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Our LCPIIunÇ jfo1Ilzo
THÉ BOYS W'HIO ARR JYANZ'ED.

1 want cll the baye, andi ail the girls, toc, ta
rond tliis and sc if thoy are like Harry. Do
they try ta ialta thinga easy for mothierl Do
thoy hclp carry mothier's burdoea Do you notice
if thora le auy water la; if miothor lins wvood ta
cook tha dinnen? Oh, eilidrea, do try ta malta
thiage easy for miother. Now~ rend tlîis slowlv.

IlCorne, Barry 1 it's seven o'clock, anti saowiug
fast," called bis miotiier frorn the foot of the etairs.

"lYee, miother. Why didn't yau cal iea bo.
fora?1 Thoeoll lie the paLlie ta ewecp befora echool,
and I like ta do thein befora breakfast."

I thought you wera tiret, deati, anti edod a
morning nap."

Ilaase do noL humaur me la that way, niotier;
you kaow; I'in the ane ta tako cure of yau."

IL diti uat take Hnrry long te tiress that more-
ing, althiougl hliie uaL slighlt hie simple toilet;
neither tIid he farget ta kncel down anti ask God'c
holp upon the begianing of tha new day; but ho
wae out of bced with a bounti anti hie fiugers flow
fast:,

"'No troncs lu this hivo, are thora, ma-me,"
ho sait, ruauiuîg dowu st.'irs anti giviug his niother
a recountdin", kiss.

"Shall I hava time ta ta auy thiag before
breakfast" 1e

"Ne, tear; the bell is juat goiag ta ring."
"Excusa me, pleaso, inothen, thie marniug,"

Hanny sait, as hoe fiisheti befora the rest. I
want everything easy for you befone I go ta schoolY"

Ahappy sînila was bier azuly answor; but sho
said, as the toor closeti bebint lm :

"lDoar boy!I I bolieve that is tha motta of bis
lifs-' I want ta maka tbiugs easy for ujother.'
ieas neyer too, tireti or bnsy ta help nme. * He's

salit comfort."
"lHa's soliti golti; a boy wonth hiaviug," sait

Unela Neti; IlI -wishi thora wero more o! thees."
Harry founti the broom, anti bogan sweeping the

suow away ou eitbor side o! the path with a will.
Suddenly laoking up, hoe sawv a lady watching hite
froni acrass the way. '

"9Gooti moruing, Hi-s. Martin," hoe sait, liftiug
hie bat. IlIsn't this a royal morning for vwork'l"

"i. shoulti tbink you tbouglit no, nxy dear," sho
replieti. IlYou secin ta inake easy vrark of aveny
tbiug. How doaeiL appen 1"

"O 0! I ton't kuawv, ina'am. Boys onght ta bo
,ready for every thiug, I thiuk. Work coines ensy
ta me; l'i vouang anti stroug. yon know."

"Sa le Jamie ; but hiu niahes a fus over overy
thing ha tes. 1 w-ish ho couldi catch corneo! your
spirit. You'll mako your mark ia the wor]d if
you kf ýp an as yau'va bogn, Harry.»

"«Anti I mean te, Mrm Martin, -if Got sparce
my life. I muet inake thinge casy for mothor,
you kuow."

Mrs. Martin sighced. I wish Jamie fait so,"
she sait.

', Perbaps ho don'L iei the nocti of toing, ho.
cause you'ra rich, Mns. Martin. WVa're paon, you
know; but wc sban't always bc so," anti Jlarry's
broani flew fanter andi fasýter aven the frozen grounti.

"Excuse me if I taik andt vork ta," ho sait.
"Mothen neets me la th-" bouse befona school. 1

ha.ve ta ba boy and girl tee, yau scc."
"Don't you fint that pretty bard, my chilti?"
0O, no! 1 1ton't like wiping tishes as well as

swcopiug snow, te bc sure; but Lhat's no matter.
I nover stop ta think what 1 like; ia's what's gat
ta bc tiçue ta cava mother."

",Blesyou, my boy I DontLyou evor think of
yourscif V"

«O, Yen, lr.deed! l'in a Belish Cul) any ivcy;
but I'an tryi.ng ta do botter cvary day, anti it's

Icasier 8inco I nek Goti to belli me before 1 begin."
"Are you a Christian, Blarry '1"
"O, yes'm 1 I'va bolorigod to tho ariny of tha'

Lord juBt a ycar, andi it'a beon tho happiest year
of miy lifa. Fighting Satan and sin ins great fun
Nvhien a boy nets about it. 1 dou't, iean ho shall
conquer, Mrs. Martin. 1 hike to knock Iiim a blow
whenever 1 eau. Goati niorning."

Me-fs. Martin etood Iookiug aftcr the brave,
brlý,ht boy, who had already begun ta bo a bkas.
iug in the wvorid, until bue disappeareti out of aîght.

"Those are tho boya wvho arc wanted," alie said.
Ili ose are the boys who arc wvantcd."t

7'IIE BIBLE.

Study it cars fully;
Tbick of it prayerfully;

])eop lu thy hoari lot its precepta dwell;
Blight not its history;
Pou cir its mystcry;

Noue eau c'or prizo it too Iondly or well.

Accopt the gisci tidings,
Tho warniugs anc hidings

Fouud in this volume ci hecavenly lare;
with faith'il that's unfailing,
And lave all prevailing,

Trust in its promise of lite evermore.

FOUR LITT2LE CIJILDREN.

