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OUR HOME CIRCLE.
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FHE PROMISED LAND TO-MORROW.

#izh hopes that burned like stars sublime,
g down the heavens cf fieedom ;

Avpd true heaits perish in the time,
We bitterliest need them.

#ug pever «it we down and say, .
“T'here's no:hinz left but soirow ;

We walk the wilderness to-day,
TLbromi..ed laud to worrow.

~~

Ogr birds of sons are silent now,

ére are uo flowers blooming ;
ﬁx life biats in the frozen bouzh,

ud fnedom’s spring is coming ;
And fredown’s tide comes up always,
Though we may strand in sorrow :

‘sur good barqae, aground to-day,
| flout agaiu to-morrow

A

« s brood o'er tha past ; our eyes
ith smiling futares glisten;
&0 pow the dswn bursts up th- skies—
‘«h put your souls and listen.
A'he varth rulls freedom’s radiaut way,

A

ripens with our sorrow ;

.g?m the martyrdom to-day
es victory to-morrow.

T 'y watehing wayve by wave,
pd yetthe tide henves cuward ;
We glind like corals grave by grave
Vgt beat & pathway supward.
We'rg beaten back i mnany a fray,
_Yz‘m«’-mi h we w ;
where our vanguard re:ts to-day
' rear shall be ro-morrow.
all the long, dark pight of years
pie’s cey wscended ;
was wet with blood and tears,
dul- wyFerings ended.
. not iarests §7V .
¢ waay toil 1n sorrow { ;
The buts of hell u: ¢ s trong to-day,
At Christ uball rise to-mosrow.
J‘,o.\&, fiume—earnest, still aspire
With entrgivs: immortal
(> mauy & havea of desire
Your yearning opes a portal.
And Mmﬂ oy the way,
And hearts in the furrow ;
. A e yow the gulden grain to-day,
Th¢ barvest comes to-motTow,
¢ ~=@orald Masgsey.
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SKEPTICISM AND THE
' ' EOME.

The refined infidelity whizh ie
liar to our, age, and which has
so‘stealthily taken its line of mareh
atrom the Old World westward, is the
chlpf obstacle t> the gospel in Am-
espeeially in the great cities.
“I'bé baneful effects are scen in sub-
depttepts to overthrow the great
doryives of  Christianity, namely,
theatonement, the work of the Holy
apirit, and the reality of prayer.
{ts influenee is all pervasive; it in-
simuates itself into the very heart
of Churches ; it begets ten thousand
ahades of unbelief, and paralyzes
4bg right arm of Christian effort.
ltﬂnot ou en—not an active,
aggression upon Christianity.
dt is that impalpable something,
that diffuses its bane through hu-
mmn . influence daily—unseen, yet
apne the less felt. Here, we are
sgtisfied, is the secret power that
arrgsts the progress of our Churches.
QaF Christian . business men have
been deterred from evangelical ef
#ort by this. It has brought into
;g‘lempl the great doctrines of
ristidnity—not by an open assault
x}n them, but by secret diversion
ym them. The pressare upon our
‘{dnciples -and ‘methods, from this
Americanized rationalism, is as con-
stasit as that of the atmosphere
surrounding .us upon our persons.
Verily the evangelical denomina-
¢ions in our midst need to encourage
ofth other, transmitting from one
pulpit to another the message, “Let
ug hold fast- the profession of our
fjt)x without wavering; for he is
faithful that promised.”

Hud this refined infidelity come
-#Q.us, a8 did the clamorous and vi-
culent infidelity of France, in the
early periods ot our Republic, then

we bave thrust it from us.

