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OUR HOMIE CIRCLE.
ness,and sorrow and sighing shail
 fice away.”  Don’t you see that

When tle in splendor the singing is all  wlong the way,
Aui’.ll.l"‘-lr ' v ‘ " ivl"l : " lor. not just at the (,'nd.'.’ It's ea~y
Falls i bt ritls, / cuough to sce that joy and glad-

WE SHALIL KNOIF,
1

g "
stq have riy

Weanay read Dve s sl letter < ness come from the Lord, and
“_l" ]"“'.'l’ Lrow Of the - uy; sorrow and ~tzhing from some
e sl nt vt "o otilel el e .
Wi n th : ts 1} red awayv. ohe else. “ Bat ‘;vm-l"pcnpl‘c fx;'c
We bl krow each us we are krown, unhappy, sometimes, %Y e
1 ti‘\ub e t the wmormime vut thev needu't be.  Don’t thini
n the daw 2 of the wmorning, i v .
W e the wsts Lave cleared away., I'm bard, my dear; I'm very ~o:-
: ry for you, and 1 love you dearly,
If we ever e.r in human 1lindness, < =

, but I bave lived long ¢unough and

seen enough of sorrew  to know
' that God's earth is full of glad
| music, that will come to uns  fast

enough, it we don’t shut it out.
' It is perfectly true that our lives
| may, and ought to be, one grand,
'sweet song. And it we know
I that God wants us to make them
| 50, we know thut we can do it.
| Ile never lets one song come to
| an end without putting the score
' of'a new one into our hands.  Of

course we can’t sing it perfectly
| at once ; we must learn it note
by note, and perhaps it may nev-
er come quite

And toryt that we are dust,
If we s the law of L Lness,
When wi ~tiurzle to b jast,
snu\\_\ winzs ol peace ~Laly cover
All the pain that clouds our day,
When the v
And the mists have ¢l ared AWHY.
We shall kuow as we are kuown,
Never more ) walk alone,
Tn the dawuing-of the morning,
When the 1 ts hiive cleared away.

‘Vovalcih iy over,

When the silvery mists have vetled us
From the faces of our own.
Oft we decm their love has tailed us,
Aund we tread our path alone;
We should rve them near and truly,
We should tru-t thew day by day.
Neither Jove vor blame unduly,
1f the mists have clenred away.
We shiall knew as we ave known,
Never more to walk alone,
In the dawning of the morning,
When the mi-ts have cicared away.

When the mists have arisen above us, happy notes that we can sing,
As our Father kuows his own,

¥ L e even here, and you know, ¢ the
ace to face with those that love us - p RN : . )
We shiall know as we are known ; | ;"") ot the Lord is yout sUCllng!. Co
Love beyoud the orient miadiws | Tuere were tears in  Maggie's
Floats the golden fringe of day, cyes, now, that were not ell of
Heart to heart w- bf"" ““., nlnml'w\"n, sorrow. “ What is the jOy ot
Tiall the mi-1s have cleared away. ‘ o .
We suall know as we are kno v, | the I/Old, Auntie ? she said,
Never more to walk alone, 3 -\Oftly.
When the day of light ix dawning, o N T PO R e y
Aud the ists have cleared away, ! I think it s Just the Joy He
said Aunt Margaret.

