TRUST.

]

FIHERE is a story told of Alexander the Great. lie re-
ceived a note from some one stating that his favourite
doctor was going to poison him, aud the ductor was with
Alexander when the note came, and just as he was giving
the Emperor the medicing, fur he was sick,  As Alexauder
tauk the cup of medicine he held up the letter, read it off to
his doctor, and swallowed the mcdicine, ‘That was to show
the dector that he had vontidence in him.  He dil not
believe *vhat was in the letter, Some one was trying toivjure
the doctor, to get him put to death ; but the Emperor had
guch confidence m his doctor that he just took the medicine,
and didu’t helieve a word of it. That is what 1 call believing
with all your heart. Now there might have been poisen i
that cup, but do you think there is any potson in
Gud's enp? He offers you the cup of salvation. Do you
think it i poison and death to avyone that will take tha®
cup? Do you think anyone vcan perish that will trust God
for salvation ?
There is a story told uf old Dr. Chalwers, who went to see
a Seetch woman in her time of trouble about her sin,  In the
north «f Seotland they spend a great deal of thought in just
Iookiug at themselves, and oceupying themselves with thew
misgivings. ‘This Scotch woman was trying to get faith. She
hada't the right kind of faith, and the doctor was goinyg to
gee her. On his way he had to cross a stream, over which
there was nothing but a thin plank, and he thousht it Jooked
Totten and insecure ; and he went up and put Jus fout apon
- sthe plank doubtingly, and feared to trust hus weight upon it ;
-and the Scoteh woman, watching him from the window, saw
that he was afraid to venture vut on the plank, and she
-¢ame out and shouted, *“ Just trust the plank, Ductor.” And
the Doctor did trust the plank, and walked over the stream
in safety. Afterward he was talking with the woman, and
she hadw't the right kind of faith, she said, and was la
-menting over her lot, and the Doctor, in his meaus to explain
fo her what was the trust she ought to have, at last hit
upon the circumstance of s crossing the plank, and using
‘the woman’s queer Scutch expression, said to her, **‘Tiust
. Christ, cannot you?” ¢*0b, doctor, is that faith?” said she;
" %igat just to trust Himt” ¢ Chas is faith,” said he, *jusy
o trust Him as I trusted that plank. It carried me over,
and you trust God, and He will carry you over.”  *“Oh,”
gaid she, “I can do that.” ‘That wmeauns trust the plank.
Just trust it, and it won's break nuder you.—D. L. doody.

ENJOY THE PRESENT.

S

folrn wont & om i

TT conduces much to our content ii we pass by thosc things
1 which happen to trouble, and consider what s pleasing
and prosperous, that by the representations of the better, the
‘gorse may be blotted out. 1t 1 be overthrown in my swt at
Jaw, yet my house is left me still, and my land, or Ihave a
~virtuous wife, or hopeful chiidren, or kiud friends, or hopes.
It 1 bave Jost one child, it may be I have two or three still
1eft me.  Enjoy the present, whatever it way be, and be not
sglicit us for_the future ; for if you take your foot from the
present standing, and thrust 1t forward to to-morrow’s event,
_ Jou are in a restless condition ; it is Jike refusing to quench
your present thirst by fearing you will want to drink the
‘gext day.  1f to-morrow you should want, your sorrow weuld
_-&gme time enough, though you do not hasten it; let your
~:irquble tarry till its own day comes. Enjoy the blessings of
~‘thiis day, if God sends them, and the evils of it bear paticuily
and sweetly, for this day is ours. We are dead to yester-
quy, and not yet born to to-morrow.—Jeremy Laylor.

A VarvasrE SecreT.—Looking forward to eujoyment
- -doésn't pay. From what I know of it, I weuld as soon chase
- bafterilies for a living, or bottlo sunshine for a cloudy night.
-.Xhg unly way to be happy is to take the drops of happiness
_&x:God gives them to us every day of our Tives. ’l‘Y\c boy
- 7gaet learn to be happy while Le is makisg his mark, or he
T :.3%’00 sure to miss his enjoyment when he has gained what

‘hehas sighed for.

i

HOME.

