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OUR HOME CIRCLE.

TRACK MM TO LITE.
Teach ine to lire ! Tie easier far to dia 

Gently and silently to pass away—

they said, 1 Cannot you make 
bread you roe li, ?’ The ^passage, 
4 Forgive us our trespasses, as we 
forgive these who trespass

Uentlr ana siienuy to p—• »«■/" .agabieL h»,
On earth’s long night to close the heavy eye, ble IQ the Arable language ; MU 

And waken in the realms of glonous day.

Teach me that harder lesson—low to liv*.
To serve Thee in the darkest paths of life ;

Am. me for conflict now, fresh vigor give 
And make me more than conqueror in the 

strife.

Teach me to live! Thy purpoee to ful61 :
Bright for Ihy glory let my taper shice; 

Sach dav renew, remould this stubborn will;
Closer 'round Thee my heart’s affection* 

■ twine. /

Teach me to lire for self and sin no more ;
But use the time remaining to me yef;

Not mice own pl.H'Ur.- seeking, as before. 
Wasting no precious hour* iu vain regret.

Teach me to live! No idler let me be,
Bui in Thy service hand and heart employ. 

Prepared to do Thy bidding cheerfully ; 
lie this my higbe-t and my holiest joy.

Teach me to live ! my daily cross to bta-, 
Nor tni’rinur though 1 bend beneath its 

loa I.
Only be with ma. Let me feel Thee near ; 

Tby smile shed* gladness on the darkest 
road.

Teach me to live ! and find my life in Thee, 
Looking from earth and earthly things

a wav;
Let se not falter, hut untiringly

Press on and gam new strength and power 
each day. ,

Trarb me w> lire ! with kindly words for all | 
Wearing no cold, répulsive brow of gloom; 

Waiting, with cheerful patience, till Tbv call 
Bum mous my spirit to her bear wily home.

—Dublin Tract Revo* i tory.

MOSLEM WOMEN.
An interesting account, illus

trating the character of Moslem 
women in Syria, ia given by Miss 
Rogers, sister of the British Con
sul at Damascus. Traveling in 
Palestine with her bi other, she 
was obliged one night, near Na; 
bloat, to sleep in the same room 
with the wives of the Governor 
of Arrabeh. , ,

“ When I began to undress, the 
women watched me with curiosi
ty ; and when I put on my night
gown they were exceedingly as
tonished, and exclaimed, ‘Where 
are you going ? Why is your 
dress white V Ttiey made no 
change for sleeping ; and there 
they were, in their bright-colored 
clothes, ready for bed in a minute. 
But they stood around me till I 
said good-night, and then all kis
sed me, wishing me good dreams. 
Then I knelt down, and presently, 
without speaking to them again, 
got into bed, and turned my face 
to the wall, thinking over the 
strange day I bad spent. I tried 
to compose myself to sleep,though 
I heard the women whispering to
gether. When my head had rest
ed about five minutes on the soft 
red-silk pillow,! felt a hand strok
ing my forehead, and heard a 
voice saying very gently, 4 Ya ha 
hibi that is, ‘0 beloved.’ Bat I 
would not answer directly, as I 
did not wish to be roused unneces
sarily. 1 waited a little while, 
and my face was touched again. 
I felt a kiss on my forehead, and 
a voice said-, 4 Miriam, speak to 
us ; speak, Miriam darling.’ 1 
could not resist any longer, so I 
turned around arid saw Hclweh, 
Saleh Bok’s prettiest wife, ieai. 
ing over me. I said, 4 What . 
it, sweetness ? What can I do for 
you T She answered, 4 What did 
you do just now when you knelt 
down and covered your luce with 
your hands ?’ 1 sat up, and said
very solemnly, 41 spoke to 
God, Helweb.’ 4 What did you 
say to him ?’ said Helweb. I re
plied, 41 wish to sleep. God 
never sleeps. I have asked him 
to watch over me, and that I may 
fall asleep remembering that he 
never sleeps, and wake up remem
bering his presence. 1 am very 
weak. God is all powerful. 1 
have asked him to strengthen me 
with his strength.’

