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AL IVA YS A RI VR'710 CROSS.

There's al ways a river in cross;
Always an effort tn make,

Il there's nnything gnod-lo win,
Any rlch prize to take ;

Vonder's the fruit we crave:
Von6ier the charming scene,

But deep and %vide, vrith a troubled tide,
XI the river that lies bet-vecn.

Fror tht treasures of precinus wortb
WC must pstiently dig and dive;

For the places -e îang ta 611
W'e mu push, and stiuÉgie, andi drive

And always and everwhere
We'li fiad in our onward course,

Thornu for tht ted. andi trials 10 i,,e,
Andi a dil'cult river 10 cross

Thetrougber the way we taire,
Tht sto,îter the heat and the nerve,

Tht stones in our patb we break,
Nor e'er [rom out impulse îwervc

For tht glory we hope 10 win,
Ouar abours we corantnon los

'Tis foly in pause andi mur.mure because
Of tht river we have to cross.

So, teady toi do andt 1 date,
Should Nve in out places stand,

Ftalflling thet Mastcr's will,
FulfiIliaag thtesoul'ens md

For, though as tht mounitaîns high
The bittows may toat and tosse

They'lt not overwhttm if tht Lord's at tht heini
W~hen the difiliut river we cross 1

T/R EAMBiTIONV.

There is a real sort cf succeis that cannot be monopolised.
Our being's end and aim is to.be good and ta do good. Here
every one may succecd, for character is a kind of wcalîh Ihal
knows no failure. etThey truiy arc faithfut who devote their
entire lives 10 amendment." Every man may make bis life
successful ini Ibis sense. And as anc is ncvcr so successful
as when he least thnks of becomning soe such an ont will pro-
bably gain in tht long run more bappincîs, and exercise a
greater influetnce in tht world than his more graspiaig neigh-
bour. "lOh ! keep mie inanocent ; make athers great,»' was
the prayer written by Quten Carolina Matilda of Dennark
with a diamond on tht wirdov of bier castît at Frendsborg.
Tht more we know cf tht lives ofîthe great, wbeiher from bhis-
tory or (romn personal acquaintance, tht more we became
aware liow rnany of thcm vould say :

'Tii better to be lowly born,
t And range wiîh humble dwellers in content,

'lhan 10 be perketi up ini a glistering grief,
Anti wear a golden sorrow.

Eartbiy success isunaccrtain o! acquisition, brief ini continu-
ance, disappointing an fruition. Not so witb tht success that
is airned at by truc ambition. It is certain to, aIl who seek
it. l is endless ini duration. fi neyer disappoints

'Tii flot in mortals la cammand succesi,
But wc'il do more, S:npronius ; wt'tl deserve ii.

Epicîettis once received a visil from a certain magnificent
orator going 10 Rome on a lawsuit, wbo wished to learno(romn
the Stoic somthing o! bis philosopby. Epîctetus received
bis visitor cooity, flot belitving in bis sincerity. le Vou will
only criîicisc my style," said be ; "'not really wishing 10
leann principles." "Weil, but," said the orator, e"if I attend
ho that sort of thing, I shaîl be a mere pauper like Van, wiîh
no plate, rior equipage, nor land," Il1 don't want sncb lhings,"
replied Epictetus; Iland besicles, you are poorer than 1 arn,
afler aIl. Patron or no patron, whaî care I ? "fou do care.
1 arn richer than you. I dan'î care what Coesar thunks of
me. 1 flatter no one. This is what 1 have instead o! your
gold and silver plate. \'ou have silver vessels, but earthen-.
ware reasons, principles, appetites. Mly mind 10 me a king-
dom is, and it funnishes me with abundant and happy occupa-
tion ini lieu o! your resticst idieness. Ail your possessions
stem srnall to yon ; mine seen great 10 me. Vaut desire is
insatiate-mint is satisfied.'

A BOYAAND A BER.

Van was an bis uocle's front yard beating a drum, Ht bad
no remarkablt musical talent, so bo neyet piayed tunes; and
as thet humping secmed aI times manolanous, he varied it by
striking tht fence, insîead of tht drurn. Tht bard, rough
sound wich resulîed gave im mucb pleasure.

XIt as the middle of tht sumfmer, and Van and bis sister
Julia were visiîing ini a country town. Julia had corne be-
cause she bad been pale and weak for some lime, and i was
hoped Ihat a change of air mighî do ber good. There wasno
particular reason why Van should have been invited, except
that bis uncle thought bis sister right like t0 have him with
ber.

Ht did flot tbunk about ber this monning until be heard
ber cal im (rom tht porch. She stood there leaning against
a pfliar, and bier eyts looketi very clark and tared.

"Van," she saîd, " would you please flot beat Ihat drum
-at least flot so near tht bouse i~

"Why not, I'd ike to knaw 1" asked the boy ; and gave
two strong sirakces to emphasize tht question.

" Ilecause n.y head really dots ache very badly, and the
drum makes it wurse."
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"lStuff 1 " said Van. IlVou go oft somewhere it you don't
want to hear. 1 guess 1 can do what 1 like with my own
drum."

