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WHAT CATHERIN DID

Oatherine’s shining uew penny was
safely tucked away in Ler little white
glove when she started for Sunday-school
—at least mama thought it was safe, for
Catherine alwavs earried her pennies so,
and she was a very careful little girl,
and had never lost one, But just as
«he wae going up the church stens that
morning a sudden whirling wind eame
reund the corner and eanght the skirt of
her dainty white dress, nnd hlew it rizht
into her face. . And while she was try-
ing to hold down her dress with one
hand. the wind snatched her “Ro-peep”
hat by ite lnce frill. and tried to ferk
it from her head.  ®he reached - her
ather hand to eave the hat. and  the
amaoth new nenny slid anfetly ont and
Wi iteelf in a tanale of fey erowing he-
side the chureh donr (atherine wae
e hnev fightine the wind that she Aid
not notice the penny’s running away.

The lesson that morning was ahout
the Wnildine of the tahernacle, The
teachor. told how antione all the meo-
nle wors tn heln hnild Gad’s hanee and
how thage that had no manev o olvn
tank 1he heaselate from theie arm anl
ha ol winee feom their fingere and
mava them inetend,

Catherine alwave laoked earnestle at
the teacher. and seemed to he listeninz
to every word, hnt she wae ench o little
thine na ane exnacted her to nnderetand
reh of the leseon stories, and when
ehe teiad to eav the ealden text with the
post. «ha oonld nat nranannas hatf the
hard warde Qo avere ane wae anrpriced
at what hannened a little later.

“And now.” sald the teacher. when
<he had finlshed the storv, ‘we aro €0
ine to give onr nennies todav to heln
Welld a honge of Cod—a ohreh wo enll
it—in a nlace where there are many 11t-
f1a childron who have never heen #n
Sundav-echanl, T am enes von will all
Tn olad tn holn, and T hane na ~-- hag
Payeatton B nonne thie marnine Tere
comee the hasket for them now.'”

Catharine smiled, and felt of her glove,
Then she looked soher and frizhtened.
and haean to onll it off.  Whan the
baskot eame to her che held the elave,
and looked with anfverv lips at her emp'y
hand Whara eonld her nenne  have
wene? Ruddenle her  face hrishtaned
and eha haran ta tne at her lof - L
Na ans natiapd har nntil sha held her
vrlifted hand toward the hastet, which
was eoing awar.  The man saw her
an gtannad Then cha Aranned ‘nts
tha haskat—nat a nonne, bt o tine =ald
el tha wine ovandmathes had efeon
Yon ®av how nama Mha weant W
avine” sngraved on the ineida reach-
ol almact arannd the woa civele

HAL Matharine! what did van s that
tar?" whispered the hoy wha sat next
how

“T lost myv pennv,” she said, and her
facs arew verv red.

The man with the hasket pleked np
the rine to give it hack to Catharins tmt
the tencher whisnered something in his
enr. and he dropped it among the pennies
again and went awav,

“Catharine understood the lesson.”
enid the teacher, smiling brightly infs
the little red face.

The tonchoar wont hame with Mo ..
ine. and, while the little girl went up-
stalre ta taka off her hat and gloves.
elirnad tha rine into Mamma’s hands and
told her the storv,

Polonhet's Relect Notes on the later-
national Sunday School Tessone are so
well known as to reanire no worde of
ecommendation at one hands.  The vo -
ume for 1006 containe overvtline to*
the proner stndy of the Sanday = Lol
Teggong durine the comine vear.  "t'he
tencher nossessed of Pelonhet needs« no
ather  “helng”  T'he U'nner  Canada
Tract and Book Socfety, Toronto,

A FOREIGN MISSIONARY.

