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*..Sbé parted frorn Sarali Griffa at the, door

ofthe club auddreve te St. Jolin's Woo.d ta

i . hlansom. -The reps ef the house iad

flot been dtsturbed ia lier absence.. Aunt

Jane, 'Aunt Ruth, Melossus and Scipto .were
aIl la their.-àceustomed places..

«And.here ta another letter for you, MY

* dear,' sald- Auat Jane. 'I liope your enrlier
letter brought -geo d nlewa o! ail?'

Claudia bluàhed a liealtliy, honest, oid-

fashioned flushi. Blie lad forgottea' thnt let-

ter. Its opentng«page or se lad alone been
glaaced at.

* .Aunt Jane iooked astoaiahed atthe con-ý

fession, but witi lier placid good-nature
àdded, '0f course, my dear, it was the littie

excitement of thus evenlng.'*
-'Se natural te Young bonads,' added Aunt

Rutli witli a shake of lier curis.
*But Claudia was asliamed of lierseif, and

ran upstairs for the firat letter.
A liaïty glance sliowed her tliat, whIlst

it began lu ordlnary goaatp, the long pest-
script deait wltli a more serlous aubject. Mr.

Haberton was 111; lie lad driven. home late
at ulgit from a distance, and lad takea a

chll. Mrs. Hlabertea. hoped- it would paso

off; Claudia was net te feel aiarmed; Fin-

sett lad. again proved lierself invalunblq, and

bstwe .en, them t hey could nurse the patient
* comfortably.

Claudia hnsteaed te tlie second letter. Her

fears were. justified. Her father was worae;

llneumonia. lad set ia; the doctor was nx-
lous; tliey wers trying te secure a trained
i nurse; perlapa Claudia weuld like te return

*as seen as ahe got the lettor. 'When did

tliis corne?' enquired, Claudia.engerly.
'A very few moments after yeu left,' said

Aunt Jane. '0f course, If yen lad been

liere, you miglit Just have cauglit the eiglit

o'clock tran-very late ,for yen te go by,
but with-..your fatlier se a- And, Aunt
Jane wiped a tbnr away.

Claudia alae wept.
'Can nothing be doue to-niglit?' she pre-

o ently cried. 'Must I watt Ul to-rnorrow?
lie rnay be- But aie did, net like te
Ilnti tic sentence..

Aunt Rutli lad rlsen te the occasion; as

wna already ..adJusttng lier spectacles .with

tremblinig lianda. lu .erder te . explore tie
A.B.C. time-table. A very brie! examina-
tien o! the. book sliowed. tînt Claudia could

* net get home tInt ntgit Tiey could only
:walt until mernlug.

Claudia speat a aleepless nigit. Sie lad

cerne te London. te find a mission lu lfe.
The firat great sorrew lad fallen upon lier

hlome during lier absence, and by inexcus-
able preoccupatton aie lad perlinps made It

Impossible te rendh home before lier father's
deati. She knew tInt pueumonia, o!tea

clnlmed its victirna awiftly; aie miglit reachi

home tee late. Her fatier lad been geod
te lier ta lits own ratier steru wny. He

wns net a saal, weak, or peevtsh ciaracter.
To have lielpsd huza ta sickneas would have

been a plensant duty aven te Claudfa, wio
liad contrived te overlook lier mother's frail.

healti. Aad'ethera weresaervlng.hlna-tlat
weak mether; Pinsett, tee, and perlapa a

h itred, nurse. It was uubearabis..
..'My dear,' said .&unt Jane, a s .. laudia

wept nloud, 'we are ln our, Henvealy
Pather's liands; let us a hlm te keep your
dear fatier at leat until yeu ses hlm.'

Se tiose twe old malda witli dtffleulty ad-

* .juited their atiff kuses teu kneeltng, and, as

-Aunt Jane lifted lier qunveriag voie lu a

!ew sentences o! simple prayer, aie. laid n

trembling liand protectingiy on Claudia.,
* Wouid that night neyer go? Its heurs te,

Claudia sered weeks. The sheck of an im-
pouding,1055 wouid o! Itself have,,be liard

eno .ugl te bear; but to remember tînt. by

lier, own, tndtfferéuce te home she laâd per-
haps m sse eetng lier father agatn alive-
that was worsýe than ait.

And then, as she theuglit o! the sîcli re.om,

sie-renembered lier mother. How had. sae -

contrived for years not to see tht !a tice

datly care o! tliat patient wornan there lay

-the firat cail for a dutiful daug hter* ItI

was noble -te work; and there wai a vworki

for everyone to do. But qWhy nad she f001-

tshly gone alleld te look for. occupation and

a place la life, when an obvious duty and -a

post she alone could best 1111 lay :ut liome?

If God would only give lier time te amend!

It, waa 'a ltmp, tear-stained and humble
Claudia who reached home by the first train

tie, nest. morning. . ler father was alive-

that was granted te lier. lier mnother liad

borne up bravely, but the struggle was ob-

vlous. -A -nurse w . s lu poss6ision of the

sick dimber. aud Claudia éould ouly look

on wliere often ,she f ain would havé been the

chie! worker. But the room for amoudment

was provtded.. Mr. Haberton recovered

* very slowly,'and was warned always to use

the .utmost care. Mrs. Haberton, wlien the

worst o! lier liusbnnd's illuss was over,

sliowed aigus of collapse lierseif. -- Claudia

gave hersel! up to a uew'mlnistry. lier

motier no longer called for Plnsett; 'ër.

Haberton found an adm irable successor te

lita trntned nursea. Claudia had found lier

place, and ln gratitude to God resolved to

give the fulleat obedience te the ancient pre-

cept: .'If auy have cbuldrea . . . . let tliem,

lean firat to show piety at home, and to

requlte their parents.'

