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„ william Shak-----” began Captain Nazro ; and the pleasure grounds or parks of oriental monarchs.

* J- he added, rather sadly, “ but I can’t make her parts of the Bible. Of Eden, he says :
take to that, nohow, though there’s a power o’ fine “ water
words in it. • •••••• . . . And welling brooks. No clouds as yetOne can well picture the strange training Lattie Over the ample ground bore rains,
cm o-ets The pair often “play” Shakespeare. Lowering with winds ;
Ksoecfally when she dresses up in some beautiful Yet with all fruit earth stood adorned
rlothes contained in her mother’s trunk—washed Long treatises have been written to pro\e, or
ashore from the wreck—Star unconsciously falls disprove, some supposed location for this cradle of 
into a quaint method of speech which is amusing the human race. In the myths and legends of the 
Ind Motivating. She is neVeh tired of hearing her ancients are found many stones suggestive of van- 
ThuldV Captam repeat the storv of the rescue, ous parts of the Scripture narrative. The garden 
nmniDtinghkn if he makes the slightest slip-after with its beauties—the wondrous trees, the tempta- pronipwng mm .1 ue iu 6 k tion to eat of the fatal fruit, the serpent, the

eWhen—after all these years of companionship— curse, the awful guards placed around the approach 
the time arrives that little Star’s relatives by chance to the tree of life—all these have their counterpait 
discover her and Captain January is forced to see in the folklore of races of long ago. 
that'hîs Jewel Bright ought to leave him, the scene Perhaps later we may be able to give space to
• o ,,K some of these intensely interesting stories, told or
,s heai tren g- tMnk there ig no doul>t Qf Star’s written as we tell or write now, to instruct or to 
being"Mrs. Morton’smiece.” . , amuse the serious, the inquisitive, the children of

“And what if she he? .... Did she take ancient days. . , p . ,
hpr m^oftoe sea as raged like all the devils let loose, We are interested now in the work (,od gave to

d death itself a-hangin’ ’round and fairly howlin’ men. Gen. ii., 5 : “ The Lord God tmik Adam, and 
for th^t child “ Did die stand on that rock, blind put him into the Garden of Eden to dress it and to 
and dwf and e;ena most,,lazed with the heatin’ and keep it.” The “ earth” was to lie Ins workhouse 
farin’ and onearthlv screechin’ all round, and take and his storehouse. He wits to work, and that was 
that child from its dead mother’s breast, and vow to be not only a delight, but his livelihood. The 
to the Loid as helped in savin’ it, to do as should be garden had flowers as well as trees ; it was a pleas- 
■ u„ s» v Has she nraved, and worked, and antplace and beautiful. .done by it. H J f fear that child’s There man learnt his first lessons in the oldest
sweat, laid »wake n g , iea H;^ of occupations — “ to dress the earth and make it
fingerS” s Th^ old nian>s voice broke olTsuddenly. more beautiful by his toil, to keep —that is, to 
qVhe anKry fire died out of his blue eyes, and he guard. — and protect from harm that which he
!*"“!himu; Some “Might Have Beens.”
lit ver pardon? I had forgotten the Lord, for ail has given some " spot of earth todreæit an^ -There, I meant to have Bent that coat and hat 
Iwas talkin' of Him so glib. I was tak.n my view, to keep it -has found it Eden indeed » ^ the mi8sion rooms ! ” said Mrs. Warner,
and forgettin’ the Lord had His. He takes things of pleasantness ; and the .“f8 ^ she began to clean out the closet in her little
bv amUarge, and nat’rally He takes ’em larger than many to deserve the name of eni- daughter’s room in the early spring morning. “ I
niortal man kin do. Amen ! So be it!” significant tesson for us in thof^thatthe firstem rry.for it would have kept some little body

The beautiful and pathetic finish of this story ployment given to men was the healthful, de g comfortable during the very cold weather we
cuals afi the rest - which is saying much. To Ful work ol caring for some ownerofGods earth, now t|e weatheJ is so mild, I think
oiiote further would, perhaps, take from many that all mankind might be the the I had better pack it away until another winter."
readers the full and perfect enjoyment of a book Next there follows the sad story of the Fall and That was ^ne of the “might have beens.” Some
which, of its kind, is a classic. Curse. little child would have been made very happy by

