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21 nderstoud, an’ there was tho chuxch,
'um, I couldn't bear to misy now, an'
1 e wag tho daily bread, that I'd
£ ¢ .or thought of hoin® thankful for till
b e that night whon T found out how
aich 1'd had in ray life, an' hegun to
sk about mo for what I had now.
Syud g0 it wont on, till tho box grow
eavior an’ hieaviér, an’ hofore the duy
ome for it to he opened, thrre monthy
o the time 1'd had it, it was all full,
by [ stuck in ono cont into tho slit at
fie top, an' Nﬂid :

{ ««That's for you, Mary Pickett, for
A cvor [ had a bonefit from the Lord,

lbf;:: houre onol’ an’ Mary she oried when
d - ] sard it.
o »So when the day como, T unid I wau
o oin' too, an’ I foft the ir'nin’ an’ wo
* eaq ™ alwent off together, an’ there wag singin’
ove B 2’ everythin’, jost as thero always is,
 two o only it was all new to me, an’ overy
had, B0 sgmned 08 glad Lo seo mo as it 1'd
or i1, JEben rich as any of ‘em, an’ at last it
ool | Riicome time to open our boxog. An' I
al it,l 3% brought mine, an' I says, ¢ Mis' Staple-
—sh| Alton,' L suys, *if ovor there was a mean
oretty; feclm' woman come to missionary meot-
drop | tin, 1'm the ono; for I've ben a-keopin’
lothe; (IO of niy morcies, ab & cent apieco,’
* put Ml sy, ‘1t's all cents in there, 'cept
ok o' ne 'hvc-gont picce, that means some-
U her hin sp('cm! tome. An’ I wouldn't let
SOt yyselt put in more,’ I gays, beginnin' to
r che ry, ‘for when 1 begun to find out
tions hat T had Yo bo thankful for, I says
sooln o myself, * Mean yow'd oughter feel, an’
cakin ean you shall feol I You'll jese finigh
how 1 huz here box tho way you begun !’
folt it u’ horo't is, I says, ‘.an’ every cent is
sofor | BB no‘of t}xo Lord's morcles,'golsot down,
wont SRR SV liko a baby, an’ DMis' Stapleton,
ins bo beguu to count, with the tears a-
babs | unniz’ down her own cheeks, an’ before
% W cho got through, we wero all cryin’
r jest 8t Y
aysell together, for tuere was threo hundred
one nd fifty blessed conts in that box, not
L 1/ countin the little five-cont picce that
. - not)‘ody knew what it meant.
amed | ‘And now,” says I, ‘for meroy’s
plain, sako give mo anothor box, but don't lot
okor PR have that motto on is, for L believe
o I ltl‘l break my heart!’
N *So they gave me this one, with ¢ The
Y an IR LO,\'O of Christ constraineth us’ on if,
Lowd, BB Mi¢' Barnes, that was the minister’s
. wife then, she prayed for us all, about
2 havin' thankful hearts, an’ lovin’ tho
> YU M Lord for what he's dono for ug, an’ I
n(llm'&n‘ g vent home with the now box, that’s
9 l!t M standin’ thore on the shelf, an lifo’s ben
lgh' H & different thing to me sonco that day,
: ““] . B Misy Malcolm, my doar, an’ that's why
l]:,ord - that mitsionary box is worth it's weight
il n gold,"—Miss Lddy, in the Advance.
gvomaﬁi Nover be ldle.
main, BB Iniexess is the great destroyer of
mind B J0ung men. It is suro to work out
» gy I the ruin of tho inost talented. Give
aig) M ® young man plenty to do and ho is
night § g8afe.  Allow him to spend his hours
. in idloness—to loaf around bar-roomg—
s ol P nd on the sircol cornera or stay
it v ;t}l:out_ home, with no higher ambition
t a0 an just to oat, drinlk, sleep and smoke,
cont | K :‘iﬂtl' you lay for him the broad foun-
y, A0 ation of future disgrace. Parents, you
v, an' | depend upon it, that your grown-
moso | | | P boys find little that adds to their
heaps | | ;’;anhood in tho walks of idlencss.
ottin' | § tmel‘ to give thom somd honourable
en | IR v:f\(lo than to trust to chanco for some
work, || u“‘dfl}ll of Iuok or fortune to benofit
oman | JR| M in after-life.
orses | IR lctlr young mon aro out of employment,
carly | B Y .tlus great trath bo impressed upon
 was | | et minds, that timo, oven though it
ghtly | B8 Jrings no monoy, is valuable, Self-
improvoment ghould bo kept up, so

that evsry upare hour may oring to its
possessors some valuable acquisition,
Enrioh your mind= by the careful study
of some good work, for you may rest
zmgurod your labor is none the less for
being intelligent. Bottor bo found
studying ut home, thercby improving
and dinoiplining your mind, than to bo
soen on tho airest cornors with hands
in pockets, a cigar botween your lips—
the very pleturo of Inziness.

