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SUWISS MARY S [1TTLE GIRL.

She was standing on a char, from the elevation viewing a
gaod portion of her thin little body in the glass of the old-
fashioned burean  * Yes,” she said, half aloud, *it's every
it as bad as ! thought it was. 1 must have been born
homely and | grow worse. It's a pity te_know so well how
one ought to louk and to be so different,  Nawf papa hadn't
been a wood carver and taken such pains to show me when
things were the right shape, 1t wouldn’t trouble me so much
that I'm the wrong shape myself.  Perhaps it s better some-
times never to know when things are beauuful. Papa! deas
papa! to think that the lovely things you began must be
fimshed by some one else, and that you can never teach me
to carve as you pronused, when I feel sure I could learn,
Yes, mamma,” in answer to “ Lowse ' Lowmse!” from the
next roomn, as the little maid bopped from the char aad with
a smothered sigh but a smiling face picked up the basket of
clean clothes, * I'll take these to Mrs. Browa first, and on
the way home may 1 go to the ravine for woodbine? It's
beautiful now, but one more frost and it will be, * good-bye
woodbine,’ until next year. U've pressed a lot between the
long boards in the shop, and I'm going to have a frieze around
this room. \Vhitewash is hornd, but the red leaves will be
bke a real fresco. It's a blessing that they don't cost
anythiog.”

The mother gaced longingly after her as she left the
room. * She's not handsome,” she said, “ but she’s a comfort
and that is what many a mother’s pretty daughter 1s not.”

The next day when Lowse came from school, hittle Elsie
ctood at the window, her elbows an the sill and her chin
beiween her hands. ** I'm just thinking, ' she said, “ about
Thanksgiviag. | can remember st as well what we had last
year, and 1 was only a hule gurl.  I'm a good deal older now,
and I can eat twice as much.”

“ ear child,” said Swiss Mary, “there 1s no father this
year to buy the turkey and the plum puddmng.”

Boany Elsie looked astonished. No turkey and no plum
puddding ' * I've been afraid of that” whispered lLouise,
“and I've praved every night to God not to forget our
Thanksgiving. 10 you pray, too, Elsie, and « dont believe
e will let us eat the mush and mutk we have every day for
our Thanksgiving.  So Elsie was satished. It was only two
days after that Louise carried the beautiful lace curtains,
washed and stretched as no one but Swiss Mary counld do
them, to Mrs Richie’s house

“Run up stairs wid ‘em,” said Betty. * Miss Alice 1510
the front room now.”

« s Swiss Mary's lntle girl, Miss Ahce.” she called, as
Louise paused shyly at the parlour door, and Miss Alice, ona
step ladder, as she hung the last piciure, answered - Come
in | mise, I'm glad you have the curtains here on time -7 but
Low'se hardly heard, for her eyes gazed in rapture on white
marbles, beautiful pictures and carved furniture.

““This all is too pale,” said Miss Alice, reflectively, “ the
tint i the side wall 15 just right, but 1 lacks character at the
ceiling.” ) .

“ T know,” cried little Louise, * beautiful red woodbine !
clear around the room just below the frieze !

4 \What do you know about a frieze. Midget, and where
shall 1 get the woodbine, my httle artist '~ laughed jolly Miss
Alice. Little Louise, covered with confusion at having
spoken out so boldly, hung her head, garmng at her clumsy
shoes as if only at the minute aware how out of place she
looked in the heautiful room * but she answered shyly - *“ I've
pressed yards and yards of it ; would you take 1t, please ?#

“\Whoever heard of suck a child# but it would be new
and lovaly, and like nothing else. Are you sure you have
enough ?  You bring it this afternoon —company to-morrow,
you sce  and 'l pay yon : let me think, would two dollars be
enough®> Well* you bring it, and we'll see ™

Louise flew home as if she had wings at her heels. She
clasped little Elsie in her arms at the door and whispered:
ecstatically -

“Don't you tell, but God is surely gowng 10 send the
money for the Thanksgiving dinner.  We will surprise
mamma.”

And the neat day, while mamma was away, in a broken
blue supar bowl, on thetop shelf of the cupboard, Louise hid
four siiver half-dollars, while Elsie danced on the floor below
crying . Lon't you tell, Bobby, and don't you tell, baby, for
we're poing to surprise mamma with a great surprise it will
be like manna.”

