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she had net bren visind as she should
have been  She bad been in the
church tor some live yeare, apd during
that term of five years, two hundred
other new people had come mto the
same cliurch, and n it one of them had
shie hersclf visied, or even sapposed
that i was part of hor duty, Bat com
plainess are the last prople to tahe op
and discbarge the dwaes, which thyy
condvmn wibers funonsly  for laymng

Danlells, you will be sure to be inter  what a littde knawledge of missions has
ested in what she has to say.  \ad Jdone forme in the moral world.  Vou
then you hnow,” she added, '* we realls remember how the eyes of Jonathan
owe theso little offerings of time an! were 'enlightened * when he put forth
inclination to Him who “gave Ihin  his rod, and tasted of the honey,  ‘The
sell.” mite-doy on my burean reminds me

Mis, MclIntyre would a praat de ! that T am 4 par, a very insignificant
rather have finshed “soap-rce barl pant to be sure, but still a part, of Gd's
ing” her dress than to bave heard « mighty plan of redemption, that shall
whole ship'oad of mibsionsries fres' take in ¢ every nation and kirdred and
tom Crima; but it was easier toasser  tongue and  people ' "— e Telfing

outward at the expense of hat which is
within,  Give us both the nutward and
the inward by all means, if it b2 possi.
ble; but if it must be only one, for
heaven's axhe let 1t be that whech is
real and deep and true, if there is to
be a dilerene between the ontside of
us and the msrde, lot that which s deep-
¢stbe the best  Cleanse first that which
is within the cup and platter, that the
outsde of them may be clean alvo —

The Family.

She could not help wondenng what her
mamma would say when she saw every
blossom picked, ~ She could not help
fecling glad that her own linle busy
fingers had picked none of them,
“Well,” said  obstinate ‘f mmy,
shakirg his round head so hard that be
shook «ff some of the blossoms irom
ghc houquet lie was holding, 9 I've noth-
ing 1o do with that, and the Nowers

e e

A FLLA

Sy ey, ko b,

o pcady to b ohean s d g

1he newiess somed thae  Lite holds mueh,
s e h

And cou s d y Lungato Hzht some new, strarge
thang,

That they e wmpted hard ta touch—

Trose Lot hanls Bo bipd

sach Iut'e, tie loss bty

S oaper 1 bore the world

That o boyond thelr thresho'd, Do not
ghde

1 they, 1 wanfor, o teo fast and far.

The yous that weat them will do much to

(L 1RS
Treir sty 3 both stow and carefol,  Then, le
hind
1f they ervep the bound that we hase sut-—
Those hittke, resiless fees
Such deu, tond, trasting cyes,
10w oft they Jadge us, snd we hnow it not,
Mo thoughe of guide dinig their pure 11a0¢encs,
In then o ear depths ave mumored spotless
spals,
Fig-l tzom the hand of God, O, see tony,
That no wro g worlof ours, nu hasty adt
Stall laave suth stafns, that all the years to
coms
Cannot «{tace them,
Flovenee 4 Jowes, wmr Tatorior

*
A NEWCOMER IN TOWN,

Tur tush of young peaple, both men
and women, 1nto the cities, 1s unaccount-
able and distressing.  "T'he letters which
come asking the pastors of large
chutches to visit and look after these
strangers, in the cities, will average fur
cach pastor from onc to three per
week. Both tender and importunate
ate these letters, ‘They come from
parents and piastors and triends, be-
seeching the over-worked city musters
to look afier this exposed and unreliable
young person, who has just come to
town. The dangers of aty life are
magnified 11 the mmagination of the
writers, and the dangers to which they
suppose their {nends are exposed are
pitifully described.

