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@O0uD AND EVIL,

Mattie stood by the brook, hardly
knowing what to do; for her house was
;ust on the other side, but the bridge
was down the stream. While she was
thinking about it, along came Charlie
Jones, whistling happily.  Only last
Sunday, as they came out of the Sunday
school, Mattie had spoken very unkindly
to Charlie, and she thought surely he
would only laugh at her trouble now;
and indeed his tirst thought was to make
fun of her, but just then a voice said to
him, ‘Do good, hoping for nothing again,
and ye shall be the children of the High-
est.” So Charlie sa:xd: “I'll help you
Mattie,” and almost before she knew
what he was going to .do, he had taken
off his shoes and carried her across.
“Thank you, Charlie,” said Mattie, and
in a moment added, “I'm sorry I was so
hateful to you last Sun-ay.” ‘‘All right,”
replied Charlie, and he said to himself:
“How happy it makes a fellow feel to do
right.”

THE EARLIER AND EASIER.

Ope day I stood at a locked gate
which led to a beautiful green field.
Between the closed gate and the stone
wall was a small opening, but I could
not push through it, even if it were to
save my life. A band of little children
came tripping up, and one after another
went up to the narrow opening, and
without any difficulty slipped through,
and were in the play-ground. I conld
not but think how easy it was for chil-
dren to get in ! and 1 remembered the
text which tells of another gate,
easier for children to enter than for
grown-up people :

‘ Straight is the gate and narrow is
the way that leadeth unto life, and few
there is that find it.”—S¢. Mate. vii. 14.

“Use great prudence and circumsped-
tion in choosinga wife,” said Lord Bur-
leigh to his son; *for from thence will
spring all thy future good or evil ; and it
is an action of life like unto a strata-
gem of war, wherein a man can err but
once.”

A LITTLE boy who had ben lost in
one of the dense forests of the West,
and was out all night, gave the follow-
ing account ot his conduct at the ap-
proauch of darkness: ** 1t grew dack,
and I kneeled down and asked God to
take care of little Joknny, and then
went to sleep.”

Sweetness in temporal is deceitful.
It is luboor and a peryetual fear; it isa
dangerous pleasure, whose beginning is
without Providence, and whose end is
not without repentence'—KHRuvrle.

Happy is that house, and blessed is
that congregation, where Martha still
complaineth of Mary.

/

S8TORIKS OF THE TEN COM-
MANDMENTS.

THE BEAUTIFUL GARDEN.

There was a certain man who had a
young son, Azfur Ali by name, whom
he grately loved, and whom he daily
los_;ded with favor. One day this father
said unto Azfur Ali, “Come with me in-
tothe garden which I have purchased
and preopured that it may be a goodly
Posscssion for you, O my son !”

. The father thenled the way to a bean-
tiful garden, in which were all kinds of
flowers, some lovely in color, some
Sweet 1n scent. The garden was devid-
€d 1nto seven portions ; and the flowers
In the seventh portion were white as
SnOW on the tops ¢f the mountains.

_‘Now, my son, take your pleasure in
SIX portions of this garden,” said the
father ; but the seventh I have kept for
Inyself. Let not your foot wander over

flowers from a little distance, but la
not a hand upon them. Behold! they
are mine, and in abstaining from touch-
ing them your obedience to me shall be
shown. Itis my love for you, Azfur Ali,
that makes me thus reserve the seventh
portion. To the white flowers which
blossom there on the plants will succeed
a declicious fruit, to look up which will
be pleasure, and to eat which will be
health. The seventh portionis tobe to
you even a greater blessing than the
other six; but now I call it mine. so tres-
pass not on the ground reserved.”

After a while the father departed for
a time to a distant place, leaviug his
young son behind him.

Srom morning till night Azfur Ali am-
used himself in the garden ; he gathered
the flowers at his pleasure, and formed
wreaths of the farest blossoms, red,
yellow, and blue; but his eyes often
wondered to the forbidden ground on
which his feet were never to tread.

“Why should I be tired and bow
down to these six portions of the gar-
den ?" cried Azfur Ali. I do not like
the scent of those white flowers; If 1
pull them out I could put in their place
golden flowers that I like much better.
As for the fruit of which my father spoke
I do not believe that it ever will come;
at least, I cannot wait for it. A hard
and unreasonable thing it is. to shut me
out from a seventh part of my garden.”

