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«IF ONE LESSON WONT DO,
ANOTHER WILL.”

« Mother,” said Mary, 1 can’t make
John put Lis figures as I tell him.”

* Ba patient, my dear, and do not speak
#0-sharply.”

“ But he won't lat me tell him how to
put the figures, and he does not know how
‘w do it himself)” said Mary very pettishly.

“Well, my dear, if Henry won’t Jearn
a 'enson in figures, suppoxo you try to teach
him one in patience.  This is harder to
taach and harder to learn than any lesson
i figures; and perhaps, when you have
learned this, the othor will be easier to both
of you.”

Mary hung ber head, for she felt that it |
was a shame to any little gir! to be fretted |
by such alittle thing, or, indeed, by any-
thing.

®= A fretiul temper will divide
‘The closest knot that can be tied."
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WINNING SoULS.

'

_ The veneralle Dr. Wisuer, says the New
York Evangelist, whon travelling through
Weatern Massachusetts, once called at a
farm-house to procure a glass of water.—
A voung lady very courteously brought
one to him, and as he turned to Jeave, he
Kindly said, « My friend permit me to ask
you before T go, whether you have yet
gven your heart to the precious Saviour 7
Shae told him fraukly that she had not.—
o conversed with her tenderly for a few
noments, and bade her adieu, expecting
never to meet her again until the morn of
the resurrection.  Several yoars afterwards,
whon on board of a steamboat going from
Now York to Philudclphiﬂ, he was aceost-
od by n gentleman and asked if he was the
Dr. Wisner who once visited the town
of » in Massachusetts.  The stranger
thon inforimed him thata lady haut euest-
sl him, that if he ever met Dr. Wisner,
be, should remind him of a young gir]
who ance gave him a glass of water at g
farm-houss door. The brief conversation |
he had with her that summer day, hai!
won her soul to Christ. She sent her
heartfelt thanks for & kind word in season,
s that winneth souls is wise.

THE GOOD XNEWS.

WAIT. .
I saw the proprietor of a large g“"”
stand at his fence and call over to ® .
neighbour. “Would you like somfi’g?;f; "
“Yes, and very thankful to you, ‘U ot
ready answer. < Well, then, Lring o
basket.”  The basket was Quickly' )b“’ M
and banded over the fence. Tae ‘:’i"@;
took it, and disappoared among _tl'wr i
but I marked that be was depositi’é o
all the while tich and various clusters »
the fraitful labyrinth in which he hat )
himself.  The “wom:m stood at the
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I bring my einpty
pacious soul.  He disappear.ﬁ.
always so patient and 20 trustful
woman.  Some times L ery out, | o
bow long! At last be comos to ﬁlt?;n;‘a‘
richly laden! and kindly chides my- it
tienco, raying, * Have T mado tlxe&: up
long? e what [have beon treusml; g
for thee all the while?”  Then 1lookes o
behold ! fruits more and richer than l]t:lr“
or hoped for; and I pour out my '

thanks to my generous bcm‘ﬁww?mni
arieve that 1 Jistrusted him; and .
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gives.— Home circle.
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Corruption in the heart, when 1t ‘b.‘]e.[d:
forth, is like a breuch in tha sea, whic lu .
gins in & narrow passage, till it eats thro i:”
;md casts down all before it. The deb:
of the soul are quick und scon ended,.hic
that may be done in & moment ¥
may undo & man for ever.



