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foims cbvered, when. outside, withi
that ungraceful sheet. Miss WrigIe
dressed: Miss Dasoen,. -,the Indian,ý
teo.ehér from Nebraska,. bitiheir cos-_
tume. And, oh, Belle,- the brides
car.not go, to their cushions ait night,
even If tliey get sleepy and fall over,
until the father or'mother-in-law
gives permission,' cried. eager Gladys.

'Then she told of the Obristian wo-
men there, se happy as they rolled
stones for their new church and plas-
tered it with their hands after a bard
day's work in the fields. And of
their denying themselves food that
tbey might have a jar of grain to
bring in as their missionary offering.'
Bess's voice shook a little.

'And, ah, Bess ! that darling Mos-
lem* girl who took ar beating rather
than stay anvay from church ; a beat-
ing every time she went! Why, she
endured the prison and-everything !'
Tears glistened' in Gladys' brown
eyes.

'Now, just think, Belle, dear! Here
we've been planning how ta make our
appointments nice and luxurious,
neyer thinking of wbat we owe those
our sisters in heathendom. Aren't
we awfully selfish? I neer imag-
ined that I could. sa soon and s0 easily
forget the resolves I made on hearing
Miss Wright's address. And I pro-
fess ta be a disciple of Christ too-so
do you, Belle ! I've always thought
you so careless, Gladys, yet you bave
taughit me my duty.'

'Wll, now, girls,' said Belle, light-
ly, 'do you really think ithat. we
shouldn't make our room pleasant be-
cause same poor creatures away on
the other side of creation have hard-
er times thai we ? Doesn't God lilce
to have us happy and comfortble
hore ? -Do you faucy He wauld be.
more pleased if we put the twenty-Iive
dollars into the mission fund ?'

I believe this way; Belle. When-,
ever we have any money at our dis-

pcsal our first thought must be for
God's kingdom and its extension. I
believe that Christians should prac-
tise self-denial. If I tithe my ten
dollars which I proIosed to spend.
and then give five more as a thank-
offering in consideration of my happy
lot compared with that of my Arme-
nian sisters, and spend the remainder
mn -makingour room pretty, I'm sure
the Lord would be glorifie& more than
if I spent ail upon myseilf. I think
both of you will be willing ta do the
same with the sums you have pro-
mised. Let us begin here and now
ta be self-denying;Christians. Won't
you begin, too, Gladys . Bess's
voice trembled greatly. She had
never before in ail her life, Christ's

disciple though she called herself,
spoken such a direct word ta her enly
sister.

I will.' Gladys brushed away the
tears. 'I ion't fight against it any
longer. And oh! I do wish the
Lord would make me fit to go and
help those poor women some day !'

'Well,' said Belle, wiping her pen,
'I'm a pretty poor Christian, but I'm
going ta try ta be a better one, and
if it will help me ou any I'm willing
ta tithe and offer, and anything-that's
good. I never could get any mission-
ary interest into my being'; but If you
are so enthusiastic I mustn't be be-
hind you. You've a big work before
you ta keep me interested in mis-
sins.'

'We will, though, see if we don't!'
laughed Gladys. 'And won't we have
a lovely room after all ! There are
so many little inexpensive things we
can make that will look as well as
costlier things, and our gifts will.
brigliten some of those sad, sorrowful
Turkish homes.',

'Who would ever have thoaught, My
stately Bess, that harum-scarum
Gladys could teach you anything ?'
whispered Belle afterward. 'Or me
elther,' added she, smiling. I've
learned a lesson too.'

'Oh, Belle!' Bess was grave, and
her toue was painfully earnest. 'You
know the text: "Herein ls my Father
glorlfied, that ye bear much fruit."
Supposing we gave a bundred times
over what we've pledged ta-day;

* how, àlittle, how Iittle for Christ !
Belle, we can't stop short or giving
Our whole selves '

CUPOCOLD WATER. if you lave to cross the desert and the
Mrs. Allen Benson was :n churc ocean some of the ôld water maye

- get* spilled t n)tewthismor.ning, Susie,' said t-he minis Wht-d ou mrpoose ? sad Ger
ter ta his -wifc, as he passed her bis aidine Smyth
cup for a second filling. It wasSab- 'Why,' for .one thing, we might do
bath noon, and-.the pastor was st- substitute;duty sometimes on trSundy
feeling the, excitement ofis morn oIngs.by rel ving youg .Bthers-

