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HOMRE AND BOHOOL,

111

.

Too Little.

o Tur chair was hardly high encugh,

Her head came just above tho table;

| 1. r littlo flat & noncll graspod

And scribblod fast as it was abln,

«I'm writing stories," she explained,
And down tho busy head bent lower ;

“ Ah, read ono to me, dear,” I bogged-—
And then the dimpled hand moved slower,

“0, Auntle,"—and the baby Iace
Dirow back, then, swift the blue eyox light-
ing:
ol lgve to, only I'm xo small
1 don't know how fo resd my wtiting,

d

‘“Belling’? People,
BY HENRY MASON,

Frank Y ARDING i3 by no means a
shallow-pated fellow, nor has he any

§ | discstoom  for tho intelligonce of his

protty young cousing ; but he considers
them country girls now after his two
years in Philadelphia, and has boen
“astonishing them” by a fow entirely
imaginary stories of life in the great
city- “‘stufling” them, as he will re-
poit this evening to his room-mate up
tive pair of stairs in his lodging-hous~
whore he enjoys some of the discomfor -
of his metropolitan existence,

Frank is on very dangerous ground,
Oousin Bessie has not scen him for a
long time, and it would be strange if
she did not believe overy word he BAYB;
and, though Aunt Maria is not so
ungophisticated as she seems to be, and
may enlighten the girls somowhat after
Frank leaves them at the station, she
may not, a8 she is absorbed in her
reading,

“Selling” people iy not a very
brilliant feat. It consists in telling

| dircet fibs ; and if you are not a tramp,

i
i

it is the natural thing for your listener
to bolieve them—to *gwaliow * them,
a8 you describe it, A joking carioature,
immediately contradicted and set right,
is fair play perhaps, but the practics
scon leads to a taste for something
move prolonged and triumphant, George
L.jot spoaks of those “ whose indigna-
uon s not mitigated by any knowledge
of the temptation thut lies in tran-
scondent genius;" soone cannotestimate
the temptations of an habitual joker,

In a country neighbourhood where I
was visiling just after the war there
wag & jocose suggestion, on acoount of
the endless depredations of the newly
self-supporting negroes, that a little
strychnine should be inserted in the
stem of one or two watermelons in a
patch, The suggestion ciroulated, and
threatoned the utter loas of the crop.
It wag an abgurd suggeation, but one of
the firmu to expound it to me was a
gravo old gentleman—high in the
Church, I was told—who insisted thet
1t wag & first rato idea, and implied that
he had taken advantage of it, Of
course I thought him both fiendish and
sentewptible, and my opinion of the
whole community was gauged by that
loading citizen, I never saw him again,
but, fortunately, he took the pains to
tell my father how “nicely he had
fooled me,”

A very alever talker, a Southerner,
told me with the greatest glee how he
bad once long ago gone buggy-riding
Vith & girl from the North, and they
Vere discussing slavery, Some argu-
ment ghe bolstered up by the axiom
that negroes * have souls,”

“Souls!” he exclsimed, *You don't
think thoy have souls, do you! Why,
1 I thought that, I would never kill
duother opu]™ and he wont off into
Poals of laughter at the way in which
she ““almost jumped out of the buggy.”

Who can ray how real a weight that
very joke may have had in the sarrows
of the war? The spesch would quiokly
spread thtough ono outraged Now
Iougland cirele, having meantimo
travelled off to spread through another,
its sharp edge of absurdity, as it struck
the fun-loving young man who uttored
it, being a sharp edge of horror to each
new hearor, I am angry whenevor I
think of it,

Thus, in one degree or another, may
you go through life leaving wrong
impressiong-—:specislly of yourself—on
prim old aunts whom you cannot resist
tho deeire to shock, and gullible little
boys who may even imitate your
b illiantly-sketched exploits,

There is a groat deal of “jesting which
is not convenient.” Theie is nothing
to prevent a falsehood told in jeat from
doing the same harm as a falschood
told in earnest, Dangercus prejudices
have gained centurien of bolief through
one practical joke, Witness the so-
oalled “Blue Laws of Oonnecticut,”
which never had an existence. That
“+1 only is generous and safe which is

o an injury to somebody else,

OLarlotte Elliot's Hymn.

Some fifty years ago that eminent
minister, the Rev. Osesar Malan, of
Geneva, was a guest of the Elliots, a
well-to-do family in the West End of
London.

