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THE WONDERFUL NIGHT AT 
THE STATION.

«V MAY U. MIX.AM.

A gentleman liap|«-iiing to |»aa on the 
other aille of the heilge lM-ar.1 the lad • 
voice, anil, haAing tlirmigli thi' huahea, 

tlie little fellow kiMx-ling with folihxl

BRIGHT THINGS FOR JESUS.
Do apeak bright words for Jeeun,

Such loving words, unahamed,
As spring to glad «fed eager lips 

When deerdit friends are named.
O never ,trieh4 via, nearer,

With lm iwore win and true, 
than lie who the last great day 
, Shall apéak glad words for you !

1*1 live bright lives for Jesus,
That through them unaware,

His light may shine with wider |»wer 
Than warmest words can bear.

Make every service loyal,
And daily you shall 

How bright in sunshine or in cloud,
A Christian’s life tnay be.

Do keep bright hearts for Jesus,
Like fountain* m the sun,

From whence the streams of outward

Ten
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T tdIImt had g«HM' U» New York «ai buai 
would be anhand» and rUmol eyt*. waving, “ .X, B, < • 

little man ?”
-, and iliev tlmugbt they

I.... Monte while he waa away that they
going to grandfather's to *|*nd Sun- 

tlav —mouler, Klaie, Ihiria, and Jack.
It was -nowing quite hard when they 

Parted, but mother wrapped them up well 
took tlie «*lectric-ear to tlie sta-

1“ What are you d«*ing, uiy 
The lad ha*ke«l up. M Ph ase sir, 1 was

P " But what were you saying your 

letters for ?”
“ Why, I don't know any prayer, only 

1 felt that I wanted Clod to tak«- «an- of 
take «tare of the sheep; so

V»

Aand Uiey
that. The flakes came down so thick ami 
fa-t that the ear had to run slowly, and 
w«metimee ‘eouhln’t go at all,* and when 

the station the tracks

“ H
\

me and help 
t thought if 1 said all I knew, he would 
put it together and spell all 1 want- 

^JlBless your heart, my little raatu .lie 
will, lie will. When tlie heart 

sp^ekv.nyit the lips can’t say wrong.”

'sL

\

they got t*» 
covcre«l with snow that the trains oouldn t 
leave. The cant had stopped running and 
there were no cabs U> he had, so there was 
nothing to do but stay in the station and 
me 6, by and by, the train wouldn't start 

The children had a lovely time playing 
all sort* of games ; and after

to the door sad said it would be
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PERIWINKLE’S POWDER

Sr KATHItIHi: BUSSELL.

Periwinkle Wilson was ill and little 
Mistress Mabel Wilson was worried. Sh< 
decided to ask her father to cure Peri 
winkle. “ That is the reason he is a 
doctor,” she thought, “ ao that he can cure 
folks.”

Dr. Wilson’s office was in the house 
where he lived. Mabel waited until it 
was his office hour, and then took Peri­
winkle in her arms and went into the 
waiting-room. There ware a number of 

ace the doctor, and 
When it

a while a Hat
man came
ini|Missihle to clear the tracks that night, 
ami the |wssougees had better make them 
selves comfortable in the station.

The children were delighted whet they 
hoard this, hut though mother didn’t think 
it such a joke, she tried to make the best 
«I ii.

She lK>ught some supper at the little 
luncheon counter and they had 
time spreading it out on the settee.

There was only «me <«ther child among 
the waiting passenger*—a littlo girl about 

Elsie noticed how wistfully

Elife,
InsUnstained and free, may run; 

And all the bank* they water 
Shell blossom in his sight.

O keep your hearts for Jesus, 
And he will keep them bright.
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OCR BCN DAY-SCHOOL PAPKBA. 
The heat, the cheeyArt. the meet enleruUnlnr the 

popular.
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peoph* waiting to 
Mabel sat down with thèm. 
oann» her turn to go inU* the office, she 
held Periwinkle tight ami marched in.

*• Maliel. why are you here?” asked her 
father in surprise. For Maliel 
allowed to come into the office w 
father was busy. }

“ It is all right for me to come this 
‘‘ Peri

I ■
Oh riel tan OilEnn Elsie’s ag«

sin- watched them, and she whispered 
iiHitber. “Can’t 1 ask that little girl to 

She looks lone-

said yes, and Elsie skipped 
away and soon came hack bringing the 
little stranger with her.

“ Her name is Itvth, mother, and *he’.« 
going to her grandfather’s, just like us.”

Very soon after supper the little head- 
drooped, and mother gathered her children 
about her and told them a lovely good

!..

have supjKjr with us?

Mother
her:s

six
time, father,” she explained, 
winkle is ill ami must have some medi
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cine.”
“Oh, I see,” said her father; “you 

have brought a patient. Have you tries?
giving him catnip ?” « .

“ Yes,” replied Maliel, “ and the catnip night story, and then little Beth went back 
«loes him no good.” — to~hèr ffcfhef

Father looked aérions and nodded his Jack and Doris lay down on the hm set 
head thnughtftiflv. Then he took from tee and mother covered them up carefully, 
his tmdietoe-caae a powder folded up in but Elsie cuddled up close to motlieY—1«. 
a white paper and hamled it to Mabel. keep her company, she said.

“ That is what he nowla,” he said. “ Do The station was warm, ami in a few 
you know how t«. give it to him ?” minutes all tlie little folks were asleep, ami

“ Of course,” replied Maliel. “ Just the morning came very soon, 
wav I take powders, witty a drink of water Tlie first train that got through the 
afterwards." ' drifts was one from New York, and there

“ 1 am afraid that Periwinkle could not was father getting off itl He didn’t have 
take it that way,” sai.l father. “ Ask to stay over Sunday, as he expected, ami. 
Mary t«> give you some lard. Mix the «»h, how glad they were to see him! 
powder with that ami rub it on Peri- \ It wasn't long then before the street-can 
winkle's fur, and he will have to lick it all «nthi run. and they were able to go home 
..ff to get clean again.” again. And as nobody caught a bit n|

Maliel thought this a very funny way cold, even mother thinks it was fun.— 
to give medicine, hut she did as her father Sunbeùm. 
had advised, and sure oftough Periwinkle 
licked it all off. The next day lie 
well as ever.
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A SHEPHERD HOY’S PRAYER.
A little lad yà* keeping his sheep one 

Sunday mornjitg. The hells were ringing 
for church./and the preple were going 
Ofertdw fields, when the little fellow Uigau 
ID think

clc

all
Hljlie, too, would like to pray
th.to God/ Rut what could he say ? lie 

had never learned a prayer. So he knelt 
4awn and commenced die alphabet—A,B, 

./C, and so on to Z.

tin
toThere is no freeilom outside of obedi 

I enoe to truth.

_____________________


