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The Quiet Hour.

Neighboring.
All worldly joys go less
To the one joy of doing kindness.’’

Which now of these three, thinkest
thou, was neighbor unto him that fell
among thieves ?

And he said, He that shewed mercy on
him. Then said Jesus unto him, Go,
and do thou likewise.—St. Luke x.: 36,

37.

Instead of preaching, to-day, I shall
tell you something about the friendly

“

neighboring **  that is being done in
cities, and, as my own experience is very
limited, I shall draw largely from a
weekly magazine called '* Charities and
the Commons.”’

First, let us look at that friend in
need, the ‘‘ visiting nurse.” She walks
briskly along the dirty street to the
house where her patient is lying, sick
and uncomfortable. She walks in at the
open door, olimbs flight after flight of
filthy stairs—trying hard not to breathe
the tainted air of the dark, close
passages—and knocks at the door of the
right $enement. There she, perhaps,
finds a sick child lying almost uncovered
on the bed, while the worn-out mother
and three willing but ineffective neigh-
bors ‘‘ struggle with g frightful mess of
dirty poultice in a pail.”’ The nurse takes
command at once, clears the room of
most of the would-be helpers, and docs
whatever is needed in a brisk, bus.ness
like fashion, before moving on to visit
another patient This may be a woman,
not very ill, but most uncomfortable with
dirty bedding, unwashed face and tangled
hair. There may be fresh things in the
tenement, but the friends have neglected
to put them on. The nurse gives the
poor woman a bath, makes the bed tidy
and fresh—as far as is possible—directs
the willing, but ignorant, little daughter,
who is chief nurse, how to make the dis-
orderly room a little more neat, and
also how to prepare some food and serve
it temptingly. The weary face on the
clean pillow brightens as the room be-
gins to look more as it used to do before
she broke down. The nurse is not a paid
machine, but a sympathetic human being,
who chats away cheerily as her capable
hands and brains bring order out of
chaos. Soon the poor woman's troubles

with a kindly
which is by no means assumed, for it is

other lives—a joy not unmixed with pain,
for there are so many burdened lives and

another’'s burdens.
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of things, and possibly are even inspired
to swe:p the entry and stairs, or even to
wash them—not before they need it. So
the nurse has worked a greater reform
than she dreams of by one short visit

In some cities big ‘" nurses’ baskets '
are kept filled by the women of various

churches. They contain “** bedding, night-
gowns, old linen, infants’ clothing,
jellies, canned  fruit, breakfast foods,
bouillon, soaps, toilet articles, and

dozens of other us.ful things which
abundantly stock both the loan - clos t
and the gift-closet of the nurse.’

But it is not only in citics that the
visiting  nurse is  found She is an
established and much neded ministering
angel in some rural districts also. 1
will quote again from my Imagarzine

It takes the strength and courage of
a heroine to go out pgn a Christmas night
n a blindines snowstorm for a lonely
cight-mile drive over the hills; and, fhnd-
g o family of seven living in one room
i nescribable squalor, a room of one
hed, upon which three of the five little
children were il] with diphtheria, and the
mother. helpless from a broken arm, car-
mg for the pale sick baby upon her
hreast—to remain there in that hovel of
('sease and  misery, far from neighbors
and friends, for days and nights—with
nowhere to rest her head.'

One nurse made two culls each day on
a sick child who had only been in this
country a week ‘The father, mother and
child had escaped death only by hiding
for three duayvs in a cellar—this was, of
course, before they leit Russia FEivery
thing they owned, hut the clothes they
wore, had been stolen A large major
Ity of the people living in the streets
around me are Russian Jews there are
two families from Russia in the house
where T am living, at least, 1 think so
the people in the basement don't talk

Pnglish, so 1t 1s not easy to learn any-
thing of them

Dirty tenements, bad air, overcrowdingr
and dark rooms  provide good soil  for
consumption germs, and 4 grand bhatt]: s
being waged against that plague. Free
exhibitions  are constantly being held
which are advertised in all the schools I
attended one of these a short time ago
and was greatly interested in the models
ol tents and shacks for open-air treat
ment of tuberculosis Some of the litt]e,
airy dwellings had dolls in beds with their
heads outside the window and their hodies
inside the room. There were photo
graphs of terrible, crowded sweat shops,
where workers hent over machines and

dirty little bedrooms, lichted day and
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Roy Smith, 350 ,
Nellie Scott, 45 ; No name given, 46 ;
Jessie McDonald, 44 : Winnie Niven, 36

I'va Hodgins, 31

Children’s Corner.

A Strange Friendsbhip.
Photo contributed by the Brothers of the
Trappist Monastery, IL.a Trapje, Que

Bird-hunting Competition.

The prize was won by Percy Cumming,
South Gower P. O., Ont Jennie Claus,
whose list is the longest, only described

48 Dbirds Iidith Deadman sent in 55
names, bhut did not describe any. Some

of the descriptions sent in were excellent,
especially those by Irnest Palmer, Nellie
Scott, Jessie McDonald, Gordon Gil-
mour, and Muriel Haslam Parts of

these lists will be printed, besides that of

the prizewinner. The following are the

competitors arrangsd according to length

lists

i =4
Jennies Claus, 70 ; DPPercy Cumining, alz
Fornest Palmer, 48

Gordon Gilmour, 30 ;

nl 3 Tuce S » (-2
Gertrude Bacon, 29 ; Flavia Tuckey, 27 ;
nl 1 - ra Or

velyn White, 26 ; Elsie Andrews, 25

1€ Iilair, 23 - Elizabeth Faton, 18

Muriel Haslam, 17 ; Jean Abernethy,

Helen Tamblyn, 30

meuin sized,

medium-sized,

Y ellow-hammer

only builds under e¢aves and

Black-and-white Creeping Warbler. —
sweet-singing
black-and-white

Song Sparrow.—A small gray bird,
and very popular; most widely distributed
im all parts of the country

