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The Children We Koup,
T ehildion hept coming, ous by ohe,
Til the boys were nve cmit the gards wera threo,
And the bt brow w hotse was olive with tun
From the basement flear to the ol ool drvee 3
Lile garden flowers the littde om - grew,
Nt tweed and trained wath the tendderost cave 3
Wared by love's » unshine, bathed n it dew,
They bloowmed inty beanty, like roses rare,

Qno of the boys srew we wy vne day,
And leaning his ead on his mother’s breast
Ho caid 5 T am tived and camot play -
Lot me it awhile on your kneo and rest.”
She cradled him «lose in her fond embracy,
She hushed him to sleep with her sweetest song ;
And rapturous love still lighted his face
\When the spliit had joined the heavenly throng.

Then the eldest girl, with ber thoughtiul eyes,
Who stood *“where the brook and the1iver meet,”
Stole softly away into Paradise
Ero * the river ” had reached her slender feot,
Wiile the father’s vy es on tho grave ave bent
Tho mother looked upward beyond the skies;
“ Our treasuves,” she whispered, ¢ ave only lent, !
Our dmlings were angels in earth’s disguise.”

The years flew by, aid tl: ehildven began

With longing to thiuk +. e world outside ;
And as each in his turn beeame 2 wan

The boys proudly went from the father's side.
The girls were women, so geutle and foir

That Jovers were sprody ta woe and win ;
And with orange blessoms in braided hair,

The old homo was loft—new homes to begin,

So ono by one the children have gono—
The boys were five and the girls wero threo,
And the big brown house is gloomy and lone,
Witlt two old folks for its company.
They talk-to each other about the past,
As they sit together at oventide,
And sy, * All the children we keep at last
Are the boy and girl who i childhood died,”

Epworth

*I desiro to form a I cague, offensive and defensive, with
every soldier of Christ Jesug,”~Jokn Wesley.

Our Great Need,

Arrrovib machinery is good. He who would
make-use of inforior appliatices while vastly better
ones ure at hand would not be wise. There is
widesp®ad satisfaction with our remodeled Epworth
machinery. It is simply, compact, and usable.
With it many things can be done speedily and well.’
But we need more than good machinery,

We inight place on the track the mightiest loco-
motive ever burlt, 'We might attach it to the long-
est traiti to which a locomotive was ever, hitched.
We ndight buenish every brazen mounting until it
glistened with brightness.  We might smooth
every journal-box and oil every bearing. We could
do aal this with the mighticst epgine ever buily,
aud yet it would bo & great lifeless, useless thing,
But let the fires once be kindled under the boiler R
Jeb the steam go coursing through its iron arteries,
then you have a thing of life, o marvel of mighty
power. Tt will do its work us if it were only play
for ite iron strength.

It is 50 in our work.  Our board of control has
given us an admirable machine. Bub the mnchine
has no power, We need moroe. Tl fire wust fall
from above. The enorgy of the Divine spirit must
sweep through the soul.  Our whole being must be
permeated and thrilled with & pentecostal baptism,
Tuon sholl wo huve power.  That power will be to
us & wonderful mspiration. It will revivify and
vefresh. It will reinforce. Possessing it we shall
move forward lurvinoniously, victoriously, in our
groab work, Our burdens will thon seem light,
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BHOME AND SCHOOL.

Ouwr wost perplesing and  dolicalt doties will be
ey U labont will no louger be lalour, but o,
ghulsome privilege—u joyous play of the soul.---

’/m‘w‘l/t Herald,

Epworth League Notes,
(Lrom the Bpuoith U rald,)

-The true Epworth dieiple is an outand-out
optunist  [Te sometunes becomes blue, but never
loohs that colaur,  1is head and heart and hfe are
so full of sunshine that wherever he goes he spreads
she bles<ed cantagion,

—It is amazing what small communities m o sonding
clubs of twenty-five subscribers or more, It shows
what an energotic cauvass will do  .And if this
sort of thing is kept up, it means a total subserip-
tion list that will voll high up into the thousnuds.

~=Now, seo hevo,  If friends call upon you when
you are going out to spend n social evoning, you
exeuse yourself, and go, Why not do so on League
evening? “Fa the former caso’ you iy not hbe at
liberty to invito them to accompany you. In the
Jatter you always may.

~—~8hake hands. Do it often. Do it heartily.
Cultivate your own social powers, and the social
life of the church, Try to make everyone feel veiy
wuch at home in the Lord’s house.  And be pavti-
culurly kind to any one who may not be uble to
wear as good clothes'as you do, and to *the stranger
within thy gntes.” .

Water-Drops.

A youne gitl walked among her flowers ong
bright spring morning. She was herself as fair »
flower as any, with a heart so pure that evil
thoughts could find no lodgment there. As sho
bent above n b:d of fragrant violets, a siuglo drop
of water flashed like a dimmond before her oyes.
“Oh, what o lovely mission is yours, little water-
drop!” cried the young girl.  “You fall from the
fuir sky above only to find a fairver resting-place in
the heart of one of nature’s own darlings, which it
is your happy lot to brighten and vefresh.”

