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The Family.

THY CRY OF MISSIONARY UFARTS,

No polid ' no pold !
Our hearts are hewy aoul fell of care,
For the wens of others e hacd to bear,
For the hreabloss it le we have no bread,
No couch fn the wanderer’s weary head,
No raiment to wrap toutd the shiversog lorm,
Ne tire wath st luskes w oy warm,

No pold ' ne pold !
There are «.ch in the city, we hear them moan,
soul and bowdy e 530 and Tane,
A Ttaabie Hevier we pifie Lo give,
Hul the 1lcater hath pecd ot o'l to live,
There are Jost an the ety the taie youngy arl,
The ‘toddin snow 1nd tanushed peurd
There aee boys in the cuy, wof ike the Loys
That cheat vur heants with ther half chal

neise

For wild and taw © and g to ree,
The o1ty ** Araly,” alav Vthey b,
We want to garher thirse lambs that room,
But there needeth puld tot the lost ones' Hlome,

No gold ' no gold !
Thete are souls that are wandenng all arourd,
Who have never heard the Gosped sound
In rags and o Latters of divers hue
The wany shnnk feom the wealthy fese |
The wails of the ci y we want to call
Ta **theatte service " or * miaaan hatl ™
'Mad the des-rt sands¢, or under the palms,
Thete are vorces ready for grave, sweet Palms ;
In 1ol cours, or by Ganges' nde,
There are heartv anainng t « pen wile
But our hands are heavy, v feet unshid,
For we have not the gold 10 2o fuith for Gl

Where 15 the gulit, the fair, bnight gold,

Which s given the Lhusch {ot her Lord to
hold ?

I sec ot ' the Rash of the dismond’s ray

Tellt of 1ta place m the rainl's s1tay

1 se: 1 gleaming on mirrosed walls,

Where the ransomed sit an their celed halle

1 sec 1t shine 10 yoou rolses that change

Theit comtly beautfes 30 sad and strange,

+ Adorning * the lovers of God's meek Mord,

Who say that they sinwve rabe | ke they Losd

I see st gluwing 1o cottly wine,

in dawnty bandquets | see ity spn,

And its shreds lavished un tniled vore.

To please 3-1's 1Wol a moment more

Weep for the gold, God ifted o id

Which He gives to hus saints for theie Loed to
hold 1

L d
Pray o’er the gold, Gond's gufied gold,
For it L« bt given for 11im to hold
Scatter the pold tn the semltime Lulef, I
For the gloty cometh with harvest sheal, .
—Fhlade phaa Prestyiersan

DESTRUCTION AS A MEANS OF
GRACE

Oxnr of the posiwve barriers to well. !
doing in the world, 13 the haint of
spaning that which ought to be de
stroyed.  One of the positive means of .
good, and sc of grace, in the world, 13
the wise destruction of that which ought
to be destroyed.

Many a housekecper suffers for the |
lack of room in garret and cellar, and |
in closet and drawer, which could:

. be supplied by the destruction of thes

worthless things that have been un.

".iwisely spared through this motb:d
oL A
RN

Mirinking from the work of wise de

Many 2 business man, or'

cnsgénekaccumulauon of!
‘papers upon his desk, or :n his pigeon
mf., which ought 10 have bc‘c)ng de-,
stroyed.  Many & garden or grove 1s.
lacking in beauty because of the lack
of the destructuive element in him who
spares stalks and branches that are not
worthy of saving, And many a path’
of duty is barred by obstacles that have,
been spared when they should have
been destroyed. i
A prime mission of faith is the wise
removal of obstacles to duty-doing,
and our Lord taught that he who had|
and used faith in fitting measure would
tumble a mountain into tbe sea, when
the mountain was a barrier to progress ;
in a Chnstian’s coutse. And on one
occasion our Lord gave special sppro-
val to those persons wh
geney were ready 10 tear a roof off,
when they found that the roof stood '
between them and himself as they!
oeeded and sought his aid. i
The case was that of a poor palsied
raan, who could do nothing for himself. '
He could nerther go alone nor stand. '
His friends wanted him cured ; but hus
disease was beyond their help. What
could they do? They had heard of
Jesus of Narareth as 2 mighty wonder. i
worker ‘They believed that he could
help them ; but how could they get at
him? That was the question ; and it
was a question which they were deter.
mined to answer in one way or another.
There was where their faith began to
show itself to advantage. They didn't
propose to sit still where they were,
tn the hope that Jesus would come
around to their place sooner or later.
They didn't even depend on prayer
that they might somnchow get st Jesus,
without taking hold vigorously in the
effort to reach him. They found out
where Jesus was, to begin with, He
was In a house in Capernaum. A
once they took hold of the four corners
of the palsied man’s bed, and started
off with the poor fellow to the place’
where Jesus was. When they reached '
the house they found it was crowded, |
packed so full of ple that they!
couldn't get a sight of Jesus. * There
was no longer room for them " there, |
‘“no not even about the door.” Now
came the testing time.  What did they |
do? Tumn bacg home with the palsied '
man, saying that there was no use try
ing to get in there? Sit down along
side of him in the street, and mope or:
wiing their hands over his helplessness ? |
Gire themsclves wholly to prayer I’orl
hi¢ curing, and leave things at that?
By no means. ‘They did nothing of
that sort. When they saw that there
was no chance of getting the man in

