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he polioe force in ether towns about him.
ope was disappointed as well as troubled.
A fancied that he maw in the boy such signs

;1 . 3llcsire to be good, and to learn what was good,
of R & fair promise that he would grow up a
e Christian man, loving God as his Father,
d 1 usting in the Lord Jesus Christ as his
i ¢ and Friend.  Whenever he had spoken
it ng nbout this happy belief, Towm's eyes had
Lie goft with tears, and his lips had trembled

sub, nnd though he had said nothing, there
en » look of wonder and gladness upon his
s if a new and happy thought of God haul
an entrance into lis heart.  He accom-
Bauner to Pilgrim Streot, to consult with
out Tom ; for these threo men, in their own
vere true friends to the lost lad, and they
wed 1t worth their while to arrange some
r seeking him out, and saving him from con-
crime, if it weve possible.

(7o be continuaed.)
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The Woman's Army.
Y FRANOBS W, TITUS,

Noy with the booming cannom,
Not with the rolling drum,
Not with gay bauners flying,
Or glist'ning spears we come §
Not with wild shiouta of triumph,
Not with the trumpets’ blare ;
You shall hear no shrieks of tarror,
No wailings of despair.
Yor eurs is the pure white banner,
The flag of love and peace,

And, oh, wo'll sing Hosanna
When the ruls of might shall esase !

No flelda of she dead and dying
Shall mark eur onward track,
No ill.atarred hamiets blazing,
No ruins grim and black;
No harvests torn and trampled,
No scenes of death and woe ;
Wo ahall bring no desolation,
We shall canse no tears 1o flow,

Our mission's one of mercy,
We bring but peace and joy,
We come to raise the fallen—
To save and not deatroy.
Then give us a kindly greeting
And » Gudspeed on our way,
For, with Heaven's help and blessing,
We are sure to win the day.

For oury is the pure white banaer,
The flag of love and pence;

Auld, oh, we'll sing Haosanna,
For the rule of might ahall cense *

DOING GOD'S ERRAND.

pTrR was a little girl who was trying to love
seve Jesus,  And she showed her love for
by seeking to please him in all she did.  She
to do errands for her mother, nnd to have her
r say she was a faithful servant when she did
vell,

day she had Leen talking to her mother
God.  As they got through, she looked up
bright thought benwing in her eyes, and

hy, mother, then God is sending us on errands
0, it is so nice to think that I am
little errand givl!”

s dear " said her wother.  “God has given
errands to do for him, and plenty of time to
w an, and & book full of directions to show
w to do them. Every dny we ean tell what
e trying to do, and ask him to help us.  And
ho calls us home to himselt we shall have
joy in telling hiu, whut we have been tryiug
for him.”

- tipe !

“T like that,” uaid Hester. ‘1t is very plensant
to be allowed to do errands for God."

“Oue of my errands,” snid her mother, **ix to
tako care of you.”

“ And one of miune, dear mother, is to honour
and obey you. Tthink God gives us very pleanant
errands to do.”

You know that nothing makes us more happy
than to do anything for a person that we really
love. Thig is what Jesus meant when he said,
“ My yoke is easy, and my barden is hight.”  This
is what the apostle John meant when he said that
“his commandments are not grievous.” s peo
ple serve hun from love, and that makes everythn g
they do fur him light aud pieasant to thew

-

THE WONDERFUL POUCH
A FAIILY TALR WITH A [LRSSON.

A rouNu peasant once sut by the side of a wond,
Heo wus hungry, and prayed the gods to give hin
Jjust & worsel of food.

Suddenly & dwarf came forth out of the wood,
and told him his prayer was answered. And,
taking a pouch froin his own side, and giving it to
the peasant, he said: * You will alwaya find in
this pouch something to satisfy hunger and thirst ;
but you must never consume it all, and you must
slways share your food and drink with those who
ask you." :

The dwarf now vanished ; and the peasant found,
to his delight, new bread, cheess, besides delicate
viands and delicious beverages. He ate heartily,
snd noticed that the pouch immediately Slled up
sgain,

He now felt sure of food, and from this time
lived an idle, shiftless life. One day, s he was
gorging himself, a feebls old wmun tottered up to
him and prayed for a morsel, as he had done in the
psst. Whereupon he refused in a brutal, churlish
tone, when immediately the bread and cheese broke
and scattered at his feet, then pouch and all
vanished.