44 By this time all the ladies 
were sitting round me on the 
bed,and the slaves came and stood 
near. I told them I did not know 
their language well enough to ex
plain to them all I thought and 
said. But as I had learned the 
Lord’s Prayer by heart in Ara
bic,! repealed it to them sentence 
by sentence slowly. When I be
gan, 4 Our Father, which art in 
heaven,’ Helweb directly said,
4 You told me your lather was in 
London.’ 1 replied, 41 have two 
fathers, Helweb ; one in London, 
who does not. know that I am 
here, and cannot know till I write 
and tell him, and a Heavenly 
Father, who is here now, who is 
with me always, and sees and 
hears us. He is your Father al
so. He teaches us to know good 
from evil, if we listen to him and 
obey him.’ For a moment there 
was perfect silence. They all 
looked startled, as if they felt that 
they were in the presence of some 
unseen power. Then Helweb 
said, 4 What more did you say ?’ 
I continued the Lord’s Prayer ; 
and when I came to the words, 
‘Give us this day our daily bread,’

one of the elder women, who was 
severe and relentless-looking, said, 
4 Are you obliged to say that 
every day ?’ as if she thought 
that sometimes it would be diffi
cult to do so. They said, 4 Are 
you a Moslem ?’ 1 said, 41 am
not called a Moslem. But 1 am 
your sister, made by the same 
God, the God of all, my Father 
and your Father.’ They asked if 
I knew the Koran, and were sur-

Çi-ised to hear that I had read it.
hey handed a rosary to me, say

ing, 4 Do you know that ?’ I re
peated a few ot the most striking 
and comprehensive attributes very 
carefully and slowly. Then they 
cried out, 4 Mashulluh, the Eng
lish girl is a true believer and 
the impressionable Abyssinian 
slave-girls said with one accord, 
4 She is indeed an angel.’ Mos
lems—men and women— have 
the name of Allah constantly on 
their lips ; hut it seems to have 
become a mere form. This may 
explain why they were so startled 
wnen 1 said, 4 1 was speaking to 
God.’ ” She adds that if she had 
only said, 441 was saying my 
prayers,” or, 44 I was at my devo
tions,” it would not have impres
sed them.

44 Next morning, on waking, 
Miss Rogers found that the wo
men from the neighborhood bad 
come in to bear the English girl 
speak to God ; and Helweb said, 
4 Now, Miriam darling,£wil l you 
spedt to God ?’ At the conclu
sion, she asked them if they eon Id 
say amen ; and after a moment of 
hesitation they cried out,4 Amen I 
Amen 1’ Then one said, 4 Speak 
again, my daughter, speak about 
the bread.’ So she repeated the 
Lord's Prayer with explanations. 
When she left, they crowded 
around affectionately, saying, 
4 Return again, O Miriam, belov
ed.' ”—Domestic Life in Pales
tine.

7
fnl is him! 
b, the inter-.

THE OF JE-BUSY LIFE 
BUS.

Of all the instructive instances 
of busy lives we have, that of our 
Lord is far the most remarkable. 
It is only when we pay minute 
attention to the notices of his la
bors that we can understand what 
a crowded life ho led. Galilee 
alone, through the whole of which 
he made several circuits, embrac
ed, according to Josephus, txvo 
hundred and four towns and vil
lages; and besides Galilee, we 
read of his visiting the remote 
north, at Cœsarea Philippi, the 
remote northwest, in the coast ol 
Tyre and Sidon ; we know of his 
passing through Samaria, of his 
being on the east of Jordan, and 
of his being in and near Jerusa
lem. Throughout every part of 
this wide district he not only 
preached, taught and healed, but 
ho had numberless collisions with 
opponents ; he lived under a con
stant apprehension of attack ; he 
carried on the training of his apos
tles, and in their slowness of 
heart, forgetfulness, want of faith, 
and pci>ouat strife, he encounter
ed a serious addition to his bur
dens, although it would be harsh 
to suppose that, on the whole, 
their company did not cheer and 
refresh him. The strain on the 
bodily energies in a life involving 
so much physical movements and 
labor must have been very great ; 
the strain on the nervous system 
whore there was so much excite
ment, and where such vital inter
ests were at stake, must have been 
even greater. And yet he ap- 

throughirs to have gone th all

was singularly beautiful 
The farewell discourse, 
oeesory prayer, the bealiogofM* 
chus, the look turned on Peter, 
the word to the daughters of Je
rusalem, the prayer for hie mur
derers, the promise to’tbe thief, the 
commending of his mother to the 
beloved disciple—what wonderful 
consideration for others did all 
these imply, in the midst of his 
own great agony 1 How well he 
knew how to conquer the snares 
of overwork, and turn everything 
to the highest ends of life 1 How 
wonderfully the divine shines 
through the human, without over
laying it in that unexampled ca
reer

CHRISTIAN UNION.