If these young people are so unfit
to meet these dangers and to withstand
them, they ought never to have been
altowed to come to the city atall. It
scems a strange inconsistency for parents
to send their children, young or old,
into the nmudst of temptation, and then
expect evetybody but the parents them-
sclves to protect their children from
that temptation, in the midst of which
they have sent them. The best advice
that can be given to any young
man or woman in a vill ge, small town,
or cspecially country distnicts, who 1s
thinking of coming to a g aity is :—
* By ali means don'tdo it 1”  Foreach
man that a ¢ty makes a thorough-
going, carnest Christian, 1t sacnfices
twenty. And for cach woman that it
makes a success in hife, 1t utterly over-
throws fifty. Even those who succeed
in making for themselves a place are
scarcely known outside oftheir ownlittle
limited euwcle. There are plenty of
men, elders and others, who are very
useful in the churches from which they
came, but they came to the big city,
selected tne iargest church they could
find, and then expected to find the
places of uscfulness all unoccupied.
They ate not now elders. They are
not now Sabbath school teachers. They
are not now workers at all; they are
simply teligiously drying up for want of
acnvily,

If these people, instead of seeking
out the big churches, and the largest
crowds, and the famous ministers, had
hunted up some smaller church where
a crowd was nceded, and where the
minister was Just 24 edifying and in-
structive as any other, they would have
been very useful in their new postien,
They would have been much more
useful to themselves, whatever might
have been sad of their usefulness to
cthers.  They, themselves, need the
activity which they enjoyed in ther
own home chutch; and for want
of it they arc now substanually
spintual dead.wood in the midst of a
big church that does not need them,
and ar¢ neglecting to be helpfut i
building up the smalfcr church that
really does need them,

Especially ought those to stay at
home, who have not moncy to last
them for two or three months while
they look round for a situation, Not
a few come to the large aty with just
moniey cncugh to pay their fare to the
city, and then must have “a job'
immedutdy or they must suffer; and
the duistressing accounts which they
have to tell are among the most heart-
rending expenerces of city life.  Alas
for those who have come to thair fast
dollar, and then find thetnselves with:
out employment.  They have not been
in the oty tong encugh to find friends
and make them true, and they bave not
yet obtained employmeat,

The expectations of some of these
newcomers are very ¢xtraordinary. They
have been raised in some hittle country
town, where from childhood they knew
evenybody in the town  ‘They think at
a marvellcus thing to go nto a ity of
200 coo people and find that they do
not krow everyhody in the church, and
that few in the church know them,
They complain of the pastor bzcause
he does not know them, as thar old
pastor that baptized them in the cast
knew them. They complan of the
people becausc they do not feel at home
with them, as they feit at home with
the Sabbath school and church in the
midst of which they were raised, They
seem 10 think that 1t is the business of
other newcomers to look after them.
One woman complained dreadfully of
the coldness of the chuich, because

aside and neglectng,

If the newcomers mean to go into

church work with the same vigour with
which they go mto other work, they
will have no detfiou'ty m linding faends
in the church.  There is ot a chureb,
large or small, that 1+ not annic s for
cliicient worhers A Chnistian woman,
accustomed to atiend the womn's
prayer-meuting, came to a city some
years ago and, hearing the announce-
ment of the female prayer-meeting, she
presented herseif at the time and place
appomted.  Gotng to the fiest lady she
met she gave her own name, and «ad
that in the east she was accustomed to
atendd such mectings, and she hopud
tomahe it her habit in the west.  In
less than two months that woman was
at home with all the active members of
the congregatton,  T'he fact was, she
was exactly the woman who was wanted
S5 every other woman who 13 wanted
will ind places where people will e
ceive her with great pleasure,  Useless
people, however are not wanted  And
1t 1s very doubtful whether theyare really
worth the running after and hunting up.
Christians that have to be coddled and
coaxed and fed up with becf tea and
other hike diet, at & mature age, are
likely to be such sickly Christians that
they add no strength to a congregation.
They ar~ really more trouble than they
are worth,
"Then, too, the disease called home-
sickness must be considered, These
newcomers are very homesick, as a rule
They cover the oid pastor, the old
church and the old session in the east
with a kind of halo of glory, and think
of them with an affection and an en.
thusiasm which they never lelt in those
old churches. They measute the
western  ministers and the western
churches, not by the real eastern
ministers and eastern churches, but
by the nunsters and churches as they
imagwe them. ‘That eastern munister
is oftentimes a very soothing minister,
and many 15 the good nap these people
have taken under his mimstrations;
but now, when they think of the east
through homesikness, they give all
their tenderness to that old preacher,
and lampoon the western preacher be-
catse he does not preach such sermons
as thosc under which they slept in the
east. Really, much of the nervousness
and discontent 1n the west is due to
this cficet of homesickness. What is
needed 18 carnest, personal, rehigious
bife, and the persevenng activily of
western mimsters and western churches
will feed and develop and exercise and
diseipline Christians with all possible
tfliciency and vigour.—Revy  Dr. Hays,
. The Interior.
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HOW MRS, McINTYRE'S EYES
WERE ENLIGHTENED,

