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i -u q edL_. n:9 I:n J ihilst she arrattèd t#o enpsrandeuneers, witb

t > w» nszfi» i cm. crèam tnd ëdgar,de sxhalftabletnear.
L fagaret had ataflylunched 'thbark of

y h; rtflo or and hèr''heriu inw t :etroblôus ses af a romantic
d~J~nttentÙwL ae diiee life,'when .snddeniyy nasoand felhipon heeras,

'w:*.yuiyisaere4a:IQXtOcei> ..... Àd'causâ.a shadow'on berburighttfaôe.: !
ed .earbh'dhartiOdi!ou'of huius. . It was tb beloÜf ad St. Hark'e, ealling ~ust. ifrba. N ian ekns 4w

Â Igatno. a alL bea.etn .. as it had:foi. the last century,- upon thf'aithfnl

toalp t us Tby mercy show! ta rerânember theLehteù veaper servicè
Mucli have we staxiée, but we neg.ti,àuy'aga-t hl èttàchslf

Our guiitand ail onrfSnndqy Hartare ad feit nin elf-
for the pralse oTy great pre, satiéfàôtion' at thé'earnést àppeal she had 'made

Our taqting souleto ealth restora i tdtibe aidien:f her Sunday Scbool class,'that
Andgrant us. whl± by rit westri ve thé sloid at least offet tôthe dear Lord, Who,

Th sm, rà enti tocont ' n lotfoi hem, endared the fortY days fnst in
Tofdsr ail tbe food oralin, ' te'ln thsaife ofin u oe

té puri thk out! tw 1i of giving up one
Heara, OTrrl! thrfce btest! . houi' frôm their play, each Wednesday and

Soe Unity, te we cry l Friday hgternon, to join in the Litany service
'o a 'immoea r t at St. Makk'a.and yet sh, >hrself in this after-

seitoig e non's. ' isure, had ntiërly' fo4gotten the
servirdtill.ierhided by the bell.

MARGARET'S LENTEN RESOLUTIOkS. ught still ta go? Hoiwread Lia teimpt-
er is at furmnisbing abundant excuses to thoser

(Pon the Yung Churchman) who resist him, either feebly ar not at ail.
i, Surely, she thoughtit would not be polite to

o n g ng ceave iny guest; and probably she would not
cure ta go. I should be late now, hasten as I

Aice iluntington, how perfeoctly delightful ! might andso would disturbthe littie congrega-
an tio think of your coming throughi the rain, tion.
thisdreary day I Finally, looking ont of the window, she found

It scarcely rajns. at all, Margaret; merely that the rain had really incrcased very much,
spits'and'drizlos by tutu, rèplied tie young and thought it would boquite imprudent ta ex-
girl, as her friend was rfnlosening the clufp o? pose herself, particularly as she had only since
iher:damp:iter. .recôvering from a severe cold, been ont once in

Of course you'vc come for a good long after- a storm, and that was to attend Saillie Steven's
noon, Allie? Papa and mainma are both at Mardi Gras party.
Chloise, and Nancy and- I arc keeping hanse Satisfied that the weather was a sufficient ax-
alone; s0 you ean fancy I . havehad rathIer a case, Alice again reaumed ber story, but somae-
doleful ima. Thîre's a lovelI#oód-fira in tIc how, in spite of the inte'esting romance, the
library ; we'll practice our ducts for a. whie, voice of Conscience would Inake itself heard.
and then rewardorselves by doing a bit of Very vague to her mind now seemed the trial
faney-work, for I soc yoU have your bag. Then, and triumphs of the fair heroine, as she saw the
just for.thefn of the thing. l'Il coax old Nance empty seat at St. Mark's, and remembered how
togivé us aftçrnoon tes. by the wood-fire. I'm she had, in hr mind, blamed Sallie and Lou
not, generally, allowed tea, you know; but, of Ellis, whose hour for music practicingwould not
course, people Who ara keeping housa for other allow them ta attend alternoon services, and
people have a right ta other people's privileges; wonclared on a previous occasion, how Mrs.
that's 1y . logic. Besides, you are a' prime Severance could be just starting in her carriage,
favorite with Nauncy Who never tires of boLingWr on a shopping expedition, right within sound of
you up on a pedestal, and I can tel! youi my tic hurch bal,
neok sometimes aches from looking up ta you. Alice exclained, presently:

Well thon, laughingly retorted her friend, What in the world has come over you,
suppose, for the sake of variety, I step down, Madge? Do you know, you have ad that
for this one afternoon, front Nancy's pedostal, same sentence over twice, and I am dying ta
and b so very foolish that you may rest youi. know how Mrs. Chard got out of that scrape ? I
poor ncck, by looking down upon me. am afr'aid youara tired. Suppose we stop there,

Chattinggaily, with arma around each other'a and have a chat.
waists, the girls. entered the cheery library, Tst thon, Margaret, turning towards the
where music, art, and literature, enlivened by window, saw two children, almost bidden from
a blazing woodfire awaitetd them. sight; by a huge umbrella, so like Joseph's coat,

Thôn tic duts ware satisfactorily practiced, from its varied patching, that she at once recog-
and as the girls prepared for the diversion of nized it as the family roof of theSchmidts. And
Kensingtow work, Alice drew from the depths of' so Adelle and Leni Seh nidt, littie German gi rls,
an embroidored work-bag one of Rose Funchet te. -her oin Sunday School Scholars, living a mile
Caîry'schariming tales, saying; and a balf away-must be on their road to

