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UNDER THlE (VENINS LAKP.
AS YI£ 'OUD"1
MY XDIT81 Y. IRiUM.

If 1 ahoitld tee
A F-other langulc:.fvg la sare distreco,
And 1 ehnutd tum u ba eve hlm comfortteu,

WVhen 1 might b.
A mnete ciol o and happine-
l1mw ý c uId ak tL have what 1 denleil
la ai, owc hour of bitternea supplb.d?

If I mi ght $hart
A brother'a I oëll-atong the duity W&Y,
And I Shoul<I turn ad watk clone t at day-

1ow Co0iitd I date,
W~heu Ùa& the evening wach I knolt tu prcye
To ébak for help ta boecr nay pain andl bec,
If I hcît heeded not tuy brother's croit

If I mlght slng
1 litto con g to choer a faintlng heart,
And I chai, Id ala my lilA and ait &purt,

W houa I mlght bring
A bit of euaaehlae for 1f'à acte and amaert-
Ilow could 1 hope ta have my grief relleved,
If I kept client when any brothmr pievedi1

Aud eo 1 kaaow
That day Ie ltt whereln 1 fail to tend
A helpaa hand turntome wayfcriug frlend;

A burdon lightened by the choer 1 bent,
Thon do I hold the. golden houri watt &peut,
And lcy me down in oweet content

TH4E LU>CURY OF DOING 0000.
IIV WbIL.IA-M fi. MENDER.

In a quairit aid Eastern legend, we are tald of a
certain l'rmnce who went in 5earch of happiness. After
rrany disappointments. he met a poor but cheer!ut-
he~arted labourer, to whom he puts his urgent query,
*1 low can 1 he truty happy? il he simple-minded man

smiled serenely and replied, "Da gond, and trust in
God.-

This is an old-time parable, but a similar instance of
practicat wisdom may be found in the lte af Samnuel
Rogers, the famous poet. Lady Holiand had been com-
plaining ta hitm that she had nathing ta da-nothing by
which she coutd employ her time, and that site feit very
niiserahte in cansequence. I recommended ber," said
Rogers, Ilsomething new-to try to do a litule good."

Capital advice, surely; for experience proves there
are no surer mitans af securing tasting joy than daîng
god. There in a positive pleasure in benevalence ,
indecd, doing good in the anly certainly bappy action of
a man's life. Ail truc philanthropists are happy.hearted
men. Dulness departs white doing gond. Mare than
that, noble deeds scem ta have the power af staying
with us, and became a perennial spring ai happiness.

Unfortunately, most ai us are atways going ta do
gond. I'erhaps it in a% the great French writer te-
niarked, IlIt ks easier ta be gond for everybody than ta
be good for somebody." WVe (<rget that when we do
gond ta otr fellow-creatures we invest in a savings-bank
from which the heart receives interebt

WVho can gauge the reai joy ai doing goad? The
secret pleasure af a generaus act is a very sweet ane.
Dear aid George Herbert dectares that

Ail worldly jojo grow lies
Tha tii. one joy of doiag kindueoe."

13y sharing aur blessings we increase aur awn Joys.
The power ai making others happy ks two.faid in its
effects-prabably, he as more happy wha can and does
confer bappincss than the empty onos who need it. How
delightfal is the feeling which arises ln aur hearts white
:is.%ting the disîre'sed ! A %weetness, a gentleness
scems ta enlarge aur whole saut white *'doing the
business of Providence," and we cannet but beel
honoured in having a hand in God's work ai btessing
ottiers.

AXnd ai circumstances af lite yietd opportunities fur
doing good. \'aung and aId, high and low, can join in
this pa.timc Says a weli.knawn mission warker : * A
short tame aga 1 was passing along a busytbaroughfaire
as twa ai the Shoe Black Brigade were getting their
dinners. Wi:ia the causeway for their table, and a couple
ai thick slices ai bread and meat eacb for thoir partian,
the poor ladq seemed tharoughly content, and ate with a
reli'sh which many a rich man would have given pounds

belnReview
tab posase. Whon they had about hall donc, ans af
themr made a sudden stop, as something attracted bis
attention. Whispsring a iew wards ta his campanirin,
ho gatbored up ýhe remainàng hall af their dinners, and
running after a poor beggar.man, geneoauuty gave it ta
him, and thon, witb happy face, returnod ta bis lowly
wurk."

