Technical Notes / Notes techniques -

The Institute has attempted to obtain the best
_ original copy available for filming. Physical

features of this copy which may alter any of the

|mages in the reproductlon arg checked below

-

00000

* Couvertures de couleur

‘Coloured._covers/

Co]oured maps/ )
Cartes géographiques en couleur

' Pages discoloured, stained or foxed/

Pages_ décolorées, tachetées ou piquées

Tight binding (may cause shadows or
distortion along interior margin)/
Reliure serré (peut causer de I'ombre ou
de la distortion le long de la marge
mtérleurel

Additional comments/

Commentaires supplémentaires. -

. D Coloured pages/

L Instltut a mlcrofllmé fe meilleur exemplalre
qu’il lui a 6té possible de se procurer. Certains

défauts susceptibles de nuire a la qualité dela .

reproduction sont notés ci-dessous. -

Fages de couleur

" Coloured plates/ o 4 T
Planches en couleur

[

Show through/ -
Transparence -

' Pages damaged/
Pages endommagées -

[

" Bibliographic Notes / Notes b'ibliographiques.

Only edition available/ "

Seule édition disponible

Bound with-other material/ -
Relié avec d‘autres-documents

Cover title missing/
Le titre de couverture manque

Plates missing‘/

. Des planches manquent

Additional comments/
Commentanres supplémentalres :

o D Pagination incorrect/

- Erreurs de pagination

D Pages mlsslng/

Des pages manquent

D ' Maps missing/

Des cartes géographiques manquent

oD -



¥



aTEITm

il M s wntht . j..f.u.,.viw;x.‘.. . e .
e S T s N

. . . [l rrissiingg




25




AGNES HARCOURT,

or ’
« FOR HIS SAKE "
o }

GO
4o

of a child’s life.- -

Reprinted, fmm Woman s, Work in Capada

Lo @Tuntrzal ,
MONTREAL WOMEN’S PRI‘I’I‘ING OFFICE.

18'29

1A Canadlan story ﬂluetratwe of the power ‘

L
Ul s oy - R
R~ : N .
N N s o . .
0> ven e o ¢
- b » . -9 ’
N L - )
S ¢ "“\‘ 4 B } . ?
, o oo 2 a5 b - oL,
S NS L G )
N (N AN
- P O R

s} etk 4

R S ey B




o ”vdutitd’Ganada.under C

S homes., [
* o L

. .%00 e. o%e® Lse

~ . Lee. .\' “. .., '.v.;:?,‘. C ee - . .:: 0‘9‘ d ’;.-:-
.o+ Monmtread, Qatoper, 1879, + 533 o 0
B PO 2 -

.. This story has been written and published
S g the interest already
sh emigrants brought
hristian supervision.~

_'in the hope of increasin
- taken in the little Engli

~ Thisstory though fietitio
 tive of the life and influence
- ,girl ad ip’t.e(_i-.»%i:o.thcg dgailies

ey . ‘8 Bes s eal
: .o N ooy

- e e-le s Se
® o > AR 7S DR 0o, %y

e e

R - e & ©g
% o ®e.s0 0 e & .

[eQr]|

s, is representa-.
of many a little - 2
vfeyt Ganadian

1 th

m

E S



ggncﬁ @m‘murt

“FOR Hlb SAKE

' 'CHAP'T-ER 1.

A o

ey

G @ o  like a huge human * sea, moaning
%b’ “and troubled, and like a troubled sea

1 when it beats upon a 'muddy shore, cast-

J:‘E; ’.Q.d N

', | ing up mire- and dirt ; this was especlally S
1 true of the East end. - An almost imper--

' eaptxble rain had been falling for days, but

i now the heavy leaden clouds seemed ex- =
] hausted, even too much so to move off,
4 and huog like a funeral pall over the city. -
1 ‘Though no rain was falling, the streets
1 the houses, the sign- “boards, all dnpped ina
m" meholy,hopeless way as if they ‘alwdys
did so and would continue to do so for.

1 cver. . In perfeet harmony with the day

: "and plaee was a little ficure crouching
5 against a proj: sction of a building, wluch

5124'7
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éQO\IDON seemed more t,han ever :_:
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the ghastly elare of gaslight falling orf§
the sidewa]k"fr'om its windows, declared t(
- _all observes-that place a tavern ; the light]

ha,d afttacbed the child, not with ‘any§:

R PR P

4 , _.*?g}ém Haico.i(rt-'_

stirring of hope, for she knew too well th-a‘f. -

~« from that door came only misery.  Now]
~ and then a woman all in rags and wretch- |
- edness, came out and passed on ; yet 'still‘i -
the child lingered, so still, so apparently §

seeking no one, going nowhere, that she at- §

~tracted the attention of a 'povliceman who

was passing.  “Move on, move.on. ” came §

instinctively to his lips ; but as the Tittle : -

figure stirred to go he looked down. upon o
her. * A child we called her ! wasit a child's 1
face that looked up te him ?, A massof

~ tangled hair fell around her shoulders, the
- curls that under aloving band would haye §

hung in graceful ringlets, locked and inter-" §
locked themselves around a pinched and i
poverty-sticken face ; the. lines o brow

and cheek were those of a woman, but the .
~ trembling sensitive mouth and pathetic. - § _

— -
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cyes were those ofa thld She was ]udgmw

by size, of the age of ewhtryears, thouah in-
§ rcalityolder. A tattered shawl was drawn
§ around the little figure, a garment called
| 'by courtesy a dress, much t0o long in some -
Y places, much too short in others where: it
4 had been torn away, hung upon her, on her -
4 hair, shawl and dress, the moisture of the’

atmosphere collected and slowly- dripped

- upon the pavement. Bending over the child.
and touching: her on the shoulder to arrest’ .~

“her attention the pohoeman said kmdly,‘

S “Well young ’ ‘un, who are you waltlnv ‘
1 for 7 A S

- “No one, Sir. ’
“Then you had best go ome.’
““T’ye no home

¢« Where’s your mother 7

¢ She’s dead, Sir, they took her away

yeﬂterday, and another woman’s got our

77

‘room. . ,
¢ What 8 your name [
. ,‘_f Agnes Harcourt. ’
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6 ﬂgneé }Iarcour( X

; “Have you Do frlends or nowhero to go L R4

(13 NO 44 : . .
She looked 80 hopeless and f’or]orn as,

 she stood t;here “alone in  London ” and
‘ but half comprehendmo the a,wfu]ness of-
o her posmon that aceustomed as he wasto

‘scenes of poverty and distress, the kind
heart was touched, and after a. few -mo--
ments thouo'ht he exclaimed cheerfully ,

“Come along then with - ‘me, we must

' see what can be done.” -

“ With, the. trustfulness of chlldhood A23

R _nes followed him, but seemed to shrink so
. decidedly from any reference to her past
- life, that after a few attempts on the part -

of her conductor to learn something of her

" history, he desisted, and ‘they walked si- 1
lently through the crovided streets: ‘They = 1
~ soon reached a large brick building, the = |

door of which stood open ; passing up the

' stairs, and along a corrldor they stoppt,d )
-~ before one of the doors" and' the ‘policeman .
£ jvknockcd uoftiy A cheerful voxce f'rom




"f'\ within bade them entﬁr,“and ;}kag the ; o
{child by the hand, he led her into a pleas- '
] ant room “at the end of which two ladlesv R

were %eatod They were eVLdently sisters,
§ careworn world.
us now 2"

4’ ome, no mother, no nothmg, sol thouorht,
4 I would bring her to you.’ '

.ssnds us another one to care for it may

) be to try our fiith,  But He has proved
~ 1 to us too often that “The Lord’s hand- is -,
8 not shortoned that it cannot save nelt,her |

Hﬂmw 'Hizrc'o"urt T

 §-and on both.faces there was a’ brlghtness o
" jand peacefulness seldom seen in thls busy_ o

. “Well Mr. Rlchards, K exclaxmed the:
elderﬂf the ladies, “who have you brourrht -

A little lass, MISS who sa,ys she has no .

@ “Ah,” she said turning smilingly to
- ~her SISter “ this i is the way the Lord an.
4 swers our: prayers ‘We had a meeting -
N ‘with the deag.widows this afternoon to
~ § ask Him for'the means to provide for the

1 children we have already sheltered, and He

e B
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7 ‘vhlS ear weary, that it cannot hear 'foi'
. us to doubt:Him now. | S

- the ladies, whose faces were in her eyesas § -
" beautiful as angels, Only in the strects § -
_ _’,.'at an unmea?surable dlstanee from her, §
~ had she seen kind womanly face: and |
“then they had not the love in - ‘them that |
- attracted her now. Sbrange as it may
~.seem_Agnes was to hear for the first time -

. ed to her. Her short sad life had been
' _passed among scenes of drunkeness and
. clamor. Women as she knew them, were ~ 3

‘dead lay in a drunkards orave. " Would 2

~ the lady speak to her ?. If she could only 3

‘ ,'touch her for a moment. ‘Such were the §

- thoughts - that occupied her - mind while 1
. the lady questioned Mr. Richards as §

‘to how they - might obtain information _{_.