THuEre was a rnng at the door
* The postman, 1 suppose,” said Mrs.
MecIntyre, glancing at the clock,  *“It’s
t00 carly for 2 caller,” and she hasiily
put down the saucer of soap-tree bark,
with which she had been treating her
old black cashmere, and proceeded to
the door without stopping to remove
her apron, or to smooth the busy frown
from her forchead., It svas 2 caller,
however,—Mrs. Maycr, one of the pre-
minent women of the church.
“ 1 started early n order to stop for
you on my way to the meeting,” she
said, after the usual greetings had been
exchanged.
“ Mceting ?” cchoed Mrs. Mélntyre,
unpleasantly conscious of the predence
of her apron, and the absence of her
cuffs, * Therc are so many meetings,
1 don't pretend to keep up with them.”
“ ] mean the annual meeting of our
missionary society,” said Mrs. Mayer.
# We do not often invite a speaker frém
abroad, but as thie is our tenth anniver-
sary we are geing to have an especial
treat. I believe you were ar church
last Sunday, so you will remember that
Lir. Dameils 1s to address us on “Qur
Sisters in China! "
“Well, really, there is such a string
of notices, and Mr, Young rcads them
so rapidly, that, by the time heis done,
I can't tell 2 word he has been saying
Yes, I daresay it will ke very inturest-
ing, very,” went on Mrs. Melntyre, her
mind on her black cashmere: *but 1
den't see how 1 can posubly spare the
time to go te-day. 1 am dressmaking ;
or, rather, [ am ripping and sponging an
otd dress preparatory to making it over,
and 1 feel that it really must be done
this afternoon. [ presume you don't
know what 1t 15 to economize in that
way, Mrs, Mayer; bur, actually I am
50 sick of turnirg and making over and
dyaing and ‘soaptrec barking' as
Gracie calls it, that I almost envy the
Chincse wamen, I remember reading
that the fashiona never change in China,
What a blessing that would be! I
sometimes think it is #e¢ who need wis-
sionanes mrost, after al.

“You are tried,” said her caller sym.
pathetically.  “You nced a change
of scenc and occupation. I can never
do good wotk when I feel in that way.
Now, if you come over to the veslty
ath me, you will get a Jittle fresh air;
and the meeting will give 2 new turn to
your thoughte, so that you can plan
much better aftcewards, As for De

to her friend’s arguments than to an

wer thew, so she reluctantdy preparcd
to put on what women call the:
“ things”

Her mind, T am somry to say, wa
dered dunng the early put of the me.t
ing , £.r the trimmang on the Proadent’
dress suggested a plan for beautifyn -
her cashmere, and conceahing itz wev!
ponta, Nor did she pay very close o
tention to the annual report ; for sh
shared the common opinion, that au
annual report is an unavoidable evil
be expected at certain seasons, hke mu .
in March, or mosquitoes in Augnet,

By and by the president smd, in -
congratlatory tone,—

“ Now ladies, I have the pleasure of
introducing to you one who has sewn
heathemsm face to face, and will speak
to us of what she has scen, Br, Ca'm,-
ine H. D miclls, formetly of Swa/ow.”

Mrs. Mclntyre speedily fell” under
the charny of the speakér, and ned
eagerly while the physican spoke of the
fruits of centunes of superstition in
China: of the heroism of the Bible.wo-
men, who endured the aganics of having
their feet unbound that they might be
able to carry the Gospel more swiftly ; of
the personal indignities, the physical tor-
ture, the separation from loved ones,and
the loss of all their woildly goods, which
she had seen patiently endured by Chi-
ress women who had forsaken Buddha
for Jesus Christ,

There was an energetic “ lookout
committec” belonging to the Woman's
Missionary Circle of the Bethany church
and by the time Mrs. MclIntyre teft the
vestry that aflternoon, she found that
she had pledged herselfl to become a
member of the society, and had taken a
mite box.