Madge, you read so chgrimingly, and I n, so churdb; foar as the bell ceased, the macih of the
anxious ta finish this smoking cap l'or p.,pa, four legs under the uibrella canopy, turned
basides, sha coaxingly added I know you into a quick step.
couîldnt endureto hear me stumiibling ovel the Do look, Madge Alice exclaimed, at that
mst touching passages.:in tbeheeoios life. funny picture, th curious old unbrellalooking
Sae, for instance, I've just lighted upon tiis., ns if it had belonged ta some of' Noah's family,
Come, and let us sit don, drawing her to the and those four red legs peeping out. Listen l
low couch betwoon the windows. It w:nts tho Anen't they having a good time, as t e childien
strergth of youth to support such ai weig]ht of dashed, laughing morrily, througih tlie puddles
happinees, and tihe girls langied merrilyuldcl ing: lu bot chaso after their pT ocio: ni ni brella, which
Do youthink, Madgo,aour combined youti an unmannerly blast of wind iad snatched fr'om
could bear th Weight of such an amount of their grasp, They don't scem ta mind the in-
other:-pOople' happiness ? I've always found couvenience in their enjoyment of tie umbrella's
Other pople's troubles -compai-atively easy te antics.
ba. 'Yes; they are on their way to the Lenten

Perbaps we will bOletter fltted:for thogreat service. Do you not sec the Christmas Prayer-
strain when we are r'efreshed b a cup Of Books, cnrefully wrapped up in the Christmas
Nancy's tea, replied- Margai-et. I iope you've pocket handkerchiefs, and Margaret hastily
made it good.and strong, Nannie.' I am afraid withdrew from the window, as, their prize re-
I shall yetdie of water on.the brain. : Manma 'covered,Lena looked up' towards the house,will persist in giving me such deluted beverages. with yes. dancing with merriment; then
lan't this bôwitching?. Why its qu.ite like bluahed with shamehat beh ad been unwilling
grown-p Afternon tea> as the good natured te letherpupils know thatshe, justwithin sound
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of the hureh bèll; was yet to be absentfrometho
service.

-Somehow, the fancy-work, and Alice's bright
talk, seemed to ose their charm, and finally
Ma·garet roke one of the pauses, growing
more frequentby saying:-

Dear Aliee, I want ta tel yen why'1 seem so
absent .eel.as 4f lhave-been altogether:wrOng.
1 began lent with the written resolve that I
would allow no trival. reason to keep me from
the Weddéday and F riday aftèrrioon service, at
least; and I would not rend any bookôof fiction
duing-the solemn season. : Iùrged! my class to
keep the same, and now the littie German girls
have come the long diLance from their home
through the rain, whilst 1, living only two
blocks away, have been reading a triffing story,
whilst theyare repeating tde solemn words of
the Litany. I do feel-so sonscience stricken I

I understand, said Alice, and her bright face
grewthoughtful I have never been, confirmed,
Madge, and seldom hqar of religions duties at
horme. Perhaps it would have been different if
mamma had lived. I bave always felt as if
Lent was only for members of the Church.

Which you are, Allie, for you became one
whon you wero baptized. Wi1 you think it
strange if I propose, as it is too late te go to St.
Mark's, we should keep the hour heuer?

Alice gladly assented, and the yonng girls,
kneeling side by side, rope ted the beautiful
Litany. As Margaret read: To forgive us ail
our sins, negligences and ignorances; ta endure
as with the grace of Thy Holy Spirit; to amend
our lives according to Thy Holy W'rd, it was
with full, pendent heart she cried: We be-
scach Thee to hear us, penitent Good Lord.

EMLM FosTtu.

WHAT CAN THE LITTLE ONES DO?

"The fields are ail white,
And the reapers are few;

We cbildren are willing,
But what can we do

To work for our Lord in His harvest ?"

There are some things they cannot do. They
cannot go to foreign lands as missionaries. They
cannot give large sums of money for the sup-
port of the mission cause. They cannot build
churches in India or China or Africa, or out in
ourown farWestern country. Godintendsthat
such things as these shal be done by their
parents and their older brothers and sisters.
And yet there are many things that even the
little ones can do. Here is one thing which we
find in the Lutheran Missionary Journal fdr tjhis
ronth. Read it carefully, for it maycontain a
seed-thought.

" In an industrial sehool in New York eity,
a little girl was presented with a pretty flow-
ering plant as a reward for regular attendance
and faithfulnesa in ber duties. In this school,
one Saturday eancl month is observed as a
missionary day, and each child is expected to
bring a cent. This little girl ianged .to do
more. So she took her planthome, washed the
window of their tenement-house raom that her
plant might get more sunshine, watered it, and
kept the leaves free from dust. As slips ap-
peared, she rooted them in tinypots, sold them,
and took the money ta the school on missionary
day. At the end bof another sehool ar ehe
had gained in this way six dollars and fifty
cents. When urged ta keep part for ber own
needs, she s:iiil, 'Oh, no; my plant is a
missionary pluit.' "-Christian at Work.

An experiment of a ten-days' mission in a
rural parish bas proved highly succesaful at
Thorverton, Devon. There were separate ser-
vices for men, women and children, all of which
were well attended. A special feature was the
constant attendance of the principal Noncon-
formists, who did not hesitate ta confess the
value of the teaching.
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