Pour littie chiltiren wvere playing together near
somae water, when one of thein foll in, and would
have been drowncd, liati not his brother jumpeti
in after hlmn and pulleti bie out. Another brother
hielped te carry him home, and their lile si8ter
fohlowed >.hein. A little while after their father,
who bcd hicard wbat had taken place, called them
to bis study, that he miglit revard theni as they
deserved. Ho then asketi the firat.: IlWhat titi
you do when you saw yonr brother drowning ?1

1I rusbed lu after hlim and brought hini out."
"You dit well; here le ynnr roward."
"Anti what diti yau do?" 1 turning to tha

second.
1I helpeti ta carry him homne."

"That wvss right; bore is your reward."
"And iwbat diti you do, when you saw your

brother sinking 1 " spoaking> to the last, a littIe
girl three years aid.

1I prayet, papa."
You diti your part, too, aud well ; here in a

book for you, toe."

CURL&G A4 STINGY BOY.

Jimmiy was tho stingicst littia boy you evor
kuew. Ho conltiut beAr to igivo awçay a cent,,nor
a bite of an apple, nor a cruutb of a candy.

He couldn't, oven bear to lend his sleti or his
knife, or bis hoop or skates.

Ail1 his friende wero vory sorry ho was ko stingy,
and talked ta hitm a great deiii about it. But hie
couidn't sea any rcason why hae shoulti give away
what hie wanted himaisef.

IlIf I dida't want it," ho would say' 'p'r'aps 1
wauld givo It away; but -why sbouxld I give it
aw4y when I want iL inyseif?" 1

'lBecauso it is nice ta be gencrous," sait hiR
niot.her, Iland think about the happines of other
people. It makes you feal botter and happier
.yourself. If yon give your siedi to little ragged
Johnny, -who nover had ono in his life, -you will
foot a thousant tirnes botter -watching hie enjoy-
nient of it than you vould, if youlbat 1-opt it your-
self."

Il Woll," sait jimmy, l'Il try it." TIue siei
wus sent ofF. Jimmry look-ed ou as if ho wcro tak-
ing a dose of rhubarb. IlHow soon chai) 1 foc)
botter?" 1 ho as1ked by andi by. "I don't fcal as
~velinz'when 1lied the sict. AraoyousunrelIashah
feel botter 1"I

"lCertainly," anewered his uiother; "lbut if you
ahxoulti keep an giving something away you would
feel botter.ail tho sooner."

Thoin. hoe gave away a kita, and thought ho
didn't, feel quito as 'woll as before. He gave away
a Bilver picco that ha bcd nicant ta spend. for toffy.

Tion hoe sid -. IlI don't like thie giviug away
tlîirgs ; Il don't agrea with nie. 1 don't foc) ny
botter. I lika being stingy boat,"

Just thon ragged Joliany cama up the street,
dragging tha sleti, looking as prouti as a prince,
and asking ana of the bays to tako a alite 'with
him. Jimmy began ta smîlo as ha watcbed hira
anti saiti: "lYou niit giva Johnny xny aid aver-
coat; ha's littier than I am, anti ho toean't aces
ta have anc. 1 thialr-I guess-. kaow lI bie-
gining ta foc) ovor no mucli botter. l'in glad 1
gava Jabany tho aled. l'Il givo away soostbing
gise."

Anti Jimmy bias been, feeling botter avor ainco
that hour.%

THEBE IWEJE 2'JVO.

People cu.y somatitues, IlI shalh tako my chance
with the dyiug thief." Ah 1 but which ana of
thora? Thora %vere two.

Theso wero the words I hearti from. somne anc
preachiug lu tho open air, as I passet tha railway
station at -, anti my mind lbas again andi again
recaileti that solomn atary of Luke xxii l "There
%vero two." Yee, indeet. One %vent from, the aide
of the Lard Jesns ta the paradisa of God ; the other
weut ta reap ctcrnally tbe wages of hie sin.

Reaier, Il thore were twa." With which o! tbemi
%viIl you spenti etornityl' Ah! pouder at thu
soleian thought, the awful alternative ; an cternity
of unsullieti bis with Jesus, or the blacknese of
darkticss foraver with the devil and hie angeis.

IlBe reconcilet ta God." That gracions Saviour's
heart le the samie ta day as wvhcn Ho hung upon
the cross. Ha saye still, "CorneuntoiMe."

A LITTPLE PIIILOSOPIJBR.

"Papa," said the sou of Bisbop Blerkeley, "what

is tha moaning of the wvords clierubies and sera-
phirn, which wo moot in the Hoiy Soriptures?" 1

"O herubini," replicd bis father, "jei a Hebrow
word sigîîifying knowiedge; caraphim s l another
w-ord o! the saino lauguage, and signifies flamet

WVhence it le supposeti that the cherubies area ngeis
who excel in knowltee and the seraphies are
angels likowise who oxcel in iaving GocV.

"I hope then," saiti the little boy, Ilwlien I die
I shall ba a coraph ; for I wonlti rather love God
t.han know aIl tliinga."

TIPO KINVDS OF GIRLS.

There arc two kinis o! girls. Oua ethe kinti
that appears well abroat-tho girls that are good
for partie, ride-4, visits, balls. etc., and whoso chief
deiight is ini ail sucb things, the atiier la a kinti
which appears beet et bomo-the girls that are
ixceful andi cheperful ia the diniug-raom, the aick-
room anti ail tho prcincte e! home. They difftr
widply lu. character. Oue is frcqucntly a tornent
at home; the othor le a blessing. Ona is a math,
consumiug cverything about ber.; the ather ln a

unbeani, inspiring lifo andi gladues alnl aloug ber
pathwvay. Wh"-ch wiIl you strive ta bol

Tuis tarkoet heur in tho histary o! any youug
mani is whbc i sits down ta atudy ]xow ta geL.
îuoney without honestly earniag iL

To kaow God la Bis greatuese, Christ in His
goodacas, the warlt in itsq vanity, andtin inl the
danjer thereof, 'will bc ineaili ta stijr up tha sou)
ta fçatchfulces.


