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SERVICE IN A LOG HUT.

WORK IN THE BUSH.
<7 OME people speak of Algoma and all un-
KX settled patts of Canada as ‘““the bush.”
23 In many of these placés there are no
\ /}churches except at very long cistances
from one ancther, and many of our chil-
dren inour old, settled parishes would be surprised
to sce some of the buildings which they call
churches in the bush. There are some very nice
ones, but many of them-are built of logs and are
very plain both outside and in. But the settlers
are very thankful for even these, and so are the
missionaries, for often they have to hold service in
! a house,—and you know, a settler’s house is gener-
i ally very small, what is called a log hut. Some-
{ times it only has one room, the beds at one end,
I the stove and tableat the other. The above pic-
T ture shows a little congregation assembled for ser-
¢« vice. Thereis tobe a christening; perhaps all the
§ childrenare to be christened. You see the bowl
¢ of water for the font. The service is in the sick
3 roorr, so that the mother can see her baby chris-
¥ tened and join in the service.
.1 Many missionaries travel long, long distances, to
-t hold just such a little service as that.  They travel
‘é sometimes on foot for days and days together,
ﬁ
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sometimes on dog sleighs and on snow shoes, and
they are often so tired when they get from one
settlement to another that they can scarcely stand

the voice of a clergyman that these people like.
Dear children, we ought to remember these
people who are working so hard in the bush. They
often feel very lonely and when a good man like
a clergyman finds them out, it is a bright spot in
their lives. They remember it for a long time and
great good is done sometimes even by one visit.
Pray then for missionaries and save your money

for them, By doing that you wilt do agood work
for God.

THE poet Rogers used to tell a story of a little
girl, a great favorite with everyone who knew her.
Some one said to her, *Why does everybody love
you so much?” She answered. I think it is be-
cause I love everybody so much.” This little story
is capable of a very wide application ; for our
happiness as human beings, generally speaking,
will be found to be very much in proportion to the
number of things we love, and the number of
things that love us. And the greatest worldly
success, however honestly achieved, will contribute
comparatively little to happiness, unless it is ac-
companied by a little benevolence towards every
human being.—Dr. Swmiles.

I.coMpaRE the troubles which we have to under-
go in the course of a year, to a bundle of fagots,
far too large for us to lift. But God does not re-
quire us to lift the whole at once. He mercifully

==25 Up 0 1ead the service and preach. Dut the people | unties the bundle, and gives us first one stick.

)j are very kind and think a great deal of these ser- This we might easily manage, if we covld only take
£ viees. They will take the missionary by the hand | the burden appointed to us each day; but we
! and thank him with tears in their eyes for the ‘ser- | choose to increase our troubles by canying yester-
%; vice he has rendered.  Of course many of them | day’s sticks over again to-day, and adding to-
"3 can read the service themselves, but thatis not like | morrow's burden to our load before we are re-

& the visit of a clergyman.
2

There is something in | quired to bear it.—/okn Newton.
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