
The Preisbyterian Iteview

Wl N/ONE C/R CLE.
't'OU CAN NEVER TELL.

IIY 91.1. %VIIPKLKI WIlLOX.

You mau neyer tell vhen 70u uend s voni-
Like au armr ahot front a boer

Ily au archer blimd-be it crmel or kind,
Just where it wuli chance to go.

It may plerce tho brouat of ~,ut dearoot, friend,
Tipped wlth lte poison orul

To a etanget'a heart la tife's great mart
It may carry ia pain or Ie calui.

You nover cma tell wheu you do u oct.
Jazet what the. revuIt will bu ;

Blut wlth svery deet jeu are sowlng a seed.
Thongh ils barvot jeu nay Dot m-

E&oh kirndly a.t 14 an accru dropped
la 0 odle prouoUive oil;

Th h may ot knaw, jet the tre sail grow,
Ahu 1ter thea broya that toiL

Yen neyer osa tell what your thonghte will do
In briaging yen hiait or love;

For tbouflbta are tisinge, and their alry wingt
Are avA hier thau carrier doyie.

Tii.y tollow the. law of the univerme-
Eochthlug munet croatte Atm kimd *

And they epeed c'or the. trak te, brio# yen bock
Whatever veut ont front yens mina.

HUNORY FOR A é4ANDSHAKE.
He was sitting in a park. He looked down-bearted

and despondent. His clothea wer. dusty, but flot
ragged. There was a look of despair on bis boyish face,
aimast a look ai desperotion.

Some one, natîcîng bis despondent look, st down
by him, soyingt "Ijudgtyou are astranger inithe city;
1 want ta shake hanidu with you."

Only a word, you sec, but a bright look came into
the young man's face, and ho eagerly held eut bis bond.
4 O," ho said, I amn bungry for a bondsbake. 1 left my
home about a weck ago witb the prayers and hast
wishes ai my Iriends.

Il Times were bard, and it seemed necessary for me te
go it the world to iake a living for mysaif, 1
supposed there was lots af work for me ini this city, but
i don't think there lu anything, and I arn discouraged."
Ho bit his lip bard an he sa:d this, and bis mauth
quivcrcd. I wili try agoin," ho went on ta say, Ilsince
some onc cares enougb for me to shaoe banda witb me."

Thot bond shako was the begînnang of bis success.
Downhearted and dîucouroged before, feeling that there
was no anc who cared for bini in a great city, bis beart
was made glad by that simple tbing, a band shako, and
ho teck courage and soon found empiaymcnt.

There are people on .very side of us, perhaps net ini
theso exact circumstances, but who are discouraged and
depressed, who need a band shako, a friendly word, a
kindiy interest. As servants af that Christ ombo went
about doing good, shall vo give it ?-Union Gospel fNQ-ws.

THE POWER 0F LOVI.
A litile girl vas standing anc day at a railway statian,

holding ber fatbcr's bond. It was a busy ucene, sme
burrying fer tickets, same lcoking aiter their luggaçe,
andi everybody toc much taken up witb their own alunis
te pay much attention ta other people.

But there was oe man there whrn nobody coutl
fait te, notice, fer he was a prisoner handcufced betwoen
two policemen, who were keeping a firm hoid upon
bim. 1 do not know wbat crime b. had been guilty of,
but h. had been sentenccd te twenty years penaot
servitude, and vos new on bis way ta the place af bis
imprisonment. H. was a dark, desperatc.locking mon,
with the vickedness witb wbich ho badl spent bis hile
stampcd upon bis face. If ever a man wers beyond the
pawer ai love, you would bave said ho vas. Ah 1 we
none of us know vbat love con do.

The tite girl I bave mentioned caught sight of the
prisoner; a vide gap you migbt bave thought beiveen
ber lif. and bis, yet was there something that couid
bridge it over. Sh. let go ber father's bond, tripped
acreus the platferm, and looked up ino the man's fact.
"4Man, I'm se scrry for yau," ah. said, and son bock
again vîth beir eyes full ai teaua. The criminal mode

no answer, nor gave an) sign that the love of this child
ish heart had touched him ; ho seemed ta look oven
darker thon belore.