ing's prcig d was lingerin.and let them go ta ahurch for a
over the dainty luncheon which was change,,while we. taketheir place s.
ready to greet hi.m, when- he came child-tenders; o ef course we would
home. * Susie, *Mvirs. Faýirchild had> lasie luplift and -help of the service,
nomee Suste, Thres.Fairchildr hbut it would b& tiat they might gainneit, nd. I'm in favor of making them
ane a six months' baby wailing witi the offer of our, services.'.
prEmonitions of teeth -soon ta ,prick 'Mrs. Fairchild hardly ever hears
their way through the gums, held her her husband preach,' said'Alice Bell
captive at home. Still, so far as the musiiggy.Stily 'a aras t]e. Anidyoung.Mrs.'Barnes-basn't been,
sermons were concerned, she knew a > in chureli for a year and à half,' said
good deal, for Mr. Fairchild liked eo Patty, thoughtfully, 'Ihile Mrs. Allen
talk them over with ber, and many a Ben son neer getstben cdreu'
bright thought and apt illustration he Tgeste eadne

ber.' :suggested. Geraldine.
were of her suggestion, and were, 'They probably could, but they
cleverly woven in as he wrote lu the don't, you know,' said Patty.
littIe book-lined study just off the
dining-room. But she did yearn _Evil Is wrought by want or thought

sometimes for the -privilege, compara- Aswell5Iatatheat
tlVeIy -seldom hers noew, of« sitting, 'But we will not spend our time criti-
restfully in her .own pew, of joinng cising other people. The question
In the singing, of worshipping with is, what can we ourselves do in the
the congregation of God's people,- of case ?'
walking ta and from church with ier Their waiting angels. Invisibly
husband. She gave. a little sigh, watching no. doubt smiled to see the
when Tom told her of Mrs. Benson's eager consultation of the*three bright
having been in church, and as she heads close bent together, and the
cut for him a triangle of delicious outcome of the confab was pleasing
lemon pie, she wondered much how ta the angels and ta' men.
Mrs. Benson had managed it. For Its first fruits had been, though no
she,.too, had a baby six months old, one suspected it, for -the girls did not
and ber twins were not yet past their sound a trumpet before them, and
third birthday. told nobody -that there was a plan In

'I wished se much that yoù -bad been what they were doing, preferring ta
there, Susie,' Mr. Fairchild went on. have it look as if the proposal were
'The service to-day was sa harmoni- by way of accident. Its very first
ous and Miss Spalding sang "Consider fruits were seen when young Mrs.
-the lilies" -in a voice which was like Benson went ta church, leaving lar
the lark's soaring- upward. Every-- baby with Geraldine.
body would be so glad te sec my wife, During the week Patty found that
I, most of all, these summer Sunday -she had an errand at the parsonage,
mornings.,* Couldn't you next week partly ta return-a book Mrs. Fairchild
give Elise her bath early, put her ta had lent her, partly to carry that lady
sleep, and leave Fred and Charley, a bunch of roses. Talking with her
with Katie in -the Ikitchen ?' minister's wife, she took the plump,

'Perhaps se, Tom ! I'il think cooing baby in her arms, -and com-
about it,' she answered gently, re- mented on lier loveliness. -

pressing a natural desire to say in-- 'You dear, sweet, wee midget ' she
stead, 'No, Tom, the thing is out of- exclaimed. 'I wonder how long you'd
the question.' be good with me.' Mrs. Fairchlild,.f!

Tom went away -ta bis- books, for I should come here next Sunday morn-
an hour's respite before Sunday- ing, and stay with Elise and her little
school, where he taught the 'young- brothers, would you go ta church Y
men's Bible class. I'd love ta sit here with-the baby, and

But Susie, having told Irish Katie, I'd amuse the boys, and wouldn't you
her faithful maid-of-all-work, -,that find it a nice little rest? I wisn,
she was free for the afternoon, betook dear Mrs. Fairchild, I do wish you'd
herself to the nursery and the com- let me try my hand.'
pany of her little fiock. 'Are you quite in earnest, Patty, or

Now, a mother may- se love her lit- are you only tempting me ?' laughed
tle children that she will cheerfully Mrs. Fairchild.
lay down,her life for them, may con- 'I mean it, every word,' Patty de-
sider no duty a tax, may spend all clared with emphasis.
her powers ungrudgingly for her dar- 'Well, then, I accept,' Mrs. Fair-
lings, and yet may sometimes, and child answered promptly. 'Why,
no shame and no blame to her, grow child, you are offering me a cup of
tired of he- chiidren, and be thank- cold water, and I am thirsty enough
ful for a little while to be out of their ta snatch it eagerly. Thank you for
sight. This -was the case once and the kind thought.'
again with you and me, was It not ? And next Sabbath morning, In her
I ask the question of the older moth- best black silk, and her pretty straw
ers, whose children have grown Out bonnet with tie pink roses and the
of their arme, and are now In the black feathers, Mrs. Susan Fairchild
world, mak-ing their own way, fight- walked ta church, side by side, with
ing their own Apollyons, Rnowing Tom, the minister.
trials and troubles that motbher's arms 'There go Mr. and Mrs. Fairchild
sud mother's isses can no loner together!' said Aunt Phebe Rand,
soothe. It does not argue any lack ing from the window where sh
! lave t-at a young motber sbould sat in her invalid chair. . 'Some saint

be glad -o! a- little freedom, a little or other las i'elieved ber this morn-
change, going back t-o ber home nest, d tak ch - ber babies!,
thebrighter for a brief respite. a - Angd idea! fy her motber, or