"by the door way, they looked around
(1o find some uther mode ot access o

' {vsus.

top, but they were in dead earnest

One way or another iheir burden was
If the house.
top offered the valy hope, to the howse-
And when they
were on the house top, they dide’t pro
pose te ket the ool stand s thewr way

to be lad betore Jesus

top they would go

They went upon the house top
t may not have been an easy matter to
get that palsied man up 1o the house

I'hat tmust come off, and ceme off it

(1|d

e was  and when they bhad broken 1

““I'hey uncovered the roof where

l

up, they let down the bed whercon the

sica of the palsy lay "

mesion was accumphshed  The pal

\nd now their

sied one was at the teet of the Great

Physician

“And Jewus scang ther
faith,"—thewr tanh as shown i getting
on 1o the housetop and teanmy the

roof off, becanse that was their only way
of getting mto s presence,-—* saith

unto the sick ot the palsy, Son, thy sins

are forgnen.” ‘There 18 an example
and there 1s enconragement for beliey
ers of today

B you want the Lord’s

blessing, be ready to show your fanb in
climbing to a house top, and tearing the

toof off.
.siand between you and your 1 ord

l.et no walls nor rout ever

There are a govd many Chnstans
who have palsicd friends, about whom

they are considerably evercised.

1ts

a pity that there 1s not more of house.

top chmbing and root-destroying, tn

stead of bedside moaning, in the «flont
to have the palsied made whole agan.
Here are some who thik that tho Sun-
day-schoo 1s pabsted i its relattons to

home rehgion and chuich attendance

We are 1o0id that the old-tume vigour has

left the loved form, and the signs of

present weakness in conbast with for-

mer strength are pointed out by weep
ing refauves,  If the diagnosis 1s cor
rect, the case of the Sunday school
paralyt:c needs prompt attention and
vigorous action,  You who think you
sce the signs of palsy in the Sunday-
school, «ake hotd of i at once. Step
up there, four of you, a theological pro-
fessor at one corner, a venerable judge

at another, a sad-hearted editor at the-

third corner, and an cx supenntendent
at the founth. Lift away at the bed
ndden cripple, and carry it to a place
of cure.  1f access by ordinary avenucs
to the church, which ought to care for

15 blocked up, chmb up from the out-
side and tear the roof off. That is a
good wotk to do in such a case. If
you have real faith, you will show 1t 1n
encrgy and determ:ination of this sort.
—38. 8. Tymes,

THE TEST OF PROGRESS.

It was Monday momiag, and, ac.
cording to his usual custom, Dz, Jem—

ers' Meeting® As

name was Robert Lindaay, and that he
was the son of his old schoolmate,
Tom Lindsay. With the Interest of
an old friend, Df. J—— inqulred.
* Where do you attend church?’

“ Well, the fact is,” replicd Robert, | as they will when they get older. They

“I am not much of a church going
man. 1 have never been inside a
church since I came to H——."

The Doctor looked a trifle surprised
as he resumed : “ Were you never in
the habit of attending church ?”

*Oh, yes1¥ said the young man,
“1 always went to church when I was
a boy in New Hamypshire, and thought
seniously of becoming a church mem.
ber before I left home ; but as 1 have

0 inan emer grown older, my views have entirel

changed. As | went away to school,
and came to college, my studies broad-
ened my mind, and made me see things
in & different light.  Iam growing daly
more liberal in my idess. I belleve in
progress. I am whatyou might call an
advanced thinker.”

