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DOMINION CHURCHMAN.

ant‘ sir; ?nl;;::ng ;(ily hard to remove mountains of s'pose'll can take a- Bible along,” he said, rather | terday, and to day, and forever. He will never
» ) S . L ) uneasily. | leave thee, nor forsake thee.
pam s ol S e h Joena e ot B ol Ding you o, sl dhe
h o LR S. | ", taking out a neat pocket Bible. ¢ I've put o - . »
| your name in it, and I wlant you to promise Ime| FHE MISURLET MAXER,
ower; GOING HOME TO BE FORGIVEN.  that you'll steer by your rudder. The ship that| Nelly Hart is a regular mischief-maker. Are
Some boys were playing at ball in a retired place | (gl?zgndxtlf.fsuﬁ)gllftl 1111:;11'21 18 1{13 b‘ad \\".a;'; but a boy | there two little girls in school who are known as
one afternoon when they should have been at | shape his course. is inam 1011e, ‘tlt.,l nothmghto‘frwnds, happy in each other’s society, Nelly goes
e, school. They absented themselves without 193"ewmeti1eml;or uat ‘Néd 1 a much worse one. he- to work to make trouble. She picks up some
intending to go home at the usual hour. Thus! [t was a word i;1 o k The b little harmless word, adds a word or phrase and
they thought their absence would not be noticed | haq llea;-(l the samle ‘Bef re ybstpo'ten: 1 l((; lo'y baes vy & wont ek, changen Wiis fore and
by their parents and friends. | heart now with a diff Ere: ub 1t reached IS|manner, and makes the whole convey an entire
While thus engaged Mr. Amos came glong. | doctor’'s Bible dl eryenl .n‘na‘nmg. _H'O LO.Ok the | gifferent idea.
«What are you domg here 2 said he. / Yourip spite of ma,n{m Sl (1lnomlse ; keptit, oo, |« Mary Allen has a pair of mittens just like
parents think you are at school, I shall let them | Th‘eI Osprey welertaoSnem I&Ilomany . ten}%?t&tlon- those I lost,” said Trances Meclntyre, innocently
" know where you are, and what you are about.” | storm "{n(i‘/d' st o al (f)tnt’ voyage. BShe meb|enough., .
eel. He passed on and the bovs stopped playing. | ehi ‘1 1 LABELAL § and often, in the face of hard-|  A¢ recess Nelly calls Mary into a corner.
What was to be done? He would be sure to tell ;iﬁge“?f ;M,]g,ex ,tl\hed ; ll‘udder served him well, |« What do you think Frances says about you?”
their parents. It was too late to go to school and | On f;)]; 1“ 5884 10 e 1m.‘ . she asks in a mysterious whisper.
too early to go home. Their consultations came | keep in tl( ) lotntse&l,{ ‘ ?E;C . 1;10 soul that can| .« What does she say ?" asks Mary.
to no comfortable conclusions; the probabilities of ui(}ie e right track without the same blessed |« Won't you ever tell her as long as you live
punishment w%re talked of. Some thought they | e and ,Il:*re?‘the ‘?”;Inys NtG}lly. N
ight escape, but the pros 8 0 ‘ e . B . *“ No,”’ says Mary, thoughtlessly.
tains b ke not promising, - Atlongth John Roborts rese | rionr, CEAT Masten— | am my own master |« Wl you know she lost her mitfens ; and this
itains by ap add said, * T'nl golng ]10;3[19.” cried a young man, proudly, Whe.n a friend tried morning she said, ‘Mary Allen has a pair of mit-
1 « What for ? to get a flogging and have it over?” to I}’ersua_*d?‘ him from an enterprise which he had | tens just exactly like those I lost,” she says ; and
Who once snid one. ' 0““113)’;(‘11 ’vou Ietén :31(1)}’ 03 011 mﬁStte“ - . if you'd seen the way she looked, and how she
’ . . . Did r consider what a responsible pos ¢ j i
aw‘;fﬁ;; ‘{'en;t going home to be forgiven;"” and tlmtpfs X asl}()iad a friend. P p 5..??3?1 'hy(‘ar head, and then says she, ‘So just like
vent to a o I ' ‘“ Responsible—is it ? "’ « She didn’ n le them 9"
ool |t r et e vy e oy nt b work b e iy s ket
d. all the that was for ,his goody and he fel}t; that he hag wants done, and see that it is done right. He | « Of course she did.”