‘Tte result would have been decided
imstantly. America will never ac-
?t the old dogmas and methods
atheism. But the policy has
thange!. It ocomes in the redvced
dorm of modern intidelity. It comes
in the plansible theories, or js con-
<ealed beueath the thin drapery ot
science, perverted to ignoble pur-

%t has power to arrest its pro-
wvsa? God) we answer. God en-

arging the desires, quickening the
tions, and intensifying the ex-

ertions of professing Cbriutinns.:

God erresting the attention and |
aronwing the ooncerns of the ungod- |
1{" God vindicating himself and |

s gowpel in the conversion of sin- |
qery, in awskening simultsneously '
many minds, in condensing the
druit of many years labor in the
‘brief space of a few mouths, Such
demoanstrations of divine power can
only check the growth of infidelity
smony us,

How shall this result be reached ?
W3 must begin with the Christian
bome—a Church in the bome! a
Church in the home, Christian !
Rear your altur of worship there
toiday. One of the saddest features
of the modern Church is the neglect
of family devotion. How do par-
eyts often stand in the way of the
coaversion of children. God visits
the family with bereavements ; for
a stason there is seriousness; but,
moarished by no devotional babits,
it soon dies dway. The youth comes
howme from the sermon or the Sun-
day-school deeply impressed, con-
cerned for his soul ; but in the ut

"wha, from

mosphere of a prayerless home the
tender blade, just springing from
the divine seed, withers and dies,
American home is the hope of our
nationality and Christianity. Here
is the fountain from which vices
or virtues take their rise. A revi-
“val in the home just now! We

would wait upon God without dicta- |

tine; but now, while the chastise-
“ment is still tresh in memory, while
f momentous interests are sti!l pend-
Ling in our legislation, and our chil-

~"dren are entering upon the new era

| of national activities, let us conse-
| crate them to the Lord.
lwe answer to him and do les» ?
' How can we endure an cternal sep-
| aration from them ? |

{ crisis in their history, as well as in
| the nation, let us remember that

AT RIDEAU HALL.

She is, like so many Eoglish wo-
men, & good walker and a fair rider,
and during her tirst winter hereshe
could be met almost any day miles
away from her home. She “did "
much of the vicinity of Ottawa on
foot, always sensi/lly shod and dress-
od, and 1n slippery weather carry-
ing a cane. Almost invariably she
wears a veil. It has been the sub-
Ject of much comment, and the curi-
ous often complain that the public
uever sces her face. Her reason
for wearing it probably lies as much
in the fact that she suffors topibly
from neuralgia as from Il‘.i;owiuh to
thwart the fublic gaze. th the
Princess and Marquis readily adopt-
od winter sports, und many a mer-
ry snow-shoe tramp was organized
from the Government House ; and
when the epring opened, and the
rafts from the Upper Ottawa began
fo come down by huadreds, they en-
Joyed the grand and exciting fun of
running the rapids above the Chau-
diere Falls, and coming down
through the “slides” upon these log
rafts.

From this slight glimpse into it
you sce that Rideau Hsll is by no
meuns a Castle of Indolence. The
Princess is a busy woman, and her
range of duties is a wide one. Her
artistic pursuits are, without doubt,
nearest her heart, and you often
see her abroad with her skotch-
book, filling it with souvenirs of her
Canadian home. She has a snug
litde sketch-book which can be
whisked about trom place to place
as ghe desires it.  Fortunately for
one of her artistic nature she lives
in a region surrounded by loveliest
views, and whichever way the eye
turn, it is gladdened by some pic-
ture never to he forgotten.

The Princess is a communicant at
St. Bartholomew's, the little English
church at New Edinburgh, which
stands near the grounds (the rector
of which is chaplain for Rideau
Hall), while the Marquis of Lorne
comes into the city, and is a regu-
lar attendant at “ the kirk.” Her
Royal Highness has always taken
an active interest in church aftairs,
and to her the little church is in-
debted for a fine chime of bells.
The children of the Sunday-school
are regulariy entertained at the
Hall with a Christmas-tree and
party. She visits hospitals. schools
and convents, and carries on all the
work of a charitable lady in private
life.  Much of her good work is
done in a quiet, unostentatious mar.-
ner, which fully carries out the Bib-
lical injunction ; but a princess can-
not hide trom the pablic the work
of one ha.d, even it she can keep it
a secret from the other, and so we,
from time to time, catch a glimpse
of her true, kind heart.

