THE POUR IN 8PIRIT

BY CAROLINR MAY.

Dlestad ere the poot in epirtt. for theirs s tho
kipgdom of heavan.'—Matt v, 8.
How happy are the poor in spirit,
How cheerfully they dwsll,
Aps if tho kingdom they inherit,
Were heavnn und earth a8 well !

If wealth is theirs, they aro not troubled
‘To save it, or enlarpo ;

But others’ wants, with gifts redoubled,
They make thei~ willing charge.

1f low their lot, their heart is lowly,
Fearing no hortful fall-

Thedr highest aim is to be holy,
And find in God iheir all,

His will thoy meet with dsily gladnear,
Ap guide to theirown will;

Whether it bring them joy or sadneas
Good things or seeming il

If they sing alond of mercies
0 wiﬁoh they have no claim ;
If ill, they reckon griefs no ourses,
If fres trom &in and shamo.

The in t do not stumble
Wioagrdau@ﬂ round them oloss,

For brave aud trus, a8 well ashumblo,
They soon disarm their foes.

Thoy bx::g no Pharisaic merit
To plead before God'a eyes,

A oontrite hoart and broken spirit
13 their one sacrifice.

Toey wero the first the Saviour singled
From out the waiting throng,

U¥n the lofty mountain mingled,

0 hoar of right and wrong.

Th'le%, in that sermon of the Savioar,

o world still ponderso'er, .

Were first assured of heavenly power,—
Ev'a lite for ever more!

Humility, self-abnegation,
Is Christ’s most precions gem,
He gives it foremoat exaltation
In his own diadam.

And they who have that, well bidden,
Treasured with constant cars,

Though poor on earth, shall soon be vidden
A heavenly throne to share.

Who :ould not wresﬂagn’ with afRiotion,
And oonquer overy

To the crown of benediction
Tho “poor in splrit” win ?

—¥. Y. Qbsercer.

GIVING TP BUNDAY-8CHOQOL
DY CHRTETIE OORNWELL.

¢ Ars yon going to tho Sunday-school meeting
this eventng, Willio? Mrs. Morris asked her
aon, as thoy sat by their littlstoa-tablo one

old Janusry night.

‘No, mother,’ ho replied in s guick irritable
voi0e® ‘I don'tseo any sensein having Bunday.
mhool mesetings during tho woek ; besides, we
aro going coasting to-night.’

‘I am sorry, said his mother sighing- *1
thick you wonld eajoy it, and ounght t» go.
Your tescher willexpect you.”

Mothes, I think

it’s time I gave up Sunday-school. Thexs isn't
hsrgguboyuh:georoldulintho
echool, and all the fellowa make fun of mo.
Tom Esys wanted to know if I belonged to
the infant class ™

AMra Morris looknd up ateadily, and said:
I tho:?ht my son Wastoo manly to mind such
poor wit and ridicnlo from & town loafer.’

Will's faco flushod a3 ho answezod frankly :
‘But, mothes, it doos sting yot I wouldn't
mind if T had s teacker X I belisvo Mr.
Duight takes hisclase boosuso ho thinezssa
i ot Wik gondih , 108 frowy o
in tho tie 5 AN as-
oounts of tho idolatrons Jows. He is as glad
88 wo sro whaon the school is dismissod.

¢ Perhaps you don’t give hin tho right st-
teation, eaid Afrs. Morvia.

‘He don't Interest us, mothes, and don't
soamn t0 {7y, Bowides, what does ha know oz
csro abont ts during the wook 7 Evon when
1 mset bim on the strect, ho often doom’t
reoognize me.  Raeally, mother, I'm going éo
quit the school. tut T'l) always go to church
with you. 1 likeths old dominfo if hedosa
cnd most of his worde with “Hon” Batl
must be oF it {s splendld moonlight' The
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hills sinco tho thaw aro ocovered with iue,
swooth as glnss, All tho fellows in the village
will be out to-nfght.’

‘Willle, you don’t go'writh boys to get liguor,
I hloqpof' askod his mother ongly.

‘No; sowetimes wotakea ﬁlm of root beer,
and onos in a while a little lager. You know
‘thoy can’t barm.’

‘Don’t begin, my son, evon with theso. |
Avoid tho firat etep.’

‘Don’t you worry, dear ald mammy I'll
tako oare of mypclf, and you too *

Aud the buy bent down his eandsome,

glowiug faoce, and Ertnbod several kissos on his
mother's thin cheeks: then cat. uphat and
tippot with a merzy whoop, p ouby .