- - respecting the child’s past life. - The an- 1.
. ‘swer to these came soouer than she expect- -

" Agnes had stood gazing: wonderxngly at

words of gentleness and kindness address-

loud and- angry, ‘and the mother 50 lately

N |
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cd, for the ‘lady, who had been tauwht by

the orcat Master to” see throunh the
covering of poverty and uncleanness: the
immortal soul beneath, and also luamt by

"»'prunulc“ thc ch«mrm of loving touch
Lallcd the chxld to her and putting her

arm around the neglected form drew her
tenderly to her side.  An cleetrie thrill
passed through Awnes ‘as. she fdt the

touch, and the buds of j joy and hope which

had so lono lain folded and chilled i in the

" lonely heart, began slowly to open under

the bright mﬂuencn, of Christian - love.
Taking the grimy 1 hand into her own soft
oune,. the lady lookod into the face pinched

_with waut, with that hopeles< soberness

stampcd upon it, so pmful in-. chlldhood
and as she met the brown cyes wi r"\ t,hclr

~Jenging and wonder, her own cyss filled
- Wit i t,mrs and bsnd'nv over hur shc said,

- My dear child, haw you ever heard
of the” Lord Jesus.
 No mam.”

Cclgnes ,Ha-rcau-r( ' 9 .-
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" “Has no onc ever told you about,
God 77 ‘
. “No'm. "

« Poor litt’le;' one. - Ha e ydu had ;tﬁ.y | o

~ one to love you 77 ;
L« No” w1t,h a mou rnful droop of the j 1
‘hea,d ‘

o Would you hke to come. and hve Wlth
e, and do What I"tell you ?. E

| E)ﬂy“()h ! yes m, Wxth a faint smllc in hcr'-’

es ."
¢ Then Agnes, I Wlll take you ‘to my :

~ home where there are a lot of little girls 3
 like you, where you will have plenty to
~ eat and clothes to’ wear and be taught I ;

,h0pe to grow ap a good woman. Will : 1
© you try and remeinber that I am domw 2
this for the Lord Jesus’ sake, because He - §
loves v /ou and- WlSheS me to carc for you ?” . §(
A flush of pleasnre passed over the wan  §¢

face as she answered Yes thank you ',

'I 1l remember; ”’

* The kind heart‘ that spoke thosc words

~n



BRI |

= - IR

—Qém’.ﬁ Harcourf ' o 77 R

§or Josus sake hardly b(,hved that ~
hey would sink as deep. into the -little

- geart before her as they did, and would

fover know the power they were to exert”
Bn the future life of this little London waif.
4 Mr. Richards who had listened. with

eaving the room with a fervent God

Ploss you Miss, ” “when the younger lady
~ Frose and came towards him. ’

“ Don’t forwet to-n ight, 7 she said “to

bk the Lord for the ten pounds necessary
o sénd this little one next. spring-to Can--

#hda, apd pray for us to be guided in
3 eachmcr this poor lxtt]e hmthen the know

- gledge of Him.”

“He promised, and as s he went. back to

g f his beat, “he raised his heart in prayer to
- §God for sending such devoted women into
: _tﬁa;t dark pzu't of London‘to receivé; and

AO‘nes was now placed in ‘the charo'e' of

fa pleaeant motherly women under Whme

nterest o thlb short conversation was 110xv,4{ .

’

e
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72 ;Q nes Harcourt.

hand quxte a transf:’ormatlon soon tooL:

~ place, the old rags were laid off for ever,
‘the tangled curls were cut close to her head - §
~ and reduced to some sort of order and af- |}
~ ter a comfortable meal, the first she could
‘remember for years, Agnes knelt down by

the side of her neat bed to learn the words

- ofa slmple prayer the concluding - words

. of which were, for Jesus sake. ” With =~ §
these words on her. lips and the wonder in - |
_her heart who thls J esus could be she f'ell

asleep, and so passed away for ever the

dark, dreary cloud which had rected on
her hfe since its commencement

“The next day Agnés was taken to the

Trammo Home at Hampton and a new
~ world ‘was opened to her, the atmosphere
. of which was love and patience. And

much of both of these were needed to B
bring these untrained, wild ‘little ones

- which were daily added to it, into some

kind of order, and to teach them the or dm- -

ary dutles of clv1hzed hf’e A0°nes had

'WI*'H
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| been soaccustomed to wandermg almlossly :
about for hours idly dreaming,thatat first
- § the order and constant activity of the.

Home was exceedingly irksome ; but the_'

. WlSh to please, and" the ,mt.ense desire to
d learn which was awakened in her,overcome -
§ her natural indolence and she made rapid .
f progress. She had naturally a sweet

- § voice. and took oreat delight in learning

. 4 the hymns which' ‘were taught them, and’ B
1 she soon learned much of that all powerful

4 Jesus, whom all around her loved and
'3 honored, and for whose sake, many a harsh

word was checked, many-a kind act done

3 and whose pxesence and blessmcr ‘were

. desnc,d most.

"One bright, Spring day in company

B | thh forty others Agnes onee more entercd(

5 opmwennipipm T

‘Hgnéé E"arcaurt.v 73 -

e I B

. So the . months passed by and the seed ‘
CRof truth, diligence and order were soom
1 hopefu]ly and prayerfully in the awaken-
ed heart, which in after. hfe would bring -
§ forth a rlch and abundant harvest.
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7 R ;aneé Earcodrt.

" ‘the house in London, which had been
~ opened to receive her when cast alone upon

- air the hollow cheeks had filled out the

‘height, althOQgh-she Wwas not even. now a 4
“stout healthjchild liko many around h er.\, 3

" speaking to her, and seeing her face light

_ wistfal brown eyes and hght wavy hair.
* doubtless some day be tramed into beautl—

A ]arfre number have gathered to reccive ‘
_the children and all was ’oustle and excite- .4

\

the tender mercies of the world. And:

what a transformation in mind, character
and appearance had taken place since.
then. - With plenty of good food and fresh

shrunken form had grown vonsiderably in

She wasnot exactly pretty, but any one |

up with expression could not but be at- .
tracted.  Her chief attractions were the. .

cut- ShOI't at prosent but Wthh W()ul d '

ful rmo*lets

ment. Each little face is bright with hope 4
and antlclpatlon, for are. they not on the g

N eve. of' departure for Canada that falr land

l'm



or himself a home and- perhaps a fortune

g %T'he fond hope lieshid in each boyish heart -
#f some day being, what to him i % the

Fproudest positl_on in the world, a Canhdian

Farnier. And the girls what are they*look.
- fing forward to ? Whiat are the hopes and -
§ 1sp1rat10ns which fill their hearts ?  Let
Jme try and express 'the thou(rbts which
_gare now passing in- Agnes’ 'mind, as with ¢
Jparted lips and eager eyes she ‘drapk’ in -
the words of the lady who was addressing

- Bthem, the same lady who will always be
gto her the sweetest best and noblest

4 woman in the world. .
4 Ifshe could only hve in the country -
- §among the green fields and the birds, see
the cattle and belp in a farm house, and .
- @ greatest bliss of all if she should be adop- - .
3 ‘ted and have a father and mother, brothers -

§ and sisters for herself' life- would then be N

full of‘pleasure S |

- :Qgha :Haréourf.;j'; 15

& promise, where there isroom for all,and
; ach one is to have a cbance of makmo*

T e Lo T R
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A 16' - ﬂgned Earcourt

o - grants gladly turned their backs upon §
' ;"}"V“England and sailed across the seas to the .
' fan' West ' - . :

o for your Master, he'll be here in a minute

. J ennie.’

- at the neatly set table to see- tabt every ‘ ‘
~ thing was in order, st.epned to the porch |

L ised to brmo home with him one of the 1
little. English. chlldren who had arrived &
few ‘weeks before ‘She had not much '

» 'ma.kmg such a choice and had’ several .’
" times during the day regretbed that she
ha.d not accompanmed him_ and seen- the

For such hopes as these the httle emi- i"

CHAPTER II

o .

« Thomas run down and open tbe cate’
and see that there are plenty of oats for B

. And Mrs Russell glvmg a hasty g]ance .

and looked rather anx1ously down the road.

Mr. Russell had ‘gone into a nelohbour- ;
ing town on some business and: ha,d prom- 3

conﬁdence in . her - husbands wisdom- in

i



orch 3
oad.

' , chxldren for herse]f She had not 10n0 to

0 8 wait for a_team was soon seen coming
the. round a bend in the road and in a few.
| minutes it had driven into the yard. -
§ /<Well, Nellie. here we ‘are safe and

i-a,ﬁe { couud,” said Mr. Russell as he Jumped out |
ate g and lifted a little girl gowu from the wag-
for | gon. . «This is the child, aud if she cannot -
N do anything else she'll be able to sing for -
nce % us all day long.” And taking Agnes'_'_l, |
77e' 4 kindly by the hand he led her over the
oY ‘threshold of her new home. -

_ Mrs. Rugsell looked keenly at, her w1th‘ -

@ a feehnd of dlsappomtment What pos-

::x: sible use would this slight, small creature |
' 4 be to her. '~ How like a man to be taken
with a gentle face and sweet voice ! | What .
uch she had expected at least wasa stout, rosy
y in child and one much taller But she only .
sald S ' )

o I am glad to see you take off your N
ha.t and sit- down while I see about putting

] away all these parcels

the §
eda

veral
t she 4
1 the

FF i

JIgneé Harcourt . 17
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18 :Hgneé Harcourt.

