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' j THE QUIET HOUR.“And we can’t always be standing up ■ 
bind lege.” said Creepy and Crawley, “

AÏÜûSSi
fairy, having dismissed the serrante with a 
re rebuke, awaited her next visitor.

Il su n© oUber than Charley Morton, who, 
hearing how kind the Countess had been to his 
sisters, was bent upon trying hie own luck with 
her; bat Ms reception wee not equally gracious.

“ Well, what So you want, child? asked the 
Countees, sharply, as Charley came in bowing, 
with hie hat to me hand, for he had very good 
manners when he liked.

“ Pieaae, noble lady—”
“ Never mind about all that.”
** I think you know my sisters ? ”
“Yes: Mid nothing good of you, Charles 

Morton. I wonder ÿou are not ashamed to come 
into my presence, reminding me as you do of my 
—humph—I mean, after your conduct to your 
brother.”

fault that he disappeared,
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The stodew of th. oroja^ be ^

- Thy cross. O Lord. «'«shadows swIMd*.
And the wide world is covered by Thy wing 1
Pr*i*0 TheofWhüethelightrtlllb«
Upon the far-off hlUe, the good wan 
VtOthln the gatee, and U hie lodge i

meanwhile the nasrmnr of use tows 
That Uke the hum of Inaeott In the shad&
Came from th* street» where happy ohUdren 
And made lit concord with the stoat prayer 
Which Udefoaeo termed as heeat there.
For twee the good men’» hatit every day 
Within his porter's lodge to wile away 
The evening hours in aedltatkat deep 
Upon hi» Lord, that happily he might keep 
Lem worthy thought» from out hie secret mind.

yStiu-im
And only one in all I know of Him 
Whoee iight fills aU the world and ne'er grows dim. 
Which I should like to alter . and tis this :
That I might tovethe unutterable Miss 
Of seeing Hlm I Oh, that ! had been 
Some humble Jew or lowly Nssareao 
In those old days when Kaetern land He trod 

ongst those who in Hie person saw not God !OfHim whSiweTle^y wêSfisrmi, light )

Ah, Lord, 1 trust to see Theo to that day
ïïfiiSïs^tSLi^asrt,
Because Thy glory shall be maaitoet.And thinVf^f oft howtUde*poor humble place 

Would be transformed into a court of heaven 
If Thy dear presence to It once were given.
Well, thanks to Thee, am comfort still in mine,
I know Thee near in Sacrament divine !
And If ought troubles roe or brings me low.
To seek Thy feet I have not far to go;
And howe'er and I am, my sadness flies 
When 1 behold Thy presence with Faith's eyes 
I will go new. and at Thy altar pray.
And gpMklc With Thee. "

But an he turned away 
There oame a ringing at the convent bell ;
And Iktetenaosiud : “I know full well 
That this le one who rings from went and need 
And seeks a night’s repose ; because, indeed, 
Tlarody beggars ring so modeetiy.
Then, opening wide the door that he might see 
Who rang the bell, the good man saw outside
iiffiSdÏÏSS.'S^fitSîîdîE’i,,
For many days, and tossed him at its will 
About its byways.
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I’m eure It suite me well.
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ma'am.”
“ It wasn’t your fault that he cried, I suppose? 

You never ate any strawberries when you had 
been told not? You never sneered at the poor 
child? I wish yon were in his place, with all my

‘TÊ.tfSaasissÿi ^ a
forgetfulness that it was not a wand, but re­
membered in time and put it down.

“Oh, don’t hit me, ma’am!” cried Charley, 
“ I’m very sorry I behaved so badly, I am indeed, 
and I came to ask yon to help me to find Ernest.

“You must go home then and look in the 
kitchen garden for a turnip-top which has not yet 
flowered" and that turnip-top must be watered 
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The Sick Fairy-

(Omifmm fiim pfm m->
_ _e Countees, or as we may as well call her, the 

fairy Chrysanthemom, was sitting to herjdeasut 
drawing-room entertaining-tih» mayor’s wife, who

she had oftoa come to Mortal-land to practice tor 
magic, she had never afcayedltmg enough with 
human hetogejto know much of their manners and 
customs^ wmch wefa refreshingly new to her.

“ Pray, Countees, are you aware that this house
"ÎBSfESKtf-Taï* w
differently ; “ but what does it matter? Ghosts are 
goor flimsy things who never interfere with any-

be able to keep your servante much longer 
sequence of the eteange lights which haunt them. 
The whole neighborhood knows of the strange 
creature that prowls about at mgbt taking the 
shape of your respectable butler, Mr. Parakeet. 
Mrs. Ricketts, the housekeeper, Imagined 
himself in Me green and scarlet livery, and with 
hie large, projecting noees but on approaching it the 
creature displayed two grot flapping wings, and 
flew off, to her horror. Others of your household 
have met draeons crawling about with bodies 
striped Uke those long watetcoate that some of

and distress me very much,” said 
the Countees, looking «wily concerned.

“ But I have not told you half all,’’ went on Mrs. 
Jones. “ As If it were not enough to have ail kinds 
of flying creatures wandering about at night, very 
extraordinary things happen in the day. The cook 
has found her saucepan overturned if she has left it 
a minute, and woe to the housemaid who leaves a 
corner unswept. She is sure to find * slut ’ written 
there in letters of phosphorus next time she 
passes.”