A year later, when she passed in her
box at the annual meecting, she was
atked to give her expetience.

“[ am almost ashamed to tell my
story,” she said; “but I want you to
know what our Woman's Circle has
done for me, and so I shall haveto
confess just where 1 stood a year ago.
1 didn’t realize how much I needed
this help, and if our dear gocd sister
here had simply invited me to come to
the last annual meeting, I should pro-
bably have thanked her, and staid at
home ; but she took the pains to come

couldn't find it in my heart to disap
R:Jint her, so I went unwillingly, think-

g all the while of the dress T wanted
to finith cleansing, and not at all abowt
my soul, which nceded to be washed
a great deal more. I had grown so
short sighted, that a little saucer of soap-
tree bark was big cnough to shut out
the whole heathen world!  Butterick’s
fashion catalogucs looked a great deal
more attractive to me then than mis
sionary news, I should have been
more pleased to receive a receipt for a
new kind of cake than to have heard
of the conversion of a tribe in Africa,
and it troubled me infinitely more to
be obliged to ¢conomize in my pur-
chases than to know that the work of
missions was hindered because the
treasuty was low. I heard Mrs, Mary
A. Livermote say in one of her lectures,
¢ Dot dive in the basement of yeur
sature! Thavs what I found I had
been doing.

“ Since I have been reading, I have
learned what discomforts the mission.
aries endure cheerfully, and the lutle
daily annoyances that used to keep my
nerves on edge all the time have dwin-
dled till they are too small to be sexn
with the naked eye.  Why, my sisters,
you and 1 think it a hardship to ride
down sircet sitting in a car beside a
poor creature who has not yet learned
that fcleanliness is next to godliness.”
Probably you read, not long agoe, a
letter from one of our missionary ladies
describing a trip of several days, [ think,
on one of the Burmese rivers. The
weather was intensely hot ; and, as she
tricd to teach the people about Christ,
she was crowded in among natives with
unwashed bodies ; both mea and wo-
men smoking, and having with them
their food, the odour of which, she
intimated, wss 2 pictly scvere test of
the sea goingqualities of onc's stomach,
She said she did not know of anything
that would induce her to undergo the
annoyances which she had to submit
to, f 1t were not the privilege of giving
the Gosp 110 those who did not haveit.

“We feel indignant if our trunk is
delayed a day when we are travelling,
I read of a muesionary on the Congo,
whose house was to be brought up in
parts, ready-made, by the natives ; but
month alter month passed, and the
house did not come.  The rainy season
was at hand, and all the houschold
goods, so precious in that country,
would be spoiled ; for they had 10 be
lelt cutside, beeause there was no room
for them m the mud hut.  How you
and I would have worricd, my sisters
'The missionary only said, * The Lord
knows all about it.’

 But while the missionary cause has
made my ttials microscopic, it has
brought out far away things like a tele.
«cope. 1 was near-sighted from a child,
but I didn't put on glasses till 1 was
sixteen ; and I' shall never forget the
scnsation, It seemed as if & new world

had opened before me.  Well, that is

out of her way to call for me, and I{¥

Hand,
——
THE ART 01 PROI ONGING
LITE

' SoMmFwHAT different advice must be

Awven with regard to bedily exerciscs
m thewr reference to longevity,  Exer-
cis¢ is essential to the presurvation of
health ; ipactvity 15 a potent cause of
wasting and degeneration.  The vigour
and equality of the circulation, the func
ttiens of the skin, and the 2eration of
the blood, are all promoted by muscu-
lar acuvity, which thus keeps up a
proper balance and relation between
the important organs of the body. In
youth the vigour of the systenmt is often
so great that if one organ be siuggish
another part will make amends for the
deficiency by aciing vicariously, and
without any conscquent damage to it
scll.  In old age, the tasks can not be
thits'shifted from one organ to another ;
the. work ailotted to each sufticrently
taxes its strength, and vicarious action
can not be performed without mischief,
Hence the impartance of maintaining,
as far as possible, the equable action of
all.the bodily organs, so that the share
of the vital processes assigned to cach
shall be propetly accomplished. For
this reason exerqise 1s an important
part of the conduct of life in old age,
but discretion is absolutely necessary,
An otd man should discover by expen.
ence how much exetcise he can take
without exhausung his powers, and
should be carcful ncver to exceed the
limit.  Old persons are apt to forget
that their staying powers are much less
than they once were, and that, while a
walk of two or three mites may prove
easy and pleasurable, the addition of &
returh journey of similar length will e
ously overtax the strength.— Dr. Robson
Roose, in the Popular Science Monthly
for Qclober,