“ Would you mind telling me what

|you understand by the term *ad
| vanced thinker ' ? ” asked the Doctor.

“ Certainly not,” said Robert. *1
understand by it one who cuts loose
from the set notions and stilf doctrines
of the past. 1 sympathize with the
newer and more elastic views of truth
that are growing out of modern scitn-
vfic studies. 1 like a rational religion
that is not bound up in church-going
and scotimentalism, but keeps abreast
of the best thought ofthe time.”

Afer a short pause, the Doctor con.
tinued : * I have not seen your father
since we were boys together. Did he
hold the same views that you do? ™

“Oh, not Father and mother were
both members of the little Congrega.
tional church in my native village.
Mother was brought up a Methodist,
and her father was a presiding clder.
Father’s ancestors had been deacons
n the Congregstional church for sey-
eral zenerations.”

*“It teems almost strange that you
should break away from the old order
of things.”

“ I consider it the natural mn:‘lt c;f tio‘r; l: (H]| l-nt lgl::to

My parcots had al- and she mus s
u {hle):e, out of the |mother’s mode of dealing with her
ugh they were very in  daughter may be open to censare, but

my mode of life,
ways lived away
world, and altho
telligent, they were simple-minded peo
ple.  Itwas not titl T weat about among
men, and saw more of the world, that
I got nd of the old notions.”

* Was your father a good man, Rob
ert?” asked the Doctor.

“The best of mcen,” replied Raben, |proving to the mind, or clw
with some heat. “If ew‘:r there were | societies that were dolbg good ‘u':

i the Sunday school in these particulars.

!
'

samnts 1n this worid, my father and ' Now,guls, who are oldur, it is time for|that all the outfit they carried was about
yuu o open your eyes and sec for your-  one blanket to every third man.  The
sclves what 1 your duty as regards your | contrapt evidently struck them as)
_homie life. What can you dothere first, - us ; and presently one of the
of all other pluces, to help make 1t Rebs” called out--in the free

muther wete iwu of them, and grand
father was another.”

“ Are you better than they were 2"

*Why do you ask such a question?
[ don't profrssto be as good as they
were  Itisn'tin me. Y hey were so con
scientious about everything, and so de
vated to do ng good. T am too busy
to attend to anything but iny business
and my faoly, though I atways give
something whenever a worthy cause 18
pressed upon me. T always intend 10
be hanest, though I see no use in bewng
JUILS su suTupuluus a3 they were™

" Then your advanced views have
nut made you a better man than yous
father ™

1 don't know that my views have
anythiege to do with my Wle,  Philoso
phy ard business ase distinel matters ”

“Were your father and mother
happy 2"

*Vee, always  They had that son
of sumple, old-fashioned trust i God
that made them happy even in the
daikest days, for they said He would
surdly bring everything out right.”

* Arc yuu happier than they were?
Or do your views, make those about you
happuer ?”

“No, I don't think we should oc

forever thunking about happiness. Seck .

ing happiness scams to me 3 yery sel
fish and narrow view of the end of
human hfe,  We ought to think first of
development and progress,”

*“Rut of your views do not make
yourself and the world erther better or;
happier, what conunends them to you ?
Why do you call them progressive ?

cal, more in accordance with the pro-

wholesome frui, ¢ch ? You remind me
of a French physician of whom I once
rcad. Having invented a new method
of treating a difficutt disease, he had'
just tried 1t upon a patient 1 the hos

casier for mother, Wh

dutics to her?  And your fathers, who | you've got
to give you all the that of you catch the rest o
comforts of e and advantages of edu  tonched my neighbour in the ranks with
cation,  You have nodea of the stran an clbow and added, 1 beheve the,

work carly and fate

that 13 upon them i ther business life
They saritice a great deal too, for the
sahe ot thar eluldien.
muthers  both

of chatacter and position,

as he hikes them, for his comfort, and

teying to do for you.  See, too, that

| work so tired.

