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hard to coutrol, the passionate self-
consciousness so hard to curb, the
thousand snares set by the devil and
our own self-love to make us stumble
in the way where e has gone before.
But if amidst all our weakness 11e sees
the desire ta follow Him, we need not
despair. Has He not promised ws His
help? has e not said My strength is
sulticient for Thee? and I will never
leave thoe nov forsake thee? In pro-
{foundest selt-abasement, in shame un-
utternhble, we must acknowlsdge that of
ourselves wo cannel follow Him, and
we shall learn the glorious truth thag
He is not only our Example, but our
Guide, our Strength, our Stay.

“GIRLS, HELP FATIIER.”

“My hands are so stiff I can hardly
hold a pen,” said Farmer Wilber, as he
sat down to “figure ouy” some accounts
that were getting behindhand.

“Can I help you, father ¥ said Lucy,
laying down her bright crochet-work.
“] shali be glad to do so if you will
expluin what you want.”

“Well, I shouldn’t wonder if you
can, Lucy,” he raid, reflectively.
“Pretty good at figures, are you?”

“J would be ashamed if [ did not know
something of them after going twice
through the arithractic,” said Lucy,
laughing.

“Well, I can show you in five min-
utes what I have to do, it'll be a won-
derful help if you can do it for me. I
never was 2 master-hand at accounts in
my best days, and it does not grow
any easier since I put on spectacles:”

“Very patiently did the helpfal
daughter plod through the long lines
of figures, leaving the gay worsted to
lie 1dle all the evening, though she
was in such haste to finish her scarf.
Tt was reward enough to see her tired
father, who had been toiling all day
for herself and the other ones, sitting
so cozily in his easy chair enjoying his
weekly paper.

The clock struck nine before her
task was over, but the hearty “Thank
you, daughter a thousand times " took
away all the sense of weariness that
Lucy might have felt.

“Ip's rather looking up when a man
can have a clerk,” =said the farmer.
«Jt’s not cvery farmer than can afford
it-"

“Not every farmer’s daughter 1s cap-
able of making one,” said the mother,
with a little pardonable maternal pride.

“Nor everyone that would be willing
if able,” said Mr. Wilber; which last
was a_sad truth. How many daugh-
ters might be of use to their fathers in
this and many other ways who never
think of lightening a care or labor ! If
asked to perform some little service 1t
is done at best with a reluctant step
and unwilling air that robs itof all sun-
shine or claim to gratitade, ) ]

Girls, help your father, Give him
a cheerful home to rest in when even-
ing comes, and do not worry his life
away by fretting because he cannot
afford you all the luxuries you covet.
Children cxert as great an influence on
their parents as parents do on their

children.— Young Reaper.
— <ap-—

THE FIRST BULTON WRONG.

«Dear me !’ said little Janet, I
buttoned just one button Wrobg and
that made all the rest wrong o and
Janet tugged away and fretted, as if the
poor bultons were quité to blame for

her trouble. ) o
wPatience | patience I” said mamma,

uext time look out for the wrong but-
ton ; then you'll keep all the rest right.
And,” added maumma, as the last but-
ton was put in its place, and the scow].
ing face was smooth once more, “look
out for the first wrong deed of any
kind ; another and anotaer are sure w
follow.,

Jancet remembered how, one day not
long ago, she stiuck baby Alice; that
was the first wrong deed.  Thew she
denied having done 1t; that was arother.
Then she was unhappy and cross ali
day because she had told a lie.  Wnat
a long list ot huttons fastened wroug
just because one went wrong—becausc
her naughty little hand struck baby !
Ths best thing she could do, to make
it right again, was to tell mamma how
naughty she had been, and ask her to
forgive her ; but that was much harder
than just to do the buttons again

Jauet thought it all over, and be-
tween the buttons and her very happy
day, I think she learned never again w
forget to look out for the first wrong
deed.—Herald of Mercy.