sie Muir. treated them ungratefally by acting contrary to should try to secure the best ends by the best| So there is a foundation of a very pretty quar-
not a bit their known wishes Hey resblvle d toé o home)an d means. He must keep on the lookout against|re] and soon all the school is taking one side or
perfect, make a full confession of his fault agn 1 ask their obstacles and accidents, and watch that every- | the other, and there is a great talk and a trouble.
Whl?n the forgineness ’ o thl‘?%v ge(?iet?’stralght, else he must fail. The little mischief maker rejoices in the storm
ipoken. a = . il she has raised. Do you know any little mischief-
ie teacher ea(.)rl; re:sglzg illfﬁehilgsell?eiohi:h:rlztgz ;)el‘éef]?; “To be master of yourself you have your con-|maker ? If you do,y never listex}; to her ‘“says
' subject, Zesolut)i,on gn 4. like the lovine sister the was. sh science to keep clear, your heart to cultivate, your| ghe's” and ‘“says I's.” If she comes to you
intil the scroad to’ o ’with lat broth%r o hor s moth’ei t,g temper to govern, your w:ﬂl to direct, and your| yith g story, turn a deaf ear, for the words of a
) time to fgr e g judgment to instruct. ,1011 are master over a|tale-bearer are as wounds.—Child's Magazine.
nd dréss, E:; t;hey came into the house they met their }If;dt ok an’q Higon don'd uker Sienr, $ey wl
ster you. A
]I:il!y] n;:_ parents just starting out to make purchases for| « Thg; ;19 80,” said the young man. CHARLIE'S CRATITUDE,
myg B the house, but when the mother saw the anxious| « Now, I could undertake no such thing,” said| Charlie loved fun as well as any boy. He
15t Db look on the children’s faces she willingly waited | hig friend. * I should fail, sure, if I did. Saul|found it hard work sometimes to wait for it till
! wa.lz' to until John had told the story of his playing truant, | wanted to be his own master, and failed. Herod school was out. As for Saturday, he ymntod to
' bod¥ 1 and then asking to be forgiven. As in the caseof|did. Judas did. No man is fit for it. *One is|make it one long frolic, and generally did.
D0GT the Prodigal Son, the parent was as willing to for- | ;y Master, even Christ.” T work under His di-| One Saturday the boys came after him to go
tly - give, if not more so, as the son was to be for- | yection. He is regular, and where He is Master sledding, and were very much surprised to find
';5;“’ '{1’ given. John was right ; it was a good thing to go | 411 goes right.” him busy in Mr. C's woodpile.
1nle, she home for—to be forgiven. Chop, 1:ahop, (;héog, wen:;;h his litﬂekha.t;llllelt; h‘:g
, ¥ the kindling-wo ew with his strokes till he
;' 1 said NED'S RUDDER. THE ROSE BUSHES. made uitega heap.
« And 80 you mean to follow the sea,” said Dr.| In front of my father’s house, on the bank of a| What's the use of this ! * said Ben Bay, who,
8" “Tove Williams to Ned. gently flowing Scottish river, grew two rose|88 biggest koy, was the spokesman, ‘tisn’t your -
need 'to “Yes. Father says I may sail with the Osprey | bushes. They blossomed all the season through. woodpile ! o " "
4t ‘thdre on her next voyage,’’ answered Ned, with a pleased | The flowers weére vex('ly beautiful, blut the lv:'ere all| ‘;Inko?z timgo uf:liftz}ﬁe'v;;:fz !llt ::;ﬂowgl:
look. of the same form and the same color. e pure, | JU8 ), Bn , -
. « And you sail your yacht meanwhile to keep | pale pink, ever-repeating iteelf from week to week, Loys teased him to go. AL
your hand in,"” said the doctor, looking at the toy | and from year fo year, became wearisome. We _ By and by the work was done, and Charlie took
he had taken from Ned. “Its a pretty little|longed for a change; not that we disliked flowers his hato}:et home, and started with the boys for
craft, and well put together ; but it lacks a rudder, | —for nothing could be more lovely, either in the Deshler’s hill. % B .
