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ARASOL, A BONNET, OR A.
.BUCKET ?

- Y GRACE STEWART REID.

Carre Seerigit was saot dowf1
spring w'eatiler and. spring. exaninatio
that, as se ierself expressed l, she had
be senit fron home ta be wound up.

o happy. I siould be,' . said hI
iother, kissing liergood-bye, 'if you e

gaing ta start a temtperance .movement
Pleasant Plain !' -

Weil, really, mother,' answered Carri
that is quite a little something ta expe

of aioe poùr girl in a big place like Pleasa
Plain that hasn't even a Band of Hope
But folks won't have any trouble im seeim
which side l'mt oi, for I have a badge c
every single dress, on bath ny outsid
jackets anld un my waterproof-aU sewe
ait tigit with thirty-six cotton.'

Soon after Carrie's ziriival in Pleasan
Plain the friends with. whom sie staye
gave a rosebud luncheon in lier iono
Her cheeks were rosy with excitenent ait
pleasure as she sat uider the great Japantes
umbrella froim whose poiits rose lantern
trimmned with tinkling bells shed a so
liglt on a table laden with flowers an
dainties.

Site looked and tasted with delight ti
the appearance of some charming littl
pastry parasols filled with ice-cream rose
and narked with the guest's initials. Be
fore Carrie's reacied ier site kmnew -fro
various sniffs and smiles they were prepare
with wine. She thought of a host of thing
in a minute.

Could site eat the creaml without tastin
the wine in the pastry? Couild sIe no

.break. the wiole thing up and toy with i
as if she had been eating it ? Would no
that be acting a falsehood? It would b
toa bad' ta hurt lier entertainer's feelings
It would b terrible ta .have all the othle0
girls think lier rude or Laugh at lier. I
would be worse- ta lose he chance of
teiperance hint ta thoub htless Pleasit
Plain. Site sent away tliebaguilinîg parasol

W'Why, Carrie!' exclaimned lier -.hostess
surprised and disappointed, for this con
ceit was inîtended ta be bie crown of the
bill of fare.

Carrioilightly touched the bow of white
ribbon on lier dress, as every eye, wa
turned t.oward her..: Bon.cheeks burned
and a faiit nuiist of homesick tears blurred
lier siglit as site co-ered. tieempty ~place
before lier with cake ai*d fruit, and spoke
with a nervous laugi ta lier neiglibor.

That afternoon the trotiblesomne parasol
vas seit next door to Mrs. Hark whiose
child's nate began with the samne latter as
Carrie's.

'We have a teiperance young lady
stayiig with us,' said the servant whio
brouglt it, *'and you'd feel provoked at
lier ntot enjoyimg sucht a ldvely thimîg only
she's so mortified about denying ierself
before people.'

'It is lovëly, isn't it ' said Mrs. Hark,
repeating the story ta lier liusland. 'I
w'isi it would keep for ain arunament for the
parlor. I don't wvaut -Charlie ta have it,
but it would be a same ta destroy it.'

' What is this bteiperaince girl's. nante '
asked Mr. Hark looking at .the inlitial on
the stand of the parasol.

' I don't knov,' uis wife answered.
'It think it mnust be Cour'age,' said h',

iutting his hand on Iters whiicht held the
gift. ' W ;e courage leads faint ltearts
miay follow,' and hie shook the little tèmpter
mîto the grate fire.

Mrs. Hank told Mrs. Newsbiggle all
about it whien site called soon af ter.

' Well l' exclaimed. Mrs. Newsbiggle,
it will ba vonder, imdeed, if a slip of a

girl can carry out lier principles .in the
Nevcoibs' house.. You 'kno w they're up
ta ail the New York fads and even put a
dash of old rumi in the chocolate and
bouillon for their afternoon receptions.'

.Site valkeul homre thtoughtfully. 'Maria,'
se said ta her cook, ' I am not going ta
use any moi-a brandy. or cider in mince
pies, but I'd liko you ta make a couple to-
miorrow with the spiced vmegar I saved
frouit m'y sweet pickles. I vait you to
take ono ta old Mrs. Suiffei, anld you must
tell lier lb is a teuplerance pie so site won't
be afraid t give tat weak' son of hers a

-good piece,' - .