A minute passed, end then the littie girl was at bis
aide ogain, with another look and anather word for him.
Il Man,"I ah. repeated, IlJe.aus Christ is sorry for you "
Thon the train came up, the passengers ail got in, and
the mon and the child met no more.

But was it ail ovesP Oh, no. The prisoner had
been sa violent and troublesame that notice had been
sent ta the warden where he wos going that he would
have a bard task ta keep him in order. But, instead of
that, he found that ho gave no trouble wbatever. Ho
wos quiet and subdued, uhowed no signe af ferocity,
and was otten scen of an cvening reading bis Bible. lt
seems very unaccounitable, and the warden at tant
sought r n explanation. Ah!1 have you guessed ? it was
the loving sympathy of the littie child which broke bis
heart, though ho was too proud ta show it outwardly ot
the time. Goe, by Hiis Spirit, bad sent those simple
words ta woke up the memory ai a buried mother-of
long pat doys.

It wos yeors since onybody had spoken ta hlm lik.
that. It brought back ta him ail that she used ta teach
him wvhen ho was a child at ber knee. IlAnd oh, sir," ho
said, in broken accents, 111 cou Id not rest tili 1 had
faund my mothor's Gad ; and now, through the grace
of aur Lard Jesus Christ. l'in saved, I'm, saved.'

We think it a beautîful picture-a young heart in its
simplicity pitying ane so depraved and outcast. But
ber love was but a drap out of an overflowing fountain.
The love af jesus is that founitain ; let it lead us ta
thînk about that. There is no earthly lave like His.
IlGreater lave bath ne mon thon this, that a man lay
down bis life for bis friend.'ý-Co1Iager and Artisa.

0O881PINCL
The confirmed goussp is always eitber moliciaus or

ignorant. Theoane voriety needs a change of beart and
the other a change of pasture. Gossip is always a per-
sanal confession either of malice or îmbecility, and the
young should nat anly shun it, but, by mont tbarough
culture, relieve themselves fram ail temrîation ta indulge
in it. ht in a low, frivolous, and, tao oeen, a dirty
business. There are neigbborboods ini whicb it ragei
like a peut. Churches are split ini pieces by it. Neigb.
hors are made enemies by it for liue. In many pesona
it degenerates into a chranic, incurable discase. Let the
young cure it white they may.

The oniy effectuai cure is the Gospel panacea, the
divine 1mw of lave. W. don't gossip about tbe members
ai aur awn family, aur parents, aur chidren, aur brothers
and sistera. Nay, w. resent tale-bcaring in regard ta
t'hem as a personal offense and insuit. But ail meni and
women are aur kundred, in the brotherbood of bumonity,
and if we love aur neighbors os wo lave ourselves,
instead ai gessiping about tbem, we yuli regard such
gossip os a sin against ourselves, and we will stop the
tangue ai every tole-bearer as promptly as we would if
ho came ta us slandering aur mother, or aur sister.
But, a!as, tao many wba profess ta b. Christians have
ne% -r learned ta bridle their tangues 1

THE L.AW 0F LOVE.
Charles McKay thinka that it is broader thon

phi!anthropy-tbat it is all.embracing. And bo is right.
God feeds the sparrows and peints the 'Mlien. lus
tender mercies are oves ail Hi% works. If we are His
chuldren wo wiii have and manifest His spirit, and say
wath the pot,

Y.. love jour IeIlov.crestnre? Sa do .-
But udermes thé wide paternal eky
Are thore mo foelIowcrestures in yanr ken
Thu. jon oua love exoept your leillovnen?
Ane mot tii. grace, the fiowero, thè tl. e. birde
Tite faithini beout@. true.hesrted, withont Words,
Votir fellowe &We. howeo.ver aei ?
i'. the. het lovrer vho cou love thons aIL

Yes, vs ought ta lave everything, os well as every-
body. But aboya ail we ougbt ta, love God, Whbo in not
only infinitel> Iovely in Hamself, but the Giver ai every
good and perfect git.
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