ONE OF IS JEWIELS,

I
<

“0) mamma, the givls ave all going
to wear jowelry ! Nelly May says
her papa is going Lo buy hera new sey
of garnets, and Aunie Prown lus
her lovely turguoise ring and pin
Hatty Marston has a  pearly - white
cross, and all the rest have corals ov
jets or pearls or something. 1 don't
holieve there’s another girl in school
that hasn’t at least & ring.  Even Alice
Horton has a plain gold band that
nsed 1o he her mother's. Shke can’t
wear wuech, to be sure, becanse hoer
mother’s just died ; but T haven'i as
much as she.  1'm afraid I shall feel
ashamed fo stand out on the platform,
before sverybody, and look so plain
and bare, with only a white dress on.”

Margaret had just come from sclhool,
where all was in preparation for the

exhibition which would  soon take
place. The givls had heen taliking|

over their dresses, and she had feit!
that it was hard to be so poor. She
knew lier mother was sewing, sewing
from morning till night, aud denying
herself many things that she needed.)
that the hardly earned money might|
help Margaret to get her sehooling,
She knew that it had been by severe
pinching that the prewty white dress
had b en bought, and that her mother’s
eyes had often ached when she sat up
long afier midnight to make it up.
Vet all these things only made 1t
scem harder still, and Margaret won-
Jored why her life wis so diffevent
from that of others. In fuct, she
often made herself qnite miserable with
the thought that everybody else had
moro things to make them happy than
the. She had sometimes said se to
her mother, who had told her that she
was mistaken.

“We are poor, it is true,” she would
suy; “hut the rieh are not always
wuppy. It we work harder than many,
shatis far better than to bo idle, And,
ter adl, Margavet, Gob kuows  just
what is best for us. It we love Ilim,
we may be sure that we shall not Jack
anything that would he good for ns,”

This alternoon, however, hermother
did not reply, as Margaret rushed into
gheir cosy little sitting-room.  She
only looked sad and grieved; and soon
Margavet came and took a seat heside
her, saying: “I'm sorry Iircuble you
so, mamma, I know we can't afford

hright, loving smile, and then said :
“id I oever tell you, dear, why 1
named you Margaret?  The mame
means @ pearl.  When Gon gave you
to me, I feli that 1le had given me a
jewel to take carve of for Him, Sol
mamed you Margaret, to keep me al-
ways 1o mind of this.  Aud, darling.

1 long to have you nwuher yourself

among his jewels now.”
Margaret knew what her mother

meunt, ior only the day befors her

Sunday School teacher had explained
the text used as u otte tor the paper
which lad leen distibuated in the
clas—“They shall be wmine, suith the
Lerd of Ilos(s, iwthat day when 1
make up my jewels.”  She knew that
her movher wishied her to be a Chris-
tian, and so be one of the jewelsin the
Saviour’s crown.

“How shall I know if L am one of
[is jewels, mamma 17 asked Margaret,

“You would try t5 honor him. The
jewels in his erown will add Instie,
beanfy and glory to iy, and so con-
tribute {o do him honor. And one
way 1 which you coukl henor hiw
would bo to lave a paitent, uncom-
plaining spirit, even though we lhave
not us many pleasant things i Jite as
somn others have.”

“f do wany to, wamnu,” answered
Marguret, “and somelimes I think I do
love Jesus a litle.”

“1 hope you du, darling.  Dut give
Himm your whole heart and e will
help yon to meet all the trials which
will coms to you in life, both small
and great.”

Muargaret went ap to her own little
rosmn and told the desr Siviour all
about is, and that she wished to please
and honor Him,  When the day for
e exhibition came sho had asked
Him to help her speeially : and He
surely did, for Margaret’s face was so
sweet and beaming that no one noticad
whether she had any jewelry or not.

But the minister, who was present, |

leaned over and whispered o Iis wile:
“I think Margavet musf Le one of
the Suviour's jewels; there s such o
pracein] Jight  shining in her fuee,
which used to luok so fretful.—y, X,
Limes.
———— A e

THE TWO RORINS,

There are two  Little robins, with
hesutiful red breasts, batlding their
nest with evergreen wider our window,
| have watelied them with ymmeh in-
terest, and noticed several things in
which childven might learn a lesson,
and follow their exsunple.

They scom to love each other very
ranel while at their work or at play.
I have not seen them quarrelling, or
even angry at each other, sinee they
came to our yard.

They wre very indusirious.—Ilavly
and late they seen intent on the work
of building their nest—to get it ready
for housekeeping—only pausing veca-
sionally to cheer each other by a few
noles of song.

