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For s PasssxtasianRayiew
NEW YEAR'S EVL,
T ¥Y M. A NIUOLL
We warched the tirel o] year a1 be by Jy

g
Vre Ihs Last hows wan dead
We counied ila swift mwosents oowerd £i102
AVhere mary & year bav i3ed
Where 4li Lbe byguae yearn hke spoite.
stated,
MUty sod 312 in niereury o shadony land

e diet, au ] while the bells were gally resl

02
The New Year evne tuvanh
Sweet son2t of e anl Love sround came

nesbog,—
The hevakts of bia IYnb
Azd through 1he night the stralos rose soh

aod clear, .
Their {.rk..m nngag to the glad New
ar

Ob | month and years that theough our lives

Of buman trial acd of bydan trying.
Q1 dally care,

Tta loag s2d stoey tracad upom the seroll
of uub'; burd fouroey, wnd the traviNing
N

We want s han | ta help us 0a the way,
A love tocheer
A LpYota gaite us with woenleg ray,
Froar year to year
O3 1 Father, from the woubd teyoad these

years,
Lead, sailng ve, L1 lleasen ar las ap-
pean
The Manct, Novsomin.

KINDLINGS.
EY HELEN JACAION,

So essennial aze they to the quick
and successful lighting of fires, 3o
much does the comforn of one'’s winter
depend upon the genetous and never
faling supply of thery, that their ab-
sence or presence is almost a testof the
quality crhous:kctping. an indication
of the plane and standard which will
be found in 1nany other matters.
There is cvena tradition of a New Eng-
land funeral 3\ which a sorrowing rela.
tue was ovuheard (0 say of Lhe de.
pzried, banging in the statement at the
cnd of a long list of wrtues, spintual
and secular ' And he was a master-
hand as a proviter, [ don't Lleeve his
wife's evee known what it was to be out
of kindlin s onc't sense they've been to
housckeepln’ ™

This night have been true of the
sort of hindlings which wood piles fur.
nish, but she was indeed an extraor
dinanly happy woraan if she were never
once out of the sort of kindlings which
are needful to stant and kctF going
those more precious inner fires on
whose light, wirmth and cheer depends
the happiness of daily lfe. ' All out
of kindlings,” **wet kindlings,” *'not
half enough kindlings these are the
words which in many instances explain
the matenal discomintt of chilly rooms,

ly cooked food, colds and ilinesses
anumesable.  The.same phrases are
erunent to the much greater,ducom-
Hm of chilly hearts;poorly nounshed
souls, stunted affections, wearisome
days, sins and-shortcomings innumer-
n.b{: “ All cut of kindhings,” * wet
kindlings,” “not hall enough kind.
lings "==no home is happy where these
words can be metaphorically applied

Almost everything will do for kind-
lings, s0 1t it properly split or cut and
dned. old boxes, avings, dead
boughs, chips; the luxury of * bough.
ten " kindhing is unknown in many a
hous¢ nhere touing fites and generous
warmth, with all that they count for
and socomplish, arc never lacking

So with the memphorical kindlings
whih the human heatt craves. Al
most anything will do for them, too,
No one 10 poor he need be without
them, need deny them to his famuly, or
1 to bs excused for-furgetting them.
Neser a penny need be spent for them
from one yeat's end to the other.

Fuly spoken, lovingly spoken, sym-
pathuingly spoken words are the best
of ¥ hnglmga' The fire they hght of
a morming does not need making over
again the whole day long. In fact, nt
wkeeps coals™ over night, a good
warm, gluwing bed all ready next morn
Ing. Who dacs not know the comfort
of opening the ashes on the heanth, of
a winter morring, and finding a bed of
red coals 10 begin the day's woek with |
‘That is the way a kind, loving word
lauts The pressure of dutics and hurry
of things may scem 1o have obliterated
f1, 23 the ashes cover the hot coals, but
1t 1t there all the same, and ity warmth
15 there, and neither the room not
the hoast can be quue at the mercy of
the co'd or of trouble and sorrow while
¥ 11 there.