Young Sniffen told his fr iend, Joe Nail,
that if.alllhis hote cooking was as good as,
that teniperance. pie, - bte aloon's freac
lunches wouldît get nuch pa:ronage fron
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him. Joe told hisniother and added: ' WIERE WILL TEACHER BE?'
Why ziot tak *a roori near the polls ab 1 Ms. I nyar. LIE.

the next town elections and give the.boys
coffee and sandwicbed, no matter what It was one of thoso iarvellously clear

by party they vote for? Plenty of cffee mlust days we soinetinies get a the springtine,
ns certainly mean a les% quantity of'beer and vhen the earth seeins giving out one song
ta whiskey.' of praise -all iound. :ie.busy tdwn lay

Since lier own dear boy had asked lier, quiet in the Sabbath Sït, and as the tinie
er Mrs.-Nail put aside lier pride and invited drewnear for fterndoihschool,little pariès
re her friends ta join her in the experiment. were ta be seen heée and tiere wending
in On the long election day they : were busy their way ta the different places.

serving all who would partake-the good Teachers,ttoo, wére eagerly iiasteniñg.to,
e, citizens and the bad, the sobér and the their work, and two of them iere passlng
et half-seas-over. If it did. not work a revo- a house vhere little Rdsie,~the favorité"of
nt lution, it told on the right side of the. elec- ail in the class, lay dying. Site had often
I tion and on the profits and tenpers of the of late been absent fron the school tiirough

g saloon-keepers. illness, but the springtimne only. developed
n It. told, ta, on Mrs. Nail, who ,came the disease which was stealing her* life
e home in such a languid condition that, till away. For tTvelve years she had been the
d he know the cause, Joe deeply regretted joy of happy Christian parents, and, but

his suggestion. She went to bed early for lier weakness and suffering, they vould.
t and not only slept heavily ail nigli, but have entreated the Lord ta spare her,

d till noon the next day. Then she woke 'Thore goes your teacher, Rosie dear,
r.. with ' heàdache and realized that she had perhaps shxe will call when goinîg home. '
d been overcone by the liquor and tobacco 'If I;was well, I should be just starting,
e atnosphere of the previous day, and 'that shouldi't 1, inother? There are iny books,
s the afternoon barely fùrnishëd time ta rid you'll come and read ny verses ta me, and-

ft her dress and wrap of the sane taint before my hymns, and tell me one of those beau-
d she put tien on for prayer-meeting. . tiful stories l'

She did not think of ber bonnet till the 'Yes, dear, and we will pray for teacher
Il churcli-bell was ringing., It had been shut and the class.'
e up in a bonnet-box for twenty-four hours. Propped up by pillows, looking as fragile l
s Now, Mrs. Nail lad often expressed the and fair as a flower, the gentle child lis- ,
- opinion tliat a stout middle-aged matron tened to the words sie had early.learned t
a in a fancy hat was a siglit elhe did not care ta love.
d ta see-; but on this occasion se did not . 'Now, darling, you must sleep,' and with
s hesitate toleave her bonnet hanging out of a fond kiss the iîothei laid lier back ta rest,'

a window and wear a broad affair of 'lace and an hou: passed by. W'ith a sob and
g and feathers she had bought for a nice in look of distress, the dear girl opened lier
t Texas. - . eyes. 'O iother, was it only a dream? I s
t If lier appearance excited saine surprise hava beeu in such a lovely place,.it must f
t among the sisters of the congrogation, it be réal ànd true and I was well again, and
e was 'small ta that produced by lier rising Jesus -was holding out his hand to.lead t
. ta speak, for ' Sister Nail was a conserva- me away over .suclh- glorious hills. You
r tive vho sat in a back -seat ta be hardly can't guess howÏ beautiful, and you- were
t seen and never heard. In a few simple there, and fatier, ind little Katie, who
a words she told the tale of ber sleep and of used to go with ie ta Suinday-school ; but
t ber bonnet. If ttere was anything fanny wleu I looked about, I cuuld not find s
. about it, the sisters respected lier courago teacher. I called lier, arid- I thouglit I

too inuch ta snile, and the brethren said, asked Jesus w'here she vas, and le did not
Amon !' heartily when she ask.ed if it was answer, but a wais't anywhere near ta

not timue ta protect the town fron two ilion ; and I wanted lier, and it made nie
poisons that maile even the air unsafe- cry when I was waking for I do love yni s

