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trnnspavent girl that everybody can
;ee through—puro gold from hend to
oot.

Then ho asid, * Whatasoover thiogs
aro Just.,”  Waell naw jastice is a greac
}{ pricciple at horze, Be J;m to yaur

gmthzr, be juat to your sis*ir, be just
to your father, bg just to your masher,
be just to the young ladies with whom
you associate, Ta vo jass in the beas
senss ia ouo of the grandest princip.ca
in human gature aided by the divine
graco. Be jast towards evoerybody.
Sometimes you ycuug ladies are very

UNJUST TO THE SERVANTS

at your father’s house, I can putu
with asy other sort of a girl but a
young lady that is cross and mean ta
snother yeung lady that has to work
for her living. You krow that if yon
sre that sixt of a glrl that servant girl
ia betier than you are, If you are
¢roed and mean to her in your fashor's
house, I aay that servant girl is in the
eyss of God better than you are
Nothivg suits you. I putupat bhousea
someotimos and I watch 'em, { oan
tell & girl by how sho spesks to a
ssrvant at the table or in the sitting,
room, I can just watch how ane
treats her mother and how she talks to
ber brotheis, and I can tell a girl
before L have been in & howe forty-
elghc hours whether she is coming up
onthe itne [ am tatkingabout, I,sviss,
seck to make your

HOXE ATTRACTIVE TO YOUR BROTHEES

80 that they won't want to leave it,
Make home such an attrastive place
that mother will never bave to ting,
“ Where ia my wandering boy to-
pight1” Maybe he is runaing away
from his cioes sister right thep.
“ Whatsosver things are just.” Ifyou
do unkindly fo your saister go and
apologize. If you treat brother un-
kind.y go and apologiz> 1t you have
tpcken crosaly to your mother go and
tell her you won'c do it again,

Then he said, “ Whatsoover things
aro pure” 1 will give you this littie
incient to show you that to the pure
all thinga ars pura. A gentleman met
me on the street and said, “ Joms, s
man told mo that he wonld nsver go
ard hear you sny mcre; that jou
were the most volgar man ke evar
listemed t0,”” “ Who waz kel”® “He's
& bar-keeper ia town.” A barkeeper
that lived in an stmospkera of valgarty
and wickedoess, thought X was the
most vulgar man ho ever heard. “To
the pugo at} things are pure” Then |
wiil say another thing. I will talk
plaia to you. I will never get a talk
% you agsie thig aide of the judyment,
and L am tatking sirsight from my
text, “ Whattogver things are pure,”
%re purs, girle, listken ; usten to ma,

(0}

RIND WHOM YOU ASSOCIATE WITH,

You cannot amociste wi.h he wicked
wichonit tecoming contaminated, To
eave your Jird you cannot doit, A gi:l
toat, will gic down in her parlonr with
& young-man who drinksand 1s steeped
In in, ehe cannot st down and talk
with bim without belng contaminated
to eavo her life, “* Whatsoever things
«ro purd” The father 1s aliting alone
in his study and tha daughter ocmes
In and eays :—* Father, do you caze it
1 go to.tiie ball to-night1” He safd:
“No, daughted, I weald ratter yoa
woud nos ge” ¢ Wby, fatheri®
“ Darghtar, L dou't Uke tha ocmpan
you will ba-in"* _.'ﬁhg!l\ﬁ:.ﬁ-—“?%

P { mighty attrictive to youl

but I sm not afraid of that hurting
mo" Ho says —** Daughter, what 1¢
that on the hoarth 1"  Bneesys:—“1¢
is a dead coal” Hesald,* Pickit up.”
Bhe pleked it up in her fingers and
fathor eald :—¢* Daughter does 1t herw,
yout” Saesays, “No, eir.”  * Welly
says fathor, “‘tirow it down.,” He
gaid, ** What is that on your fingers,
daughter 1" Sue eatd, "It is amut.”
# Well, daughter, whon ycu go 1wto
bad company if they don’t buran you
they will smut you every time) 1%
wil| tell you another thiog, Taat girl
out there fificen years ola. herv eho
uits back there. Ain't thoss fast gtris
M. tuer,
you had betier lay your daugnter on
the faneral pile and burn her iuto
ashos, than let her run with somse ot
these faat young laaisa in this town.
Yon mark what 1 tell you