Why do we not speak such words
oftence? Why do we not remember
to prasse r.mh)u!. palnstaking servants?
To say, “1n 30 many words,” that we
like this or like that of the orher, which
has been done, and well done, for our
comfort2 “In 30 many words” tell
them that we pereeive that they are en-
deavounng to do thewr best? "in g0
many words® make them fecl that we
consider them of the 1ame figh and
blood with cursclves, and that we knuw
that they can be tired, discouraged, out
of sorts, glad or sorry or lonely, just as
weare? Such words make good kind-
hingt. .
Why do we not, to our nearcst and
deaiest—husbands 0 wives, mires to
husbands, parents to children, and chil-
dren ty parents=why dowe not oftenee
speak words of affection, atsurances of
love? Say, *In 30 many wordy,” what,
to be sure, they know alicady, Lut
which no htman heart Is ever tired of
hearing. ever leaves off longing to be
reassuted of —that they are dearto us,

precious In our cyes and [n our own
souls?  Such words mako good *kind.
linge”  And [0 wo only furnish the
kindlings, the fire will come of ftsell;
and [t will warna the whole house, this
kind &F fire,  One such will scinice,

Whose business §s 1t to cut up the
kindlings? s always a troublcsome
question in households where service
is scanty or lacking ; and the question,
beng a troublesome one, 13 often left
unanswered, 1t & cverybody's buse
nesy, thercfore nobaody's business, and
never, or freegularly, dong.

Iut the prepacing of kindlings of the
other Alnd—the kindlings for the
sweet, sacred inner fires 1n heants and
souls, fites of hapmness, trust, sympa
thy, assustance—this is, Indeed, every-
bodys’s business , bunncss of evenybody
who loves or is loved , wishes to help
or be helped, to give or to recelse;
to hava or to hold the best of life.  In
no houschold can it be cypeciatly as
ugned to one or to another.  All must
doit; dolt equally, doitregululy  If
one {ails, all suffer.

It somctimes happens that, by de
grees, nobody hnows just when, how
o1 why, the &lnuhing of thete “kind-
hings ™ comes 1o 1ic connidered the work
of, nr falls [nto the hands of, one mem
ber of a famuly, ofienest It 1s the
mother.  She it 13 who speaks the
soothing word to the hasty temper, the
chaening word to the weary, the laugh-
ter bunging wotd to the despondent.
She w is wﬁo plans the small pleasures
and surprites that break up the mono
tony of lming ; the pfts for birthdays

or tex ; the tup to the scathore.  Yet,
in all families where the condihions of
hife press at all heanly, the heavieat
pressure must come on the mother
She st is who must have the brunt of
carc in imes of illness, the brunt of
all troubles in matter of service, the
brunt of planning. forcseeing and pro-
widing ; Lat, but not teast, in all fam.
lies but those of the nch, the brunt of
making a dollar do s utmost of buy
ing,  All this s the mother's work,
Ought she not to have plenty of ** kind-
lings " always ready to her hand, lov-
ingly prepared, unfallingly offered b
every member of the family, for whic
she spends her whole strength, body
and soul?

I once heard a young lady speaking
of a fanuly in which she had been gor-
erness for a year. It was one of the
exceplional houses In which the father
furnished the ** kindlings.”

* It was truly wonderful,” she said,
"to sce how that whole family changed
the minute Mr. —— came home. e
tsed to come home Irom his bank as
soon as {t was closed, and the minute
his voice was heard (n the hall every-
body f{elt cheery. He took his wife
out to drive , made his guh go out to
walk or tde if they had beetr in the
bouse all day, always banging home
something to read or to look at. He
wag Just the sunshino of that house. 1
never saw such a tnan”

“"This was a home where money was
abundant. But it wat not the mouney
that made¢ the sunshine,

There Is a text in the Christian
Scrptures which 13 usually quoted as
bearing upon ewil speaking, gosuping,
and tale beanng ;. |zrk',1ppean to me
to be equally pertfifeft!to this subject
of fite making, literal and metaphari-
cal, the warning up of hearts as wel)
as hearths, And why should not the
end of a scrmon be as good a place for
the text az the brginmng? A better
one, for one reacon, for cannot 1t be
5t more clearly/ seen then whether it
suits the s¢emion ot not?

