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FROINI A I)lý NTO u'UN81L NE.

IL wuM a wîldilili t intir tuiiinn ; the
distant roar om the golea inglod with t e
ruwit of viwid as hiLsrwept y tlîù eut-

FageSaingo everytilkig tli it coula
o hold of, uid nding low a te lienl

l ithe pin n thcs ne i panaed. IL ww
ful Mon again, but thre vas sotigig g
icy in lier exceaiv hrigts, aud the

Yasses rf blakeloi, irilod p arond
lier, Lte i thge of whigt iwre oitchou
with n teii liglit as they approachod,
iookud liko vast. lotiiug continents of a
cliaotic world. Clharlotte's lîead rested
on lier haud, lefore lier layl her inanu-
script, tie linit page ivritten with tho
mime crupilîloxup noatnos8 liat cîaracter-
zeditmtlrotogliotît. Theo labolr.of ti tns

~IP. OVr, Ratiwithi R de0ep-dr'.tWn Si(g Of
PatîsfOcto SNli Iooked ipon iS, kowing

tai iiti littwil got iud. iAutu e sahe
dnie, litovu , the setraini wlith ahe
ruabld ter ln re ithe we gaol rlaxet,
and shi ng efrtythat hmge10iad dons too lnch.

aer haîdlraeinrtd as she owt hlier
inîannaclrip)t togeUtlior, her clioske glowod
with excieteut ad fatigue. IL was
pant initniglit, xttse gdteriad bofru
hie weit he redit, te prpare tiouhandt-
script fOi 1)0.4tgO to-îr.urrolV. IL WîtS
iweaity and w arefird ly t as 1Ph adprached,-
d t lie ls loaiitihan continntr of

the B- ~iN[t)lziiie. A short, simiple
latter was writte Ca lait!be'shdeiRa d
Charlotte, at longth exlîaiuatcd, bha ip-
py, lait!lier bond tîpoi bler pillow.

The folloing day lotter anti manu-
script wero polut, anst Charlotte acter-
mcnd i tufollu. lierothear's ofi mnti
giva hoersaId wirh rea dforew fi ito.
Sla woud write nottiuglorA thntinte
fate of w ris frt vexttre was d acitid,
Ra in t hme tinrea woul lt irLot of
her Madas tmcl as pssible. Sie fet
patui and ovorwrougngt, but he fort-si 'st olidys, r approaching ma
would st lier right again. IL iglit avs
(ongso,y ana Charlotte beau sparet he
dtark lays wica sa thn the d, but for

an ccurreco Mwicl ookt smlceabout
tltii Lwsre. IL tas On ofath b t days e f
Nerpber, astite fir t of Chnrlotto'
11oltldaYs, a i aY Of îînoqualled boiauly,
cale and Wariin a a suinciir'a day inme toan folle boys haeri'unsilel and
thir sisturs walking with thountialoug
the shore te a cave iihiclî hey liad longj
been dosirets ofs vniitiug, and to which
Layhad bee forbiddou t i go alone, as
froin the formation of Lblq cot Sahe lt

idtei nrush ofterLuido, iL thwnoces-
ary te exorcise catution in walking along

tha sanig. liccavy w isoer p aspainlan-
clîoly traditioni attaclied to iL about two1
youdg lehers, rvi, havin. trolled lng
the tao, fron Ciarritz ladenared iLth
and thora, oblivioscof ail but caoui
othor, hall lingered until tlie pitiless titie1
had rîîshed in ripou thom, anti escipe
whs ime.poile. Th felowing day their
lifEglea bothies wor adiscoered in the e
cmye, whick, froîn that time. forward, lndi
beau deignateil Illa chamibre dI'amiour" ,

eiravisg teir kmother withbooks and1
work to w cile away the Lime of thoir
absence, Charlotte ausdothf andr weht
ut on theire oxpditien. Thobealty of

th day, time gioe of ber young brothei
tu feeling of retifro treitting work,

ail conspired to taks Charlotte mcore like
heralf thanrshe had feiltfor weak pas,
and Whn they ciaod itl mandsa n-d the
dlictous a-air atthed torion brighten-