Major O'Rear, who had had temperance teacher.'
i locked up in his heart for mariy a day, 'There, Rosie, don't think about it;-it h
came ta the:front with a vow to battle for was only àtdream, and you must behappy,
the righlt. John Apel stoëd üi ffr and forget that parth.'
groceries without wine and liquors. 'But I dbn't want ta forget, mothter; it S
Thomas Handy. protested that any short was ail so lovely there, and it will be truc
lives amoigtruckmen, van-nen, etc., were soon. Only, wiere will teacher bo? I.
due not ta over strain, but over drain of cannot bear ta lose lier up there. Do asIc
beer mugs. A long hidden desire for re- lier, wlen sihe cotes, ta be near Jesus, R
fori burst forth. The meeting vas so then 'il find lier easily.'
dead in earnest that when the fire-bell 'I will, dear, if yôu take your tea and c
rang, even the men in the.seats by the door keep quiet a little "now.' And the-little S
did not go ont. It was actually not till child, by Jesus called, and blessed, and c
smoke-pervaded the.roont thtat the meeting charged with. a savng message, was con-
broke up. 1 tent. g

Strange ta say, Mrs. Nail's house was 'I must call, I suppose, and ask how a
one of those in danger, and a lurid liglit lit Rosie is to-day,' said the teacier ta a friend
up lier airing bonnet, It reminded soie- and fellow-worker, as they met in the p
body of the temperance luznch at the polis, street.and walked on together.
and that the saloons and drugstores were 'Isn't it delightful ta see those eager a
always very careful that the fire.laddies' faces on Sunday I and doesn't it make one t
throats should notbe dried up by heat and long and pray ta be more ,Cristlike for

Ssnoke. Hot coffee -and cold nuilk were their sakes 1
soon being quickly served front tea-kcttles 'You are just made for a Sunday-school t
and milk-cans, in cups, glasses, bowls and teacher, and'revel in tletawork ; I can't, it sc
pitchers. seets sa tiring to be shut up with children,w

Conrades l' called a grimy'young Her- on brighît afternoons, and they seema to bea
cules, as the defeated fire sizzled away, and so forgetful. I shall give up, I thitik, unless b
Joe Nail, fron a laader, gently poked his I have a larger and more interesting class,'
mother's boiit, safe and purified, withmi and they parted at the corner of the road is
lier unharmed hine. ' Out with the where Rosie-lived, and fond as sihe was of tu
money you've saved to-niglt for a temper- thiosa children i lier class, she knew in ro
ance coffee-rooma 1' lier innost leart that she lacked some tiAn enibarrassed, derisive laugh started qualification which lier friend possessed. th
among the fire-ien, but the crowd cianged . 'I an so pleased ta see you,' said the
it ta a rousing clcer as the speaker hteid up mother, 'for ny Rosie cannot be happy
a bre-bucket and sIowly dropped in a hand- till I tell you a dreain that made lier so y
ful of coins. It .did not have ta wait for disturbed. You will snile at it ; only to w
company fron firenen and on-lookers. satisfy lier I must repent it, and you will ra

'Big 'Btrees front littie acorns grow.' soon make ier atrest about it.' suBut did Pleasant Plainî's coffee-room, ten- The words-of a suffering one, be thîey de
perance lecture hall, day nursery, kitchen youin or ald, are imprinted on the thouglt ab
garden and bands of-hope really begim with and mîienory, and mothers ponder those or
a bucket i Or with Mrs. Nail's illustrated sayings, perhaps, as others cannot. ' Any ptale of a bonnet ? Or wivth a young girl's way, the woras that oa tola of hier child's yo
refusal to sell hier colors for a treachrous discomfort were repeated in just the tones anparasol ? - she had received thent, anîd with the fuil te

I think the temperance movement in pathos of théir first utterance, bringing
Pleasantt Plain started in a motlier's last,. tears to ier own eyes.
best wish asshe.senb lerdaughtér,'out into eS wi àeltb'o glad to seo you, and you
fasiionuabi.society.--UnionÛ.Ëna. . wilIl make lier ýforget it aIl; site is weak, w

- and even a drinti troubles her, said the Iv
THE MORE HoNESTY a .ma has the lels motheir, leading th way. th

he affects the air of a saint.- ivatc•. But the teachei did-not mile t it or ha

tiiiik it -'only a dream.' : Had an arrow
struck l)er lieartor.some big weightof sor
row suddently entered. ther ? Why did
that simple dream-question. flanie out iin
sucit overpowvering contsequence, -rafdisiig
to be put asidé, and nnaking a trenibîing
listenuer of the aie whio went -in there ns
teacher

'Are you better, Rosie?' ite askcd,
bending near over the bed.

