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FAMU DEPARTMENT.
TRINITY SUNDAY.

Holy, Eoly, Holy, Lord God, the .lmighty
Rev. 4: 8.

Erer blessed Trinity,
Three in One, and One in Three,
Prayer and praise we give to Thee,

Lord of Life and Death 1
Thon of all art God and King,
Distant stars their tribute bring,
Creatures of the dust, we eing

W ith our fleeting breath.
Where the living creatures beam,
Whore the swift winged seraphs gleam,
Where Heaven's radiant glories stream,

Stands thy Throne on higb,
Where no mortal foot bath trod,
Save of Jesse's root the Rod,
'Holy, Holy, Holy, God i'

Al, adoring, cry.

We, who toil and strive below,
Crusbed by sin, and care, and woe,
To the Fount. whence blessings flow,

NoW our voices raise I

Father, Son and Holy Ghost,
Three in One; from every coast,
Rarth, and Heaven's adoring hoat,

Thy true Godhead praise I
-From Hymns for the Christian Year, by Rev.
John Anketell, A. M.

TWO BNDS OF A MISSION BOX.

IT 'LUoY ELLEN GOEaNSIT.

PART I-THE 2AST zND.-(ContißUed)

'I don't see any ehoes among the thinge,
said Miss Lilly.

' We have none as yet, but I hope they wil
come,' answered Mra. Oaks. 'Mr. Tyng nsecd
to say that the difference between two or four
button gloves in his congregation would build
a mission chapel a year. I am sure the price
of balf a dczen of the murdered birds with
which people dress their bonnets, as my Seneca
great grandfather used to adorn bis leggings
with scalplocks, would keep three or four
minister's fam-lies in shoes the year round.'

«Don't be sharp, Lottie,' said Mrs. Rose
gently. 'We muet notjndge, you know.'

'I have nover had any fanay for birds, so
you do not hit me,' said Miss Lilly, smiling.'
' I read a borrid story about mon twisting the
wiugs off wourded birds and thon leaving them
toperish, which bas rather spoiled My enjoy-
ment of them.'

' I could te you a worse story even thain
that about the poor children who make arti.
ficial flowers and leaves.'

'But- Ch arlotte, we ought to encourage
trade. Are not ail these expensive ormamjute
good for business?' asked Mrs, Weed, in a
somewhat subdued tone.

,No botter for trade than morinoandflannel.
'What difference does it make to the merchant
whether he selle two yards of Irish point lace
for seventeon dollars or three good warm
dresses for the same money?'

Miss Lilly colored a little. She had juet
made ap her mind to buying a good deai more
than tIwo yards of that same Irish point. 'I
really muet go,' said she, rising; yon have be
guiled me for more than two hours of valuable
time. Wili you lend me that letter, PL obe?
I should like to look it over. I can ot make
any promise just now, but I will try to send
somothing. Good bye.'

'Did yon ever sec snoh a fuse about nothing?'
said ]&re. Weed, as they walked away together.

it ie 'et~ se ail over th. pariah. Even Linda Weed, a eh. rang at 1fre. Oskb' dfoor. rshe
Bir, who ased t eare for nothing but drese fond herseif in the midst of a bnsy sce'o. A
snd dancing, is running about the parish col- dozen or two of maids and matrons were in
lectiDg for the missionaries.,' lively conclave over a barrel, in whch M,%.

t Thst is an improvement, certainly.' Oaks and Mrs. Rose wore very careily mk.
'Wall, I don't inow. I e loer of excite- ing ail kinds of miseolanonr atiol. Flor

ment, ail the same, in 1nother shape. and chairs were covored with arments of l
What made yen borrow that letter? I should sorts. A row of now ihoes rtood nn the taîbl,
think you had heard enough of it. and might bave bhen a row nf houqohold god,

'I wanted to read it aIl,' answered Mise from the loving lnoka diroted toward them.
Lilly. 'Good bye.' Mrs. Weed was grotad with eff ioi.

' Now I do hope she is not going into it,' Oh, Mrs. Weed, da co the lovely new
said Mrs. Weed to herself again. , Because if 5ýOeI exclaimed L ndu B:rcb.
he does, I muet' . a Mid e Lily sent "hnm. W -n t i nic e

Wben ehe retired te her room for the night. added Bessie Boih; a nd ri has ,vi a. nio
Miss Lilly took the latter from her pocket, and new drofs with aIl the thiering, fodagtr "
read it more than once, and thora was some- and eah of ber daughterse. -
thing suspiciously bright hanging on her dark a nd " c en r-ntercvouoe.
oye Jsalles as Eh. put it away. apiece ail round V' chimcd in minther V-1:013.

