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FOR Tiis CANADimi QUSEN.

A HAPPY THANKSGIVING.
<BY NELLIE L- AGED 14).

MARtGU3ERITE!1 This faint call came from the lips of a pale
weak lady lying on a low couch in a dimly lighted roorn.

At the sound the sligbt form of a girl about fifteen years of age
was seen hurrying to the bed-sîde of hier dying niother, and
bending tenderly over ber she said, "Yes, mother dear, 1 arn bere.
Wbat ca 1 do for you ?» Tbe mother, Iess audibly than before
replied, Il I arn dying, my child, and when I arn gone go to Aunt
Lillas. Perhaps she wvill forgive ail wben I arn dead and take
you mnto hier family. Then thcre is Aunt Kate Barrington, who,
though she is very poor, wvould receive you if' Aunt Lillias refused."

Saying this, she closed lier eyes and thus passed into the sleep
that knows no waking.

A few days bave elapsed, and this poor heart-broken girl,
who bas seen bier mother laid to rest, bas surnmoned up
courage to visit bier rich Aunt Lillias Curtis, on Jarvis Street.
Now she rings the great door bell wbicb resounds tbrougb tbe
house, filling it with its ricb and mellow sound. A servant in
livery answers the door and she is ushe'-ed into a spacious ball
where she is told to axvait the comng of the mistresso f the
house. In about five minutes a richly dressed lady made hier
appearance, arnd abruptly asked Marguerite wbat was bier
business.

Marguerite said 1'I arn your niece, Marguerite Stanton.
My mother died three days ago, leaving me penniless, for you
know my father died a poor man, and 1 bave corne to you in my
need, for Mother saîd sbe thoLxglt that you would care for me
wben you knew tbat she wvas dead.

Weil 1 vhat do you expect me to do for you? Can you sewv
or do you think you wvould be able to take a servant's place in
this bouse?

XVtbout giving lier time to reply slie bade the servant
bring bier pocket-book and turning to Marguerite said, IlYeti
need not answver me now, but consider the miatter and if you
think yourself fitted to take the position as uncler bouse-rnaid,
you can return to me in the course of a week, and here is sorne
rnoney to belp you along in tbe meantime.

Marguerite did flot o&fr to take tbe gift, and it fell to the
ground, and with just one glance of scoru at bier aunt slie left
tbe bouse.

Upon returning borne sbe found bier Aunt Kate, wvbo had just
learned of bier mother's death. She ivas waiting to take bier
home witb bier. Altbougb every day brougbît sad thouglits of
bier mother yet she found bier Aunt Kate so kind and good that
she tried to be as cheerful as possible, and as tirne ivent on shle
took advantage of tbe opportunities offered bier of obtaining a
good education anxd was soon quite an accornplished youtxg lady.

Tbree years have elapsed, and it is just a îveek before Thanks-
giving day. The sun was setting in the west wvhen a stranger
kssocked at the door of Aunt Kate's lowly cottage. A neat
rnaid answered the caîl. She was asked whether Miss Kate
Barrington lived tbere. He was conducted into the parler and
tipon Miss Barrington's appearance lie explained that hie wvas
Marguerites uncle and bier fatber's brother, George Stanton,
wbo bad been in Soutb Africa for many years, wvbere bie bad
arnassed a fortune and bad returned to Montreal a fewv weeks
before, wbere bie bad beard the sad news of bis brotber's deatb
and that hie bad left one child. He said that bie ivas tired of
leading a lonely life and, baving no intention of ma.rryýing, it ivas

the greatest desire of bis heart to make his brotbes's cbild mis-
tress of bis home.

Marguerite was then called and wvas tenderly embraced by
lier uncle.

Now began preparations for their departure. Aunt Kate,
althougb serre%% fui at losing bier darling, could flot but rejoice
at ber good fortune. After a very tedious journey vith bier
uncle, she found berself in Montreal, on Thanksgiving day.
Frorn the depot they were conveyed in a rnost luxurious car-
niage to a beautiful mansion wbere ail îvas light and gayety, for
bier uncle bad made arrangements for a party of young people
to %velcomne bis niece.

Itvas like a scene froîn fairyland. Sbe %vas dazzled by the
brigbtness around lier and %%,len lier uncie inforrned bier that it
wvas ail lier owvn she was quite overconie wvith joy snd wvarmly
thanked himi witb many kisses for bier bright snd beautiful
" Tanksgiving gift.»

FOR THz CANADIAN QUERBU.

READING.

It cannot be too well rernbered by young people wbo are
anxious to obtain knowledge and bave flot the means to attend
school, that achools ar elt indispensable. Many eminent men
and wvoren neyer bad the opportunîty to attend school.
Indeed, wve venture to say tbat wbere one bas to depend on
bimself tbe extra diligence and delving required wvill contribute
to a more thorougîs rnastery of aiiy subject, thon vouid. be
secured where a master is always at band to prompt.

The first thing necessary to acquire knoivledge is to consider
seriously; IlWlat sbaii 1 read ?" The nove! and ail fictitious
stories miay be very arnusing and entertaining but sorne of thens
are far frorn being enligbtening or instructive, Young people
du not knowv into îvbat cornpany they rnay be tonand if
they arc incapable of talking about anythin- save the latest
opera, concert, or sornebody's new bat, tbey NviIl flnd thenmselves
placed iii very aîvkward positions rnany a time. A ivise selec-
tien and diligent use of instructive books will go far towards
rnaking thein fit to take their place ainong cultured people, and
cultured people are the rule, not the exception, in our day.

Higîs scisools and colleges are inultiplying rapidly, but scbools
donfot make students. Think wvbat nurnbers are graduated every
year from colleges, and higis sclîoois, îîbo. have but a very super-
ficial knowledge of anything tbat wviil be of use to theni in
after years. Many a self-educated youth ivill go far alîead of
tiîern and nke a greater success in life. -Let aIl wlîo have flot
had the privilege of attending college, set tîseinselves to work.
Pursue a course of useful reading. Anyone wlio lias healtb,
tirne and books need neyer despair. He rnay educate bîrnself
and go out into the %vorid witbout fear.

A KIND WORD.

A KItNu word costs but little, but it miay bless aIl day the one
to %vbom it is spoken. Nay, have not kind words beeui spoken
to you wbiclî bave lived ini your heart througb years, and borne
fruit of joy and hope? Let us speak kindly to one another.
We have burdens and worries, but let uis not, therefore, rasp and
irritate those near us, those %ve love, those whom Christ %vould
bave us to save. Speak kindiy in the inorning ; it liglitens the
cares of the day, and makes tise lsouseboid and ail its affaira
move along smootbly. Speak, kindiy at nigbt, for it may be before
dawn some loved one may finish bis or bier space of life for
this world, and it wvill be too late to ask forgiveness