This i the teat ¢

" Bechold how great a matter a hutle
fire kindleth * "—Tv¢ Chrestian Union

—e—  ———

“MINE'S A RELIGION FOR ALL
WEATHERS”

Tuexr 11 3 fishing viliage on the
coast of Cornwall wigre the people are
sery poor, but pous and intelligent.
One year they were very sorcly thed.,
The winds were cuntrary, and for
nearly a month they could not put to
sea. At iat, on a Sabbath morming,
the wind changed, and some of the
men, whote (ath was weak, went out
toward the tach, the women and chil
dren looking on sadly, many saying
with siglis, * I'm sorry it's Sunday, but
if we wete not so poor |

"But of, sad a stordy fisherman,
starting  up and speaking  aloud,
* suicly, neighbouts, your buts sud ifs
will lead you to break God's lan,”

The people gathered round bhim.
“ And," he added, "“nunc's a religion
fot all weathers, far winds and foul
*This 1t the love of God that ye keep
His law.'  *Remqi ber the Sabbath
day to keep it holy  ‘That's the law,
friends.  And ous L,urd came not to
break, Lut to fulfil tic law, Truc, we
are poor, what of that?  Better poor
and have God's s1uue, than rich and
have 1is fromn.  Go, you that dare,
but I never knew any good come of a
religion that chinged with the wind”

These words, in scason, stayed the
purpose of the rest.  They went home
and made ready for the house of God,
and spent the day in praise and prayer
In the eveming, just when they would
have been retunung, a sudden storm
sprang up and raged ternbly for two
days.  After the tempest caine, scttled
weather, and the Rihery, was. 30, 1ich
and abundant that there was toon no
complaining In the village.  Here was
a rehigion for all weathers.  ** Trust In
the botd and do good, and venly thou

ard Chnstmas , the fiends to dinner| |

‘THE MAN IN THE OFPICIL ‘
RKNOWS."

Sou vis'tors were passing through »
Colorado smelter,  Men were wheeling
ores of dilferent kinds and colors Into
the large furnace sheds.  Yellow lead
catbonate, rich glittenng galena, green{a
malachite, blue amunte, and dark iron | o
ore, all combined in-dilferent propors
tions with siver and gold, wcre
ctowded in one upon another. The
minerals wera from all pans of the(g
Rocky Mourtaing, now brought to-
ﬁdhcr in a vanegated heap weighing

undreds of tons.

The vintors went on to see the fur-
naces.  There the mixed ores were be-
Ing cast into tho yawning mouths of
the fire puts.  Limestone and fuel were

aid [n separating the metals from the
dross A labourer was arked the ques
tion, " Why do you mix everything in
*his way 2*  The reply came, “That|a
we nuay have the best zesults,  We can
go bdtctr_with ?‘miud orcs th;n e can

v gmeling them scparately” “13
what method do you get the best n’-'
sults 2

LOWER DOWN,
Last night 1 met upon the sireet a

man whom 1 had known and loved
well In his boyhood. ‘The Last ume 1
saw him be was a youth of twenty—
freth, 101y faced, with Lluc, Lelght ¢jce

nd blonde, cutting htir—a frank,
pea-heatted young fellow, full of hope

for tho hfe and the labour awaiting him
in hus Wostern cuy
ten years azo this very month, and the

We said good bye

bye was spoken at {he doors of

the Christian Association on Fourth
Avenue, In this city of New York

Last night, loncr domn upon that

ume avenue, again we met, In that
shont section of the cily, round aboct
the equestnan Washington, to which
the name *“*Rialto” hay in some way
also thrown In to feed the fite, and to | attached itsell. On my
from Lafayette Place I Have fre.
- quent occanon, especially afier dark,
10 [ats the locality, and T assure you |

way ¢p town

™ not enamoured of it
Last night the sidewalks were, as

utual, crowded with a tawdry, bedizens
od, Jostling throng,
by, when, from the midst of a group of
He aniwercd, *Tho easiest | welldressed, loud talking mien, came

1 was hureying

and cheapest ways of separating the * the sound of a familiar tone of voice.
metal from the shag”  * What wili the | looked up, involuntatily stopping.
metal be worth? What will be the teal . One face there | tecogmized instantly,
tesult of the work?® “Woe cannot, but the lips whose tones 1 knew were

tell.

The visitors passed on.  They taw . pression.

the precious metals drawn from the

The man in the office knows.” | unfamiliar in their cynica), fecnng ex-

That face=1 had scen ft
fore, of that I .was asured, but

furnaces and placed in moulds. They, where, and when? In the moment’s
went into the room where the bullion P:use‘lhe man taw me.  He instantly
¢

Lricks were taken from the moulds and
wled up fur shipping to a refinery.  a
The men in the bullion room were:
atked the question, * How much 1s h
this bullion worth?® The answer:
came, with a snile, * We somethines

fL bis companions, came towards me
nd put out his hand.

