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neatness in forcing their way through 
difficulties, and in making sore of a reg
ular and full supply 1 Some think they 
have great faith, if they take God at His 
word at all, and trust, in any half-^pubt- 
ing way, to the help given in God’s ap
pointed means of grace. He who has a 
strong, true faith knows that the un
seen God bestows in ways of His own 
choosing His manifold gifts of grace. 
He is sure of God’s word, and He does 
not stop to question how God works. 
He knows that he needs all gifts of 
grace ; so he never thinks of neglecting 
or only half-using any of all the means 
and helps appointed in God’s wise love.

(Ebilbrtn’s $ «partiront.

OOD SEES ME. .

God sees me every day,
When I work and when I play,
When I read and when I talk,
When I run and when I walk,
When I eat and when I drink,
When I only sit and think,
When I laugh and when I cry,
God is ever watching nigh.

When I’m* quiet, when I’m rude, 
When I'm naughty, when I’m good, 
When I’m happy, when I’m sad, 
When I’m sorry, when I’m glad, 
Which-I pluck the scented rose, 
Which in the next garden grows, 
When I crush the tiny fly,
God is watching from the sky.

When the sun gives heat and light, 
When the stars are twinkling bright, 
When the moon shines on my bed, 
God still watches o’er my head, 
Night or day, at church or fair,
God is ever, ever near,
Kindly guiding, lest I stray,
Pointing to the happy way.

A TRUE INCIDENT.

On board the ill-fated steamer Sr uun- 
haka was one of the Fisk University 
singers. Before leaving the burning 
steamer and committing himself to the 
merciless waves, he carefully fastened 
upon himself and wife life-preservers. 
Some one cruelly dragged away 
that of the wife, leaving her without 
hope, except as she could cling to her 
husband. This she did, placing her 
hands firmly on his shoulders, and, rest
ing there until her strength becoming 
exhausted, she said : “I can hold on 
no longer !” “ Try a little longer,” was
the response of the wearied and agon
ized husband; “let us sing ‘Rock of 
Ages.’ ” And as those sweet strains 
floated over those troubled waters, 
reaching the ears of the sinking and 
dying, little did they know, those sweet 
singers of Israel, whom they comforted.

But lo ! as they sang, one after an
other of those exhausted ones were seen 
raising their heads above the over
whelming waves, joining with a last ef
fort in this sweet, dying, pleading 
prayer :

" Rock of Ages, cleft for me,
Let me hide myself in thee.”

With the song seemed to come strength ; 
another and yet another was encourag
ed to renew effort. Soon in the distance 
a l>oat was seen approaching ! Singing 
still, they tried, and soon with super
human strength laid hold of the life
boat, upon which they were borne in 
safety to land. This is no fiction ; it 
was related by the singer himself, who 
said he believed Toplady’s sweet ‘ Rock 
of Ages’ saved many others besides him
self and wife.”

HONEST WORK.

Work, work, my boy, be not afraid, 
Look labour boldly in the face,

Take up the hammer or the spade,
And blush not for your humble place.

There's glory in the shuttle’s song, 
There’s triumph m the anvil’s stroke ; 

There’s merit in the brave and strong 
Who dig the mine or fell the oak.

MISS WALTON'S LENTEN 
STORY.

“One Ash-Wednesday, many years 
ago,” said Miss Walton, “ a little Eng
lish boy, whom we call Arthur, had been 
catechised in his class (as any of you 
might be) upon the duties of Lent. The 
clergyman had told them all that they 
should try and deny themselves. “ I 
do not tell you, little boys,” he said, “to 
go without food, or even to take less 
than you require, but I do tell you not 
always to take what you like best, and 
so to deny yourselves. Or you can deny 
yourselves in your play, by either not 
playing so much, or by choosing to 
please your playfellows, in games you do 
not care about. And you may deny 
yourselves in talking, by staying alone 
when you would rather be with com
panions, and so being silent instead ol 
talking. If you deny yourselves in any 
of these ways, because you wish to 
follow the example of your blessed Savi
our, who fasted so long for your saltes, 
and if you deny yourselves in these 
things in order that you may more easily 
turn away from sinful pleasures when 
they tempt you, you will be making a 
good use of Lent, and be better fitted to 
follow the motions of the Holy Spirit.”