All of these public duties do not
interfere with those of a more do- |
mestic character.  She, of course,
bas a small army of servants, There
is & chef and wn garcom de chef, and
I would be afraid to ery how many
more pour faue la cuisine ; there |
are maid-servants and men-xervunts |
for each particular kind of work, |
and a bouse-keeper to oversee them |
all.  Bat, in spite of mnch aid, the
Marchioness of Lorne ix at the hend |
of her establishment. She does not ;
think it beneath her dignity to go
into the laundry and instruct thc!
maids concerning their daties, or to
give an vccasinal eye to the market-
ing when it is brought in, A story |
I have just heard about her makes
her quite rival in housewifely at.
tainments of good King Stephen,
the * peck o bavley
meal,’’ concocted that historical pud- |
ding so well known to the student
of Mother Goose. A friend of mine |
way lately dining at Rideau Hall,
and during the dinner she remarkes

_upon the excelience of the oyster .

pat-s to onc ot the ladies in waiting |
to the Princess. “Yes,”" she ro-
plied. = they were made by her
Roy al Highness.” |

he imm «diate honsehold at Gov. !
ernment houase consists of two or |
three lad’es in waitine and several ﬁ
uicle--de~.-amp. The military sec-
re'ary and his Wiie oceupy a hand-
some houn-e 1ea: by, where the
Princess o.ten ¢a ls .in‘i)rm:‘.ii\'. o

Just at this ]

*“ the promise is unto our children.”

\

itak'ui a five o'clock “schoal-roog
| tea” with the secretary’s .ghildres.
 —dnnie.towells I'rechettey'tn Bar-
; per's Maqaziue for July. '
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THE MINISTER'S WIFE.

We were about getiing a new
minister—a difficait mager, as
| can testity who have tried it.
| bad preached tor uws a, Sabbath or
two. He wuas carnest—that was
unquestioned;  had a consistent
lite 1or his record, and thut #as u
| great poiut; he was a good thinker

How can | ynd a fearless advocate of what he

| believed, but his voice was poor; he
| was not quite so tumous us some
wixhed, and his bearing was not
, sutticient]y marked ana dignitied,

i some people said.

aging was remarked, somebody . im-
mediately added, “but his wife is
lovely.”  We thought it was not
the wife we were to setltle over us,
but the man himself. Every pos-
sible objectionwas overruled, how-
ever, because the wife was so be-
yond comparison.

He cumne aud brought with him
one whom we were all eager to see
and know ; one of the sunuiest, gen-
tle, yet strongest, most useful wo-
man it bas ever begn my blessing
to know and love. She: was pot
beautiiul, but her face bad such a
kindling interest for one and for all
that Yo could not forget its ex-
wression.  She enters heartily into
I;is work.  They were all her
people, her friends. Bhe showed
no partiality. No one of us ever
telt that sho liked one above an-
other. She kept our secrets locked
{ in her own heart, sud never betray-
ed a trust.

another. She wus approachable to

every body, yet we puid her defer-
| ence, both trom ber position and
because we loved her. Men and
womah received alike favor at her
hands. Wo looked to ber as alead-
er while she was in reality a com-
panion. Weexpected her bome and
her husband would be ber tirst care
and so they were, :

She was interested in every thing
-—cultured enough to talk with the
learned, and not above the poorest
and most ignorant of her flock She
never showed irritability. If. she
had temper she controled herself by
prayer. She was her husband’s
best adviser.

Not every thing went riih; with
the minister. e was™ ablé, not
always
sometimes domineering it seemed;
sometimen saying things best left
unsaid, occasionaly too frivolous,
aud now and then too austere.

