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TORONTO, AUGUST 15, 1394,

THE RIGHT THING.

To be able to keep our mind about us
in times of calamity, and in acting do the
thing that is best to be done, often proves
of untold worth. Not wany years ago a
fire broke out in a village of Switzerland,
and in a few hours the quaint little houses
.wercentirely des-
itroyed. Among
the poor peasants
who were weep-
ing an! wringing
their hands at
their loss was one
man scemingly in
decper  trouble
than the Trest.
Not only were
hishomeand cows
aone, but so also
was his son, a
bright boy of six
or seven yeurs.
He wept and re-
fused to hear any
words of comfort.
He spent the
night wandering
sorrowfully  a-
mong the ruins,
while hisacquain-
tances had taken
refuge  in  the
neighbouring vill-
ages. Just as day-
light came, how-
ever, he heard a
well-known
sound, and look-
ing up, he saw his
favourite cow
leading the herd,
and coming di-
rectly after them
was his bright-
cyed little som.

“O my son:
my son:" he eried.
“ Are you rveally .
alive?”

“ Why, yes, father. When I saw the fire I
ran to get our cows away to the pasture lands”

“You are a hero, my boy:" the father ex-
claimed.
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A SUMMER SONG.

A SUMMER SOXNG.

CoME, dear children, one and all,
Here the birds are singing,
Here the sound of summer joy
Through the air is ringing*
Buttertlies on wings of gold
Kiss the fragrant flowers:
Jees go humming gaily by,
AW the sunny hours.

*he who does the
right thing at’the
right time iq a
hero '™
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THE BEST EN.
AMPLE.

I REMEMBER Y
first  copy-book
when & child. |
got through the
first Jiae faidy,
having the mas-
ter's  copy  well
under my eye
The sccond line.
however, Was
copy of my first
and the third a
copy of my sec-
ond. and so on
When,therefore. 1
oot to the bottom
of the page. there
was very  little
likeness between
my writing and
that of the accom-
plished  penman
who wrote  the
line at the top of
the page. In
Christian  work
we have heen do.
ing  somethinyg
very similar to
this, The firstodis
ciples copied the
Master, the sue-
ceedingagecopbed
the disciples, the
third age copied
the second, and so
on. Accordingly,
in some parts of

But the boy said. “ Oh, the world there is very little similarity
no. A hero is one who  letween the work last done and that which
does some wonderful deed. | was first  done.
1 led the cows away be- | therefore, to be constantly reminded that
cause they wercin danger, | he must  copy the first line. He must
and 1 knew it was the{not copy his ncighbour nor his own
right thing to do.” £ " "¥i| earlier ctlorts, but look away to the great

« AL cried the father, | Model.—Dr. Pentecost,

The Chrnstian nceds,