Hephzivah Church, Williamstown, Ont.,
was crowded to the doors on the ocea-
sion of the designation of Miss Elizabeth
MecTennan, B.A., of Williamstown, Ont.,
to the work of foreign missions. A
large number of the ministers of the Pres-
bytery of Glengarry and members of
the Women’s Foreign Missionary Hociety,
were present. The chair was ocenpied by
the Rev. J. Matheson, of Summerstown,
a former pastor of the congregation, who
ealled on the Rev. R. McKay, of Max-
ville, to open the meeting with prayer.
The General Assembly’s foreign mission-
ary committee was represented by the
Rev. Dugald Currie. B.D., of Perth, Ont.,
who delivered a suitable address applying
his words both to the congregation and
Miss MeTennan, The designation prayer
wae offered hy the Rev. Arpod Covan,
of Williamstown, Anpropriate solos were
rendercd hy Miss Tena M. Fraser and
Miss Minnie MecTennan. hoth of Tancas
ter. on hehalf of the W.FMS, procent.
ed the ontgoine missfonery with a Bible,
and then, on hehalf of the members of
the section of the Preshyterial to which
Afigs MeTennan helongs, also presented
her with a well filed purse as a slicht
token of their affection and esteem Mr
Matheson referred hriefly to Mise MeT.en-
nan from the time he received her into
ol momhershin of the ehumh dnrine
his former pastornte, and aleo to the
high Christian character of the fomily
from which she comes. Mies Melennan
is an honor eradunte in Arts of Queen'’s
University. and followsd this eourze with
a vear's stndy at the Sehool of Pedagnav
im Wamilton. and a term in the Twart
Training Sehool. Toronto. She 1nee to
the foreizn field admirahly equipped for
the work. Addresses were also ziven hy
Mr. Flder, an elder of that coneresation
who had heen Miss M Tennan’s Sunday
school teacher for a nnmber of vears: the
Rev. Arpod Gavan, of Williamstown: the
Rev. J. U, Tanner. of Tancaster. and
the Rev. A. . Crmeron. of Anple TN,
The meetine was concluded by singing the
hvmn “Cod be  with von HIl we meot
amain” after which the whale ~anareen
tion took the annartunity of hidding the
missionary an affectionate farewell. Sha
left on Tridav evening from Taneaster,
where a large numher of relatives nd
friende met at the TR, station ¢a Lid
her God-speed.

DO NOT SHIRK FROM DUTY.

No dnty. however hard and perilons,
“hanld he feared one-half o mnch as
failnre in the dntr.  Peonle sometimes
ekrink from resnoncibility, saving they
Aare not accent it heeanse it fs sa great.
Rut in shrinking from duty thev are
really enconntering a far more serions
rondition that that which they evade,
Tt ia a orent deal easior to dn that
which God gives us to do, no matter haw
hard it fe. than to face the resnonsihil-
ity of not doing it.  We have abnndant
nesnrance that we <hall receive all the
ctroneth we nead to nerform anv dnty
Mod allots to us, hat if we fall ont of
line of ohedience and refuse #o Ao anv-
thine which we onght ta do, we find
anrselvee at onee ant of harmony with
God's Jaw and God's nrovidence, and
sannnt eecana tha consequences of onr

failnre—J. R. Miller.

Tiakind worde dn as mnch harm as -
Yind deeds. Many a heart haa  heen
wonndad hevand enwe. manv a permtation
hag hoen stahhed to death he 2 fow it
o words, Thers e a charity whish ean-
aletz in withhaldine warda  in keening
haek hawsh indementa, §a ahetaining from
snaach, if to sneak fe to condamn. Sneh
charity hears tha tala of clander. hnt
dacs not reneat it: lietens in silence, hut
forheara comment: then locks the un-
nleacant geeret wn in the very denthe of
the hesrt, Silence con ol rumor: it fa
aneoch that keens a store alive and lends
it vigor.—~Humane Journal,

BRITISH AND FOREIGN.

The foundation of a new T F, ehurch
at M’Donald Road, Fdinburgh. was laid
the other day by Mr. Wm. Anderson,
who has heen 45 years an elder.