Some =aid he liked the rich bet-
ter than the poor, the cultured bet
ter than the unlettered. Some said
he was over ambitivux, that he was
not always unconscious of himself;
others, that he lacked magnanimity
in pecuniury atinirs and in the little
ot every-day life. But they liked
| his preaching, and always added,
| ** He bas such a lovely wite,”

She healed all differences, really
kept the Church a unit by her kind-
‘ ness and Christian tact. A wile
t less sympathetic or less capable
i would have completely altered the
aspect of affuirs,
| A litule child came into the min-
| ister's home, and the young wite

went out of it. 1 never saw a
C‘hurch so crushed.  For weeks and
' months every face wore a wisttul

' look, as though they hoped in some
| unexplained way to meot her, por-
chance, and feel agaiu her curdial
welecome.  The pastor, too, began
to realize, as never before, how she

| had brightened and sustained him.

The peopie cured for the mothoriess |
child, because it was her baba, A
blessed revival followed, and her
death was the spiritual Jite of a
great number. ‘L'he failings of the
minister were forgotton in the noble
work he did to win souls, and yet
they were not fully wsatisfled, and
the pastorute was changed.

Our pulpit xinee then has been
filled with able and eloqueut men,
who have had pleasant wives, and
our Church has prospered,. but our
hearts have hungered again and
again for the lovely woman who
came to be such a power in our
midst. We bave said to each other
often in all the~e ycars, ““Doés not
it, indeed, make a difference what
kind of a wife the minister has?”
Ah! vastly more than he thinks,
when he ¢hooses her as his compan-

|ion, vastly more than the people

imagine whe.. he comes among

{ them to be their leader and gﬂidt;-

- Cougregationalist.

<.

| THE ETIQUETTE OF THE

SICK ROOM.

" Soiety neels overhauling,”
said my friend.

" What now ?” T enquired.

* What, indeed! Nothing of im-

. portance. perhaps ; bat [ have seri-

ously offended two triends, or at

| least two whom I havehithesrto re-

curded as triends,”

f&

Yet as often as any thing dispar-

No one ever heard her speak ill of

wise; sometimes hasty, | mative.

Apologize,” 1 said, « Of course
the offence was unintentional.”

“Idon’t know. They called to
seé me, and being sick I excused
myself.”

“ Well then they did not under-
stapd.”

#Let me tell you about it,” said
she. - * One day last week my
cousin Mrs. Smith, who lives in the
country, came to the city,. 1 have
always been at her disposal on such
oceasions—have gone shopping, or
sight seeing, or calling with her, as
the case might be. But on the

ed with one of my eeverc head-
aches, and having learned that for
this afliction quiet is my best rem-
edy, I resolved to keep my room
and see no one. Therefore, when

announced, I sent down my kindest
regrets, with the reason therefor,
offering to her the freedom of the

other members of the family. She
went out shortly after, and did not
return ; bui coneluding that she
understood the sitpation, this did
not distarb me., Today I Jearn
that she has agsir. visited. the city,
and goné home withoat coming
| near me—an_enfiraly new depar-
ture for her, showing & new stato
of feeling. -She is offended. So
much for number one:  Misfortunes
never-eome:-singly, and on tha after-
n6on of the same duy Mrs. Browu's
card wag brought to. me. Now Mra.
Brown is sure that she never, under
any circamstances, disturbs: any
one, sud s0 when Jane told heér of
my illness, she said, “I will just
step up to Mrs. Jones' room a fow
moments.” Jane, however, who
had received strict orders, ask
permission ty announce h¢r. The
pain in my head was subeiding, and
unxious mnot to hinder the good
work I sent a kind message, but de-
clined the visit. After sunset, feel-
ing still better, I consented to ride
a short distance with my husband,
Of course we met Mrs. Brown. She
bowed coldly, and to-day when I
I saw her in the strect she
looked me full in the fuce, and -
ed without recognition. This'is
number two, Now what do you
think of suciety ? Hawve sick peoo-
ple any rights that ought to be re-
spected ? Is thero no need of re-
farm in our social ways ? Are not
our social “tricks and manners”
open to criticism.

