pure formality without meaning or life, and
we must sedulously guard against that.

The true function of famy worship is to
babituate ourseves, and 1o train  cur
chiidren, 1o acknowledse God in al thines
and 1o order the hic in accordance with His
will. It bebowes us, therefre, t be geauline
mour piavers, and then to do all in eur

¥ 40 Nive o the spirit of our pra yers al
the ,.1)—:) try at least 10 do those things
which w= have asked hat we may pave
strergth to do, that so our lives aod cur
prayers may be “all of a piecs,” and not
wo separats and coptrary thogs, It ods
casily possit'e to draw he inference that
prayer is useless where there 1 a great pult
fixed between the nanner of the prayer and
the manner of the ! dejard wia h needed
is to give the irpression that reig m and
life are inseparabuy bourd the one wth
the o ter, that our prayers Lelp our living,
and cur Lvi rg is @ part of ¢ ur prayer.  With
this spirit cu'uvated in the home, family
worship will hecome not enly profitable, but
a real and greut de't he,

The Prayer.
The prayer is the ehicf difienlty with many
people.  They uare incopabie, they shink, of

offering thar uwn provirs in the p
their families, At 1 he same time they are
averse to read 1oy Tam afirm Leliever
in “free” prayer, bon in public and fann'y
worshap, Itis fur proferalle, in n y jud gment,
to a liturgy ; but Twould far racher see in vse
one of the wavy by ks preparad for fumily
worship than sce the casom drog into i
But more is possitie to us than we (hink.
“The Spirit he'perth our infirmities,” and a
few words or our own m ightbe more effecive
In leadic g others 1 us h.m a mos
elaborate § Wiin
the prayer & reu he head of the house
hold feels hinsself incapable of spoken prayer,
would it not be well 1o write Gut a few lines
of thanksgiviug or nettion for special mereies,
and to insert dn m in the prayer for that par-
ticular day ?  We are ot to scek to aveid
trouble,  In this, asin other things, we may
truly say: “No paing, no yins” Prayer
with and fer others, withour any vrevicus
thought, cun tnely be prefitble. We bave
a rizht, and we have need, to consider well
the w rdf we ure guirg to s tak 1o G &

Oae cr tw, t be cut

u‘.a"

Let tne praver be bnef, Let
Do noi vray wf an

hoid.

v wember of
The family ris mod 1h
with the specific )

That shouid be dore in private.
Lei the needs and mercies of all present and
absent members of the fuwily be lovingly
remenmbered, Let there be o thonght fur the
Churet of G A and fur the poor and wﬂ'rr-
02, Let there be come varicty in the ;
Itis a yood plan to | inst cue form of
ten tn-day an ther 1o-uoreow,
and so with the f the virous
1 be 'owly confession
L and thanksgiving for

r

vir use. i ¥

L might be we'l ther

mewber o the boused 4 besides er
he moiher, lie son or daughter—ahiou'd
«.('-.A»' naly read the passage or coffer the

prayer, and at ¢ ¢ all ghould join in

the pattern pioyer waich our Lord taught to

Rl disciples 2
@

A man who lives visht and is richt has
Leoe power i ns stlence than another as
by ' wods,  Chaiacrer 75 tike Lel's whicl
ving cut sweer cuse and which wioon
touch
sweet wusic,—Phillips Brooks

o owcddenaly even, reound with.
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Sum , Aug o Lessons from Paul:
How We [lay Get His Passion for
Souls.

Worth 1ae Winnin.

A good man, who had established a re
formatory school for wayward boys, was
showing a visitor over it, who asked him
rather sncering'y how many lads he hoped to
reform,  “I€ 1 spend all my life here, and
reform only one boy, 1 shall not feel that the
time and eff it are wasted,” was the reply.
“That is ridicu’ons,” said the other, sharply,
“All this for only one boy #” - “But suppose

i was your boy ?” was the answer,

We must feel that cach man is the brother
for whom Christ died.  The straightest path
to any soul is found by loving it.  We caun-
not touch men, in any sense, until we come
close 1o them individually, and count them
worth the winning,

The moment we assume that we are better
than others, that thewr sins are too black for
us to help them, or that they are too de
graded to Le helped at all, that moment we
luse power for soul-winning.  We must have

“The hate of hate, the scorn of scorn,

The love of love.”
before we reach the craving souls that long
for better things, even in their sins,  Paul,
like His Master, loved sinnors, despised ne
lowest siave, bécame all things to all men,
and won countless souls to Christ,

The Universal Messapo,

i for all men.  Peter tried to
3 1 Jewish limite, \ul Paul,
first, sp k o \‘\ mn 'hc synago
soun learn

not nan
may co na l:\c, all agee, all cone
ditions, are one in Christ, who Jt aJ. not tor
a [ w, but for all,

fact affecis our duty as Christians
We owe a debt to all around us, until the

usht bome to them, so far as we

Paul telt this so strongly that not

\ done his wrost for three ycars,

exhor rizht ‘::d day, did h ! ¢

peovle of K bheu 3
“pare t N

he went be wit Even when
chamed butween two soldiers at Rome, he
pressed the gospel upon them,

—o—————

A Little Digger of Weeds.