“ Little Arthur listened with great 
attention to all the clergyman said, and 
when the lesson was over, he could not 
put it out of his mind, but was trying to 
think what he could do to deny his 
flesh. He very often did not get enough 
to eat, even when he had finished all 
that was given to him ; and when school 
was over, it was seldom he stayed to 
play much, for his mother had always 
something for him to do at home, either 
to hold the baby, or draw water ; so 
that even in play he had not so many 
opportunities of denying himself as some 
boys have. All he could settle upon, 
then, was, that he would watch for 
opportunities ; and he thought, perhaps, 
if he did what his mother required 
cheerfully, when he would rather be at 
play, it would be something like self- 
denial. ‘ Do you think he was wrong 
in his thought, Charley ?’ asked Miss 
Walton.

“ Charley looked up into her face, anc 
answered, with a meaning smile, ‘ No 
ma’am, I am sure he was not.’

“It was not long,” continued Miss 
Walton, “ before Arthur found the op
portunity he was on the watch for. As 
he went home from school that day, one 
of his neighbours called to him, as he 
went past the house, and asked him if he 
would go and get a little yeast for her. 
‘If mother can spare me,’ he answered.
‘ Well,’ said the woman, who well knew 
that Arthur was to be trusted, ‘ here’s a 
penny for you and a mug; I only want 
a half penny’s worth, and you may keep 
the other for yourself.’ Arthur tripped 
joyfully along, and on reaching home 
asked his mother’s leave to go on the 
errand, and told her what the woman 
had said about the half-penny, finishing 
by saying, ‘Will you have the half
penny, mother ?’

“ ‘ No. my boy,’ she answered, ‘you 
may keep it yourself, and buy what you 
like, and go at once for Mrs. Ring, and 
then you ’ll be back by the time dinner 
is ready.’

“Arthur immediately set off, feeling 
quite rich, and wondering what he was 
to do with his half-penny. After he had 
procured the yeast, he came to a shop 
where there were some tops, and 
whistles, and various toys in the win

dow, and next to this shop there were 
sweetmeats to be sold. He stood doubt
ing which to go into ; he knew he could 
get a whistle for a half-penny, if be could 
not get a top, or he might have some 
sweetmeats. Whilst he stood consider
ing, the words of the clergyman came 
into his mind, and he thought, now I can 
deny myself ; but then what can I do 
with the half-penny ? Little Arthur 
was not long in deciding, for he was 
honest in his wish to use some absti
nence. He left the shops, and running 
on, came to a flower-stall, where he 
thought he should find some violet'. 
He was not mistaken, and after a little 
bargaining, got a bunch for a half
penny.”

“ * What could he be going to do with 
them ?’ asked James.

“ ‘ That's not what puzzles me,' said 
Alfred ; ‘ but why did he buy them in
stead of going and gathering them 
himself ?’

“ I can explain that,’ said Misi Wal
ton. ‘ He lived in London, where Uttle 
boys cannot go and gather tioWcrs 
whenever they like. Many poor chil
dren have never seen a flower, except it 
be in a shop, or carried about by people 
to sell.’

“ ‘I should not like to live in London, 
then,’ said several of the boys.

“‘No, I don’t think you would,’ re
plied Miss Walton, ‘ country boys seldom 
like town ; but now listen to the end ol 
my story.’

"When Arthur was possessed of his 
valuable jlittle bunch, ho ran joyfully 
on, and leaving the yeast with Mrs. 
Ring, turned down a narrow, dirty 
alley, and entered a very miserable- 
looking house. In one corner of the 
room was a bed, on which lay a pale, 
sickly little girl of about Arthur’s own 
age. She smiled as Arthur entered, 
and, softly approaching her, he said, 
* See, Emma dear, I have some violets 
for you,’ and held the little bunch to the 
poor sick child.

“ ‘ How very good—how very kind I 
Where did you get them T she asked in 
a weak, gentle voice. ‘ They are so 
beautiful ; thank you, Arthur, dear.’

“ Arthur felt very happy to see the 
pleasure he had given to his sick friend, 
but he would not stay to be thanked.

“ ‘ I am glad you like them. Emma, 
dear,’ he answered ; ‘ but I can’t stay 
talking now, or I shan’t get dinner 
finished in time for school. Good-by ; 
and before she had time to reply, he was 
gone.

“ This was not the only opportunity 
that Arthur found for denying himseli 
during that Lent, because he continued 
to watch for chances ; and trifling, boys, 
as each thing was in itself, not one done 
in a right spirit would be rejected by 
God, for Ho turned not away from the 
[K>or widow’s two mites, neither will He 
turn away from the services of a simple 
child.

“‘But what else did Arthur do?’ 
asked several of the boys.

“*I can’t tell you more now,' said 
Miss Walton, ‘ I have told you enough 
to show you that you, as well as Arthur, 
if you try, can find out ways of denying 
yourselves, and bringing the flesK into 
subjection to the spirit during the season 
of Lent.’ ”

LYING WITH THE FINGER.