One evening, in conversation with
the daughter, Charlotte, he wished to
know if she were a OChristian, The
young lady resented his question, and
told him that religion was a matter
which she did not wish to disouss, Mr,
Malan replied, with his usaal sweet-
ness of manner, that he would not
pursue the subjeot then if it displeased
her, but he would pray that she might
‘“give her heart to Christ, and become
a useful worker for Him,"

Several days afterwards the young
lady spologized for her abrupt treat-
ment of the miuister, and confesscd
that his question and his particg re-
mark had troubled ber,

“But I do not know how to find
Christ,” she asid ; *“I want you to help
me," ]

“Come to Him just as you are”
said Mr, Malan,

He little thought that one day that
simple reply would be 1epeated in song
by the whole Onristian world,

Further advice resulted in opening
the young lady’s mind to spiritual light,
and her life of devout ?icti]vity and fafith
began, She possessed literary gifts,
amgi, having assumed the charge of Zhe
Yearly Remembrancer, on the death of
ita editor, she inserted several original
poems (without her name) in making
up ber first number. One of them
wag-—~

“Just ug I am, without one plea,

But, that Thy blood wax shed for me,

And that Thou bidst me come to Thee,

O Lamb of God, X come ! "

The words of Pastor Malan, realized
in her own experience, were of cource
the writer's inspiration.

Reginning thus its public history in
the columns of an unpretending
religious magazine, the littlo anonymous
hymon, with its sweet counael *0 troubled
mind3, fcund its way into devout
person’s scrap-books, then into religions
circles and chapel assemblies, and finally
iuto the hymnsls of the * Church uni-
versal.”” Some time after its publication
s philanthropic lady, struck by ite
beauty and apiritusl value, had it
printed on a leaflét and sent for cir-

culation through the cities and towns
of the kingdom, and in connectior with
this an incident at an English water-
ing-place seems to have first 1evealed
1ta authorship to the world, Miss
Elliot, being in fesble health, was
at Torquay, in Devonshire, under the
care of an ominent phyrician, One
day the dootor, who was an ecarnest
Christian man, placed one of those
flonting leaflots in his pationt's hands,
#aying he felt sure she would like it
The surprise and pleasure were mutnal
when she recognized her own hymn,
and he discovered that she was its
author.— Youth's Companion,

The Two Builders,
BY ELIZABETH P, ATLAN.

More than thros hundred years ago
there came to the throne of England
young Henry, the eighth of his name
in the line of English kings. If ever
a man had the charce to build him-
self a noble character, it was this prince
Henry, His personal qualities wera
all in his favor: he wus handsomo,
quick-witted, well educated and ami-
able, and the strong will that afterward
became such & terror to friend and foe
wouid have bren a glorious influence
for good if it had been thoroughly bent
to God's will, His poople idolized him
at first, and for many years his con-
ciliatory course in relaxing some
unroagonably laws ~f his father and
parting with somo obnoxious counsel-
lors aroused in thom a boundless
enthusiasm, Then the times on which
ho had fallen were glorious times,
Luther had struck the fetters of
superatition from thousands of minds,
and the intellect of the world was iry-
ing ite freedom in pursuit of know-
ledge. The revival of religion roused
all the latent po xers of mind and soul,
What & cbance had young Henry for
noble living! And what became of
his chancet He knew the truth, but
be did it not; with an abundance of
materials at hand for an endurin
building, he spent his strength rearing
s glittering palace for pride and
pleasure, sought only to gratify his
passion or his smbition or his caprice,
and presently the chill wind of death
blew upon it, and it fell; for it was
built upon the sand, And he, hated,
forsaken ani hopeless, was buried
beneath its ruins,

Now, turning our eyes away from
this wreckeu life, of which history has
kept us the picture, we see at a later
date & noble character standing like a
faic and. beautiful castle, built by
William the Silent, prince of Orange,
who gave himself, his ease and comfort,
his days and night=, his heart and body,
the whole of his immense fortune, and
finally his life, to the cause of religious
frecdom and Dutch independence. He
heard the Lord’s commands and bent
himpelf to the doing of them. The
mo:to on the shield of the Man Christ
Jesus was, “I came not to be ministered
unto bul to minister, and to give my
life & ransom for many,” and the legend
inscribed upon that of this prince had
the very iing of his Master's: * Ioh
dien"—% I serve” Upon this bwilding
toc the storms beat: never, I ween, did
storms of persecution and slander and
misfortuns and trial beat more fiercely
upon a life; and oh the glorious result!
It fel! not, but calm and stosdfast and
true,and in the end triamphant, it stoed,
for it was fouaded upoa a rock—even
obedience to God’s commanda.