This authoress has written many other charm- _____x  having that good warm coat which Elsie had out
ing stories, called “The Captain January Series ///\ grown, but just because of thoughtless procrastina-
a fist of which is on the inside cover of the book. luV^ /1------  „ tion it was left hanging in the closet, of no use to

Felix. U anybody. . ,
- , /////. “I believe there is a funeral across the way. I

^ . .. . . „ //f/A . ,vQ wonder who is dead,” said Mrs. Whiten, as she
It is not sleep alone that rests the brain cell, 4 / *1 \ 2 //a stood by the window one afternoon,

though sleep is absolutely essential to recuperation Æ " 10 “It was that little Barton girl’s mother,” re-
of the brain as a whole. But not all parts of the 1 y' 8>y\ 12 plied the daughter, Agnes. “You know I told you
brain are involved in any one kind of mental effort. 12 ///;V \ she went to our Sunday-school and was m my clas&
The blood supply of the brain is so arranged that by JP" "W \ 41 Qur teacher told Mrs. Hunter that the mother had
expansion or contraction of different arteries parts 6. -~Z I stZ' Is'en ill ever since they came here a month ago."
of the brain may be flushed with blood and other .. i «< it, must be the very lady that Mrs. Hunter
parts dammed off, so to speak, somewhat as the van- 1 , „ ,, asked me to call upon because she was ill and a
ous currents of an irrigated field are regulated by Map of the heavens and earth, by (osinas, a monk qf Alex- . .. the mother. “ I told Mrs. Hunter I3Ï SS£»r. A-d of wood i,10»»- ”ia s 35. S3 Sy “V b* j *»** *" •*«* a
tial to great mental activity, this means that one part q" jkies -Hours withthc Bible.” original in British Museum. so many other things have taken up my mind and 
of the brain may lie very actively at work while u key. Iny time.”
another part is resting and recuperating. thus it is i. The setting sun. That was one of the “might have beens.
that a person suffering from brain fatigue may leave 2. The rising sun. , was a stranger and ye took Me not in.” ”
his desk and go out into the fields with a golf stick, 3. The mountain which receives the rising and setting sun. comfort that neighbor could have brought Into
or on the highways with a bicycle, and, by divert- 5* Mediterranean. that suffering stranger’s life if she had taken the
ing his mind, give the overworked cells a chance to & The Red Sea. time and trouble to go and see her during the last
rest and recuperate. But it must not be overlooked The Persian ^ few days of her stay on earth. Oh, the “might
that such exercise involves other brain cells, which, g" part of great ocean encircling the world. have beens” that have made life lose so much of
in turn, become exhausted, and that, in the end, 10; The Creator surveying His works. cheer and brightness ! We could have brought joyfor the recuperation of the brain as a whole, sleep n. The Armament dnddmg andropportuigthe upper «aters. r sormJing heart by a few words of hearty
is absolutely essential. No recreation, no medi- l*. The heax enx at sympathy, but we let the opportunity pass and did
cine no stimulant will take its place. The man The punishment was expulsion from the Garden y ^ £ them \Ve might have given a lift to
who’does not give himself sufficient hours of sleep, of God, with all its delights. \ et, it was not destruc- , who waa carrying a tenfold heavier bur-ot whols unable to sleep when he makes the effort tion, nor even removal from God’s presence and ^ were, but Vdid not consider what
it literally burning away his brain substance and God’s earth. All that it meant has not been re- . we coUld give, and passed by on the other side, can no more keep on indefinitely in this way than a vealed, but aside from spiritual loss, it evidently help g , Qf these things that are but
locomotive can run on indefinitely without getting meant hardship, anxiety, disappointment, and death wmr to do, and yet are productive
fresh supplies of fuel.-Ne,r York Sun. in the future Work was to be more arduous and “^ muchTood in the world? Why do we let the

IP — less remunerative. The very earth seemed to frown destroy things that might have been
Agriculture in the Bible and Bible Times, upon them, form place of fruit luscious and sus- great value to others if given at the proper

BYVf v w A birman b d lecturer in botany, taluing, instead of trees yielding knowledge and sucn|reaL & other8 should be
B1 RK'- Wst1/ohn’s re^Eok, ™,PEO. life, the ground cursed for man’s wrong doing ^^e^ Tbelonging to those of God’s children

[Copyrighted.] brought forth to his sorrow thorns and thistles. , ^ nved them. TJiev should never be allowed to
Article IV. Gen. iii., 17,18. Whatever else this may mean (and hing or lie uselessly in secluded places in our home.

