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CryTrAL Trvine—The cen s s aud le
anude 1t

Leanpone 'Tonr, - TTe maketh the stonu a
ealm, so that the warves thercot are stil. -
Ps,evie 29

the Lord’s mpractes mose cut of the en.
cumstances 1 wineh he was placed.  Theie
weia no preparations behd the serecn, and
no stage effects, They displayed hus super-
natnral power (v. 40, $1; attested s divine
cennmisaion Llohn e 2 impressed by dis-
ciples (Luka vur 25), ailenced, for the time,
s encmntes iJohuw ix 30-G4, and are well
fittad to mstinet us.

We might examino tha sudden storm, t'e
alarmed fishermen, and the great ende, but
we cannot do better than recard the Mas-
tor as the ceatral fuare, and wateh lam
throughout.

I. T vNtieinGg worsei.  *“ The snmos

. day, ' v. 05, It had been spent o teashing
tho people, & *“meat multitude™ (v. 14,
from a boat at the walers adge, the peopla
on the land. The parables of the chapter
were thus dehvered, Mark no doubt con-
densing lengthened discontses, for * with
mauy such parables spake he the word nnto
them ” (v. 84).
of his mdustry.

e was now on the west ride of that sea
of Gallee, around the shores of wlnch
Capernanm, Chorazin, the two Bethraidas,
Maglala, and Tiberms stood, and throwgh
which Jowa the Jmdan. Four—perhaps
more—cf His disciples belonged to this
region. Here much of his toaching was
enjoyed. e did not seek rest as night
came {Matt. viii. 20). He thought of others:
le *' sent the multitude away,” and ‘‘even
xa he was,” apparently without a meal, or
rest, or any arrangeinent for his comfort,
he proceeded to pass over to the other sude.
Gadara, a3 we see by ch.v. 1, was * the
other mde,” or the oountry of the Gada-
renes (Luke vui, 26), or GGergesenes (Matt.
vui. 28).  Ten citiea were then youped toge-
ther, and called Decapolis. Pliny givestheir
names, and Gadara noug them.

The evening, we iufer, was fair, from the
othor little shipg—fishermeu’s boats—ven-
turing out, the people being eager to ac-
eompany him, somo perhaps having come
from the other side. But it 1s of the
“‘ship " containing Jesus, the Evangelist
writes.

II. Tur promer prriveren. Like all
lakes partially surrounded by high and
irregular lands, that of Galilee is subject to
sudden and violent gusta. Residents by
lonely spots in Switzerland, Seotland, Eng-
land. visited in Summer by delightel tour-
iets, will tell of “the squalls™ and the boats
that went down, and the lives lost. Such
s storm came (v. 37); the bark waa fial,
the waves beat over 1t and into it ; filled it;
water-logged, it became unmanageable, and
threatened to sink. *Tliey were in jeo-
pacdy” (Luke vin. 23).

Jonal slept in n sterm, weary, but witha
guilty conscience. Jesus slept (v. 88),
weary also, but with a conscience undefiled.
The ship of Jonab came nigh foundering
for his sake. This was saved from its
canying the great prophet. Jonah was run-
ning away fiom duty ; Jesus was hastening
to do it.

Jesus had a true human body, affected as
ours are by fatigue.  “As they sailed,” rays
Luke, * he fell arleep.” Some one of them,
let us hope, placed tYw pillow or cushion—
the bed of the Last—uuder that holy head.
When the danger is nunminent, they, re-
wmembering what he had doue, almost re-
proachfully appenled to him : **Carest thou
not that wo perish ™ It lovked hike it. He
could not but know their case, they inferred
from what they had scen, but lie seemed so
indifferent, as to sleep. Ah! they slept
;n the bour of Lis agony. Muatt. xxvi.

0,

A ehild wounid have the lakes and seas
withont storms. Then we should havo less
wanly courage; less coolness i danger:
less vigilance and observation ; less science,
and far less sympathy ; 'ess prayer for those
who go down to the sca w shipa (Ps. evii.
28); and less prayer from them to Him
who ndeth upon the heavens (Ps. i
4).