"Don't you remember me?* sald
¢, adding, without more ado, ** I am

—=," mentioning his name.

Then at once I kuew him, not, in

tell the vistors what we think It 15| deed, as he was, but as he had been.

worth, but the man in the office
knows.” N

Here 13 a large smelter, employing [ b
many men who carry on ther work by
f1ith, not knowing the results any more
than thote who have served God, “not | ¢
having received the promises [the re
sults), but having seen them alaroff " | 5
Men arc ordered to wheel the ore and

The face, a3 1 saw it Last night, 13 pic-
tured upon the retina yet,—a face

road and bloated, with fat cheeks, red

with wine and not with innocence ;
senswal, snecting mouth, and glassy,

vasive eyes.  ‘The form, - too, was

broxd and animal ike, and the impres.

1on produced that of a man given to

wine and debaucheries ; of & man who

dump it on the fAoor, -They unques ’:ctpetually stood, where 1 had found

tioningly obey, rot'knowing the value
of what lhl;;’:'hmdle. Men stand .
the mouths‘of the many. lurnaces, any
throw n fuel and Aux and mineral, a3

they are’ directed, without asking a|istd him.
mithal, 1 thought sadly,

question about the worth” of the mtal
that is drawn off In the room Leneath
them. Other men handle the bullion |
as they would handle 30 many bars, of
pig iron, simﬁly because they are or.
dered to do that pant of the work, The
full knowledge of the processes and re.
sults is not among the workmen, “‘The
tnan In the office knows.”:

1t §s casy 10 se¢ the absolute neces.
sty of faith and obedicngt among the
Ubourers in cvery machine-shop and
foundry, as well as in evdry smelterof
our land ; and yet, now sid then, one
of these samg labourers il
about rendcrinf falth and’obedience i
the Christian Iife. It ’crmn strange
that any:uerson should find difveulty
in accepting this commqn sense lesson
of the Colorado smelter. The steady
petsevcrance In trusting and serving
God must be infinitely ruore reasonable
than the fath and obediznee of “ sncl.

me st oner,
changed  \Which way was [ going? 1

iy, in the way of sinners
He seemed ﬁhd to s¢¢ me; knew
csad, 1 had not

He smiled slightly, but
"1 am not going yout way,” he said.

1 am goirg lower down,”
* But,” 1 said, “tell me about your-

self”

1 dtew him aside, and we sat down

i the reading roow of one of the ho-
tels near by,
me, growing more and mote confi
tial, 1be slory of his ten years in the
West  He bad prospered in world)
tashion greatly, and new- ﬂourilheJ.
with & large fortune, Like a green bay
tree. »

& And now.” 1 ssked hinn, *how do |
yOU [fopose 1o uke your wealth ? ™

Lattle by little he ga\'e
&N

Be smiled coldly,
+Oh, 1 suppose, enjoy it. Liveand

have 4 good time.™

“Butonce, sud E, “it was, 1 ree

member, yout ambution to make mone
for the oppostunities of good 1t woul

ive you. Surxcly that desire has not

termen."—Xev, 1. D, Welertelt, in 8. | left you? *

8§, Times.

MIRRORS, o

Wi are mirrors. We cannot help o
being teflectors. We reflect 1n our | b

lutiont,” he answered lightly,

ood reso-
[0 NO
ne can tell what he will do t1)] he has

“ One makes all sorts of

tned  Now, as for me, e changed,

f course, every one does more or less,
ut I'm not a bad sort ot fellow. For

charactees every inflaence that touches | one thing,” he added, more sobeily,

out lives. 1 am Introduced to you.
You sp:ak one sentence-=1 know that
you are an Englishman, or an Amen.{ b
can, of a Spaniard. You are a combun-
aton of reflccions. We become like
those wuh whom we assoclate. 'wo
boyt in a univernity in England roomed
together for cight years  Toward the
end of that time thete two boys were
50 much alike that 1t became remark. {2
able. ‘They had reflected and teflected
un!-! one was almost the imsge of the
other, If you called on one, and found
the other one instead, you nnght talk
to him on the same subject and expent
to recene the same antwere that yon
would fromthe ather. | once knew a
girl who was growing so suntly that

York 2"

"1 hase provided tor my mother.”