Young builders, as you add day after

8 | take up. 7. I am the

day to your lives, seo to it that the
foundations aro sure, Storms you must
feel even in thig life, and sooner or
lator death’s o.1d wave must come npon
you, . Are you building upoa the

THIRD QUARTER,

STUDIRE IN THE WRITINGS OF JORN,
A.D, 29.] LESSON 11, [July 11,
Tk Gooo BExPHERD,

John 10. 118, Commit va, 14-16,
Uorpxx TExrT,

1 am the good shepherd : the good shep-
lllfrd giveth his life fot the sheop.—John 10,

CeNTRAL TRUTH,

Jesus Christ is the good shepherd, who
guides, guards, feeds, and saves ue,

Damy Reapinas,

M, John 10, 1-18, Tu. Ps. 23.1.6. W,
Ezok. 34. 1.28, Th, Inss. 40, 1-11, F. Iaa,
(153. 7-14. Sa, John 15, 9-17. Su. Jobn 21,

TiMe.~Oct., A.D. 29.
last lewson, John 10, 20, 21,

Praox.—Judes, probably Jerusalem,

Crreomsrarncss,—The blind man whom
we studied in owr last lesson was expelled
from the aynagogue for defending Jeaus,
who had cursd him, Thus the Pharisecs,
who pretinded to be the religious guides
und shepherds of Isrsef, had proved them.
selves bad skepherds, driving away a port
of the flock. Jeaus, therefore, teaches the
people and the Pharisocs what are the marks
of a true shepherd,

Hirrs over HARD PLAORS.—1, Sheepfold
—Not a ocovered building, but a mere en-
closure, wurroueded by a wall or thorn-
bushes. 7%e door—The propor appointed
way, qf)irit\ully, a character and knowledge
fitted for the work. T%hief—One who -eeﬁ-
his own honour, pleasure, or wealth at the
expense of the flock, 3. The porter—The
Father in heaven. Hear—Listen and obey.
Calletli by namse—Enastern ahepherds know
each of their sheep by name, Jesus knows
un all asindividuals; he knows all our needs,
our temptations, our hopes, and troubles,
Loadeth them out—Into the pastures. 4. He
%xth beforethem--So does every good teacher.

a sots them a good example, and lays no
burden upon them which he does not Limselt
door—The way by
which men can enter the kingdom of God.
8, All that came before me—Pretending that
they were Messiah, or that there were other
wazs of salvation and prosperity than that,
which he preached. (o in and out—To the

ures where the shepherd lived. But
is home was at the fold, 12 4 kireling—
One who works simply for the pay, with no
love for the sheep, nor for the master, 14,
Know my sheep—Everything about them as
intimately as the Father knew his own onty-
begottengo . 18, Other sheep—Gentiles who
were to be brought into the Church, One
fold—Rather, one flock, all belonging to one
church, serving one master.

Sumxors ror Srxoiar  Rxrorvs.—The
oonnection.—Eaatern sheepfolde.—What is
meant by the sheepfold, by the door, ty
thieves,—Comparison of Jeaus to a good
nhe]iherd.-(}ivin life for the sheep.—TIhe
hireling. —The other sheep.—One flock,

QUESTIONS.

INTRODUCTORY.—On what occasion was
this parable spoken? How long after the
lsat lesson? In what place?

Supsxor: THe Goobp SHEPHERD.

I. Tex PAranLx (vs, 1-5).—Give a de-
scription of Eastern shevpfolds. What can
you tell about the Eastern shepherds and
their customs with their flocks? Do tuey
know their shesp by name? Do the ahap-
herds lead or drive their sheep to pasture?
What enemies havo the flock ?

IL Its MreanNixa.—In interpresing this
allegory, what is meant by the sheepfold?
What is the door? Who are the aheep?
Who are the shepherds? Who are meant
by robbers! How does the shepherd go
bofore his slieep? What is meant by their
knowing his voice? By his knowing shem
by name?

IIL. JEsus As THR DOOR{vs. 7-10).—What
is meant by Jeaus being the door of the
sheep? Cau no one enter the kingdom of

So.u after our
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