“ Then I am indebted to the ghosts, observed the 
Countess, who could not restrain a smile, “ for the 
greater attention to their duties shown lately by the 
servants engaged in the neighborhood ; but be! 
me, Mrs. Jones, this shall all

K . .«men
with

____________ ’mb,” said Charley, in perplexity,
“ how con I cry over a turnip ? Do you want to 
make a laughing-stock of me ? ”

« Well, and & I do, what then? ’ retorted the 
fairy. '‘Don’t you think you deserve to be one ? Go 
home and do as I tell you, or, mark my words, you 
will rue it ”

« And U I do, ma’am, will you help me find my 
little brother ? "

“ Yes,” replied the Countees ; “ that’s a promise, 
and I think you hardly know what a very powerful 
old lady I am.”
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(To be continued )■

The Great Canadian Puzzle.
Andrititto aOîJâ^sttoF^

A Silver Watch ! ami. best of all,
A Prise which none can say la small 
My friends, don’t .throw this chance away, 
Bat fifty Dollars earn today.
Perhaps you think the task too great.
Why. titan, remember, only eight 
Correct replies, for you will win 
The right to wear a handsome Pin.
A New Subscriber first secure.
Then search the map to make quite sraro 
Of every city, town and bay 
In this great land, and send away 
The lists at once, you need not wait 
Hie end of May will be too late.

* Dost cal! this ** work " and say yon need 
Your time for putting to the seed.
It is not work, it’s only play.
And need not break into your day.
When e vening comes, and work is done. 
You’ll find the children think it's fun 
To fill the missing letters in.
Why should not each obtain a Pin,
If each a New Subscriber get t 
Don’t miss this chance, or vain regret 
Will fill your heart, when, ail too soon.
The Winners’ names appear in June.
See to it, then, that yours is there,
And let each household send a pair 
Of lists, with New Subscribers' names.
This Poole's worth a dozen games 
The Faumek’s Advocate, you'll see.
Will treat all lists Impartially 
There is no risk of loss to you,
And possibly you may win two 
Good handsome Prises for your pain- 
You only need to use your brains.
Don't let them rust for want of use 
Come, get your pencils out, Induce 
Both young and old to try their har..:
In studying their Native Land

!

Ddetonw said :
" ('Some to, guest man ; for the* Is board and bed.,,

Thou wem’wfc a# mm whew need Is great, and we 
Who serve the Master, have a place for thee." 
Therewith he brought the weary man a chair.
And made ewttt haute te plane the convent fare 
Before him on the table, all the while 
Thinking unto himself with happy smile 
How good a thing it is to serve Bod's poor.
And how Ood il glory is Increased the more 
By little acts of tender love which flow 
From out the heart.

And. while he pondered so . _
The stranger rose, and blessed and brake the bread , 
And suddenly around ms tidi-worn head 
A halo came, and all the place grew bright 
With radiance that was not of earthly light!
Fra ildefonao, falling on hie knees,
Heard a voice say : In doing it to these 
Ye do it u nto Me. Thou wishes! well 
To see Me on this earth ; but when the bell 
Tells thee some beggar stands outside ! he door, 
Know It is I, In person of My poor."
Fra Ildefoneo raised again his reverent head 

Lord had blessed him and
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I S. Fi.BTCHea.
A iwve all things, be kindly ; kindliness is a grace 

very near to the likeness of God, and one which dis­
arms men above all else ; gentle, charitable thoughts 
of others gradually stamp the countenance and 
help to win hearts

Sympathy, love and unselfishness give bappi- 
It matters not what our physical condition, 

what our material surroundings. With these as our 
ingredients we shall extract the glorious elixir

A nd lo, the
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___t____  be put a stop to. I’ll
have no ghosts in my house, and I am accustomed 
to be obeyed.”

“Oh, no doubt, Countees,'* said her humble and 
admiring friend, “ any mortal would obey but a 
sign of your finger, but with ghosts, alas ! I fear 
me that even you are powerless. ”

The accusation of being unable to deal with such 
hosts seemed such an affront to the 
her to flush with anger, but, re-
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)f litVA few Notes from a Sermon li children 
on Thankfulness

- mit I»- afraid id spoiling anyone with kind- 
! n a lead of spoiling, it 

beautifies tlit* haiat tri. rbeers the heart,and helps 
raise the i.urden f-om shoulders which, though

I^et not a

i i,;

ties*. ! i : an t be doneGoniparing the conditions of life - i».-» * 
home comforts and fresh air,

here in
! ht*? i misery

witnessed in some of the great cities f the woiId 
fi,(K*i boys and girls in London KiigUnd, Nle,-( 

outdoors every night in the yeai 
idea of the number of children attending 
school in that great city if they were 
hands they would make ,< line reaching - *

00.000 families have only .in­
most of them in miserablv lighted % 
furnished dens of filth and - n 
walk on every street in 
to travel over ten miles » day bn 

ffering ■

poor things as g 
fairy as caused 
membering her assumed character, she drew her 
self up with ail the dignity of a haughty old mortal 
lady, and said,

«* Mrs, Jones, the ghosts shall be exorcised 
need not doubt my word, for 1 repeat that I am ac­
customed to be obeyed.”

Mrs Jones’ hack was scarcely turned nature the 
old lady rang the bed! and summoned into her 
presence the butler, lady's maid, and all the pages 
the servants, in short, ! lia! she had h. ugh! with 
her from Fairyland
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Saviour who came to take 
the sorrow of all mankind, 

ar feel inclined to murmur, let us 
ÏF much God has given us " 
a glorious country, and 
some* and loving parents.
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