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systcm. Thicy arc vcry (1uiek, trncing up the pince
ainos4t as fast as one with tihe usge of Iris eyes, aud
knowiîrg the differcut books immcidiateiy by pasa.
ing tire lhaud over the cover.

'riey have also iearncd to cook, aftcr nny
gevere lessons of burrît lingers. The girls eau
sweop, one littie girl being abie to teil anything
slie pickt, up off the floor.

They aise, have boxes for their clothes and keep
thoir things vcry rieat, being abfle to drees M ti -
sel ves withiout aîry heli.

'1hey liîep to, support theniselves h)y nmaking
cicks, a sort of hainoo, screeu hung iii front of
the open door, and inucili usecl in ludfia.

Thrce of the girls have bieer baptiscd and ail of
the boys, the first fruits, ]et us pray. of a great
wvork.

The.9c resuits hiowever mien great laior and
patience on the part of tihe lrusy inissionary w~ho
lias theni in charge.

But to see Miss Jaîrrieson s deliglit in lier
werk, and to hiear lier intcresting stories of
lier charges ouc eau sec that the work is its own
reward, for it is a labor of love.

Aucd ii tIre sweet beyond Nvhceu thle littIe blind
b)oy's dreaur coniies truc there vil lic aliappy re-
uniou,aillthelhappier in thiat no buinuîess eau
.shut ont tihe lighit of the Lamib.

110W TO KILL, JEALOUSY.

lERE %%cro two business men--*mcrclants
-and thero was grezit ri valry -between

--- tlin One was convertcd. lb %vont to
iris ininister anid saicl

"'I amr stili jerilous of that inan, and 1 do not
knowv how to overcoie it."1

«cIi, lie said, "if a nman cornes into your
stoe to buy goods, and you caunot supply lim,
just souiff Iiuru over te your neiglibor. '

HIe sitid hoe wottl(liit like to do tliat.

you %vill kili jcalotts-y."
Ho id lie %%ould, and wlien a custorner camne

into lus- store for goods which ho did not have,
lie wouid tell Iiîiur w go across tic -strcet to iris
noighbor's. J3y an(] by theo other bcgan to sond
ilis custoniers over to thiq rnaî's store, and Uic
breacli wis lienied.-Crristiai Hoi-ald.

A3EL'S WIIITE WINGED M'ESSENGER

BEL I'OWTERS wvas weeding.
It was tiresoino work. The

- ' houts of niorry bicyclists
reachcd Muin froin tho turnpike

Ci Wish I land orie of themn fly.
ors," lie sighced, CC but I don' t gct

( ~ arrything but %vork ; s'poe that's
ail I nui good for ;"' so ho dog-

gediy began agirin.
Soon, in thc darnp tangle of " flve.finger'e and

smnart, weed." Abel saw a little flutter, and,
partiig the Nv c(I5, there was a butteîiify drogging
itself ail xnoist îrnd sliny ficin ont tlue chrysalis.
Down wvent hiâ dirty finger, and the little thing
ehrang to it, and wvas lifted ont into tihe air and
sunsiuine. How fit of hifeand eniergy it sceuncd,
ail throbbing and intent to loosen tioso wondcr-
fui wings. In a very few moinents tiîey wero dis-
engaged,aird Abel drewv a long breatîrat tie
beautiful. siglît. Tire movem-îrt wvas Fo rapid
that it wa8 confusing, aud as the sun camne ont
clear,and secmed to con d a beamn down upon tIen,
tluey si)arkied anud shono, in silvery whitcness,
above tIc soil-stained,caliouscd iiand of the boy.

"Well,"e ho whispered, it pays to weed things
for such a siglit as tis,»ý and with a great, inox-*
pressible tiîrob into tire ruew life, tire delicate
lvings expandcd and tIe beantiful creature, flew
away. Froîn flower to trce, thon above tire higli-
est branches into tIe eterîral bine. What an
ecstacy of living!

" And iL ail caine froirr a grub," said Abel soft-
ly to irimself, as ho wrent at iris wvork iueartiiy to
mnake up for baL tiinc. "Tliere's.t chrance for me,
and God lias sent a message to iny lreart by the
little tiring. Glad I didn't, kilt it, as sore of the
fellers wouid 'a' doire. lI ntkiliLIe meeds out
of my ireart-garden, anrd mnust struggle aIl the
Mine to rise to a botter place, and naybe God wil
liîeip nie just wîen I nced iL, most, as Ho sent tire
sunîbeain to hehp the butterfly."

Sucir werc his Lirougîts as tire boy sturdily fin-
islod weeding tire strawberry pateh.

lie spent iris evenings iir readixrg profitable
books, and treasnred information of aIl kinds.
Tire otirer boys around tIe grocery store, ivhere
Able had fornrerly spent iris icisure luours, caibed
hia stuek up, but ho had felt tire movenent of a
îrew life, aird, tirrougli nuany struggles and
overconriings, rose to a position of trust.-Çricket.
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