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Through the Storm.
BY KATE W, HAMILTON,

THE fierce wavea dashed against the bark,
The day was stormy, cold and dark,
No sign of land was nigh.
Through blindirr;g veil of rain and apray
Woe vainly peered. We seemed the prey
Of angry sea and aky.

A child’s voico, tremulous with fear,
Rang through the gloom : ** O father, dear,
We'ro saling into night : ~
* My child,” he said, ¢ boyond the storm
Qur_uwa homo waits us, bright and warm,
We're sailing toward its light.”

Yet otit! the Foung v siee hal? Yanay,
** Father, wo cannot see tl.o way !
The storm grows on'y worse ™
' My child, we do not need to know.®
The father answered calm and low ;
*¢ The pilot guides our course.”

So, when life’s storins around mb beat,
And all seems darkness and deleat,
Hoime lies boyond, I feel.
I nay not ses the way I go, *
But still the Father whispers low:
" My child, you do hot nced to know,
The Pilot hiolda tho whetl.”
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THE BOY'S ROOM.

SoMe way, in settling the housoafter the
spring cleaning, the bo{s room is too fre.
uontly the one which is kept bars of
ceoration ahd beauty. I thinft this is a
filistakb. Boysappreciate finedistinctions,
and if the amenities of life are left out in
dealing with them thoy mniay grow to be
fine, manly, sturdy fellows, but gentle-
nmanly boys—never. Buta boy who hasa
room which has been specially prepared for
him, and whose tastes have been consulted

in the decorations and futnishings of it,
loarns to take pride in it. B fee thzat; it
et

is his sanctum. Hare he '%athers t
the treasures inost dear to his boyisk heart,
and in the accumulation his nature finds
freo play. It is an interesting thing to
vigit a boy’s room, or perhaps I should say
boys’ rooms. For different membersof the
sex vary greatly in their tastes and habits.
1f it is ever your fortuno to go through the
dormitories of < large boys’ boarding-school,
or yet those of a college, you will readily
understand this.

There is the room of the neat boy, whose
cffects are arranged with precision, there
is the one of the carcless boy, whose room
isa veritab'e liberty hull. Thero is the
room of the young dude, whoso arrange-
ment of ncckties around his looking-glass
aloue would proclaim his natural bent.
Then the occupant .f this one har fine
artistic tastes , the dweller in that onois
very fund of dogs. Wlule across the hall
18 & sanctum of a boy who is very fond of
games. Theroisno end to the variety of
the genus boy. And it 18 & wise mother
who studies her bby's tastes and fixes his
Toom accordingly.

The idea that anything is good enough
for a boy housekeepers should climinate
from their minds. Anything is not good
cnough for a boy. To be trained into re-
fined habits boys need refining influences ;
and a mother can do much towards mould-
ing tho bent of her young son's mund by
suitably furnishing and decorating his
room. A Tack for books with his pot
volumes upon it, a fow good pictures and
such spplisnces for physical comfort and
cleanliness &3 the young human animals
ased to keop them licked into shape cught
to be in the room of overy boy. Boys
bolonging to any but wealthy fmilies must
cloan their own boots, brush their own

_clothes and lock after their toilet appli-

ances themselves. Lot all boys be pro-
rided with the n means for doing
this. Let them bayo their blecking boxes

in a convenivnt recoptacly.
plenty of whisk broums.

A set of shelves over the washstand, on
which 13 placed a small bottle of ammonia,
punice stone and a bouwl of yellow meal,
will aid a buy 1n keeping his hands in pre-
sentable cunditivrs. AN the little habits of
cleanliness have doubtless been acquired in
the nursery before a boy is old enough to
aspire to the dignity of a roumn. Yot sumu
of the neat ways will nut be kept up by
many boys unless their Bvrromuimgu aro
favourable.

A buy usually takes ruch pride.n & nice

Aud give them

difficuley abuut the matter, for I found vut
that they could by my own early experionce.
I think all you cluldren can be saved very
early m life, yjust as I was.  Yuu need oot
sait fur God's salvation till you are big
biya and girls, or till you are gruwn to
young men and young women. 1 was
about mix years of age, or fiveand a half.

1 was saved in this way. One night when
1 was sny m% my prayers, before gung to
bc\l‘ 1 sunply lovked to Jesus Clmst. Whu
lvved e and gave lumiself for me. 1 rested
on lum with all iy heart, I just trusted
hun as I trusted my father when he pro-
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room. Ho enjoys cleanliness and order,
and 1s not ono whit behind his sister in
the appreciation of artistic surroundings.
Therefore, by all means let him have them.
—Christian at Work.