Vine'y-five, niacly
Marian,

counted
wete

p gown,
w dig-
1s for \mu"su hundr J

:reen niot between the

walk and the curb Ste had it free from

weeds now, and she was to dig nowhere else,

She had dug out some with the knife, and

some  with her sturdy litde fingers, lying flat

on the ground.  ‘The litle strip had been

kent so wel' mowed that the dandelions grew

v and clos2 (0 among the short grass

ake out, She would

1 [ ¢ dia n the school

55 way, for thicre the dar ns

i N nn

il H dt 8 uo

har dizgug o that sina gen plot, so there
he stayed

“Qh, ninety eight,” Marian, spying

out a s(unted bn ota pmm that fairly huu,cd

456

People .

©
PR iotob] Folotol Rt 10
I dou't believe

But, dear me!
r one.”
’ a long sear
wr tiny mite crowing
edze of L“‘ wi ke,
“Ninety-rine! Now, if T cou'd et jus
one more ! s u.l Matian, cxeminng the
yrass w xous eye, “Wao'd ever
8'pose '."\ it dandeliors would go and sow just
inety- nine of thex and then siop

the ground.

anc

ok

, ot did diseover
ot under the

h an ar

seives,

A’-ll‘ C (&
short at sizht
ground,  W!
Julinny Diiggs
into their block.
Mariwn told him,
ever get that two cents,
lack only one; but the
more !
“Does  yout ny ther always count things 2"
asked Johnny,
No,” sq xd he
how many, and 1
“Then

ud Johnny Er'gres, stopning
fihe litle fi_ure lying on the
's the muier with you ?”

wos w Bew Loy Just moved

“Ard I don't ¢'pose 1"l
she sand, *“houzh I
re isu't a single one

just asks

iIW's casy «n n-" said  Johinny,
“She'd be sure, just looking at them, that
there st be sn..lya a bundred !

“Johnny l: 1gas !

“Anyway,” suczested T hnny,
coming into his checks
you didin't make a
counted "

“l know 1
counted 'em nine times.

“Sce here, wait a mur

red spots
w do you know
wisiwk:  when you

said Muarian. ¢

didnt,”
"

suid Johnny ;

and away he darted across the sireet,
“There I? d he, roouming with a
dande plant and tossivyg it int. Mazian's

basket. “Now )uu‘;&..‘-‘u;

“No, I'm no!,” said Maran, shaking ber
curly head, ¢ uhnny Brigus, I hick you're
a kind boy ; but I guessy u're not Lorest !
If you're going to live in our biock, T h. pe
you'll be honest.  You see we're tryloo 1o
make our block the nices: bock i s
street,  That’s nhy maamawed Taredigging
cut our wee

'

3,
tty henest.” said | 7 any, who was
“And say,” he c'led Lack
“I 'pose, mayse, every time I
ion Il think about keepiag the

\A\_a \N!J

"

lock nice !
When Maran carricd her pan of weeds to
her mother, she said, “Mamma, there's only
ninety-ning in this bundred ; but there isn't
one left to dig, Cou'dn’t I do someth: ng
else to vm.., up for that ciner dandelion ?*
“Yes,” said her mother, smiling, “You
may run and wash wy oaly bude iy bands
ind then bring we Ly purse—

for me,
Carcoll Watson Rankim, in Litle Folks,

mlnxs.

Mon.  Aug.  3—A greal vision.
§ Acts 22 1 G-11.
Tues. ** 4=A great calling,

Tit. 1 ¢ 14,
Wed, « 5—A great Saviour.

Thurs, * 6—=A groat responsib,
1 Cor.
—A great gospel.

R w &
Fri. i

18-24

Sat, s 8--A 4
Sun, g7

reat talth, o
‘o dessons from  Pawl :
gel his poussion far souts,

Rom, 13

As God nln'uw, Chiisiin Heaven, so the
Spirir glorifics Him on 2t 1 the herts of
believers, v E