Let our hearts, uniting, bury 
All our idle teuds in du»t,

And to future conflicts carry
Mutual faith mid common trust ;

Always be who most torgivetb iu bis 
Brother is most just.

From the eternal shadow roundiuz 
All our euu and starlight here,

Voices of our lost oues sounding 
Bid us be of heart and cheer.

Through the silence, down the spaces, 
Falling on the inward ear.

Know we not oar dead are looking 
Downward with a sad surprise,

All our strife ot word* rebuking 
With their mild and loving eyes ?

Shall we grieve the holy angels ! Shall 
We ckmd their bleated shies (

Let us draw their mantle o'er ns 
Which have fallen ia oar way ;

Let us do the work before us,
Cheerily, bravely, while we may.

Bra the long night-silence cosneth, and 
With os it is not day

“ CHURCH TRAMPS."
This designation wss suggested 

to us by meeting a company of 
people this week in search of 
Spurgeon. They thought the re
nowned pastor,wa* ia Pbilado'pbia, 
and when we explained that bis 
son was in Brooklyn, the reply of 
an enthusiastic sister was,44 We 
want to see anything that looks 
like him !” The curiosity in the

Eresent case may be excusable, 
at it is suggestive of the fact 

that there are in every church 
uneasy elements always in motion 
from their own unrest. Hungry 
and half wolfish in appearance, 
they run themselves poor in try
ing to kero up with sensation 
mongers. They have a taste for 
ecclesiastical curios^ies. They 
are in the church what that class 
is in society which runs itself af
ter five-logged calves. Religious 
nondescripts have a warm nest-, 
ing place in their affections. Now 
they are Perfectionists, and then 
again Spiritualists, They live 
serenely above sin and its fears.
Their favorite hymn is, 41 Free 
from the law, O happy condition 
and some have proceeded to veri
fy their happiness in a way that 
disturbs the old-fashioned ideas 
of the regulars. Théy keep up , 
with all the advertise monts of the ”18 <V"!n‘

DOUBLE PROVIDENCES.
Nothing is so much needed, in 

Ifcese days of abounding skepti
cism, as the direct manifestation 
of God’s hand in answered prayer. 
When, aa in the story of Paul and 
Ananias, of Peter and Cornelius, 
and of Pbilip and the eunuch, we 
see the two ends of God’s work,t 
his double acting, it gives us a 
powerful impression of His direct 
intervention. God never makes 
half a providence any more than 
a man makes half a pair, of shears. 
If He moves upon one of His 
children to pray for a blessing, 
He moves upon another to bestow 
that blessing. We give the fol
lowing sample of the dou ble move
ment for the encouragement of 
the Christian’s faith :

1. Not long ago an engineer 
brought his train to a stand in a 
little Massachusetts village where 
the passenges have five minutes 
for lunch. A lady come along 
the platform and said :

“ The conductor tells me the
train at the junction in P-------- ,
leaves fifteen minutes before our 
arrival. It is Saturday night, 
and that is the last train. I have 
a very sick child in the car, and 
no money for a hotel, and none 
for a private conveyance, a long, 
long way into the country. What 
shall I do ?

“Well,” said the engineer,441 
wish I could tell you.”

44 Would it be possible for you 
to burry a little V said the anx
ious, tearful mother.

44 No, madam ; I have the time 
table, and the rules say I must 
run by it.”

She turned sorrowfully away, 
leaving the bronzed face of the en
gineer wet with tears. Presently 
she returned and said, 44 Are you 
a Christian ?”

441 trust I am,” was the reply.
44 Will yon pray with me that 

the Lord may in some way delay 
the train at the junction ?”

“Why yes, 1 will pray with 
yon, but I have not much faith.”