Julia went into the hotase w.thout another word, and Van
beat the drum very furiously for a few minutes. Then ail at
once he felt îired, and dropped down on the grass beside a
rose-bush. He threw one arm out as he went down, and it
struck several petals from the only blossomn on the bush.

.Something flew off wîth the petals, but not s0 silently as
tbey. A boney.bee rose anio the air with an angry buzz, and
camne cown a moment later upon the intruder's rosy cheek.

Aunt Isabel was really frigbîened when a sobbing boy,
tears running down his face, burst into ber sitting-room. But
whcn she found out what the matter wis, shte seemed less ex-
cited than poor little Jia, who had been lying on the lounge.
His aunt put soda upon the sting, and Julia madle him lie

clown in~ her place, while she sat beside him and stroked bis
hair. Pre5ently be feit a littie better, and. .egan to scold.

I wisb all the becs in the world were killed. lt's a shame
if one can't go out doors without getting stung.

IlrTe becs are not to blame,» said aunt Isabel. "lThcy bave
stings, and thcy have a rigbt ta use tbem,"

Van opened bis eycs and pulled aside bis bandage, to look
reproachfully at bis aunt.

I 1l'i surry-you bave been stung," said she: but 1
meanh that you couidn't expect anything cisc (rom a bec. h
doesn't know any bettcr. Of course, if it bad been a boy, y,)u
migbt blame it for doing anything which would certainly hurt
you."

Van was by no means dull ; he undcrstood his lesson. To
be sure, be shua his cyes again, and lay sometime without
speaking. But ncxt morning bis drum lay sulent in the bouse,
because he rcmcmbcred tbat Julia had asked him some days
before to go to the crcek with ber, and it seemed such a
lovely day for a walk

SABRA TU? )REAKINVG AN)) JTS RESUt TS.

A crowd of biys wcre standing on the street corner, one
bright summer in early autumn, when George Leonard passed
on his way from the afiernoon Sabbatb schooi.

IlWe are Icast waiting for you, George. A crowd of us arc
going nutting."

411sbould like to go durang the weck, but can't to-day,"
IlNow George, you are too good a fciiow to bc such a

crank. The mosi of us bave to work bard ail the wcek and
don'î bave any lime for strolis except Sunday. You can't gain-
say sucb argumcnt as this. So corne along."

IlExcuse me, boys, 1 can't go to-day, but will go any other
lime."

John Gray spoke testily . IlThc balance of us arc not so
fortunate as yourself. If wc hadt as rnuch of the world's goods
as you, wc coald afford to be as sanctimonious as your-
self."

A shade of sadness passed over George'à face as he said,
"Every one knows that my -iproved circumnstanccs are of re-

cent date. You ail know that 1 have aiways donc the hardest
kind of work until my uncle died and left me his propcrty.
Vou know 1 bad a holiday as seldomn as yc>urselves. And 1
could not dishonour my Master by using- His day for rny own
personai enjoyment'

One of the boys, who secmed to be irresolute said hesita-
tingly:

"lPlease tell us some passage of Scripture bearing upon
this point. 1, don't know any except the commandment, and
1 don't tbunk il is very explicit : for IlRemember the Sabbath
day to keep il holy " nay mean more or less as we choose to
take il."

George repiied quickly
IlI will quole alpassage fromin saiah lviii. 13, 14: «'If thou

iurn away tby foot from the Sabbath, from doing thy pleasure
on my holy day ; and caîl tht Sabbath a deiight, the holy of
the Lord, honourable ; and shait bonnur Him, not doing thine
own ways, nor flnding thine own pleasure, nor speakung thine
own words. Then shait thou delight tbyself in the Lord :
and 1 will cause thee to ride upon the high places of the earth,
and (ced thet with the heritage of Jacob thy father, for the
mouih of the Lord bath spoken it.'

IlYou can sec that tbis is exp!Ucit and unconditionai not 10
tbunk our own tbougbts or speak our own words or flnd our
own plcasures. The reward is, we shail ride upon the high
places of the earth. 1 flrmly believe my success bas, in a
great measure, been duz 10 my regard for this injunction."

I neyer beard that before," said Harry Maynard, Iland
l'ni with you, George, ini this," and he moved quickly to bis
friend's side, and tunned away witbhim. The crowd laughed
ini a scoffing manner, and moved off to kecp God's day an
their usual manner.

Harry wcnt witb George 10 bis room wbere they spenl
thet ime very picasingly in studying and dascussing their les-
sons for the following Sunday. Harry was away froin home
and is pure influences and what might have resulted front a
flrst step ini the wrong direction could be determined by tbe
downward carter of his former companions. They soon
changed tram, nutting to card-piaying, and ibis led to worsc
until they were ruined.

Harry often shuddered when he saw what he had escaped,
and could say with the wisest of men .

"lHe that walketh with wise meni shall be wise : but a com-
panion cf foo!s shall b. destroyed."

GRA TEFUI.. BIARS.

A gentleman, niaking inquiries in Russia about thet anetbod
of catchiaig bears ini tbat country, was told that, to entrap tbemi
a pit was dug severai (cet deep, and after covering il over witb
turf, leaves, etc., some food was placed on tht top. The bear,
tempteà by tht bait, easily fell ino tht snarc.

