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•hcep; l»ut he was very happy over tile picture, lie 
t°°k it home, Imt nuw his father was angry in cam 
est- lie nut only l>eat his son, liuthc took him be
fore the judge for Ixing disobedient, and the judge 
ordered that Pahn-I.ee should wear a ‘'canjue" 
around his neck for a month. A “canjue is a square 
plank of wood, with a hole for the neck in the centei 
and the person who wears it cannot eat or sleep 
comfortably, so it is vety hard punishment to have 
to wear one for weeks at a time. On the “canjue " 
was written the reason why Valin-I.ee was punished, 
and every one who saw him read it ami frowned at 
him as a criminal.

I'oor Pahn I.ee ! that was only the beginning of 
his troubles. It would take too long to tell the story
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Letting Your Light Shine* light of his
Jesus, w ho is the light of life, lie can communicate 
this light to others. In every Christian's face we 
see the |>cace and joy which only a soul can have 
whose sins are washed away. If our faith is sincere "f ,hc next ftw years—how he was cast out by his
it will change our whole life—our affections as wel| father anti mother for Wing a Christian boy and
as our doings. Shall we make a secret of it that W suffered from hungry and cold, but always kept
our hearts are more drawn to the prayer-meeting ,rUc to **lv nlme of Jesus. But at last the good
than to the ball-room ? If the world is to have bet- missionary found a home and work for the brave !>oy,
ter affections it must sec that the change in ours U an<* I’abn-Lee worked so well that he rose from one
genuine. thing to another, until now he is a strong useful

iiian, ami lieljis the mis.iunary in bringing others to

But when he is in contact w ith

By Count A. Bcrttstorff.
The words of our land in the sermon on the 

mount, that his disciples should let their light shine 
before men, almost seem to contradict other words 
from the same divine lip*. Ilow couljJ the Lord 

our good works w hen he strong
ly denounced the hypocrisy of the I'hariaevs, w ho 
prayed in public plates ami gave their alms in 
tentations way, so thaï they might lx 
But Jesus cannot contradict himself, and 
easily sec ;!iat the command to let our light shine 
presents to us an important moral truth.

In the first place, let ils rrtnemlier that the die* 
ciplvs were not asked to ht that shine w hich they 
did not | osscss. The Pharisees did not really pray. 
Their prayers were but an outward

ti ll us to sltow forth

of men ? 
we can ♦-

A Christie Burial. How do you think he does it? Why, he puts on a 
“ canjue " and goes around the streets as if he were 
a criminal Wing punished. People look to see what 
is written on the canjue " a I out his crime, and 
Palm-Lee has, in large letters, “ Jesus the good 
Shepard," ai. 1 three or four Wautiful gospel texts 
about the Savit'Ui. Then, when he sees the people 
•ending the words, he tells them aliout Jesus, and so 
often he w ins them to Christ. He says : “ 
the voice or the t loed
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••So I saw the wicked buried, who had come and 

gone from the place of the holy, and they were for
gotten in the city where they had so done. "* Keel. R :religious cere

mony. They approached Cud with their lips, while 
their hearts were far away from him. Nothing has 
Ixvn less pleasing to Cod at all times than 
ward form of religion, without real worship in the 
spirit. I a‘| us be watchful not to profess more reli
gion than we have. We certainly cannot deceive 
God we cannot even deceive men.
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AWrapt in a Chiistless shroud,
He sleep» the Christless sleep*

A love him, the eternal cloud, 
Beneath, the liery deep.

Laid in a Christless tomb.
There Imund with felon chain,

He waits the terrors of his doom,
The judgment ami the pain.

it Christless shroud, how cold, • 
How dark, O Christless tomb !

I* grief that never can grow old,
< t endless, ho|xless doom !

I1 Christless sleep, how sad ’
What waking slialt thou know »

Fur thee no star, no dawning glad. 
Only the lasting woe !

To the rocks and hills in vain 
Shall be the sinner's call :

•Olay of wrath, and death, and pain. 
Tin lost soul’s fumrnl !

* • Christless soul awake 
l ie thy last sleep Ixgiu *

V i In ist. tin- sl< epent ”lu mix i- h- rL 
Burst thou the bands of sin !

an out-

Shepard and followed him. • 
Will you listen to fcsus’ voice and follow him, too ?"

I’ahn-Lve's little sister Isa Christian girl now, 
and his mother lxcamc a follower of Jesus h fore 
she dial. Pahn-Lec says : “It was the best day 
t'f my life when I followed the Good Shepard's voice,"

But we must further rememlrer that we are not
proclaim all the secrets of our inner life. An 

old saying goes, “Beware of laying bare the roots 
of your strength." TlivL.nl himself tells us in 
lock the door when we pray, 
remains which we are not to keep for ourselves. 
XX v owe it to tin- I .onI ‘o confess him before

A Bright Bird.Nevertheless, much

lie was an Knglish starling, and was owned by a 
barb r. A starling can Ik- taught to speak, and to 
sjeak well, loo. Tliisonch.nl been taught loan- 
swer certain questions: so that a dialogue like this 
could Ik* carried on ;

“ Who are yon ?"

*' Where arc you from V*
* ** I rom Pimlico. " •

" Who is your master ?"
“ The barlxr."

