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Jamie took the powders in his hand, and worked 
himself down off the chair. " I haven't any money 
to pay y<»u for this now," he said, “ for me and An- 
netta s|*nt all our money for a raM.it, hut I will 
have a quarter Christmas, and I will bring you that. 
Annetta will have

For Dominion Pre»h)terian.
this life giving dew, and human society would lie 
scorched and devastated by selfish |*s.,ion. Sup. 
posing that humanity hail lieen composed of a 
thousand millions of immortal lieings, whose nuelier 
0uu,d neither increase tux diminish, where should 
we lw, and what should we lie ? A thousand times 
more learned, no doubt, but a thousand times 
evil. There would have lieen 
of science, but all the virtues 
ingand devotion—that is to 
society—would have 
there would lie no conijiensntion.

Blessed lie childhood for the good that it does, 
ami f„r the good which it brings about carelessly 
and unconsciously by simply making us love it and 
letting itself l* loved. What little of 
we see still on earth is due to its

The Book of Nature.
Written in words of one syllable for little children by 

KKV. JOSEPH HAMILTON.

If a man writes a Imok, that Imok shows what is 
in the man.

a quarter, too, anil I 'spect I
could get that for you too.” At least it shows part of what is in the

usually do a cash business,'* said the old gen- man, for the man has more in hi., mind than he
tlcman, stroking his chin, “ hut under the circum put in the bonk. But all that is in a vast accumulation, . .... thc must
stances we will let it go. It's always a good thing have lieen first in the man’s heart and mind. Now
to have money Coming in at Christmas time." this world we live in is one of Clod's Imoks. The
“ Wait." Iw called as the little Imy started out the 8rtcn *artb •* a page in this Iws.k ; the blue sea is a
door, •' I m going to drive home, and if you will PaBv *n this Iwiok ; the bright sky is a page in this
show me where you live. I w ill put you out there. " ,lut* : and we find in this Imok what is in ( kid's heart

Jamie could hardly believe that he heard might, and mind. He writes here in His book
«I it was not until he and his cat had been lifted

engendered by suffer- 
>ay, by the family ami 

no existence. And for this

things he
wants us to know. We can read in th:s book that 

into the doctor’s rulilier tired road cart that he gave <*od is B***1» ‘hat He is kind, that He is wise, that
himself up to the pleasure of the situation, lie He is strong. Vet this hook does not tell us all that
leaned far hack in the cushioned seat, with his little is in God’s heart. It does not tell us how much he
feet straight out in front of him. And all the way loves Us« «n.l how he gave llis son to die for our
he kept his hand on Tom's mise, lest the excitement sinSl We learn ‘hat in the Book of Imoks. But the 
should recall the trouble of the morning. And what l*>ok of the earth and sky is a nice hook too, ami if
a ride that was. How skilfully the old man guided we rtrRd it right it will make us wise and good,
his high stepping horse through the crowded streets, 
going just close enough to other vehicles to make 
things exciting, hut not close enough to cause any 
accidents.

Paradise 
presence among us. 

Without fatherhood, without mutI eihood, I think 
that love itself would not lie enough to prevent 
Irom devouring each other,-men, that is to say, 
such as human passions have made them. The 
angels have no need of birth and death as founda- 
tions for their life, Ucause their life is heavenly.
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Parson Green. Effect of Storms on Birds.
HY XV. M. M.Jamie hoped that the owner of the rabbit might 

lie ir. a position to see his triumph, and the effect 
produced u|mn this young man came up to his high- 
est expectations. It was getting dark now, the Ami when he waddles along the street,
lights were beginning to wink in all the shop win. Or clambers up tothe pulpit seat,
«lows ; and, ns they turnetl into the little street w here He is a sight to see.
Jamie lived, he saw his nmther walking anxiously up 
and down the sidewalk. And at last lamiewas 
helped out, still grasping the precious medicine in 
his little sweaty fist.

"Ami now," said the iloctor briskly, "where 
does the little girl live ?" and before Jamie had time 
to answer, he hail caught sight of the yellow flag, 
and was taking himself, his high hat and his little 
brass-bound medicine case

The e fleet of approaching storms ujxin song hints 
is the subject of an interesting contribution by Mr. 
C. E. Linney to The United States Monthly 
feather Review. It ap,.ears that during the night 
-f August 15-16, 1F98. severe electrical, wind, and 
rain storms pvevailed oxer the northern di trict of 
Illinois. An observer in Henry County, Mr. W. 
W. Warner, noticed that for forty-eight hours Wore 
the storm not a sound «as heard from the numeral, 
song lards in the .«strict. This observation was so 
full of interest that Mr. Linney wrote (o, additional 
Information, with the result that he received

Old 1‘arson t ireen has a bright bald head. 
Ami a grizzly heard has he ;

His nose is big , ami his eyes are small, 
And his teeth are never seen ;

His face is wrinkled and lean and brof 
He sthe «shiest, funniest man in town, 

Is curious Parson (ireen.
. - numer

ous letters, some confirming it ; «.thers stating that 
birds sing louder and more persistently before a 
great storm, ami nearly all agreeing that they are 
more restless than usual

His voice has a squeak like a new pair of shoes, 
Ami he laughs like a cackling hen ;

And they say that a stranger who saw him smile 
Once fell from his seat and rol'ed out in the aisle, 

And couldn't get up again.

straight up the path, ami
was knocking at Annetta's door.

