
The Century Plant.
IN ny garden grows a plant

Vcry stiSf aîîd very stately,
Anl its etirving lcavet. I grant

That my cyces admire greatly.

But thougli I nay watch and wait
All the years that tiaul shall semn ne,

Watch; it carly, tend it late,
Not a blouin that plant shall lend im.

Once withuii a lîimndreil youtre
Doth it birdt ta blessen only,

And forgotten will bo tears,
And ia ucre sha ll I be lonely.

All deliglht in earthly bloor
Will be les' thau nothmng ta me,

Whi thoso slenglid flower- perfuine
All the. walks and haunts that knew me.

Sa I fiul ny love i more
For the rose that blossots yearly,

Than for all the hidien store
That this stately plant holds dearly.

Botter Sb it, child, to show
Daily love and tender sweetness,

Thaln to hide in leep below
All that gives your life coiiplotenss.

Botter far to fill the air
With a coimon, fragrait pleauinre,

Than to %tand aloof aiud raie
Witlh an tiuseen glowiig troasure.

Bloont to-day, amd if the frost
Shall to.nuerow nuar your beaity,

Then yout will not, dear, have lest

All that lies imi active duty.

Yet, if <lod comlumtand yoi, wait.
With a splendour in your growing;

stand with ieekiess i your stat
Till the bud is ripe for blowing.

Deliverance in Temptation.

nfaithful to his employer&î. I1
It was only a few days alfter that lie attended A
S mîeeting of ic directors of a large new bank, y

.st ready to go into operation. They met to elect a

lshier. They wanted a man that they could rely

po'l, if sucli an one could bo found ; and they were T

eady to pay him a higli salary. T

Now the manager that liad just disiissed his

,erk oflered to name a man. " If they wisled," lie A

tid, " a truly faithful and capable young man, who

vould place honesty above wealth, and rather lose

ils place than sin against God, they could not do

ietter that to offer the position to James Carter."

le then fraikly told the story. Ho assured theni

IntJatnes had no ideaiof tlis reconimendationi. Ie

uid left the bank ratier than break the Sabath,

aving no other position im view. Mis noble step,

lich at first had irritated hn imto doing a very

lmanly thing, had fully convinieed hii of the ster.

ing lionesty of his character. The nomination was

nnediately and unaiiiiio: sly accepted, and, to the

stouisliment of James, the next mnorning le received

lie offer of this ligli position witl a large imerease

of salary. Thus without hands, when he stood be-

ore the iron gate of temîptation, having lifted up

his prayer for lelp from on high, it swung wide

open becore him.

The Origin of the Stocking Loom.
ITow nany oi you ever give a thou ht to the

Stockinge jty wih you t rust your fet in the

noris g, and outf wicih you are always thrut-

ing toes, heels, and kneesl
"9Soittebody knitq thom, 1 s'poe," you say, ne

you look thougltfully at your conifortably-clothed
legs. Not alLen, in tiiese days, is this answer tîte

riglit one, for taet of the stockings now worn are

the work of a very useful machine. A: Engliali

paper tells us souetuing ad its invention
"lAbout the year 1589, thera wvae nt Camnbridge

a poor scholar, William Lee, wbo becamc a fellow
a hi college and & muter of arts; but he iell in

lave with a, country girl af humble station, and as

lie id t give up hie fellowhip when they were

nîsrried, tlîey became very poar indeed.

ifHie wile, howevor, was itîdustrious and clever

it knitting, and She worked liard to support herself
and hubnd, who, with ail hi lesrning, was not

able ta earn much, for lie could work at no trade,

and scholars in those days gat poor p oy.
"lBefote their marriage lie hadl talked ai inveitk

ing a machine ta do her knittiutg for lier, and ini

the weary days of their struggles and poverty, as

he watched his wife's mmhable fingers plying the kuit-

tiuig-needles, tho idea of the mîacine came back.

"H was sure it could be donc, and set ta work

ta disoover how. The resuit was, lhe invented the

stockingfrafltOa logou for weaving stockings, and

Dut whlat an imlpresson1 la ee p
mtinud of this manager h What a rebiko lue LAd l
received 1 What an inivaluable clerk, after .dl le

had lest I A man so true to his God would not be

I ----------

ow%.own Eastern mlounitains ! The Saviour has comte 1
nl bing, O y- fountainsa, in every wide zone 1

To every dark nation
The gladl proclamnatin

o1lfering welcome and pardon and home.

y I cruinble to dist in your temuples of gold,
e idolts so ancient and stony and cold

The people are yearnin.î
For coimfort, and learning

he boet, sweetest story that ever was told.

lere', a light froin the cros ! There's a liglit from the
Word !
Wi r the kingdons of earth are the reains of our Lord I

() Saviour victoriois,
so tender, so gloriouts!