uing Charlotte whoé, she was asgerryi
rd ligh nit rtd asutl boys thiislys

cave, walked forward tao itfr , h a
atopping te pick up huosandto

look at the great waves in the distance,
for the tide was far out. The cave ras
reached at length, and found, to the chil-
dren's disapipointment, t. be a small one,
and so choked by the accumulated sand
that they had almost tocrep through the
eutrance. But th masses of beautiful
maidon-liair forn, growing in its moist
recesses, re id Charlotte, at least, for tihe
visit, and sie filled one of the bey' msat-
chels with the carefully upreoted, delicate
feathery tufta. loiw leasel ber mother
would4 be tu plant and tend them. Tle
dlore here had changed its character, and
bobl rocks took the place of the sandy
incline, broken by patches of cultivatioi,
ylhich hlad extended for somle muiles. Just

aLboutt Ithe care, thesue rocks wiere of great
lhiiht unl very precipitous, and the sands

mer scattered over ivith huge blocks and
lotîlulers, which lhad parted from the
inasî4s antîd fallon forward. There were
faitastic forma among thei. Sone ro-
sembldtI sea moisters of uncouth shapo,
others were like the ruina of somte ancient
strtictura Charlotte vandered amongsi
thlioru, lhile thie boys hunted for limpete
arnd other treasures, the value of which
cliiludron cati ouly stimate.

They liad brouglht their lunch with
themî, and iaving donc full justice te it,
Frank and Charlie recommenced their
investigations, while their sister seated oui
a frgment 'f rock full into a plasant
day dream, only rousing hermelf ta seo
that the boys were not climnbing to peril-
ous places in their pursuit of treasutres.
There was somuething so soothing in thre
niUriittir of the approaching water, and
the quiat breathuing of the wind, that et
might aftler a whuile liave fallon pleasautly
asleep, had sho not be"un to realize thaï,
are long, the tido would h invadin this
littl proiontary, and that it would be
advisable, thie aufternoon being somewhat
adiauced, to set off on thoir return. A
feuw muiomuents m1iore gazing out to seaward,
ail! -she rose froi lier sent and looked
rotndfol hier brothers. Charlie% was net
iim off ;seated on the sand, lie iwas watch-
ing, with earnest attention, the inovements
of a young crab wihich iwas mîakiug un-
gaily eff'orts at locomotion beside Iini.
Flikie was not visible. "Wie muist go
home," îaid Charlotte, somowhtat anxious-
ly, as sho became aware of the increasing
noise Of the waves ; "wlere is Frankie V.

Charlie, untwilliugly but promtptly,
"iving up his engrossing emîtployinent aI.
flis sister's voico,roplieI by looking round
in, all directions and shouting bis
brotlhe"s namîîe. "I am sure lie was lore
ntot tn minutes ago," he said-" iwhy,
wliat a falloir le is; veur may ho sure
lie las gonoe climbing ulp the rocks after
sea-pinks Charlotte, lhe said h would."
" lin te the cava and look thei-e," said
Charlotte, a sudden sense of alaruti tak-
ing possession of ber, while sho horsef
hitried in another direction, repeatedly
calling her little brother. No he cer-
tainly vas not among the boulders, anil
the smm-lest object wouldhave beau dis-
cernible uipon the stratch of yellow sand.
"Not in the cave," shouted Charlio.
With a ciickening sense of uncertainty,
Chîarlotte raisod lier eyes t tlie rocks,
precipitousias'they wore in sote places,
in othors they wero iore gradIiaI in
their fail, and lere and thera wats a sort
Of ntatuiral pathwny, terribly steep indod,
but as it seemeid fromti here not altogethter
impracticablo. With wbat specchless
anxioty did Charlotte's questioniug eyes
rest on first oe ilion another of these
pallts, but te little figure wYhich she
sotight w-as nowhere ta be discorned.
Again sht11 called him, again site scarched
anoîmg the debris Of rocks, but only
found hrself rotracing hr staps t 11n
purpose. Charlie mean-tilne an amade
a discovery ; hidden by a projecting
angle of rock, there ias a roughiy han
flight of stops, with an irn rail running
besido it, ivîicl dotîbtles forred the
most direct way te thie sumumit of the
cliffs, and which Frankie munist bava
discovered and inade use of.

