tins would be posted tliat niglit; but in
spitè of the fact tliey waited. Ladies
and gentlemen in evening drees drove up.
A stream of motors and cârriages block-
ed the way. The sanie question was on
everyone'e lia., the same inquiring look
on every ie "How is our King'?"
Obtaining little or -no information from
tlie bystanders, some slowly passed on;
while others waited-they knew flot
,why.

A gentle fall of rain made the scene
more pathetic.

Suddenly in solemn tones the words
came to the faitlifur waiting subjects:

words spoken by one of the members of
the Royal Houseliold, stunned the wnit-
ing crowd. Vien every man's bat was
lifted, from tlie sliabby3, faded lioley one
to the black silk higli-hat. For a minute
aIl men were equal; ail shared their one
great sorrow; then they passed iinto tlie
night on their different ways, for tlie
living called them.

At laet tlie great City slumbered, only
to awaken to the realizatioji of its loss
at the dawn of tlay.

Fatil. 1At the anme hour' four spirits wereTefourtli verse beginning: "Then1 wafted on lilgI.with my waking thoughts" broke uplon jTlousands of miles below, the worldthe air; and a pair of benil-like eyes lie atn albcm ane
opened. The baby voice called the nae i-atnyblbeame fainterand
of mother; but neyer an ansiver camne. "How pure the air! Harkl whnt isIt was too late. that? Sweet music! How beautiful theOutside tlhe but ail was silent for the voices! Listen! 1 licar the voice of onewind could neyer moan througli the pille wlo loved me on earth, in that far awaytrees; the hooting of tlie owl could neyer world of the past.
be heard, only perhaps at times the wind "e!aKnamn oa nblowing ncross the plains of snow and e"Sdeer. alngla aregw n obansnodice, broke Nature's silence in tîtat coun- whil ter. Aok! areygowned ibes oft

try f te fa Noth.Heavcnly King of Kings. He places a
golden crown of Everlastîng Happiness

Fa fr arosstheseasin ,lan ofupon endlhcad.Fnr fa acosathesen ina ,nndof "Arn 1 too late ?" cnquired the wan-
)eauty;, rose tlie mountains, tlieir snow- (lering siie sdywhite penks gazing into the heavens pn aviit sly. "oneabove. The moon threw its silvcry liglit Xnd a oic h e anse, "Ce."aedfvupon the opalescent summit of the moun hri hehaes er lcdfv
tain range. Down the slopes the wind more stars t hiedown on the worl<l
whistled througli the pille trees. Stilian ]ihth vyoteEerntg
farther in the valley below, slumbered Kingdorn.
lte village.

In the shadow of a great crevasse nest- 1 Sir Wilfrid Laurier:-Tlîc East recogr-
led a chalet. Tlie moaning of the wî'nd nizes the eoming dominanee of the West.
througli the cracks and crevices awaken-
cd its occupant. He opened the door andi
listened. asi1ahuv cvlihad'aRcv. Dr. Aked:--The oftener one does'
Perhaps some one was in danýger. _Xgaùn good thing the easier it beeonies. 1
lit paused-way, way in the distance the
liooting of an owl made the night more jane Addams:-The hand that cooks
wv-ird. the dinner exereise a power for good or

The door was closed, but in a minute evil.
(il two it again'opened. Into the night
aL man stepped forth, a rope in one hand Ellen Terry:-AIl the bcauty doctors
iiind an alpinestock in the other. on his in the world cannot keep the evidences

Iak kapac rstd. Wih reat of g womans disposition out of lier face, ai
~ii!lie quickly clinibed a precipitous &

Iwight. Again a wat-yes. lie heard1 Dr. James W. Robertson: -Education*-,ureone caîl bis niamko. With greater is much more than stufflngaby ih
e.i,,erniess lie made lus way uipward. Ah! undigested bit okowedge. i
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T jid een a sultry how often had he climbed. For years,
day-.bhe sun sank mince. he vas a boy, when he used to go
to rest-the heavy -,vit!î his father over the mountains.
evening dew fel- Man, many times had he led searching
then the moon rose partie eover the dangerous heiglits. Ai-
and the littie stars other step he took-his heavy nailed
twinkled. Not a leaf boots seemed to slip-one more, and the
stirred, flot a sound ledge in the rock upon which he had en-
was heard-ali Na- trusted his weight, broke awny. Down,

ture was StUR. down into the shadowy deptlis below, the
Down a narrow pathway was a littie "Outerman" was hurled,' while the "In-

cottage, hidden in the trees. The win- ner" soared higher and"higher.-
dow was open-an oil-lamp with a very Not a cry was heard; the voie ceased
much fly.speckled shade stood on the to caîl. Ail Naturli was wrapt in a
table near, the window. A few feet away death-like silence, save the lnoaning of'
a wooden cot stretched its frail frame. the wind in the pine trees.
Beside the bcd sat an old darky-woman,
the -tears streaming down her black face.
In low sweet tones she crooned a lullaby. That night in a great City, within the

"Listen, don't you'heah dem bells? walls of a Palace, ini the royal chamber,
Mammy, dey aw callin' me," whispered a King, beloved, honored and respected
the littie girl. by the whole world, surrounded by his

Uer dark eyes became glassy, and the loved ones, sank into Eternity. Beside
sombre skin took on a pallor. the bcd knelt the Qucen. Nobly she bore

The niglit wore away-while the the sorrow thrust upon lier; a sorrow
breath of life grew shorter. Suddenly a cnet upon a Nation of Nations. As nobly
little gasp-and the child breathed no as lie lived,' did he die a King. The end
more. Only the ticking of tlie dock was of a life lived for lis people, for human-
heard, and poor old Mammy's broken itY, had come.
sobs. Outside of the Palace zat<, an P,..