St o -—

A uIFE spent in brushing clothes,
and washirg crockery, and sweeping
flocrs==a ltte which the proud of the
earth would have treated asthe dust un
der ther feet; a life spent atthe clerk’s
desk 3 a hfe spent o the narrow shop
a life spent in the labourer’s hut, may

¢t be a life so ennobled by God's lov-
ing merey that for the sake of it a king

might gladly yield his crown.— Canon
Farar,

GOOD SERMONS FOR
CHILDREN.

+MosT boys and girls do not like ser
mons ; they say they are too long for
their highnesses, Perhaps they may
like these short sermons, 'They ‘will
give food to think over, and must not
be rcad too hastily, A Swedish boy
fell out of the window and was badly
hurt ; but with clinched lips he kept
back the cry of pain, The king, Gus-
tavus Adolphus, who saw him fal),
prophesied that the boy would make a
man of an emergency. And so he did,
for he became the famous General
Baur. A boy used to crush flowess to
get their colour, and painted the white
side of his father’s cottage in Tyrol with
all sorts of pictutes, which the moun.
taincers gazed at as wonderful, He
was the great artist Titian. An old
painter watched a little fellow who
amused himself making drawings of his
pot and brushes, easel and stool, and
said, * That boy will beat me one day.”

A Gemman boy was reading a
blood-and-thunder novel.  Right in
the midst of it, he said to himself,
“ Now this will never do. I get too
much excited over it. 1 can’t study
so well after it So hete goes 1” and he
Qung the book into the river, He was
Ruchter, the great Getman philosopher,
Do you know what these hutls sermons
mean?  Why, sumply this, that in bay.
hood and girthood are shown the traits
for good or evil that make man or wo.
man good or not.—Selecttd,

-—

WITHOUT AND WITHIN,

THERE arc those who have real grace
in the heart, whose manners and bear.
ing do but scant justice to that which
is within themn : and there are those, on
the otner hand, who have suceceded in
catching and cultivating outward graces
of manner, so that they are exceedingly
amiable and pleasant to meet socially,
who are utterly devoid of grace within.
I need not say which ot these two
classes furnishes the more creditable
specimens of humanity. It is a pity
that a man of a warm and gentle heant
should have tough manners md be 2
Philistine ; but you can admire and
respect himy, for it is not the manncrs
that make the man, but the heart of him,
When the grace isall outside,amere pol
ish on the surface, & venecering of the
gentleman, with sclfisthness or coarseness
in the soul=-is not an honest savage
better than such 2 hypocrite? There
has been in our day a great revival of
the appreciation of grace in the old
Hellenic sense of the word and that is
altogether good so far as it goes; but
let us sce to it that we do not exalt the

Rev, J. M. Grhson, DD,

aren't mine, and I didn’t teuch em,
and I'm glad of it.  But all I said was

The Childron’s Corner,

IL AND PERHALS,

[F every ono were wice ond sweet,
And cvery one were jolly ;

If every heart with g! dnes Lear,
And oune were medancholy

i none sheuld grumi le or complain,
And nobody should labour

Tn voal waik, but each were fajn
To Iv ¢ and help hisneiphb ur—

Oh, what & happy world "twosld be

Foryou and me—for you and mel

Andif, perhaps, wo both ehould try
That gleri us time 1o hunry s

If you and !—fua! YOU ANG Jam
bhou d Liegh justead of worry g

If wa should grow—just you aud [w=
Kin terand sweeter heatied —

Perhaps in some near by and-by
That good time might get statted,

Then what a happy world ‘twould be

For you and me—for you and me |

-
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ELSTI'S MNEMONICS.

the voyage,

silver-gray ocean,
“What is that,” she asked.

replied:

Elsie,
“Yes, if it blows hard enough,”
“*Shall you make sailt”

and we¢ want all the help we can get.”

yousay a zesterly wind 2 ?
“*Yes.”