. Wlth quick pereeptlon Aones had read q
“in the eyes looking at_her, that she had §
ot produced a favourable 1mpressmn,and B

- she was dlsconsolately twisting the ribbon § -
“on her hat when a child’s ery made her §
- start.  In the corner of the room stooda §-
" cradle, and Agnes hurrying towardsitsaw § -

~ a beautiful boy of eighteen’ ‘months, who |

" smiled at her and held up bis chubby 1

hands to be taken.  Ah, here was some
" one she could love as: much as she liked, §
and ‘who might get to love her. So ;
lifting the baby in heér arms she kissed the |
. * - sweet -mouth, and the touch of the tiny
. 'hands on her face broucrht comfort to the

. l(mely heart “ :
Tea was. soon placed on the table and.
* while Mr. and Mrs. Russell are gossiping
about the newsof the neighborhood let me -
try and describe this- family who are so
 intimately associated with Agnes Har—
~court’s future life, Mr. Raussell was a
' '-Qtl rong healty f'armer ei about thn'ty )ears

- sismmeeom o e

e e ««ww«r.u-v<"»»«vmma»«:'nw»aw;:r:mﬂ ﬁ T R S R

b & - o e T S ¥
)



a v
3

.—Hmwé Earcourt S 19

w-u-rv?q\—.msh«‘w"”‘ e e

sad § of‘ az3 w1th a 0'ood-nat;ured easy-oomo' g

1ad § dlsposmon having a kmd word for every - 4

.nd § one and consequently a great favourite .

son § with.all. Life had always gone smoothly

her § with hnn ]ns present beautlful farm

da § of two hugdred acres being left to

saw 8 him by an uncle when quite a young

~ho § man. Mrs. Russell on the contrary was 5

bby § energetic, actlve, and . exceedm«rly ambl- BT
>me § tious,and often wearied herself out trying -
zed, to urge her husband to enter into different R
~ So 1 plans for the imiprovement of his position. ~
the § But he only laughed good-naturedly ather ~ . !

tiny § and was content to go on from day to |
“the 3 day in the workmg of his farm. Shewas |
3 ahandsome woman, tall and well made, . ]
and. R with fair hair and blue eyes; but-one felt - -~ -
ping oo looking at her the want of softness or
tme { tendernessin her face and manner. Nei-
¢ 80 4 ther of them were atall religious, althouOh .
Har- 3 Mrs. Russell was very regular in her at-~ - !
as a” Rtendance at church -when ever -it was =
rears g possible. But the church was several miles o
-
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20 Hgneb Harcourt.

distant and When 1t ramed in summer, or
. fwas 100 hot, or the horses needed rest, OF ‘

‘heavy, orit was t00 cold, Mr. Russell could |
- pever be - induced to leave home, so Mrs.

" but like so many Who attend to the out- §
~ward ferms of religion, the present world §
with its cares ‘and prospects was the one |

| them a eealed book,and the Christian life
with its Joye and SOTTOWS,1ts ~s_trugg1e's and
. trmmphs was unthourrht of and untrodden

\  Russell had decided. pon gefting a httle
g, A sister of Mr. Russell ¢ who had

~ hurt her back the winter before When out

© coasting with a party ‘of others.. At

- first the doctor had not thouO*ht it anythmg

A
vy

was stormy in ‘winter or the roads were |

Bussell often. went alone. ~ He was not. 4
1rrehg10us or else Agnes Would never have
been sent to them for even a short. tlme,‘

absorbmg thought The Bible was to 3

ground. . i
There “was another member of the 1
famﬂy for whose sake - ecpeually, Mrs. |




:Hgneé iﬁarcourt.. ' o1 Q

) qenous bllt the pain had increased so much | f

o that she was at present confined to her - = ﬁ
e room: and spent many weary hours, when' § | g
1 | she could not bear to see or speak to any- ;
rs. | - 'She had been a teacher for: several |
0t | 'years and passing suddenly from an active . v:
ve | busy hf'e, the dreary menotony of a sick :
he:' 1 room, ¢o chaffed and worried her that .
b 4 she was fast f‘rettmg herself mtq an irrita- - | ;'
»rld 3 ble invalid. - With no Saviour to stand ?
one § 07 and hghten the trial by His presence
o andJove her days were mdeed dreary L
life § °"% ~ R
and After the tea thmffs had been cleared'
jden , away, and: Whlle Mrs Russell was putting. -~ :
- .. & Charley to bed, Agnes being left to herself ~* |

’ thé" Walked down the Avenue to the gate’ and: :
Mo : §eatgng ‘herself'on a large stone by the side e
litle @ °f 1t looked with some curiosity at the - ?
“had surroundmgsof her present home. ‘It was " %_"
nout a fa1 scene which was spread out before 8
A 1 he;:, one of the lovely spots which are often - ;
thmg Tni%t ﬁlth amid the l‘nlls and lak'es of' the - ?




| 22 . Hgneé Harcourt.

o Eastern Townshlps It bemrr the end. of
- ~‘May the trees were in all the freshnebs of §
~ their spring dress, and the grass covering 3
. the fields was_ luxuriant. and beautiful. - - B
" From the road, the land gradually sloped 5
~upward forming a high hill, and back from  $
the farm house, which was of grey sbone,"
‘with a wide verandah running roundit, = 3
- were ‘seen’ ‘Maple woods with cleared §
_- qpaces between. On one side of the house - #°
-was a large orchard and on the other,a 7
Kkitchen garden. The road which passed
-the house skirted the shore of Broom Lake
~ and from where Agnes sat it seemed to
lie at her feet, so calm and beautiful in "
_ the evening light. - The trees on the shore
~ and on the islands, were reflected in its
" calm surface, and the hills which surround-
ed it were just now covered with -the -
~ crimson glow of the setting sun. .
" The sight of the lake reca]led to Aones
the Home and friends- sha had left that
- day, and where for the pa(t two Weeks sheA -

-
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) o
: oing, an while her -
 ouchts flew back t0 the compani(m's with ‘
wom she had pasée'd o many DapPy hour i
fho words spoken by the Jady who bad . i
them from Eongland 2% she |

: e(:ofmpannied
Fid her g,'oodbje,séemed t0 r.'mgin‘hefear‘s._j e
g « My dear Agnes, ,y'on‘_arve going among
. <trangers; but do not -forget. you are nob
T alone, the Lord Jesus ig with you and He
is your _besti»fﬁen Do R
1 With almost 2 start ,Agﬂes' looked
s sh repeated the words over |

that the Lord

i
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24 '. :aneé ﬂarcourt.

' messas to bring tears to her éyes and a
- ‘tothe sky whieh was all ablaze with

‘heavenly city, with its streets of gold and
. gates of pearl, where the Lord Jesus was

. of alittle child withouf which no one can 3

~ family of our Heavenly Father.

to her and it brought with it such sweet—
rush of joy to her heart.. Lifting ber eyes

crimson and gold, she thought ’vobf' the

seated at the right hand of the Father.
And amidst-all its glory He was thinking
of her, loving her. With the simple faith

enter into the kingdom of God, Aghes #
joyfully believed the truth which the §
Holy Spirit had revealed to her, and accep- -
ting Christ as her Saviour, her Lord, and &
her King, passed into the ever increasing

" She went back to the house with such X

- a bright light in her eyes;and smile on her 1.
- lips, that Mr Russell passmfJr her smlled

and said.
“1It’s pretty here, aint it ?” ‘
“Yes sx_r she Qald ‘but it was not the a

!