Sparrow.—Known

but very much like our Chipping Sparrow,

16. Night Hawk A harmless bird,
which devours many insect

L7. Chicken Hawk Phe smallest of the

Hawks, which feeds on chickens

15, Hen Hawhk —Larger than No. 17,
which feeds on  hens It i1s sometimes
heard crying before a rain

19. Great White Hawk Also de
structive,

20. Cran A lurpe clumsy wat r fowl
21. Another  water bird I never saw
until this spring, much like the cruaue
but smaller and Ly elier

22 Plover A dark-colored hird: soenm
flying over ponds

23. A small gray bird, found by wuter
has g very peculiar boblin. motion while
walking and standing

24, Partridgy A grayish brown  bird,
like a hen

25. Wren A small KTay bird, very

quick and shy

26, Gold Finch A beautiful little yel
low  bird, heavily marked, with Murk‘mn
crown and wings

27 A small slatecolored bird, with
flufly  breast; have only seen a few.

28 “Ll["\-(.t[!]i('ll Chickadee. —A  small
and very friendly bird.

29, Meadow  Lark. — A medium-sized
bird, a good singer, a mixture of gray
and yellow.

30. King Sird A medinm-sized, gray
bird, dark head, bufl breast.

31 I'ceon I'hese are about the 174
of a4 crow: various colors; Common aroi
building

32.—Baltiniore Oriole A heautiful bird,
colored  orange, with black head g

wings, splendid singer bullds o hanein

nest

33 B livetird Named from i1 or, a
sweet sigpe ind a truoe unooaf ey
spring

34. Wood 1)irush Medium jee Vit
dark-hrown | & and mottled
scarce
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night by flaring gas, where human leingg
sew all day long Some of them W
evidently far gone in consumption, and p
one picture, the  woman had Wrapped
around her, for warmth, part of the gar-
ment she was makine. Then there Were
contrasting pictures of bright, airy maole|
work-rooms and tenements There wgg
also a life-size bedroom built in the ex-
hibition hall. This was labelled, “The
Wrong Kind of Bedroom,"” and it looked
very like the average—or 4 little below
the average—hedroom in these Streets
The old bedstead was partly covereq
with a ragged. dirty quilt, there was a
chair with a carpet seat, very dirty and
partly torn off, an old rav of a carpet
wus spread crookedly in front of the bed,
two or three glaring pictures were hung—
or tacked—to the wall, anl the window
was shut, and the blind down e-ide
It was another room of the samnie  size,
labelled, " The Rigcht Kkind of Bedroom.'r
It was clean and dainty, with a cheap,
flowered wall paper, white iron bedstead,
with clean, white quilt, clean floor no
carpet—little iron washstand with hig
granite bowl and pitcher (the other room
had no washing arrangements at ally,
there was a wooden rocking chair, and
the window was wide open I don't see
how anyone could lcok at those two
rooms., and then go contentedly home to
one  of the wrong Kkind \n obiect
lesson like that must do more good thin
any amount of lecruring. As I said,
cleanliness is infectious, and one clean
tenement in a district (s an Inspnration
to the ncighhors—that 15 4 very yaluable
kind of ** neighboring When seeds with
liffe in them are planted, 1t 1S not neces
sary to wart around for years to see if
they are  goilng to grow and incregse
Beauty and purity only need to lie secen
to be desired I'hat is the reason we
cannot help trying to be like God if our
eves  are fixed on  the lrauty of His Holi-
Hess.

We o can all do something to help  a
dghbor—don't let us waste the oppor

tunity now at hand by idly dreaming of
the things we should like to do if we

only had a chance.

Friends, in this world of hurry,
And work, and sudden end,
If a thought comes quick of doing
A kindness to a friend,
o it that very minute ' Don't I

off —don't wait.
What's the use of doing a kindness if

you do it a day too late
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35 Brown Thrush. — A medium-sized

bird, hght-brown buack, gives a sharp,
shrill call

d6. Blue Jay A medium-sized, blue

bird, with dark marhkings, has a shrill
call, very shy.

37. Loggerhead Shrike —A bhuff breast,

@ darKer back, with bhlack across eyes and

wings

Q4

38, Cuckoo. —A grayish-colored bard,

large, have scen bhut one this spring

U Yellowhird —A  pretty little yvellow

bard, and  beautitul singer, resembles a

danary

10 A small bird, something like a

Camary In size and action; color, slaty,
wWith a yellowish tinge: hus a hanging
Hest

i1 A\ black-und-white Woodpecker, with

a small orange spot on the very front of

1S head It is quite small
(1) A\ small yellow bird, with black

warkines, very quick and sly

130 A small gray bird, with three Llack

stripes on 1ts head

41 Whip-poor-Will. — A dusky-colored

bird, with some white on tail Its song

a Whistled repetition of 1ts name
15, A small gray hird that whistles

througchout the day- not very loud, but

it can be heard g very leng way. It
onnds ke some  person whitsling. It
Tomud an heavy woods
1o L mediung sized hird, of a mixed
IS lo
17 \ ey hird, with black stripes
tomr s eves Lhack to neck and around
'
IS v dusky-coloved bhird and a lighter-
volored mate I think 1t s a4 Cow Bird
P Cat Bid.—A LWluish gray color, with
hlicek cap It “ounds like a cat
oo A grav-coloved hird, with a Tusty-

olared head and neek a beautiful singer.
crayv  bird, with greenish
over haek Its whistle s very

PERCY CUMMINGS (ave 16)
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