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said. “ We will get some hens and sell 
the eggs and the chickens ”

The little coloured children did not

WHAT A FACTORY LAI) DID. MISS VEALS’
BOARDING andJust above the wharves of Glasgow, 

on the banks of the Clyde, there
rest satisfied with making promises lived a factory boy whom , wi|| ca„ 
They executed their plan without ne- Davie Al ,he aRe of he emere(| 
glecting school ; and at the end of a a collon factory as a .. pie,er .. He was 
year they held a meeti-g. under the employed from six 0.dock in ,he morn. ' 
direction of a missionai y, ar. ;i care-
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60 and 52 Peter St,ing till eight at night. Toronto.His parents
were very poor, and he well knew that English. Mathematics, Classics, and 
his must be a boyhood of very hard Modern Languages 
labour. But then and there, in that - SuPerior advantages in Music and 
buzzing factory, he resolved that he

fully paid over to him all that they had 
raised. And how much do you think 
they put into his hand ? More than 
ten pounds (fifty dollars) —Selected Art.

Home care and discipline combined 
would obtain an education and become with high mental training 
an intelligent and useful man. With Resident Native German and French

teachers.
WHERE THE SHINE CAME 

FROM.
his very first week's wages he pur­
chased Ruddiman's " Rudiments of 
Latin."

“ Well, grandma," said a little boy, 
resting his elbow on the old lady s 
stuffed arm-chair, " what have you been 
doing here at the window all day by 
yourself ? "

" All I could," answered dear grand­
ma, cheerily. " 1 have read a little and 
prayed a great deal, and then looked 
out at the people. There's one Iktle 
girl, Arthur, that I have learned to 
watch for ; she has a wealth of sunny 
brown hair, her brown eyes have the 
same sunny look in them, and I wonder 
every day what makes her look so 
bright Ah, here she comes now ! "

" Who, that girl with the brown apron 
on ? ’ he cried. “ Why, I know that 
girl ; that's Susie Moore, and she has 
an awful hard time, grandma."

" Has she?” said grandma. "O 
little boy, wouldn't you give anything 
to know where she gets all that bright­
ness from, then ? "

“ I'll ask her," said Arthur promptly, 
and, to grandma's surprise, he raised the 
window, and called, “ Susie, O Susie ! 
Come up here a minute ; grandma 
wants to sec you."

The brown eyes opened wide in sur­
prise. but the little maid turned at once 
and came in.

" Grandma wants to know, Susie 
Moore," explained the boy, " what 
makes you look so bright all the time.”

“ Why, I have to." said Susie " You 
see, papa's been sick a long while, and 
mamma is tired out with nursing, and 
baby’s cross with her teeth, and if I 
do not be bright who would be ? "

“Yes, yes, I see," said the dear old 
grandma, putting her arm around this 
little streak of sunshine, •* that’s God’s 
reason for things ; they are, because 
somebody needs them. Shine on, little 
sun ; there conldn’t be a better

Bishop Ridley CollegeHe then entered an evening 
school which met between the hours of

ST. CATHARINES, ONT. 
hard A High Grade School of tip First- 

Class for Boys.

eight and ten. He paid the expenses of 
his instruction out of his 
earnings

At the age of sixteen he could read 
Virgil and Horace as readily as the Pupils prepared for entrance 
pupils of the English grammar schools. ^le Universities, the Profes- 
I le next began a course of self-instruc- sions and for Business, 
tion. He had been advanced in the ^ he undoubted advantages of 
factory from " piecer " to a spinning- college as to location and the 
jenny He brought his books to the excellence of its staff commend 
factory, and, placing one of them in the mos^ favourably to those who 
"jenny,” with the lesson before him, contemplate sending their 
he divided his attention between the awa) ^rom home.

sons

running of the spindles and the rudi- ; Special attention is paid to 
ments of knowledge. ; moral training. The facilities

He entered Glasgow University. He *?r physical development are
rivalled in Canada.

un-
Cricketknew that he muit work his way ; but 

he also knew the power of resolution, £round of eight acres, well-ecpiip- 
and he was willing to make almost any Pe(* gymnasium, four tennis 
sacrifice to gain the end. He worked C0Urts’ boat house, bathing crib, 
at cotton spinning in the summer, lived etc-» etc. Lor calendar, list of 
frugally, and applied his savings to his PUP! s’ etC., apply to

REV. J. O. MILLER, M.A.,
Principal.

college studies in the winter. He 
pleted the allotted course, and at the 
close was able to say, with praiseworthy 
pride, " I never had a farthing that I 1 
did not earn.”

com-

TORONTO

Willard Tract DepositoryThat boy was Dr. David Livingstone. 
—‘Exchange. Cor. Yonge and Temperance Streets

We have always on hand a choice 
selection of

BIBLES, with and without Teachers’ Aide 
Frayer Books, Hymnals,

Books of Devotion,
Thomas AKempis' Imitation of Christ 

Koble'o Christian Year
Daily Light on the Daily Fath

IF WE HAD BUT A DAY.
We should fill our lives with the 

things,
If we had but a day ;

We should drink alone at the purest springs 
In our upward way.

We should live with a life-time's love in an hour. 
If the hours were few ;

We should sleep, not for dreams, but for 
fresher power,

To be and to do.

sweetest

Note address,
TORONTO

Willard Tract Depository '
Cor. Yonge and Temperance Streets, 

Toronto.

We should he from our clamorous selves set free 
To work or to pray,

And to be what our Father would have us to be 
If we had but a day.

reason
for shining than that : • Because it is 
dark at home.’ ■Christian Observer.

—Selected.
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