. TOE

“3ness of her newly found Friend, that had
Mkindled the enthusiasm on her face

, and opening her box in which were all her

*fout and put them away. She little thought

'S Jof the many Prayers thathad awompa.med
h each article, prayers which had been heard
n '3

nd the ‘answer to which  had Ebeo'nn
lready " Those. stockmgs had been knit
y -a little girl in- the north of England

t,she might do something for the poor
ttle girls in London and each evening had
sked God - to bless the ‘wearer. Those

©er.. Swidows in London and many a pra.yer |
ed  Thad accompamed the stitches for the.o
- %in her far off Canadian Home. hatf' :
. neat linen bag with brush and comb with
he N exts of” Scnpture written on it, had been
\

:qéneé Earcourt R 25

~ Snatural beauty of the place but the loVeh- o

3 A short time afterwards Agnes went up ’
her little room at the end of the hall~

Hearthly possessions, procéeded to take them.

ho had given up several half hohdays o

rint dresses, liad been made by the poor.

ke e g e e
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-:.,but who ha& msbed to do somethmo for
B prayed eamestly fer a blesmng on:
~ own Word. ‘
~ to find that it faced the lake. -

mormng light, and leamno out of the win-@
: dow she drank in the aweet meseaore whxch

i id B.d

* the love and goodness of God until her §

R T TR SR L

made by.an invalid lady, a great suﬂ'erer:

‘The next mommo Acmes rose early and
throwmg up her window was delighted§

How lovely and calm’ it looked in )

the: birds," hills, ;md trees were telling of:’

‘soul .was filled with joy and g}adness a4

" But God was to speak to herin plainerd
- words than nature can “tell, for taking up @ -

her dally text book which lay on. the win-

o dow~srll ,she tnmed 'to the verse for the s
- dayapd: read ! Be«ye followers of God as §.
© dear ghildren.? " Thatsurely cannot mean f
" me she t.heught how cari T so ignorant 3

" and so sinful follow God ‘who is High and §

- Holy? Sl there is a verse some where #




er g of followmg inJ esus footsteps and. 1f I ask
for® Him perhaps he will show me what to do.
ad @ So with a simple prayer that she mlghtbe o
q taught how she could be like Jesus, Agnes’
. went down: stairs to begm the dutles of her‘ '

new life.

a%neé Earcourt o 27',.‘.
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After bfeakfast Mrs. Russe‘ll .han_ded |

her a tray- saying, C _ ¢

theg Take this breakfast up toMiss Hellen’s 3
Wi“'? room, it 18 the first to the right at the - %
richd top of the stairs and see if she w1shes _ ¥
g of 2 you to do anythmor for her.” .
‘herd ~ The door of the room indicated was 2
ness. § closed, S0 carefully balancing thetray on ?
zinerd her hand Agnes knocked softly. Hearing . &
gupa no response she: knocked again, when an 3

- Win-; 1mpa’o1ent yoice called ¢ come. in.” In %
r the | -opening the door she’ ]erked her hand 50 5
od asg mlenﬂy that qmte @ commotmﬂ was
Toean oceastoned & amonc the dlshes ‘Put she suc- §’
Or‘émt ' coededin ng’rmnv ‘the tmy befofe anytbmbﬂ. - %
h and § .‘Was spﬂt Tt was ’howéver ‘rathier & nolsy y
where £ entrance mt,o a swk room aﬁ& Heﬂen Rus— E
| |

. ' :

! ‘ Lt co _-.-‘.’.-M
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- sell ewdently thoucrht 80 for she sald
“sharply;

'_ dishes, and I guess you must be deaf as
well as clumsy for I have been screaming
B myself hoarse for you to come in, but now

~ but the rcom being very ‘dark and every
v thmg strange- around her, she completed
_her mlsfortunes by ‘stumbling over a stool
_ Whlch was in her way and spllhno' the tea
* over the tray,so that it was a very dilapi.
"dated breakfast which was placed on the
‘table by Miss Russell'sbed:

S ‘her- head wés throbbing with, neuralgia,

]

/

. “You careleqs child, take care of‘ the

you are in suppose you shut the door and

| ~don’t stand staring like a stupid.” d
Trem‘hhnd with nervousness and con

scious of her awkwardness Agnes obeyed, ®

"

Tt was one of Hellen Russell’s sick days

every part of her body was aching,and the

~ least noise and jar added to her discomfort. §.
* As'she looked at the awkward trembling
o httle ﬁgure before her, there was no feellno{

s i



‘wards the child in her strange home, only

ingly, .

o anythmg for you ?” .
w @ She answered coldly as she looked at -

 her breakfast where the poached egg was
7 floating round in a pooi of tea. '
§ < As I usually prefer tea and egg in

3’ r separate dishes you might try again and
ry g see if you can get me something to eat.’

o 3 Blushing deeply-under the unkindness B
ol = of the tones, Agnes hurried back to the .
‘e & | kitchen, which to her dismay she found
i 2 empty and Mrs. Russell nowhere to be
e 1 found. The tea pot was fortunately on

~ ] the stove and a loaf of bread in the cup-
v 4 board but this had to be made into toast -
ria: 4 and how was she to manage that aloe.

Jth o ;* Aways accu_stome_d to coal, the wgmd _b]az-'
— .i’ng_ so brightly in the stove troubled her
'ing % greatly, and it was very a smoky burnt
ing ' B |

_._;‘l,gneé Edfcou’rt. . 29
& of sympathy. or toleration in her heart to-
annoyance, and Wheu Agnes said hesxtat-

4 I'm verj sorry MIBS but can Ido




© 80 : ﬂgneb Earéodr;. |
: slice of brea.d that was at last ca.rrled up

~ ly from her but drank the tea, remarking
‘at the same time on the nuisance of haviag

" help to calm the anger. theh was rising In

_ed the blind ralsed, she was atlast allowed

. although Agnes Was usually very neat ¢ and

to Miss Russell. She pushed it impatient-

ehildren about which did not of course

Agnes’ heart,

" % Shall T raise the blind ’\Ims ‘?” '
“¢ No.” was the short-answer you would

probably pull it down.”
After this rebuff Agnes Volunteered n

more assistance, but as Hellen really need :

to do i¢ with many injunctions to be care-
ful which only made her more ‘awkward.
Then there were the many little things.
‘an - invalid needs to have done, ‘and

bandy and had becn carefully trained to
be useful,there was something in Hellen’ s
sarcastic voice, which so exclt,ed and be- &

* wildered the child that every thing she :
- touched __sl;pped from her fingers, and the
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which she was eontmually running. When |
at last she was released,she rushed to her

4 was raomg in. her breast.

sing her hands to her hot cheeks “T'll

what shall T do!”

sed &
red 4 her eyes rested - on her brush bag which
Jre: 4 Was ‘hung by the side of the bureau. and

it before her.

sod 1

1t . as a lamb to the slaughter, and and as a
A EO T sheep before her shearers is dumb, so' he
s o opened not his' mouth.”

"'S,he @ waters of the Sea of Galilee and at his

the |

furmture seemed to be all ano'les ao'amat o

1 room,a perfect storm of a.nger and rebelhon' ‘

! ,“ Oh the hateful .,thmg.v She s.aid_ pres- P

 never- like her she’s too disagreable, too
2 horrid I wish I could never see her again,
- Jend T'll have to wait on her every day,; :

T g T RO VS

Acrnes was contmumO' in this strain when S

the text ertten on lt seemed to stand out

3 He was eppresqed and he was aﬁhcted _
7| yet he opened not his mouth, he is brought.

~ As the Lord walked upon. the tmubled |

f§ word there was a great ecalm—So over the

P
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, angry sea of passmn raging | m this young
e Saviour brought a divine hush.

and the Lord J esus whose follower she :
- had wished to be only a few hours acro 3

e anger. fading out of her heart and with
the Lord for fofgiveness and comfort

_ this sweet communion, for Charley was §
“heard- below calhng her, and she ran down §

 Russell was busy most of the morning in
" the dairy. - So she had a delightful time
~getting acquainted with the httle boy,and
- at dinner was quite relieved to hear from
- Mrs. Russell tha,t she Would attend to Miss

- was busy at the machine, and ‘Agnes was {
helpmcr baste the pleee of a qullt boo*ether z

heart this peaceful majestic v1s10n é)f the

Startled at the contrast between hersel

Am:les sat quite still for a few minutes, all |
tears of SOTTOW. and rewret she turned to

She was not allowed to remain loncr in

quite cheerfully  to ‘amuse hlm " Mrs..

-

Russell s wants.
Latein the afternoon as Mrs Russell 4



8 over her, Mr Russell came in, ,Agues'

looked brightly up’ at him recei'ving in ‘-
2 return. an answermfr smlle, and: then ‘an o

idea seemed to strlke hlm .
“Say Nellie, suppose we give Acrnes

introduce her to the little chickens 1 now

3 from you again.’ A

| O please dolet me ma ‘am’ ' said Ag-

. nes her eyes hohtmw up with pleasure “I
should, like it so much v

s up hlb tmy arms “I Want to feed lttle‘

, chlcks v

a‘]gneé %arcourt. ) - "‘Y33

as-well as she could wu;h Charley tmnbhno :

the charge of the hens and I w1ll g0 and

«T have no objectlone, but you must be
very careful not to . neo'lect ‘them A(rnes[;

: if I find you do so L Wlll ta.ke 1t away )
s Come alono then” Mr Russell said

“ Why my ltt,tle man,’ sald the fathef :
q as he lifted him in’ his arms, “ you're =
‘vhttle chlck vourself papa,e httle chlck v

2t sty

S
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ek e R e




;,34 o ﬂgneé Earcourt.

¢ papa’ 's little chick.¥ |

, llﬂ‘ht in her face as she looked at her .
- beautiful boy and leban' him fondly as %

: ~ darling little chick. v

and tenderness on each face, was she any -
one’s darhng? any one’s Ghlld ?  The an-
_swer to the inquiry was sent qul@kl} by
.the Holy Spirit, “Qneis your Father even

" And that great Father who setteth the
| vsolltary in families,” was even “then
: arranging for earthly love and protection. -

. Russell . liked so much to- see the fowls
" around the house £hat he Would not let
them be enclosed in a yard, much to Mrs.

