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TOURONTO, OCTOBER 8, 1892

“TENTING. into her lap  So sudden wa .0 move-
, ment, such a queer, old little tace 1t was
v i that looiced with «dd grimaces into hers that
Eﬁ&ls sumwer air was bright with sun- | Ethel langhed, though half frightened
Eiide and f nt with blossoms.” but | But when she would have pushed him
pl, sitting by her open window with | aside, the monkey chattered und whined
gls dropped listlessly in her lap, looked | and seemed beggingjto stay in the cow
woarily upon all the beauty of earth | fortable quarters he had so} unexpectedly
sky. Up the street & hand-organ was ' found.
ing out “ Sweot Home})'
e girl's eyes filled with
a3 she caught the
ns.  She was not longing
her home—in other cir-
yfistances she would have
i38vnd  thie vieit bus zhe
& home-sick for her old
ng self, for the old free,
tve life before she becawe

BY KATE W. HAMILTON,

ont Jane, Ethel's attend-
and censor, was constantly
inding her that she “ought
thankfol it was not
ing likely to last al-
after having bad such
," instesd of an injury
the phys:iciuns thought
r of rest and quiet
wholly overcome. But
& appeared a great deal
o fako out of her busy young
1ife just when—s0 it seemed
o Bthel-—she noeded it most.
Mt ‘schocl for her in all that
394, and the other girls
d gain so much! No
practice, no wandering
) %othe woods with the
oag@ér botanists, no pleasant
mﬁ;ps over the hills vgit.h the
0l0gy class—no parties, pie-
iR or pl i

t is 50 mach taken out of
ife !" gighed Ethel.

TENTING

“Poor fellow Has
thomesick for the old frea

throw cucosnots su peace 7

doot Home" once more,

e sweetness of any howe with which , he departed h
connected —sent a dejected luoking \ be as he had Jume.

key sround to collect pennies. The, and she leaned furward and luoked from

{, and io & mowent dropped | now:

days 2" gmd Ethel. Do

. The monkey whinedand | Ethel
Fearer came the organ, until it stopped | Iaid tue butd on his hesa az if he wero i tuaterials about her and cheerily teking o
Ethel's window, and began playng  trying t recullect old tunes, but an im-, what she could do
, L while  its j Putien. twitrh of the cord frum outside re- | that worthy lady, “If I had known that
—Whose coarse red face augured ill | minded hiw forably of the present, and | & wonkey and ar rgun grinder were all
_ |you needed to cheer you up, I'd have hired
The incident had arcused Ethel o Lttly, | sumcthing
; Ethel fonly laughed, but years after in
croature run hete and thero umwong  the window. Tho urgnn had chunged its | her busy, useful life, she traced hor moss

l‘:P on the sidewalk, and up the music to Tenting Tu-Naght,” vut the o ; efficient jpreparstion and drill for, ber
& mtl)’l e"gp)’mg Etlel at the winduw, , hud hearu the tuno with the words of an, Work back to that lon; season when eho
A up tho railing, clung to old by, and thess came buck to her wos Sonlyfencamped and waiting  for
? m

[No. 31,

“ Many aro the voicos calling us away—
Calling to the better land.

“ Onco they were, mourners hers below,

poured out cries and tears,

Thoy wrestled hard, as we do now,
With doubta and grisfs andffears,”
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she hummed, softly, under her breath.

“Foars and griefs jnot so
very unlike mine, eithcr—
some of them," she mused.
* There were such long wzit.
ing ploces in sowe of their
hives also— Noah 1n the ark.
Elijah alone on the wmount,
and Aoses—thosy forty years
{ keeping sheop in the desert
wust have eeemed u dread-
ful large purtivn out of hia
fe and after he had been
*.tting hiwself for such groat
things too' But then God
was fitting buu  for still
greater things, und by that
very meunns though he could
not know it then It was
not l.s~ 1t was gair  And
the sume was true of Noah
and Elijjah, and a great many
sthers besides ~ When the
great Captain calls a hals, it
must be for some good reason.
I wonder—"

The organ grinder had completed, his
the music made you, too, list and moved on, but Ethel still sat
busily thinking  She had been mourning
uver this enforced pause in hor active
you wish yon were back | empicyments as so much taken out of her
bo the gro.es where you  life, she bad,never chanced to think of it
could swing?from the as something.put into ber life instead—
lenves of the cucuanut tree put into it by God and for a parpose.
ell day, if you liked, and | That was o different watter

Aant Jane, coming in a little later found

thering books and writing-

“Well ' exeleim

of the scrt long a0 ”

-orders.”