Nothing can bo accomplished without
labour, Ixcollanco in every trade or
profession dopends upon it. Tt is not
the idlors that maka their mnrk in tho
world, but the earnest; go-ahesl men
who nover atop for little troubles -or
glve up {for groat onee, but who go
forward, determinod to he and do
somothing in this world.  Young man,
turn over a new loaf—place before you
};ho.objccb of your desires and work
or 1t

—

A Hoathon Woman’g Cry.

'T'AKE me nearer to your Jesus!
__Searee I know of whom I spealk,
But my life is vory weary,
And my heart is very weak ;
And you say that Ile can help me,
That the Chyist of woman born
Will not spurn my fecble pleading,
Heo my sorrow will not scorn.

Take me nearer if you love Him !
To Hiv throne, you know the wey !
Lot your strongoer faith support me,
"Peach my lips the words to say.
Help, oh help me find 1lis presence,
For my fect in darkness grope
I may dic and never find Him,
Christ my last, iny only hope !

T'ake mé nearer to the ITealer!
For my soul issick with sin,
And I need the strong Life Giver
Who can make me new within,
And I need tho tender Shepherd
Who will lift me to His breast,
And content my longing spirit
With His love and home and rest.

Také me nearer, ever nearer !
For I faint benedth the weight
Of the burdencd life I carry,
And I dread to meet the fate
Which must come, or soon or later,
Vith its swift and stealthy tread,
T'o cushroud my soul in darkness
With the cold and silent dead,

Take me neaver to your Jesus |
And the blessing yours shall be
Of a soul that near to perish
From the captor is set freo;
And another star in glory
So shall shine to Jesus’ praise,
And another heart shall love Him
Through the bright eternal days.

Student Life at Yale.

Tux daily life of a studont may he
briefly stated. The greab bell of the
college arouses him from his slumbers
at soven o'clock. IIe makes a hasty
toilot and repairs to his “club” for
preakfast. By ¢ club?” is meant simply
tho dining-room in any boarding-house
in tho vicinity of the colloge where six
or & dozen men take their meals, Con-
ning his lesson and making his break-
fast at the same time, he neither mas-
tors the one nor enjoys the other. Ab
eight tho bell summons him to chapel,
whoro tho whole colloge assemblos to
profit by tho reading of Scripture and
prayer by tho venerable President and
tho singing of tho student choir. At
8.30 ho attonds his first lecture or resi-
tation,which lasts an hour, Heis then
froo to do as he pleases until noon, when
the bell rings for attendance on the see-
ond recitation. At ono he dines, and the
pfternoon is his own' until five o'clock
whon anothor lecture or recitation is
hold, Ho is absoluto mastor of all the

lego all night, if he pleage, und no ono
fs tho wiser. There is no surveillance,
no stringent rules. The authorities
oxpect all to act like gentlemen, and,
as & rule, the libarty and privileges
are not abused. Tor aports thert are
boating and football, tennis and base-
ball, and many othors, The event of
the junior year is the promenade con-
cort or reception given in the Opera
House in town by the class to their
frionds, It occurs m February and
meakes a pleasant hreak in the long
winter term,— Walter Squires, in Cas-
sel's Hamily Magazine for March.

The Harvost Fiold,

Ske the fields of ripened grain
Ready for the reaper's blade,

Bending in the smnmer breezo
Or by fiorcer tempests swayed.

Soon the autumn rains will fall,
Shall this precious grain be lost?

All was purchased by our Lord,
Purchased at a fearful cost.

Send, O Lord, Thy reapors forth !
Jesus bids us thus to pray:

Send us ; use us as Thou wilt :
We would work whilé it is day.

Give Thy reapers, Lord, success !
Lot not Calvary’s price of blood,
Paid this very grain to save,
Fail to make the purchaso good.

-~T"hos. Hill.