_to help mother also get a rest for her-

sclf, by amusing the younger childeen | and won,

for at hour or suv, when you are through
with school or work.
houses for baby to throw down agam

and again, and mend up the playthings dened with the stock market and the
“They seem to e more philosopht |, that the httle ones are so sorry got: ball room will not win more than hall
There is nothing granderan the battle.
gress of the age, more acceptable to . the lintle fulks cycs than a big bro:hcr.lsumc},"
scholarly nunds, than the old notions.” | who can make things as good as new, ' withe.
** So you prefer handsome foliage to and build block houses almost as high  honours,

broken.

as the mountains.

older, and atc beginning to be tempted
with the evil of the outside wotld, don’t
gIve your parents cause for anxicty.

Fathuis and another advance,
overworh  thousclves before the Church, the standards are -
sy tmes for the sake of duing ali seauy for the march, the
they can to benefit thewr chuldeen, so Land's
they may grow upinto men and women bugle ¢

Buwld block  mencement of

| disappeared.
And, dear boys, you who are growing . Chinese soldier

1 than of victor

pital.  Soon after, mceling a brother hnow onc of the sweetest, dearest of |

physician, he began to speak in glowing .

trecatment.  His inend interrupted with !

enthusiast, his ardour not a whit abated,
‘the patient died—but the method of
treatment 1s so superior, so humane,
0 proyressive’” .

At that moment the train %dnw up
in the Boston depot, and the
bade his young friend good-morning,

leaving him to make the application of he comies.  Somcuimes his step is not, must know that

the story for himsclf.—Selected.

"SOME THINGS FOR OUR BOYS!

J are in the outsi
set out for Boston to attend * Preach-: wishing '
the cars were|eatly
crowded, he shared his seat, with a;thered
young lawyer whose face he had seen |sorty, 5
several times before, but who wag a|their!

stranger to him. In chatting with him, | in the home more cheerful
the Doctor soon discovered that his| fully.

|

AND GIRLS TO THINK OF. |

p |

own-up people there,
had appreciated

How many

wotld to-day, who are

Iy snd cate.
Somehow they did not see
things then as they do now ; they did
nof realize how hard it was for father
and mother to bring them upand doall
they did for them. That is just it
Young people do not see some things

need to have some kindly person, who
has had experience, open their eyes for
them.  Mothers are the best pegple in
the world. e all know that. They
are 5o good, that they want their boys
and girtls to have everything they can
possibly get for them that will make
them happier, and that wil conduce to
theirimprovement in every way.

They are so selfsacrificing often.
tirzes, that they keep their own needs
and desires to themselves, 30 that the
children's pleasures and advantages may
not be hindered in any way. People
who have notany children, say that this
is very wrong, and mothers should do
differently ; but that is not the question
we are trying to argue. .

Mothers are anxious their children
should have a good time, and that they
should have the bentfits of every
advantage education and society can
give them. The older dau.nters of
to day have so many calls upon their
time, that althoughthey are ola enough
and strong enough to do a great'man
things in the home to relieve their
mothers, yet they really have but few
spare moments for home duties.

4 1 don't get any help from my Mary,
notwithstanding she is almost 'rowmug.'
said » mother not long since. *She
belongs to so many things that she has
to go somewhere neatly every day.”

So that mother who needed her
daughter's hel? in the home, had to
give her child's strength and help to
different objects, all mesitorious in
themselves, perhaps, but taking the
*“Charity that should begin at home"
right out of the home.life.

That mother did sometimes say,
“ Mary, I do with you did not have
to go \0-day, I have so much to do, and
baby has been frerful and restless all
night.”

But Mary had some important posi-

rticular gﬂheﬂnﬂ
f course, Now th

she made the mistake perhaps, that
someother mothers make.  She wanted
Mary to have a good time.  The young
days would soon be over, and life's hard
duties would come fastenough, * The
things” Mary belonged to were all im-

PRZ]
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telr .

y

sure her son is in good companionshi

able | lope which dstingulshed the soldier
accustomed to the march; and I note

mothers,

home.

look |
loves so much, has begun to go with
bad companions. All the rest 1ty the
houschold slecp, but that mother sits

riinutes {0 see if he 1s coming.  Atlast

steady, sometimes his breath smells of
liquor, and oftentimus he speaks very

|

|unkindly to his mother, because she

begs him to give up fus evil ways.
how that mother prays for that boy!t!
How she begs and pleads with God for
Jesus’ sake to have mercy upon him.