The disciples awoke hin with their ap-
veal. They were at thewr wit's end (Ps.
evii. 27); “then they ery unto the Lord in
their trouble " (v. 28), and he bringeth them
out of their distresses.

The heatien poet makes the god force
the winds with Ins trideunt into thewr cave.
There is greater and simpler grandenr in
Mark's narrative (v. 89). * He wrose and
rebuked the wind, and smid unto the &,
‘ Peace,"" &c. There was a great ealm.
Ths is God; and he is God-like, * He
stilleth the noise of the seas” (Pa. Ixv. 7).
Sce Prov. xxx. 4.

ITI. Tar LEssoNs #E TEACHES. in two
ways, practica'ly and verbally.

fa) Practically, hix great pewer, so that
they may well foar hun (v. 41). This was
the main end. No * mauner of wan could
do this.” He speaks to great vatural forcos,
“as one huvingauthority.” * The wind and
the gen obey him.” Tlus is & divine work
(Isa. xvii. 8). God ¢ createth the wind
(Amos iv. 18). He speais 28 its ex'-entorr,
with conssious power. What David de-
scribed in bold 6igure, as deue for him by
God, Jesup did literally for the twelvo.

He teachies also his witlingness to hear.

He is the hearer of prayer, u(,P:e l‘mllll:;l

upon ‘*§ f troubl
'{ﬁ i the day of iroy ein not vitiated
y

 praper is imperfoct, but
ite defeots.
(5) He toushes verbally. He has s word
as well as {%)m'l‘.l:;
o0 fesrful,” &o. (v. 40).
faith, hones they cried fo hims. They
{Iw have besa

Tohn iv. i1, gives the averet !

Do ber b ndessteod, whien vead m the Inght ot

! too, lthe that of one wlin 18 oftenall.

-y

a} rest. So disciples often err. TFear and
faithlessness go togethor. They were not
deficient in fisherman’s ekill, or n manly
courage, hut eonhdeneo wm Him., Futh iz
the master grace 1 tha human roul, for
which Ged looks.  Bat faith most have a
wartant.  Was theve wariant for 1t heve ?
Cetlainly , 1u the wae 13 he hd spoken, and
the deeds he bad doue. Even when he
sid, Tt s gooover unto the other side
of the sea " —~wmds that weudd have bLien
cotumon i ather lips, spohen by him, should
Bave varsad the beliet that the ethier side
would he reached,

Tt - thas thet Gol's word and God's
warks throw hglit on each other, nod each

e b

Lt as see whal God does iy
us henr what God say s
vl Are we diseiples of Joais? Do owe

come and go ot as bdime 2 Thes e the
provi ol oun being us fiwe tolioaors

1y We give ourselves to i, and e ae
cepis us, tor all hte =ty the otier sule ™
Heas witlh us

i1 This does not prevent our having
storns and dangers, such as poveriy, siek-
ness, femptation by the way

id; But whon they eome.  thougle Jesuw
may sce anditferent to ug, ho oniy reems, !
and wo e to ey to hun. 1le would have
us densi ou i,

el He wil aaither pud an end to the tnal,
or canty us thiough it <afily.  He gives

patwenee; hie gwea stiength, he tuins
the tid nto blesang. Sea 2 Cor. nv.
16 13,

TLLUSTRATIONS,

Miotr oF Gon-—Kimg Canufe, a Danish
conqueror of Hutain, was o1 e day tlattered
by Ins combrers on aceount of his power.
Then ho ordered his throne to be placed by
the seasude.  The tide was 10thog n and
thicatened todrown hun e commmanded

tho waves to stop. Of comse they id
wot. Then hd sud to lus flatteros,
* Belold, how small s the mmght of

kings!"”

Powkr or Gon.—You have marked the
spuag as it unfolded 1ty mantle, and hnng
it gracefully on the shoulders of the hills,
and spread its mfts of lowers on the lap of
the wiateful emath ; {hat is a manifestation
of God's all tiansfornung power.  Youhave
marked tlie blustering wiuter, as it hastorn
off that verdant vobe, and blown out the
floral nghts ; that, too, 1s a display of God's
all-changing power.—DNr. J. Parter.