Tord Sonthesk, whose gnest Mr. Carne.
gie was at Kinnaird Castle. Forfarshire.
recently. e the chief of the Carnegie
Clan— vine that the Carnegies are a
elan—and he and Tady Sonthesk are ocea
aional visitors at Skiho Castle.

Rev. Nr Watzan  (“Tan Maclaren™)
who nresehed his farewell esrmon  on
Qundav. tha 15th nlt, ne minister of Sef.
ton Park Prachvterian Chureh, Tivernool,
was on the 12th ult, handed a cheane for
£2600 as a parting gift from his conare
matian, and as o thank-offerine for his 25
vaava’ nastamtn

™o Yiwmra Talhnsban eanian mivislan
oo T e TT T Mipealy Mg nve
1A At @ Tarassdenn Tan an tha 104N

~atal tha Taba

* Ahardnan
nd Ny deea

o tha THoruntion  ta the nea.

£ tha Mallonn Bansen
Wawe Tarle af whish
v ¥ Parbhomet hae

freenty Ben  woppre il

eddon AP the wpw  chavhy
Tnildine ok #ha narthenet corner of Madi.
e Avenva  and  Twentv-fonrth  atrest,
Tha can® 0 ins fa hotne pemaved from the
walls and fnishine tonches are he.
ta the interior

At a weivata sanforence held in the Mer
shants’ T Pdinhnroh, an the 1L wit,
tha Mamet
tha (Mhuwst ange fntimated ta renresenta-
tivne nf #ha Pran and TThited Trap echnrches

cinnere annainted ta deal with

tha Yinae on sehich their inanfee will nea.
avad  Qatamonta are ta be Tadead  he
the waenaitiva (hurchoe and shanld  anv

mactinn of neincinla avies on thaen eann.
w0l will ha heard hy the Commissioners,
whaan meetinee will not he onen to the
pohille,

The Aasth taok nlace an the 18t nlb. at
Troarack Manea AfnassThureh, of the Rey,
Y. Qharn. whn for seventeen veara hae
hoen wari b wministor of Tnvarecl:  TTo waa
in hia farte AfL paar and Teaves hohind
hiwm  eovan  ohildran  Tonsreed waa  a
BT JIP T T iy (N S IR, N
fatant minfetar wndon

wovesl> had haan a
ha Dae T TT ATk Warth  Taith
Paslch  TTa swne santain  af tha Paval
AlnecaMureh Oalf ALk fap pen veare, e
waa alen an enthuefactia anvlon

Tha fraodam of tha Mite af Tdinhnreeh
wae an the 10th wlb: aanfermad  an tha
Pioht TWan A T Malane WP Prime
Winjetor snd Wirat Tard of the Tragsnre
T+ wae woenlvad hy the Tawn Conned!
anme Hme aeo o admit Mr Ralfons  ae
a froeman af the ity in toatimane of the
rosnect and pstoam in whish he iz held hy
the memhera of the Cornoration and the
community not onlv for hie nersonal
character Wt ag n Aistinenished SReotaman
and neishhanre, and fn recosaition of hie
eminent services as a statesmon and man
of letters. The ceremony took nlace in the
Qynod Fall, Castle Terrace. which was
erowded. the demand for tielets havivg
far evereded the accommodation of the
pall. Prior to the nresentation Mr. Pal-
fonr was entertained to Tnneheon by the
(Cornoration. but this function was strictly
private. .

——

“Jf every ome would be only half as

as he exnects hir meighbor to be,
what a heaven this world would be.”

Great oceasions do not make heroes or
cowards: they simnly nnveil them to the
eves of men. Silently and impercentibly,
an we wake or eleen, we grow strong or
we grow weak, and at last gome crisis
whows us what we have become—Canon
Westcott.

No sunriee, mountaintop, or June of
blossom is ®o inspiring by its beauty as
human faces at their best. A emile is the
subtlest form of beauty in all the visible
creation, and heaven hreaks on the earth
in the smiles of friendly faces.—Wm, C,
Gannett,