Te ashes a he ut e it away' '. And Miss Thora, the lami drngmaker. b'%
The next day eh. m hade preparation for a sent four nice aprons ar.d two jatitq, made ont

shopping expedition. She ad intended to of ber poor si.er'a chin.he. T4it was almost
buy herself a new wter suit and a cloak, ad as much for ber as Mws LIlvyi dresses."
as ehe had considered the matter, looking over "More, I thitik," said Liuda Rirnh '" N >w
her accunts mneantime, ehe had decided that if we ony had a warm wrap for Mrp. R ,)t 1'
she could afford two hundred dollars for her I "Don't be discontented. child I The s is
Dew fur aircular, and sixty for ber velvet dress, always Eomething wanting.' eaid M5. OAkS.
and yet be able to bay the Irish point, on "We need not close the b:'rreli il X week,
which she had set ber heart. Miss Lilly was and perhaps some ene may send a s wl."
riob-independently so for a single woman- a I wil] see what I can do for y n ' said Mlr.
and it cannot b. denied that she was fond of Wed. "ÇPerhaps I can find a wrp of some
dress; but then, as ehe said to herself, she. kind."
never bought trumpery. 'Lace like that is an re. Rose ast a lovng glance at her old
investment. It is not like trimming which echoolmate. She thought her heart had been
goes out of fashion next year.' S) ehe had troubled by that letter.
reasoned with herself, but somehow the rea- Mrs. Weed's heart was irdeed moved, not by
soning did not seem quite as satisfactory charity, but by a very different feeiing. She
nlow divined at once that the new shoes and dresses

.Before she went ont ehe set down on ber had come out of Rosamond Lill's cloak.
elogant tablets ail the things she intended to Should Roamond'sassb i e one's
buy, and counted their cost. Then she went to Smodh', praies bce an very odis

lierwarrob an tok dwn er astwinter's mouth, and eh. have no credit at ail ? She did,
her wardrobe and took down ber st a ter's not know what to do, for she bad no notion of
street suit. It was very bandsome, as gOod as saerifiing her velvet suit, ad she was short of

new, ad having been plainly made was not ont money. Suddenly an idea flashed acroas ber.
of fashion. " There is the gray beaver sbaw) I bought to

'It will do very welR,' said Mise Lilly, with send Mother Weod. She knows nothing about
decision. and ber penoil went through one it, so ahe won't b. disappointed, and after New
item of ber list.-When she had finished ail Year's, when things are cheap, I eau bay her
her other purohases-and thera were a great a oloak or something. The shawl will ho
many of thom-at the grand shopping places vorth as much as ail Roamond Lilly's things
in Fowerville, ahe could not rceist taking a put together."
look at the Irish lice. It was very beaatiful, When Mrs. Weed reached ber own bouse it
and cheap at the price. She almost thought was almost dark She sat down by the bright
she would treat herself. 'Iti an investment 1' fire to rest a little before going up3tairs, and
ebe said to horself. Jnet then something wbile resting ehe fell asleep and dreamed a
seemed to whisper in ber ear, 'For sixty dol- dream. She thought she was sitting in Mre.
lars a year one of those Indian girls could b. Oake' parlor, Sad that ail the articles destined.
kept in school, and eduoted for Christian for the box wore piled in one corner. She had
work among ber own people. Which invest- a strange feeling of awe and unesiness, and
ment Will pay best a hundred years froI would have liked to go home. In a -moment
noW ?' she was conscious of a soft, winnowing sound

'I don't think I will bave any at present,' like that of a dove's wings, and she behold two
said Mise Lilly. 'I wili take half a dozen of argels standing in the room, one of whom
those pretty linen collars, and I will look at carried a lamp. They seemed unconscions of
somae gentlemen's handkerchiefe.' her presence, but she heard and understood ail

I have said before that Misa Lilly bad a grave they said.
in ber heart of which no one knew but herself. " We must be at work," Eaid the angel with
' That was One comfort,' ehe said to herself, and the lamp. " We have no time to loe."
I fear ehe had never shown it even to her They moved to the besp in the corner, and
Lord. Indeed, he noever looked as if she could one held the light while the other raised the
belp it, but had always tried to forget its ex. garmnente one by one, %n1u held them before it
isteoe., without suacess. Forgetting ie s thing The first happened to b. one of a parcel of
whiob canrot be doue on purpose. This night, things which a lady bad sent to get them out
however, phe est down and regarded it stead. of ber way. As the light of the lamp shone
fastly. " Ho would have liked it," eh. said to through the rents and moth-holcs, it dropped
berself. " Perbaps he may know some day." into black shes with a disagreuable odcr.
She opened her desk and wrote a letter before Some things showed a spot hore and there,
eh. slept, and for the first time she felt com- which, howeve-, faded ont in the light o the
forted concerning ber dead. Comfort and for. lamp. Miss Thorn's aprons and jackets and
gOtfulness are two very different thinge. the poor widow's Etockings were mixed with

" Why, Miss Lilly, I thonght you bad made threads eof gold. Oe or two artioled were quite
Mp your mind to a olosk like mine," said Mrs. opaque.
Weed, meeting Miss Lilly in the Street a few -"These are the world's," said the angel with
days after. Rosamond had on a new cloak the lamp. "Throwi tbm aside Whsat have
which Mrs. Wed decided could not have cost we hore ?" Tbey Wora ibe clot bes o ihe dead
more than fifty dollars at the outeide, cbildren, shiuing w b inh.urnerable jewels,

" I changed my mind," said Miss Lilly, which flasbed with a suf t yet ipiendid hIgbt.
Simply. Somehow or other Mr,. WeÈd know tbat those

"What does that mean ?' thought Mrs. jewels were the tvars which the boresaved
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