Charlotte was unutterabily thankful.
Of course, he must have ascended these
stops, was waiting for thomat the top,
imost probably, little realizing, dear child,
what mime had passed throtgh within the
hat few iements.

"Cerne, Charlie," site said, giving one
lat look around, to assure herself thiat
she was not mistaken, "we will go up at
once; in tan minutes mere the waves viii
havé reached this," and tha began thee
tiring ascent, holding by e rail, and
pressing eagerly forward. But ite stope
iwere very rough and unequal, and who I
Charlotte saw with what difficulty Charlie
climbed ithem that terrible anxioty once
moro laid hold of er. : Frankie was two1
years younger, and had neither thei
strength nor the agility of bis brother.

They got on so slowly, her heart beat
violently, and mme trembled with anxiety
to roach the top, yet every moment she

lanced down to the sauds and marked
ow the sea was encreaching upon them

Up, up the weary steps,-was it certain
after all, that Fraukie hlad climbed them1
But new they reached a little leve pro-
jection in the rock, railed round, for il
was a dizzy and dangerous spot. They
paused a moment. Charlie, leaning
against the rail, looketd down, looked and
uttered a cry of consternation. "See
Lottie, see !fHe is down there. after all

Sie looked; and there, behind a
boulder, so loiw that she had not thoughti
of going round it, lay Frankie in the
warm sand, fast asleep! Fast asleep'
and the sea, the 1,itiless sea, witliin, as it
seemed, a few yards frem the spot wbere
lhe lay, and which-in lhew many minutes
morel]-wouild b covcreil .leep by the
rolling, aeothing waters !

Te buCotinueil.

A MOTIIER'S POWER.

A moment's work oi clay tells more
than an hour's labor on brick. So work
on hoarts before they liarden. During
the first six or eiglht years of child life
rnothers have full sway ; and this is the
time to make the dcepest and most on-
during impression on the human mind.

Tne exanples of maternal influences
are countless. Soloinon hinself records
the words of visdom that fall from a
mother' lips; and Timothy was taught
the Scriptures from a child by his grand-
mother aud his mother.

John Randolph of Roanoke used to
say : "I should have been a French
atheist were it not for tho recollection of
the time when my departed mother used
to take hmy little hauds in hars, and imuake
me sayon my bended knoes, 'Our Father
iwho art in heaven!'"

" I have found out what you arc," said
a gentleman one morning ta Prasident
Adams. "I have been reading your
mother's letter te ler son." Washing-
ton's mother trained lier boy t utruthful-
ne8s and virtue ; and when his nmessenger
called t tell har that arh son was raised
t th e higiest station in the nation's gift
she could say: "George always wras a
good boy"

A mothor's tears dropped on the head
of ber little boy one evening as ho sat in
the doorway and listened while she spoke
of Christ and His salvation. "These
tears made me a missionary," said ho,
when lie had given his inanhuood's prime
te the service of the Lord,

Semaeone asked Napoleon what iwas
the great neod of the Frenh nation.
" Mothiers," was the significant answer.

Weman, bas Gon given yo uathe
privileges and responsibilities of mother-
hIood1 Be faithful thoen t the little onas.
You hold th key of their hcarts new.
If you once losa it, you would give the
world to win it back. Use yeur oppor-
tunities before they pass.

And remember, little onos, you never
'vill have but one methe. Obey and
honor lier. Listen to her words, and
Gon will bles you day by day,-The
Christiai.

BLAMELESS, NOT FAULTLESS.

WE are to b blamoless not. We
shall be faultless her'eafter--'presert-ed'
blaieles, an pn sented faultless." Stci
is the blessed and glerious ideal which i
set before the Christian, and whiclh both
the ability and faithfuilness of GoD are
pledged b anake ral. It is te ho askad
vhat practical diffarence therc is aisueh
a distinction. Woemay ike as an ex.
ample a little child, whoso heart is bent
"Pen Plasniueeer mother. Her first
litile task of necdle ivork is put int lier
lier bands. But the little fingnrs arc ah
unskilied, nor has she a nythought of
lme nicety required ; still with intense
pleaure she sets stitch after stitch, until
ah last aime biings it* Ar mother. She
bas doue ber hat and does not draam tof
failure. And ier mother, taking it sees
tio tbings ; one is a work as faulty as it
ca well ba, witit stitchas long aund
crOoked, and the othar is that sm dg
upturrned face, witt ita sweet conscious-