Just then the conductor cried, 
“All aboard.” The poor woman 
hurried back to the deformed and 
sick child, and away went the 
train, climbing the grade.

44 Somehow, said the engineer, 
“ everything worked like a charm. 
As I.prayed 1 couldn’t help let
ting my engine out a little. We 
hardly stopped at the first sta
tion—people got off and on with 
wonderful fe alacrity—the conduc
tor’s lantern was in the air in half 
a minute, and then away again. 
Once over the summit it wus 
dreadful easy to give her a little 
more, and then a little more, as 1 
prayed, till she seemed to shoot 
through the air like an arrow. 
Somehow I couldn’t hold her, 
knowing I had the road, and so 
we dashed up to the junction six 
minutes ahead of time.’’

There stood the other truiu, and 
the conductor with the lantern on

OUgl
iis labor with marvelous calmness 
and self-possession. From the 
narrative of bis life, nothing is 
more remote than the air of bus
tle and burry; it bas indeed quite 
a wonderful aspect as of Oriental 
calm and leisure. Owing to bis 
systematic way of working he 
was always beforehand, always 
ready. His discourses have a 
marvelously finished air, as if they 
had all matured before they were 
spoken. His very answers to cas
ual objectors were marvelously 
clean cut and finished. He never 
found himself in a situation in 
which he was disconcerted, or at 
a loss how .to act. And in his 
mind, one thing was never allow
ed to jostle another, however full 
it might be of projects, or how
ever burdened with responsibility. 
The last scenes ot bis life exem
plify this orderliness and business
like composure of mind in a won
derful way. And what we have 
already adverted to as chivalrous 
in busy men, when turning aside 
to care for others—

The mind st leisure from itself
To soothe sod sympathize,

startling lights just come to tho 
cities. They want to see how 
they look, and whether they have 
volubility in emptying their small 
stock of religious vagaries, and to 
denounce the men who study as 
being stupid and prosy and old 
fogies.| f Under such exercises 
they go heartily into the 44 halle
lujah chorus" until they see on 
Saturday morning another more 
startling new-comer advertised.

Some of these peculiar people 
have a great fear of being called 
exclusives. , So they go about 
promiscuously and encourage all. 
They never have pews or any 
place in a church, for they are too 
uneasy to sit in them, and they 
believe in a free gospel. They 
employ themselves as table- 
weights are used in the counting 
rooms to hold the papers down ; 
they keep the cushions of the 
various churches in their places. 
Noonday prayer-meetings and 
union prayer-meetings are places 
of frequent resort. Here they get 

| lively views of the Gospel from 
, spiritual cranks—the crankier the 
j more edifying. They are never 
. at the church prayer-meeting— 
they are quite beyond this. The 
preacher is dry, and is wanting in 

; spirituality; and they cannot bear 
. the old orthodox prayers of the 
i regulars. They do not need any- 
; thing higher than religious titilla- 
i tion. Homeless souls, stunted by 
I a food that has no nourishment 
| in it.

They generally belong to the 
bnrch somewhere, but have gone

Well, said ho, 44 will you tell 
me what 1 am waiting here for ? 
Somehow I felt 1 must await 
your coming te night, but i don’t 
know why.”

“ 1 guess," said the brother con
ductor, it is for this poor woman, 
with her sick and deformed child, 
dreadfully anxious to get home 
this Saturday night. But the man 
on the engiue and the grateful 
mother think they can tell why 
the train waited.

II. A lady who bad gone to 
Florida in search of health, taking 
a friend with her, and one who 
had reached that sublime spiritual 
condition, the life of faith in God, 
had spent all the money she had 
with her, and as she began to feel 
that the time was drawing near for 
her to come North, she asked the 
Lord, if it was best, to send her 
twenty-five dollars. After wait
ing several days, she found that a 
pair of shoes was needed ; and »o 
when next she prayed (for she 
44 waited on the Lord”) she asked 
for fifty dollars.