: Russell’s annoyggce At the side of' the’

“ See ‘mama,” the child said Joyously
cla.ppmo his hands and lauohmo loudly

- Mrs. Russell rose from her work S soft

she tied on his hat said’ softly « our own

~ Agnes stood looking at- the group, love'

God:” Yes she thought as she turned
towards the door, One loves me,dJ esus does

It was not-a model farm-yard, for - Mr.



Bfastened that they might not wander : away
with their .broods.

let the ducks steal their food, but  Betsey
1Y - @ here requires strict watching, as she is so,
n-  greedy, and only. .Iooks after her little ones, -
y 3 when she has had plenty herself.  Mary
33 | is a good old hen, who always takes any

stray one who is just hatched, but she has
a great loncrincf for the garden and gets in
there. When once. we let her loose.. But
f ! see the ducks coming racing alonv when
| they see us, the’ greedy - things think we

T & will give them something to eat, and so we

713_ will, come and I will ‘show you how to -
let mix the food for the chickens.” - SRR
1:"- 8. When Mr. Ruasell appeared with gwo-
she

ﬂgneé @arcourt.. ) 35

3 placed to Wthh the dlfferent hens ‘were

®  “This” said Mr Russell, pomtmo' at :
‘W large gray hen, “is Martha, who always -
1 looks well ‘after her chickens, and won't

1 ﬂat tin pans i m his hand all the ducks and -
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: ~older ones from stealing their. food, while |
- Mr. Russell tried to keep their attention
* by scattering peas in their path. After

- Mr. Raussell and Agnes sat down on a
“bench placed against one of the trees, to
“watch the "duck and hens perform - their -§
toilette. Agnes could not help wondering §
_if Mrs. Raussell so methodical and stately §
~ whisked about in this undignified fashion, §&

. Bat sheﬁ}earried fa'fterwards th_'at when she
~ attended to the fowls, they were all shut &

- hens in the place came troopmo' around §§
 him, and then ‘such ‘a scene -ensued.
" Agnes was stationed at the. boxes with

‘the soft food for the ‘young’ chickens, and

bun

tur
all her energies werc employed to keep the § hy'r-

43

yo

much laughing and runoing about all @ wy

were fed, and then large flat tins of water
were brought and placed i in' the grass -and 7

and laughed gently to herself at the idea.

in the barn uatil the young chickens were '3
ted and no such confusion was allowed.
- While Charley ran. about -gathering



vy

‘bﬁﬁ'ches of dandelions an’d hrmomg then;" L
to his' father -to admire, Mr.- Rus’s'elal -
turned to Acrues and asked her to singa .

§ hymn.

“Whlch one sir ‘?” T

“Oh,any one, there alI pretty,but theone

you ‘sang the other day was about a sheep
“which a shepherd went to find, sing that.”
- “Ah, The ninety and nine.”

And in a clear sweet vmce she sanfr w

throuorh Charley came up to her and

8 with his hand on her lap stood lookmv at

 her mtently all the time. . - _
“Nice, eh papa, sing more Aorgle. _,
So she sang on one after another of the

beautiful Gospel hymns until Mrs Russell | |

joined them.

2 “Mlas Hellen has been askmo for you~
¥ Agnesy you had better go to her 7 Ttwas
~ with considerable - reluet_ance that_she'léft_ |
the pleasant scene to go again into t}'at.'f
® uncomfortable sick-room.  And Iama-
fratd she took mueh lonorer than neceswu'y ‘

| ﬂgnm ﬂjarcimrt 87 B
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to mount the stairs but.-the i;emeiﬁbréqéé' |
fo the morning’s lesson came back to her
* and she had just resolved to try and be

more gentle and keep all anger out of her

.. heart when she reached the door. . Tt was
- ajar and Hellen lay on her couch by the

‘window ; the day was very warm and the
~ window was partly open, 0. that she could‘
hear the voices below.

. As Hellen caught sxght of Agnes she
o said,
. Come in, what were you smgmg 1t
- sounded very pretty .

you mean C’ome fo the Samour ?
, and she hummed over the tune.”
L “No it was somethmg about rest What )
| l.;would I give for a fltﬁe P B
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| peated, ¢ yes there Wlllhkely be rest then

if we' ever manage to o'et there but itis a .
long time to walt : : '
e Why don’t you. ask J esus to glve you

‘rest now,” said ‘Agnes simply “he says
-Come nto me all ye that are weary and -

heavy laden, and I will give you rest.”.
‘ Nonsense,’ Hellen replied shortly,

-« God does not perform miracles now, -

besides I hate to hear such expressions, as |

@ ‘ask Jesus,” ‘come to Jesus;’ can you
-read-child ?” ' ’ '

Cw Yes'm a little.,” .
“Well hand me that book on the ta.ble

8 Put yourself in-His place and you can read

to me for a while.”
Hellen found the’ patre and gave tbev .

ook to Agnes but her. readmg was S0

1mperfect that after stumbling over a few'
parao*raphs Hellen stopped her saymg,

w There that will do, your readmg s D

about on a par WIth your cookmg, 80 you '
won’t be munh use tome in that way, who

—~.




- ,__kmd words and looks recelved
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taught you to read?”
_ “Miss Smith at the Hampton Home
“ Have you no mother nor father
'~ « No Miss, no-one.’
" “No relatlon at all ? ?” |
T “ \T . . .
o« Then I guess you don t owe the World'
- much.” » o
Acmeslooked $0 Wondermcrly at her that, '
K _'she repeated ' I : ’
. “You don’t owe anyone : much.”
“Oh yes indeed. I do, Miss M- ’n:
‘London was so kind to me I can never |
forget it and sowere all the ladies. 'They
~ took me ‘when I was in the street, and have
given me all' I ha've Oh thc’y’ are dwfhlly_‘ :

- good people,”_ .'Agnes sald her eyes filling
~ with' tears as she thought of the many-

¢ Some people are queer, it seems to me.
if T was not bothered with children of my 7
~own, T ‘would not go hunting round for |
o ‘other people s children to work for -1




vonder what makes them doit.”

_Bwas here,” and Agnes continued blushing

00.’

and one she could not understand, but as

came to her lips. There is’ somethmg 80

W that few people like to disturb it with
B their own doubts and unbehef

BRI R R R

0.

& what sort of people she had come among ;
they were not at all like the people she

: ﬁgneé Harcourt,  ' g1

‘B “ They do it for Jesus’ sake because it
Wplcases Him, that's what He did when He

1 deeply as she remembered Hellen’s former

words, but determined to be loyal to- her '

M astbr « He loves bhem and He loves me -

This was a new motlve to Hellen Russell '

@she looked at.the eager blushing faoe she - :
Bcould not utter the mockmg words that ~

8 touching in the simple faith of a child

8 < Well T guessI'll reada Whlle ” she- |
'Qald turmnor the converqatxon “s0 you may’

E And Aornes Went down staxrs Wondermo

' remembered Who never spoke about Jesus

I i -& - e e s s e
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and knew nothmv about Hlm But still
1o one here seemed to care for Him; there b

were no prayers morning and evening, and |
©~ - shehad not seen a Bible since she ‘came. |
./ Shedid not know that she was to be a Ji
_little missionary,sent to this family ’oo shew §
i in her simple unconscious way the power
z .~ and joy of a present Saviour, and the
adaptabllvty of the Grospel to our every day
safe. '

A Nor did Qhe know that as- He]lcn RUb-V
G , %ell tossed to and fro-on ‘her -pillow that
'\ night, the earnest face of the child who had
' Quch falth in Jesus’ power kept floating be- 8

 fore her, and the words T will give you §
| rest,” r.epeated themselves in her memory }
= - ‘until they seemed to mock her restlessness. |

 CHAPTER II.

One afternoon as Agnes was returning

\“.'




Bcom a message to a newbbour the sonur
f‘a strange blrd entlced her . into the

@wandering about from treeto tree unable-
o find the singer. When her attention Was

hefore her. |
- %Oh,you beautles "skie exclalmed hurry—

%0 prettv

18-
at § climb over, Agnes wandered from one t0
ad another, cach seeming larger and prettler
se- @ than the last, untﬂ her ha.nds were filled
ou f with spring v1olets ‘and anemonies. At
ry 8 Jast remembering that Mus. Russell might
ss. @ be expecting her, she was going home
- [ when she caught sight of a stately orchis, |
2 the only one in‘a large bed of violets. This
she must. have, SO O'athermo it and carrymg
& the rest in her apron, she hurried home _
'@ and rushed into the krtehen exclalmmcr
g «Look Mrs, Russel what bea.utles I

P gy
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B.00d which gkirted the road. She was
arrested by & pa,teh of ﬂowers Whrch lay -

Bing towards them. “I never saw any thing
 And re(rardlese of the damp

@ carth and moss covered trunks she had to

B
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<ha.ve found ! can I have somethlno' to put
‘them in ?”

