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Our Poung jolks.

“HE CARETH FOR YOU."

1 rrrRD VY, 7.
In tho silence of night,
At tho dawning of light,
Everywhero,
Comes a voico to my oar :
Peace, my child, I am horo;
IIave no caro}
Cast it all upon Him, He cannot bo untrue—
Ho will never forsake, for Ho caroth for you:
His the caro,

Yos, leavo it with Him,
Tho lilies all do,
Anad thoy geow ;
Thoy grow in the rain,
And thoy grow in tho dow—
' Yes, thoy grow;
Thoy grow in tho darknoss, all hid by tho night ;
They grow by tho sunshine, rovealed in tho light—
Btill thoy grow.

) Thoy ask not your planting,
They need not your care,
As thoy grow :
Dropped down in the valley,
Tho field, anywhere,
Thore thoy grow :
They grow in their beanty, arrayed in pitro white ;
Thoy grow clothed in glory by heaven’s own light—
Sweetly grow,

Y _Tho grasses aro clothed
And the ravens aro fod
From His store:
And you who aro loved,
And guardod and led,
How much moro
Will He clotho you, and feed you, and give yoa s care?
Then leave it with Him, He is overywhore—
Ample store.

Does your toil seem in vain?
Is your heart fillod with pain,
Hurt and sad?
When the harvest is grown
From the seed you bave sown,
*Twill bo glad!
For others shall reap tho rich fruits of the word
Which eame from your lips and was willingly heard ;
Hurvest glad.

In the ond of tho years,
Whon the Bridegroom sppears |,
For Hisown;
When Ho gathors His Brido
With Himself to abide
On His thronoe;
Then will sower and reaper togother rojoice,
And oxultingly shout with ono heart and oue voice,
Harvest Homo!

Then logve it with Him,
'Tis moro dest to 1lis heart,
You well knov,
Than the lilies that bloom,
Or tho flowers that start
'Neath the snow :/
Whatever the neod, if you ask it in prayer,
You can leave it with Him, for you are His care;
You —you know.

THE TRUTH AT ALL HAZARDS.

Some time after the begiuning of the present
century there wes living, in & busy country town
in the North, a pious couple who had an only
son. YFor this son they daily prayed to God, and
what they asked in thcir prayers was that God
would cnable them to lay in his young heart,
among the first lessons he should learn, the love of
all things bonest and good. So tho foundations of
an upright lifo were laid in tho boy’s heart, and
among these, very especially, a regard for upright~
ness and truth.

In the courss of years the boy’sschool days were
ended, »vd also'his apprenticeship to a businesslifo

in the comtry town: » and, as thero was no pros-
pect for,him there, ha came up to England, to one
of the great seapors, and by-and-bye ho got o
good position in n merchant’a office. Ho was
greatly pleased with his now office, and wrote to
hig father and mother that Providenco had been
very kind to him, and had opened up to him an
excellent plage.

But he was notg long in this excellont placo be-
fore hio was put 40 the test in a very painful way
with respeet to tholesson he had received about
trath. It was part of the business of that offico to
havo ships coming and goipg. And it was the
rule, when the ship came i?\fo the port, that its
captain sont Wword to the oflice that he had
arrived, and was waiting instructions where to
discharge thoe cargo ; and it was the duty of the

"manager of the offico to send back instructions to
the captain where and when this was to be done.

A few months after this little lad from the
North came to the oflice, & ship laden with coal
came in, and the;usual message from the captain
came; but, somehow or other, no andwer was sent
back to him. Thé captain waited a weck, and
still no word came back. Now, that was very

cargo, it had to lie idle in the dock ; and all who
belonged to the sbip were kept idle, too. So, at
the end of a week, the captain sent word to the
oftice that Gk ship had been kept so long waiting
for instructions where to discharge its cargo, that
it had missed a good offer of a new cargo, and the
office would have to pay him for the loss. This
payment was called “demurrage.”

When the manager of the office got the message
from tho captain, he was very angry. He thought
he had sent instructions where to discharge the
caigo, or he made himsclf beliove he had sent
them. At any rate, he sent for the little lad from
the North, and said to him, “Didn't I send you
down to Captain Smith with instructions to dis-
charge his coal 1"

The little lad said, * No, sir: I do not remem-
ber being sent down.”