6sM of love. Not for anythinge weuld
mim coldly criticise that work. Sho thinks
of the effort to ploas, and how little she
could expeet in a frmt attempt. It is the
cold'sbast fortaeime being. So he
condaen iter, and even praises the
poor imperfec work, and then- gently
sud m oat lovingy showsb er how mae
xnay do beLLet. The beliaving, loving
child of Goo eMay posmesa tbis blesing
of blamelesnes, net as one to be finally

t reached, but as one to enjoy along the
y way. Only in this case there will be
t not a life more and more holy, but a
1 heart growing purer and purer in its
. ove.-Southe'rn Chuerchmat'.

WAITING TO BE GRA QOUS.

;otE years since a family moved to
the West. They secured a piece ofland,
anud began to make them a home. As
years passed, that home assumed shape
and acquired beauty, and the wvild land
became a rich farm. Beyond their ex-

pectations even., they prospered in all
they tumlîertook.

rAmong t-e ftew books takeu with
ithem frtm their former home was thie

B old famiy Bible. They uhad never usedl
s it miiucht before; they used it een less

now. It wvas kept on the stand at first;
but in the smaîîtl heuse it proved to ba in
the way, and1 was moved from place to
place, till at last it was thrust on an
old shelf over the door of the cabi,
Wien ihe' entered their "new house"
the Bible iwas put away with many other
things, ltio good to leave behind, but
no: of mtuch lise."

Many years had passed, and one of
their children iwas sick. For many days
they wattcei at tu-e bedside. At last
the duoctor said, "To-night will be the
crisis. As she passes it, so will she live

or pass aivay' It was a fcarful night.
Most people knou of some s'ich a nighlt
-a night never to be forgotten. ilour
after hour those parents waited. Mid-
night had passed, and the clock had
struck one. tind still no change. At1
iength motîier said;.,

"I c annot bear it any longer. I feeli
that we ntist pray and ask GoD to help1
"s."

"But I laie not praat hforyears-
flot since 1 muas a boy at homne. Andu
ur ,,ible; I to not know that we have 

any .
'I think I caui d it."
She wient and souglht the book, which

for years laid bcen an incumbrance.
She brouglht it ont, and they both sat
down and read it. O, how different it1
seemed now . Passages they had Icarn-
cd whon children now glowedivaith
brightniess. How rici how comforting !
honvoî, olerfui it was ! It seemed as if'
GOn mwaus righlit tere vith them, and
talking to them. For a long time theyi
read on, and it last knelt down and
prayed as they naver prayed before.;1
They did not pray for the life of their
child, but for themselves, that Gon
woild heal ithem. And Go heard
thiem, andi thIat ght of sorrov ivas
httrned into a morning tofjoy. To theirt
blisu. their child awolke in the morning
reireslied, and from that began to re-
cover.

It seenmed to mlle that the Bible illus-a
Iated the graCeC Of GO! iow patient-
,y it had ivited for its time to speak !
For fifteen years it had been neglected. t
It had been thriust from its place aîgain)
and again. There was not room forit in
the houîse. It was never spoken of but
in Jet. It was noer looked at but t 0
lind for i! a more obscure place. But it
never murmured when thrutst aside, and

lien il wî'as reviled it, reviled not again. -
At last its day came, the heart opened, I
and il was reandy to speak and bless. i
Howv it waitei to be gracious! How lever
tfter it blessed that home, filling ithe

place it had waited to fill theseO many
years ?--Selected. t

FiMILY WORSHIP IN AFFLICTION

"THE value and beauty of family wor-I
shiip in the time of bereaverment are illus- I
tiated by an incident in the life of the
Rev. J. A. James, which has almost a c
tonuch of the sublime. It was bis cus-
tom to read at family prayer on Saturday
evening the 103d Psalm. On the Satur
day of the week in which Mrs. Jamea
died, ho.hesitated, with the open Bible e
in bis band, before ha began to read; i
but, after a moment's silence, ha looked
up and said, 'Notwithstanding iwhat bas
happened this week, I se no reason for t

departing from our usual custom of rend- f
ing the 103d Psan, "Bless the Lord, O 
my soul, and all that is within me bless
His holy name."' What must be athe
effect upon a lousehold of such a scene! t
What a pictur is thus presented of boly a
resignation and thankfulness! The
greatest sufferer recognizing, as the head
of the family, the iand thatb as smitten1
his homr and made it desolate, and in 
the depth of hisserrow biessing the è
Dame of the Lrd!"- Ohristian Home i

L ife.n
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WHAT WILL, YOU DO WITHI 111

ONF. Sunday evening Mr. Rath's faxîily
were in the sitting-roo befor
worship.