They ave very persevering. —Thoy

smiling at the little fretful face, “and| ller mamma rewarded her with a{ WILL WONDERS EVER CEASE!

No matter how great oue's expori-
enes, there is always something yet to
be met with which calls forth gur
astonizhment.  Newspapers now and
then, us well a5 the publie in general,
find thix to e =y, A caso in point are
the iuvestigations instituted by the
“Chicwgs Tribune,' * Tines)”  Cingin-
nati Styr,” and olher papers in regard
to - tha rather rewarkable clrims ad-
fvanced fu favor of »noarticls which has
been piaeed betaye the poopls by means
of the press and otharwiss., - In every
instauer (heso o alitorial investigations
have rosulted ina complets triumph for
the avtiele referrald to.
| The clafms made regarding it wore
not only fully  sustained, but scores of
prominent and influential citizons were
everywhere found, who from their per-
soual experience and observations ac-
corded their onthusiastic indersement,
Phe following extracts from letters of
citizens of 1ort Wayne, are speciimens
of Lestimonials regeived from all sections
of the conntry,

Under date of January 17th, Mr
John G. Fiedderman, the well-known
Merchant  Tatlor, in Union Block,
writes, “} was a sufferer for many
years with Neavalgia and IRheumatizm,
ad foumd no relief until I tried St.
Jicol's Oil. After using two bottles I
was entirely cured, 1 shall always
keep it in the house, aud will not fail
o recommend it to my fricnds.”

“Moessrs 1B, Strope & Co., proprie-
tors of the Depot Drug Stowe, 286
Cathoun Street, wicle this statement :
H A meng our enstomers St Jacoh's Ol
ix constdored the best liniment known,
[t always gives satisfaction, awl never
disappoints. It caved My, 11, G, Ward
of severo Iheumatism in thiee days.
We recommend b constanty.”  The
Globe Chop Tlonse comes 1o the frout
with these temarks by s proprietoy,
CAL Goiziman, Fsgoo “When abom eight
Dot obd, Douet with o serieus aceident
Paithy o horsey by which my ckull was
Arasctved ooeves sinee T have heen sub-
ieet tu the most exereiating Rhenm tice
tweins, The S Jdueobs 01 which 1
appiisd of labie hins Ziven e almost Lotal
vebred.an by fs nse 1 hope 1o be en-
“trely rueed s bnoa short e Tho
weil kugwn dieragist, Meo Qo Lefller,
N Lo reporl o omake: #1 have had
ba nees tende S Jaeohs Ofl, and
[know of o grent many cases whera it
Peifeered s speedy enre o Rhiemmatism
Pand Newralgia, 1nosells on its merite.”
!_\Icssx's‘ Boyer & Camnpbell, of Water-
{loo,  Indiina, write : “Mr. J. W,
Walker,. of this town, suffered with
Bheumatism, for fifteen yoirs. After
itrying a great many remedies without
Cexpertencing  even relief, he was in-
'dnced to use St Jiweobs Oil, which
Yeomplete!y cured him,  He states that
fhe ferls like o wew man’  Among
“others who have exporienced the effrots.
vof the Great German R-medy, might

H
h
i
[

i'h” mentioned, Mr. Christian  Krah,

i No. 58 Grillith Strect, who was suffer-
jing so severely from Rheumatism, thag
ke was unable to slerp or work.  None

it, and U} try not to want iv.”

do rot begin to build thelv nest and)ot the many remedies he used be nefited
then get tired and negleet their work. fhim, until “The Conquerer of Pain,
After having seitled on their place and St J.cobs Qil” wa+ applied, one bottle
plan they went to work, and huve of which effected a parfect cure. Mr.
kept working with all their might, and Iudulph Jasper, No. 72 W, Washing.
their little house inereases in size-ton Street, was likewise made happy
every day. /by its use. Mr. Rodemann the drug-

They do not interfere with each gist, stated 1 “I must say that it is the
other.—They both scem to lave tic best liniment 1 ever sold.” To those
same end in view. wish:ng to get rid of pains, we wuould

[Several other traits of these two say, here is your chance “to strike oil.”
robins we will give in our next issue.]! —/ort Wayne (1nd.) Sentinel.



