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The Coming of Caralne.

BY MARY E. Q. DRURN.

Ceproight, 1902, by ciwevicon Tract Seciely.

CHAPTER IN.

Now it so happend, that when Mrs, Rews-
man's life tegan thus to wides ant inte rivhness
and uscfulness, the little stories and verses she
wrote began to be torched with the new milueuey,
Lively fancy, fertile imagimation, a yramed ntel-
lect, these are all worth much to G wourld he
writer: but dcaré eultwre, ah, that must wot e
lacking. for that i the long run often reaches
out to the pleasant turmn in the roa 1ealled Suwras,
Success meant, among other things, mory com-
forts at the little yuaker-gray cottage o syuhiba!
Extension. 1t meant ho stmi, ho Yack of food or
fue!. it meant books, pictures, flowers, with an

occasional bit of dainty china, an casy ¢hoir, a |

bright rug, to sa nothing of suitable elothing
for Mrs. Rossman and her littte charge,

“You're getting to look as young as the
Captain, mammy, dear,” sail Caroling, one
afternoon as she brought in a bunch of pansics
from the garden, great purple velvet ones others
of creamy satin, violet-veined; and. climbing on
a chair, she began to fasten them daintily in the
white lace lving in soft folds around Mrs, Ross.
man's neck and across her hreast And, truly,
the lady was a picture of winsome womanhood:
slight and graceful in her simple, well fitting
gown of gray, her checks wore the delicate rose
tints and rounded curves of returning health and
vigor; her soft, abundant hair was tastefolly
arranged: her eves were bright with excitement-—
and excitement occasioned by the fact that on
this particular afternoon she was to appear in
public—to read a paper at the monthly mecting
of the Ladies’ Missionary Society of St. John's
Her subject was only a simple, yet graphically
told, biography, that of a woman worker in a
far-away missionary field.  But as she read,
studied and wrote about the heroine, Mrs Ross-
man's heart grew full to overflowing with

thoughts of her subject, and not a few remorses

tul pangs stung her at memory of her own in-
difference to the cause, while this womian whose
career historians so vividly portrayed had been
faithfully enduring hardships, sickness, exile,
dangers.

At first, when Mrs. Rossman had been asked
to take part in the programme made out by the
leader of the missionary society, she Liad Deen
loath to accept; she thought she had good and
valid reasons for refushing. She was not much
acquainted with the members of the socicty; she
was new to Christian works she fclt a distrust of
her own powers, perhaps a sligit timidity
natural to one who had so long dwelt in seelu
sion. But as she read the biography to herselt,
she became imbued with the intense spiritual life
shining out from the printed page: she forgot all
thoughts of self in contemplating the magnificent
example of this conseerated, queenly life. Why,
it was an inspiration to read about it, and an
honor to bring it out to the notice of others!  So
that now, instead of dreading the hour that was
to bring her face to face with her audience, she
was eager for it to arrive that she might tell of
the beautiful mission of one who lived, loved and
suffercd for others, This perhaps, was why her
eyes sparkled, her cheeks were flushed, and she
was so radiant with enthusiasm.

Little Caroline, too, was radiant, and she, also,
wore her best, a pretty white drss, soft and
fluffy with ruffles and rosey with pink-tinted
ribbons.

srier of unoeh aed ministerial activities,

For Caroline was going to a party— '
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a “real partv.” Tt was to be held at “Weanl-
Tawn,”* Yudge Ihont's fine place. 1 wos fite
Julia D ont's binthday, and. a8 Carolize s
eestaticalle, “1ts the finst pasty | ever wend to,
mamis dear’  And it's inrned ont sich a bovely
alteypoon 1Es going to be jall of wotud thiwes
for beth yor and e, fn't s Weve gut our
pice, pretly clothes on'
your fady friends, aud, m
and cake, amd Um won
thore's no telling the 1ot
have,
will Buever,
wammy, de
F Alas! Caroline's words were only toa true!
Neither shie nor Mos, Rosoiian ever forgot that
agternoon!

An Bonr later, just as Mre Resswnon was
Cstamding hofore her ardienee winning thom at
Conce By ter buasty, prave atid earestic s, thille

fug thens by ey intpassiotiad tonws, s she partly
_ pened, partly told the wondious atety of a vonses
crated woman's Jie, snother womat, 35 Jar ¢
mhoved i soul as stundizhit i from the daikoess of
widuicht~this woman, hose degracded, crued,
Mmyreleae, ¢ Ling hohind the tence horder-
Cjne the voad feading from Stubha® Extension o
Cghe Ihot's staely bomedoad A 1all, old,
Black eved cteatnve she was, with fale red on
. her satlow ehievks, aud the bntensity § a eraed
PRIPosE DUeEspn wiing her cotmtenanee,

She bad cote by an eardy troin had made her

. way papidl ones the moad ta Stubhs' Extenston,
over ywick wlanees tight and left, naed
and whet <he had comy withis « ght of the wray
. cottage, had tomd from the street and then
from the highaay into a vacant ot where was
a small grove of tros with a tangled mass
of undergrawth, Here, Tike a anake, she had
hurked until long past the noon hout, her sharp,
hlack eyes poering through the bonghs and cver
fixcd on the pray suttage. How the
pleamed wlicn a tittle, white figure danced out on
the yerandah, the sitken curls touched by sun-
rough the everhanging wood-
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to Julia's, and, oh,
of nice thites sdc%

never (orgel thtis attermoo, will we,
.

W

easting

beams glanciog tl
hine leaves!

