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LR BY HELEN A. HAWLEY.
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Mrs. Fletcher turned io the girls, who

looked on eagerly. They might be four-
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“ Amanda Melisza
Mandy—she's Lissa.”

“ Oh!1 remember. Your mother washes
bring the

“What are

and Jones. I'm

and vou sometimes

‘Yes'um.”  Lissa and Mandy looked
as if they would like to say more, only
they didn’t know how.

“Well, run home, now.
mother to-night.”

They went off with a li
appointment.

“ Me like Lissa—

“Oh! vou do, little puss.”
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“ You are sure 1 can trust them, Mrs.
Jones " Mrs. Fletcher said that night.
“Yes, am, You they've
up te e r I've had no one
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dicasters often come from very |
This was once shown in the
of the wreek of a vessel off the coast
The sea was calm on that
sky was clear, and no one
imagine how it was that the vessel
The eaptain said that |
steered carefully by the compass,
he oonuld not tell how it was that the
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his ket nife in cleaning the box. The

point of his knife blade had ea iwht in the

box and had broken off without nis noti

the faet. That tiny piece of steel had
feeted the working of the compass, so
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A ship whose
pretuty and a l-'_\'
or a girl who does not a sure guide
for the journey of lifc will certainly come
to shipwreck.

There is one whom we may take as the
Guide of our lives. That is the Lord
Jesus Christ.  If we follow where he leads
us. we shall never go astray.
ship may sometimes
but
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ILL WORDS FLY FAR.

A minister who lived more than three
hundred years ago was anxious to show a

3 n

ladv in his congregation the evil «f <lan
dering others. So he asked her to do a
very strange thing—to go to the market,
buy a chicken just killed and still covered
with feathers, and walk a certain distanee,
plucking the bird as she went.

The lady did as she was directed, and
returned, anxious to know the meaning of
the injunction.

** Retrace vour steps,”
‘and gather up. one by
feathers von have seattered.”

“1 ecast the feathers earelessly
said the woman. “and the wind ecarried
them in all directions.”

“ Well, my daughter,”
is with vour words of slander:
feathers which the wind has
they have been wafted in many directions,
Call them back now if yon ean.  Go, sin
no more.”

said the minister,
one, all the

awav,
he replied, “ so it

like the
st';l"l‘ﬁ'll

Religion ecammot pass away. The burn-
« of a hittie siraw mav hide the stars
| of the skv: but the stars are there, and

will reappear.
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