When Annetta's mother opened the «loor, he went

■hc/L ,a,t
there again ami again, and at last the hateful flsg ,t ‘ wi h *
was taken down, and there came the joyful news 6 * drain,
that Annetta was very much better, and would 
be able to resume her work up in the mud pie 
bakery, which she meant to enlarge and 
upon a more inqmived scale than 

Then, one happy day, Jamie's mother told him if 
he would lie very g<iod, he might go over in the 
morning ami see Annetta, He and Tom

.. at such a time. Mr.
Linney has found the following weather proverbs 
referring t<> song bir«ls and storms : When birds 
«asc t., sing, rain thunder will , robably occur. 
If bird, in general pick their feathers, wash them- 
selves, and fly I,, theit nests, e.pect rain. Parrot, 
and canaries rlress their feathers and are wakeful 
the evening before a .torn,, If ,he peacock crie, 
when he goes to roc,,, a„d, indeed, m„ch >( 
time, it is a sign of rain. Ixmg and loud singing of 
robins in the morning «knotes rain. Robins will 
**rch on the topmost branches of trees and whistle 
when a storm is ap,xoaching. The restlessness of 
domestic anamals and barnyard fowls before an 
approaching storm is wel' known, and many of 
their peculiarities have lieen noted ; but the actions 
of song birds «k mit appear to have previously 
received particular attention.

!

But I never t.nce think of the garb he 
Ami I never consider him odd.

As I e rises up with a chastened look,. 
Ami lays his hand on the Holy Book,* 

And says, " Let us worship God." 

And a heavenly music fills his voice
very early that morning. The Itttle boy smithed In ferlem ixayeMVth^hmn'^^
the cat’s rough fur and fastened a bow of green And the gl«,ry of heaven lights^* face'’

,h"hr mktt" i°°v *• ^ •* °'»» •*** «■».

I

Then he polished up a piece of blue glass he had ** hl* hat '* shallow« his brain *« deep,
fourni in the alley ami wrepjed it in a little piece of . And hi* heart and soul a,e c,ean •
newspaper. This gem he meant to ixesent to 1 half believe that since time began
Annetta to look at the sun through, and when all <,od 0eVer 11,5 n,ade 8 handsomer
was finished he sat down and folded his little hands Than beautiful ,’nr,on Grecn.
in quiet joy until the time would aune to go. And 
when at last it did come, he found Annetta sitting in 
her rocking chair lieside the window. She thanked 
him for his present, and greeted him

One of the American journals has a good story of 
"a grave thoughtful man" who met a petite blonde 
at dmner recently. "Then you must admire Sir 
Walter Scott?" he exclaimed with sudden anima- 
hot. “ l. not hi. • Ucly „f the Uke ' in
Its flowing grace and poetic imagery ! Is it not___ »»
"It is perfectly lovely," she assented, clasping her 
hands in ecstacy. " I suppose I have read it a dozen 
times.'* "And Scott’s Marmion," he continued, 

with its ruggetl simplicity and marvellous 
lions ? One can almost smell the heather 
heath while perusing its splendid 
perfectly grant!,’ she murmured.
Emulsion 1 ” —he mnlimml La

♦

Sooner or Liter.
“ Sooner or later the wrong shall l* righted, 

Sooner or later the wicked will fail ; 
Sooner or later the dark will lie lighted, 

Sooner or later the good will prevail."

very kindlyj
but in a lofty and dignified manner befitting a little 
girl who ha«l just recovered from the scarlet fever ; 
and while he was standing before her, feeling a little’ 
bit strange and awkward, the kitchen door opened 
an<l Annette’s mother came in.

She had been busy washing, for she had her 
sleeves rolled up, and was wiping her hands on her
.‘AlAu v!!lin',J*y * .T1 jU“ ln*" dOWn ■* chi'<lhood, which bring, d„wn

^ , * “* in •*» Ihi"ï of heven into ,h, midst o( ™ earthline,.

ïîïiti'r.Xîî
.moment J.miethough, .he »., going to ay , bot innocence .nd frert*^ UVin,h £**' WhiCh "“""7 ''On.
upon reflection he decided that tki, «.. . miM.ke, thc dc.th of the race but « X W . ?" Nlnc,”n'h Century « cuuitic critici,m of thc
to, you know there ... trahing lbou, £ ^X°'T A"*""' wri""
her An. etu was cured ; and Tom, I have heard and whole*»* rJihUwi u •"* A . ^ 800,1 thc other ,,de ,n »*ue for Nov. 4, in an artice 
^ been per,we,, Iron, W d., toth,-' VSÂ'^

♦ pages,"
“And ‘Scott’s 

—he continued, hastily, for a faint

“It is
A Beatitude.

suspicion was lieginning to dawn ujxin him. " I 
think," she interrupted, rashly, "that it's the best 
thing he ever wrote. "

raoM amiei.'s journal.
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