So Azfur Ali ran into the forbidden
ground, trampling down the plants, and
crushing the fair white blossoms, and
some he tore up by the roots. Then
he tried to put in their places plants
that had golden fiowers; bat they fillour-
ished not, but withered, and the seventh
portion of the garden was soon covered
with weeds, and became a desolation !

When the father returnd his wrath
was great. ‘‘Azfur Ali!” he cned, *‘thou
has broken my command, thou hast
trespassed on the seventh portion of the
garden which I reserved for myself, and
hast destroyed the flowers, which would
have borne precious fruit. Thou hast
forfeited all right from henceforth to
possess any partof my garden.”

This story is a parable. The garden
is the garden of time, and the seventh
portion is the Sabbath which the heav-
enly Father has reserved for Himself,
as we read in His holy Word : “Re-
member the Sabbath day to ket(eip it
holy, Six days shalt thou labar, and do
all thy work ; but the seventh day is
the Sabbath of the Lord thy God; in it
thou shalt not do any work, thou, nor
thy son, nor thy daughter, thy man
gervant, nor thy maid servant, thy cat-
tle, nor the strai ger that is within thy
gates; for in six days the Lord made
heaven and earth, the sea, and all that
in them is, and rested the seventh day;
wherefore the Lord blessed the seventh
day. and hallowed it.”

he white blossoms that grow in this
gardes are the blossoms of prayer and
praise,and perusal of the holy Scriptures.
The fragrance of them isial the fragrance
of the garden of Eden. But the full
sweetness of the fruit which follows will
be enjoyed in heaven, where the hymn
of praise on earth will be changed for
the soug of the Lord's redeemed : “The
kingdoms of this world are become the
kingdoms of the Lord and of His Christ,
and He shall reign forever and ever !"'—
4. L.

WHAT A SMILE DID.

"I a little red-brick house in our vil-
lage lived Gertrude White, a sweet little
girl about nine years old. She was a
general favorite in Cherryville. But
she had one trouble : Will Evans would
tease her because she was slightly lame,
calling her “Tow-head” whenever they
met. Then she would pout and go home
quite out of temper. One day she ran
up to her wother in a state of great ex-
citement, ‘“Mother, I can’'t bear this
any longer,” she said ; ©Will Evans has
called mo ‘Old Tow-head’ before all the

8i:l,s.”

Will you please bring me the bible

the border; enjoy the scent of the

from the table ?” said the good mother.

Gertrude, silently obeyed. ‘“‘Now will

y |my little dang}f)tel read me the seventh

verse of the fifty-third chapter of Isai-
ah 27 Slowly and softly tue child read
how the blessed Saviour was afflicted
and oppressed, yet ‘‘opened not his
mouth.”

“Mother,” she asked, **do vou think
they called Him names ?” and hereyes
filled with tears as the sorrow of the

Son of Ged ware breught before her
mind.

When Gertrude went to bed that
night, she asked God to help her to bear
with meekness all her injuries and
trinls. He delights to have such péti-
tions.

Not many days passed before Ger-
trude met Will Evans going to school,
and remembering her prayer and the re-
solution she had formed, she actually
smiled at him.

This was such a mystery to Will that
he was too much surprised to call atter
her, if, indeed, he felt any nclination ;
but he watched her till she had turned
the corner, and then went to schoolin &
very thoughtful moqd.

Before another weck passed they met
again, and Will at once asked Gertrude's
forgiveness for calling her names.  Ger-
tie was very ready to forgive, and they
soon became friends, Will saying: *I
used to like to see you get cross, but
when you smiled I couldn't stand thut.”
Gertrude told Will of her mother's kind
conversation that afternoon, and of its
effect upon her ; Will did not reply, but
his moistened eves showed what he felt.
and he said he would never call her
names again.—/I'rom “Little and Wise,”
by the Rev. Dr. Newton.

WHO WAS THE BAD BOY ?

Little Annie was prettily dressed and
standing in front of the hou-e waiting
for her mother to go out for a ride.

