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ONLY.

Inasimuclî as ye have done it unto one of the least
of these my brethrem, ye have done it unto me."-
Matt. xxv. 40.

Only a word for the Master,
Lovingly, quietly aaid;

Only a word!
Yet tho Master heard,

And aorne fainting lîcarts were fed.

Only a look of remnionsfraiice,
Sorrowfui, gentie and deep;
* Only a Ioolç!

Yet the strong mani shook,
And lie îvent alone to weep.

Only somer act of devotion,
Willingly, joyfully (toiue;

"Surily 'twas nought?"
(So the proud world theught)

But yet souls for Christ were won?'

Only an hour with the children,
Pleasantly, clieerfully givemi;

Yet seed wvas sown
Iii thakt hour alone

Tlmzit would hrimug forth fruit for hieaven.

"Oîuily!"-but .Jesus is lookimg,
"(Constantly, tenderly, down

To earth, and sees
'rîose who strive to please;

Anmd their love H-e loves to crown.-Slectcd.

NA0)1FS QUESTION TO RUTI..

1YWHITIA BNCOT

"]here hast thoil gleaned to-day?"
'Tis a voice of the oldem timie,

Awakening echoes from far away,
To surge iii a soleimîm chime.

"Where hast thou gleammed to-day?'
flring the searching question hiome;

The dlistant his are growing« gray
Iii the gathering niglit shade's gloomn.

WVhere hast thou gleanied to-day?"
The harvest indeed is great;

Timeý Lord of tliz harvest pray,
The fields for tihe gleaners wvait.

'WVhere hast thou gieaumed to-day?"
Hast thou followed tîmose wlio reap,

Or do the fields by thy delay
Their scattered staiks stili keep?

tcWliere hast thou gleaued to-day?"
Hast thou sat mith folded hands

Or idfly Ioitered by the wvay,
Aloof from the reaper bands?

The fields stretch far and wvide,
And, before we lineel to, pray,

MUay we ask at eacm eventide,
"Whiere have 1 gleaned to-day?"

-S. 9. Tùnes.

Tlhe church she attended ivas perfecLly nmiag-
Witm a perfectiy heaveniy spire,

And perfect crowds go there to hear
A perfcctly charmning choir.

The latest style is perfcctly sweet,
The st. the perfectest out;

The books sime reads are perfectly good
(Jut here w'e raise a doubt).

A ride she took 'vas perfectly grand,
On a perfectly gorgeous day,

M'itm a perfectiy nobby friend of liers,
Who halipened to pass that w'ay.

-The perfectly elegant falls she'à seen
WVlen on the way to the lake,

And the graphic description she gava us aIl,
\Vas simply a miodern mnistake.

The perfectly splendid foamn dashied up
In a pcrfectly killing style,

And the perfectly terrible waves came downl
la a perfectly lovely pile.

1 iglit go on wvith this perfect poemn,
And write ta the end of Limie:

But fearinè to wear your patience out,
Will brinig te, an end niy rhynie.

Lmtsuyille Cotoritr Joit)-nai.

NUMBER ONE.

"I tel] yen," said Robbie, eating lis, peach,
And giviîîg his sister none,

"I believe'in the good old saying that endli
Shonld look out for Numnber One."

"Why, yes," answered Katie, wvise littie elf,
But the connting should be begun

With the aiter mie instead of youraelf,-<>
And sfie should. be Nuniber One."

-harles B. TValbot iii St. .Niehottas for Jui.

A PE RFtCFLY A WFULLY LOVELY STORY.

Thore wus once a perfectly miodernî girl,
WVith perfectly modern ways,

Who saiv perfection in1 every thing
That happeiied ta, meet lier gaze.

Sucli perfect.ly lovely things aime said,
And perfectly aîvful, too,*

That none would have clared te doubt lier word,
Sû perfectly, perfectly true.

The weather, sie said, in sumnnier time,
ý%Vas perfe~ctly awfully Warin;

The iiter ivas perfect, too, wheni there caine,
Some perfectly terrible etorni.

Slie wvent to a perfectly Iîorrid sehool,
JIn a perfectly horrid town,

Aîîd the Iperfectiy hateful teachers there
Did things up perfectly brown.

The lessons ivere perfectly fearfully long,
But imever perfectly said;

But when aime f4iiled, as often she did,
Rer face grewv perfectly red.
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