« Oh, but I did,” answered the manager.  You
have forgotten.” And there fora time, so far as
the office was concerned, the matter was allowed
to rest.

But the captain did not intend to rest there. He
applied for his demurrage. And when that’ was
refused, and his word that he had received no in-
structions was disbelieved, he took the master of
the office to law. And by-and-bye, his com-
plaint came before the judges in a court of law.

The day before the trial the mansger came to
the Jittle lad from the North and said to him:
«Alind, I sent you to the dock with those instruc-
tions to discharge the coal.”

“But, T assure you, I cannot remember your
“doing so,” said the lad.

“Qh, yes, but T did. You have forgotten.”

Tt avas a great trouble to thelad. He hadnever
been sent to the dock  He ceuld not say be had
been sent ; and ho foresaw that he would have to
say before the judges what would cert.inty offend
the manager-and lead to the loss of his place.

On the morning of the trial he went to. the
court. The manager came up to him and said,
“ Now, our case depends on you. Remember, I
sent you to tho dock with the instructions to dis-
charge tho coal.”

The poor Iad tried once more to assure the man-
ager that he was mistaken, but ho would not
listen.

"« Ttis all right,” he said hastily. I sent you
.on such a day, and you have got to bear witness

that I did—and sco you say it clearly.”

hard on the captain. Until his ship gobdreo of its |

After a little while he was called into tho
witness-box, and almost the first question put to
him was whether he remombered the day when
Captain Smith’s ship came in. And then this:
“ You remember during that day being sent hy
the manager of the office to the dock with a latter
for tho captain 1”

““ No, sir.”

“PDon’t you rememember taking instructions to
Captein Smith to discharge his conl.”

“No, sir.”

“Were you not sent by the manager of your
office to the coal-ship on that day 1"

“]I was not, sir.”

“ Nor next day?”

“ No.”

¢ Nor any other day 1"

*No.”

Tho gentleman who put the question was a bar-
rister. e had been engaged by the manager to
win the case for them. But, when he heard the
little lnad’s replies, he saw that the manager was
in the wrong; and he turned to the judge and
said, “ DMy lord, I give up this case. My instruc-
tions were that this witness would prove that o
message to discharge had been sent to Captain
Swith, and it is plain 1o such proof is to be got
from him.”

So the case ended in the captain’s favour, and
against the oftice in which the little lad had found
so excellent a place. ,

He went to his lodgings with a sorrowful heart,
and wrote to his father and mother that he was
sure to be dismissed. Then he packed his trunk to
be ready to go home next day; and in the morn-
ing, expecting nothing but his dismissal, he went
early to the office. The first to come in after him
was the master. He stopped for a moment at the
little lad's desk, and said, *We lost our case ycs-
terday.”

“ Yes, sir,” answered the lad ; “and I am very
sorry I had to say what 1 did.”

By-and-bye the manager came in; and after 2
little time, he was sent for to the master’s room.
It was a long while before ho came out. The
little lad was sent for. “I am going to be dis-
missed,” he thought to himself. But he was naot
dismissed. The master said to himn, naming him :
“T was angry yesterdny, but not with you. You
did right to speak the truth; and, to mark my
approval of what you did, I am going to put you in
charge of all the workings and sales of our Glen-
fardle mine.” Then he sent for the manager, and
told what he had said, and added: “ And the
young man will make his reports direct to me. ”

In six months after, the manager left the office ;
and, young though he was, the little lad was ap-
pointed to his place. And, before as many years
had passed, he was admitted as junior partner in
the firm ; and he is now at the head of the entiro
business—the managing partuer.

Truth was the best. But L want to say that, if
things had turned cut other than they did, and he
had been dismissed, it would sull have bcen best
for him to speak the truth.—Dr. ifcLeod, in Sun-
day Magazine.

It is far casier to give money than to be gener-
ous in judgment.

It is not tho being Tich that is wrong : hut the
serving of riches.

Hork is like the cork to the net, which keeps the
soul from sinking in despair.

“ TIRro1sM can be in any life that is a work life,
any life which includes energy and self-denial.”
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