IlBut," be added, "tif four or tive h.îppen 10 get an together,
tbey will ail gel out again."l

How is that ? IInsked the gentlemran.
"Tbcy foiia a sort of ladder by steppîng on each othcr's

shoulders, and thus make tbeiat escape."
II But how dots the bottomn ont gel out ?
"AbI1 these bears, tbougb flot possesscd of a mind and

soul, such as God bas given us, yet feel gratitudet, ana they
won't forget tht ont wbo bas bieen the chief means of tbeir
liberty. Scampering off, îbev fetch the branch of a irte, wbich
tbey let down 10 their brother, cnabling him to join themn in
t'ne freedom in which they rejoice."

Sensible bears, we would say, are better than some people
that we hear about, who neyer help anybody but themselves.

7OWARl) TUE SUN.

My dear young folks wbo are ini tht begunning of tbungs
wby not stop wondering whetber you are a Christianî or jiot-
whetber this and that pleasure must bc given up if you become
ontilWby not leave ail ibis and iimply and find out whetber
ynu are "lîurning toward tht sun," as did tht littie Scotch girl
of wbomn Miss Watner tells us ?

Every day 1 set my plants out in aur littie glazed piazza
for a taste of early summer, and stand there myseli 10 watch
themi. How tbey love tht suri l-seeming 10 yeann toward il
-even as 1, last wintcr, in my sunless sick-room, ustd to lay
my face close against tht window-frarn to1 catch, slantwise,
ont littit ray o! blessed sunshine. Even so my plants lean
toward tht light, strechcing forth their bands to grasp it and
bring it borne. Do you scc ?-iî is their life, their joy, their
rest. Tht pale leaves talce strengtb and colour, tht droopung
buds lift up their heads, tbe ncw shoots spring forth to grow.

I don't knov,'" saad a poor Scotch girl wben tht Session
before wboin she was examined dQubted whcthcr she Ilknew
enough "10 juin tht Church-"1 I can't tell about that. May-
bc I dont know enougli. But, as a flower turns to tht sun, so
my heart tunns to the Lord Jesus.

lffY T/lE> WERE POOl?.

Two ragged young meni with faces pinched by hunger,
stopped tht other evering bt(ore a stately dwelling in ont cS
aur large cits. As tht curtauns were nat drawn, tbey could
catch glirnpses of the brigbt interiar, tht walls lined witb books
and pictures, and prettily dressed childrcn playing. A grave
old man, with white hair alighted rom bis catriage and t-en
tcred tht bouse.

Ont of tht men muttered a curse on tht "lbloated aristo-
crats." IlWhy should they livt in idltness on the fat of tht
land, while you and 1 toil and starvei"l

Now Ibis was a hackneyed, popular bit of pathos, which
bas been effective since lime began. The world invariabiy
bestows ils sympathy upon tht poor man out ini tht cold and
darkness, while it is apita suspect tht ricb man, simply be-
cause he is ricb, of bcung a selfisb tyrant.

Tht facts in ibis case were that the owner of tht mansion
had earned bis fortune, dollar by dollar, by steady bard wark.
Now that hie had carned it, mucb of bis lime was given to
cansidering and relieving tht wants of bas poorer bretbren.
Ht was sober, frugal and temperale.

Tht men outside were lazy mecbanics wbo badl chosen
drink and gamrblirag in pool rooms instead o! work. They had
their rtward ini rags and starvation.

The boys who read thcse lices will soon take tbeir place as
citizens of a nation wbere tht antaganism bctween tht poor
and tht ricb is pushed by faolish and vicious mcen 10 the point
of actual combat. Let thcm look ai tht matter as it is; un-
maved by (aIse sentiment on either side. A man wbo lîves
in a palace is not necessarily a Dives, f orgetful of God ; nor is
tht beggar aI bis gaie sure of heaven merely brcause he is a
bcggar. It was flot bis poverly that carritd L-tzarus t0 Abra-
ham's bosom.

In this country there are a great many mcen hake George
Peabody, Asa Packer, Stephen Girard, Jobns Hopkins and
Isaiah Williamson, who have accumulated great wealth by
hard, honaurable work, and who bave devoied it 10 the help
cf humaniîy. And there are countless poor men wbo awe
their poverty 10 idltntss, dishonesty, or love of iquor.

Learn t0 bejusî, boys, ta tht ricb as 10 tht poor, and yau
will be lacking in cbarity to netiher. If you have înherîted
wealth, remember bow bard it is for those wbo put their Iltrust
in riches to enter ivibh-.kngdom of God." If you are poor
remember that you are no mare bonest, estimable or devant
because you are poor.

The man with five hundred dollars a year may trust ini bis
money and exaggerate ils value as îruly as tht man with mil-
lions. If you lie or cheat for a single dollar, it soils your soul
tht same as if it were ail tht diansionds cf Golconda.

A GLASGow denorninatian, the Cbildren of Ziaxa, number
about ont hundred and twenty. Last year they raised $49o.
Their pastor i. a family grocer who farmerly beloraged to Mr.
Weclil'congregatiin.