SUGQESTIVE TOPICS.

The lnke in question—nan. -—peenhar-
ities—the other side—what distiict—how
otherwize deseribed—how Jesns had heen j
engaged—how he embarked—form of lns
command—ina condition—the accompany- .
g shnps—weather at setting out—-chango
—alarm—disciples’ doubt—appeal—re-
sponse—eflect on the wind—the sea—evi-
dence of power—impression made—rebuke
to the disciples—the deficient grace—un-
portance of taith—paraliel between disciples
and us and lessons to us.

Health Better than Wealth.

Little Martia was a poor boy who bad no
father nor mother. e carned s bread by
going on errands. One day, on lus way
Lbome, he sat down to rest, and to eat I's
prece of dry bread, near the door of an inn.
As ho st there a fine carringe drove up,
and the master of the inn came out to serve

i well as to the grown-up people.

two gentlemen who were in at. One of |
them was very young-——not much older |
than Martin—and Martin  thought to
himself that he should hke to be in his
place. When he looked at lns own crust
of liend and his worn clothes, and then at
thewr fine things, he could not lelp saying
atoud : |

“Q dear, I wiah T had that young gerntle-
man's grand coach. I wish I could change |
places with hun.” :

I'ie other wentleman, who was the boy s |
tutor, hemd this and told 1t to s pupil, l
who mude signg to Maitin to come to him. |

“ Ko, lit.le boy,” said he, “you would like |
to change places vith me, wonld you ?* !

« 1 beg pardon &ir,” said Martin, * I did
not mean any harm by what I smd.”

«1 am not angry,” saul the young gen- !
tleman; * I ouly wish to know if you are
willing to change places with me?’

¢, now yn nare joking,” said Martin,
“no one would wish to change places with ,
me, and walk 5o many miles each day, and |
have nothing to eat but a dry crust.” :

“Well," said the young man, “I will give *
you all I have, if you will give me all 1::at |
you have, and tha. I have not.”

Martin did not know what to say; but
the tutor told lnm to speak trecly.

“Qyes, “said Martin then; «I will change
places with you.” !

But when the young gentleman stepped |
out, Martin saw that ho was very lame. |
His legs wero bent so that he had to walk |
with erntehes,  His face was pale and thin
Mar-
tin then began to think that health was
better than a fine earniage.

«Will yoa clinnge piaces with moe now? ' .
asked the youth. ** 1 will give you all that
I Liwve to bo stro..g Like you” |

But Mamun sanl, *O no: not for the I
world.” i

«1 would pladly be poor,” said the young
man, “af [ eoullaun Iike yon; but anit s,
God's will that I «hould be lame, T try to I
bo happy and theusful as 1 am."—Church .
and Stale. ;

If you know the principles of prayer, and
have a lively sense of your necessities, and
learty desive of God's grace and ercy, you
will be able to pray without forms, and your
affections will bring forth worda out of the
fulness of your hoart; and you will not be
ever solicitons aud timarous sbout words ;
for, doubtless, the Spiri*, who is the help to
us in spoaking to men, will also mauch more
help us to speak to Grod, if we desire it; and
Gos regards not eloquent words, nor srtifi.
oial composure ; noither need we regard it
in privae prayer. I you limit yourselves
to formn, you wil there Trow furmal, and
limit the spirit.—Marahall.
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the neck of

| used to say to her.

Our Houng Lolks,

Hymsn for a Little Ohild.

Gl taake my life a Mtele 1Lbt,
Wiltin tha world to glow,

A httte darae that buinesh Lght
Where,er 1 may 2o

Ll e he gy dife a hitle towe,
Lhat Loveth joy o all,

Cont 1t to bloont ju native Lo s,
AtCreugin 1ts plivce be diaall

s todownake 1y D ow Little s
Livat - omforteth toae ad,
That telpeth othiers tobe stiong,

VL ldakes Lo niligol gl

TN

God bide my hisfhitilo st
Wi denn the woak nay e,

That so whaet bestth sod staoeaty | has.
Muy wove iy tieaghbors be ot

Geal make mv hife a littla hymn
Ul terderness ahil peaane

OF fiath thut novar wavetn din
Laadlines wandions waye,

Helping the Minister.