Ve praise thee, we bless thec, in reverent accord 
-W. P. M. S.

"What Did You Say?"
Ix a beautiful village a boy, about ten years

,ld, lay ver sick, drawing near to death, and very

sad. Hie was dying, and his heart longed for a

treasure worth more to 1im thtan ail gold. One day

I came into his roomn. I sat down by him, took

liis band and, looking into his face, asked hini what

iale him so sad.
"O " said lie, " I want to love God. Woni't

you tell me how to love Godi"
I cannot describe the piteous tones in whiclh he

said these words, and the look of trouble whiclh ho

gave nie. I said to him, " My boy, you must trust

God tirst, and thon you will love him without try.

ing at all.
With a surprised look he exclaimed: "What did

you say?"
I repeated the exact words again, and I shall

never forget how his large eyes opened on me and

his cheek flushed, as he slowly said, " Well 1 I never

knew that before. I always thouglit that I must

love God first, before i had any right to trust him."

" No, mny dear boy," I answered ; " God wants

us to trust him. That is what Jesus always asks us

to do first of all; and he knows that as soon as we

trust him we shall begin to love him. That is the

way ta love God-to put your trust iu hini first of
all."

Then I spoke to hin of the Lord Jesus, and how

God sent 1im, that we miglit believo in him; and

how, ail through his life, lie tried to win the trust

ci mon; how grieved he was when men vould not

believe him, and how every one who believed came

to love without trying to love at all.

Ho drank in all truth ; and simply saying, cI

will trust Jesus now," without an effort, to put hit-

self in Christ's hands that very hour. And so lie

came into the peace of God, which passeti ail under-

standing, and lived in it cahnly and sweetly to the
end.

None of the loving friends who watched over him

during the remaining weeks of his life doubted that

the dear boy had learned to love God without try-

ing to; and, W dying lie went to him whom, not
having sen, hd-'had loved.

_1

JAMEs CARTER was a clerk in an euitient batik.

Hfe had been coninceted with it for somue timte. He a

was very faithful and skilful, and was highly t

esteened by the directors of the baik. One Satur-

day aftertioon, at a tinte wlen a largo amiouit of

business requicing much writing, had accumnulated,

and it was very desirable to have it attended to at

the earliest moment, the manager of the batik came

to James and said:

" I want you to come down to the batik to-mnorrow.

We must get our work up. Of course we shall beo

generous in our pay for this extra work."

" But," said James, " it is the Sabbatlh to-nor-

row.3"
roI know it," answered the manager; "but it is

an extraordinary tinte ; the work must be done, and

you must cone to the bank.'
"I never work on the sabbath," was the answer.

"Of course you do not usually ; but this must be

an exception."
IlI have beon tauglit ta honour the day, axîd it

would go against my conscience to comle to mny

desk to-morrow. I am really sorry to disoblige

you ; but I could nat coiîscientiously break tlîe

Sabbatît."1
iI must insist upon my request, and if you can-

tiot grant it, I saai lie abliged to, supply your place

with anather clerk, and dismtiss you. I shall do

tii with reluotance, for you have been a faithful

I thiuk this man could not have believed that

the youth would stand firnly by his principles.

Ho probably thouglit the young mian wonld yield,

when his failing ta do so wauld cot hin bis place.

What a lesson James was enabled by the graS oa

Qad ta teacli himt 1
But it w hs an iran gate. Ho l agaod position

It mignt b p very difficut ta flnd sa notho. Me
offered s sulent prayer, sud said :
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"I shall he sorry to b sgo imly place. I do no"t vthich imit ýxactly fle movements oif the fingers

know whereI can find another ; but I cannot bueak Vi kinitting.

the Sablluatht. I shal not enter upon ruij work to- ". The inve'uition was a sucerss. It lifted Williami

morAtow, even if I lose mîy position.," Lee ont of his diilicultits, and placed his lu gI.ue on

Il Very well," wa the short, unfeelhng a r. the loug iist of Enugiish uinventors, and gav. a start

"I will hanld you wlat is your due up to tg) nlight. to the miakirug of stoekings by machinery, whicli

We shall not re<uire your iriees at thit batik anuy afterw ud becane a very important English manu-

loniger. facture."

James vent hote soiewalit despondent, but still
"onfident Linit he had done rigit; It was an un The Reign of Christ.
coniauîly interesting Sabb ith upon which he en- Tuusar.'s a light fromrg the cross I There's a light fron the

tered the next day ; for to keep its hours raered Word h

had cost hit a great price. Hehd placed lis case It is flooding the earthi with the jay of the Lord I

in the ands of his Heavenly Father, and patiently inl <arkes aut reakig,

wa. ed for the opening of lis providence. Are chianting huis praise li blssful accord.
houxviarutu iiil:i h d bu n.. mae on thetrî ioitan T aiorbs ot
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