“ And a wesierly current 2
“Yes."”

too?"

cally,

east, don't you see?”
Elsie reflected for a full minute with

distant sal,
filguse the fore-sail”

you'd best get on deck.”
So Elsie was helped down the step

such contradictory rules.

hand :

$tThe currenta of alr
Are named twohence they blow 3
The cutrents of water
Witherhey flow,

4 Thus an easteely current-w
Pleate Lear it in ourd —
Runs the very same wa
Asa westerly wind,”
—=targer's Young People.

TWO WAYS OF OBEYING.

Susie, her face rather sober.

know,
what was wrong.

thinge."”

isn'tit2”

to welcome her,

and lots of flowers in the garden,

gone now.”

—Emma C. Detedy an Hasger's Young Peeple,

ELs1e was rather a favourite with the
Captain of the big Atlantic Liner duning
He had a daughter at
home about her age, so he said, and
sometimes he weuld invite her to come
up on the bridge in finc weather. So
it happened that one day up on the
bridge, when the seca was hke glass, she
spied a dark purple band, gradually
growing broader and drawing quite
rapidly toward the ship, actoss the

** That's a westerly wind coming,” he

*“Will that help us along?” asked

Elstc was
sure of that phrase, for she had used 1t
several timesand had not been laughed

at.
" Yee, I think so,” said the Captain,
“There’s a westerly current hereabout,

The Captain glanced at ber quezz

ladder without having her question an.
swered ; but as she watched the men{and I didn’t piek one until to-day, but
“layaloft” and loose the big smoke- |these are for you, you see.  Of course
discoloured sails, she could not help|we had to have the rooms dressed with
wondering why people shoul;l makg
) J Afterwar

So he did for ke was Michael Angelo. | she was seen in the saloon with pencii
and paper, and when the Captain took
his seat at the dinnerstable, he found ayou were not to pick any until after I
neat little note beside his plate, and
hereis what wis written inside i Elsie’s

“ T pon't understand it,” said !il‘tlle
bl 13
doesn’t quite seem nght to me, bt
Ameclia says it is, and she sught to
My sister Amelia wouldn't do
Tommy Burton, 1
don't think 1t’s nice of you to say such

“\Why, I only said I heard your
mother tell you not to pick any (lowers
till she came back, and now every one
1n the parden s picked , and that's true,

o Byt Amelia says she didn't mean
on the very day when she was coming
back, and when the flowers were on
purpose to make the rooms look nice
Amclia says, ‘ How
would the rooms look without flowers
in them, when mamma has been gone
for five whole days!’' And there’s IBts

L]
I mean, there were lots ; every one is

Despite her desire to make it plain
to Tommy that everything was just
right, her voice took a sorrowful tone.

that T heard your mother 0l Amdlia
not to touch the flowers il she came
home, and she did. I Amelia krows
that she dido't mean a word she said,
why, 1 didn’t contradict her, T only
told you what [ heard  Aunt Mantic
didn't say anything to me about flowers.
She knows 1 never pick 'em, and she
kaows Amelia deos ; and 1t was Amelia
that she told——you know it was, Susic
Parher, so what's the use of being
cross 2"

This was nearer being a quarrel than
the cousine, who lived in 'he same
heuse, and were constant playmates,
often reached,  Susie (ingered the two
or three blossoms she held and lookd
down to try and hide the fact that there
were tears in her eyes, and spoke with
more dighity than before,

*"Tommy Burton, you are only a
lutle by, and my sister Amelia is most
4 ycung lady ; she is more than twelve
years old, and 1t is very mean of you
to go and sty that she has done a
wicked thing, when she says it is nght,
and she knows mamma willl be
pleased 1"

“Oh! oh!” said Tommy, jumping
down from his perch, in greal excite-
ment, tumbling his lowers in a heap at
Ins feet, * 1 didn't say any such thing,
Susic, you know I didn't, All I said
was I heard Aunt Mantic tdl her not
to, and I don't sec how she had any
nght to touch 'em atter that, If you
thought 1t was nght, Susie Parker, why
didn't you pick some yoursel(?"