•• The tirut GareUn and Gardenerits full sign^cance ,s bey<^’"fong ^hat ôidy'bv haîd We shall be called to account for wrapping up such

wording from the earliSt «W ». therefore “SWiStoR?,,.™e,,.l,,a-ee, ,.f .h.el, have com, too i.te to Mem
whose existence had been foreordained.” As David mindei or wnai iu.iv and help.
“W "f <■«!. “.th« “tth h“th He Rlve,‘ to the ™Of ".Unity of 'tie -thorn, »n<l thistle," •“'"ÏSÎB'hSïïlfc”*"*
Ch,^T„=, to. the opening ,tory of hew ““ S5?ri"r SttSK»
,,™^^te,yT^-3=^U:eb?^ Sto..anotherch.ptor,

must look at it now only as far as it bears upon our Waur Things than a Cough,
present subject. , , An old Scotch Ix^adle, Saunders by name, was a

In Gen. ii., 8 and 9, we read : The Lord planted victhn to asthma. One day whilst in the act Ijet every da,
a garden eastward in Eden ; and there He put the g owning a grave, he was seized with a violent ht i^Kinning of life,
man whom He had formed, and out of the ground of opemng; a gr^ Unvards whom Saunders as^ts close.
made the Lord God to grow every tree that is hory jfttle affection. at the same time entered the \Ve cannot remain at rest! When we think of 
plea^mt to ithe sight. etc. ness”- kirkvard, came up to the old man as he was leaning . . ourselve8 a foe is sent us to try our valor,

to*,.it matters not. It was Gods handiwork ; a garden - < no very glide,” was the dry response, 1®1V1 . jt d iplanted bv the Great King, and therefore sure to he .'> • “ s , hantel fovvk lyin’ round ahoot ye that good to others while he is alive, prevents its doi 
bright and beautiful. We have come to call it w ’ .Vve Lv^lad o't.” K'->d himself when he is dead.
“ Paradise,” a name which was originally given to & -
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Help that Comes Too Late.
Tis a wearisome world, this world of ours. 

With its tangles small and great.
Its weeds that smother the springing flowers, 

And its hapless strifes with fate ;
And the darkest day of its desolate days 

Sees the help that comes too late.
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Ah ! woe for the word that is never said 
Till the ear is too deaf to hear.

And woe for the lack to the faint ing head 
Of the ringing shout of cheer :

Ah ! woe for the laggard feet that tread 
In the mournful wake of the bier.

What booteth help when the heart is numb!
What bootet h a broken spar 

Of love thrown out when the lips are dumb 
And life's bark drifteth far—

Oh ! far and fast from the alien past 
Over the moaning bar t

Though if it had come but yesterday 
It had brimmed with sweet the earth— 

A fading rose in a death-cold hand 
That perished in want and deart h !

n, and the 
e king and 
dry’s good 
l said they 
queen said 
latter they 
-only our- 
meant that

Who fain would help in this world of ours. 
Whore sorrowful steps must fall.

Bring help in time to the waning powers, 
Kre the bier is spread with the pall ;

Nor send reserves when the flags are furled 
And the dead beyond recall.

an

For battling most in this weary world.
With its tangles small and great,

Its lonesome nights and its weary days.
And its struggles forlorn with fate.

Is that bit terest grief, too deep for tears.
Of the help that comes too late.

—Margaret K Songster.
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Perchance some soul you aid to-day, to-morrow 
May with the angel» elng—

■ may go straight from your OBrthly table 
To banquet with the King.”

Some one

of morning lie to you as the 
id every setting sun be to you
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