“Oue thing Leipad we vay mach whoa

i T wae preaching today,” «and o dlergy-

masu,

“What was that 2" anquirsd a fiiend.

¢ Ttwas the attention of a Wtile gnd, who
kept her eyec fixed on me, and seemed to
try to undevriand every worl Teamd., She
wus a great help to me '

Think of that, my httlo onca; and when
voit go to ehiuneh, or chapei, fix your eyes
on the numster, and try to undeistand
what ha says, for he 18 apeaking to vou as
e s tell-
iy about the Loird Josus, who loves the
Little ones.

Dor't Do It.

Don’t attempt to punish all yonr enemies
at once.  You can’t do 8 large business with
small eapital.

Don ¢ say *“ T told yon ro.”
you never savd a word about it.

Don t worry about anotlier man’s busi-
negs. A little selfialiness 18 sowetimes
commendable.

Don’t imagine that you can correct all
the evils 1n the woild. A grain of sand is
not promineunt 1w & desort.

Don’t mourn over fancied grievances.
Bids your time, and real sorrow will evine.

Don’t borrow a coach to please your
wife. Better make hera little sulky.

Don’t publisli your acts of charity. The
Lord will keep the account straight.

Two to one

Conscience.

When & very little boy, I remember read.
ing of a child who was in the habit of going
to an upper room, or loft, where there was
a atoro of apples; but as she went from
timne to time to steal these apples, she met
with sometming that greatly troubled lher,
for there heppened to have been placed 1
that store room an old oil-painting.

It was a large face, the cyes of which, gu
to wlat part of the roomn the Intle girl
mighy, seemed to follow her; .and they
appeared to be saying to her, as she giooped
down to take up tho apples, “ Ah! I see
you. I 13 very maughty. I'll tell upon
you. You are sure to be found out.”

Well. tlns so anuoyed the little girl, from
time to time, that she was defermined to
put a stop to this speechifying of these two
great staring eyes ; so she got a swallknife,
or a pair of scissors, and struck them oat.

Ah' hut there were still the two large
holes 1n place of the eyes, und what they
Shie Lad put out the

i eyen, but slie had not, nor could she, get rid

of her consctence. Moreover, the very
means she had adopted for snmug without
rebuke, only served to discover her guilt;

i for when what liad befallen tha panting
! came to Le found out, 1t led to such inquur-

108 as at last to reveal tb  whole truth.—

! Episcopalian.

Courage in Every-day Life
“ Moral Coaragce ' was printed 1 large
letters, and put as the captiou of the ful-
lowing items, and placed ia n conspicnous

! place on the door of o systematic merchant

in New York for constant reference :

Have the comrage to discharge a debt
winlo you lhave the money in your pocket.

Have the courage to speak your mind
when :t 18 necessary that you should do so,
aad hold your tongue when it 1s prudent
that you should do so.

Have the courage to speak to a friexd in
a “seedy " coat, ev n though you aren
company with a rich one and richly attired.

Have the courage t» awn you are poor,
and thus disarmn poverty of 1ts sharpest
sting.

Have the courage to tell a man why you
refuse to ciedit hun.

Have the courage to tell a man why you
will not loud him your money.

Have the courage to cut the most agree-
able acquaintance you have when vou are
convinced that he lachs principle ; a friend
ghould bear with a friend’s 1firmities, bat
not with Ins vices.

Hava Jhie couras » to show your respeot
for honosty, in whatevor guise it appears,
and your contempt for dishoaesty and du-
plicity by whowmsoever exhibited.

Huve the courage to wear your own
clothes uutil yeu can pay for new ones.

Have the onurage to prefer comfort and
propriety to fasluon, in all things.

Have the courage to scknowledge your
jgnorance, rather than to seek for know-
ledge undor false pretences.

Have the courage, in providing an outor.
tainment for your friends, not to exceed
your means.

Have the courage to insnre the property
in your possession, sud taereby pay your

debtas in fall.
Have the oonngo to obey your Maker at
the risk of being ridiculed dy man.