. 5 ANE twilight, after I had been playing with the children
{ P for some time, I laid down on the loungs t) rest.  The
ch raren said, play more.  Children always want to play
wore. And, half asleep and half awake, 1 seemed to dream
this dream :--It scemed to me that [ wasin a far distant
land—not Persia, although wore than Oriental Juxurisuce
crowned the aties; nor the tropics  altheugh more than
tropical fruitfuluess il Q the gardons; nor Italy -although
more than Itahan softness nllcd the ar. And T wandered
around, lovking for therns and nettles, but 1 found nuue of
them grew there.  And I walked forth and 1 saw the sun
rise, and T said, * When will it set again 77 and the sun sank
uot.  And I saw all the people in lmfid:\y appare, and 1 said,
“When will they pub en working man’s garb again, anl
delve in the mine and swelter at the forge ™% but neit) er the
garments nor the robes dild they put ofl.  And [ war dered 1
the suburbs, and 1 said, ** Where do they bury the dead of
this great city ?” and U locked along by the fn”s wnere 1t
wenld be most beautiful for the dead to sleep, and 1 saw
castles, and towns, and battlunents ; hut not s mausoleum
nor monument nor white slab could 1 ree.  And 1 went into
the great chapel of the town, aund I said, ** Where do the poor
worship * where are the benches on which they 5167 aud a
voice answered, ¢ We have no poor in this great city.”  And
1 wardered out, sccking to tind the place where were the
hovels of tl.e destitute; and I found mansions of amber aud
ivory aud godd, but no tear did I sce or sigh hear. [ was
bewilderad ; and 1 sat down under the rhadow of a great tree,
aud I said, * What am I, and whence comes all this?” Aud
at that moracut there came from amorg the leaves, skipping
up the flovery paths anrl across the spaklng waters, a very
bright and beautiful group ; and when 1 saw their step 1
knew it, and when I heard their voices I thought I knew
them ; but their apparel was so ditferent fiom anything 1 had
ever seen, 1 buowed, a stranger to strangers,  Dut atter a wlile,
when they clapped their hands, and shouted, ¢ Welcome !
welcome ! the mystery was solved, and I saw that time bad
passed, and that etermty had come, and that God bad
gathered us up into a higher home ; 2nd 1 said, ¢ Are we all
here #” and the voices of innumerable gencrations answered,
“ All here 3" and while tears of gladnees were raining down
our cheeks, and the branches of the lLebanon cedars were
clapping their hauds, und the towers of the great aity were
chimisg their welcowe, we began to faogh au3 sing aud leap
aud shout, Home ! Home! Huwe!

Then I felt a chili’s hand on my face, and it woke me.
The children wanted to play more  Children always want to
play more — 1" De Wit Tulmage.

KEEPING THE TONGUE.

I EEP it from unkindness. Words are sometimes wounds,

Not very deep wounds always, and yet they irritte,
Speech is uwnkind sometines when there is no unkingd-
nesy in the heart. So mch the woree that needless wounds
are inflicted, so much the worse that unintentionally pain is
caused.

Keep it from falschood. It is so easy f{o give a falso
colouring—to so make a statement that it may convey a
meaning different from  the truth, while jet there is an
appearance uf the truth—that we nevd to be on cur guard.
‘There are very mauy who would shrink from telling a lie,
who yet speak m such inacewrate, or exaugeiated, or one-
sided statements, that they really come under the condemna-
tion of those whose *‘lying lips arc an abomination to the
Lord.”

Keep it from slander. The good reputation of others
should be dear to us. Sin should not be suffered to go
unrebuked ; but it should be in accordunce with the Scripture
method, *“Go and tell him of his faults "twixt thee and him
alone.” And it should be burne in mind that what is too
often considered as merely harmless gossip 1uus dangerously
near, if it does not pass, the confines of slander. A reputation
is too sacred to be wade a plaything of even if intent be not

) malicious. — Rural New Yorker.