"Children," stid M2r. Bath, I ivtt

ask you ore questions.",
The children looked up at hiu iisur

prise. What was coruins
Mr. Bath began: "Wliat are Nog

ing to do with wha you got îo-uhîy,
Charles 7"

Charles looked athis father, then at hissister, and then at his father agaiu. gdid not get anvthing, fathuer."
t'Wiaî are you going to do with what

you got, Mary" a
Thlic lilhl lookul at hlm. îw'hi 'e slp>ay-ed w'itlt lier handkerchief, thought amoment, andi then sait, "I do not know

what I have received, father. I an sure
I do not know what youî m n '1

"Vilere cwere you both to-day j','At Church, aunt at Sunuday School,father. Oh, yes, I did get somletiing,"
said Charles."do did I," said Mary. "I got albook
and a paper."

"If that is what you meanr, fther, I
get justI whal Matry did," saîl Charles. "I
also got this reward check."

"This is only a part of what I mean.
Did yot get aiything at church J'

"What a question !" said the childreu.
phy we never get anything thre,
papa .'

"Didyou not get a sermonl Was not
that GOD's Word I Did you not .undler.
stand part of it?"

Father waited for an answer. That
was a new way of looking nt the mlatter,
and the childron waited a little time ta
think.

" In fact," said lie, " you got more
than books and papers in Sunday Schtool.
What was it T"

" 1 suppose you mean the lesson," said
iarles, wondering where papa would

end.
" Yes," the lessen is the main thing

you get at Sunday School. Boys and
girls generally think only of books and
papers which are there givon to themr;
but you moust know that they are of far
less account than the lesson, wihich is
Gon's Word of grace and love to Mn.
N ever forget that this is Divine truthl, as
t comes to us fron GoD through those
Nyhem the Moly Ghost moved to write
it for oui instruction."

" Yes, we had such a good lessen to-
day about Pence with GoD." said Mary,
'and aur teacher made 'it very plain ta
US all."

" Well, what are you going t do with
all this truth of Gon 1"

" Wei ust romenber it," said Chirles."
"Yes, and tell it to others," said

Mary.
" So far very goed : but you nust do

even more than ihis, may children; you
must lAy it to heart."

"l ow does one do that, father?
"Laying it to .heart means that you

not only believe what GoD says, but also
feal that Ne says it te you, and that yoiu
try to use it for yeur own good."

" Now, dear children," said Mr. Bath,
opening the Bible for worship, "I want
to press upen your hearts and minds thh
solemn question which I asked at the be-
ginning, 'What will you de with what
you got t-day from Gon I' You need
not answer it to ine; but give ànswar to
Gon when you kneel down te pray oevey
day this week. Me -ives us all things,
nd He holda us te accouai for what Me
-ives us"'-Kind WordR.,

A HIOLY IFF

A HOLY life is Iade Ilif(fumIt
small things. Littl e1 o«,f nt u
tupeeches or sermons ittle dee, 1
Miracles, nor battles, ier on11,3eat,
heroic act, er miglhty mlîartyrdom a
up the true Christian life. The littl5
constant sunbeam, not the light nn the
waters of Siloah, " that go softlV itheir meek nissien of refreshnieuîI,
the waters of "the river, great aad
Imany" riuisahing down in torrent nluj,8
nd force, ara the true synbols f a luul

lite The avoidance uf little evils,
sins, little inconsistencies, litth,
nesses, little follies, litle indiscr ïe tand imprudences, little foibles, littlel
dulgonces of self and the fleSh-thGavoidance of such little things as tlît
goes far to mako up, at least, thene
beauty of a holy life.

GUTARDIAN.


