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had prevented her knowing her at
first.
“ Wait » few moments” she went
on. *“Leb me bring him something."”
She sped home with but ome press-

'y mda, ing thought, aud gave quick orders to
0 out, her girl, while she herself gathered
m, Wiy fiom pantry snd store-room such thin,
on she as could be most readily utilited, And
oming tte two were .at Eob's side with hot
yed t; coffee and tempting food, by the time
O wag he had aucoeeded in making Kitty un-
. Sbe derstand that eighty oonts would only
abling, buy the wood, and mend the window,
n with aod pay the rent of the saw, and not
throw ono cent over,
1 out «If that boy had died [ should have
< all been his murderer,” said Mrs., Brain-
L md, her eyes now open to the extent
B une of dealing fairly and mercilessly with
1, her own shortcomings, “Ah me!
hand how I have missed the bl pro-
fallen mised Lo thoss who conzdder the poor 1
10084, Bke wea returning from a second
‘le, but visit to Bozl home, n;lemken !:f-
upon the purpose of ocarry ere some
orner. the pmad&om ) Bbe felt ma
men she locked wpem them as though a
150 af voico whispered to her: “/The spoil of
She the poor is in your houses” And it
ietly, was with a fully-awakened heart that
e hy she that night read :
| with “If there be amosg you a poor man
of one of thy brethren in thy land
od & which the Lord thy God giveth thes,
thou.shalt not harden thine heart, nor
eman shut thine hand from thy poor brother ;
ack 8 but shalt open thime band wide unto
arm, bim, and :Eu surely lead him sufii.
s he cient for his need,”

Mrs. Brainard will hereafter practice
her economies upon herself, instead of
upon the poor, whom the Muaster has
left to be always with us, She will
cut off luxuries with an unsparing
band, but will aim to give more work,
rather than less, during hard wewsons,
and will have an eye quickened by the
#pirit of loving cire for others; for
sho can never forget that a starvin
boy worked all day in the bitter ooltg
within the sound of her voloe and the
sight of her eye and the reach of her
comforts, and she had not made it her
business to know or oare.—CAurch
and Homs,

Little Duties,

A LETTER-CARRIER, in qpe of our
large vities, a fow months ago, found
on the post-office, after a long
round of delivery, » letter in his b
that he had overlocked. It woul
have taken him half an hour to retmn
und deliver it, He was very tired and
hungry, The letter was an ordinary, un-
lmportnat-looking missive, He )
1t into his pooket and delivered it or
bis first round next day,

What consequence followed! For
want of that letter a great firm had
failed to meet their ts ; their
totes had gone to protest; & mill was
closed, and hundreds of workmen
were thrown cat of employment,
h'l‘l;:d l?thﬁmd':ru% hmelfn dm ldi-
char, or hin o ¢ and neglect
His family suffored during the winter
for many of the necessaries of life, but
his loss was of .small account compxred
to the epmormous amount of misery
vaused by his single failure in duty.

Ancther oase: A mechanic who had

oat of work a lung time ia New
York, went lnat September to collect a
small sum due to him. The gentleman
who owed it, being nnnoyeg ab mon.s
tiifle, ir:itably refused the money. The
luan weat to his wretched home, and,
maddensd by the sight of his hungry

wife and ohildron, wen. out to the
back yard and hanged himself,

The next day an old employer sent
to offer him s permanent situation,
Here was a life lost and a family left
paupera beoruse & bill of & doliar or
two was not paid at the right time,

The old Spanish proverb says, “There
is no such thing aa « trifle in the world,”
When we thwi how inextricably the
lives of all mankind are tangled to-
gether, it weems ss if every word or
sotion moved s’ lever whioh met in
molion a gigantic machinery, whose
effeot is wholly beyond our control,
For this reason, if for .0 other, let us
be oareful to perform promptly aund
well the duties of life—even the moat
trivial,—S8electad.

Songys in the Night.

THRoveH the midnight, cold and drear,
& song out brave aud clear;
$he few who listen, hear,

ey
y young vo!
Snltyodu:gu mmmo‘r'n day, il

They most {hdly swall this song
Who have lived, and suffered, long, '
And through sorrow are mads steong.

All thane singers who have known
Discipline of touch and tone,
Are (iod’s singers— His alons,

God L trained them, and thoy keep
Steady time though eyes may weep,
And she tempests round shem sweep,

They have walked through furnace fires,
Kuown the slaying of desives,

Feolt the kindling shat inspires,

They have had to make them Lrave,
The fierce of the wave,
Nighs, and death—and who could save?

Ah | amid the fire and flood, )
One has closs beaide them steod,
Like unto the 8on of God |

Therefore they with delight,
Songe ef vlmy, A{d of miggg,
In the darkmess of the nighs,

Therefore huve they never quailed,
Huve not fainted, bave not fulled,
Bat have evermore prevailed.

Martial sriumph. theirs are,
And they pass the cloud, the star,
Reaching uato God alar.

Bus the ru:l“ouh l:n: o‘f mou,d paln
truggllng their fear an
Caton the sound of the Amen, ’

Oh, great Muaster of $he choir,

Give me oourage to sepire,

And the nobler pars desize !