A lady of means, in Brooklyn, 
had the impression that she must 
give away fifty dollars, but it was 
not plain to whom it was to be 
given, and, as was her habit, she 
asked direction of the Lord, and 
for a day or two received no sa
tisfactory direction. She then 
concluded to give only twenty-five 
dollars, but immediately her con
science emote her, and she opened 
the Bille at 2 Cor. ix. 6th verse, 
and resolved upon giving the

beyond the possibilities of certifi-, amount first thought of; and this 
cates. Their names are on the re- j conclusion reached, the name of 
served rolls. The churches to the lady then in Florida wus im- 
which they once belonged have : mediately brought to her memo- 
become tired of being taxed for I ry, and to her was forwarded the 
them. What place they will be i sum of fifty dollars—enough for 
fitted for in heaven is a marvel her to return northward and snp-
which eternity will answer ; but 
while we abide within the limits 
of time the great question will be 
how to classify these religious 
tramps .—Presbyterian.

TRUE.
4 Am Brudder Stepoff Johnson 

ia de hall tie evenin’ 7’ asked the 
President aa he arose and looked 
up and down the aisles.
^3 4 Yes, sab.’ %t /

Brother Johnson appeared to 
labor under the impression that a 
medal was about to be presented 
to him, and his face wore a broad 
grin as he stood at the desk.

4 Stepoff Johnson,’ said Brother 
Gardner in hie most solemn tones; 
4 I was in de back room of a gro
cery on Beaubien Street de odder 
night to bargain fur ten bushels 
of ’inters, an’ I heard your voice 
as you cum in to order fo’ pounds 
of buckwheat flour, an’ to remark 
dat your ole woman was ravin’ 
crazy wid de toofache.’

4 Yes, Bah, dat was me.’
4 De ole man Climax soon drop

ped in, it wasn’t five minutes be- 
fo* you had a hot dispute ’bout do 
aige of de airth.”

1 He doan’ know nnffin, sah.’
4 Yon called him a fool.”
‘ An’ he called mo a liar !’
4 You said he was a bigot.’
4 An’ he said I was a humbug !’
41 heard it all, Brudder John

son, an’ now I want to talk with 
you a little. In de fust place, 
what do you know ’bout de aige 
of de world?’
* * I—I—well, sah, what doe* de 
ole man Climax know ’boat it V

* Dat’s it-—what do iMw* one 
of you know about it 7 Muffin’— 
nuffin’ ’t all. Duffs whar de trubj 
ble cams in. Two men will di*-

tute harder ober what day doan’ 
now dan ober solemn facts. De 

worst enemy I eber had was a 
man who got mad at me beknee 
I wouldn’t believe in ghosts. 
What we doan’ know we often 
try to make up fhr in argyment. 
Wbat we lack in argyment we try 
to make up for in blab. It am 
easier to call a man a tool than to 
produce facts and figures to con
vince him dat he am wrong. It 
am safer to cull an old iqao a liar 
dan to wink at a young man's 
wife. Let me say to you,—

4 What you believe wid all yer 
heart may, arter all, be wrong.

4 De man who drape argyment 
fur epithet has no case.

4 It am only de fairest-minded 
men who admit their ignorance 
of what dey doan’ know.

4 Abuse may silence a man, but 
it won’t convince him.

4 It am only de bigot who prides 
himself on hie cast-iron oplnytins.

4 It am only de fool who be
lieves assershune am true bekase 
he asserts ’em.

‘ Now, Brndder Johnson, you 
drap back to yer bench an’ sot 
down an’ Btay sot, an’ de nex’ 
time you h’ar « somebody boldly 
announce dat this world am fifty 
millyon y’are old you pick up 
your buckwheat flour an’ walk 
home wid de rcfleckshun dat it 
wouldn’t establish de facts in de 
case if you an’ him war’ to gouge 
an’ bite an’ kick an’ claw till dere 
wasn’t a rod of sidewalk left in 
Gardnerville.’

OUR YOUNG FOLKS.

JonxXT OX GRAND-MOTHERS.

Grandmothers are vrry nice folks ;
Thev beat all the aunts in creation,

They let a chap do a* he likes.
And don’t worry about education.

I’m sure I cae’t see it at all
Wbat a poor fellow ever coaid do 

For apples, and pennies, and cake,
Without s grandmother or two.

Grandmothers speak softly to “ ma,"
To let a boy have a good time ;

Sometimes they will whisper, ’tis true. 
T'other way when a boy wants to climb.

Grandmothers have muffins for tea.
And pies, a whole row in the ceVar,

And they’re apt (if they know it in time)
To make chicken-pie for a ’’ feller.”