It was a stroke of genius, that last
question,  Susie dropped her flowers
and herself 1n a miserable hitle heap
and ctied outright,

“1 wanted 1o, she wailed. "1
wanted to pick my dear mamma some
flowers and put them in her room, all
mysclf, but she told me not to and |
knew I must not; but Amelia says 1
don’t understand, and that she is older
and does.”

“All nght, thenl” smid Tommy
phitosophically. * Let Amelia manage
it with Aunt Mantie, then. Comeou,

Elsie pondered awhile 1n silence. [don't let's touch the old fluwers, or,
Presently, * Captain,” she sad, ¥ dudn't

here, I'if pick them up out of the sun
and carry them to Amelia , it won’t do
any good to let them lie and fade,
Now, then, let's you and I run to the
meadow and pick some of the biggest

““Well, if a westerly wind helps us, | buttercups and damies your mamma
why doesn’'t a westerly current help | ever saw.”

No sooner said than done. Susie,
much accustomed to being led by the

" Why, you see,” and he hesuat. { more: energetic Tommy, landed the
ed 2 moment—*you sec, we say that|flowers she had been arranging in a -
winds are cast or west when they blow {bewildering tangle in front ot Miss
that wiay~—no, the other way; but cur-
rents—well, currents are different. They
go the same way as the wind ; 1 meanduisies and buttercups.”  Then she was ¢
an easterly current goes toward the|ofl,

Ameha, waiting only to explain :
*We are going to the meadow for

* Going for wecds!"” sad Amelia,

+| with a curl of her pretty lip,
out speaking, then, *Why do you sup-
pose that is so, Captain?” she asked.|standing with her mother looking at
But the Captatn had gone to the end | the flower decked rooms.

of the bridge, and was looking very
hard through his manne glasses at a|arranged every oneof them mysell. The
“Mr, Jones,” he called | children began to help, but they soon
suddenly, addressing the second officer, | tired cf it”

I'hen, ' Miss
Elsie, I'm going to get sail on her now;

Only two hours afterwasds she was

“Aren't they lovely, mamma? I

Mamuna's face was grave.

“Did my daughter forget that she
was not 1o pick any flowers while 1 was
gone?” she asked at last, 1n a low tone.
“Q, no, mammal I' remember it

flowers in honour of your coming home.
[ knew you couldn’t mean that we were
not to pick them for to day.”

“ But, Amelia, didn’t I expressly say

reached home? "

Amclia’s eyes drooped before her
mothers's searching oncs,

# Yes, mamma,” she said at last, see-
ing that she was being waited for, %1
know you did, but I didnt suppose
yot would care if I picked them for
you. I thought you would be pleased.
I did indeed.”

Foolish Amclia, to suppose that her
mother would be pleased by a love.
token whose price was disobedience,
“1 am very sorry,” smud her mother,
¥ but I don't enjoy these flowers, Theie
breath says to me all the time that my
daughter preferred her way (o her
mothet’s, I shall have to a k you to
take thern away.  Carry them to the
kitchen or throw them out; do what
you will withthem, only so 1 shall not
have to see them any more,” Her
voice was low and sad, but very firm,
There was no help for it.  Anielia,
hall-blinded by teats, had to carry away
all the beautiful blossoms over which
she had spent her moming,

I had & special reason for my di-
rection,” her mother said, And Ameha
knew that evening what it was, Some
guests whom they especially wished to
honour, came to take dinner and spend
the night. ‘The guest-room and patlours
ware atranged by the mother'’s careful
hand ; but the flowers were daisics and
buttercups Susie and Tommy brought
(rom the meadow.

The verse that the mother gave her
daughter for the next day was one that
she always remembered with a livtle
touch of paint |

" Behold, to obey is better than sacti-
fice. =\ PansyM
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