Have you received helpt Pass it on. Let no
one worse off than you say : “ It was given to hiw,
but he will not share it.” Our Saviour has given
us a most positive command about this: * Freely
ye have received, frecly give."

TELL YOUR MOTHER.

I woNper how many girls tell their mothers
everything! Not thove ** young ladies” who, going
to and from school, sinile, bow, and exchange notes
aud carte de visites with young men, whe make fun
of them and their pictures, speaking in a way that
would make their cheeks burn with shame if they
heard it All this, most incredulous and rom: -tic
young ladies, they will do, although they gaze at
vour fresh, young faces admirvingly, and send or
give you charming verses or bouquets. No matter
what other girls may do, don't you do it. School-
girl flirtation may end disastrously, as many a
foolish and wretched young girl can tell you.
Your yenrning for some one to love is a great need
of a woman's heart.  But there is a time for every-
thing. Do not let the bloom and freshness of your
heart be brushed off in silly firtation.  And alove
all, tell your mother everything.  “TFun™ in your
dictionary would be indiseretion in hers, Tt would
do hiaie to laok aud sce. Never be ashamed to
tll hiee, who should be your best frieud and con-
fient, adl you think and feel. Itis strange that
so many young givls Wil tell every person before
“mother ™ that which it is most hmportant she
should kuow. 1t is very sad that judifferent per-
sons should know more about bher fair young
daughter than she herself. Have no scerets that

you would not be willing to trust to your mother,
She ¢ your friend, and is ever devoted to your
honour and wterest.  ‘Lell her all,

Words.

A L1TTLE, tender word,
Weapped in a little rhiyme,
Sent oul upon the pascing air,
A3 sveds are stattered evorywhere
{n the sweet sumuter- tine.

A little, idle wordl,

Breathed in an idle hour;
Between two Lae hiothot word was said,
Foruntteu ng #oca s uttersd,

And yer that ward basd pewar.

Away they wped, the words ;
thie bhe o wenzed weed,
Lot ool whi b cave 1t rootn,
Anlstra it began to bud and bloow
In lovely word and deed

The othe  -areless word,
Borne on an evil air,

Foustd & rich eord, eud ripened fass *

Its sunk an | poisonons growtha, and cas
Fr sh aceda to wurk elsewhere

The speakers of the words

Passed by and marked, one day,
The fragrant blossoms, dewy wet,
The buncful Rowers thickly set,

Iv clustering array.

Anid peither koow his word ;
One wmiled, and ans did sigh.
** How strunye and sad,” one said, **{tts
Paople should do such things sa this:
I'm glad it was nes 1.*

And, ‘“ What a wondrous word,

To reach ao far, so high1”
The other rid, ¢ \What joy ‘twould be
To send out words so helpfully ;

I wish thas it were 1.”

A GOOD CHARACTER IS BEST.

“ It is a jolly knife,” said Ted, adwiringly.

*“There are three blades, besides the cork screw.”
said Tom. *It could not have cost less than half
a dollar.”

“ What made him give it to you?” nsked Ted,
curiously and suspiciously. T wish he had taken
it into his head to give it to me.”

“Why, I'll tell you,” said Tom, laughing, I
gave him my red alley for it, and an old medal,
I told him the medal was silver, and the alley was

real marble; and he thinks he got a bargnin. He's |
awful green.”
“Oh!” satd Ted, “ that alters the case. [ would

not have it at that price, if vou gave me a hundred

dollurs as well.”

“ Why not,” said Tom, “if he's such n dunce as
to believe everything you tell him 1"

“ He's weleome to sell his knife how he likes,”
said Ted, turning on his heel; “but 1 would not
sell 1y character for all the knives in the world.”

S8TUDY THE LESSONS.

WEg acquire little that is valuable without eflort.
Tn school au education iz gained only by hurd
work.
ledge.  This, indeed, is a mistake, for the road to
true knowledge is a very king's highway.,  But as
knowledue of scicuce can be gidnedonly by ditivent,
prrseverance, so knowledwge of the Lond's word can
be ained only by earnest study
should be dilizently studied.  The facts and teach-
ings should all be ot carefully into the mind, The
“ Daily Dible Readings ™ should il be read up. By
this method all vur Scripture giudies will become
most delightful, as well ns most profitable.

Ervery lesson

Tt is said there is no roval raad to kunow- -
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