Certainly my friend’s questions
could only be answered in the affir.
Our social tricks and man-
ners are open on all sides to severe
criticism, - but mare especially as
regards invalidism Well folks can
better bear these invasions of indi-
vidual privacy which we all submit
to from well meaning bat thought-
less friends, but when sickness com-
pels us to leave society and retire
to the seclusion of our own room,
there we need a reformed ctiquette.
Society, then, even as an intimate
triend should be glad and thankful
when we kindly and politely refus-
ed admission to the sick room. If
friendship were sincere, based on
the love ot the friend, this would
be the case.  Indood this question
of privilege may be a test of friend-
j Your tenderest friend will
say, “ now do not !let me see you
for a week if that is better for you,
tat T will eome at your call at any
time.” There needs. no system of
etiquette so teach an unselfish lov-
ing heart that cousideration.— Laws
of Life.

o

UNKNOWN.

A word unspoken, a hand uapressed,

A Jook uDwen, or u thought wngurssed ;
And souls that wers kindred way live apart
Never 1o mee® or bo kaow the truth,
Never to know how hes:t beat with heart
Iu the dim past days of a wasted youth.

She shall not kngw Bow his pulees leapt

When over his temples her tresses swept ;

As she leabied to give him the jesmine wreath,

Nho folt his breuth, and ber face flushed red

ith the passionate love that checked her
breath,

And saddéns her life pow ber youth is dead.

A faded woman who wsite for death,

And mormurs @ pame beueath her breath ;

A cynical man who scoffs and jeers

At woman and love in the open day,

And at . ight tiwe kisses with bitter tears
A faded fragment of jasmine spray.

s

SELF.CONFIDENCE.

Have confidence in yourself!
Itis the grand stepping-stone to
success.

Don’t cast your burdens on other
people’s shoulders. They have
enongh of their own to carry. Do
the hard things yourself, and not |
call your friends to help you,
Nover say “I can’t, unless you

house, and the best attentions of"

“selt the pbwer to ¢
not & man in the true sense of* the

worde-he is & finy apology %or
God's lwﬁod, and E?slmot |

would hiive Been better cdiploff
in ** making shirts for a shilli
thanyftaisiog bim. 7

| Of course, the poor feHows ean't

help being in the world, as e was

not consulted betorehand ; but it is a

, misfortune for bim,sipce he can
| nn{lhpdy else. |-
f eaven hetp the

maid on the tootstool is in Paradise
. compared to her.

Self-contidence discovered Ame- |
rica, conquered rebellion, emanci-

| puted three millions of slaves, built
| the Pacific Railroad, discovered the

about ten o'clock Mry. Smith was ' art of printing, invented telegraph- ' dear mamma, who k

ing—but why go on ewamerating
its ‘achievememénts, since we all
know tbai it bas been at the bot-

Somebody says, Oh, “I don't
like those self-congeited folks!”

My friend, self.conceit and self-
_eanfidenca’ are two qualities as dif-
ferent as light and darkness ; and
though the self-conceited . man may
not be the most agreeablé of com-
panions, we inflnitely prefer him to
the creeping, cringing, craven-spir-
ited fellow who is, ne:érlr::d ¥
an emergency, snd who, li ja
xr&#iﬁ?hmm in trying to
be ** 'winbbe.” e

Tbe pan wao says 1 will do

and mégns’ it Wo—who bepds his

whole, energy,

“ sucosanful’~-and all that sort of
thing; when in tact his'* luck” bas
beer bf’on‘ht-‘lbont i iis own per-
servering ‘efforts, and by his confi-
| dence in him ,
i Fortane, fickle jade though she
| bey detests lasiness and cowardice,
| and the map who sits dowa with bis
, hanide iv his poekets, and “I cau’t”
standing oat in -big ' letters - from
svery'shgle of his body, will ‘never
shire oy fivors, an Jﬁam rich
old aung dies and leayes hiyl & leya-
¢y, and in nine cuei'?:,t. of ten the

lady will endow some other
nephew who is “smart,”t

oung men, have confidence in

has given'you. Don't wait for your
father or your uucle, to give ;?;u a
start in the world— start for your-
selves, Depend
tree which leans against its neigh-
ber can not withstand the blasts
which leave the lone pine on the
bleak kill-top unscathed.