1 know another mother whose son is
gUan, and who always says, when
et goodbye, ' Mother'l'm going
lace this évening, I'll be back

atime That mother goes
when she is tited, she is just as

P

K

K,

and dolng right, as if she were wit
him, When he comes home he always
goes to her room and he always
kisscs her good-night. No smell of
tobacco or liquor about hig breath. If
he bhas been to the Young People's
meeting, he tells her something of the
good done there. 1t 1o a place of
innocent amuscment, some of the fun
they had.  That mother prays, too, but
hers is a quiet prayer of gratitude to
God for giving her such a son.

You think it will be a long time
before father and mother will be “ old
folks,” and you never allow yourself to
think of the time when they will be
taken from you. But such changes
come sooner thar we expect them.

Jenkins, in N.

and ecasy 3 . .

at are your way of oldume clmmaldcs—" Boys, |,u?:'g3§:;:l::‘::°:|'; °r|'m°“l‘“'° ‘Ohf:’ K
to carry less baggage than |gp, ., 0 was cutung teeth,
f us ] Shegave a sting and a crooked pin and

fellow 1s ght.”  ‘The sequel proved o

We sund today upon the eve of
The Winte:'s work 1s

great posscs

of His great rission, emp
tied Himself ey

What the Chutch needs at the com

rastde every weight,” A church bur

That zeal which * con
makes tow ol many a gicen
Under us touch P

$ never go to war with
out carrying an umbrella and a lantern.
Soldiers who think more of comfort
y teldom make captives,

Here lics the predestined failure or

who_ sits up past nedmght i success of many & church this winter.
terms of the superionty of the ncw,semetimes, waiting for her boy to come: [t may cost a
He is a young wman, but the|cherished
the question, * How about the paticnt ? muther’s ey still.  Oh, if you could sec or for antt
Is he doing well 2' * Oh | * replied the hox weary and worn her face begins to | ness gains.

She knows her boy whom shcrhis favourite

pang to give up the
plans for coming fesuvities,
cipated studics, ot for bus
The minster muat drop
rcading for the time, the

| business man must close his counting.
i toom carlier than his wont, the mother

i must forget some of the schemes of her
(alone and litens for her child's step. | maternal ambition,

Doctor She peeps through the blinds every few | Christian,

and the young
who has already laid down a
programme for the Winter's dances,
the soldier who gocs
heavy-weighted into the campaign is
already defeated.

What shall be the choice? Shall it
Ob'be the colours of the foe or our nwn

baggage -that we are to carry? The
kingdom of heaven is at hand, but only
the violent take it by force. Had the
Church cartied less of the LAD00
its back it would bave swe;
long since. Is it ready toy
comfort, galn, pleasure, no
it may as well furl its col
back to its tegts; if it is ready, it shall
come back brin irg spoils.—Rev. Dy,
. Brangelist,

Iie not impatlent, O soul {

Thou movest on to thy goal.

Be not full of care,

1n the univetse thou hast thy ahare.
Be not afrald, but trast

Thou wllt suffer sothing unjust,

VENTILATION.

A cenTLEMAN  while attending
church one evening found that his feet
were icy cold, so that he had to raise
them off the floor,  Calling the atten
tion of the sexton to the fact, the latter
said with some perplexity, " Yes, we
have a good many complaints of cold
feet from others ; but T don't understand

So, boys and girls, still in the homes | the reason why we can't keep the church
with your dear fathers and mothers, | Warm—we surely have fires enough.”

keep your eyes open. Do all you can
for them. Be careful not to cause them
anxiety. It mill be such a cause for
?mitude when you ate older, and are
ar from the old home, to 51t down and
think about the young days, and feel
that you were a comfort and blessing to
your father and mother when you lived
with them. We can do nothing in our
own strcntlh, but there is One who will
belp us ail. Dear boys and guls, con-
secrate yourself to Him in these young
days, and you will have a never failing
Guide and Helper.—Sxsan Teall Perry,
in N. Y. Evangeliss.

*TOO MUCH BAGGAGE."

1T was the weck following the struggle
at Gettysburg, and alt Southern Pean.
sylvania was filled with moving columns.
The mid-day sun made havoe with our
green troops suddenly mustered in for
“the cmergency.” In merey 1o his
troops our Colonel did most of his
marching by night. Under the silent
stars, from sunset to close upon his
rising, we plodded wearily along. Fresh
from shops, offices, colleges, we had
not attained the wisdom of the veterans
who knew what 10 save and what to
discard. As I remember, each man
had strapped upon him half a shelter
tent, rubber poncho, woollen blanket,
haversack, canteen, and heaven and the
quarter-matter only know what clse, for
we slarted qut with even knives and
forks, furnished by = paternal govern-
ment backed by thoughtful contractors.