«Yes, they’re very pretty, you may ta.ke

~ one of those old saucers, but goodness me
. child see the mess you have made on my

cleanfloor. Take your boots off at once,. .
and get a cloth and wipe up the mud 17

“ Laying her treasures carefully down
Agnes.dxd as she was told; her ardor rather
damped by her cool reception, ‘and then

went up to her room to arrange and enJoy : .
- the flowers. ]

Being na.turally of' an artlstlc nature .

‘with an intense love of everythmg beauti- 8
* ful,to her these delicate spring flowers were = §
o more precious than any toy would have,

.been.’ It would have amused anyone to
see the delight she - took in placing them-

' in one position and then another ‘holding - ~
-them from her and talkmg to them as if
they were real creatures ; but at last they . 8

were arrano'ed to her satisfaction and she

~ discovered . that she must t'ry‘,_an_di get a




and a weary sigh fell upon her ear which
:_v to die out of her eyes and the pleased

smile from her lips. It was a very sober.

Was an opportumty to do a kind act, might
" not these pretty ones bring some pleasure

: ~ with them into that sick room. It was in

vain that Agnes tried to quiet the voice by

not care at all for them, conscience would
not be stiffled, and when the suggestion was

B presented what would the Lord J esus do

if He were here? was it much to grve this
«Well, I'll take these violets they’re the

it W1ll keep fresh for some. time.” So

p1tcher for her orehls : thle Tetuning i |
‘with one she passed Miss Russell’s room

suggested . thoughts that caused the light -

face indeed that hung over the flowers P
~ while her conscience Whlspered that. here SR

recalling how trying and disagreeable Miss. .
Russell was, that she was not under any
obligation to her, that probably she would

little thing to Him ? the victory was won.

prettiest but I'll keep this tall yellow one,. B

iZoneo Harwurf. S 45 T
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| ’.pressmg her lips lovmbly aoamst them she
 carried them at onee to Miss Russell. .
- Ifyou please Miss, I found these in.
‘the wood to-day, would you like to have
- them on the table -here ? ? :
““Oh, violets, yes they are very common-
about here, I have some nice. pre%ed ones.
~ in that book yonder, -and taking one in
her fingers Hellen commenced pulhncr it
~to pieces. “How I used to love to analyze
these flowers once, I wonder if I shall ever
- gather them acram Weré ‘thése all" you_“
e found /A ,
E “No » Agnes sald heSItatmgly “ I have 5
a tall yellow flower.” o

““Ram-and get 1t for me it may be one

I have never seen.’ . :
It never oecurred to - Hellen What she
‘was asking of the child nor did any ‘idea |
of the sacrifice she was makmcr enter her |
mind. Self'was to her the one engrossing |
thought, her wishes, Wan_t,s, troubles, and’
.'pa;ihs,l had been so constantly dwelt upon.
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 that she never seemed "to think of the

wishes or rights of others. ,
“Agnes left the room very. a,nory andin-

dignant, she did not dare refuse but she
- felt the selﬁshness of the request. -

«“She not only does not care for the -

:: others,” she said 1nd1gna.ntly but Wlll per- -
- haps pull this pretty one to pieces.”

- Miss Russell did not notice how slowly'."’ V
Agnes brouoht her the flower, but on see-

B ing it a look of plea.sure and mterest came.
“over her face. ' :

 “Why I believe fhat is an orchls the

one I have been wanting formy collection =
. for some time. Ikmew they were to be.
found around here but they are very scarce;

yes to be sure “this must be an Orchis -

Speet{mbhs or - Showy Orchis.  Did you -

~ find it in the woods ? Had it two oblono- S
- obovate: shmme leaves? : R
 “Indeed Miss T do not know what kmd: SRR
| of leaves those are, but this' flower was
. stfmdmcr up 0 tall and oraceful bﬂtween B
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"-.two lovely lon green leaves

- “Yes, yes, the very thmg,but how foohsh _”"

. - of you not to brmcr me the leaves you ‘must | |
. get them for me.’ :

- And without thanks or further notice of o

o the child,to Agnes’s dismay Hellen pulled |
- one of the delicately tinted blossoms from

its stalk and began to analyze it. Quite
satisfied as to its fa,mlly and name Hellen :

"-saud

* Hand that portfoho to me the one on .
the top of the pile a,r;d you can ‘watch me -

~ and see how we ‘prepare. specimens for .
- an Herbartum. Therey pass me that Wad-
v dma and the blottmfr papet.” '

- It would be hard to. deserlbe Ao'nes»‘” :

- feelings as she watched the procass and
 saw the deheate leaves flattzned out and
desbreyed as she thoucrht between the
- lavesof the book and then had to place a

IG"ht on it to erush out all its life. It

c ‘was hard to restrain the tears but she,"
S fouoh’o bravely mth herself and by recalL .




ten that day *“We ought not to please
t she suceeeded in rega.mmg her cheer- -

ince Agnes entered not only her new home

ollow simply what she thought would

- @lease her new Hea.venly Master, and had
~ [iever lost the- consciousness of His’ pres-

B ce and protection; and was fast winning
he respect and affection of those around,.

Rbeside being herself very happy and cou-

ented.

if T were to give you lessons in Botany,

- WHellen said after a few minutes, you |
@ night gather the specimens and I will ex-'

plain them to you It would be something
to interest me, and an advantage to you.”

:Hgneo Earcowr - - 4.‘)_; .
ho 2 verse that had been in her houghts ’

rselves, and - persuading herself that -
Bhis was a fine opportumty of carrying it

Durmg the few weeks that had. elapsed ‘o

‘Wit a new spiritual life she had tried to~ ‘-

B T think tha,t 1t would be a good idea - .

“Yes Mlss,_” Agnes ‘answe'red ‘rather
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f doubtfully o

¢« Then we'll begm to-morrow
“But ‘hark 1s not tha.t Mrs Russell

- ;callmg .

“ “Oh yes I have to go and set the table_

"fortea” LT

‘When: she Went down stalrs Mrs Rus- |

- . sell greeted her. Wlth

- “Well Acrnes Where have you put your
flowers?” . .

“1 gave them to M& Hellen _

«Tf that is not just like a child, crazy

g about a thmcr one minute and mred of it @
the mext.” . . |

This was iather t00 bad and Agnes

. - exclaimed ha,stxly « Indeed that was notg
.- thereason.’

“What ‘was_ it then you and Hellen

- vare not such frlends that _you.- Would be
-anxious to please her-are you?”

- Agnes stood for a second debatxno- ;
whether she Would tell the real reason and

"then sal id Wlth an eﬁort




- ¢« Tt was because I thought it might

len’s sake but for Jesus’ sake.”
“ What a queer child you are to be sure.
But hurry now and set the table, Mr.

ell

ble R_uss_ell will be here in a minute,” and Mrs. -
- MRussell left the room, though with some
us- 8 admlratlon for that gueerncs.s which make
: people $0 plr:a,sant to live with.
ur B Assoon as the tea things were cleared
Baway, Agnes went out to attend to her
f numerous family who were calling aloud
12y Wfor their supper. She had just finished
fis feeding them When Mr. Russell passed.

N B Want to come up the hill with me ?’
SES W« Oh yes, sir, I'll ask Mrs. Russell if I
nog may.” ‘And hurrying into the house Acmbesv ‘
e soon returned with the desired permission.
len

b g qute at her ease when Wlth him, Agnes
© Hran along by his side, amusing him Wlth

sing B
and

) ';Hgneéﬂc‘ircourt." o 51

please the Lord Jesus, not for 'Miss" Hel-

Wher questions and remarks,and _relatmg the
wonderful things Charley had said and = -
§ done during the day, all so'interesting to
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~ 'them ‘They had reached one of the clear- §

ings half way up the hill and stopped to B
look at the picture spread but before them
when Agnes said abruptly,

- & Mr. Russell is there a Blble in the

vhouee 7

o« Well I Quppose there must be one’ a-";
round somewhere, but what in the world de

~ you want with a Blble ‘won't the prayer §
. books do as-well 2" -3
“No, I can’t find What T want in them
. Ihavea prayer book Miss Hellen said T &
- might use, and my hymn-book, and" text-‘. x

book but they are not the same as a Bible.” E
- They have not got the stories about

o Joseph and- ‘David and the rest 1.suppose, @

T used to like to read those too on Sunday §

: When I wasa child. But there are other

stories around that you can have, Just as &

) mterestmg

“That is not What T want” Acrneb «axd :" :

- in her quiet sober way\“ it is a verse I
v Wﬂnt tO/ﬁnd I used to hear xt £0 oiten in
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eIsit ! T don’ t thmk that is half a,s"j -
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thmo" like that e : L
i@ VVel] said Mr. Rusecll cmllmO‘ I gues

