
TH1~ SSI~NGJ~R.
'The littie girls aire In rny S,ýun<lay-school

*laess. W¶iey have juo-t corne he-re andi they
&'kn't knuow anyone. Tlieir mothir ils a
dressmaker, andi tbey are ail alone. She
wvurks biard, biard, ail day 1,ing, becau:e tbey
tielt me she diti; and they nocver sec ber enly
'Wben. she cernes fremn the borriti shop, whein
Bhe la very tireti. They are vcry poor now,
but nce they were not. Thelr father was
killeti and LL-hey ]est ail thelr uneney, an'--
Uere the si breke o~ut afreh-'tu-iny I was
oo(ming- homie frem school, anti 1 saw their
mother crmlgthe ztreet with a big bun-
die, and ail at once a rig came whLrllng
larôuat the corner anti knecked lier dowa
anti burt lier se tibat they took ber te the
boopltal, and 1 don't know whbat 1 woulti do

jusL came, and tbey ]ive ln
ice andl kecp by themselves.5;
dep't knew anyone scarcely
td4ed, wiLh a cateh in lier

- T -- 1

Put in effeet the wer'ds, 'I was9 a stranger
an<0 ye toch me lu?' Let uis thln< d-ally of
the touglLt, s0 beautifully expreseetiý bjy Ailes
Cary.

'.Anti 0 my heart, my heart!
Be G3r(lïu1 te go strewiiig in an4 out
Thy wn,-y wlth guixiJ deeds, lest It ýorne

îibeut
Tqhit wheii hLio shatt deipart,

No low lamenting tcng-ue bha foýunti te) say,
'i ho w-orlt la p-.)erer since thon went'st awa-y!
Thuu shouldtit nat l'dly lieut,

While bzauity drc.wet.hi mtm ne's thouights
te priayer

Bven as, the. bird's wlng- traweth eut the
air.

But mraRe -a fair and¶ swpet
Thy> lieuse of clay, socne dust shall spreati

abouit
Wlien death unlocl<s th. door anti lets thec

out.

OnIy One $tep.
(Christine C. Smith, in New Yorli

'Observer.')
Âda Meretilth was walklng slowly along

Oh, no; school dos flot beglu for two
mronths, and Nelle will stay at Mr,. Carpe»I-
ter'a t111 the first of October. Hie salid E
net not hiurry, but take my trne andi think
it over.'

, Tlen if I were you I would flot try te
rcach any dlecision ait presenit, andi when'
the tirne cornes, Cod rnay make the way
perfectly clear.'

'01i, but, Miss (#oodsel-'
The eider lady smlled. 'Your trouble hi

the trouble of miost of us, we forget that,
wc have to taRe but one step at a tirno..
There lai ual enougu light fox that; but
lnistead of talng only that one, la the. liglt
that Goti gives uls, we look ahead and, be-
cause we cannot sec to take ten or perhap.
a huindreti stepsa t once, we aay that God

ueas iln the darki. Take your ene step,
Ada, and 1 fce sure that loti will alwayu
szhow you where that step) shail bc takoii.
For instance, dlo yen knaw wliat yen ought
to do to-day, now?'

'f ouglit to bc home this minute helplug
mnother get dinner,' suid Ada, with a lWot
mmi.

'Thien, go, ticar, tbaugh thut sountis lm-
polîte, anti cerne to me again when there
lis nothlng that needa you.'

'Weil,' ralid the girl, wlth a long breatri
of relief, 'l li try net te WorrY.

Il Mra. 'Yes,' Bald the girl, 'l alm warrieti ulmost
3e out to-death.' There <vas a quiver la the volce,
Wbich but shè Went on, 'I Waut a gooti talk wlvth
i la you. Yon always know how te stralgiaten.

little out things.' '~

Any oneS of the ma.ny &rticles la 'World
Wide' wiii giv. two cents' worth ef pleamur.
Surel>', ten or flfteeu hundred fuch artielc
durlng the course of a year Is veli wortk a
dollar.

'Northern Messenger' suliscribers are en.-
tltled te the saclal prive of seventy-4iye
centa6