■-.I . •! v -
And if he ia hod bow and then,

And makes a great racketing noise.
They only look over their specs.

And say, Ah, these hoys will be hoys ;

“ Life ia only *o short at the beet i 
Let the chMdren he happy to-day,”— 

Then look for awhile at the sky.
And the hills that are far, tor away.

Quite often, as twilight comes on. 
Grandmothers sing hymns, very low,

To themselvis, as they rock by the fire,
About heaven, and when they shall go.

And then, a hoy stopping to think,
Will find s hot tear in hie eye.

To know what will come at the last ;
For grandmothers all hare to die.

I wish they could atay here and pray.
For a My needs their prayers every night; 

Borne hoys mors than ethers, I s’poee.
Sorb as I, need a wonderful sight.

ply her necessities. Who can 
deny the work of the Spirit in this 
instance,44 who brings all things 
to our remembrance ?”— Watch-

cheap cigarette, much to the old 
lady s discomfort.

44 O, I smoke for my health * 
answered the boy, emitting a V<A 
ume of smoke from his mouth 
which almost strangled the old 
lady.

“ But you never heard of a cur* 
from smoking?” continued 
old lady when she had regained 
consciousness.

44 O, yes ; I did,” persisted th* 
boy, as he formed his mouth jnte 
a young Vesuvius working on fnjj 
time : “ that’s the way they cur# 
pigs.”

44 Smoke on, then,” quickly m. 
plied the old lady ; 44 There’s some 
hope for you yet !"—Yonbtr 
Statesman.

CURING HIMSELF.
“You’ll be a man before your 

mother,” used to be said to boys 
who were a trifle too smart. The 
stripling who paraded himself in 
the scene below was rather worst
ed by somebody else’s mother.

“ Don't you know it is very 
wrong to smoke, my boy ? ” said 
an elderly-looking lady, in a rail
way waiting room, to Young A- 
merica, who persisted in puffing a

ROBBIE'S PRAYER MEET.
1NGS.

It was on Sunday afternoon,! 
Papa had gone to mission-school' 
Jenny was away on a visit ; Artk 
ur was reading his library book 
and mamma tier Bible. All w* 
very still for a while, then llobhii 
came in with bis hymn-book t* 
ask mamma if she didn’t 44 tklak 
it would be nice to have a Hub 
prayer-meeting, "

“To be sore, darling, it willk» 
very nice. Wouldn’t Arthur life 
to come, too ? ”

“I don’t care to,” aneweni 
Arthur. 441 like my book. H 
go out in the other room.”

Robbie brought his low ohm 
close to his mamma, and laid |g 

. Bible and bis “ One, twe a| 
three,” aa be called his hjna 
book, in the big chair beside hi*, 
He was very fond of his byw 
book, which grandma had gh* 
him, and could sing many of tk 
sweet Gospel songs in it.

44 We will begin, with a hymn," 
said mamma, 44 will you ctitwef,

441 like 41 cannot tell hew pwii 
one,’ ” said Robbie ; so they *—1 
it. .

“ Now we will have a little B 
ble reading about kindness,” 
posed mamma. She tin 
several verse*, and Robbie “kepi 
them in his Bible and read th* 
He had to be helped* little fork 
was only seven years old. Bttb 
they finished, mamma thoerit 
they had better learn one verni) 
heart, and it was this : 44 She eye- 
eth her month with wisdom,*! 
in her tongue is the law of Jrisi 
ness.”

“ That was spoken of. a fpd 
woman,” she explained, “battis] 
just as suitable tor a little boy.« 
The law of kindness mean* tkt| 
kindness should be our rule ill 
the time. We will both try th 
week to keep the law of kindnen,’ 

Then they prayed; first m 
and then the little boy. Be aaln!| 
God to please let him ‘‘be a mini 
ter when he grew up, and to 
him want to be more and mom, 
and that he might not be 44«fni 
to pray out loud, ‘cause he wouM 
need to if he was a minister. 
Then ho prayed that they «1 
might be 44 made fit to go to tk 
beautiful city by and by,’" 
that44 all the bad people might k 
converted before the awful deyj 
of fire.” It was a sweet lit# 
prayer, and mamma felt sure tk 
dear child meant every word ofjt 