1 had never known his miother, but
ad heard him often in carly days

speak of her, and of his only sister, (or
whose sake he had toiled.

ou intend to live in New
asked,
v Well, yes,” he answered, "1 shal)

“Do

be fAuating around kere, T supposs, for

while.”
The flippancy of his tone grated

harshly upon me, but we continued
talking, ll at lage i n

sce him toon at the rooms of the A
30ciation
and decisive ' No.”

quired if 1 should
He replied witha prompt

1 looked, not my surprise, for I con.

foss T was prepared for thig, but my

ciety one wondered  No one guessed f deep regret.

ket secret.  She became very il and a
dear friead of hers obtained persuon
to op¢n a locket which she wore cons
stantly about her neck.  There the saw
engraved on the inside of the locket
the clue to the secret. * Whom havng
not scen we love " If we reflzcl the
glory of the character of Chnut, we
shxlrbc « anyed from glory to glory—
that ix, bosm character to oiatzcler | K
Howthis 11 1 cannot tell.  Had facl{k
watten in ticse imes, he would prob-
ably have uwed the photograph insteald
of the min t as a symbol. 1 cannot
tell how the impalpable shadow which

1 don't want 1o play the hypo

ciite,” said he, “and 1 tell you hon.
aitly, unce I have been out West, 1
have learned to think very differenity
about such things”

Of all he told respecting his views, I

may not tell  They were views such
as, sadly cnough, many profess. |
cin only thank God that they who

now them have nu longer tetes, but
nowledge.
“And yout mother?¥ I asked sor

rowfully , for of old I had hcatd him
speak of her as 30 godly 2 woman,

His face clouded, but he recoveted

appears on the plate is fastened therea | himsell

ny one can. And 1 cannot tell how
character 15 changed.  We  reflect
Chns: for 2 ume, and then we arc
changed, and then. we are changed
ag4in, and then spaun, and 20 on frem
gloty to plory.  Finst the blade, then
the car, anl then the full com in the
car, and after that it doth not yet ap
pear what we shall be. Do yau not see
theinfinite posubiiies of this? Weare
togoon and on. Weare to be God's
reficctors  in  this  world—Professor
Henry Druwmond, a

-—

may work

in {t; but as for me (his face
Llack), 1 only found-a little of that

" To be frank with you, old frend,”

1aid he, “1 don't care for mysel, a

short life and a merry one, 18y motto,

but I couldnt bear to wony my

old mother,

to convert me ; but if you Like, Il tel

mn kt:‘h.n happened the fiest night I got
<

No, there's no use tiyin

1 acquieseed, and he sat In the seat

of the scornful. and went on,

" l’ctblﬁu.” stid he, cynically, “you

tup intoa contribution of
No doubt you'll find a moral
grew

tract,

A aceepiabls Chriitmat or Niw Yeor's pft | ug bear, hell”

1o tomt frind or acqnasuianit -0kt yrar's |

thalt be fed. "= }¥ords and 13'epons.

R o
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Then he went on fage: “[t was a
eek ago that I refumed. My mster

married socn after | went West, 1
<ame in on them unespectedly, Mo
ther has been fectde for somie time
past, and I found her Lying on the
sofs.  Kate's husband s a2 good [l
tow. He's been more of a ton to the
madre than I have, Il say that for
hin,  Gladto 1ce me? O, yes, of
course | Poor mother cried and 100k
on, and Kate, too, for that matter.
After a while T ot acquainted with the
children, thee tiny tots, the youngest
almont ababy, It was quite Jate when
1 came fn, the babies' bedtime had
come, and then they all fell to for e
liglous sersices. l’ Wit sitting by
mother's sofa, when Kate brought out
the Bible and hymn-book. 1 tried to
getaway,  You know [ told you, what.
cver I was, [ was no hypoctite, Then
mother Jooked astonished. Could 1
gtieve hee by going? 1 1 did go, I
must tell ber why, and that I could
not do. Sol stayed. My brotherin.
law read the Iible. That I could
stind.  Then he }m)cd. 1 made a
poor pretence of folloming,  That |
s100d, 100, but when il came to the
singing ([ told you it would be mater.
[aYfor atrace), Ttel) you it bothered
me. You saw me standing with those
men on the corner? Well, one of
them wag ——, the free thinker, you
know,  His opinions are mine
‘There’s no sort of use trying to change
me. I've given up all such—I won't
callit monsense, for T don't want to
hurt your feehings, but the singing, I
declate Fonestly, almost made mc cry.
Bve?fhing about the roons was 5o com.
fortable and homelike; there were the
two oldest children singing awsy with
the rest, and cven the baby in sister
Kate's arms, half aslecp, tried to jnin
intoo. Of course it was all foolish
nest, Lut—make the most of it, for, as
I sald, you can't change mc—l give
)lo‘hu my word, 't almost unmanned me,
sang that old fashioned hymn—