—dnonymous, | gi\'es _yuu,"
—— - [+ All pure and innocent gladness
SING IT YOURSELL. | comes from Him—the Lord’s joy
My future will not copy fair —and it is our du_ly. to search it
my past, on any leaf but Hea- Out'uud gglher 1.L in, and lct' It
ven's.”  Maggic murmured the | *Pring up inour lives, a blessing
words over,  haif unconscionsly, | L0 ourselves and all about us. It
as she sat in the tirclight, listen- | may be hard at first, until Jou
ing 10 the sound of the rain on | have formed the habit of happi-
the roof, and the click of Aunt | Mess, but keep on, ‘\I“g.‘-s'“_'- Drive
Margaret's knitting  needles, on | the sad tnoughts away vith hap-
the other »side of the fire.  *¢ [{( Py oves, even if they are not )
yoa wunt any more you must hgnitied.  Learn poetry and re-
sing it yoursell,” sa'd Aunt Mar- | peatit to yourself when you feel |
garet, suddenly., sloomy ; take fancy work that is |
Mugoie staited.  She had not  difficait enouwsh to keep yourmind |
meant 1o speak aloud. Two puirs  busy as well as yoar fingers ; be
of brown c¢yes met for a moment | hterested in the pleasures and |
in the firciight, the one bright | tmul;l'es of all with whom you
and re~olute, the other wondering comein contact; and, above all, _f
aud half-defiant ;  then Magurio's | Dever miss an “_l’l"“t““”}; of d‘f’ ;
dropped.  “ L don’t understand | 10g any one a kinduoess. There is 1‘
you, Aunt Margaret,” she suaid, | Dothing like that for warming |
with flushing cheeks,  How can | thc,hem't, you kl)r)\sf. I’ know
X sing it myself ?” i | yo'll come ouv all right in the
Aunt Margaret laid down her | end, dear, only I want you to be- l
work und drew her chair cloxe to | &in now when the song of your |
the girl's own before she answer- | life seems ending, and sing EL
ed. ¢ Look here, Maggie,” she ' Yyourself. lemember the child's
said, gravely, ¢ I've been watch- | poem,
g you and thinking about you | Sing, Iags’ though you sing through your
ever since I came here, and now All(l‘e:‘l.":j') min’ o’ the words that I say,
that I'm going away to-morrow ; A.;!;::'g:’:;i'l;‘f‘h',‘l‘l'",j'_‘;t"‘:.',"_“”“‘""' L
morning 1 shau’t feel comtortatle ’ T; . ° 1 :l'd e " oncl
without telling you that I think | 7" o L-reat 1o JPECRCHY &
) ¢ beginning your life wrony, | S€rmon. But Muggic’s whole
Qe REC BCENBININE Yourlife £ fuce was glowing with a new
No—now don’t be hurt, dear"— | fight of Thotch mud 6 ive. |
Aunt Margaret's firm, soft hand | “'éb' 'arOAu:n“;l"?u:r- ""L : d(l L:l:)n‘n‘i\:
came over to Maggie’'s trembling | vou."” she whixtn .,_,.:Jue ol d it
vackudhe wenl on—*[ Lnow .he-u"d bat thelci‘l):ll-t :zﬁ:idtl:grlound '
your Gy hi?vc, g REEHIRCIE of laughing voices announced that
lately. It isnw’t a light thing for | the -lsildrbl Wi conling in feom
a girl like you to have trouble bt (" d S Weleeoning 1
come over her that aceems to |t o "':‘“ e.n. Iv tri be .
take all the light and music out | b i‘c‘f?‘.ﬂ i‘ t“ﬁd ia .pﬁ‘t':m’
of her life; and to be broken in | llftl - hever thouy IL ](_’t trying .
hcealth with it, too, as you are, wso | ".‘“ \appy, t‘,"" ALOW you ate
that your whole lite must be  dit- | vight, th'ougn, and I Iean; e ]"Jl(l’ !
terent from what you had planu- IJu:_t.:ts you tell 'n;c'ullmlut. s Tack I
el And you've been patient, | bfﬁf‘r:"l .J“?L..“','“ Y ]IC ping l“ N
Maggie—very patient for a girl | ™ 1}) i arit nnol'u esson ; ..ujn
like you, but anybody who loves | ~u‘.c t.h‘“_ o_ugh't Y hl_l A
you can sce thut you are unhap- | . ‘”\\; ays W “i‘ "L_"“d it '.t‘ it
py inside.  Andif I were you. | ‘?"’. % :lggllc f"""c‘l' her first
Magygie, I wouldu't have jt so—] | 10t 10 the life sung that wus—to
wouldu't stand it 1" “ O Aunt | Srow into a glorious anlhc“ln ut‘
Murgaret I cricd the girl, with | }»lnlulfc :uul. l)lcrﬂ\ﬂ! to 'tlu.- God of
a quick rob, “ how cun [ help it ? '{1_ "“"?t"”'_. And - when A""'L
It 1t is the Lord’s will”’— ¢ My -targaret Kissed her namesake
gie Dunning ! said Aunt May. | $004-by the next morning, she |
gm.c‘y xolemnly, “ do you suppose Limugh'l llf:lt'sl)c':ll.l'c:ld)' s:u\:, _in |
that it is the will of Christ that ! t.hc‘auil brown eyes, ‘Lhc dfl“ g |
you should be unhappy—that Atulnllment of the Father's pro
your life shouid be sp()llw] 2] }nl-s‘c, . ~l‘ W l('('l)l.ll_'," ‘nl:l>' c'ndm-c |
youdo, [ can tell you straight 'OV # ight, but joy cometh in the
out that itisn’'t =o0.  The Lord , MOrmng. —ddeance.
never wanted a living soul to  be
unhappy,and what's more, [ don't
believe anybody ever came nearer . The lute Dr. James Hamilton |
to him by being %0.”  “The old | had a capital illustration of how
saints diduv’t think so,” said Mag- | general prayers and ‘“oblique ser-
gie, doubttully. [ mons” fuil o sati=fy the soul inthe
“ Well, T don’t mean any dis- | emergencies of life. A Scotehman
respect to the old saints,” said | who bad but one prayer was askod
Aunt Margaret, “but my own | by his wife to pray at the bedside
opinion is that they have found |of their dying child. The good
out their mistake by this time, | man struck out on the old track,
and that if they ever sigh at al| Iund s00n came to the usual peti-
in heaven,it is to think how much 1 tion tor the Jews. As he went on
time they wasted on the carth in | with the time-honored quotation,
training themselves to be gloomy |  Lord, turn again the captivity
for a place where no gloom wiil iOf'Zion," ete., his wife broke in,
ever come as long as eternity | saying: “ Eh! man, you're aye
lasts.  Why, you can see what | drawn out for thae Jews: but it's
God wants, all through the Bible, | our bairn that's a decin’.” Then,

