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| A BAD START.
BY JENNIE F. WILLING,

Tor stsamer that we
took to bring us over the
sea was very grand and
fine; but she made a bad
gtart, and that spolled
the pleasure of the pas-
gage. Just after we left
New York she ran into
suother ghip and cut off
her stern, so that the poor
thing went to the bottom.
In doing that mischief
she knocked two holes
in har own bow, as large
as a man’s head, and she
had to be taken back to
Naw York for repairs,
After they had mended
her we started again, but
were net nearly so brave
as we were the first time,
‘We could not help think-
Ing how near our ship
had come to drowning us,
and ws were afraid to
trust her for fear she
would do it again, Then
wa did not kmow but
what she had hurt her-
self more than anybody
thought, and when she
came to pull through the
great waves out on the
sca she would give way
somewhere, and let the
water in so that she would
sink and teke us all down
with her.

SHEPHERDS CALLING THEIR SHEEP BY' NAME]

good as ever; bub wo
know that Jeaus will
make our hcarts just
right if we obey and tzust
him,
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COURAGE TO DO
RIGHT.

TeE Amaleur says:
“The young man or boy
who has not the coursge
to do what he knows s
right, for fear of belng
ridiculad, is indeed a weak
mortal.” Yes, Indeed;
but tiere are thousands
of such mo.tals-—mortals
who would rather do
what they know will ruin
them for eternity than to
be ridiculed and scoffed
at by thelr fellowmen or
associates. Weak Indeod!

We wish to relate that
which {s really true, and
no made-up story: A
young man attended a
grand dioner, at which
wine was served. Hehad
never tasted {t, aud when
the walter placed it by
his plate, noticing the
eyes of his friends fixed
apon him, ho ralsed the
glass and eaid : “ Friends,
1 do not drink wine!"
At this sudden exclama-
tion they laughed, but he
refused to drink it. Ten
years have passed sincs

hAm, thnt;:dthe way we feel ahouta child | he goes to the Lord Jesus, and asks him to " that?dinner. A fow monthssgo hewas calied
who s2ys a bad word, or tells a wrong story, | forgive the wicked things, the dear Saviour to the bedsids of & dying college-mate. As

or'does any other mesn thing,

We are | makes it just as though they badn't been

the poor fellow was nearing his end, be

“ﬁ;m‘“mﬂmmthewﬂldoitagain. done at all, We wers not sure the carper- + looked up and sald : “Say,——, It waa that
ut there In one good thing about it If| ters mendod our ship 50 a5 to make her ss  glass of wine I drank at that dinner ten




