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%jast TLhy Burdon on the Lord.
Ity ANI L. DYER.

HMs-r thou heard the preciots promise,Nover tried lu vain 1
Je1e usay, 'Leave loro thy burden,1 ivill tIio Isustnixu.",

Cast thy burden on Hin fully,Trust Miin day b y day,
Serve the r, and serve llim only,Keep tho narrow way.

Pray that 11e inay take theo wholly,ov, without reserve;
ndor RIS pra ised to receivo thee,And thy soul preserve.

As thou know'st that He cani never,Nover break His word,
Wllt thon trustilis preclous promise,Aud 6eboy the Lordî?

Take thy cares and trials to im,To the throno on high,
He .ill comfort the, and nake theoPerfect by aud by.

lou nasay, " The words Hie uttered
ilr no ipoalkt for mol" I

Surely, yueau test tho pro"ise,
You can comle and seo

Are you weary îvith the burden?
fai it heavy. grcwn?

Why, thon, b:ar.it any longer?
Why not lay it down?

Take it to the feet of Jesus,
Take it, leuve it thero 

Do not trouble moi about it,'It will bc lus èare;

load. Muet ono weary day succeed
another, and so tho years of lifé wear
away l Thore may come a rolease at
any hour of our lives. The little une
who cliugs to yon through the long
weary day, May be lying white aud still
ere another day shall have passd a way,
and thé lips that veary yon vith thoir
prattlO now, nay nover again lisp theaweot wcrds in your oar. As these
unwolcome .tholights como crowdiiginto your mind, you cry out in agony
cf spirit, I Net that I Oh, net that ? Io
Involuntariily, yo clRSp your sleepingb bhe closer to your heart, and as your
eyce rest on tho dear boy, sleeping sesweetlv in, his little bed, you feel
thankful that you. were patient with
him to-night.

Dear mothers, wo stand among theshadows cf earth Arcund us thero is
turmoil, confusion aud strife; but if
we will open our hearte fromt within and
drink deeply fron the "IFountain of
Life," -w shall find our souls refreshed.
ien shall the dear ones whoso sun-

ahine is tho smtiles of mother, and
whoe happiness depends u)of tho
ceherfulness of the wife, abundantly
reward us for ail our efforts. Oh, lot
us be patient and tender with these
'little children! Too quickly thoy pasfrom our homes out into the world's
gireat battle.field God1 t h.

I.. -

-7-

0~ 'V

A-Ã

5

TnE SCA oF GALILux.

te do a little goo by giving tho poorcreatures a drink."
Mr. Harvy looked with great interobt

on the boy. Ho -thankod himu for his
kindues ; and as he went on his way,
lie felt that the little fellokihad proached
'dum a sermon that Le would net soon

.o eTrust oref51 q, Jy MaTrust more fuily and.completely ·thon look back upon a childhood madeLev Rthy r ibe's given happybya mother'spatient forbearance. Te Watchng Angl.on thy doubtings; launch out Uoldly Treasure-up this lemson in your heart, The Wah ing asOn the wy te heaven. apply it te your life, and remember A LiT.T girl was lying on a si
OU R PEtODICALS th e little trials which meet yo on bed from- which she was nover te riLS. every side, may bc but rounds in the' again. She was in great pain of bcdpu fl*-P&O% nt= ladder which reaches to the gate of but the sweet young heart ths.Obm lUaa'uad¿¡¿¿ heaven.-Church and Home. believed in Jesus was at rest. A lituem 9 rpp. ...ly,..t'.d 0 

while before sie went away te
Xq"eadOilan, ter - . .. a 50 ____________.""e oao ar"er, 5t rp. Svo., onti. o .

with Him sie openod her buoe e
B.nars Lei unatenrI per ' ar, a o oa 1ying te be Useful. and whispered, "Angels are ail arou
qaazirly Ro0rlew m 

whiapo.ed 
thoAy

doao;oaperio0; porquarter, .adoen; A GENTLEMAN whose name was y bed-nNe c pp. jwo. semiontly, Harvy was riding hlowly on horse. , And so they were. And it le ninh'moopu '.' .' ..... ".... i. back along a dusty road. As ho did only at such timos that the watcbiuLM opie....c;ý...... ........... ~ se h* ws abou W'or ircr se o ....... . ....... o h was looking about in every direcwaiting angels are about us, hi*P - . ............. dtoe " ntao to ion fer a stream, or for a house,-from always, everywhere, in the dayligfoeo Um boo .°." : the well of which ho might refresh hi and in the dark, at work or t plai,,2P th' ed and thirsty orse with a good with a hert full of love, or a hert i
Suabwmubha4fleorIy..,ho.le ta e din f water.. 'Vohile doing se, hoe whioh angry, selfish passions are buriSi.................. 1 turned a bond in the road, and saw ing.MIethodiut Book and Publlahing House, bohm- fortabloeoking farm..nn a ls xin stre.t mut. Toarmto. house; and at the same tine a bey, hasty ord rise, whon tho temptatio.r. aUKais, ton or twelve years old, came ont into t y rui away fron the rigt coas-onin _i. Boka. iU the road with -a pail of water, and the l'ving angels are wthing, and, a----- - atood directly before him. far usv yu ai et trea, are delpn0 "What do you wisir, my boy?1" aaid yeu te conquer 1 Don't lot themt tursMr. Harvy atepping his hore. away grinved te sty, I tred, b"Would your herse like a drink, faie. ,gie d ay "I tr iM. W. H. ITHROW, DD. -Editor. air" said the boy respectfully. spirit vics tening you te th rigi"Indeed Ie would, and I was just puth v Loek, and you tol seie thTORONTO, FEBRUARY 14, 1 wondering where I could get it." pirit ande bekoning i Do net thiolMr. Harvy thought, of course, that tht this watchcare i for a chosen feTh ghts for oterthe boy was in the habit of doing this a sly, and tht ye may nt cho in the