“{t's Caroline, as sure as can be!'t muttered
the woman. *‘But, my land! How the little
' jigger's growed Well, if the wonan has

treated her so well, she must like her enough to

be ready to give somethin® to wat her hack if 1
1 take her!” with a complacent nod of her head

that sent the black locks tossing like a rough
wane
Then she lay d the hedges
and the ferns; flowers pressed close wound her,
their sweet, pretty faces stich strange cotitrast
to the coarse, bloated one of this creatuie, who
was called a woman, but who seemed to have
none of the lovely attributes ot her sex. Stolidly
she lay there, blind to the beauty of the won
drous sumwmer sky with its sapphire blue and
soft pearl and gold edged clowds; blind to the
perfection of bud, leat and Blossom crushed by
her soiled, tattered garments; blind to the mean
| ing of nature’s teaching, seeing only before her
Ia black, baleful plan.  And thus she waited,
! ever alert, ever on the watch for the little, white
figure dancing in and out of the gray cottage
By and by, Mrs. Rossman also came ont on
the verandah.  She stooped and Kissed the little
girl and her clear tones floated out to where the
concealed watcher lay.
1t is time for us to go darling.  Goodby S
hope you will have, oh, such a nice time! 11 it
wasi't so late I'd walk down there with you, hut
then, you know, the road to Woodlawn very
well.”
<Of course, mammy!

noagain among

*in a tone of importance

“I've heen up to Julia’s dozens of times Good-
bye, mammy! kiss me again! Oh, you do look
the beautifulest! —the sentence ended in-a

rapturious squceeze

Over the evil watcher's face crept a sneer.

“Humph! 1 guess my little lady'1l miss her
kisses!"' she muttered,

Meanwhile, Caroline, a radiant vision in white
and rose, started down the road with feet that
seemed to dance rather than walk. She had
gone barely half way of her little journey and
had reached the only lonely,part of the road, the
grove of trees and the tangled berry pasture,
when a shadow much longer than her own little
one, fell upou the path. ‘Then came a sudden
pang of fear wrenching her little heart.
turned—all the rose-bloom left her innocent fice.

“Mag! O, Mag! Isit you?"
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Voi're yoing to weet |
whe, have joe eream
i

U1 tave o wait w1 et tack, We !

oyves

She

| Che Sunday School.
| -
Drcisirr 14
The Boy Samuel,
1 Sawuel 3614,
i Gounks Trxr, Speak Torl; for thy servant
" heareth, 1 Samuel 30w,

We have come wow, in oor stuly of the
bistosy of Israel, %o the closing petiod of the
theocracy.  Samued was the s of the judges,
cand we ate to study the reeord of boyhood, cone
tning the story of his subsequent life, six
wionths heace, when we shall agam take ap Ol
Tustament Jessous,

ST Dhvise Axswir 70 A Wonan's Pravee,

The Yirth of Samoe! was in direet answer 1o the
e praser of his mether Honnah, who was &
devout woman, and, tike alt Jsraclite women,
cagerly desirous of haviug ofispring. So anxions
indeed was Hannal for the accomplishment of
this desite that she vowed if ouly she might be
it a <o to devote him to the service of ‘the
$.ord, The Lord was not deaf 1o her petition,
aud in due twe Hannah had the joy of carrying
ont her vow. The ron whom she bore she
parned * Sameel,** which aeans “ask of Gud,"
andt 55 soon as he was weaned she took him Yo
the tabernacte at Shiloh, and gave him into the
clireg of the bigh priest B, that he might
minster unte the Lord, 3

e ———— .+ e e————

Trg Crienitood 08 Santil.

Phe account which we have of the chitdhood
of Samuel is beautiful in its simplicity, ~We
read that Samuel “ministered unto the ford,
heing a child, girded with a linen ephod. M ore-
over his mdther made him a little robe and
brought it to him from year to year, when she
came up to offer the vearly sacrifice,

The child Samvel was under the direct charge
of Eli, the high priest, and he grew up in the
same devout fa th which had characterized his
mother Hannah

Tue Mion Priest Eu

Jli was a man of pious character and devout
spirit.  He lacked, however, the strength  of
wind which was needed in the position which he
occupied, and miserably failed to restrain  his
own sons from zets of the grossest impiety and

Cymmorality, Vet in estimating his life, we must
jot forget that the boy Samucl grew up under
his direct influence and became in after life one
of the greatest prophets of the Old Testament
dispensation.

Tur Farnigss Soxs or A Plous] FATHER.

The record of Eli's two sons, Hophni and
Phinchas, is skamncless in the extreme, They
were sons of Belial, says the sacred narrative,
and their crimes were those of abominable greed
and lust.  Winle Eli is not to be blamed for
their sinfulness, for many a good father has had
lad sons, yet he is distinctly censured in the
Scriptures for failing to resirain his sons from
their acts of impiety in connection with the
worship of the Lord.  These men were faithless
priests as well as faithless sons, and Eli in his
capacity of high priest should have ended their
carcer as priests, instead of allowing}them_ to
continue in their outrageous course. ]

x4—1
LT Voice o Gon CALLING TO SAWUEL.

i

The verses Tassigned “for our study in  this
lesson narrate the famiiiar and beautiful story of
how the Lord spoke unto Samuel by night as he
lay in the temple. He was then a boy twelve
years of age. we are told by Josephus; just the
age, some’ one has 'remarked, when our Lord
went up to the templefat Jerusalem and in-
structed the doctors of the law. . %
“The message which’Samuel received from the
the Lord was one of woe, for it pronounced upon
the house of Eli a sad and lwfulpdnom in punml-
ment of the sins of, Hophni}'and Phin:has, and
subsequent history verified ‘each one of the
| dread  predictions which Samuel heard that

vight. € s e
‘ PrESENT DAY APPLICATION.

| The voice of Go called o Samuel in & special




