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I shall live because Ho died i

In the secret of His presence
In a sweet, un ro eni re t: n

Pleamiires, joys, ia glorlus fuliîess,
Makiîg clrtlylil Eicen blest:

.9'o mlly peace grows deep and deepyr,
Widening as it naars the sa,

For ny Saviour is miy KeepOr,
jÇv.cpiujg inilie, andi keepima nie 1

•l the secret on is pri-seiîcc
Jesus keeps, 1 know not h1ow:

la the shadow of the Righ(est,
I am resting, hiding, 1oW I

A Child's Heart.

Tnu other day a curious old womuan, having a

bundle in lier hane and walking with a painful

effort, sat down on a curlstonlo on Woofflar-

Avenue to &est. Sie was curious becauso lier gar.

ments were neat and clean, thougli thredbare, aelli

curions because a sile crossed lier wrinklcd face is

children passed lier. It night have bnoîe tlis saile

that attractOti a group of tliroe littie oneS, the oldest

about aine. Tley ali stood iii a row in front of tht

old woman, saying nover a word but watchiug lier

face. The smile brightened, Iingeeti, and Mien

Dying in the Lord.

PA ANoES IDLuCY JIAVSRGAL, during lier last
illness, whlilA suffering inteisely from a high fever,

in sweet subm'ission said :. "God's will is dehicious.

i c makes no niistakes."
Bidding one of lier physicians good-by, shel

asked :"îo you really think I am going 1"

He answered ,Yes."

"To-day'l" shie inquired.
"Probably," was the reply.

Thteu, she exclainied : " Beautiful I Too good to

be trucl Anti, luokinig up vith a siile, added:

"Splendid I ta be sa near the gates o heaven "

Later, as the time of her departure came, site

nestied down into the pillows, folded her arims

upon lier breast, sying: "There 1 It is all over

Blessed rest "

Hler counteitance becane radiant with the glory

seemingly breaking in upon her soul; and those

Vho vatchd lier thouglit sho appered as if silo

'was conversing ith tho King in hi beauty. Site

tried te sing ;but, after on sweet note, ber voice

failei, and she -was gone to be with lier Lord."

be cheating. The stamp haus b)een on onle eter ,
it oughlt not to carry another.",

"It can carry another,' said John, ' because, you

see, there is no mark to prove it worthless. Tie

post-offlice will not know."
«But you know," said cons-cience, "and thtt is

enougli. It is not honest to use ir, a second tuine.

It is a little matter, to be sure, but it is cheating.

God looks for principle. It is the quality of every

action that lie judges by."

« But no one will know it," said John faiatly.
" No one? " cried conscience. " God will know

it, and that is enough ; and lie you know dusires

truth in the inward parts."

"Yes ; " cried all the best parts of John's charat-

ter; "yes, it is cleatiig to use the postage-staip

te second time, and I will noc do it."

John tore it in two and gave it to the winds.

And so Johin von a victory. Wasn't it worth

winning 1.-Good Words.

PEOPL don't grow famious in a hurry, and it

takes a deal of hard work oven to carn your bread

and butter.Il r

HOME AND SCHOOL.

Shakespeare at School.
Tnovan Shakespeare'

prnswere illite-rate, they

knîew ther volvhe of a~ goo4
e.lucatinc.. The free gearn-

mar4chol had been re-

founded a few years before by

Edward VI And altloug.

thiere is no actual record oif
bis school-days, we niay take

- - it ad certain that little Will

Shakespeare was sent to the

free-school when about seven

years oid, as we know his

brother Gilbert was, a little

later. The old grammar-
school still stands ; and boys

still learn their lessons in the

self-samie roomn, with the high-

pitched roof and oaken beans,

where little Will Shakspeare
studied his " A, B, 0-book,"
and got his earliest notions

of Latin ; but during part of

- Shakespeare's %chool-days the

school-rooi was under repair,
and boys and master-Walter

In the Secret of His Presence. suddtlely iaded awny, and a corner of the old calico Roche, by namie-migrated for a while to the guild-

IN the ecret of Hls presence apron ent up tae wie aay a tear. chapel, next door. This was surcly in the poets

I atr kect fron strife of tongues Then the cldest stupped forward and said, " Are mind when, in later years, lie taiked of a Ipedant

Mis pavilioni aroiid me, you sarry o ucause you Tlhnvth et gdt s py children '" w io keeps a school i' the church." Ail boys learned

AnHi vili ia ar ealo songr y-1 bcaud eidrn once, but tly re ail dead " thoir Latin thon from two well-kown books-the

Story winds his words ftiliiig, whipered the womnan, a sob rising in er throat. Ac Wideiace" an s the exSententi t pueriles " and

Beat without, but caimot l n " I am awfully sorry," said the little girl, as ler that W illiam was no exception tte in ule, we hay

Storin ant ttes vice a calin. i . quivered. I I'd give you one of ny little see by translations front tle latter ia several of bis

an the pecrt of His pres ce bothes hre, ut I aia' got but two, and I don't plays, and by an account, in oe of his plays, of

Jesus kceeps, I kow not how beliee 'd like to sparo one. Ste IAccidence."-

in the sladow of the Highest "God bless you, child-bless you forever!" sobbed St. Nicholas.

I amn resting, hiding, the old womiian ; and for a full moment lier face vas

Ini the 40cret o! Hia prnneimee buried in ler apron. Worth Winning.

AIl the cdaress diof pHears "But l'il tell you wlat lIl do," seriouîsly con- TuERE was a bay vho "lived out," naned John.

ior the sua that knows t10 sctting tinued the child ; " you may kiss us ail at once ; Every week lie wrote honm to his niother, who lived

Throws a rainbow on niy tears, and if little Beit isn't afraid you inay kiss hini four on a small farm away up among tae his. One

So the day grows ever lighter, times; for he is.just as sweet as candy 1 " a Jon piked up aldenvelo fo th

Broadcmîiîg to the perfect noon; ile;frie1.us sVeLrnday Jolin picketi up au old enivelopo fron the

Se th n way grov e pver brigtnr, Pedestrians who saw the three vell-dressed chl- kitchen vood-box, and saw that it was not touched

scavet is coming, dear and u. dren put their arms bout the strange old oman's by the post-aster's stap, to show tat it ad

Heavn se e o in neck a d kiss her were greatly puzzled. They don't donc its duty and enceforth was useless.

In th secret of is preseCe, know the hearts of children ; and they did not hear "The postinaster nissed bis auni thon," said

Nevermore can focs alarm ;ih woma's words as se rose to go: "Oh, chiildrn' John, "and loft the stamup as good as new. l'Il use

I ta ihaetow the i he a psal, 'i only a poor old woman, believing Id nothing it myself."

For the m troitg pavilton hides aie- to live for; but you have given me a ligliter heart He moisteed it at te nose of the teakette, and

Touis thoir aiery darts aside, than I've had for te lonIg years."-DCtroit r v carefully pulled the stamp off.

Andi I know, whiate'cr betides me Press. "No," said John's conscience, " for that wouli
1 t