A tidy boy, dressed in coarse clothes,
was passing, when the little girl said:

““Ceme %ere, boy, and s'ake hands
with me. 1 dot a boy dus like you nam-
ed Bobby 1"

The boy laughed, shook hands with
her and said: “I've got a little girl just
like you, only she hasn't got any httle
cloak with any pussy fur on it.

Here a lady came out to the door and
said : ‘‘Anmnie, you must not talk with
bad boys on the street. I hope you
haven't taken anythingfrom her! Go
away, and never stop here again, boy!”
That evening the lady was called down
to speak to a boy in the hall. He was
very neatly dressed, and stood with his
cap in his hand. 1t was the (nemy of
the morning.

I came to tell you that I am not a
bad boy,” he said, “I go to Sunday-
«chool, und help my mother all 1 can.
I never tell lies, nor quarrel, nor say
bad words, and I don't like a lady to
call ma names, and ask mo if I've stol-
en her little girl's clothes from her!”

“I am very glad you are so good,’
said the lady, laughing at the boy's ear-
nestness. ‘‘Here is a quarter of a dol-
lar for you.”

“] don't wan't that !” said Bob, hold-
ing his hand very high. “My father
works in a foundry, and has lot's of

me havn't you 2§’

“Yes, why ?”’

“Does he know the Commandments ?"’
“I'm afraid not very well.”

“Can be say the 8ermon cn the Mount,
and the Twenty-third Psalm, and the
Golden Rule?”

[ am very much afraid he cannot,”
said the lady, laughiug at the boy's
bravery.

“Does ho not ride his pony on Sun-
day, instead of ﬁoing to church ?”

“T am afraid '

not to.” said the lady, blushinga little.
“Mother don't know I came here,”
said the bright little rogue; “but 1
thought I would just come roand, and
sce what kind of folks you were, and
I guess mother would rather your boy
would not come round our door, be-
cause she don’t want little Mamie to
talk to bad boys in the street. Good

moncy. You,ve got a bigger boy thun

“SUFFERINGAFFLICTION."

Way is affliction allowed? What is it
for!  God means something by all his
dealings. Nothing comes by chance.
When afflictions come upon ue, no matter
(inwhat form or shape, they wme for a
purpoese. and it is for us to siudy that
purpose.  We are to improve our afilic-
tions, as we do our blessinzs.  When im-
proved, they are changed into our great-
est blessings.

In a journal of a tour through Scotland
by the famous Charles Simeon, of Camb-
ridge, Fngland, we have the following
account : “‘Went to see Lady Rosse's
grounds. Here I'saw blind men weav-
ing.  May I never forget the following
fact : One of the bLlind men, on being
interrogated with respect to his know-
ledge of spiritual things, answered : ‘I
never saw till I was blind, nor did I ever
know contentment when I had my eve-
sight, as I do now that I have lost it, I
can touly afinn, though few knows how
to credit me, that I would on no account
change my presentsituation and  circum-
stances with any that I ever had before I
was blind."  He had enjoyed eyesight till
he was twenty-five, and had Leen blind
now about three years.™ My soul,” Mr.
Simeon adds, “was much affected and
and comforted by this dec aration. Sure-
ly there is a reality in our religion.”

VVANTE]).

CAsingie man to act asx Lay Rewder in a Mis-

sion, | Ningarn Diocese], where there is already a
Priest and Catechist. A good opportunity to
gnin expurience in Misrion work: Bpeoinlly a-
dapted for one reading for Collegs or Holy
Orders. For furth-r particulars app!ly,
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DoMiNIoN CHURCHMAN Office, Toronto.
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Bottled Ales, Wines and Liquars.
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Opening of the
Colleges.

Students wu;ag their winter
outfit of

CLOTHING & FURNISHINGS
Will receive the usual

LIBERAL DISCOUNT

At our establishment. The stock
is this seanon larger and inore at- 5
tractive than ever before. L

R. J. HUNTER,

Merchant Tailor, and Men's fur-
nisher, Cur King & 3;Church 8ts.,
Toronto.

LINTON . MENEELY, BELL
Company, successors to Meneely & Kimberly

Bell Founders, N. Y. Manufscture 8 su-

perior quality of Bells. Special ettention given

to Church Bells. $Ss" Catalogues sent free ¢

e does, but he ought|partieseeding Bells.
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evening I”" and the boy was gone.