WATCH YOUR COMPANY,

Don't you ever go with uny girl it she
wiil do things that you wun ¢ do, und
8y things tast you won'tsay. 1t you
do, you will be saying thuse says una
dong thoss things yourcelf, * What-
sosver things are pure.’ Then 1 give
you & litule suvico along here. When
you watk with a young man, espectaity
1 Toronto, win i gas-ughts ana
dleouio hgnts burning, your just ssy,
* 1 am nos afrald of tsiling; 1 don's
oeed tO take your arm; 4 8m 8uro
tooted,” Well, L can see how you
might take a young man's arm; but
the mOSt deapicable sight 18 a youny
{ady thas wut iet a young man ke
per arza,  (* That's true,” from ma-
trons all uver sthe hall) Areyou afcard
the girt wul break hor neck?  1's o
scandal, a8 young lady walkiog dowan
the street wich & yorug mav, nis ar
wside of hers, Nuw get mad with me
tor that, 13say % can:es howa youug
tady may take a young man's arm,
Bag, young lady, you dare not, by the
price of ail that womea hald ia
estimable—you dare not let & yourg
wan take your arm; for I say to you,
gour protecdon of ail that yun cau
valuabls 1o this world depends upon
«ho tact that you keep your person as
saqred as she hears ut God. That is
we teason I don't ke these rouad
aances, Young lady, listen; whem a
young man puts b arm around you
and aances with you, you are & pure,
nuble girf ; baut you aon't know waay
gurt of & lecherous wrewh hua got

HIS ABMB AROUND YOU,

You cannot tell to save your life. 1
trast QGod my dagghter wid have so
much respect for her pure mother, it
not for herself, that sha will never to
ciasped in the arms of a young man
danung to the tane of a fidale,

You will £ay, ¢ Mr, Jones, you are
too rough.” Bat girls, remember, you
'may have Hetened to zmoother tonguea
prescners, but you never 100ked ia tus
£290 of & pruscaer tnav ioved ana
prised your mtegrity more than I do.
{ love yeur characier as I love the
chamaoter of my preoclous daughters,
axd [ say t0 you, 18% your charscter,
like your pexson, be &8 sacred as the
heart ot God.

Above sl things, God deliver me
from & gitl that is not pora in her
wogue. I might pat op wih a lot of
smucty-moutbed wnd impure boys;
but my! my! how low aown & gut
will be when she bsocomes lmpure in
ber talk and converssiion, Or course
therd's noad of thomd glrly here thia

‘afieraodn, but if you Sod them, ob do

tell them what I mid this aftornoon—
won't you girls 1

* Whatacover things ara of goud
report.” Hoear —e, statersi Whea
father comes home fre-  the store In
the evening mother ssys to bhim:
+» Father, Mary bas been a most dutifal
child to-day; abo 1 surh a comtort to
me" Aad when sister has 1e
tired, brother comes up to father,
¢ Father, Mary i8 a minisieriog angel
to 10 ; sho s 80 goc ! to o 1 rauer
dto th«n htat ber toelinga” Thav's
a good repert, aln't itt Chen father
comes homs in tho evening, wrlking
with littto Mary, bis Jdaughtor; sbe
had called 1nto tho store oa ber way
nome from ackool and watted tor bt
¢ Mother,” he says, 1 wounldn't 1ake

TEN MILLION DOLLAKS IN GOLD

for our Maury. 8uo's the sweetes:
kind of cuuo, und 18 golng to be jum
ukv you, muther ; ahus guing to be the
granuest woman in tois world, I
snank yon fur such a child a8 Mary,”
T'hav'a & god report, aintit! Moher
gots down town and Mary's Sabosth.
sohool teachur meo.g ner and says:—
 Your duaughter My is the swestesy
snd best culd 10 1he Babbath-sshool,
and 8 biesmog to all thay come nesr
atr, Suo wiways has her lemwons
perioat, snd her conduot is & xebuke ta
every bad scaolar, And the mother
s8y8 1n tue oveninyg to father:—
*-Kaiber, L've heara euch a good
seport abous Maiy: her Sabbath.
s0u00l toacnor Bays she's the awe.tewt
catld in tbe &chuol, and a blawing to
all that come near her,”  Amn't that &
good repered  Garls put your mands
and heara on ibtuge of goud 1eport
Live in these atmusphores, and may
Uod cown you with blesking amd
oveilssiing lfe,  Above sl thinge,
guls, te uvbealent to mother, Wau
icve8 you beswer tham any ons in tuis
warid; Quels, you can amswer that
Woy, moweer, mutusr, mosbes. That
130, Weil, luox as ner. Who 18 ic
that wanta you w0 Lo huppioat and du
ety Guis, don't quarrel with
cother. Sisnd up tor suvr, Uo cum-
tory and bs & Ditasng 1@ your motour.
And, gs, L wili wind up wiih thw
wxpression, I have onu cuiig, & gin
oow in her fuwenth yerr, Sae wiu
como and £1% down and reason with
me ab Uy anything 506 bosid e 8aF iu
the pwple, and sl wui tauk with mo
and got me 10 explun perfecdy waaul
mean, sod OOW BBY t8id LW O mo
sasL Vecemuer, 1 just wrow 1 vae tu
you gris,  Whon fier utule amoclska
tutlo, Ot the same age &8 heneu, neso
dogr, gave
A CHRISTMAS TEA FABIY