mother used to sing me to sleep with it
when I was 2 youngster ;' et me sep—=
how does it go? Something about
shepherd, fead us ?*
“ Jesan, dike s the fead

I Mach -mJi‘?’,:::.:J'J.e.

InToy=" =

“ Yes, that's it,” he broke fn, some-
what impatlently,

I continued, finishing the stanza

* lo by pleasasl pastures bead vs,
For our ase Thy folds prepare
Nenred fesat, tleised Jesut,
1t bought us | Thise we are.”

* Well, they sung that,” he continued,
s!most morosely ; “and I am mlling
to 3y 1 would have given worlds to
have felt as they felt, as I once did
feel”

*And why not? Oh—why not?”

1 spoke almost despairingly. I lald
my hand on his arm,  1le tumned anay
(we h2d both 1ucn), saying, not un.
kindly.‘ but decidedly, *"No, no
preaching, It will do no good.” '

‘We. parted . at the gdoor, -T felt in.
deed that words of mine would not)
avail

We

rted ; 1to go my way, and he
to go hl:-hh' way, as he said pimsclf—
lower down.— Congregationalist,

L — T —

Alany of the readers of TR Prussvraniay self

Revisw dace beaw greatly aided in thur daily
tffertlo fidd Lhe pood fght ™ Uy the werdsof
tanniel amd 2o cheer contained in i1 papes, |

SECOND THOUGHTS REST,

Lirrie Margie walked along under
2 tree and found two apnles. She
picked them up and tid them under
lier apron,

“They are nps, I know,” she sad,

. 7an away as fast as he could,

The Childron's Corner.,

DOING ITS DEST,
I Aw bat s tiny erkher
Litleg 18 o samoer mfclu.
o L Ukemy reat,
Maey sorgs are payer, provdes,
Mw{;: voice It gweentr, lowder,
v du oy bast,

la my song there's 8o complsinl
Ihem wheoabe shy it ulul’:g ' e
o Dhede ﬂ{v Lol and wogt,—
Sideot Lade (8 leafy covery
Bat [ ebirp .If’l: orer,

Dhdicg slill roy teut,

Whea tba leares are around us )ieg,
Vibro ibe Lards and bees are blaog
. On thy{t satome yuest,
You will Sod me fa the mutlde,
Though the cloads kol (ull of troable,
dioging 315t} my Lest,

Clad [0 parwents Juk and soter,
Mere Tlingar ti] Octoter g
_Sethine waims my brest,
\While the winiry Says you Besaler,
Sweed avd qome bs my dumtar,
Fes Uve Jooe my beat,
5. 5. Diwer,
e ——————————

RAIN FROM HEAVEN,

Oxce alile gul came to her clergy-
man with three dollars and fifty cents
for rulssions,

_“How did you colleet 20 much? [s
it all your omn?” asked the clergy-
man,

“Yey, tir; I camed it.”

“ llut how, Maty? You are so

?,

* Ilease, sir,” cnswered the child,
*when I thought how Jesus had died
for me 1 wanted to do somcthirg for
him, and T heard how money was
wanted to tend the good news out to
the heathen; and as [ had no manhey
of my own, [ catned this by collecting
rarmwaler and selling it to washer.
women at a penny a bucketful ; that fs
how 1 g- ¢ the money, nr,”*

My dear child,® said_the clergy-
man, “T am very thankful that your
love to your Saviour has {6d you to
work 80 long and patlently for Ilim ;
now I shall put down your name as a
missionary subscriner ™

*Oh no, sir} please not my pame.”

“ Why not, Mary ?”

* Please, ut, 1 would rather no one
knew but Hes: 1 showld hike it to be
put Gown at * Ran from Heaven.' "o
Churek Missfon Netot,

TRe REVIEW mover forgets Uhe boys and givls
end the lutrie chilirem, 1 1t aloayt o pood
Santa Claws.

