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Ee Loveth Besat.

1 & loveth best within whose breast,
The love of Christ is shed ;

His grateful heart doth love impare,
As one gives daily bread,

And for the gracious one distilled,

* An hungcerad oue ™ his heart has filled.

He loveth best whose soul hath pressed
The sweet from bitter cup,
In love acord with his dear Lord,
Who stwoped to drink it up.
Grown strong aud brave, his heart of need
The Master's teuder love doth feel.

He lovath beat who with 1equost
Doth wait upon his CGod,

So all alone with tear and moan,
His pleading benda the rod.

For lave hie doth each burdan beay

With radiant look as angels wear.

He loveth best with holy zest,
Whom mreh hath been forgiven ;

The wicked sin that entered in,
Jesus the bond hath riven.

Low kueeling at his sacied feot,

To o his will is joy replete.

Who laveth best doth patient rest,
Through suflering on God’s Word,
And e'er abide close to his side,
With aupplication atirred.
Pain’s arrow keen doth lose its sting,
When loye, thrpugh death, iscrowned king.

He laveth best who cherished guest
Is father, Spirit, Son,

God loyeth all, both great and small,
His love hath victory won.

Now hope, with love’s believing eyes,

Beholds the gleamn of Paradise.

POLLY PERCY'S PRIZE.
BY BERTHA H. BURNHAM.

«Jp X were not trying to be a Christian,” solilo
quized little Miss Polly Percy, “I could try for
that prize. Ohdear! I'most wish I wasn't. N-no;
I don’t mean that, not exactly, but—well, it would
be lovely if T opuld get the prize. I guess—yes, I
think I will try for it. Any way, don’t papa and
mamma expect me to be the very Lest scholar? If
they were at home, they'd tell me to, I know, and
of course I ought to obey. And that watch is the
loveliest thing! I've wanted one for ages, and
now—1I declare I'most wish that there wasn’t any
Kitty Lowe ; for then I could try for that pr—
Why I didn’t see yqu before, grandma.”

«You do not use your eyes to as good advantage
as I do my ears,” smiled Brs. Percy. “But what
is the trouble, my dear? Perhaps I can tell you

what to do, as mother is not here to advise. Well,
Polly 1"
«Js a prize,” began Polly, eagerly. «Mr.

Roberts, one of the committee, has offered it, and
he said—it’s the very dearest little watch, grandma,
—he said that if there wure two best scholars the
rest of the terom, he would divide the money that
the watch ip warth batween them, and if there was
only ong best schalar, b would give her either the
money or the watch, I'd take the watch, grandma,
—wouldp't yout”

« ] see no reasqn why yoy ghopld pot try to win
the watch, darling,” said grandma; ‘“that is, pro-
vided you are hionest in your endeavours.”

«1 didn't tell you the reason,” explaiped Polly.
“J—yon see, Kitty and I are both best scholars ;
she is No. 1 one week, and I'm No. 1 the next.
{But she’s dreadfully poor, grandina, and so I lend
her ny boaks, spd we study fogether,—and—you
see—if—we—study together any more, we shall
both have the prize,—and I don’t want fifteen
dollars, 1 want tha wateh,—and it will be selfish if
[ don’t study with her, and—"

Grandwn smiled sympathetically ag Polly pagsed.

“You know what you eught to dn, Polly,’ she
grid 3 * now tell me what you will do”

“1 donw't know,” Polly confessed, shaking her
head wournfully. 1 don't want to be selish, for
it is horrid ; and besides, 1t doesn t please Jesus, —
and I do waut to please hne But O grandma?
you don't know how much I want that watceh'
It's any quantity prettier than Caddy Hollandson's
evee thought of being.  Grandwmz, don’t you sup
pose our Lord was ever scltish- just the least bit,
you know—when he was a httle hoy 1”

“¢Even Christ vleased not himself,’” quoted
Mrs. Perey softly.

“AWell,” sighed Polly, after a long silence,—
“well, I rather guess, grandma, that T shall try to
be willing for Kitty to win the prize. 1 know she
will if 1 don’t, beeanse the other girls don't care
about having good lessons ; aned 1 wash you'd pray
that I may be willing that she should have the
whole prize, instead of only half.”

“That’s my brave girl !" said grandma, approv-
ingly.

Ever so many wecks after, dr. Roberts handed
scarlet-cheeked Kitty three bright gold eagles as
the reward for her patient study. Then Miss
Kidder, the teacher, snid: *“Polly Perey deserves
honourable mention ; had it not been for an unlucky
spelling-lesson, in which she mis-spelled one word,
she would be entitled to half the prize.”

And Kitty, her arms thrown about Polly’s nec!
whispered, “You are the loveliest girl! I know
you missed ‘eclocution’ on purpose that day, and 1
wish you hadn't,—only now I can buy lots of
medicine for mamma, and shoes for Baby
Rob.” .