—ee R ¢ G e

TRUIL PRAYER.

‘The entrance of thy  Word giv- | clasping her hands, she cried:
eth lizht) mnot darkmess! - “In!* Lo, nelp us! O rive us back
thy presenceis fullness of joy.' | our darling it'it be thy holy will ;
Do you suppoxt that meuns hea- (and if he is to be taken, O take
ven alone, wien we know that wo ' him  to thyself.”” That woman
have llis presence heie, too? | knew how to pray, which was
Then theve is that verse in Isaiah, | more than her husband did. An
* The redeemed ot the Lord shail
return and come with ~inging un-
to Zion, and sonwes and 1

*oblique rermon” is not prayer.
Telling the Loed abundred thines
| 3 o] g
everlast- | he knows Letter than we do is not
ing joy shall be upon their heads. ' praver Ifjer S W

g Joy shall be upon their heads, prayer. 1f') ersons who lead others

They shall obtain joy and glad-

asily, antil it
changes into the new song of hea- |
ven.  Still, there are always some

| prospered  him. I Dbelieve that

' abide by thedecision wh.ch should

in prayer hal as vivid a concep-
tion ot what they want, and as
curnest a desire to get it as this
poor woman, would there be as
many complaint< »bout long pray-
crs as we hear ?— Nus/eile Ado.

ONE TENTII FOR GOD.

“One-tenth ! Not even [[l(.'
solemnity ot the couclusion could
arrest the unbounden astonish-
ment in his voice, ¢ Why, Callie,
dear, have you thought what yon
wre saying ? That would be sixty
doliars ? How could we l)4).~>‘;lr|.\'

gpare it from ouar income and live?

We must live you know.”
“I know, it, Warren, and the
Lord knowsit, too; and yet I be-

liecve it we should start out with |

that determination, and adhere to
it closely, He would own and bless
the offering.”

“1 don’t know, dear; I don’t
think I have your ftaith; it seems
to me that [ ought to provide tor
my own houschold first; isn't
there something about a man be-
ing worse than a heathen who
neglects to do that ?’

“ Oh, Warcen! [ don’t feel in
any danger of starvation; and'l
do want to try this way; it lies
very near my heart. I believe it
is the right way to do. That one
verse has lingered in my mind
ever since we were married—ever
since we plannel this littic home
and thought ot all the delight it
would be. [ think we can do it;
vour estimate of clothing, [ be-
lieve, was larger than necessary ;
[ kuow how to be very economi-
cal in my dress.”