“DONTI DON'T 1™

“Don't! don'tt” a little wvolcs.
seemed 1o 1y clear and suong In
Harty's ear, L.

‘The two cents lay on the window:
seat; some ‘one had forgotten’ them,
Two cents’ worth 'of candy came tight
up before Harry's eyes, and In a mo-

ment he had put out his hand t taw e

the cents.
But that “Don't! dontt* Who
spoke? .
He tutned and fooked No one
wat in the room  ‘The door was open,
ut RO one was in the enury,
l“.\'obody can see,” he 2aid to him-

“*Thou God scest me,' ™ sald the
voice,

“Nobudyll know whete theyve
gone,” said Harry

**Thou shalt not steal " the voict
wud again,

Harry was fnghtened at himelf, snd
He was
saved from a great 11n and trouble,  If
he had taken those two pennies, he
would most likely have laken more an-

* They arc ytllow ke gold, and red 0n
ona side.” I

“Rot if T let mamma see them she
will say they are not repe, and will not
let me cat them. So [ will not let
her” -

But as M”ﬁ:e was going off by her-
sell the met her mamma, and ' am
glad to sayThat at th first sight of her
dear face she changed her mind about
hiding the apples. |

*See what | have found, mamma,"
she said, showing the apples. \

* How Leautiful they are 1* mamma |
s8id, looking at them.  “1)o you ever'
think, my httle daughter, how long |
God has been getung them ready for |
your little hands to pick up ?*

i " How fong, mamma ?" asked Mar.
gic,

1 cannot tell cxactly, but many
years ago a fittle seed was put into the
ground. At first only a leaf or wo
grew, then a twig, and the good Loard
sent all Hiv beautlfa) sunshine and’
summer wind and ram to help it on. |
Lven the stotms and the (rost and the
snow were ali good for it And sa it
gtew 1o be & tree, and you could walk |
under its pleasant <hade

JULlan spring you saw the lowely
piok blossoms, and ever since the liute
green apples have been icning larger,
And now the bright sun has finished it
up for you by painting this beautiful i
red cheek upon it

* 1 do not thiok {t is_quite zipe yer,
dear, but you'may ask Jane to bake a
for you." !

As Margie walked away the felt glad-
in her very heart that she had not 1ned
to decaive such & kind mother and !
such a great loring Fatherinheaven — |
The Sunbeam.  *

———r Sttty
"Wihen you Save vead your copy of tir R
VIRW do not throw it awey, or Sl it sul of
ripkl.  Send 11 1o a rrisnd and mate vt ds mi.

viom work wall it i merm out, [

othet i, and not been so (nghtered
about it, cither,

I knew & boy who stole & tencent
jrece once,  He felt very badly about
it e was 30 ashamed that he did
not know what 1o do.  Not long after
he had a chance 1o stesl again He
did, and that time it was not hall so
hatd.  So he went on and on, and at
sixteen years of age howas in pnson

What voice was that which aud,
“Don't| donh1™2 ‘That was con-
sacnce, God's voice in the soul Al
ways liten to the voice that bids you
keep God's commandments =S S
Evangeliss,

russy,

it you erer think why we call the
cat “' puss” @

A great many years ago the people
of Egypt, who have many !do{ gods,
worshipped the cat.  They thought
she was like the moon, because she
was inore brght at night, and because
her eyes changed just as the moon
changes, which 15 sometimes ful) and
sometitnty only the bught cretcent, or
half moon, a3 ‘we 1ay. Dul you ever
nolice your pussy's eyes 1o tce how
they change ?

S0 these neopte made an idol with

the cat'e head and named it Pasht, the
$ame name they gave Lo the moon ; for
the word mcans. the *face of the
moon,”
\ 'l‘h.'tt word .has been changed to
"ms"orv Pu‘i: and has como at last
10 Le * puss,” the name which almost
€YeTy one gines to the cat.  Puss snd
pussy-cat are et names for Kitty every-
where. Who cver thought of ‘it as
given 1o her thousands of ‘years ago,
and that then pe;)}a‘.c bowed down and
prayed to herd—The Sunicam.

Younp peopie will find 1omeiking entartesn.
np and Insirwitive 1n every aumiber of THE
Iagsarreniax Review,

I
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