Mra. Morrlswas s poor widow, renting a
1ittle cottage on a sidestrect, in ths village of
Ulayton. Willie, her only child, wasw lad of
fourteon. Ho worked in a cotton fastory near
the village, and his earnings, added to what
his mother mads with har needls, formed their
support. Before her husband’s déath Mra,
Moreis had ssen more prosperous days. Sincs
then she had strnggled bravely against jo.
varty - and beingia trao wornan had
thrown & loving home influence arcued her

Bat be was 8!:{'3' strong, and sclf.willed. As
ho grew older mother conld control him
only by his unbounded affoction for her.

This night, after the converuation just re.
oorded, ehe aloared away the tea thlags, then
sat down by the firo and gave kemelf to
anxzious thought. B8he kr.ow most of bis com.
penions wero rockless aud unprincipled. How
nould sho ghield him from temptations assall.

ir.g him at every !

That night he h;“:ﬁ.bmvn off onemore good
influence. ‘Why was it - sho asked, mgaﬁx.-
folly the answer zeturned, ‘Bessuca ‘s
emissariea t theirattractions in a bright,
alluring form. God’s servants too often repulse
and the gayjyoung hesrt.’

Bhe felt a strange foretoding of ovil. Boys
were 20 reckless in their sports; but it was
nrral injuries eho feared the most, Bardemed
with & senee of her own helplosancas, she knelt
down, and poured cut her soul in prayer, that
Cod would save her son from growing uptos
wmathood of intemperance and vice.

M:“J’hi!e the mother ;n*egid tﬁht;m boy joined
companiops. oy Were
s ill, which passed in

aogto ride on Post
gx'mt of the church. That streat was perfectly
smooth, and with sciicient deacent for nearlya
mile. Wik objected, fearing they might
disturb the meeting. Bat lis remonstranos
was met with shouts of langhter and taunts, as
to whether ‘be feared }iis tucheg wg‘nld catch
him playing frusnt. It wean't Sunday. Thay |
hsd E;ood right, thero aa elz;evvl'xe:w.'y

‘With this 1ast suggestion hggniseea hisoon-
scicnoe, 85 the solemn church bell rang throngh |
tho frosty air. |

1t wos & splendid pight for oossting, and
in n few minutes he started at the head of the
long board, resting on two #leds, and crowded
full of boys. Soms had fish korns, from which
thoy blew loog blaste ; some strings of bells,
that mingled marrily with shouts and lsugh.

ter.

Ok bow exhilarating, as like lightning they
spod by troes and houses, the kesn wind mak-
ing their blood tingle, whils s elight conssions-
ness of danger gave epios to the sport. Then
up hill they pulled, of many & trou.

and sgain went whirling sately down.

Bat in tho progress of tho third descent, &
borse and aleigh was ssan advancing. Wil
Morris, &n steeramen, thought ho was
giving & wide margin to pass; bnt the un-
usual 2ight alsrinod tho hasse, who suddacly !
swerved, shiod his sleigh around, and mai
the dob, tossing the boys aither and thitheron
the kard ioe.

Ths oocupant of the aleigh waa 32r. Dwight,
mtumingigmha‘.e from% business en :
mant, to reach the meetlng. He ixgtanily
camo to the boys’ relisf, None were found
scriomsly injured, except Will Meerls, who
was thrown with foroe against & treo. Ho waa
takaz n&immaib]s. apgl-.)zmdy desd. Patting
him ix tho catter, Mr. Dwight <rove rspidly
‘t;;nhin home, while some boys ran for the

tor.

Widow Morris ‘was busy with her nacdle
when tho eound of tram fact made bar
start to tho dao: with trenbling tear. Had
God thus angwered her praysrP

After & fow hours consciousness was restor-
od. A badly brokea Hmb proved tho moet

¢

woricas Me, Dwight remesined,
givizg efficient help the lad was madoss
oomfortable as possi While thus cmploy-

od, honotad with suxpriro the self-oontrol of
both mothor and som, ovexx whon under intudoo

aleo noticed the ncatnos snd mefinsment test
pervaded tho littls rocm. !
Wean loevine, he promised to csll amair
xud said he trusted ¢ William wonld font
cl to tho kind Providence which had
spsred his lifo, and henceforth dewots it to
God's sazvica.'

Wil followed bis rctreating form with a

pain xa the dootor act ths brokén bezer. Hoj g,

bitter smile. Ho was not yot ready to ao-
keowledgo tho beneflta received, and could
only remomber that his slefgh struck the blow
that Iaid bim thope. Aware thet probably
wooks muat pass before he could bo ont, came
serious question of gnpport meanwhile.
Hio motheroonld get bub little work, and had’
not strongth toun 0 more, if she had itio
do. Aloug witter was yet befors them, and
0o fuuds lald by. His flun wanld be flled by
othars eagerto obtain it, and evan with re-
stored hoalth, what oould he find to keop tho
wolf from tho door? Over these thoughtahe
brooded till tho weary brain yielded to the
lethargin faver.
Mr. Dwight, in thostress of business, forgot
pasings oo phystans b, roosiad.thets Jast
g the p n, ho their last
xn:;ting. and stoppsd him to enquairs for his
ent. :

Dr. 8mith replied : * Ho doos not gmgreu

very favorably. "Exery day I find s Toverish

pulso, and fesr sro causos &t work I can.

vot controk.’

a ‘;Vhata:othsyl’ Is thero saything I oan
o

‘I think ho foars losing his place in the
faotory. I know they are poor, but they must
be brought proity low to ask, or even accept
help, given as oharil¥ If you conld get the
mothe bottar ay for hor work than she
réoeived from the ahops,it would be o trus
kindoess. Then, too, the loy chafes under
this long confinement.’