“ What's the verse 2

“Oh the verse—iv was Jacob's
vow: “And of all that Thou shall |
give me, I will surely give the
unto Thee.””’

while both voices repeated the

“Sit down here, youns man. [ |
words: “ And ot all that Thou do not wish to harm you. Buat we |

PULLING CALLIL N

00T
shall give me, I will give the tenth  run this road tor protit, and to uc- LOUEL,
unto Thee."— From the Pocket commodate the public; and we 7 ."‘Tl““ tooth must come out,”
Measu=e by Pansy. make it an invariable rule to treat Sa1d mamma.  Because, von <
R every person with perfect eiviiity, ""':“ ‘f"“’_“- and “"'""' Wis e
THE EDGE OF THE ('ATA. Whatever garb he wears, or what. 100th pushing right aion i bing
RACT. ever infirmity  he satfers. This "’“ ICT bienet 1 Do i
o ' ' rule is imperious upon every one . e b bu-urt S sand Callic, with
Many years since a steamboat . employees. I shall not re- , & doletul quiver,
wivw Bcclisiotand Lo ma'e daily move you tor what you have done “Not much T guess,” annwy d
;n“- lv:i‘tlwccu BuAt:ulu.;m[(,l ‘?H‘lf?;:.ll';l but it must not be r‘cpc:ltcd." mamma, cheertully, = Open vouy
“alls. The nearest point at which

she could approach the mighty
cataract was Chipewa Creek, ubout
ten miles distant on the Canada
side. One day there was a plea-
sure excursion, and several hun- ; :
“dred men, women and children If a long season of “inclement
went down fron: Buffulo. ‘_"Oilthel'.l-f _not sufficient excuse

After spending the day in all for my failing to plaut more than
| scrts of amusements, in looking four Sunday-schools during the
upon the fulls, admiring the rain- Ppast month, lhc[‘l I can offer no
bow, passing under tabdle rock be- | vther, e Southern mission
bind the falling water, they ga- ary. “No complaints, however,
thered themselves on board the about the wedther,” he adds, “for
boat towards night, to return to | Ishall not soon forget a little re-
their homes. By some miscalcula- | buke I received a short time ago
tion of the engineer, sufficient | While stopping to warm and take

saw among his passengers another
“old limpy."—Sel.
— — ——

GOOD ENOUGH WEATHER.

when, ; after passing out of the | man’s humble home.” L
Creek, the: boat met the strong, “What a dreadful day this is!
rupid carrent of the river, instead | escaped my lips as I greeted old
of going forward, she was slowly |
borne backwards toward thedread- | door.
ful cataract. ; ]
The people on board, as may  she; *“dou’t ecberything come
well be imagined, became instant- | from de Lord? Den, it ges A
ly alarmed. " The color fled from | Christon de wedder is good ’nuft
their cheeks ; they stood in speech- | tor ye; an(_i if ye amn-tno L‘hrmtgn
less horror; the roar of the cata- | de wedder is mote'n too good for
ract sonnded distinctin their ears, | ye.”'
as slowly, slowly they were stiil |
borne back toward it. Y sl
At longth the enginecer be- ‘ L‘”ﬂ for cbc"_)'“"f-!-
thought him of the oil with which | "A!lpr awhile the ht()l'm.CC‘QFCd
he lubricated the machinery. He | and, with thanks ‘({l' her kindpess
threw it into the furnace—the |1 put a few dimes into the hand

“Jacob! well, if T remember
the circumstances, he was not @ |
very reputable party to imitate ; |
I never approvel of his proceed- |
ings about that time, nor for years |
afterward,” '

* Oh, but Warren, you remem-
ber how the Lord blessed and |

right; and it is that [ want to im- |
itate. not the other part ot his |
conduet.  Warren, I'll tell you, I|
don’t want to influence you un- |
duly in this thing. I should like
it very much, and [ heheve it is
the right way, and thiit" we could |
accomplishit; of course we could, |
you know, it it is the right thing
for us to do; bat I won't urge it
any further. Ill just ask you to |
kneel down now, while we set up |
our family altar, and make it a |
special subject ot prayer; ark the |
Lord Jesus it He would like to
have us give that sixty dollars
back to Him.”