: mo&t people have forgotten that verse en-." -
“tirely if they ever heard it, Why you know,: -
little sob r-sides that the ‘motfo for the

world is ‘every man for hlmself' and Grodv

nice, bbcause whﬂu we go to meet J esus,

about it, 7 Mr. Russell answered but he

say ‘Depart and his conscience Whl«per-

‘ed which class would he be among.  But

with hle hab t of never thmkmcr of' un=

‘England, but T have forgotten just how it
- goes, “ We ought not to please ourselves, - -
for Christ pleased not hxmse,lf ” “Some-

b

He, won't say to such: people - ‘Come ye. -

blessed of my Father, “Won't you be -

~ ¢lad when we shall see Jesus as the disci-
ples. did and to be with him all the time !” ‘

- «“Idon’t know, I have not thought much

had an uncomfortable recollecm(m that'
- there were those to whom - Chrlet would -

i

e
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| _b pleasant thmos, he dmmssed the thoucrht
- and he and Aoues were SOOn talkmcv about
other thmgs SN

| CHAPTER W, -

S ke Can I take Charlev and <r0 down L‘xe
road to. meet Mr. RussellI” Agnes a~k°d
one afternoon, « every thmcr is rea,dy for
tza and he will be here soon.’ :
« Certamly not,” Mrs. Russell answered
-4 Charley would be sure to soil his clean
dress and be a s1ght when hIS father oot
here s
- So the children had to restrain their
1mpat1ence and . content themselves with
srunning up and down the veranda and
lookmg eagerly for the first: glimpse of the
“team on ‘the road. ‘Mr. Russell had been

!

v away for a few. daye having business to

attend to in ] Woptreal and the house had
* been dreary and lonesome enouoh A
ishout Irom Lharley announce% hlb arrmxl

1
5
- 8

.‘\




at @ all in his hearty merry. way. ™

of those: miserable city streets. How has
everythmo' gone on, Charley been Well and
this little lass a oood useful girl ?

«“QOh yes,” was- thejanswer everythmcr
has been all noht, excep}, that Agnes near-.
ly spoilt a whole pot of pre%rves ‘this

spoilt.”

and Mr. Russell said kmdly, ,
“ It is fortunate that nothmor very.

up an&see Hellen I've got some new books
for her.”

ﬂﬂneé- Earcour-i: 1
and soon. he i is in bhe s1tt1nor room o'reetmg v

C«Well Nelly this is mdeed a pleasant V‘
howie to come to after the dust and noise

morning, but I fortudately came in ]ust in
time to save all my strawberrles from being

Agnes blushed a,nd huncr her head at” s
the reﬁoctlon of the mornmo s mlsf'ortune :

serious' happened and we will hope for bet- o
ter luck next time. But come let us have o
supper and whileit's getting ready TNl run o

The occurrenee referred to happened m -
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" a new brood of chlckens and had just de-

. ‘when: Mrs. Russell called to her to come B
 into. the kitchen. Lookmo' round to see

~ on the stove. . Asshes od by the stove

e /more ‘than she could stand SO throwma ‘

thls way Whlle A«mes was attendmcr to~ E |

* posited” their food on the floorof their box

that none of the older du ks and chxekens | B
were round she Went and was told to'stir §
‘a pot of strawbernes W}%fh were boiling

she could see through the window, the green M
where the chickens werzls;) that when a

ot of ducks who had ped- from the @
yard made a raid upon the food, it - was

"down the spoon she rushed‘ to the rescue.
* What was her dismay when returning to
' the kitchen she found it full\nf smoke and
Mrs Russell lifting the pot fmm the stove. i
w1 thoufrht you were to be trustvd B
Mrs Russell said in ‘her hardest - tones,
“ ut T find I am mlstaken and here isall |
" my fruit ruined. ” 1 ]
Ao'ues stood hopcl“se}y by unablf‘ to offer]

\
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any excuse and deeply dxstreesed at the

|
1
I

lnad got her for, that it was a hard thing

| that no one could be trusted and 80 on/

untll Aorneb was reduced to the depths of
mlsery 'The morning wasa most unhappy

one, but ‘after dmner the clouds paecedr
- away from the domestlc horlzon and the

sunshine was re qtored

While Agnes was sorting the parcels n

the. etore—room after Mr Rumell $ return,
he came inand sceing her said pleaeantly,
: “See little Woman ‘here’s somethmg for

- you the Bible you wanted, and when
' you find that verse you must read it to
" me, there is no doubt the world would be -
muén happ er anq we much bytter 1f we:

T (T Y

mischief she had done. ‘ It was some’ shght ,
relief to hear that all was not lost, but
‘when she ventured to ask to be allowetr to
watch the- preserves and bum ly promxsed :

: nevu' to move, Mrs. Russell Would not be
LOIICIIIat d and told her to go| and play as |
that was whtit she seemed to thmk they o




| f'or you
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-v only t.houtrht ofit more..

B N ank you so much is it for my veryv}’

7, “self 2

“Yes\ and here 8 somethmcr else f'or your

:.'Very self too, I was at Kriowlton to- day
_ and called to see’ ‘the ladies at the Home ,
. to tell them how you were, and Miss Smith’

gave me me this lettcr and parcel of books,

”

- “Oh thank you, thank you are they all

“Yes all well, and Miss Smlth promlsed ._

" to come and see you soon.’

¢« Oh " said Agnes drawmcr a. lonw'A

breath, “that will be so lovely. n

" And then as Mr. Russell left her she
sat down on a box by the window and read

‘the affectionate ‘words of interest in her

welfare, assuring her again of God's love

~and care for her, telling how she might °

please and serve Him, and urging a con-'

. stant study of His Word.

Thus do these noble womer bind in one -
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Uvolden cham of love the numerous hearta

“and lives settled in many a farm house in
_ our land; binding them not only to them-

dees but to the great Father, and seek - |

Cto spread abroad in this Way the Lnovx-
~ ledge.of His love. : o

H=Ilﬂn Russell’s promise to teach Acrnes -

" was not forgotten, and soon became a
souree of pleasure to both of them and a
ereat bond of union. ~ Hellen soon discov-

eted, that her little pupil lived in an entlrely' -
different world of thought from herself

~and the freshness and simplicity of her re-

“marks, and her firm belief in the reality of )
‘the “future World which - ‘was such an

uncertamt) to- Hellcn soon mterested her

. very much

~ Agnes waﬂ not an extraordmary child .

by any means, but hearing for the first ™ -
 time at theage of ten,of the people and faets A
 of the.Bible, from those who had implicit

 belief in them, they had become to her as

real as the events that transpired around

P -
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~ her.  "Heaven was as real a place to he
~as England, Jesus as real a person as any
‘one she met.  The commands of ' Christ, -

* where to be assimply followed asany thing § 7
~ Mrs” Russell ight tell her to do.. Soto §
one who had been brought up with perfect ‘-
‘indifference to -these 'thi_bg's, Agnes was
' unconseiously a new and - strange study.
A new interest sprang up in Hellen’s life,
-~ ‘she began to look forward: to the hours
- when they were together, to Jeam ~to love §
the gentle ungelfish child ; and Agnes with
| hex_j quick affactionate pature respmlded at.
. 'on'c_é to the first . word . of .kindness, and _
learned to have pity for and patience with
one so greatly tried. - Often’ when Hellen
~Was 1most irritable and unreasonable, she ..
- would notice how ciuickly_ Agnes gave. up
her own wishes and with what patience.
- she, would try again and again to please.
But the'm_'q-tf?ve‘ of it was all iﬁeompréheh- 1 L

After the botany IcsSo’n’s'w-\}x,'e‘:ot*ér:, it

e

S e e it - L]
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“soon became the habit for Agnes to- read
~aloud fora short time to improve her read-
ing, and by and by the books she had-
brouOht with her, full of religious truth

- and teaching, were allowed. to be read to
- Hellen. Then often in the evenmo' as the
tw1h<rht was coming on, Hellen would send ;o
- for Agnes to sing to her and the singing -

~ would sometimes lead to long talks about
“the subJect of the hymns. So daily the o
precxous seed was sown, the small hand
Qcau:tel}ncr it quietly and prayerf'ully,would .

. 1t bring forth frult m the commo days 7

“In the morning sow thv seed, and in the
“evening withhold not thy ‘hand : for ‘thou, -
knowest not whether shall prosper either this -
“or that, or whether they both shall be ahkeﬁ-'

' crood

' CHAPTER.V.