to a littie feliow ot the same age who
bad: besn oit to school, Mary was
qvited, and ghe brought the invitauun
w0 me, Sae saya:—*'Now, atuer,
1 submit tho quatyyun w you, and heze
1618, 1 sm mvind tw supper, and
aow, shall L gul’ 1 resa tus sowe ox
wmvitguon, L sxn.— Daughuar, au
you want to0 goi” ihe saly, just as
aonest and candid, °* Eathur, 18 you
want me W go, L waat to go. U jou
don't want ms to gu, 1 don’t want w
go.” And. sho sud, * Xoav s the
socres 0t 1. Xour wul is my pleasure
abon* the whoie matter,” L pulled
tho calld ap to my heart, and 1 sala,
* Dangheer, just speak your wul,
and soe gala, - Fauner, 1 pave oo wali
st all in tne.matier. L will be happy
10 g0 oz miay it goo wul be happy o
L gr stayicg.” That w tae

father only eays bi~ will and his
dawughter is berpy <ther way, Qlirls,
father wayy you ¢f-uot g, and you
swecp out of tho room and run up
stairs and pout for a week, *“RHo
nover did lct mo have any plessuse
I wish I was doad, that's all I wish”
(ud pity the girl who doce not know
enough to submit sush a question to
mother, who doos not love mothar
en.ugh, Childron, do right, livo right,
Miod theso plain thinge, I buvo talked
candidly and plammly, and may God
gano.ity the talk 63 tho good of every
ono present, And now f want every
young lady that says ¢ God help mo,
I am going to lead = lifo hotter than I
over lud before,” to atand up.  (Noarly
all rcan) Wall, thank Ged for such
sight. Little ghly, eldor girls, overy-
body, when you pray, pray that God
mey belp mo that L may he useful
wherover I go to work io the pame of
Jeaus Christ,

TRUST.

TICTURE metcory briugs to ms ;
4 touk across tos soars and see
My nolf bearae iy mother s kare,

I foel ber gantle band restrain
My seitiah moods, ard know again
A chila’s blind senss of wrong and pain,

But wiser now, a man gray gro
My clmdhood,- needs are be%tu':'nown.
My mothes’s chastuning love 1 own.

Gray grown, but in our Father's 1ight
A caud still groping for the light
To read bis works und ways anght.

1 bow myaslf beroath hus hand ;
Toat prta iteodf tor good was vlanned
1 trast, but csanot understand,

1 fecndly dream it needs muat ba
Tast, &9 uy motter deats with me,
So with chiluren dealoth he,

1 wail, and trust the end will prove

That nero ao 1 thers, below, above,

The chastan.ng beats, ths pain s tove .
~Jokn @, W hutscr,

BAM JONES ON WHISKEY.

BRETOARER, America has got t5 bs re.
desed irom whigxey, and 4 Galavethe
day 1800} CWeRLYy yoars A8laNL when oot
ohuidren Wiil 100K LACK GD &he80 day8
nhen we tegauzed tay uatho aa days ut
barparism aud wondor why tbelr par-
ents 6ven leguhzsd Sach an Infernal
wratfic, Now, ciateilow, you Clap your
nsnus lixe that ouwsas snd you'll
dogood. Sow whukey, réap drunkuras!
Apnd don't you know, my brethres,
every barzooin 10 this ity 14 the recrule-
ing cfficer of hell, and going round 1n.
vuIgUug yOur OWR chuadren into held,
Weu, my brethres, n the woasl world,
where ¢oes the drunkard come 1n a3 a
apcoasary part ot tos cozcem  What
18 a drunkard gooa for aa & drunkacd
18 ho goud foc anytiungin good ctizen-
salp, nr asything 10 bicss tho com-
muniy ] Weu, wroder it thoy'ze =m0
svod 1o Gud's universe, what do you
waal 0 manufsciuro them foz? Yet
you bave two Lunared manufastodies
10 this tawa making drunkards, That's
ths way to0 lock &5 it I L wese o
comse to the viteras of this town gad
my . Gentemen, I'll give you $3L0 s0
18y ma debauch every Loy you have, you
wugld 2ot eVen anawer me. And yot
Jua give 200 peogle libarsy to dobausa
sumv pEOp1eaeuns. 1f you scw whiskey
Juu wia rosp Jionasuda Q2 with
bud the soea, saa never scatier anothes.
God deitvex Oid Canada from whiakey
aow aad forever

my
way for a daughier o takk, Ths
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