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(Prov. iv. 28). Let this ever be our pre-
servative against temptation, “ How would
Jesus have acted here? would He not have
recoiled, like the sensative plant, frem the
remotest contact with sin? Can 7 think
of dishonouring Him by tampering with
His enemy;—incurring from his own lips
the bitter reflection of injured love, ¢ I am
wounded in the house of my friends’ "

ie teils us the secret of our preservation
#ud safety, “Simon! Simoh! Satan hath
desired to have thee, that he might sift thee
as wheat dut I have prayed for thee that
thy faith fail not I"—The Mind of Jesus.”

WHAT WILL FOLKS THINK?

How often this vital (?) question is ask-
ed? In parlor and kitchen, in the city and
country; every where, everywkere, old and
young, rich and poor. God’s people and
the world’s people, seem to defer more to
the opinions of others than to their own
indgement of what.is best and right. * The
speech of people” is the greatest bugbear
in Christendom, One would suppose it to
hemuch easier to do as we please, as we
find it convenient or judge it right to do,
promptly aod independently, than to stop
and turn round to find out who is lookin
ou and what they will think or say, a'ug
then to square our own conclusions accor-
ding tp other people’s estimates. So it
would be—but we don't always do the
eagiest thing. We often work harder to
circumvent a difficulty, meeting a great
many mBre in our roundabout progress,
than we should if we walked with a bold
face straight up to the first one and con-
quered it. And then the unpleasant feel-
ings we have to endure, the regrets and
accusations we infliet upon ourselves, when
we happen to have done something notex-
zctly understood or approved by those ev-
er-watehful, critical « folks” we desire so
much to please—who can caleulate them?

So I meditated as I listened to a talk
. between Lillie Robinson and her mother

The other day.
Lillie says, “You know Jennie Samp-
son, mother ¢’ ' .

*Oh yes.”

“You know she was at Julia Hatha-
way’s birthday party.”

“Yen”

"« You know Julia only had two or threc
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THE GOOD NEWS.

little girls there, and I wore my ,’,ﬂwn.
dress and long-sleeved white apren,
“Yes, I remember.” v
«Well, Jennie Sampson had on & bé?
tiful silk dress. It had ever color in ¢
oh, it was such a beauty. And what
you think she said to Julia?”

«T couldn’t possibly tell,” said W
mother, ok
«Why, she said, Shouldn’t you th

better than that when she goes to a ])8'”'
noon.”
makes me feel real bad.”
Lillie was silenced for a momen
gl
f
ought to. feel just as badly to have
fault with herself.”
8o sure that hor mother had done TE, ¢
Oﬂ]@" .
, Lig
to be right. Mrs. Hathaway, like 2 sef;u_
to come in the afternoon to have 8 8.
the occasion. When sisty or a hu™
the room to be looked at and geht enougg
. ub
and try which will look the prettiest-

Lillie Robinson’s mother would dres? r
“ Who told you she said so?” .
“« Why, Julia told me herself this &’

1

“ Well, you don’t care, do you, dear It
“Yes, mamma, I'm sure I do
“Why, Jennie didn't blame you; o

blamed your mother,” ad’

ty

her mother went on: .
“Now, to be sure, a good little

mother fourd fault with as to be fous
“ Well, I did, mamma,” b
“ But then a good little girl ough":’;bc"

that she wouldn’t be troubled at ’dhini

what a little child like Jenuie might ¢

of it. We mustnt regard what ¢ o

say about us when we do what we

ble woman, gave a very proper, enter’.

ment to Julia, sending for a few Little g%'ﬁ

play; and your mother, like & o b:ﬁ

woman too, as 7 think, dressed Yo

children are invited to a great part), Woﬂnd

they cen do nothing but stand up rm-ed

t very

why then i suppoee it is right

that they should be dressed up like d

when they are sent for as you Wel¥, .4

play and have a good time—why Wg

they must be dressed in clothes the¥
play in.  Don’t you think so?”
“ Yes'm.” . gb’*‘"
% Then your mother did perfectly ™
“ Yes'm.” hat ®
“ Well, then, why do you .careb‘:;u ith
little girl like Jennie should ihink# (hin
You never ueed mind what people