Ned.” bud or in the bloom—but we wanted something| ' ‘As hismother came to his liftle bed to tuck him
“] know that, but its going to have one all | new. - in as good mothers are apt to do, she said with
right. You don't suppose I'd put to sea without| I learned the art of budding. Having obtained her %30(1 ht kiss : ’
a rudder, do you? That yacht isnot finished yet, | from a neighbor some’slips of the finest kind, I| 'V illie has been telling megthat you were
sir.” succeeded in inoculating them upon our own |splitting wood for Mr. O——— this morning. How
Ned looked at the doctor with a very confident | bushes.  The success was great. Five or six|Was it my son? P ! :
air, asof one who knew quite well what he was | varieties might be seen flowering all at one time * Why, mother,” said "Charlie, “don't you re-
about : and the doctor looked back at'him with a | on a single plant. The process was not much|member what Mr, C— did for me a while ago?
‘ what grave smile. L known at the time in the district. Our roses|I broke tl!TOUBh the ice when I was skating, and
, «T gee you understand what your boat needs, | became celebrated, and neighbors came to see and | hen I tried to help myself out and sould'nt, and
n's yo# my boy. 1 wonder if you know what as well what |admire them.  They were counted a treasure in | nobody knew just how to reasch me, and my hati
. your own outfit should be.” the family. were most frozen, Mr. C— jumped in and hel
I8 «Well, T guess 1 do.” And Ned rattled over a| When their fame had, reached its height, a frost|me till they brought rails and got us both out, I
1l do ik list of things that belonged to & seaman’e chest. | occurred, miore severe than nsual, and both the | tell you what mother,” said the b;lr'ﬂl & - flash
sh you The doctor listened to him attentively. bushes died. They were natives of a warmer|in his eye;* I kind o' be'l’ong to Mr, O——r now,
« There's a rudder Ineking, I'm afraid,” he said, | clime, and too tender for our severe seasons,|snd I help him all T can. e
noe 8 when Ned had ' finished. had the buds been inserted into & hardier stock| * Ye aremot your own, for ye are bought with
or not « A rudder! How can you earry a rudder in|our beautiful roses would have siirvived the win-|& price. .
ight to your kit ?” ter, and would have been lovely and blooming — 4
« What is the use of a rudder ?” asked the|still. It was a gréat mistake to risk all our fine| Sms Brorrep 'Opr.-—* Aooo!dmgbunlo the
doctor. flowers on & root that the first severe frost would | multitude of thy tender mereies blot. out my
b you “ Why, to steer by, of course.” destroy. transgressions.”  Ps. li. 1., A TeR)
righing « Just so. And # man wants something to| This happened long ago, when I.was a boy. I| - As faras the east is from the west, lgfll‘
’_{fo: steer by, as well as ‘a ship. The Bible is a rudder, | did not thenkninli‘;rstantd b?t:e meaning of the para- | hath he rémoved our transgressions from us.
- Ned, and chart, and compass besides. It's an |ble. I thin ow i r DOW. g S P
of the anchor, too, ol hope amli’ dependance. They| Young people make a great mistake when they The Master of Tnm’ty. Osmbndgo, lat »
that go down to the sea in ships, and see the won- | allow their heart’s hope and portion to grow into marked at a  Fellows’ muhnc. at '{,“ A o
rere 8 ders of the great deep, can the very least of all af- | this world and this life—a life that some sudden | over-confident opinions were advanced : e
:zal zf ford to be withoutit.” frost may nip. Rather let your portion be a|men, Wé are none of us infallible, not even the
con-

Ned looked down, and -blushed s little. “I!branch of the True Vine--Jesus;

same ' yes- | youngest of us.” : Hode



