L 3]

w

-

HOME AND SCHOOL.

187

QOratory.

" How our hearts glowed aud trembled as

sho read I"—LoxarELLow,

0111 God-like power to mortals given,
I'o teach onr hearts the paths of right;
To bid them now by grief bo riven,
And then with joy Lo shining bright.
To bl us now weep teara of sorvow,

As somo truo hearts’ life-dream is shat.

tered;
Then smilo ngain as gricl’s to-morrow
Comes brightly in, and feavs are seatteved.

Oh ! sublimo act, to hold enraptured
The sea of faces toward you turted,

Till thoughta of thine their hearts have cap.

turcd—

Their souls with thine own thouglhts are

burned ;
Avd themes that late were only thino,
Now run unchecked in othier minds;
Thy musing o'er some thought divine,
In other hearts a lodgment fiuds.

Oht ye to whom this power is given—
This wondrous power to mortals lent—
Use it to help somo soul to heaven,
Let Iove be with thy talent bleat.
Usac it for purpose true and holy,
T'o check tho wrong, advance the right;
Thy life an offering, given wholly,
'Fo make our land more puroand bright.
—Della Rogers.

Help Yourself.

BY N. 8. M.

Tuere are fow things wore import-
ant than the training of the younyg
in the Salbath-school, and the work
amang the very littlo people is in some
sense the most important of all.  Sup-
posing, then, that a tepcher has been
enlisted in this worl, is already fur-
nished with at least some of the gifts
and graces of n Christian, and is will.
ing to deny herself in order to do good
to those under her care, there yet re.
mains something of great importance
to be ndded —a training which will fit
her to do her work well.

What aro some of the ways in which
this training may be acquired? The
subject has seemed to divide itselt into
four heads —self-help ; hielp from asso-
cintion with other teachers; help from
a knowledge of cducational principles;
aud help from tho contemplation of
Jesus as tho Model Teacher. Tho de-
sign of all teaching, and cspecially of
all Sundny-school teaching, should be,
not the cramming of the mind with
knowledge, ovéu of Bible truth ; but
tho formation and up-building of char-
acter, the deepening and broadening
and ennobling of all that goes to make
up a full :md earnest hfo. If this be
50, then, manifestly, the teacher’s first
duty is to herself; because, in order
thus to help others, Wwo inust durselves
bo filled withi o full and énergetic life
that will overflow, aird, by a sort of re-
sistless sympathy, encrgizo tliose over
whom our inflluence is exertéd. The
cry of each one of us ought to bs—

$'Tis life whercof our nervez are scant ;

Mors lifé, anl fuller—shat I want.”

How can we get moro life? Xt does
not como 60 much from school educa-
tion as from thd habit of: lielping our-
selves; out bf school; and after we huve
left school. 'We have all of us..tho

power of thought; yet how few per-
sons arc there who really do their own
thinking on any subject! 1t is casier
to take the thoughts of others, to e
cept as true what is told us, without
tuking the trouble to make it our own
by real thought about it. Sowme one
has said, * Think wrongly if you wil),

but do your own thinking” Yet we
may thinik vightly, if we will. To this

end should wo not cultivate n habit of
aceurate thinking? We have a per
feet standard by which to measure our
thoughts; let us sce to it that our
thinking always tallies with the divine
standard, that all thoughts of ours
shall bo inspired and shaped surely
and unmistakably by a *thus saith
the Lovd.”

Not only is the habit of doing our
own thinking, and striving to do it
accurately, a means of self-help, but so
also is o constant habit of keeping our
eyes and cars well open as we go
through life. Tt is really astonishing
how little some people sce. There is
such a thing as forming a habit by
which eyes and ears shall become
channels through which we shall ab.
sorb life from all the universe about
us. If we go about with eyes and
ears well open the perceptive facvlties
will be quickened ; and if thero is the
desire and aim to use all these common
things in the service of our AMaster,
every bit of knowledge that we so pick
up can be turned to account in our
teaching. If Moses had not said to
himself, “I will now turn aside and
see what this great sight is, why the
bush is not burned,” he would not
have heard the voice of God, nor heen
made the leader of his people. It was
appavently only a little bush on fire;
the thoughtful observation, the cave-
ful sceing why, was just the self-help
that’ fed to his finding God in the
bush. Oh! for a habit of secing God
everywhere! Of course there must be
and there will be, an effort to gain help
from Looks—above all, from the Book
which is the teacher’s text book—the
Bible. But here again self-help is a
vital requisite. Reading will not make
us wise; committing to meinory oven
Bible words will not do it ; finding out
facts and learning the opinions of cvén
the greatest thinkers, in the best books
will not answer. It is only by feeling
that wo can grow. The advice will
apply to ué 1o less than to Timothy:
“#@Qive afteidance to reading, to ex-
liortation, to doctrine; meditate upon
those things, give thyself wholly to
them, that thy profiting way appear
to ail.”