Summer had passed quickly by, the
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~.grain - had been harvested the fruit o'ath-' B
“ered in, and the trees with their gor-
- geous, chancrlncr color makmfr the hills
~seem like : vast O*ardens told too. surcly
~of ‘the arrival of Autumn No outward‘b -

changes of any striking - character *have -
_ 'taken place in the Russell s quIet home,
- but the week on which we again take- up’ |
. the thread of Agnes hlstory a- decision
o had beén arrived at Whleh Would matem— o
- ally affect her future. - :
- Mr Rissell had becomﬂ 50 deeply at-
ftached to the child that he had several
- txmes expressed a wish to his Wlfe toadopt -
~ her as their own, but had met with. little
'.'_encouragement from- her However late-
o ly Hellen had -added her persuasmns to
. Russell’s and Mrs Russell had at last
o coysented to his writing to Awnes guard- N
; . ians oﬁ'ermg to adopt her. . And now the .
~ afternoon had arrived when the friends -
from the Distributing Home are expeeted, -
~ to formally give up ‘the child to her new™ ™ -

e W T T e
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'frxend& . o
. “Look at that chlld Nelly, she has been'

~ standing ‘motionless with her hands c]a«*p- -

fed to“ether for the last fifteen minutes,
“staring down the avenue as if she expeet-.
| ed to seean angel. She is strangely: ex-

| ".>.'c1ted waay eltheu(rh she looks so quiet ;. - .
" she came to me’ a little while aoro to ask

if 1 dld’nt thmk they. would nmever come,
-4 and sald her « eyes shmmg like Qtars that
4, s'he thought she was too happy.”

“Poor little 1;h1n'fP Iam afraid sheisex- - =

pectm«r t00 much she is so imaginative. -

‘I hope we will not repent a.doptlno' her,and s

~ -that she will repay us for-all our trouble,

She is a good enough child but so fond of -

dreaming away her time like she 18 domg

ab present, it puts me- out of all patlenee
with her.”

' So rising Mrs Russell knocked sharply |

T ff at the window pane'to attract Agnes’ at- “

tention, and bade her €0 and get somethmcr N
“to do. :

EXS
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' day L o -
and Wa;lkmor over to. Hellen seated herself
‘on a stool by her side, and hstlebsly took

up some sewing.

: morning Aggie ? Hellen qax_d, softly touch- |
" ing the clouded cheek. I

" dow passed from the upturned face “ Oh

work butthats hard to d() isn't it ?

: cqstlc peevxsh lines about the mouth and

' Hellen Russell who had called her sister’s :
_attention to the child, smiled. slichtly as
'~ she took up some light fancy work she was
doing, “‘I wonder’’ she thought “if Ne]ly e B
ever remembors how she felt when she was

achlld its Work work with her all thw

'Agnes entered the room very slowly,

~ «“What was the text you read to me thix

~Agnes looked up qmck]y and the sha-* ”
yes I forgot, ‘let patience have her perfeet

“Very.” _
" Had Hellen been 1. arning. anythmw of'
thls lesson during the past summer. and
was it this that had taken away the sar-
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' subdued the impatience and irritation in -
her manner ?. Yes; gradually she had -
been led to turn her .thoughts from. the.

7 __unsatisfactory things of this world, to the

satisfying realities which Christ offers to.
bohevors and the precious seed of the -

~ Word, sown in crround prepared by " the

- Spirit, was springing up and bringing in . .
the promised harvest. There had been"

* no sudden conversion as in some cases buti
_the proud rebellious spirit that had so ig-
norantly struggled against the Divine
‘Hand that was leadmcr her,had been taught -
by the Spmt to see the love beneath the

pain, and to recognize in' the Lord Jesus

'One “stroncr to heal” and mlo'hty to
-save.” She dladly laid at His feet the =
 life, that had been such a struggle, ‘and re-

" ceived in return the rvstso long sighed for

“and which is part of the mhemtance of . .
~ the Lord s people here. A ‘measure of - .
“returning health had also been granted to
~ her,so that ev: \ry da,y she could b* carrmd

Apnes Barcourt 65
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o

~ down stairs in her brother’s strono arms,
“and spend several hours in the family room.
They were seated there now expecting the

- visitors from Knowlton Mr. Russell had
" come in, and they were about to sit down
“to tea when Agnes’ quick ears caught the *

sound of wheels, and Miss Smith accom-
panied by another lady Was, S00D - among

" them. ‘She had fulfilled her promise of
' seeing Agues in the summer so she wasnot |
an entire stranger to the family, they had "1
retained a most pleasant memory of - her B
v131t and once ‘'when Mr. and Mrs. Rus-

sell had been to Knowlton on a picnic, they -

had taken Agnes and” left her to have
 delightful long day with some of the com- :

panions that had accompanled herirom

'k-"]*]'nwlan,d but the connection that had been -
80 pleaqant was now about to be- qevercd
When they were seated at the table a,nd ,

after the conversation had’ turmd on the

ordinary tOplGS Mr. Russell bd,ld

“ I hear you are rcturnmo to hnoland

<« -

e

3.
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- Miss Smlth why do you not <ta) and see -
our Canadlan winter ? ‘ S
~ “I would like very miuch to do so but v
“duty calls me home. There is so much to. -
“be done in London, many little hoys and
2 girls to be rescued this winter. You can
"~ have no c(v}n'ceptiqh.'hel‘e’, where you have.
room enough and to ‘spare, of the over-
~ crowding there, the thousands of children
‘growing up the associates of these and vile
characters in utter ignorance of God or.

3
i virtue. We feel that if we can only getv'_'_

R

. them entirely away from their old. associ-

. ates that there is every llkellhood of their
R being. tramed to be useful men and :

~ women.’ | v’ K
“Well if you only yUrn out all of them .

like Agnes we will have nothmw to com-

“ - plain of for your br/mwmo them here.”
- “We do not expcct that. © Some have .

- turned out badly/ ‘and given us great anx-

icty and trouble/but we know this, that if

we left them where they are they are cer-
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, > tain to go to ruin, and 1f we take them". ¥
. thereisalways the cha,nce of saving them.” ? :
| “That i is true ” Mr. Russell said, and‘ I
- there is one: thmo' T like very much that |
- - you teach your children, the’ number of
1 - beautiful hymns. - Why A("U(,b has tauwht
- this little fellow of mine several “of them-
~ off by heart, they are singing about the
. house all the day. Come: here Charley and L
sing something f'or this lady L :
(Jharley hid his face in his father'sarm - Y
~ too bashful to look up,: -but after much - |
coaxing by Ao'nes 3and a promise from her
* to help him, he sang in his sweet chlldwh '
- 'treble that fﬂvorxt,e chlldren s hymn co

. Jecus loves me thxs I know,
For the Bible tells me o,
Little one»Q'to Hnn b(]onu‘ :
’ ‘hey aw \wak but He s stxon«r

o ’_‘j‘T'Here.”__Mr. Ru',s,sell said :pr()ud]y' wlhen
- hebad finished, “could anything be pret--

B
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“tier than that : :
«Tt is Very sweet” Miss Snnth answer-
¥ cd and our little ones. cannot Tearn too -
s%young ‘the truth of Jesus' love. Often
when I have b\,Ln tired and dmcom aged
*_-that childish - hymn sung by, the children .~
- has rested ‘and comf’orbbd me nmre than I,
can tell. We bigger children need to re-
" member that thouvh we are weak “He is
_;A‘StrOBO‘ ” ' o S .
I' - “Mr. Russell remained sﬂent he did not
k

. the to say how often he had stopped to
listen. when Agnes was explaining the
~hymns to Charley or telling him simple
- Bible storics, and had felt a growing desire
to inow more of these things, but so it was.
As soon as tea was finished, as Miss Smith
~ had pronmed to spend the night at a farm
house a few miles distant, where anothél' -
of the English chlldren were placed, thb‘ ~
necessary papers were drawn’ up and sigo-
ed and AO*nes duly received into Mr.
Raussell's family to ‘be treated as his own -

AT L A R R A




. chlld a.nd to receive hls name.-
‘nes’ feeling as she sti)od by and Watched
A _’them and when Mr§Russell took her in g
* his arms and kissing her tenderly said,
'Charleys sister,’ she surprised him bv
- ing into tears. Her heart. was t;oo f'ull~_
e for words. - :
| Father and prayed for the abiding g pres-
half hour ‘with Agnes, whe could open.
her heart freely to her. -She gave heras
card with the words' “ For Jesus Sake.”

‘ eyes rest on this morning and evening may.
, you 0\ er be reuhnded not only \\I dt othue

B e R —
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It ‘would be impossible to descmbe Ad—

“«Now you are to be my_own little mr]
throwing her arms about him and burst--

'“hen kneelmu down Mlss Smlth com-
mended them all to the care-of the Great
ence. of the Holy Spirit in that home

Before (leavm Miss Smith had a qmetl
a parting gift a ‘beautifully 1llummated

« There ” she said as she placed it on the
wall at the foot of Agnes’ bed. ““Asyour
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ave done for you for Jesus’ sake but what -
He asks you to do for nth\erQ Let. this
be your motte in llfe and God’s blessing -
will .rest on you and, He will make you a ’
fblessing-to those around you.” ’
‘They all gathered on the\ Ver‘mda to
fsee the visitors off, and as Aones stands’
there, her hand in Mr. Russell’s, her face
pright with happiness, we nf¥st take our
ast look at her for a time, trusting that
hatever lies before -her in the future,
she may never lose her childlike faith in
od, and may ever be a little missionary, -
u;u*ryn:lOr out the command of our Lord.
“ Let your light so shine: before men -
that they may seg your, Hpod ;works and
| 010r1fy yout Ba,dler thléh §si any IEEeaév@n ”3
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