\When the mother came hame, she was tired, but contented.

“ Well, dears,” she said, as she stroked Bobby's shining
hair and petted the baby, and smuled at Louise and Elsie,
“the rent 15 paid and the grocery bill 1s paid, and there’s
been no doctor to pay, thank God, bat there will not be much
to buy the fancy dishes or the Thanksgiving dinner.  Never
you muind. 1 got along with little that was grand when 1 was
a child in Switzerland, before | ever heard of Amenca ; the
very turkeys I tended went to the city when they were fat,
and 1 never tasied so much as a wing, but we're all together
yet, and if the dear papa that left us oniy a year ago can look
down from heaven, helll see us giving thanks for inany
mercies, even if the dinner is spare.”

In the fulness of their joy, Louise and Elsic had to run
with the cold bucket to the shied, where they could clap their
hands and talk of the wounderfal dinner that was coming, of
which mamma konew not a thing, without her scaing them.

Jut how can I tellit! The very next day the mother
slipped upon the frosty doorstep and fell heavily.  The doctor
who had to be called declared that nothing but a strong
limment to rub on the sprained wrnist could do any good.

* Who will carn the daly bread while 1 rest 1dle, and
where will the money come from to pay for the hnmiment2”
groancd the mother.  Lowsc locked at Lisie, and went
towards the cupboard.  * Not the Thankspiving moacy !
Not the turkey money! Oh, Louise !” sobbed Elsic, but
Louisc looked at her sternly.  ** Now is the time,” she said,
“to show mother how we love her; shall we keep money
froin mother, who never thinks of anything but how she may
dn for us ? and God has plenty of money somewhere, it is. not
at all worth while to be discouraged ; it is three weeks yet vill
Thanksgiving, and He may send us more before that comes.”

There was no more school for Lowse for awhile, and it
was hard for the mother to sit wle while the money was
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going out instead of coming in. “I'm afraid, Louise,"” she
said, **it will have to be that you give up thinking of your
schoal, it will be hard times tor awhile, and perhaps we can
find among the places where I get the fine curtains to do,
some one who wants a little nurse, and the little you can earn
will help feed the rest until I am at work again.”

That was a blow, indeed. To give up school where she
got the few drawing lessons that were such a help to her;
where (he (eachers said so encouragingly that she evidently
had ability with her pencil, which she might some day turn to
good account. It meant giving up what to her was the most
dehightful prospect in the world, earning a living some time
with the wood-carver's tools or a pencil. But Louise was
brave. She brought home her school baoks and tried to
study in the evenings, when the mending was done, and all
other add jobs that fell to her share, until the sprained wrist
should be well. She even fhanaged, with the help her mother
could give, to do plan washing, and straggled heroically with
the ironings till her mother said ;. ** It won't be long, child,
ill" you and I together can keep the wolf well away from the

oor.’

[t was sweet to know she was a help, and yet sometimes
she cried quietly when she was in bed, to think that after all
she must wield a flat-iron instead of a pencil or a carver's
chisel, and cultivate a talent for smoothing wrinkles instead
of making *lines of beauty,” bat, * Perhaps,” she thought,
“ it may all come right yet. Who knows how God is planning
for me?"”

One day there came some fine laces from the Richie
household to be cleaned. Swiss Mary could manage them in
spite of the bandaged wrist, and when they were ready to be
returned, Louise was eager to take them. She might have
another glimpse of that lovely room, and see if the woodbine
really looked as she bad pictyred to herself it would.

When she rang the bell at the lower hall door, Miss Alice
sent for her to come up stairs.  In the front parlour, before a
Cupid 1n clear white marble, stood three young ladies.

“ Now, my woodbine,” said Miss Alice, * we are all dis-
puting as to where this dear little Cupid shall stand, Heis
fresh from Italy, and no one shall see him tll he isina
proper light with the sroper setting. Shall he stand in the
coruer by the bay wiadow, or in the arch? And what kind
of a background shalt he have? We've tried half a dozen
things and nothing suits. Now you tell us jast the thing and
I'll give you a dollar for the benefit of yorr genius.”