Two or three of the cburch - girls- his, is visiting ber. I must find out.
had been talking things'over,.as girls A bcdy never b'ars a thing, shut up
do, and looking about for some Chris- with a lame Jknee., ,
t-an work outside of their accustomed
channels. As members of the. Chris- 'Tom, dear,' 'said Susle,-as they took
tian Endeavor Society, they felt a de- luncheon-when Patty had gene home,
sire to make.thbelr lives tell for God, that Sunday, and dbe bad nursed
and it had occurred to one of the, Elise and kissed -the boys, 'Tom, I
Patty Marshall'lby name, that perhaps want t-o - tell you that your preaciing
in searching for opportunities at the Is better than It used tà be. I did
ends of the earth they -were ignoring - enjoy it this morning. You helped
excellent loopholes for effort at their me very much, and I saw bow every
very doors. - : - .- one listened.'

'Suppose, 'girls,' said Patty 'with- 'My love,' said t-he minister,- 'you
persuasion In her -tone, 'we quietly aremy dearest and my severest critie.
organize ourselves into a. trio of cup- I am always happler la tbe pulpit -

bearers. One ean carry a full cup when you are in the pew.'-Margaret
with ease If it's only a few steps, but 'E. Sangster.
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pretty experiment. A drop of water
on ordinary paper will spread out and
wet the paper, but if you put a coat-
ing of iampblack or plumbago on the
paper the drap w-ll not spread.

Now, for your experiment get a strip
of strong paper about six lches in
breadth ana three or four feet In
length. . Coat one side of it as we
bave suggested, and liaving placed
upright on. atable several books of
decreasing size pin the strip of paper
to their backs, leaving depressions be-
tw-en the books, -as shown lu the Il-
lustratio. The depressions- should
decrease in depth toward the books
o! smaller size.

At tbe end where the paper falle
over the largest book pour some
water, drap after drap, and these
draps will run down the first depres-
sion, one after the ather, and baving
thus gained momentum they will con-
tinue their course over all the de-
pressions until they roll into a plate
at the end.

With'a little practice you eau make
the experiment a very neat and pretty
one.-Philadelphia 'Times.'

THE STRENGTH OF CHEERFUL-
NESS.

Those who have a cheerful tem-
perament have ane of God's best gif ts.
It -blesses him and It brings light and
hope into the lives of ethers. 'A
merry heart doeth good like a medi-
-cine.' The 'body is better, the mind
is clearer, the whole life is etronger,
It we o'nly t-aRe what 'cames ta us
brightly, and try to make the best
of it. Witth some natures it is a hard
struggle to be cheerful, but this good
thing !will come If we strive after it
steadily. St. Paul classed together,
faith, hope and charity, and we some-
times'forget that hope is as necessary
to a well-rounded Ohristian life as
faith and love. Let thé gloomy and
despondent temperaments come to
God for the gift of hope ; let them ask
for It daily, and confess their error
when t-he>y see t-bat- they bave been
without it. Then - their lives will
grow steadily more buoyant.- Blessed
in their own sauls, their influence
will go out ln blssing to others.-
'Parishe aud Home,-

The man w-ho là delighting aIn'the
Lord, doesn't have to have bis own
wayIto be liappy and. It dose net re-
quire an income of so much ta keep
hIm from backsliding.

DROPS 0F O ATER

A SIMPLE AND' PRETY ITTLE EX-
-PERIMENT WICH~ BPRGHT.CHILD

-- ANPERFO.-
AIl of you bave nýoticed, per iaps,

that the:first drops of- rain, wIen a
shower comes up, falling upon' the
dust -of -aroad, assume the orm of
little balls and-rebouind or r$Il about
as if .th7ey Were elastic. This is due
ta the fact -tbat the water of ,whi
the drops are composedà is not ln suf-
ficient quantity to penetrate the par-
ticles of dust and spread out so, as
ta wet'the-eartli.- Astheshower"con-
tinues, however, thé draps increase
enough ta touidh each other, 'and they
become a- sheet of Water, so ta speak.

A drap of water on a hot iran plate
takes the form of a bail, too, and that
is because it is protected against the.
action of heat by the cushion of steam
interposing between It and the plate.
For.t'his reason the ironer in the laun-
dry may put her.wet finger on a very
hot Iron without getting It burned.

This property that a drop of water
bas to retain its globular or spheroidal
shape will enable you ta make a very