Some time during the night the word
was rassed down the ine, * Open ranks
and pass convo‘ of prisoners” We
coyld see them in the dim starlight,
swinging easily along with that long

So saying he pointed toa registet in the
aigle Lhﬁnd the gentleman in the ad-
joining pew.

Looking around, the latter could see
that there was a hot fire in the furnace
beneath, and yet no heat came up.
When a handkerchief was laid over the
register, it scarcely stirred. The visitor
asked the sexton, “ Have you any
means of ventilation?” “No sir
** Arethereno windows open #  ** None
whatever.,” “How, then, can youexpect
the air to come in here if It can’t get out
somewhere ?”  There was no response
~the man was nonplussed. * Did you
ever try to blow into a bottle ?” con-
tinued the inquirer. “ No, air.” “ Do
you think if you did that, you could
force any more air into the bottle than
was in it before?” He couldn't say.
Never had thought of it. '* Well, con-
tinued 1he gentleman, * you would soon
find, if you tried, that it was impossible;
and neither can you force air into this
church through & register if you don't
open & window or some other onfice.”
* But,” the sexton demurred, opening
8 window would let in the cold air,
wouldn't it?” ¢ You just 1ty it,” was
the response. *‘Raise some of the
windows of the leeward side of the
church, and see what will happen.” Tt
was done,and {nstantly the handkerchief
lying on the register rose half way to the
ceiling with the force of the ascending
current. The sexton stood and stared
inastonishment.

If air were visidle like water, wo that
its imputitics could be detected by the
eye, there are many people who would
“ stare in astonishment " at the filth and
foulness they are inhaling at every
breath, to poison thelr lungs and ruin
theit health, It is hard to worship God

acceptably while gugnﬂ for breath or
dying for pure air.—Exchange,

tdid ! -
* Johnny |

army of the
hosts 15 evan now heartg the
all from the pulmt, but as the
16 st is pos  eye runs down the hine the enpenienced .
sible, gils, be at hume when father suldier is forced to believe that the final
cumes 1o lrom the hard day's work. | surrender of the foc will not be seen
Meet hun with a smate, and fia thangs nnul Chinst's soldiers carry less baggage!
‘The seal that saves the world (s a
let lam sce you appreciate what heis zeal that knows how to fling away.
When Jesus spake to Peter by the
tather and  mather get off once i sea it cost Peter a boat and a net ., and
a while for a lutle recreation, and you when Matthew heard the word of s
tahe care of the hourc and the chuldren. Lord at the gate of Capernaum he left

And now, boys, are you as carcful his moncy table where st was : but the -
about making Uings casy for tather and young ruler who kept **
mother as you ought 10 be?  You can'sions™ 1.at the baitle,
do so many thngs about the house and | of temptation the devil would burden |
place to save father’s tne and strengih Jesus with a throne, at the Lake of
when he comes home fram bis day's | Gennesaret the people sought to thrus
"a crown upon Huw ; but e, wn the
Don't think 1s out of your sphere undertaking

In the mounmt

¢n of s native glory,

s catmpargn s to “lay

aul'sacademic gy
and Peteds Jowish prejudices gy
I'bey tell us that the " n

.

The Children'e Comer."-'

WHAT MARY GAVE.,

agreat deal of good advice to her three.
year old brether, who wanted to play 8
At fishing,  She gave Filen, the cook, 2B
brecious hour 10 go and visit her sick ' 38
baby at home , fo Filen was a widow, §
and left her chind wyh its gramlmothe; -~
winle she worked te get bread far I)O!h’.‘
h‘hc could not have seen it very ollal; .
I! OUF generous Mary had not offered
to attend to the door, and ook after %
the kitchen fire while she was away, 3
But this 1s not all Mary pave, Shye' I
dressed herself so neatly, and looked
30 bright and Lind and obliging, that S
she gave her mother a Pleasure when.
over she caught sight of the young
pleasant face, she wrote a letter to her 3
father, who was absent on business, In
_which she gave him all the news he
“wanted, in such a frank, artless Ay
that ‘he thanked his daughter o hie -
+heart.  She pad patient attention toa
i long story by grandmother, thously she 4
had heard it many tmes befure, She 4
laughed just at the nght time, and whep 3
.M was ended, made the old lady happy
by agoud might kiss, Thus she Eld.'
givest saluable presents to six peopletp |
one day, and yet she had not z cent in -
the world,  She was as good as gold, 4
:l?d gav:: somicthing of herself to al
0se who werc 50 happy as g
"her.—-Selected, Py s fo m'est-