Surety this Jaumbie lad carried a priacety heart
beneath his coarse jacket, and was infinitely richer for
bis splendid seti-denial.

Strange ta sa>', ton many af us are sadty ignorant ai
the art ai being generous. We lack the imaginative
power af putting aurselves in the place ai an unhappy
brother or iister, Yet if we would but look throuch
the spectacles ai selfish lave we shoutd discern many
a sorrow which we could heal. If we could realise the
pangs ai hunger, despair, bereavemont, what a tender
pity shautd we foot t t in patent that the best men wha
have lived have had this power ai pitiful imagination.
Generàt Gardon once had a goid modal with a personal
inscription, which was given ta him b>' the Empress ai
China. Feeling deepty for the victims ai the cottan
famine ln Manchester, ho sotd st ir arder ta beftd a
subscriptian ta the fund.

A tender titîte stary, ton, as related ai Goldsmith. A
pool. womnan hearing that ho knew-samething of physic,
apptied to him for ber sufféring husband. He pramised
at once ta help, putting sorte guineas in a puti-box and
labelling it, "lThese must be usod as necessities roquire.
Be patient, and ai gond fieart. I

Truc, ingratitude in universal, but this should not
freeze aut every generous impulse. We can do gond
as ta God. The hand ai poverty is IIeaven's purse, and
cbarîîy is the ctearest expression ai inward religion. If
we passess the iaintest spark ai Christian lave we can-
nat heip havîng a toar for pity and an open hand. As
shrewd Mrs. Payser abserved: " lA pig may poke bis
nase int the trough, and think o' nothia:g ousîde il;9
but, if you'vc gat a man'a heart and soul in yau, yau
can't be easy a.making yaur own bcd and leaving the
rest ta lie on the stones." W. cannet wark miracles
as Christ did, ieeding five thousand with five smaîl
loaves and two fishes, but we cati, like the litte lad,
give Him aur best ta bless and multipty.

Yes, doing good in a luxury, and ils rewards are
irifinite. The smile and btessing af the aged poor are
worth somethîng. The broken words af thanks ai the
widaw and arphan are sweetcst music. Doîng gond
neyer shames us;, it becomes a source ai cantinual
delight. It isso cheap, Co-a kind word, acupoaicold
water, a visît to a sick one, a thoughtiul act. Such
things, like virtue, are their own reward.

"Nothing eau embitter
'uhct bet portion of c good ma'. life-
Hie lttte, nametes., nreinembered acte
01 ki. daice. cnd oi love."

L. z there is even a higher aspect ai the matter.
Good actions arc the invisible hinges af the doors of
paradise. Treasures in heaven are real things ta the
man ai Iaith. IlGiving ta the Lot *," as a quaint author
says, Il s but the transparting ai aur goads ta a higher
floor." God counts them, and knows their awnor.
Think ai it t Ht it is who shall pronuunce tht IlWetl
dane 1 " and welcorne the humblest beneiactar ai othors
tu flis treasure-house ai everlastingjoy.-"iiiitilj Frienid

A BOASTER SILENCED.
"A rich man," says the Rev. W. M. Hay Aitkin,

"was shawing a iriend through bis bouse, and, alter
scating a hîgh tower, paînting in a northerly direction,
said :

"As fair as your eye cant reach Chat is ail mine.'
Is that so ? ' said tht friend.

"Yes. Now turn this way ; that is att mine.'
IndeedP said the triend.

"Naw look southerly-that is aIl mine, and westerty
as mine also-in fact, an ail four points ai the compass,
as fair as the oye cati reach, it is att mine.'

«flis friend, laaking at hum, pau ;ed, said
«'Vos; I sec yota have land an att four quarters;'

but, painting hie fingers upwards, said, 1 What have you
in that direction P'' -

IlThe rich man was unabte ta answer."
How man) there are who art rach in this world's

goods, but poor ln the inheritance ai tufe eternal.