Then, bending low, she kiss'd the drop away,
and, plucking the violet, wore it with vthers of its
mates in her bosom,

A fow duys Jater, the same fair young gir}
walled in the streets of u crowded city. Looking
up, she suw a durk cloud gather, and soon a suin-
wer shower was falling. From a safe shelter sho
watched the bright drops fall, and again  her
thoughts turned to the lovely mission of the wuter-
drops—s0 pure, so wholesome, so life-giving,

Soon "the shower was over, and she went lier
wiy. At the street corner she paused to soe the
rushing streaws pouring into the sluico-ways that
led into the dark sewer. Down came these water-
drops in & great hurrying, seurrying company now,
benutiful no longer, but dark and foul wigh the
filth they had acoumulated.

How unlike the erystal drop that rested lightly
on the violet's pure face, and how unliks the
shining company thut fell a fow moments before,
with a kind of rushing glidness, as though it were
a great joy to find work to do on the earth |

*Ab” snid the young girl, it is not so pleasant
to come into contact with the slime and filth of the
city streets, and thon to be plunged into noisomo
sewers, aid so be carried away, no one knows
whither” And she sighed as she walked on,

But another day, as this maiden wralked through
the sunny lanes of her country home, she saw g
filmy white clond hanging low above her head, It
came from seaward.  And then she remetnbered
thut this cloud carvied rain-drops in its bosom,

which tho sun liad won wway from the smiling sem

Her thoughts wont back to the duy when she <y
the stained, foul water-drops rsling down wite the
sewer, is ito hido thor shame,

“ Can it be,” she sadd, *that theso wane dropy,
cartivd out into the grent sea, and eleansed of
earthly nmpurity, have again beon culled up inte
the sky, and may even now Lo hovering vver e
in this lovely, white oloud 3”

Aund the young gitl learned this losson : That
the purest and brightest things on caath Ty
wingle with the vilest, and not be defiled, if only
they ate doing God’s errands.”

-

Keep Away,

Tne proprietor of a high-toned drinking saloon
m Now York signed the pledge and closed s
dramshop.  On learning that a company of Jads
had organized themsolves into o temperance society,
lie wont to them und gave thom sonie of his oxpori-
onceo as apamseller, -

*1 solds liquor,” said he, “eleven years—long
enough for me to seo. the beginning and end of jts
offedt.s 1 have scen a man take his fiist gluss in
my place and afterward find the grave of o suicide.
I have seeit ninn afier whan, wealthy and educated,
come into my saioon who now caunot buy a dinner.
I veeall twenty customers, wortit from one to five
thousand dollars, who are now withous mvney or
without friends.” .

He warned the boys against entering the saloon
upon any pretext. Ho said that he bad seen a
young fellow, a member of u tempernnco society,
come in with a friend and wait while he drauk,
“ No, no,” he would say, when asked to drink, I
never touch it, ~ Thanks all the sume.” Presently,
ather than seem churlish, he would take glass of
cider or harmless lemonade. “Tle lemonite was
nothing,” said he, “but I knew how it would end.
The only safety, boys, for any one, no mabter how
strong his resolutions, is outside the door of the
saloot.”— Wesleyan Christian Advocate.

A Royal Laundress,

A priasant story is told of the Princess Louise's
visit to the Bermuda Islands, which belong to
Great Britain, The islanders determined to give
hor & veception, and rich and poor made ready to
do her honour. One day she was out sketching ;
for, like the Queen and the rest of hor dunghters,
she is fond of sketching, She was thivsty, and
called at a cottage door for water. 'The good
woman of the house was busy, ahd refused to go
for the water. She, of course, did not know who
the Princess was, She was busy, she said, ironing
a shirt for her husband to wear at the reception of
the Queen’s daughter; and she! could not leave
that to get water for anybody.,

*“ If you will get me the water,” said the Princess,
“I will finish ironing the shitt while. you are gone.”

So. the Princess ironed the shivt; while the woman
fetohed the water. But imagine her surprige when
she learned who it was that bad been doing her
ivoning. She at cnee declared that her htisband
should not wear the shirt ut the recepbion, nor usy-
where else.  She should always keep it just ns it
wad 3 for had not the Queen’s daughter ironed it ?

- and

Ax old Arabian proverb says ; It is #hig second

‘blow which begius thus quirrel.”  Herein lies decp

wisdom. It is, indecd, only auotlier vorsion of tho
noble Christian maxim : & soft answer turtieth
away ‘wrath.,” A word of kindness and forglving
forbearance, in roturn for a blow, will often muke
the aggressor more grieved and ashamed than any
trintnplt of foree over him. could huvedone, COhile
drom, romcmber that “kind wordys awalen kind
echoes,”
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