‘The other young ladies laughed, but Louise never noticed
them—ber hands were clasped 1n an ecstacy of admiration.

“The round arms,” she cried, “*and the graceful head ;
he must have just risen from a bed of ferns.”

“ Now, there 15 the idea exactly -- ferns in the background,
ferns in the foreground, ferns all around. You are a little
artist, child ; it's born in you.”

And Miss Alice laid in her hand a clean, new dollar hill.

“1 knew God would send us the money somehow. 1
didn't want to take this, but she wouldn'’t take o back., [It's
for the Thanksgiving dinner,” she said, when she reached
home radiant and breathless, * and the rest will come.” And
come it did. Mr. Richic was a manufacturer of wall paper,
and when he heard the story of the fern background, from
his enthusiastic daughter, he said : * I shouldn't wonder if the
chuld could draw. She is an artist by nature. [I'll give her
something for her designs if they are at all good Skeis
poor, you say, and it may help her to make something of
herself.” And draw she did early and late on every piece of
paper she could pick up, and when Mr. Ritchic paid her tor
two designs which he said were *not at all bad for achild,”
she could have cried with joy, but she only smiled instead.

“Where 15 Lowse naw ¢ Oh, that Toanksgiving dinaer
was eaten long ago, and Swiss Macy gave thanks with all her
heart as they ate 1t, that her loving aad trastfallittle d waghter
could have hér heart’s desire graufisd, and also, by m:as of
it, be a help to the rest.

Many a fern and vy leaf has Lowse traced since with
loving care, and many more she hopes to, unless the Lord
finds something better for her to do.  New Yord lser.er.

THE LATE SIR DANIEL WILSON.

4 The death of Sir Daniel Wilson leaves a iarge vacancy
in the ranks of Ontario’s foremost cducationists, Lut
a gtill larger blank, and one which it will be still harder to
fill, in the ranks of Canada's distinguished literary and
scientific workers. The story of his hife will, no doubt, be
adequately told elsewhere.  Here it must suflice simply to
note the sad fact that tho honoured President of the Pro
vincial University, the taleated author of a number of
valuable literary and scientific works, and the large-hearted
and genial philanthropist, whose faco was once so familiar
at gatherings for benevolent and philanthropic purposes,
has gone from our midst to return no more.  While it i3
much to be able to say of the departed that ho possessed
some of the attributes of greatness, it i3 even more pleas-
ing to know that he was characterized in still larger meas-
ure by wmany of the nobler qualitics which we recognizo as
goudness.  In the intellectual sphere, Sir Daniel's highest
achievements were undoubtedly mado in the domain which

“enlisted his interest and enthusiasm to a greater degree

than any other, that of Archwology. This scems to have
been his first love, for his carliest works, suchas ** Menor-
ials of Edinburgh in the Olden Time,” as well as thoso
Iater and more valuable, e ¢, * Tho Archweology and Pre-
historic Anuals of Scotland,” ® Pre-historic Man,” cte.,
deal with this class of themes.  All these, and especially
the two last named, are works of acknowledged scientific
value, entitling their author to a place in the front ranks
of students of the dim records of the buried past.  ButSir
Danicl was known ulso az a diligent student of history and
English literature.  His wellknown * Caliban, or tho
Missing Link,” while valuable as.a Shakespearian study,
also marks his fondness for sciontific investigation and
speculation.  His numcerous papers, cspecially in carlier
days, in leading English magazines ; his weightier contribu.
tions to tho transactions of learned socicties in tho Mother
Country and in Canade; his articles in tho carlier and Iater
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oditions of the Encyclopwdia Britannica, as well as Lj
morg ophemeral public lectures and addresaes, all attest
the fact that ho wasa man of fine literary taste ang
master of a graceful and ofton eloquent style. But §ir
Daniel was a man of action as well as a student of science
and literature. The manner in which, in spite of ti
growing infirmities of age, he responded to the sudden ¢l
made upon his energics by the catastroplie which laid the
University in ashes, has placed the students and friends of
the University under obligations which should not soon be
forgotten. ‘To him probably wiore than to any other waq
is duo the speedy zestoration of tho building and the
romarkable success of tho effort to restore thoe library and
mugeum, But his best and most onduring memorial will
no doubt be the tender and loving impreasions loft upen
the hearts of those who knew him most intimately i the
home in which he was beloved, the social circles in which
ho moved, and the Christian church in which he wagg
devoted member and a humble worshipper.—7%e Week,
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HOMIE MISSIONS.