It xeemed to the yoang husband
a very startling wuy toput it ; he
could have argued somewhat lon-
ger, on logical grounds, but to
ask the Loid Jesus what He
thought about it was making the
thing a tremendously earnest one;
sort of obliZing u man to abide by
the reply which should be receiv-
ed. Nevertheless, he felt unwil-
ling to say that bo was not ready to
pray overit; so they bowed down
betore the Lord for the first time i
their new bome. It was an ear-
nest prayer that followed. A lis-
tener would have felt sure that
the young man who prayed was
very sincere and would certainly

one thing that Jacob did Wi |

|

be reached, and the tone of the
prayer changed graduoally t'rmni
that ot enquiry to something very
like assurance, so that Callie wus
not surprised to hear him say as

\
|

| soon as they arose:

“ We will try it, Callie, and see
whether we can pull throu gh.”

*“ But she promptly shook her
head at this.”

[ wheel moved round with increased

| there was an upward movement, |

| mouth ot the pit; he trembles all

| grace; he sees judgment, he sees | =

was generated more rapidly—the | get a pair of winter shoes : “Good
| by, Aunt Judy; your short sermon
velocity—there was a pause as the | is well worth a collection.”  Soow
Titan forces were contending for | the cabin-door was out of sight,
the mustery. A moment more and | but my pathway seemed to grow
brighter, and ‘de wedder has been
Now slowly the boat made head- | good "nuft” ever since.”—My La-
way against the current, Iuashort | per.
time the point of dunger was pass-
cd, and a long heavy sigh of reliet |
broke from the bosom ot every one
on board.
A vencrable, grey-haired man
was there among them. He litted the old negro preacher said—
el s " (o] ’
:;lls’ll;:t;l‘llll'gn:::‘il’)|:" SISO ** Judge not the Lord by feeble saints.”
‘g W on: rat this s Bhetiuale w
“he Lol hath deliveved . | And yet this is precisely what the
e 1 3 2 ) i > D | s
(Ii:;talis mle'w” isme: of the Lopd. men are doing all the time. They
And 30\3;1 upon the deck kneel- will not go to the Bible nlnd give
; . ’ i he 4 : im=elt" says.
cd the multitude, while the heart- ,}iflcfl.tlo \.\.hat (;Ofifol:'ﬁi_ voicc)()f
felt offering of thanksgiving went | +2¢Y bave no ear il ko
up to God “who had wrought for | Merey- that offers them salvation
? . O .. | for ing. ) y
them so great a salvation, But it fos '“letml:'mgto?l?eio‘lj:n:l?tvlvmi
did not end here, The teeling that | #"Y attention .
bad been awakcnod by the near | 1"€® that the Seriptures utter.
e : They Judge the Lord by “feeble
approach of death did not, with all salifts ™ Diiev attemvt o fead
pass away when the dunger was i ey | pth . .
over, as is very often the case thoir starving eouls on the lmm
g : : st “hristians—poor
Even ther® on the brink of that fi‘;&?";]stg (lﬁhr:(ll‘itt.l?rl‘i'cuusc G(;(l's
awful precipice, many found their | ©"OY& ¥y 1 thist thet pticht
Saviour, A revival followed in | POoPle are hot all that they ought
the cburch to which many of them to be, thcl:etme these cavitiers Wi
belonged (it was & Sunduy-school keep aloof from the religion which
» e . e -ause (GGod’s be-
excursion) and many found peace t_he:\_ pm.fT“‘ !icca}he (ZOd s_f ”
in believing. One, & man of great lieving {0 'mvcl's‘me ng Ptc}l, e
H . . —_— 'Y M H B re-
wealth, dedicated much to God in they o Aub.Gaim Lo e he ,
the building of a church, as a me fore, say these unbelievers, there
Ay 8¢ - . . . . . . ) -
morial of his gratitude for being | '8 N0 power in veligion. Clris
snatched from destiuction, both iTn tians cannot claim exemption from
thi life and the life to come, criticism.  They do not expect it.
It is thus that the gate of hea- l.lnc);i know lhututhc eyi;s :),”:Llc
ven seems often hard by the gate worldare u,mn‘l_lmcvm.. ‘?lf , Y
of hell. God tukes the heedless | %Y to the unbelicvers— you
sinner and shakes him over the | Wuld know the truth, go to the
o Word; go to Him who is the truth;
over; hesces sin; he sces vigh- "-‘wdi‘w, ,,"()tl”lh((:h li:,::g“'by feeble
teou~uess ; he sces wrath; he seex | S#!NS- —/l. Ch Y-

|

o——
FEEBLE SAINTS.
[ It was an amusing distortion of

a good hymn, but there was not a
little sound philosophy in it, when

OUR YOUNG FOLKS.