Son of God, she Lite, she Light

Be but with me lw nlg{::,‘ ’

And my singing be right
~Marianne Farnjngham,

When a Girl's Schoaldays are Over,

% Waar am I to do afier acheal 1”

This is » question, ssked, I beliove,
by every schoolgirl, some timu o¢ other,
a8 sho geus vider; and to answer it, is
by no mesns w0 easy a8 sosie people
imagine,

The leaving of sohool is, I think,
one of the great crises of u girl's life,
The period ended bas probably had all
clearly mapped out with guidance and
direction given. The future is mow
full of vague and shadowy uncertaiaty,
and the besuty and somple! of &
woman's life will depend mainly on tae
girl's own exertions,

Every girl has three distinot lives to
live, and on the observance, combina-
tion, and due proportion of these lives
depoads the guod that she may leave

behind her in the world, They are :—

1. Her life to herself,

2. Her life to her family,

3. Her life to the community,

It is oortain, to begin with, that in
each of these three there must be some
settled plan of action,

That girl who lives on from day to
day in idle, desultory manner, with no
aim ju view but amusement, makes
her iife, instead cf & great, harmonious
whole, & miseruble failure—the life
which has been given to her as very
precious, and as something to be ren.
dered strict account of in & Day to
come,

The first kind of life is too much
too solemn a thing for any one to
meddle with, It is that inner spiritual
life which exists in every person,
whether remembered or not. About
this I would only ask that gitls would
keep in mind the grest injuncticn,
“ Quench not the Spirit.”

Secondly, there is the life to the
family. The guidance of this does
not lie altogether in the power of a
girl; she hes probably a recognised
position in the household from her age
snd capabilities ; but whatever it may
be, chief or least, one principle should
guide all elso—the spirit of self-waori-

oe,

It i the third life, however, about
which I wartt partisularly to say a few
words, What can & girl do to help
the community in some way? -

Teaching, at present, is the greatest
and nobicst profession open to women.
If that is emtered upom direct from
achool, there is little fear of life being
wasted i sn idle, desultory way. To
many a gir), teasching, I know, seemt
dread ul drodgery; but then with it
there ogmes, sooner ar later, the matis.
faciion of having keen a labourer in
the grandest work of all life—the
spresding of knowledge,

Teaching, howerver, is not for every
girl. With some, ciroumetances do
aol require it, and wocisl position does
not admit of it. To such I would say,
do mot give it up altogether; it you
esanot make s profession of it, you
oan, at lemst, tench the poor of your
neighbourhood in the Sanday-school,
eta. Lot not this branch of the work
be despised, for it is one of the most
ditticult, and to do it properly requires
much preparation. Then there is par-
ish work of other kinds—such as dis-
driet visl of which, if engaged
in, keeps o girl's life from being a
failure,

Some girls—and the number yearly
inoresves—have the opportunity of
going to ome of our women's ocolleges
ot Oxford or Cambridge, The ocurse
entored upon there in a traly charmin
one; but an objection often wurg
agninst it, is that it makes girls very
solfish, Im o very fow cases this is, [
sm afraid, trus; but why should sel-
fishness be & necessary accompaniment
to University tnini;f‘ :edThe k'\lowe
ledge and experience at college
inxsnont cased benefiis the community
at large, an well as the girls them.
”IL'?UG! pposin f th

y B g mnone of thenn
works a’n pemible to o girl, there is
always, in these deys, when good
olaseioal literature is 8o cheap, the pow-
wibility of forming a regular plen of
stady at home —downright eurnest
reading for a cevtain space of each day,
However small this is, if it is done
with & definite aim in view, and not
merely for selfish enjoyment, great
good will oome into a girl's life from
it. There is always a natural bent in

every one's mind—a natural genius for
one kind of work more than for othw.ra;
let & girl, then, not try to do  little of
everything, but work steadily at that
in which she has put ber heart, %o that
when the time comes for her to render
scoount of her tulont, there may be
said to her, as to each of “hose in the
parable, “ Well done, good and faithful
servant; enter thou into the joy of
thy Lord,"—Casseli's Family Magasine

Knights of Labour,
HISTORY OF THE ORDKR.

WE take the following from an ex-
change :

Five men in this conntry control the
chief interesis of 500,000 w
and can at any moment take the means
of livelihood from two and a half mil-
lions of souls. These men ocompme
the executive board of the Noble Order
of the Knights of Labour of America,
The abil. v of the President and Oab-
inet to turn out all the civil servioe
and‘to ship from one post or ship to
mothex;;he duties of tit;a men in t&g
srmy and in the nuvy, is a petdy au
ority compared with that of these five
knighta, -

Laere has been a promotion
from humbler walks of life to the pin-
nscle of power over thows they have
lefc behind and under them. Noarly
sll were mechanios five ri ten years
ago. The name of only one of them
isso well known us to be recognised
by any mewspaper reader whem it is
spoken or printed before him. Thas

[is the nume of Tereuce V. Powderly,

ex-blacksmith mayor of S:ranton. The
names of the others are impressive
when spoken at ocrtain seoret i
but among the people at large they
are little better known than whea the
mon whose identity they fix were
working in a westera mine, beating
gold leaf in Pennsylvaunia, manipu.
Isting & telegrapk instrument, or in
one way or another were earning the
wages of skillod labourers from wealthy
corporations. Mr. Powderly is now
the head of the order, He is General
Master Workmso,

They can stay the nimble touch of
almost avery telegraph

can array labour against

ting labour on the offeasive or
fensive for quiet and stubbora self-pro-
teotion, or for angry, orgsaised amault,
as they will,

Yot of themselves they I;ho say
that they are peacemakers, arbitrators,
queliors of discard, and promoters of
harmony and good will,

Ox a train one day in & group of
meu, one rude fellow was swearing
boisteroualy, when & minisier at his
side simply touched his knee aad with
a amile whispeced, “Thoss are
strong words, my friend.” I .
s blush maatled the brow of the
swaarer. He bowed aseent,

proof was given so gently sad deliostely
duticcﬁ%ndw&thin&ome i
oble impuise he had, and

blush with which he rectived the re- |
proofl was o taken of geod,

iy