¥
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| A BIRDIN A CAGE. i
Dio you ever, my dear lntle cousin i *

s1¢, or Jamue, or Willie, or May,— {
1 you ever fecl as though you wete -
prison?  Have you ever had to be.
shut up 1n the house beezuse of a cold
tor any sort of sickness, and has the
time scemed tedious and dult?  Have: -
you ever found it hard to sit studglng” -
:in school when you It:ngcd to be ou&, ’

oors coasting or sliding, or playlgs
ball, or rclling a hoop, or 8ﬂylngpa-&a,3- Y
or having somic other rare fun?  Havel
you ever thought 1t very stupid to’ stay :;
th the nursery and tend baby whigh’ -
manima was oul, or busy, or receivig
calls, - At such a time, pethaps, you way
have watched a beautiful bird in a cage.®, 4
You have scen it hop about from pereh™ )]
to perch ; take now a seed, now a triflg "
of sugar, now a few drops of water:
I{\'Lam it sharpens its bill on the cutgle- -
s

thrust between the bars, or i
plunges into its bath, or it dclight!’g
with a burst of song, o8

DDy it~ his- peiifg

Ve

Birdie is not unha 4
If he cannot be out in thiy iy et

ing his freedom, as no do*!ﬁi ~

8 ¢

Yy

)"
like to do, he will at least haymil ()
time possible in the place whdl }
30 nay teach ug all

P r v
g rvprn. Vg S
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""{:‘;l’ "‘“;""' ernls a%‘
reign of Louis XIV., therg ¥y
France a good and gentl}
Madame Guion. She had'M! .
ried, when in her sixteemilh .
husband much older thak’ hérweld:, -
are told that he with his mother'¥
het as a pupil, if not a slava™
bore the trials of her wedded&
a patient Christian spint whick’ "y
stronger because of the burdend it Juid’ *
to bear. v
After her husband’s death M
Guion travelled about from pliceTtg
thce devoting herself to doing gaod.d,
Vhether in private homes, or Ly the
wayside, or in convents, or monagteiies; -
she taught and prayed, persuading |
ple to trust in Christ and seek ‘So¢ -
greater lova to Him. She wrote a gritit |
deal, too, and her writings drew upda .,
her the suspicions of those who ‘were:
in power, so that atthree different tig'
she was put in prison on secount of
religious opinions, D
et she had leamned the sectet of
true happiness, which enables its poe-*. B
sessor to ‘“ rejoice in the Lord alwags.s <
l.ike Paul and Silas who, in the jalat -
Philiy-2i, * sang praises unto God,” eyens .
in the rloomy Bastile, the famous pei.
son of Pam._Mldame Guion felt =y
;‘om filled with thankfulness and hbly, 4
Some of the sweetest hymns in oye.*
hymn-books were composed by Mr
while in prison. In two of them{st "'
least she compares herself to a birdjm -
a cage. Here are a couple of veram -
from one which you perhaps have olem~;
tead, but which you will like to'regd -
again : ot
A little bird 1 am ,
i e iy
m
To him’wcl:gephud me there |
Well pleased o prisonet to be
Becavse, my God, it pleases Thee.
* Naught have T elsttodo}
1 ung the whole day long 1
And 11e whom most [ Jave to pless
Doth listen to my song 3
MHe enfht and bound my wandering
Bat still he bends to hear e sing.
It seems, does it not? as though B
persecuted lady must have had an ji
pritoned blrd in sight when she
those lines, Perhaps she was al
to have one near her to pet and 101
If she could Jeamn from him to be ché
ful and contented even [ the midat ¥
suffering, may we not also learn the
son that it Is possible to be !:aps;y ¢
when one fs “shut in" while lon,
for freedom. W 30
So don't pout, girls and boys, whii '
for any reason you feel yourselves '
much confined, but try to be thankd
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s Intelligemcer,”

instead and slog If you can.— Chrf,