Yotred- te earn a few pennies; aind so, when numner. It n for- myou. nl e i haYou are tired, waary mother. The his horse had taken his' drink, lie ge is is org .geshalcareworn, a.xios ookon your face, offered the boy a bit of-silver, and was aels charge concerninthé long.drawn sigit of discorageme a very much surprised tà heur him re-and tire dejected attitude, ai indicate fuse i. 
C a t u u n t e S u h

tmnt th oduties of the day have been. "I wish you would take it, my lit'le chautauqua in the seuth.
ý,mOre titan, your 'wiling heart could man," said ie, as lie looked ëar-nesaly ' Tup growth of the Cîrautauqua ideaplan, or your r-eudy bande exeente. à 'the boy, and netioed for tire tir-st lis mur-volons. Ita latest develop-But canyounot se by the expression te that ho wn lame. ment is tie estabishment cf ad
of yàur ohild's face as hoe stands ýbefore Iadeed, sir, I don'f want it. it je As8embly ln Floridu. It opeus uttyou, tnat tiougta rici bid defiance little enough that I can do for myself Lake de Funiak, on February aOth.,to aïdision 'are rising in ais brekst, er anyone else. I am lame, and my and closes March 9th. It Offers aiyd wait only te o quickened into ife laon a bad, sir; but mother says no grand programme rivalling that of the>

'lýy'a laaty, pa Mhionute reproof? fCon-' mutter ioW saial a fav'r. may sou, Or-iginal (Jhautumrquaitaelf....in additiontrol yur irritation; speak kindly, if it is ail we cun d, ed loves it a to tire attrctions f tie balmyIhvilg I te hIm. Not now tire change; muai as He does a larger favour; and Spring of tho land of flowera. Tetire Irwillsif--watte aon bas disap- this l a nthe m et that I can do for others. trip is easily Made in conniection withpeàred frcni bis face, and submissien la e, air, it xr oight miles fromt here the visit to the World's Pair; and byplainhly wr-iten on ever. feature. te trhe next village, and I happente the same routes of travel. A largon heinr g ter. Your. ittwones are knoinl that tiere na ne sbream crossing iotel and several boarding-houses offrqietly slehping, ad you e nder as tire rod ail ti t distance; and se, accommodation at reasonable rates.yo it there in ire gatherig darknse r, amest ehvery an passing hore Fer anfnrIar Bn dd reu 0. O.
if tee'Àâ* no relesse from, tins > w ry sure ta have a thirsty bornse, and I try Bunfll, Lake de Funiak, Fia.

ch
se
y'
at
le
be

esid

ot

ht

n
.à

a

'TheSea ef Gs. ilee
.DY Mnls. M. o. KrNNEDY.

IT is a little egg-shaped lake, twelve
and a halft miles long and six uiles
wide, shut in by tiresomo limestono
rocks, and lying away down in a
hollow, its surface six hundred and
fif ty foot below thc levol of the ocean.
But there 1n something which honours
it moro than all the seas. Jeas saii
to its waves: "Peace, be still; and
there was a great calm."

Thero e in every boy and girl ome.
thing vory mucih like this so; andwhen the winds of tomptation are blow.
iug lard, how the waves iise 1 One
minute it in ail quiet and beautiful,
and the next there cones romething
that ruffles it ail over. There is a
wave of angor, and one ofselfishness,
and one of disobedience, and one of
fretfulness--oh, what a lot Of waves
ail over the boy or girl that was s0
calm a littlO while ago 1 Read Isaliah
lvii. 20,21; and thon read John xvi
27, where Jesus saýVs: ilM pece 1give unto ou." Oh, whiat a peacethat is-how calm I

Has Jeans ever looked .over the
troubled sea in your heart, and
said: "Peace bé atilil" Oh, how
He wants you to ask Him to do it 1

Dn. SUTHERLAND, our Miesionary
e Socretary, forcefully says; "What are
t our Sunday-schools doing for the great

misaionary cause? Some of'them are

doing nobly; soma are doing nothing.Two years ago the incorne from this
esource was over $23,000; last year it
fu off more than $1;000. Whyshould not ail our Sunday-schools. falimto line-in tiis the greatest ente-prise
of tire Chur-cir? Wre la tire, nèxg.eneration of missionaries and mis-

oaionry givers te come fran if net frhmOur Sunday-scloolsi And wirat hopo
ef f ding tie m th ora uniess th ey are

trlin2d ar-iglita Our Sunday-scroolsuperintendents and teachers hâve it

w etror- ewn power te determino

heithr tb Church of twenty years

.en" shelaebo a .missionary Church or
IIft."....esleyait

IIAPPrass is like manina; it is te be
gathered 'm grains, and enjoyed every
day. It will net keep; it-cannotbo
accumulated; nor have W got te goout of ourselves or 'into remote places

to gater t, mince ithas rained down
front heaveal at our very door-u, .r
ratier withiir thom.
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