XXe should not l>c ashamed of Mini who gave His 
life.fi•! in : and only when we confess him here wil. 
he confess in hereafter. Jesus though at the right 
hand of hi« |- atlivr, h y it neglected or dvspi.sid oil 
i 'ith. I? will I-, no difficulty to confess him when 
lie i s ni gl- I). Now, when the world, among 

■ . -rill rejects him, we have the great 
privilege-.! -tending up t'-.r him. XXV owe this 
fee , s. eoi dly, to our fellow Christian

tli n> live among worldly sur* 
-. U. muling'. „.i, iftairl of working for Christ .<< 
they ought, an ! thereby ate weakened in tluir 
inner life. Tl t y want stirring up and nothing will 
doth' III S- llliieh go- " I is when they S 

"'i.e out Ik,Idly f"i the Master.
ive it to tli-* vv--rId.

Irelir . * What brought you hen ?"*
“ Bail company.
Now . it came to pass one day, that the starling 

cs< a|ie(i from his cage and dew away to enjoy his 
liberty. The barber

The Story ol Pihn-Lte.
other Chris- 
But, chiefly,

I low is the world to learn

Palm I.ve^as a little Chinese Imy who lived in a 
boat on the rivci with his lather and mother and two 
older brothers. His story is .ohI by “ Sunbeam."

I here had hem a little sister, hut Palm Lee’s 
father diil not want

in despair. Joe was the 
life of the shop : many n customer came attracted 
l.y the fame of the bird, and the barber saw his re
ceipts falling olf. Then, too, lie loved the bird, 
*hich hail proved so apt a pupil. But all efforts t. 
liml the stray bird were in vain.

to know Chti-t if not by the testimony of those who 
know llm - \o mibtlLver lias seen Christ since 
His r.

)
a girl in his family.

ha by was sold to a missionary fora quarter of a
dollar’s worth of our money in Chinese change. Meantime, Joe had been enjoying life on his 
Pahn-Lce’s father and mother thought it a lint bar- ‘ '1cc"unt- A few days passed very pleasantly, and 
gain, and wondered wlint the foreigner wanted witli then, alas ! he fell into the snare of the fowler,
such a useless creature as a girl baby. But Pahn- literally.
Lee went by the mission school after that and heard A man lived a few miles from the barber’s home 
little girls singing inside and thought it must he a who made the snaring of birds his business. Some
happy place. I he Chinese hymns they sang stay- U*1" birds he stuffed ami sold ; others, again, 
vd in his head. There

lb only slmwvd Himself to Uis 
own je..;, . 1-ut they went aliout testifying as cyc- 
witiU -s- s that < '.list was risen indeed. Just the 
>."lie law ]-n v. ils now. The unliellvver does not 
see ( lirist with V eye of faith, lie must Itarn to 
trust those who have seen Mini,until lit himself sees. 
Therefore everv living Christian is a steward 
God's mysteries, and he is called to lx- iaithlul. The 
Writer o! tin st lines i .in allirm that In- received the 

mises hr hi» inner life by having Ixvn 
hr-night into vont a et vs it 11 n whole-hearted Christian. 
So it is in many

about Jesus, tin* wld *«» hotels near by, to lie served up in delicate
< moil Shepard, that Pnhn-I.ce liked hut of all ; and tidbits to fastidious guests. Much to his sunrise
he kept wondering who Jesus might lx, until ............................
‘lay he heard the missionary preaching 
Hood Shepard, and then the little Imy listened

Joe found himself day ill the fowler's net, in 
company with a large nuiutx-r of birds as frightened 
ns himsell. The fowler began drawing out the 
birds, one after another, and wringing their necks. 
Joe saw that his turn 
must lx done. It was

about the
But h-w are we to witness? Undoubtedly in a 

twofold manner ; by word and by 
is insufficient without the other. The word is

life. The
The Gosjiel story is so simple and plain that a 

child can understand it, and so Pahn Ue took it all 
into his little heart. He went home and told his 
father, but his father 
that Pahn Lee was

coming, and something 
clear that the fowler couliinecessary to explain the truth, to make it intelligible, 

but the life must show t' t the words are truth. The not as!, questions, so |«x* piped out :
“I'm Joe.*
“ Hey ! What's that ?" tried the fow ler. 
“ I'm Joe," repeated the bird.
“ You are ?" said the astonished fowler 

here ?"

iniunctioti to li t mu light shin- evidently refers more angry, and Ix-at him so 
afraid to s|>eak to any one aliout 

it again. But he thought aliout it nil the more, and 
one day he spoke to the missionary, and the good 
missionary walked with him and prayed with him, 
ami gave him a little Chinese tract, with a picture 
of the Good Shepard on it, for his own.

I do not suppose that Pahml.ee had

to the profession of our lives. What we are to let 
shine is not ourselves, but light : not our |xrson», 
but that which God ha> given us. We have a 
splendid i sample of this in nature. The moon 
has no light of lier own, hut whin the light 
of the sun can reach lier six- throws lur gentle light 
into our dark night». The Christian also has no

" What Ibrinigs you 
‘ Bad cumpany," said Joe promptly.

It is needless to say that Joe's neck was not wrung 
and that he was soon restored to his rejoicing master
the barlier.—S:iected.ever seen a

~r~' :x.