They closed the meeting *jj| 
another hymn, and Robbie mW 
it they might have another 
ing next Sunday afternoon. 
mma said yes, of course, for 
thought it a very pleasant wtr*l 
spending cn hour of the holy S»| 
bath. ,1

On another Sunday mamm***! 
Jennie went out to church, 
Robbie still wanted his 
meeting, and mamma gave 
leave to go upstairs and how 
with Mary, a little girl who 
in the same house. M*ry 
she had 44 never seen a littfo 
er meeting and didn’t know 
to have it,” but Robbie 
co* Id shew her how. They 
an” read some verses, and 
Robbie said they must prsy.

“ I don’ want to,” snidMVj- 
“ Ob, yes, you must,” . 

Robbie. 44 You pray when jo* 
to bed, don’t you ? ”

44 Yes ; easy, all to myself- 
“ But now you must say|l 

loud,” said Robbie, “cause byjw 
by when you’re a woman V* 
have to go to the women’s 
ing and you'll have to pr*y r*(i 
loud there.” ,J|

Mary did her best, and 
followed praying tor the littj® 
then children who were rich 
dying of famine. They bad 
collecting money for them 
Sunday-school.

“ I forgot whether they we ^ 
Persia or Prussia, mamma ^ 
told his mother afterwards; , 
God knew what I meant, 6 
he?"
“Yes, darling, God knew, ^ 

mamma, as she gave her lit»”,*
a good hug and 
and Guardian.

kiss.—Los-
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Acts, 

i —The Jewish 
dewned as bavina

Tbe, bad done tti
Lnnsd Him 
toaity was p»H 
their error and cl 
themselves in uni 
Bot deny the mird 
Apoetlc* in the 
power of Jesus, 
Joined to ree.at tl 
ed it*®» upon f 
do all they could] 
of that truth *j 
«They therefore l 
thus; »■ is|
-with thwe wh 
forth M pvrevcj
which they morel 
true; they at tec 
leuoe the accusal
«nee- They y 
they most eitu* 
they hod cmcif
ol*e pen#;nte tl
disciples of spre
they chose the U 

2.—In the B“ 
ply is bette*- e:
Authorised Ver
right in the *ig . 
onto yon rather j 
ye.” They ap-1 
judgment of 
council, and th_. 
ed to remind tM 
—not m judges 
eoort. but as the 
Divinely author^ 
others did so or | 
were bonnd to 
tbority as hi 
Th* very V 
which one of .. 
laid down (chap 
had Divine an

a rainât God. I 
gal manner, bat 
mined firmnees,. 
to say that they] 
the things wb 
heard. They 
Christ’s life, ' 
ascension, the 
reeled through 
ration for 
silence on 
been tress 
they loved, but I 
este and hope* 
Let ne remem b 
ciple equally apj 

3 —The reply 
the prohibition 1 
ter that the ~ 
could find n 

Thoroughly I 
punish, they ■ 
threats and let 

44 Being let g] 
own comosny,’ 
had occured. 
Christiana had | 
they did the i 
der the cirent 
in earnest prayl 
we if in all pel 
wireumstanees j 
pie. The subsj 
is recorded. Il 
enlarge upon 
ing the Mess 
second Psalm.

4 —The pr 
•company receil 
ewer. They 
be endowed i 
ed in order to| 
circumstances 
ewered by an 
that power « 
which alone t| 
to preach Ohr 
repetition of 
tec oat. S'ôte |
persevering pi 
become filled 

Here we ha| 
unity of epir 
goods which 
Church. Tb« 
and of one 
the ease io c 
ty, though tt 
be manifeste! 
The selling 
having one 
one family,ari-angementl
which could | 
«optional ci! 
perience sood 
well, and whi 
Is recorded n 
ample to us, | 
how far that 
elevated *»b < 
and worldly] 
Magatine.

. /

v

EATII
It is the 

class of peoj 
the family n 
to ask “ Now 
Every one h] 
man who ah 
lings when 
•eaaion, whet 
teenth, his 11 

*? Pa, give] 
‘•No,

"father ; “ gc 
When a y| 

feited, in se 
until exha i 
and a fevar 
busy moth] 
anxiously ir 

“Now, J<