A little boy, for a trick, pointed with 
his finger to the wrong road, when a man 
asked him which way the doctor went. 
As a result the man missed the doctor ; 
and his little boy died, because the doc
tor came too lute to take a fish-bone from 
his throat. At the funeral the minister 
said “ that the boy was killed by a lie 
which another boy told with his finger.” 
I suppose that the boy did not know the 
mi'Chief he did. Of course nobody 
t‘;inks he meant to kill a little boy when 
he pointed the wrong way. He only 
wanted to have a little fun ; but it was 
fun that cost somebody a great deal ; 
and, if ever he heard the result of it, he 
must have felt guilty of doing a mean 
and wicked thing. We ought never to 
trifle with the truth.

PRODUCE MARKET.

Toronto, March 82. 198L 
• c. So

Wheat, Pall, bush..................................... 1 06 to 1 10
Do. Spring ...................................... 1 10 ... 1 18

Barley................................. ........... S3 . 96
Oats ............................ 38 .. 40
Peas..... ........................ .......... 04 . 70
Rye ............................ 80 . 86
Flour, brl............................ ............ 4 70 . . 4 8s
Beef, hind quarters ....... ....... 6 00 . . T 80
Do. fore quarters........... ............ 6 00 . . 6 00

Muttou ............................ ..... C 00 . 8 00
Hogs, 100lb..................... ............ 7 75 . . 8 00
Beets, bushel ................ 60 . 65
Onions, bushel ............ ............ 80 . 1 00
Cabbage, dozen................ ..... 60 . 1 00
Carrots, bushel ........... ........... 40 . 50
Parsnips, bushel ............. 50 . 65
Turnips, bushel ........... ........... 31 . 40
Potatoes, bushel............. 50 . GO
Apples, barrel ........... ........... 1 00 . . 1 SO
Chickens, pair ................ ..... — .
Fowls, pair....................... ........... 00 . 75
Ducks, brace ................ GO . 80
(leose ............................... ........... 60 . 1 00
Turkoya........................... ..... 0 75 . 8 00
Butter, tt> rolls ........... ........... 90 . 94

I)o. dairy ................ 17 19
K.ggs, fresh ................ ........... 10 , 17
Wool, n> ................ 88 89
Hftv, ton ............. ............ 18 00 15 00
Straw, ^ ton ..... .... ..... 7 50 9 00

That marvelous purifier,Bercock Bleed Bil
ler», «ill npoeiUy change the sallow face to one 
of freshness health ami beauty. It regulates the 
Bowels, acts promptly on the Liver ami Kidneys, 
and strengthens the system when broken down by 
Nervous or General Debility. Ask your Druggist 
for a Trial Bottle, the cost is only 10 cents. Large 
Bottles *l uU.

These answering an Advertisement will 
eonler a Tarer upon Ihr Adrrrtleer and 
Publisher by staling Ibnt Ibry saw Ibr Ad
vertisement In the DOMINION ( IH RCU- 
MAN.
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Harper’s Bazar.

ILLUSTRATED.

This popular periodical is pre-emin
ently a journal for the household.

Every Number furnishes the latest in
formation in regard to Fashions in 
dress and ornament, the newest and 
most approved patterns, descriptive 
articles derived from authentic aud 
original sources ; while its Stories, 
Poems, and Essays on Social and Do
mestic Topics, give variety to its 
columns.

HARPER’S PERIODICALS.
Harper’s Bazar, One Year.....................#4 00
Harper's Magazine, One Year.......  4 00
Harper's Weekly, One Year........  4 00
The Three above publications, One

Year......................................................10 00
Any Two above named, One Year... 7 00 
Harper’s Youno People, One Year 1 60

Pnntatje Erre to all tubicriberi i* tin 
United State* or Canada.

The volumes of the Bazar begin 
with the first Number for January of 
each year. When no time is mentioned, 
it will be understood that the subscriber 
wishes to commence with the Number 
next after the receipt of order.

The last Eleven Annual Volumes of 
Harper's Bazar, in neat cloth binding, 
will be sent by mail, postage paid, or by 
express, free ot expense (provided the 
freight does not exceed one dollar per 
volume), for |7*00 each.

Cloth Cases for each volume, suitable 
‘or binding, will be sent by mail, post
paid, on receipt of 11*00 each.

Remittances should be made by Post- 
Office Money Order or Draft, to avoid 
chance of loss.

Newspapers are not to copy this ad
vertisement without " the express order 
of Harper A Brothers
Address,

HARPER A BROTHERS, New Yack

e


