
's Castle in the A
(Silver Link.) .

'Oh! I. shali never get over the' di
pointment, never, Mr. Trimmer,'• said P
Ipra, wearily. I don't believe God th.
I am worthy to serve him. Yet I lon
unspeakably.'

Philippa Marston was a very young
very enthiusiastic Christian. She had
ecmpleted the high-school course, and
ardently desired to 'enter the foreign
sica field and go out with a mission
friend to her station in Africa. She w
frail girl,howevei', and her physician p
tively forbade her to.thin cof such a th
The opposition to her cherished puri
lhad fretted her Into a nervous illnems, f
which she was just recovering.

Her pastor, Mr. Trimmer, was a fait
servant of bis Master, and longed to b
Christ himself would be to each of bis:
pIe. He studied his young people in
church- carefully,-·and noted earnestly
progress of each in the Christ life.

My dear child,' he began, 'surely ther
no form of service so important as per
submission to God's will, and there's
ways plenty for us all to do at home.'

Philippa put one delicate hand up to
throat as if something were choking he

'It does secm hard,' she wenta on,
heeding Mr. Trimmer. 'There's Co
Lucy-I board with her-she's a gr
strong, robust woman, and she doesn't e
ceem to care to go to church on Sun
while I-I long so to work for Christ.'

'Your cousin has a f!mily of -little c
dren and doésn't feel frec to leave th
eing a wldow,' the pastor protested mil
Suddenly he turned the conversation.
you like children, Philippa?' he as
thoughtfuIly

Philippa

the limnediate Inference iad always been

that .as the parsonage .was mall,. and the
littie Trimmers numerous and noisY, the
pastor wanted a quiet chamber, apart where
he might study and write ia peace.

When the -room was ready, Mr. Trimmer
took Philippa Marston to see it.

Why!' exclaimed Phillipja, 'I thought this
was to be your study!'

/ With some of the missionary funds in bis
hands, Mr. Trimmer bad' added to the fur-

K >nishing given for the belfry chamber a semi-
circle of baby armchairs, flanked on. each

- .ide by a cradle. He smiled at the girl's
bewilderment.-

'Phlippa,' he said, gently, 'once you told
me how you longed to tell the sweet story
of Jesus to those who hd'not listened to it
over and over. . The Lord does not will that
you.should go to Africa, -and I cannot bring
the heathen blacks. here ior you to teach.
But I have wanted to be as Christ would
be toeyou in your unhappy'life, were He on
earth, and I have wanted to lead-you to
helpful work 'for Him. Sa I am going t'
trust you with the most beautiful things
in the world-the inanoccait souls of very

I little children.
I -have many young mothers in mly con-

gregation who would dearly love to attend
service Sunday mornings, but cannot, like
your cousin Lucy, because they may. not
leave their children. There are noue of us
able to hire nurses here, you know. I have
arranged with such mothers to bring their
litt.e ones here every pleasant Sunday, and
leave th;m. with you, while they themselves

_oin In worship below. . Philippa, this is.

your castle in the air. Willyou take it and,
-- work- for Jesus here?'

--.,The grateful tears sprang. to .Philippa's.
blue eyes.

N CONSULTATION. .'Oh! I-will do my best so gladly,' she cried.
And what a delightsome place it was, this

1? O! ys; ar vey fnd ! tem' castie lu the- air! Higb* up, swuug bctweefl
ir. '? Oh yes 1. m ver fon et hem, earth and sk .y, its walls were almost ail 1. o

*By-and-by the pastor took ih.s leave. gass ttpetyfsuehnadsec

'Ta il, i ad abme!,'utb air bathed the babies In thé steeple. Thensap-
'b-directed te practical wark scan or cie wiîîteewr laeseeyhre u a'rhil- 1teewr lwr vrýhr;rtIýwr

be a moral wreck She must fiad ber place an -lwr inpts n witlesn
inks adfoesi os n wà esn

amang Christ's workcrs, or seewill sinkmgta tf God's tedernes aud wisdor Philippa
ineshe.' s epitey and e Llfihw.l. taugbt ber little ones from seecda .nd- opeaing

and flawer! Indeed, in tus idéal castle in th.
just Slowly, Philîppa's repinIng, air-

ow shc regained ber henltb, a.nd one Sun1a iy 'There were saftcst.wiads ta bring ta younow
Mr. Trimer caught a glimpee cf her sory Swect thaughts from cverywhere,

sary And birds God made ta sing ta yau-
ahe preached. Tbey set him musiu.g about The angels of thc air!'

ast-
osi--Piip gi.Froecul okotro h odr

'It'e tinie ta put this littie Kings Daugh- far aIneo caul 100kt ut h tam o the wandcr-
tex Ju-te thc Castle.Beautiful, or the- dragonfuwnd srgtitoteapo!tcre,

oewIll bave ber in bis c lutches:- sean,'lc he an mae cqaince-witlx numerous dear

rom thogli, qainlywbue te cngrgaton Mr. Trimnmer appointed belfry uchers,

b! ul sang the byma be, selectcd for Phulippa's stalwart young men wbo tool< thc little one
a ke: et od m rwrdha freni their mothers at the door, and carrled.

__ QieLrd yfrwr bat tbcm up the many stairs ln tie steeple ta.
Make me teachable and mild, tecsl atear

ing.ecslei hear

the Upigt sipe'ndfl One Suday Mr. Trimmer looked in a ter
eMake me as a litte chld'

e le During ecd af Mr.- Trimmer's pastoral 'Philippa,' be said, smilingly,, 1 wish 1
fect celle tiat week, be said: 'I'm tiiînklng of xntgbt corne ta tic babies' service; 1 knlow
al- fitting up the belfry ebamber In aur steeple. I cauld lcaru a great deal.'

De you thlnk >yeu have ta yaur attlc a.ny- Piilippa'c face glowed.
ber tbing tiat miglit'be used Ia fuxnishlag itý' 'Oh, Mr. Trimmer! I amn sa happyla mny
r. The resuitwas eacouraging.. One lady work-wand I Tearn -so, muai myscîf .evcry
flot gave a 1n art square for the fleor; another, Sunday. Yau'sec, there te sa much ta, teaci
usin an eold cottage piano long supcrseded. by about, and It ail leade te God.1
ceat, ber drawing-room grand, but stl sweet; 'Yes,' answercd the pactar, 'it ail leads ta,

te owehrw ec nil unn ad

ye another gave a table, and stit another cme
tay, chaire and a chintz..covered leunge Tiien a! Africa, or lu tbe gentle cuachine of a

several prctty pictures fer uhe walis and a belfry casgtiein thc air.'ý-Mary A. Wiuston.

ýhIl- number of! pottcd plante for tic Windows
m, wre gven.The New. York 'Journal' states tiàt .a.ny

cm, ercgivn..yoÜng -mau: attemptiing ta secure'emplaynient
dly.' Wheii questioned as ta tic use af the ckyj at its office would find bis chances iessened
'Do parler, Mr., Trimmer always siniled as lie thirty percent I! be smoked cigarettes,,and

këd relie: ''Wel, -t' a stl intheairFvethat bis chances of kceplng bic job. wouldércliné by another thirty percent if he
been dreaiaing abbut a geed wbule'; anid tlaued ta eroke them after lie g't îît,
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