love. He looks up and calis the —
NOW I LAY ME DOWN TO SLEKP.

name of the Lord. The Lord saves, ]
and the delivered soul praises him | Golden head so slowly bending,
forever. A new song is put into Dl-:m«: feet, ulm Thm mlnl lm»;l

. N ’ ewy eves, Lalt shut, halt cpened—
his mouth. Ho rejoices in the L wiing loht e wveniie weiit,
Lord.—Chrastian Treasury.

. o E

Well she knows when she is saying,
“ Now I lay me down to sleep,”

, - . - "Tis to God that she 15 pray: g,
““Don’t put it in that way, War. | 4¥ ASTONISHED CONDUC- K

ren, as it we were willing to try
the Lord tfor a little while and sec
whether He would do as He said ;
I know you don’t mean that, but
perhaps it sounds like it to Him;
let us take Jucob for our model,
for this time at least. ‘I will sure-
Iy give the tenth unto Thee.” Let
us say it with the ‘surely’ very
prominent.”

*“ But, Carrie, dear, that is very

scrious business—an absolute pro- | came to him and

mise, you know ; it is ot the na-
ture ot uan oath, and I am afraid
—we arce poor.”  To this his wife
made no sort of answer, only
stood with hands clasping his
arms, lookiog up into his tace with
very grave cyes. A moment of
silence, then he laughed.

Prayiug i Ler soul to keep.

Half asleep, and murmuring faintly,

v . ’ . “ If I should die before [ wake—'’
“Get aboard old limpy,” said a Piny fingers cla-pid 5o sedutly—

pert conductor to an agcd, plain- “ I pray the Lord my soul to take.”
Iy dressed lame man, standing on | Oh the rapture, sweet unbroken.
the platform, waiting for the sig- |, Of the soul who wrote that prayer ?
Children’s myriad voices floating
“_al to depurt,’; “ get uboard, old Up to heaven, record 1t there.
llmp}', or you Il be left. If, of all that has been written,
At the signal the old gentlemun i I 'cuulld Llhool-e wl’l-:dmixht be mine,
: t should be that child’s petition
quictly stepped aboard and took i the thiome divi :
n seat by himself. When thecon. | "8 % the throue divine.
ductor, in taking up the tickets,

—Central C. 4.
emanded his

TOR.

—_——— e - —
A4 LITTLE CHILD'S HYMN.

Thou that once, on mother’s kuce,
Wert a little one like e,

When | wake or go to bed

Lay thy bands sbout my head;
Let me feel thee very uear,

Jesus Clrist, our Saviour dear.

De beside me in the light,

Close by me through all the night;
Make me gentle, kind and true,
Do what wother bids e do;

fare, he replied :

“I do not pay fareon this road.”

“Then I will put you oft at the
nexu station, "’

The conductor passed on; and
a passenger, who had seen the
transaction, said to him:

“Do you know that old gentle-

“ [ »see precisely how that
sounds, Callic—as though I was
willing to make a trial of the|
Lord’s service, but unwilling to |
swing off entirely, without a rope ]
tocling. Come, now, I swing oft: |
le’’s repeat it, Callie, trusting in

the strength of Him to make it | soon as he had done he returned .

rood.”

And seizing ber hands he |
ciasped them in his own, and rais- ,
ed them in the attitude of praycr,

man ?"

“No, Ido not.”

“Well, it is Mr.
president of this road. "’

The conductor changed color
and bit his lips, but went on aund
tinished taking up histickets, As

Help and cheer me when | fret,
And forgive when I forget,

Unce wert thou in cradle laid,
Buby brizht in manger shade,
With the oxen and the cows,
And the lambs outside the Louse ;
Now thou art above the sky :
Cuust thou hear a buby cry ?