But docs not ali this lead us up to
the One Being in tho universe who
can aid us in our cfforts at self-htlpi
A deeper personal acquaintancs with
God—is not this the highest way te
el belp? What ean morml do in the
way of seli-help that can compare with
the constant habit of talking with the
All-wise? ‘We can-secure for ourselves
by prayer, by living intercourse with
tho Groat Teacher, such aid as shall
put at.qur dispesal all tho treasures of

wisdom and knowledge that are hid in
Christ Jesus our Lord. Illuminated
by him who is the light of the world,
taught by his Spirit, we shall be perfect
and ~omplete, “thoroughly furnished,”
not only us teachers, but “unto every
good work."— Westminster Teacher.

Patience.

IveRY lily in the meadow

Waits in patience for the rain;
Every daisy in the shadow

Waits till sunshine comes again ;
Every birdie in his home-nest

Waits for food, nor waits in vain.

Dearest Saviour, it is written,
“ Be ye patient,” in thy Word ;
Make me patient ns.tho lily,
Or the daisy, or the bird;
Give me, Lord, thy truquil spirit,
Never by a passion stirred.
—Selected.

A Poor Little Thief.

Sux does not ook like one? What
do you think she has stolen? Money ?
O, worse than that. From whom do
you think she has stolen? I'll tell you
all about it. At Susie’s father's house
—her name is Susie—they have days
with twenty-four hours, all divided ofl]
each with its duties. About cight hours
they have for sleeping; in fact, Susie
has nearly eleven foe that work., Then
two for study, and three for dressing
and eating ; that leaves her eight houm
for play ! Only out of that time father
has planned that every worning she
shall give about fiftcen minutes to God.
Only fifteen minutes! Shouldn’s you
think she might sparve them? Well, this
morning, during that fifteen minutes,
what do you think she did? In the
tirst place slhie found in her pocket 2
nice long string, and while her father
was reading these words: “‘Thou shalt
love the Lord thy God with all thy
heart, and with all thy soul, and with
all thy mind,” Susic was wondering if
she hiad a shuttle whether sho couldn't
make tatting as fast as Mary Burton
could. So she tried it with a picco of
card, tying it into knot ufter kuot,
getting her fingers caught, and finally
hurt a little, so that her grown-up
sister had to untie them. Not a
single word did she hear of all her
father read from the Bible. Then
they sang o hymn, sweet words about

¢ Amazing love ! how can it be
That thou, my Lord, shouldst dic for me?”

Something in tho tune, Susic could
not herself have told what, remindcd
hor of tho song thé children sang at

play:

“Lodk to the cast, and look to the west,
And look to the ono that yon love bést.”

So she hummed it very softly to herself,
all the while that the family were sing-
ing their hymn of thanks to Jesus tor
his great love. Then ‘they knelt to
pray. Susic put her little body down,

100, and looked as though she \ms
pmym 5 but the rhymes she had been
saying over had reminded her what
fun they bad at récess tho day before,

habits ‘worge, until,

and who she had chosen as tho one
she liked Lest; and she planned what
they would play to-day, and how she
would manage it, and how she wouldn’t
have Annie Wilcox in the play at all,
beeause she didu’t like her; and how
sho would tell all the other little girls
not to play with Annie.  And before
sho was half througlt with her planning
she found that the prayer was over and
the family were vising from their knees.
Not a word of prayer had she heard,
not a sentence had she prayed. Now
if she is not a little thief, what name
shall we call her? Aand if she has not
stolen from the great God time that
rightly belonged to him, how shall we
explin what she has donel— 7e
Pansy.

Saved by a Hand Shake.

Acconrping to my custom, I went
around shaking hands with the early
comers to the little prayer-mecting,
two of whom, a marvied couple, I had
never séen before.  They came again,
became permanent workers—the lady
joining the church by experience.
Move than a year had passed, when I
was asked to call on particular busi-
ness. After tho usual salutation, she
showed mo an elegant dressing-gown,
and told me it was for mo—tlu, work
of her own hands. While I was yet-
ting over my suvprise, she said, * Do
you rermewmber the first evening my
husband and self entered the little
chapel, and how you came around and
shook hands with us? Well, that
hand shake saved me from suicide, and
this is a small expression of the grati-
tudo I feel to him who saved my life
Now, wmy interest was thovoughly
aroused, dnd, all cars, 1 listened to the
story of her marriage, her husband's
wild ways, her efforts to save him, or
at least to restrain him, by going with
him to the theatre or the ruce-course;
how her influetice grew less and his
in degpair, she
(inally deterniined to end her misery.
Just then she thought of her Gog,
whose cause she espoused in her youth,
and said to hersclf, “I will go there.”
To her Sniprise her hasband concluded
to go with her. It was in this agony

‘of soul she ook her seat near the door,

when I utterly unconscious of her
distress and peril; simply performing
an act of coshmon courtesy, lifted her
up to new life and  usefulness.—
National Baplist.

Tueg history, uses, and {ashions of the
wedding-ring are pleasantly described
in the November number of 7'he Popu-
lar Science Montily, in an article on
that subject by D. R. McApally.

Mr. G, P. Serviss’ admirable arti-
cles on ** Astronomy with an Opera-
Glass ” is continued in tho November
numberof T]w Popular Science Monthly.

with & paper on. “The Stars of Au-

t.umu,” in which many of the most
interesting  constéllations and othcr
oclé.stmi objegts uro. described.
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