BRTTTISH AMERICAN PRESBYTERIAN

Robb{o'l 6i;nu.

#Y MRS, A. W. CURTIN,

¢ 1lobbic dear, mother is very sick 1hie
monmng . itk you get jour own bacukfnat
for onee 7

cOf comrse | ean.an smncanag lor yen,
too, " and Raoblie bustied abont briakiy, fer
1 owas 2 cond mermng, Dut he soon
the Larning, and the hatle ou for s
niother’s tea ut whin e went to the

capbomd and fonnd andy wovery &mali foaf |

the miso of n!

walnet on a hittle clate, winl barely enonah !

to doomake one cup for s another, tha!
il

ot braad  aond . lat of Tt

‘n..) swabiowvad b oh Lt can e o
up from his he vt Not another thun
the bheuso fo eot, and his mothey  sick,
something mnst be done, but what ® Robhie
wad only ten yeas old, sl ard slender
ot lus age. T facher had dicd tavo vems
hetore, leaving therr oniy the httle home
that sheltered them, tor the savings of
vears had beew' suddenly swept aasy. s
mothet had stoureded bravely m o the at

a
¢ in
P

tewpt to snuport haself cod ehibl, unul

Lier Tealth farled,
witil a1

and sne was threatoned
Mnesa, Robbic's faee

Rlice of Inead and bratter to

She dranic the tea bat eould  not eat

and famt a qreat fear ereptanto Robb e's

heart that sho too might die and leave hun

alone m the weld.

“Mother, Ternt g° to school to-day;
L agreat strong boy, and [ know I can
emin something if T try, You'll let me now,
mother, for T muef, or well starve.

¢ I know, dear, I shall hava 11 let ven
{rv: but L am sony, very. I didso want
to keep you i school.”

Robbie thed to eat, but couldnt, arnd
very soon every thing was put back, and he
tulied ap the nttleroom as well as he enul:l,
putting the coal where lus mother could re-
piench the fire without much effoit, theu
lie prepared to go out and ree what e could
find to do.

« Come here, my boy, and kneel down
by my bell.”  Robbie kowed his head re-
verently, wlule his mother laid her thin
white hand upon 1t, nnd swd: 0 Godof
the widow and fatherless ' pity and help us
now. Bless this dear child, and give hun
gsomething to do. Give us this day oar
daily bread. Keep us in thy love, and care
for usin cur tronble and sore distress, for
Jesus sake. Amen.”

As Robbie kissed Ing mother *“good-by "
a tear fell on her fuce. She amuled and
waid . ** Never nnnd, dear, 1t will all come
rnight; God will take care of usaf we put
our trust in Hium."

Robbie went hurrying down the street
saying this little prayer ovor and over agnin
in lus heart. ¢ O Lord ! give e a chance!
give me a chance to do sometlung for
wmotlier now !”

It was not strange that Robbie had
learnel to iove and trust s Heavenly
Fathes, for the sweet lersons had been
taught by lus deavest earthly friend. Their
hearts were bound together by the tenderest
affection ana sympathy. Mother and child
were all tho world to each other, and Rob-

bie's heart was almost breaking with grief

at the bare possibility of losing her. So, as
he went, he kept sayiog his httle prayer
over and over again, *() Lord! please give
me a chanece to help mother now !"

A little child suddenly let go hermother's
hand, and ran langling with glee out into
tho muldie of the street. The next instant
a frightened iorse cate dashing slong with
the fragments of n hroken earriage striking
his heels at every atep. The mother aprang
for her elnld with o screum of terior, but
fell prostiate before rhe could reach her.
Robine saw it all, and watii a swift Lound
eauzit the clnld and pushed her towards
hier mother, but the next instant the biave
boy's foot was cruslied Ly the fiightened
horse, and a cruel blow upon lus head
threw hium senseless upon the pavement.

“Bring the boy into my house,” the mo-
ther exelaimed, for all this had happened
befor2 her own door.