, the

Tuou art nearer when we pray,
Siuce thou art so tur away;
I'hou iy httle bymu wilt hear,
Jesus Chinst, our Saviour dear,
Thou that ouce, on mother's kuee,
Wert a hittle oue like we.

to “old limpy™ and said :
“Sir, Iresign my station as con-
ductor.”

steam had not been generated, and | shelter from a storm in a freed- |

| Aunt Judy on entering her cabin- |

“Bress de Lord, honey,” said |

“The harder it rained the loud- |
er did Aunt Judy sing, ‘T"ank de

flames burst up intensely—steam, | of the pious old woman to help her |

great majority of unconverted |

Al PO oy ) . .
That conductor afterward never Mouth deur,” and she manaced g

| tiec a strong linen thread around
' the tooth bLetore Callie shug |
| mouth tizht, :

“1 ca-an’t bave it pulled ! saiq

"she.

“ Very well,” said mamma. vox-
ed a little, “You must keep the
string around it until you can,”

Then Callie's trials "“'c"“" Pa-
pa was going over to the village,
and be said Callie might go with
bhim. .But how could she with
that awtul string hanging cut of
her mouth.

‘“Maybe I can pull it now,” «aig
Callie.  “ Count ten, ' mamma.”

| “One, two, three, four, tive, six,
seven, eight, nine, t-en, counted
mamma with long pauses.

“Oh, I can’t,” cried Callie,
| And she didn't; undp:npu went
' to the village without her,

It was almost Fourth of July,
and there was to be a picnic in the
grove, and Nellie Slater suid her
mother was going to make currant
pies.  Callie likeds currant pies
| above everything &lse to eat.
“But you can’t g0 to the picnie
' with that string,” =aid mamma,
| So one day, Callic went out on
| the door-step and sat down to
| think it over. Joe was xplitting
| wood in the yard. Joc was papa’s
| chore-coy.

ey

| “Ill tell you how to pull it
' said he.
| “How ? asked Callic.

“ Hitch it to the door-knob and
then open the door,” said Joe.
| IE you're fraid twill hurt, you
| needn’t open it but a little.
| Well, T will)” said Callie ; and
1 she tied one end of her * tooth-
| string” to the door-knob. But it
| wasn’t a mite of use, for when she
openced the door she walked right
| in after it,
| Joe's eyes began to laugh.
(I guess [mast get a drink of
| water,” said he. He went in, ard
' pretty soon he wanted to come out
aguin,
|  “Go casy! oh!” scrcamed
| Callie,

But Joe didn’t go a bit easy. He
banged the door so quick that
Callie couldn’t kecp up with it.
And there hung her tooth on the
door-knob.

“What made you!” she de-
manded, and she sut down to cry
i about it. But when she found it
| didn’t bleed the least mite, nor
Churt any, she began to laugh in-
' stead. :

“Anyway, now I can go to
the picnic and bave some cur-
rant pie,” she said, aud that's onc
comfort,

———
DOING GOD'S ERRANDS..

Hester was a little girl who was
| trying to love aud serve Jesus.
' And she showed her love tor
Jesu by seeking to pleasc Him in
all she did. She loved to do
i errands for ker mother, and to
have her mother say she was n
' faithful servant when she did
- them well.
One day she had been talking
with her mother about God, A
 they got through, she looked up
with a bright thought beaming in
her eyes und =aid ;
| “Why, mother, then God is
!sen(lin;_: us on errands all the
‘time? Oh! it is xo nice to think
 that Tam God’slittle errandezir).”
| “Yes, dear,” said" her mother.
“God bas given ue all errands to
do for Him, and plenty of time to
do them in, and a book full ot di-
| rections tu show us how to do
them, Every day we can ask
Him to help us. And when he
calls us_home to Himself, we shall
have great oy in telling Him
whit we have been trying to do
for Him,

“I'like that.” said Iester. “It
is very pleasant to be allowed t¢
do errands for God.”

' “One of my errands,” said her
mother, “ is to take care of you.”

“And onc of mine, dear mother,
is tohonor and obey you. I think
| God gives us very pleasunt er-
rands to do.”

“You know that nothines makes
us more happy than to do any-
thing for a person that we really
love. This is what Jesus meant-
when he said, ‘My yoke is casy
and my burden is light.”

This is what the :l]nn\!h: Joh
meant when he said -that < Iis
commandments are not crievouns.
His people ~erve Him trom Jove
and that makes everythines they
do for Him light and plea-ant
them.
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