Th.e pale face flusiîèd over with plenstire,
and puttinghértender aris round-her
teabcher's neck, she said :

'I heard iother telling y6u ab'out T1uy
dream ; kiss me,. teacher dea, atd promnise
mte ydu will ba quite near'Jesus inuhevent,
so 1 can find you quickly.'

A great revelation caime to lier soul then
and tuiere andspoke ithe plain truti vithin.
'I ain not quite niear Jesus now, how an 1.
exent' to behén'!' a ld she longed ta rush
away and hide ierself. 'I willconlind
talk ta you, dear,:soon ; Ian Iii in aiuriy
now,' she said, fearing tó trust berself.

.But, teacher, tell mt'firs o fr certain
wltee you will be. I migit go befoe youu
cote again, and I must knoiwhvIere to
fimd you there, please tell me.' -

The most difficult question ever put ta
uer, and site a teachier-yet scarcely inoiv-
nîg how ta answer herown littlethlar,
Vilo held ber harid sa lovingly and would
ot be denied. The mothiie-spoko toRlsie
a take ber attention, tiziiiii the siglt
of the dyilig ichild was causimg the tears
nd choking sensation, but site did not
cnow ithe Augel of the Lord was wrestling
tare'with the heaven-souaht sotulOf thiat
Sunday-school teacher. Recovering he-
eaf so as ta spenk, sie said, pressiltg a
arewell kiss on the pleiding face-
,'lYes, Rosie darling, yon shall fimd
eacher quite near to Jesus.'

' Now I amn so happy; I won't cry any
more. You come agait anld sec, teacher,
f I do. Gooc-bye.'

Threedays after itwas asanother creatire
ha trod tiat Sane street. - Earth was
tore lighted up wiith ienven, and life a
ew and solent. trust., Neiritng the house
gain she said ta l'erself, ' "Except ye be
onuverted,andbecomnens little ciildreu, ye
iall .not enter into the kinîgdon of
eaven.' Oh, blessed nessenger ta nie, ihe
as saved her teacher.'
-The pure*ffrail caskeblay before her; the
ajiy g nÿ iïaas set frao ta fale ith'
aviour's ind, nd joyfully go forth to the
ani of perfect Itealth ta await the loved
nec comîuing.

'iThank you for ail your kindness ta mîy
Losie in the class,'said the iother. 'She
ved you, and after your visit site did'not
ry or sceemo ta have a wish. Just before
te went froti me she said, ' Will tencher
omena' and tien, as if site thouguit you
ouild not sec ier again, sue said, ''u so
lad I know where I shall find lier now"-
id cite laid lier htend upon mîîy arin-but
here was no sight of death'to her. Sito
assed away ail smiîes.'
Tearsand thanksgivingand prayer made
richer wreaith titan floral decoration .for
te scholar wlo had heilped the teacher ta
ake sure of a crown.
As site goes forth, baptized fromn above,
Sler new' life of love and service, and lier
liolar Rosie enters the homeland, ive
onder if ail our teachers can confidently
nswer that question, ' Wiere vill teacher
t?'
Where,? When the great Iarvest home
gathered. Where? thén ' with rtap
re througi and througi,! the childrent
am the fields of glory, and gaze upon
tair Saviour's face. Will they great you
are ? Will they find you close ta Jesus
eni?
They never hthink ib ea be otherwise.
our life ta thei is a pattern. . Your
ords thcir guide. Your death ta be all
diant and your place in leaven ta b
re, and near the Lord ! Will they be
ceived and disappointed ? You mîay be
le ta prepare a splendid lesson, and keep
der in the class. but forgive the question
ut in fatithfùlniess and love, anld befora
u meeit those trustful schola-s again,
swer in the sigit of God. 'Witre wrili
acher be '--The Christian.

No MAN is born inta the wrld vhose
ork is not born with hiti. ' Theroh il.
ays work. and tools ta work withal, for
ose wio rwill, and blessed aée'the n
nds of toil.-Lowell .

'-y

'Il

-- -~ 7-4- r>-

.1 * * -

- J . - - *