ONE BOY'S WAY.

Ir is Sunday morning. I am not well
enough to go out, and s0 I take the oppor-
tunity I havo long wanted to tell youabout
my own conversion to Christ when I was
very youn%. Some m:’oplo wonder if very
young children can be saved. They talk
about it and wnte about it, and spoculato
on thosubject. I have nover had sny

mised mo anything It was very simple
and easy by God's help given to me, when
I prayed for his blessing expecting it. 1T
believed with my heart. 1 knew Jesus
Christ had died for my sins, that ho would
save mo if I asked him in faith. Andso I
sinceroly and simply lifted my hoart to
God, oxpecting that ho would bless me for
Christ's sako. And he did thero and then
bless mo with the fcit pardon of all my
sins. I remember it as distinctly as if it
had only taken place last night. .
3Mr. Wesley says when God saved him
ho felt *his heart strangly warmed.”
Now that is just]howdl bielrr— ? w;arm, c}?m}
fortable, peaceful, an y focling, which
was true and real, 1 wax;pqui!.u suro God

had sared me and made mo hischild 1
folt it in my heart. I have often thought
if we had had then. sa now, Junior Soclety
classes amung us, and 1 had boen put under
tho caro of a kind and tmdcnt lender, 1
should most likely bave kept my early ro-
Ligion to this day. But at that time good
pevplo generally did not appear to expect
very young children to be converted and
to keop on in the way to heavon. 1 dul
not speak about being saved toauyune |
wihaps shuuld have apukon to my muthet
if sho had boen alive, but God hiad taken
ot w heaven throo years before he aaved
me. And so [ did not feel I could say
much to anybody § and 1 think nobudy
BUOW e Bad savest e, But Thne o ant
felt it myseif, and have often been thank
ful to Gud fur 1it, because 1 could not dvubt
the truth of rehigton after that  Bemdes, §
think 1t afterward kspt ma from guing into
deep and open sin, like ngny youhg people
about me.

But 1 did go into sin in someé senso till {
#ds iti ty thirteenth year. However, 1
sincerely antd bittetly ropented, and God
saved mo again, It was it a revival of re-
hgion, and I was the last one Cotivorted i
that rovival. It did seem hard, 1 thuught,
that all my companions should bo cutt-
vorted first and I left out in tho cold sy
long. But God had a great #tid important
lesson to teach me. fdid not kndw then
tliat I should becomo a minister of Jesus
Christ, and have to direct pemtent scckern
of salvation to God,  You ece, tho Lord
was tratning me to bo paticit and sympa-
tinzing with poor, broken heartod slnners
who do not find salvation mmediately.
But after many weary weoks he did save
me. 1 was conscious of it.  And then I
said, this is how Ifelt when I was a httle
boy, saying my prayers that night, and ex-
pecting God to bless me. Thko Lord by his
grace han kept me from that day to this,
and ho can save and keep you.

Now if the Lord does save you, and you
know and feel 1t in your heart, tell your
mother about 1t, or your sister, and do not
keep 1t all to yourself, as 1did And if you
have no mother ot sister, an was thu case
with me, then tell your father ur brother,
and ssk mm to pray for you and to help
you to bo good, and to love and serve
Jesus Christ your Savsvur. — Wailwm Uns

“Just As I Am”

« Just a3 I am,” tiune own to be,
Friend of the youty, who iovest mo,
To consecrate myzeid tu thce,

© Jesus Clinat, I come.

1a the glad moraing of my lay,

My Lfo to give, my vows to ay,

Wiih no rescrve, and oo Teo's;
With all my heart T come

{ wonld live ever in the light.

§ would work ever fur the right.

I would sorve thuo with ail my mignt,
Therefore to thee I come.

¢ Just an I am,™ young, strong, and free

To be the best that I can be

For truth, and nghteonsacss, and thee,
Lord of my life, I comne.

With many dreams of fame and gold,

Saccess and joy to make me bald ;

Bat dearer still my faith to hold ;
For my whole life, I come.

And for thy sake to win renown,
And then to take my victor's crown,
And at thy {cct to cast it down,

0 Maater, Lord, I come.
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Dox'r quarrel with the clounds Thoy
have often brought rofreshing showers into
your life.