Stick to yeur object. If obstucles
arise trample them down! you will
be the strunger tor it. Labor deve-
lopes muscle.

Be brave always to do right.
Never mind what people say: keep

conscionce,

Shun intoxicating liquor as you
would the foul .tiend ; keep away
from the gaming iable; seck for
friends such men and women as you
would not bb ashamed your Chris-
tian mother shouid see yon wi h—
and having chosen with cure the life
business to which you are best

ing, aod nover fear that you will
wring success out ot destiny.

“The gods help those who help
themselves.” — Thora Payers.

P ——

OUR YOUNG FOLES.

AL SR AL L S AL L S

GOING TO JESUS.

“ But-1'm too little.”

“Ch, no, bocanse He says, ‘ Suffer
little children to come unto Me.'"

“ Bat that means when they die
to come up to heayen.”

“QOh, no; mMAMMa says its means
for us all to love Him,; and pray to
Him, and let Him see us love Him
now.” '

{

know anybow,”

“ Bat it ‘most frightens me to

from hékven every minute, and how
¢an He hear wher He is so far off 7

T S
) 18

"

- never be any benefit to himselt’ or

woman who
. marzies him ! The very sourest old
morning of this day I was threaten-

for,

it who says jt from the heart,

fll< i< l I:" iy O
mmﬁl& t;. and, then
:I'::.‘g:om:m him * lucky ! and

yoursel¥ésand in the capacities God

on nobody’~ The !

Never be discouraged at failures, '

peace between yourselt sud your |

adapted; pursue it ‘without falter- |

“He's so far off maybe, He won't |

thisk-of His looking away .down |

“child once, and had c\‘cm

trouble, o that He ¢y,
ouble, an
children.” e
“ But, Florie, I'm "«
don’t know how bad | am smg! Tl
.and aunt Harberger says ?um“-
f1s no pla(‘q in the kinutl:)m‘ fo
evil ones.” 1 upset hep o
yesterday night on the ki
because | was carcless 5
k N ss and 2
.and let the tea-kettle 20 ﬂznun\g‘
erack, and swept the di;
corner instead of the d
' know I'm too bad and tog smal|
:‘Jemus Lo care about;” apd Kigy
apron was held close to here‘n
~she sobbed herself out of br.}&.'
“Aunt Harberger is crogg 5
,eruel,” thouzht Florrie, 'bu;l:
kept her thoughts to Levself :
, L had aunt Harberger instud';,{‘
: " N DOWS how
' I might be,” and the thought ma
, ber sigh, wondering, as she did ;
i she had really gone to Jay

of
htyj,

u-t.m

tom of every great enterprise since | she was only good bec W, &t
Adam ¥ good becauso thoy,

around her were good,

“I'm always forgetting and §
setting; always making nij
and blllllk;ﬁg trouble; g
trouble have 1 brought to g
Harberger. ]{7 you‘ if{f%'a‘
Jesus would ever care for meg”

“ l(nq:ma says Heumfw&.
most . wicked men and womay j
the world, are you arc only.4 it
girl srying to do right uj m
m;?l J»ouwum?s.” y -

'Jesus is close by and
every minute He km{vn bo.:‘ W
I am, and He can. hear how
aunt Harbergor tells abousft.

dear, if I could only g

lace wbere Jesus did  not s

t now He sees me all

Florrie's face was vory serios.
she said, * Jesus came.to save .
ners; mamma says that knowi
He sees us is the ‘
world .to heélp us to do right, be
cause its stops us when we go tode
wron,i, and remember he is jug

