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the girls, and sung for'the littie pa-
tients in the childxen's ward, and
since that finie scarcely a Sunday
had passed witliout ber sweet voice
ringing tlirough the liospital
wards. -The resident physician
and nurses liad grown to consider
lier almost a part of flic hospital
force, and tliough tlic oflier girls
liad given up the visitiug long ago,
Ruby, for pure love of if, k-ept on.

-The girl climbed tlic terrace*and

entcred fthe corridor, breathles
and pink-clieeked wîtli flic exorcise.
The winds bad buffefed ber as she
climbed the long hll, and flic flril-
ling vitalify of the out-door air was
ln lier evory movernont, and she
sang that aftoruoon liko the very
spirit of Sprirg. Ouf side in tlie
broad, green country tlic willows
were uncurling their silvery soft
'pussies'l ic h Mardi wiud, and
early violets were opening in shel-
tered places. A yollow daffodil
shone against lier dark dress and
the flush and glow of spriugz was in
lier face.

She had brouglit a song from
liome which breatbcd of fbings
dear to flic country-bred. ýAs she
sang, thlic prefty thing, one could
fancy trickIing strearns, broad
sunuy rivers, plurny ferns, and de-
lightfui. footpaths througli the
.woods. Wan faces lighfened aud
brightcued as sic sang. Little
crippled. clilldren sat up lu bcd and
stared af ber, and. Ruby, whenever
she cauglit tlieir glances, smiled af

ticm as she sang. Little Paunie,
white as marble, lay on bis piilow
with closed cyes, but wearing a
smule of peace, -listeuod to every
.Word. The bouse doctor sat iu flic
background listeulng and the
nurses liugered near.

Then af ter Ruby's ,song was
ended childisli voices piped forth
from tlieir little beds a request for
this or that son- and lluby sang
tliem ail-lic dear old fainiliar
eues lu thc gospel -hynins whîcli
e veryone kuows and chiîdren love.

Ruby, accompanied by oue of the
nurses, weuf downstairs f0 Uic big
corridor. - IIow hiappy shc was r
The nurse's arm, was around ber,
and she was telling Uic girl how
Ilke a ray of sunshtue lier coming
always was-iow it brightouod
and ligifened flic monotonous rou-
tine of thc weck for them, and hliow
thlichdildren asked every day if it
wasn't 'most Suxiday wheu Miss
Ruby cornes.' The little type.

writer's lieart was full of joy and
peace. This was living-this was
bcing! How different it -was froni
tic butterfiy life she , had led in
other days.

A white-capped nurse came
down flic stairs* after tbem. "'Miss
Ruby,' she said, 'therc's one o f the
patients asking to sec you.' It's
that man wlio broke bis arm in flic
street car accident yesterday. fl's
a strauger- iu tlie city-hasn't any
friends, and he's seemed to take a
fancy to your voice and wants to
see you.'

J3uby weut back wilflngly.
enougli. Sucli calls were not rare.
0f tcn she had been asked to corne
to certain cofs and sit awliile witli
the patients. Thcy seemed loath
to let lier girlish brightuess vauish
from their sigit.

-Ruby and the nurse sat down be-
side the cot iu the liospital accident
ward. As fiuby look ed at.the man
a startIed. thouglit Ilashed. tlirough
lier uiind that lis face was strange-
ly familiar. Whom was it? Wliom
did lie resemble? And then she
knew that, as mucli as a man can
look like a woman, this man before
lier with tlie bandaged arm looked.
like lier own dear 'Imansie.'

'It was not your 'voice whicli
made me call yen back,' said IUnle
RIobert, a"little later, 'theugli that
is as sweet as a blackbird's-it was
your moflier's eyes, a certain trick
of expression or something which
rccalled your mother to my mind.
'And in this blesscd way, and after
ail these ycars, I have reaily found
My twin sister at last.'

'A few days later flie injured man
was removed from tlie hospital on
the lilil to the littie three-room ed
ho use on a quiet street, and Mrs.
Wayne, -witli lieurt fulil of liappi-
ness and bauds of sisterly gentie-
ness, acted as nurse to lier only
brother, and saw, as lu a dreani,
ail lier care and povcrty fali away,
from her life. lincle iRobert was
not rich, but moderately well-to-do,'
enougli so, at least, to make the col-
lege dream an actual possibility to
fiuby;, an~d te smootl. lier motlier's
life as neither of tbem had dared to
hope.

sig!More sweetly, more tender-'
ly, more sympatlietically*than ever3
for new joys have shaped ber life
into r1pe compIetenesse-'Chrîstia:n
Budget, _____

The First Wrorig Button,
'Dear me,' saîd littie Janet, I

buttoned just one button wrong,
and that inakes ail the rest go
wrong,' and slie tugged and fretted
as if the poor button were at fault
for ber trouble.

'IPatience, patience, dear,' said
mamma. 'The next Urne look out
for the Rirst wrong button, then
yoil keep. ail the rest riglit. And,'
added mammaft1ook out for the first
wrong deéd. of any kind; another
and another is.sure to follow.'

Janet remembered liow oue day,
not longr ago, she struck Baby
Alice-that was the first wrong
deed. Then she denied having
donc it - that was another.
Tien sbe was unhapp'y and
cross ail day because she had
told. a >lie. What a long list
of buttons fastened wrong juàt
because the first onle was wrong.-
'lÇortiestern Chiristian Advocate.'

[For the 'Northern Messenuger.'

Take Jesus as Vour SaViour.

[This hymu was writteu hy a lit-
tle girl wlio is very delicate and
partially blind.]

Take Jesus as your Saviour,
Dou't make the least delay;

But -take fim as your Saviour,
Oh, do choose Ilini this day.

Thon try to love and trust im,
And try to do what's rigit;

Thon Jesus will rewarcl you,
And give you strength and liglit

Take Jesus as your Saviour,
Who died to save the world;

Take Jesus as your Saviour,
Tell others of lis word.

Thon try to save flic falleii
Frorn ail flie tempfer's power;

And Jesus will forgive the-Lu,
And love theïa as before.

Take Jesus as your Saviour,
Adas your friend andi guide;

'And through yvour ie of trouble
* * * * * Hcllstay close by your side :

TRuby lias a home of lier owu fle'il givo yen strengtli te bear if,

now, but ecd Suuday afternoon And help yen threugli the strife;

she goes fo flie hospital with ber Se just bolieve on Jesus,
tal], carnest-faced husband and. a And have eternai life.

tiny, blue-eyed girl-and liow sIc IRENE BLACK.


