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THE AGONY IN THE
GARDEN,

AND whett he was at the
placo, ho said unto them,.Pray
thit yo entor not into tempta
won._ And he was withdrawn
from them about a stone’s cast,
aud kneeled down, and prayed,
Saying, Father, if thou be will-
g, remove this cup from me:
novertheless not my will, but

thme, be done. And there
ap| an angel uuto him
from  heaven, strengthening

him. And being in an agon
lie prayed more earnestly = an
his sweat was as it were great
drops of blood falling down to
the ground. And when he rose
up from prayer, and was come
to his disciples, he found them
sleeping from sorrow.  And
«aid unto them, Why aleep yo ?
rise and pray, lest ye enter into
tunptation.—Luke 22,

SAVED BY A LARK.

Parry_lived in the country,
in a white houss with green
Ulinds. There was a nice yard,
with  smaoth-cut grass. and
green trecd where the birds
would 8it ainging on the boughs.

Patty had « swing, too—one

tiat papa put up—of good stout
sope, that would go up ever so.
high into the branches.  Pstty
was 3ix years cld.
.. A short distance buck from
the louse and gardens_ stood.
three great barns, filled with
stores of hidden wonders. Bug
she likeld best to go with mam-
ma in early.pring into the
woods to ‘gather flowers, and
soatch for fe. ns and aoft, green.
niGeses ; or'in the autumn, to
gointo- the ‘fields .where papa
wag at work, and make him a
little visit. )

One morning, in the harvest-
time, Patty was alono at the
door,  Qutside, all was bright
and: sanny. ‘Through the air
came the .softened hum of the.
distant respers. Patty thought.
shie would like to go outand see:
papa;.and 20 in another mo-
ment the little . foet were trot- .
ting acroes the fiol.ls. Whenshe
came into the wheat Geld she
couid see the men going down
ona side following the reaper,
aud Jeaving a shining row of
buudles behind.

Patty tried to catch up, but
they worked very fast ; and by-
and-bye, growing tired, she st
down on a sheatof wheat. By
her side the uncut grain waved
in the sanlight.  An old Ueoch tres cast
2 c0ol, pleasant shade—it was very beauti-
ful there.

Suddenly a bird flew out of the wheat
near by, singing a rich, clear song. Patty
clapped her hands in delight.

“‘Perhaps there ii a nest in there,”
thought Patty ; and **in there” she went,
looking with a pair of - bright eyes n%uly
about.  And, yes, there it was surely, a
nest and thres of the dearest,. sweetest
little birdies. Was there ever anything so
funny as those downy little heads with the
tiny bills wide open 1 Such & Hice place
for a nmst, 200, Patty.thought. It waslike

being ina golden forest in there, for the
fmn ‘was high above her head. The yel-
low straw laughed too, a waving, murmur-
ing -laugh, and tossed its head back and
forth, but'nersr \vbi?cred to the child of
danger, nor even told to the men comi
rapidly along the atory of the little gir
hi den in its midst. The men' came on,
the'machine leading them, the horses draw-
ing steadily, and the knives' cutting sharp
and sure:

. What was it that made the farmer stop
his team all atonce? Did he know that
his little daughter was in danger? No,
indeed ; he thoughtshe wasanfely cared for
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fpoe with kinses, said, “‘ It wae
the.bird that saved herl"

«  When the firet excitment waa
dver, and Datty hul been
omrri safely liome in her
Mther's arms, and the nien wore

ing .down the .feld sgain,
ving & wide uncut spece

-sround the fark’s neat, some-
body—it was a t, rough
looking wnian-- said, whilo the
tears glistened in: his eyes, and
his voice grew husky; *‘God
bless the birds.”

. DON'T TELL MOTEER.

? ¢ Wy had a sermon to-day vn
the- relation of huys 10, their
mothers,” said Andrew.

7 *“I abould think we might
any of us preach sermon,”
Uimmy replisd.

A*Idon't think that we could
any of ue’ preach it as -well an
our.minister - preached it. He
certainly knows how to advise
boys better than any ministet

‘that Ehave ever talk to
“What did he say that
did not know befon!;' on

‘1t was 1ot a0 uiuch that he
said things that I did not know
before, as ‘that he' said ‘the
“things I did kuow in » way to
set ‘me thinking more deeply

., and camestly than I have ever
thought * “befure alout this

. Cumetter.” - - -
“Why, Andrew, I didn't
koow that you were a very bnd
‘boy about minding your niother,
© Whathave yous got to repent of

in this direction 1"
© “The sermon was not .o

much about baya' Iack of “ohed-
“ience to their ninthera an about
their lack of confideiice in‘thore
fothers. Our minister said that
the habit of ‘concealing, which
‘some Loy early adopt; has more
“to do with" their ruin than aay,
or péthspe all. other caunes,”

. *““Why, Andrew, & sin isa'é

made blacker or whiter by tall.

ing of it.”

“No. That is true. Is
dossn’t make sinx blacker or
whiterafter they are cowuniitted,

he boys from

o mother, Thin was
what our ministernaid : * Whea

* 1 hear the young exclaim:
-ing, *Don't let mother seé
this! hide it away ; don't dell
. = mother ‘w| I.am going,” 1
R “tromble. for their safety. ~The
. - .kind srutiny of a uiother's
love will shrink into shame at the look of
God.  Little feet that begin life by going
whore a mother doss not approve will not
easily learn to walk in the narrow way of
the Lord's_conimandments. **Don’t.tell
mother!” has been the milying cry of
Satan’s best recruits for hundreds of years,
From disregard of the. mother's rule at
home spring kloes ‘disregard of the
laws of society. *‘Don't tell mother 1" inn
sure step dowhward, and the firs: seat in
those  cars of habit which glide an
::‘1;{2’ mgmdy ’;if.?. of ruis. ¥ ';1"'
t0 > prec . _dhe
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athome. Buot he wasa noble man, withs
large, kind heatt, and he had seen a lark
fluttering wildly over the grain. 5o, as he
would not willingly hurt the least of God'a
creatures, ‘he said to.the man: *“Hers,
Tom, como and hold the team. "There isa
nest somewlicre near the old tres yonder,
Tl hunt it up, and you can drive around
£0 xul; x)olhl: hurt th; birds.” “a-

Ab, what & cry of surjiriss uttere
when he found hia d:;ﬁn"'r at;.’;fjtﬁnz
thero!  How fast his heart beat wlien he
thought of tho danger she -had béen in!
And_bow it thrilled and softened as he
caught her upin his‘arms, and, covering her




