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FAMILY DEPARTMENT.
SoWING THE sEED.

B TUE LAi BIsuor J.'E. WOOmOED.

"The glngdomn oR°eaven lulkened unto a man which.
Las sowed good seed in bis fliId"-bf&tt- xill. K4

NotbyThymighty Rand,
Tb wondrous works lone

te ymarveI of Tby Word
Thy glory, Christ,- Io knowrn.

Forth froin tho ate! gaies,
Thine overlastlns homo,

Ta ROW the seed or truth.helow,
Thon ai1dât vonchs<ife te corne.

And SUR froa age
Thon, Gracions aord, hast been

The bearer forth of goodly seed,
ThoeSa'wer nuil unseen.

Ândl Thon wflt corne again
To reap what Thou hast sown,

The Sawer anxd the iteaper Thou,
The Gathoror o! Thh.. own.

WtohLord,,Thybervest-nelcl
'W't l!ulno nnsloapling Eye;

The children of the kngdomkep
To.Thy Epipbany;-

So when in Thy great day
The tares shail severed ho,

M we o gathered n Thy barn
eth al Thy saint. ta The.

JACK-STRAWS.

(From the Young Churchman.)
(Continued.)

The next time they played jack-straws, Wal-
ter didn't win one gaine.

"Pshaw 1" ho exclaimed, as he threw down
the blok, "ait las I know why I couldnt get
a game,. I kept trying to get tho bow and ar-
row al] the time. I like them beast of anythngnz
But ail the shovels, and rakes, and guns and
things, were on top of thom, and of course I
couldn't help jiggiing."

"lI won two games," said grandima, " which
I think is very good for me. I tookthethings
Which came in my way, if they were only plain
sticks. But they all count, and I had a right
good time.",,

" Mamma I mam-ma I' called Walter, next
morning, dashing in and out of every room in
the house, "where are you? Oh iere yon
are!1 Mamma, the beys frein up the rend are
ail going down intob th mine, ud they want
Me to 0 with thom. May' I go ?" hé asked

" Oh I no, Walter, boy, I couldn't let you go
ito such a piace, and papa not here. No, dear,
you must notrask me."

It's aIl safe, mamma-roally The boys-."
" WalterI" mamma said, sternly.
Walter knew "begging" was never allowed,

so he went slowly out, stuflig bis hander-
chief into bis mouth, and standing on the
piazza, shook his hend at the boys without
speaking.

. "can't you go ?" they asked. ."Pshaw I
that's too bad. Good-bye." And they wore off,
. It may have been choking himself with bis
handkerchief that brought the tears into Wal-
ter'a eyes. He didn't want any one to see
thom there, se he walked off down the gar-
don. Out darted Jessie from the lawn, where
she bad lben having a lonoly-game of tennis,
while Trudy was at. ber half hour's practising.

" Good 1" she exclaimed; "let's have a game.
Whvwhat'S the matter, Walter?" 

N.Ci othing,"'.answered Walter, grufffly.
Jessie- was. a wise littlsister, ns well as a

loving one, so she did not get angry, but said
gentiT

"LiIl be here if you want me, Walter," and
let him wander off alone.

"JJab I Master Waller," said Jake, one of
the fiarm hands, coming out of the barn, " don't

ou.want t tr7 your new rake la the hay, this-
ini orning?'
"Ne, I don't," said Walter, turning away.
"Ia, ha l' laughed Jake, flot béing wise and;

loving, like a good sister, butoui> a little vox
ed, bcoae bis kinduces was rudely receivod;

"ail riglht, youngster, hoe your own way nd chldren Sh&it'eôitiak*ith mamma's
ca a long face ail the day." 'consent, and they went-out to the piazza, the

Since it seemed as if le must meet sôme one) avorite 'place i for jack-staws,i followed: by
he thdught he would go back to the bouse and Wa)ter, wh .every riow and' thon rubbed a
get a ook and read.' Walter 'hid not read a smige off bis face.
boir though this sùmmer ; but ho thought :it jt was Jessie's tnrn, and she was just be-
might make his mother feel :sorry if Éhe Wsat ginning te ango carefully for 'the. ladder,
him sitting all day reading, and lie wanted her which lay on top, wrvhern graidàia 'sked sud-
te feel sorry. d

Heantime, Jessie had been in the house, and éssie yôu were tilling'me, the other day,
found out tbe' cause of 'àlter's distress.' She what fut you bad up in the :hy-loft. How
talked to grandma- about it, for¯grandma had conid yo ever reachi lt. child ? It's three or
so imany bright 'ideas; and- she thought' per- four times as high as your head. If you were
haps she could send some sunehine into this 'a bird, yon could fily up, id no -time. But you
cloud.ý Grandna looked grave-she did not haven't a flying machine; have you?"
like sulks. "Why, no, grandmaT""aid erather puz-

"When we don't want to be happy," she zled, while Waltetlooed Nighly amused ; "we
said, "it's very bard for any one to make us so. climb up by xthe ladder.
Didn't you say John was going to drive into ' "Ladde---oh I Butiàn't ha ery slow ad
the town this morning, Jessie ?" hard work ?