After all, grandma’s praise was best : “Darling,
yours is the ¢prize of the high calling of God in
Christ Jesus.””
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HOW TO TREAT PETS.

Most boys and girls love pets, and are anxious
¢~ have them for their own.

3irds, kittens, dogs, squirrels, rabbits, lambs,
anything almost that is young aund playful, is a joy
to the heart of a child. What comfort is taken
with these little companions! They cannot talk,
to bo sure, but they are able to wake many of their
wants and feelings understeod, for all that. And
then, as a rule, the boy or girl can talk cnough for
both. .

Pets should be kindly treated always. Simple
thoughtlessness often causes a great deal of suffer-
ing among the inuocent little crentures who have
no words in which to make compluint. The little
master or mistress is busy with lessons or play, and
forgets to give food and drink to the pet, and reul
suffering follows. We once knew a boy who could
not rest until he had a pair of rabbits. But ina
very short time they had lost their charm, and he
forgot to look after them, thus leaving them to
suffer from hunger and thirst. They lost their
beauty, moped, grew sick, and finally died.

This was cruelty. He hagd no right to take God's
beautiful rabbits, shut them up, and put them to
a slow death!!

And in doing so he left gn ugly stain upon his
soul.

Take good, loving, constant care of your pets.
Do not fail to give them food and drink, and a
clean, sweet place to livein.  And always be gentle
in your treatment of them.

It you find that you havg not time to take the
best kind of care of them, then give them away at
once to some one who will love them, and who can
aflord the time to care for them.
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TOUR DRINKS,

Potienvax nutmber sixty seven was an older awd
more thoughtful wan than s neanily found on the
muterpal foree 1o was retamned, in spite of lus
gray bairs, because of e stavnmd it 2ty He
wag apt, i his lesure momews, to look below the
misery aml crime which eame in g way, to tiud
their cause,

PR — e ——

“Twa: acestanding in front of Tuft's saloon,” he !

said one .y, “when the bar-keeper set down n hlue

bottle on the counter, and sad . * There are just
four drmnks an that” It oecurrad to me Fd ke to
trace up them four drinks  where they went and
what they did.

*Well,” continued the peliceman, *a womat, gt
the first glass.  She wasn't an ol woman, aor usd
to whishey , about thiery years eld, had be-n preny
once, and avcustomnd to having w gy time, [ sup
pose. She was on ber way howe  now from o
duy’s hard work, tived nnd cold, nnd the winshey
wasg o temptation,  ft would take the pluwo of the
dance and theatse and fun. She tuened down ito
a hy-street, and stopped at the door of a snug, hittle
house,

“1 knew her hushand, Crafts, the carpenter, a
cheerful, hard-working  follaw He opened the
door, and her baby ran to meet her. She struck 1t
down to the ground with an oath  Hee hushand
locked at her, and fell back ag thangh he, tuo, had
been struck. Then ho picked up the eluld aed
carried 1t into a pretty, warm roen 1 osaw the
mother lying stretched acrosa the hearth as though
she were dead.

“The secand drink out of the Ppobtly, the bLar
keeper told me, was given to old Stacy. He is
nigh seventy, and soaked with liquor; blood,
stomach and brain is pmsoned by it.  There's not a
healthy atom of tlesh left in his body, not n guod
feeling in his heart nor manly thought in his Lead
The drink only helped, with all the hquor that ke
has drunk to kill him succly inch by inch.

“ By this time I had got back to the saliwn, and
in a few minutes I saw a younw man naed W aters
stop for the next.  He had been drinkiage alrendy |
I called to him. I used to know Waters, o vouny
clerk with a good salary . had a nice hittle howe,
and pretty wife and banes.  He's quarrelsome
drink and a glass or two'upsets hun.

“Waters, [ said, don't drink that, you've had
enough.

“ But he laughed, took lus drink, and went down
the street. A few minutes later 1 heard norow
going on and followed him. He had picked a
a quartel with one of Ins friends and shot lnm
dead. Waters was sentenced to ton years ; his
Lome is broken up, his wife takes in washing to
keep her children from starving.

“There was one drink left in the bottle. An
hour later a youny lad came in, & bright-faced boy,
the son of Dr. Bunker. He's nbout sixteen now,
I've watclied him grow up since he was a buby in
his pretty lace dresses. I kuow what he is to his
mother. They have but this one child. 1 think
they never heard of a geod or great man that they
do not fancy Jim will be like him.

“ He tossed off the drink, and went down the
street, with a red face and leering, stupid eyes,
He is on the sume road as Waters and old Stacy.
They are a little aliead aof him.

Y only traced up those four drinks; but I know
there is not a drop of liquor which goes out of
Tuft's suloon wlnch dues not help to carry disco
fort, ill-temper, wmisery, disense, poverty and dis.
grace wto some wretched, unfortunate home.”-—
Youth's Companion.

A Goop conscience is more to by desired than
earthily riches.