Tenderly they carried lnm 1, and laid
him: upon a eofa in her elegant diawing-
room while a surgeon was summoned at
once, who looked very gave as he examin-
ed the poor crushed foot and the ternble
blow upon the head of the uncouscious boy,

*“Who is he!” was the anxious inquiry,
but no one knew, until at last a boy, who
had heard of the aceident, shpped in with
the ecrowd, and teld them that he was the
Widow Worthungton's boy.

The parents of the little girl whose life
Robbio had saved at tho peril of lns own at
ouce sent a message to tell the sad news as
wently as possible to his mother, assuring
her that the boy should have every possible
attention until able to be moved to hisown
hoine.

Poor little Robuie! for many days he
remained uuconscions of all tlis, but at
last, after & long 1efieshing sleep, he open-
ed his eyes and found himself in a fairy
land of beauty and comfort, with a kiud
pieasant face bending over him. He didn't
know what to make of it and looked so be-
willered tne lady told him at once. in a
few quiet words, how he hind been sadly
hwit  saving ihe hfe of her own dear
little girl, and they were taking care of him
uotil he should be able to go back to lus
own liome.

 Was the little girl hw’ 2"

“ No, dear, not at all.”

«Oh! I'in so glad of that.

Just then R bbie tried to move his foot,
and ciied out with pan and surprise.

¢ Yes, dear, your foot is badly hurt; we
are afraid it will troubie you a long time.

It flashied ovor him all at once, the poor
sick mother at home—he was going to do
svch brave thinga for her, and now perhaps
he would be a poor belpless cripple for life.
He hid his fcce undor the wlnte counter-

nne‘,‘ sand sobbed as if his heart would
reak.

“Don't ery so, dear! you were a have,
noble boy to visk your life to rave snother.
Surely, youn vyou’t mind a httle pain and
incouvenience,”

“0 maaw,’ iaterrupted Robbie,
don't min ¢hat, bat my poor sick mother,
thought I was gaing to her—that was

"7
a
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mila,

Wi
very moave when he eaivied the tea and o
his wother. i
L

maothiul. andiay buek on her pillow o winte

|

______ ]

w far as Hobbie cau b get, fur thie sobs and
tears that would eome.
The lady's eyes were full of {vars. She
kissed tha poor brnsed {oicherd tenderly,
{ and atroled the thin httle tand shis held 1a
cher owine During s maa the atory
Chad been rnvealed of s mothers ilnoss,
s the want staring them w the faco, s deter-
mmatien to do sewethingg fao hielp her, and,
“ol ! s olten the uneansaous hoy had fold-
cd bis poor weak hands, and sad; O
fLowd ! oalease pve me w chauce

Do Loblbig, ot sovins hard now, but
sommrebne. perhaps, vou will ik it the
heat aay's work yeu ever dnls And now
e comethng plewsant to tlF van Y e
medi o bva had ever v wl enbion e von
wore hurt Lhe doetor Lias becu to sce her
every duy. and bas given hew g “ch clhiecring
news ol Ler boy, besides the medicane and
nont ehinsent skee 0 wueh needed, that she
1 omneh beitor now, and 18 enmumg tu gee
vou s veiv day,  ihe doctor will bring
ler so his cannage, ond we are going to por-
i st o ta sty here wath you awbile if
| we can,
© How ltohlie's eyes bughtened ot that!
~He took the lady's hand and prerend at to
Die hpe, and sand L ¢ thauk you somuaoh,
then tell asleep,

The imneeting between mather
was touchme indeed. The doctor made
Lev Le down by lius side, then left them
glone.  Oh Roline, dear clild ! nother 18
o sory for lier boy v

© Yea, mether bat T enved the ittle gird,
and I gnessat 1t all be bt ~<omehow.

AL things work together for our good
e love Gody and we o love Jum, Rob-
bie >

“ Yo wmother !

Sweet and piecions was that guiet hoar,

and wh n the doet v and Mrs. Clare came
Lin Mis Wortlnngton hissed her boy ten _r-
[ -

¥, and voso up to go bach tn herlonely
home.

¢ Lae still, madame;gmrs. Clare says you
are not going howe untl thus young bero
s able to go with you.”