Yes, in the buggy. " Why no j we don't think ariyÏhing about
Grandma went out on the piaza. it, we have sch good' times When we once get
"Walter, I wonder if I conld trust you to up.

buy me some spools of cotton in town this "PDoes John go up that way, and Jake ?"
morning. If I told you I wanted 'Clarks' "Yes, everybody has to."
white,. seventy and eighty,' you wouldn't bring "Well, surely if you saw your mother up
Brooks' black, fifty and sixty,' would you ?" there. Jessie, you would think that she must
" I'm not going." have flown up,wouldn't you ?"
"Ne ?" . "No, grandmother," Jessie laughed.
"John didn't ask me," said Walter, feeling " Well, I thought perhaps' yoi, would, be-

that he was very disobliging, and wanting cause I saw you looking up at lier this norn.
very much to go, but unwilling toe ho appy in ing, as she stood on the tep of a hil that yen
any way to-day, since he couldn'thave his own wore just climbing, and it seems 'to me that
way. you thought she must have flo*n p thora like

"Very well," said grandma; "perlhaps John a bird, and never had any climbing at all. It
will get them; or I can wait till next time. was the hill of ihusic, my dear. I think you
Will you play a game of jack-straws with me, must hafe forgotten that slie 'speht a great
Walter ?" many years on that ladder, bf scales and exer-

Walter couidn't refuse this; in fact, it was cises, where you are ¯_ow. Courage, my girl I
not natural for him te be disobliging. He feit Your fingers are young and strong. I think I
inclined to tell grandma that he would ask John shall never ho able te visit the hay-loft, be-
te take him inte town,- but he didn't. cause I am too old. Ladders are for young

He won two games, and began to feel a little folks-and remember it will pay yen for al
brighter, though he tried no$ te. the work when you reach the top. It's your

" I think you are not trying for the bow and turn to play, my dear.".
arrow first thing, as you did yesterday," said "What did you get, Jessie ?" asked Walter.
grandma. "Well, you are a wise boy; the boes "A ladder," Jessie answeredi laughing, and
and rakes are worth having, too, when you can't holding it up.
have the bow and arrow." "I know grandma, now," said Walter, nod-

" Ha, ha, grandma," laughed Walter, at last ding bis head sagely. "I thought sho was go-
",ve had four games out of five, and only too] ing to make t a sermon nwhen she asked you to

the bow and arrow once r' play jacks ail o? a snddon."
Grandma put ber aima around the little And it was not the ]at that grandia preach-

man. ed. None of them liked jack-straws any the
" Will you let grandma preach a very short lese, because they didn't know whon grandma

sermon," she asked, "with. jack-straws for a might make them Mean . something. The
text .'' something" was never unkind and wound-

" Yes, grandma." ing, for grandma never sc.olded, or hurt peo-
"fDon't you think you would have been a Ple's feelings.

wiser and happier boy, this morning, if you had One of grandma's "bright ideas" for rainy
taken some of the fun that came in your way, days¯ was this. The people of-tiis* country
even if you could not go to the mine? Tho place worevdry anxions to build a littlé church,
mine was the great prize jack-straw, I know; ,and every summer the people who came from
but I think a gaine of tennis with Jessie, or a the cities gave ;something 'to*ard the. fund.
romp in the hay-field, or a drive into town, Jeésie, and Walter,- aid Trudy, were anxious
were worth something." . to give something of their " yer ôwi," and

"I'm sorry about Jour cotton, grandma." grandma'suggested how they might do it.
"Nover mimd that, dear; next time wilI do "Littl people," she aaid, "*hoshànds had

as well for that. I know yon are not a disob- been so well trained as theirs, ought to be able
liging boy, though it really did seem so to- to do something witH then that was: worth
day. We can't very well wrap up ourselves-in doing. So they had a triik, early in the Fuiim-

a cloüd; and not make it cloudy for somebody mer; withsùme of th W» b ndgi. I Hih
l.hotels and cottàges, and nàidb r :ian which

A few days after this, grandma came into the paid well inthe end. Samples of the various
parlor one morning, just in time to hear a long grades of handiwork which they could best do
d.awn sihg from Jessie, who was on the piano- were put lu a case whére-:al could see, and a
stool worlking rather dismally at a troublesome slate for orders. 'ý

scale. She started again, and made the same Jessie hadlea'rued from grayidma te net, and
miétake. lier sample of th-e dutest little doll's hammock

"Oh I grandma, I don't believe l'il ever be and lawn tennis ûot brought'her orders thick
able to play like mamma." and, fast. Se did 'Trudy"'s baptivating doll's

' Will yon play a game of jack-straws with hité;'braidod by borsolf from straw and trim-
me, Jessie ?" med with eSerlastings;' Walter's ifie did

"Why, I can't, grandma t I have te prae- noble wrk, and' his carpentering knoledge
tice."' eai-edlhir a gre'à,'ieputatien. 0xoesof ail

"I will aski mamma to let you finish practie-. sif' sn shapos, "fe aIl sot. àf purposes,
in bygnd-by." weI y fel oidered. '1Tak3g lTrhdy's' dairy.

iow many steýs grandma took for these and kxiitting ïsts for 'copies; ' supplièd lu-