“ ngt are you crying'for?”
aunt Harberberger, Jer
head in at the door, and,
the little girl was . com
nbou; her. W

“Oh, nothing,”  said ' Florr
blushing and looking down, “ou
we were talking about Mﬁ,
Kitty is crying because shecangt
please you and Him betterd .y

* Homph [ said aunt Harb
bustling down stairs, the tsan
bling up in her eyes. * '
and thoagh it may ~eem odd,
Harberger, from that time,
no more “ dirt.in the corners)” e

more ‘‘splatters xpilled on
for the little girl, growing .
and stronger every day to work,

was also learning to remember (st
Jesus saw her, and that Jesusloved
her through everything and if susk
Harberger did not tell, as she bad
done before, fifty times aday, %
' the walls up stairs and down,
to the people in doors and out, what
| “ & bad child that pesty Kitty Hob
| comb wax.” it was hard to say ifit-
| was altogether because she réem’
bered the scenc in the sttic with
Kitty crying over her bad ways, o
| altogether Dbocauxe Kitty without
| i:(i‘ug furthor than her own rundle
and her own little attic room,
| had found und given herself todes
us— Presbyterian Journal.

o —— ——
TAB'S DOLL.

On the curbstone on Brash street
the other day, sat a girl of nine or
ten - years, tull in the hot sus, bet
s0 busy with a woebegone rig
| that she seemed not to mind,the
! heat and glare, One arm bad besn
| torn frem_poor - baby,’ its head fol
over to one side, and the sawdstr®
from' the dilapidated feet every tim¢
it was ljfted about. ,

As the child sat there tl'ylnl“
make * baby ’ whole agaio with 8
old darning needle and 8 bit o
twine, & boy of fourteen halted 8
the walk and gneeringly said :°

“Phat doll's been sunetruck, 8
all the dector's in town can't sa%
her life.’

The girl made no r:fl)', and sl
er a moment the lad advareed
snatched the doll and flang it bigh

“God is not fur off; He is ever
near, taking vare of us, putting |
pleasgnt thodghts in “our minds, ‘
and add helping us to do pleusant |
things.” ;

“ f‘;m 8o little, I don't believe |
He sces me.” {
“Mamma rays He sees the birds
and fire-flies, and even watches over '
tha flowers, and that He loves little
children.” ,
“T'm sure [ dow’t know how to

are asked to do wrong, and then ray |
“I won't!” and sayitin a voice of
thunder, too, if you like.

When anything right and neces- |
sary is to be done, the¢ man who
shirks the responsibility with a
weak “I can't,” is a coward! No |
matter though he may have ** march- '
ed up to the cannon’s mouth,” and |
have been the hero of a hundred |
battles !

He whodoes not feel within him-

go to Him except by dying.” i
“Oh, no, you need not go out of
this room, for Heis here, and mam-
ma says that going to Him is only
giving ourselves to Him—giving
Him our love.”
Kitty's bluc eyes were full of
tears.
“Jesus i< so good and Iam so bad.””
“He loves you afd me a great

; deal, and though He i3 so great, He

is Jesus after all. He was a little

' cloth for her.

over his head, laughing loadly ®
her efforts to prevent him.

 Is yonr mother dead ? askedih¢
grl, as her eyes filled with (s
and her chin quivered.

¢ Not a8 I know of.’

* Bt mine is, and she made thst
doll for me when her hands tre®
bled so much and her ?{ves “':
many tears that I had tocut
That's why bs
looks 8o bad.’

‘ Whew !" whistled the boy belo®
his breath ; and walking mw::
street and carefully picking up o
carefully dusting the pla)'tb"{&d.
placed itin ber hands as he s

] romember now 'bout seetd "
crape omwthe door, and I'm l,")_"'."'
was rongh.” This 'ere linin I? "i'
cap will make that baby 8 ba
dress, an’if you won't

sav nothin tl:
mobody of how T actel, I'll give !
to ye.’

't ium‘&d'

bl

aod what can Ho think 5%
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