The following is from the 1eport of the Colonial Commitiee
of the Free Church of Scotland presented to last General As-
sembly :—

We have had much satisfaction 1n  continming oy
subscription of /100 to the funds of the Manmitoba Theological
College Department, along with £100 to the Home Mission
Scheme of the Maritime Provinces, and 200 to that ol the
North-West Province of Canada.

Dr. Cochrane, Convener of the Home Missioa Comuuttee,
N.W.,, sends us the following sketch of work accomphshed
during th e year in the Western Districts : —

* During the past year the work has been carried on with
great diligence and success. There are now under the care of
the Western Commuttee, which has under its supervision the
Provinces of Ontario, Quebec, Manmitoba, British Columbia,
and the North-West Territories, the Lake Superior, Muskoka,
and lumbering districts, no less than some eight hundred and
fifty preaching stations, and one hundred and twenty-five
assisted congregations. Of these, no less than four hundres
ard ninety are 1n.the North-\West, representing four thousand
families, and over four thousand communicants. In addion,
there are also, in that new part of the Dominion, thirty two
self-sustaining congregations, and twenty-four assisted con
gregauons. In Brpish Columbia, which in 1882 had unly twy
wetiled pastors, there 1s now a Presbytery of twenty-three
members, and over sixty preaching statons. The amount
contributed iast year by the congregations and nussionary
societies to the Western Committee was £22,500. If there i
added to this the contributions of the Mariume Provinces, it
would make a total of £26,400 for the past year, not certaily
what nught be given, but sull affording cause for abundant
thankfulness. Since the union of 18735, when Presbytenanism
became a unit in the Dominion, Home Mission work has been
consolidated, solidified, and reduced to a system more thas
cver before. This has been accompanied by a measure of
generosity on the part of the members of the Canadin
Church, that the most sanguine friends of the Home Missions
could hardiy anticipate. At that date the entire amount re-
cewved from all sources for Home Mission purposes was coa
siderably under six thousand pounds, now it 1s as stated above,
As might be expected, the Home Missions work in the oider
Provinces of Oatario and Quebec is now being overshadowed
by that of Manitoba, the North-West Territories, and Britisy
Columbia, but the demands of older fields that cannot be leh
withou: Gospel ordinances, although with liwde hope of such
rapid progress asin the North-West, and the increasing clams
o! the lumbening distnicts 1n Muskoka, Algoma, and Lake
Superior, must not be overlooked. Ontario, which gwes
liberally to the great North-West, canunot have its just claims
ignored.  If the cords are lengthened so as to smbrace both
the Atlantic and the Paciiic, the stakes must be strengthened,
while, as in the past, the older and better settled Proviaces,
such as Ontario, must supply the funds to carry on the now-
widely-extended work in the frontier settlements ; and beyond
the Rockies, there are many places sutl in Ontario a0l
Quebee that need assistance. Home Mission work m ke
Province of Oatanio, although 1n extent and possibilities o
now comparable with that of Manitoba and the North-Weg,
has onginated hundreds of congiegations that are now conln
buting to the present success and maiatenance of the Chord
;n more distant fields. Except, indeed, from such centres 25
Monireal and Quebec, no great pecumiary assistance can be
expested from the Province of Quebes, where, in Roma:
Catholic communities especially, assistance is constantly e
quired to keep alive the Protestant worship. In the lagy
cities and towns of the West, however, the contributions fx
Home Missions have seen on such a liberal scale that, whit
meeting their own demands, they have enabled the Commuizt
to enter and hold the vast territorics beyond. The e
General Assembly will, in all hikelithood, sanction a summa
course in theological training for theological students, in ords

to have the many mission stations in the North-West supplicd
during the winter season, when the great majority of our st
dents are at college. The Manitoba College at Winaipe:
where the necessity is felt most, looks favourably upoa b
proposal. The College staft will be augmented during ¢
summer sessions by professors aud lecturers from the olés
Proviaces, so that during the winter months we hope tokar