Little Song'SparroW.ý
Truc to lits instinct, Little Son.- Sparrew

came back ta lits nortliern home before the

snow banks weore gone. 11e had been tell-

tng us for -several days that sprtng. 'lad

corne, wlien the nortli wind begn to blow,

and the snow came down ln a, manner tint

would have doue credit te Jaury. Little

Song Sparrow found a berth for tlie..niglit

lu the deptiS o a spruce tree, where lie,.
urduplike a bail and slept snug nnd

warrn. During the niglittic snow chang-

ed to aleet, and thea to rata, whicli freze

and - crystalltzed everyth!ng. Wliu: lie

came out of lits ever green bedroom' early

the next morning, the clouds were ail gene,

and lie found a windy, glittering world,

wlti scarceiy a place for the sole 'of lits

-foot At las£ lie found a perci on the tUp-

top o! -the farmer's great woodpile, and be-
gan te aing.

Little Song Sparrow neyer dragged ln lis

music, and there were no doleful sounds.
From. the tuneful beginntngquiCkly througi

the merry middle te the final note, it Wa

a, song of liappiness and trust The far-

mer beard it as lie went to the barn witli

lits rnlk palis, and sald te htmseif, ' A pret-
ty nice morning, after ail, and not se cola
as I thouglit it wns.'

Song Spnrre.w.finlshed lits first concert

just as, the sua rose, and liaving given

thnnks, lie went ta look for sanie, break-
fast; but net a bare . twig could lie' fiad
where' lie couid .get one julcy ltttle bud.

re covered everythillg, se lie went back

te the hlghest stick of tlie woodpile for au-

other.song service. The wlnd.carrled the

sang te a man going.te lits work. Hie wns

walitng wlti. downeast 'head and lieavy
lieart, as lie thougit of lits 'slck chila at

home, and -ls siender purse and empty ceai
bin. Tlien lie lioard the-sparrow's.song, se

brave and Joyous on that wiatry morntng.

lie raised lits head and qutckened ls steps
as lie rernembered, 1 Ye are of more. value

tban many sparrow3.' - '.Your Heavenly

Father lrnoweth that ye have need or ýai

.liese thinga.'
The sparrow -flnlslîed lits second Song

rnrvtce and took another..iook for break-,
!ast, but the wtnd was atill too celd foi

the tee to meit, aad lie had nb better'suc-
cess than, before. Wtl a few. cheerful it-

ile chirps and nods and flourishes, lie re-

turned. again to the, woodplle and, fairiy
outdid hlrnseif lu ra.pturous sang.

The miaister hadl rettred the niglit be-

fore witli a lieavy heart. The church. fi-
nances anLd the choir dflemma .were bad

enougli, but besides these, -an old churcli,
quarrei, had broken out agaiu. He lad

passed a weary.niglit and awoke with a

iieadache. ,He was just thinking of the

gloomy situation and iste ,ning to the wlnd

bliat seemed so dismal, when that sane wtnd
brouglit to hlm the sparrow's song of trust
and thanksglving.

Hle ltstened and Ilstened until the sonà

got Into lits soul, and hie repeated. alcud, 'Iij

everythlng give thanks, for this ta the .wll?

of God tn Clirist Jesus concerntng you.'
He lad 'been wondertng -how lie could

get the vtctory of lit worries and discour-
agements; now lie couid say, 'Thanks be

te God wlio glvetli us the victory throuigh
our Lord -Jesus Christ' Over against fi-

nanctal straitness, lie put, 'My God shall
supply allYour need,' and'against the other

troubles lie put the sure promise of God :
'Hé bringetli tliem ont of their distresses,
lie maketh the storm a caim.' 'Ail things

are possible te hlm that boelteveth.'ý The

minister's wife knew ef lier husband's de-

pression and dreaded that day. -She was

trylng to thtnk of somnethtng cheerful te aay
to hlm at the breakfast table, when lie

burat. inito the room. slagtng, ' There's sun-

shine lu rny seul. to-day,' and lits face was

so briglit tijat she' kuew it came from the*
lieart.

In. tlie neantime, the sun was begtnntng'
to maelt the tee from the trees and the lit-
le sparrow, lavtng fintslied. lits 'Te Deum,'
went to lits breakfast aud foundý It just te,
lits liklng.

I was golng to say thnt the mtntstet.
preaelied a- sermon wlth the sang sparrow
for a text, but. lie dtd a great deal more
than thnt, lie LIVED tInt sermon.

*Thie Little Foxes.
(Ellen'A. Lutz, la Michigan 'Advocate.')

«Take us the faxes, the littie foxes, tînat

speil the vines, for our vines have tender
grapes.' -

Take us the littie foxes, that spoil our plea-
saut vines

Tliey ravage ail the vtneynrd oer, wliere'er
a tendril twlnea ;

Sly, selfIsi littie. faxes the bloomà of love
destroy.

And surely beasts cf diaconteat gnaw down.
the frutts of loy.

The little faxes whleli we fear, of doubt and
prtde and greed,

Nlp ail tlie buds of ttmeiy grace witdh
serve another's ueed;

Ad bitter. weeds sprtng Up apace, whule
faiti and -meekaces pines,

in tie wake of the little faxes whlch spoil
our pleasant .vines.

Iu vain we water, prune and train, witli ail
our, tot and care,.

Our grapea of Escliol. blast lu bloom.- Sri
vines no frultage bear ;

Then take the littie -faxes ; fro.na the subtie
foe set fiee%

Dear Lord, our plensant vines shall tbrive,
and bear muci fruit for Tliee.