¢Is ho strong enough to read, or look at pic-
tures P

‘Yes; if of thoright kind, they would do
more than medicine. I am intereated in his
0250, is fino material, but it wants
pefuwggl,mthmkmg" Dontor, f

you, r, for your sv
tions. I'll seo what I can do.’ d sges

Mr, Dwight eutered hix com ortable home,
snd reked his wife to, prepe.e a baskel of
dolicacies for s siok boy, the 1 passed into his
library, and took down a hand somely jlluatrated
volume of natural histor;. He remem
noticing soms stuffed birds psrched upon s
rustio branch on the cotage mantle aleg
s littls painted box filled with ully-pre-
served gmu. It looked like the boy’s work;
snyway he would fnd out.

gfr%v ﬁ{orria img gon{: to sotum some work,
an was lying pale and woary, watching
the little fire die out.paTbr oom was cheerloss
sud cold. Mr. Dwight geeeted him hesrtily,
and enguired foriko broken limb, then, after
mending the fire, he began examining the
birds and inseots. He praised the care with
which they were pressrved, and made some
comments on their g:onliu habits, instently
probing that ho Bed toncked theright key.

Will's interast and enthusiarm were fully
aronsed, and with & little skilfa. questionin
be revealed unuscal intelligenco and care
observation. Ax. Dwight the. unv::ﬁpzd tho
book bo had brought, sud saw Will's eyes
dauco with delight at the thought of reading

& valume he had 8o uften longed for. His heart | 83,

wad won,

Witk a 000l orange to his foverish
lips, it was not dficnlt for Mr, Dwight to
draw out his foracer history, and the tronbles
which. cow oppremsed him,

Ho told Will, ho stood iz neod of acother
clerk in his atore, and if he wished, wonld
advaane him week the ho had
recsivod at the mil{n, till he was abla to work.
Thes, ac be conld, he shonid retam the ntoney,
in just stoh sums as most canvenient, sdding,
he was sure Will would rather roceivs help in
thad manly faahion, vhan taks it new gift.

‘Indeed ¥ would. O 8ir, youn don't half
know whata kindness you havadons. Il
prove the mcat faithful cletk you over Rs3,
and soon pay for this t halp. Iw
well now. It was justthe worry kept me a

¢ With God's hulp, my boy, Wo aro sil
poor aervants working in our own streagth.’

Just thea M. Morrisreturned, and in
words Willie told of Mr. Dwight'a kindress,
soding his story
wother, isn't bo & drick ' “Then bluthingly
;yabgized 33 his elders laughsd. Nat Mr.
Dwight lsit tho coltage, fecling it vray tho
highcst enocomiinm the boy oould give.

As the church bell rsag for tho weekly
pravar-meeting, ko tumed hir stops thither.
As ho went he ssked himself why ko had
known bo? littl%‘ of that bor or nfi’mmma'
inga before. Neardy a year a
. Ofwmxl‘l compz:ie.:cnm ;xmk witi
strangos. 's oame
a dotper moaning now. How had he been
building P Was he in Obrig’s m:up‘}oonz&
poor, worthlesa brick, mads with stubble,.
would not stard ths tesf, or ‘aliving
slons, offerod a5 a splsitasl saorifics, scorplatle

Fall of this thought, he sddresad Lis breth.
00, quk.g Srom his heett, snd reaching
thadra. AnQ 89, 0o Gno reslly knew how it
osmo abont, but in & frw wosks thexo w28 such
a rovival £ the villsge of Clayten had herdly
ever kuown before.  Quistly {t begay iu 8 ro.
yewed oonsearation of Christ's followars, thec
werkisg outward to the hanats of ain, till

: trasut, to rob

with tho exclamsation, * G| ohan

many & youth was drawn safely into the fold,
And Will Morris on his alck-bed was nct vx.
oluded from t.1e blessing,

None of Mr. Dwight'a plass compleined of
want of intercst after this, and there were
boys prat fourtees not ashamed to jofn them,

Yosrs bave passbd sinov theso evonts
ooccurred, and in the village of Qlayton, now
much eniurgod, may be sobn & fiho stors, with
thesign ¢ Dwight & Morris’ over it.