Humble but Faithful,

Rev. W. C. Brack, of Natchez,
Miss., reiavos the following instance of
truc-hearted sacrifice, showing how a
noble action becomes doubly so when
neither means nor opportunity have
made it easy :

¢ An honest Irish lumberman in one
of the wvast cypress forests on the
banks of tho ¢Father of Waters,’ fell
vory sick of pneumonia, and lay dying
in his cabin. When near his end, ho
called to o fellow-workman who watch-
éd with bim, and said: ‘Mike, if I
should be buried here in these lonesome
woods, where the water would cover
me whenever the river overflows, and
where me dear old mother could never
come to strew flowers on me grave, I
do believe "twould run the darlin’ old
soul ravin’ distracted, DMike, us far as
Tm concerned, it don't make any
differonce ; but, Mike, for me dear old
mother’s sake, won't you promise to
carry mé home ¥’

¢« Certainly, certainly I will,’ said
Mike.

“The poor fellow died, and Mike
get about preparing for his journey.
The dead man had left no money, for
he had sent all his wages to his
mother. AMike had none. But he
bad promised, and Lis promise was
gacred. Iis employer denounced the
idoa of such an undertaking without
funds, ind he did not offor to lend him
any. Miko told him that he did not
intend to go by steam-boat, but in &
cance. At this the master lost patienco
antirely. A canoe voyage in the winter !

«¢Mike Ryan, you are a ravin’
maniae! What on eaxth are you talkin’
about? Go fifty mniles on the DIissis-
sippi River in a skiff, such weather as
this, with the wind blowin’ from the
north all the time like blue blazes !
Why, I'd sooner sign my death-
warrant !’

« But Mike was infloxible. Said he,
D’ you think I'd make a poor fellow
a promiso on his death-bed, and then
go back on mo word? No, sir; thats
ot Mike Ryan. Il take him to his
mothor, or perish in the attompt.’

the body in it, and started down the
river, The boat was so small that it
waa impossible to build a fire in i
Mike had no overcoat. Me wore a
red flannel shivt and a working man’s
woollen jacket,

« Reader, just think of a fifty miles’
skiff-ride on the * Father of Waters’ in
auch-apparel, with a furious north wi..d
whisking about you, and the thermom-
eter at its minimum point for this
climate. Mike wasg obliged to stop at
every landing to warm himself. When
night came on ho endeavoured still to
pursue his jouraey ; but tho night
being quite dark, he came very near
overturning the boat by running
against some obstruction. Ho then
stopped at the first negro cabin, and
slept soundly until morning,

“Sunrige found him again afloat in
the midst of a storm of sleet. Yet on
he went, stopping =t every plantation |
lo thaw his benumbed exiremities.
After two days and a night he reached
his destination., I was called upon to
repeat ¢ Earth to earth’ over the re-
main of the deceased woodsman.
«When I heard the story, as I huve
here related it, I confess I looked upon
that rough-looking, coarsely-clad son
of Erin with feelings akin to veneration.
One thousand dollars in gold would
have been no inducement to me to take
such a trip at such time and in such
apparel, Yot here is one, poor in purse
and lowly in station, who had volun-
tarily passed through this fearful ordeal
without either hope or possibility of
roward, I said to myaeif, ¢ This man
is a hero ; one of nature’s noblemen!’”
—New Orleans Christian Advocate.

Wellington’s Last Words.

Waey the Duke was sick, the last
thing he took was a little tea. On his
gervant handing it to him in a saucer,
and asking him if he would have it, the
Duke replied, * Yes, if you please.”
These were his last words. How much
kindness and courtesy is expressed by
them! He who had commanded the
greatest armies in Europe, and had long
used the tone of authority, did not des-
pise or overlook the small courtesies of
life. Ah, how many boys do'! What
a tone of command they often use to
their little brothers and sisters, and
gometimes to their mothers! This is
ill-bred and unchriztian, and shows a
coarse nature and a beid heart. In
all your home-talk remember “Jf you
pliase.” Among your playmates don’t
forget If you please.” To all that
wait upon you and serve you believe
that ““If you please” will make you
botter served than all the cross or
ordering words in the whole dictionary.
Don't forget three little words—* If
you please.” Life is made up, nob of
great sacrifices or duties, bub of little
things, of which swiles and kindness
and small obligations, given habitually, |
aro what win and presorve the heart,
and ge~ure the comfort.

CoMpINATIONS have been formed in
Now Zealand, Victoria, and South
Australia for the purpose of reinstating
the Bible in the public schools.

FEioury yeaws ago William Carey
wrote from Bengal : “'Ilie people here
hate tho very name of Christ, and wili
not listen when His name is mentioned.”
To-day Rev. W, R, James writes from
Serampore: “By all menns sce to it
that tho nime of Cluist is plainly
printed on the title-page of every book

rost of his timo. The dormitories are
nover locked. o can stay out of col-

«So Mike prceured a boat, placed

or tract that we print.
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