“If you will consent to remain here &
fcw days 1t will please Mr. Clare and my-
self greatly, and I aw sure thie dear boy
will get strong and better much oconer ifhe
! can have Jus mot 1er withlim all the time.”

* Oh, mamma, do »‘ay!” said Robbie.
*1 shall misa yon se mucn, and you will be
lonely without me.”

Mrs. Worthington gratefnlly aceepted the
kind invitetion, and for two weeks was »
most welcomed and honored guest in that
hospitable home, rapidly gaining tl'e bealth
and strength she had lost. :

Robbie was glad to get about again, even
if 1t must be an ertehes, and one £ne aiter-
noon Mvr. and Mrs. Clare lifted the boy
tenderly in his arms and carried him into
the Louse. What a surpr.te awaited them!
A fire was burning brightly in the little
stove, ithe tahle was set f.r tea, covered
with a Emﬁmon of everythipg that could
tenpt the boy's returning appetite ; new
cotnforts had been fournished until the
little home was pretty and coxy as heart
could wish. Cellar and pantry were liter-
ally filled w:th provisions, whiie an sbua-
(ﬁtmt rupply of coal gave promise of good
cheer duning the lung winter befors them.
Mr. and Mrs. Clure would not listen to
thanks « i protests, aseuring them that tlo
obligation was ull on their side. As they
bade then god-by M. Clare said : * Now,
Roblie, get well as fast ar yon can, and
then cometo me and T will give vou another
chance.”— The Christian Curon.

il child

I too acknowled zo the all but omnipotence
of early enlture and nurturc : hereby we
lhiave either a doddered dwarf bush or a high
towenng, wide-shadowing tree! Either a
sick yellow cabbage or un edible luxuriaant
green one. Of a truth it is the duty of all
en, especially of all plulosophers, io note
down with accuracy the characteriatic eir-
cumstances of their education—what far-
thered, what hindered, what in any way
modified 1t.—Carlyle.

¢ John,” said a clergyman to his man,
* you should beccna ateetotaler ; you have
been drinking agan to-day.” ‘Do you
every take a Crop yoursel, meeinster?"”
“Yes, John, bvt you must look at your
circuinstances and mine.” * Very true,
sir,” says John; but can you tell me how
the streets of Jerusalem were kept so clean?™”
“No, John, I cannot tell you that.” *“Weel,
gir, it was just because every one kept his
ain door clean.”

We shall soon be in eternity, and then we
shali see how trifling all the things of this
world are, and how lttle it mattered what
tecame of them! Yet now we are aseager
over them as if they weie all-important?
When we were clukiren we used ton eager
1 collecting bits of wood, and tile, and mud
to build our play-houses ; and if they were
knocked down, we ware sorely grieved,
even to tears ; now we know that this was
all eluld’s play. Ever so when we resch
heaven wo shall 2:e that all these earthly
iuterests were but cluld's play too.—De
Sales.

¢ The actions of men are governed more
Ly their character than by thetr interests ;
their condnct takes its coler more from
their acquired tastes, than from a deliberate
regard to their greatest good. 1t isonlyon
great occasions the mind awakes to take an
extended survey of her whole ecurse, and
that she suffers the dictates of rewscn to
impress a bew basis upon her r.ovewents.
The actions of eacl day are, for the moss
port, links which follow each other in the
chain of custom. Hence the great effort of
practical wisdow is to imbue ::» mird with
riglit tustes, affections and Lal ts, the ele-
ments of charity and masters of act‘on,"—
Robert Hall.

If you stand uyon a monntain, yo: may
see the sun shining long atter it ie dark in
the valley. T.y to live up bigh! Ksouwe,
if you can, the malavious dampe of the ‘owe
londe,  Make an voward path for , our feat.
1 hough your spint may be destined to live
‘ j«olated. you cannot be «’one, for God

is there.  Your best strivings of soul are
there! Your staxding-ground should be
vthere ! Livou wardl The vednarisalwayn
j 4oy laping itc bravches toward the (agy

while the Inwer ones ure arepping away.
Le‘;{;mr wul-life be se! Upwu:l %
L .
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