Within, oftsx on & winter's day, you will
see Nit. Dwight, now an old gta%-hsimdmu
altting in arm.chair near tho atove, and

thaored aronted him an edrnoat:-groop of men

isouselog pablio improvements and me.
refarms. Bohind the busy counter standh our
old friend, Will Xlorris, o matured man, who
adds now aud then a wite suggeetion, or if the
disousalon grows too warm, tosses into their
midst & merry joke, cocling them down ke s
summez broeze which leaves no sting behind,

By tho sunny window ¢l ap Gothio
cottage, site Widow Mon ls with her knit-
ting ; but sometimes sho ly s it drop unheedsd
on her lap, ds ehe watches .1or Httla grandson
trudging by with hisslod, and ker thon?u
%;) back to the January night lon , when
ehie sought God's halp %o save her i(ry, and his
blegsed answer oame, bat not by means sho
would have chosen.— . Y. Evangshat.

‘THE OONFESSION.

PAUL UANSON.

Bert was in trouble. His father was away,
but was coming home ina dsy or two, and it
seamed that ono of the firat things he would
hear must bo bad nows of his boy.

A couple of days before, sciae of the sshool-
boys bhad bo%f;% teasing & peorly dressed
little ,ixl, and kept on, from onething to
another, until tho child's olothea wera torn,
and sho was thrown dowiand hurf, And now
it was eald that shp was aick, and ner father
was very angey, =i threatened to huve the
boys arrested, and Bert was ons of them. He
was sitting m his Yoom upstairs, trying to
think how beoould manage this bad case and
§ieep hie father from being 50 disappcinted in

in,

‘While be was thinking, thezro was & rap at
tho door, and bis unols came in. Now, Bert
wasg rather afraid of Undle John, for ha had
talked protiy plainly to bim about some of his
michief. Bornow it seemed that He must
spetk to somebody, and hard as it was, he had
soonk gliven his nncle an account of his troun.
bles.

“Yo3, yes, & bad cbse, tndecd.” said Undls
John; ¢ a little girl going about her busincas,
doing no harma to anybody, snd s Hdb of
greut boye, any ops of them three t{mes as
strong a9 ebo, sotting upon }m-,b s ,
pushing, palling and &b y until ghe is hort
and frightened ioto gicknesal And Herbart
Bronsua one of the loadars in such a =noble

mne.
4 Ob,no, Uncle!" exalaimod Bect, vagetly,
“ Jim and Bob began it, and I was led into it
I'm sure I shouldn’t kave done 14 it it hadn’t
becn for them.'

¢ Lad into it," s2id Unecle Johtt 16 into it .

I believe this is not thefirst sf you have
beon in, in the » mo com; ?.!" .
4 No,” asid Bert, fn.(nfg? ¢ mo’dmznn it

was Wy érom them I should do better.
“ Msy{a 80; but what kind of o manwill
you msaks if you are going to be16d infowhat.
ever an ovil companion chooses to have you dof
Jim and Bob, we will say, wsat you te pley
, ;%a Bn‘lili 'tﬁocoz‘hqwho
y-and-by, ¢ O
somabody el wsnt you to drink and
gambly with them, and theo o stedl. Mast
yo2 beled intoit? I se. yog uye bonnd for
prison anyway, 2ud I don't kaow bat you may
a8 well go now."”
« 0, Tanls,” ssid Beat, “can’t you do some-

are $00 weak o

SEZer| thing to help mo

¢ Probably I ooanld, i£fX ocould get you to

go your oourss. -I wish you had boen
msado with backbune, 20d not like s toad or a
Loaterpillar, or like s quart of waler, which
takes the shapo of any dish it happens to bo
put into. It sickensmo to think of-it. What
waro fion doing whila they worn leading gou
into themeauest tind of mischiet! Bostdes,
thezs waro Will and Ned—what wers they do-

ng. .

g:'.I‘l:agr maid it was & shame,” ownad Bert,
¢ and the boys stopped onoo, but bogan egoin
siter thoy wure gone.”

* And you weroso osaily led, how is it that
thoy d:d aot 1sad you out.ofxu! Don’t yousco
1t was becsnss Bert Brorson was on tho aids of
mosnnoes and rowlyiaml”

Bezt hod no snswer for this question, but

hﬁé‘h’a . “Whet can I do, mow the
thitg s 8! Cun't you toll ms somo-
& E: '

‘s, T osn ol yon ssmething. Go riglit to
m.Grgmﬁméglf&g:a w:omt;nso!ﬁo

& who hart H x1, an $ rousre
::x?ry. and will doan yot csnto re%q'ady
your mircbief. If you will dothat, I will try
to smooth metters with bim, and i think ws




