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GUARD THY THOUGIITS.

As otîr thoughits, se arc- our actions;
As we tr.ivel o'er life's plIain

Evil tliotigltý3 cause evil doing,
And are followed e'er withi paiin

But if thoughts are pure and noble,
Holy lives will thien bc led,

And the sunshine of love's kiuduîess,
Ail arouind us, will be shed.

As the sowing, se the reaping,
In our lives, shall ever be.

If rewards cf peace and pleasure,
For our souls, Nwe -wishi to, see,

Tien let ail our thoughits be noble,
Dwvelling on tlic highier life;

So our souls will not be tramieied
By the bondisof meortal strife. -Sel.

HOWT MOTHER 1IELPI-'D Il.

A young student at one of the large art institui-
tions deeided this winter to try for a prize. 1-ie
-vas under twenty and bis cempetitors were all
older than he. He wrote his mother about it,
begging her to corne and pose for biim, sayinig that
bce knew lie eould win if she only were bis subject.
Shie bad a large fauxily at boule to look after, and
a small baby hardly two înouths old. Melreover,
the spring bad corne, nover au easy time for a
imother te breakz away, piec vp a imall baby, and
establish hierself alone inia distant towvn, iiuerely
to sit as a niedel for a son.

Most uvoxen ivoul1d bave hiesitated, boped-for
prizes being uncertain quantities, particularly for
boys still iu their teens, and present home duties
being, according to ail rules of logic, paraniolnt.
But bis iother did not besitate. lier son had
askc liber te corne and se proved a rare loyally.
That was euougli for lier. At great incouveniencee
te herseif she ývent, thougli cbeerfully, and L
picture was painted.

No'w, the papers aunounice that, the young bny-
painter bas won tbe prize ! This -vill send ii
for a tire yearsl' course of studly in Paris.

It is like some old story of the miasters,, andf
eertainly few sweeter stories of painters and theLir
motbers bave ever becu told.-Harper's Bazaar.

?E1RSONi\AL WOPRK.

On a cold winter cvening, said Dr. T. L. Cuy-
ler, recently, 1 muade my first cal1 on a rich nier-
chanit in Newv York. As I left tho door, and the
piercing gale swvept in, I said :

" Wbat an awful night for the poor!
Hc -weut hack and britiging to rue a roll of bankz

buis, said :
&" Pease hiand these for nme to thc poorcst peo-

pe ycu know'"
Af ter a few days, I wrote to huin te gratef ul

thanks of the poer vhoma his bounity lîad relieved
and added:-

C"How is it that a inan se kind te bis fellow
creatures, hias always been E0 unkind te bis
Saviour as to refuse llim luis heart? "

Thiat sentence touched bii to tec core. lie
sent for iue to corne and talk -with hime and
Bpeedily gave birnsclf Vo, Christ. fI-e l:s heen
a most useful Christian ever silice. But lie told
me I iras the first pet-sois who liad talked t.o him
about his seul in tweuty years. One heutr cf pas-
toral work did more for that mia than tAie pulpit
effort cf a lifetime.-New York Observer.

A BUSY -iMA N AND HIlS BIBLE.

The vigor of our spiritual. life ivili. ho inexact
proportion te the place beld by the Word lu oui'
life and tboughits. 1 eau soleiiinly state this freiin
the experience of fifty-four years. Thougli ou-
gagei in the iniistry of the M-ord, I neg«lectecl
f or four years the colisecuti've roadiîig of the
Bible. I iras a habe, ia nocg aud in grace.
I mnade neo progross; 1 negileetel "God 's own ap-
pointed mnus for nourishing tl.e divine life.

But I %vas led te sec thaé, the lfoly Spirit is the
iiustruetor, ami the W ord the mediumi by wbiehi
IHe teaches. Spendling t1iree itours on ruy kuers
I madc sueh progress that 11 earined more iu those
tlhree lieurs than lu years hefore. lu1 July, 1829,
I hegai this plan of reasdin<r froni the Old anI
N~ew Testamen ts.

I bave reaui, silice then, the Bible tliroughi oee
hiifred tinies, aud eachi finie with increasing de-
light. When 1 begin it afreshi 1 alivays seenis
like a new book. I canuot tell liow great lias
beeti the biessingr froin conisecutive, diligent, daily
stiffy. 1100ook uponl it as a lest day wheni I have
net hand a god( tiinie over the W'Uord of Gotd.

Friendls often say te nie, "01,i, I bave so inucli
te de0, se iny people te sc, I caunot find titue
focr Seritpure stiffy. " There a; e îîot uîaty Nçvho
lav-e hiad more te (Io thanl I bave lia(L For more
tlîan blf -a century I bi.%Ne nover knioi% n e day
wier.i I had iiot more business than I could geV
through. For ferty years I hiave lîad annually
about thirf y thioiiesand( letters, and nîost of theni
hiave p.&tt bhoul 113 oWfl b]aud.

I ]lave iiine.-as-sistanits alîrnys at îvork, corres-
pouding i n Gernian, Freiicfi, Eîiglii, Itiaii ,
]Zussian, and ethler languages. A paster of a
chuti-clh wi-i twelve liundrcd heliev-ers, great bas

l>euny cire ; and, besides these, thie chiarge of
fiî-e immenînse orpbianages, a vwit work i and aise
iiiy pubhîsliing depet., t1ae printiîîg aîid circulation
of millions of tracts andu books; but I1av aivays
miadc i t a rule neyer t<>hegin ivork tiil 1 lave liad
a LIeodtl season ivith Gofl, and thien I throw nîyself
îvith ail nîiy beart uten Ilis îvork for thle day,
w'ith only afew minutes interval. for prayer-
Georg-e Miller.

1899


