hy love

HE LIFE

=

5{?5
o5

STH R
d ; i
Hos 1o

:

H

Eﬁ' 3=

i
k)

.
i

H

3 "'igli &
‘%%%EE&%

DOMINION (HURCHMAN.

670

1y

- Sty s e

BEWARE OF WORLDLY COMPROMISE.

It is getting to be too much the fashion Why,

to compromice. A compromise may do
in politics though, even there, it rarely
works well long. But, as some one has
well said, *‘ on moral and religious ques-
tions a compromise is treason to the
right.” La Fayette once illuminated
the com ise 1n this way: * T'wo men
get into an altercation abeut arithmetic.

‘ T'wice two are four,’ says one, stoutly.|served that it had a thorn; the other fruit to

plies the other, ‘ twice two are|that it had a rose. Two men, being Sein

six.’ a¥e unyielding, and the dis- | convalescent, were asked how they were. | 3.0
A thi ap-|One said, “I am better to-day;" the

*“No,’
pute waxes.avarm.

You tell me such beautiful stories,
And sing me such nice songs, too,—
rea.lfy and truly, grandpa,
I b’lieve I'm in love with you.
There, now, I would like a story—
The Little Folks in the Wood—

T'll be so guiet and good.

Two boys examining & bush, one ob-

gattem of holiness; or a stumbling- Evel t
ll]ock b(():ier w}nig) tl;ey will plunge into| Vo " ons o1
the abodes o e lost ? Say, i 8
heart steeped in the love of ghri:t gml‘: Auntie May gave me; that wouldn't do,
iytburningbewith & missionary spirit ?
ou can a missionary even where A »
And you never would know I was Dotty,|you are—in your own town, in your own guul HOY it make hor langs, " b
neighborhood ; for there are those all| ;' ovr, ‘&
who seldom hear the sound will
ospel. Seek them out; bring
Christ. Thus you may bear
the glory of GOX
it may be
what she could.”

around

them to

person
proaches, aud lays a hand gently onother said, “I was worse yesterday.”|"

each. ‘*Gentle

that twice two are four. You, who are
are Six.

mise. Meet each er half way.
to say hereafter twice two are

five. _

It is thus that too many %l::lmtisns
are ing to oompromise. 8ays,
* Thou shalt love the Lord thy God,

with all thy heart, and with all thy soul,
and with all thy mind.” The compro-
mising Christian says, ‘ I will love Him
with Aaif my heart, and with the other
half I will love the world.” Compromis-

Christians go farther. ey go
with the world and pursue their plea-
sures six and a half days of the week,
and quiet their consciences by a half
day’s attendance at church, when the
weather is fine and they feel in the right
mood. Their piety

** Hath this extent, no more.”

HOW THE GOSPEL SPREAD.

The Gospel spread far and wide after
Jesus died went to heaven. We

Acts of the Aposties. The Apost
were those whom Jesus sent- out to
ﬂeooh. He told themi that they sheuld

ve. His blessing, and they ved
what He said. It did not seem as if
they were to have the blessing, bow-

ever, when Stephen wasstoned todeath,
e e ;:‘id. in spite of
] .. The disciples were
prison and treat-

op mrmunni . Their la-
bors were and this ought to|pardon

teach us to tiust God’s Word in every-
thing, and never to be" discouraged.
Can you do this ? I am sure you can.
Will you? If you trust God’s promises,
He will certainly bless you.
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Childrew's Bcp‘aﬂnmd'.

DOTTY AND GRANDPA.

Grandpa, dear,
I've comie to sit on your knee ;
Dolly’s broken bher arm, and Kitty's
Too sleepy to play with me. . .

Rover's off with 3 N
It’s tiresome F—or : m
Such slow work out letters—

0, I'm very tived ml ,
Nobody's like you, ;

And there’s no your arm
For a little girl that's tired

To curl up snog and warm.

Baiey
But white is so very much nicer,
I should think she would really care.

And the dear little funny wrinkles
AT T g

|

I

| » he says, ‘ reason is| Two boys eating their dinner, one said,
not infallible.: #The wisest and best inen |¢ I would rather have somethi
have erred. “We are all prone to rush|than this ;" the other said, * This it bet- | made by White, of 65 King
to extremes. - You, my friend, affirm |ter than nothing.” Two men went to Being

better
see New York. One visited the salqons,

New York good. Two boys having a

stung. The first called it a honey-bee,
the other a stinging-bee. ‘I am I
live,” says our man ; * I am sorry I must
die,” says another. ‘I am gla.d." says
one, *“that it is no worse;' “I am

sorry,” says another, * that it is no bet-|room, everythi
ter.  In drinking lemonade you may de-|cheerful, but nothis : |
tect only the sweet or only the sour.|OWD sweet, little face, though it was so|was empty, and she was alone. -

One man is thankful for his blessings,

“SHE HATH DONE WHAT SHE
COULD."

* She hath done what she could,”
said the Saviour, of one whose devo-

her crucified Lord, to -watch for His re-
surrection. Young Christian, can that

she om;ld t;;]Oh! howh’nlloh:eo
ment is the simple story
Jove, to the humble disciple of
Saviour | :

There lived in a peor hut a girl of six-

r mind

y

-though lbhu:

Afhtsbqll'ldleamedb

1ght

ur ?

y
E

And, then, you are much more wise. your ¢

It is hardly

tention to the

LITTLE EVELYNS BOOK,

A little girl lay in a warm, pleasant
around her
ing 8o much so as her|ing in Evelyn's room; but the

thin, and -

cel

made of the best material, by
v] ] : skilled labor, and mathematicall
equally my friend, affirm that twice two|and thought New York wicked; the|they recommend themselves to

mpromise, my friends, com- |other visited the homes, and thought ‘

wish“a rpally fine article. Evw
wi to give satisfaction. A.
bee, one got honey and the other got|Whitg, 65 King glmg West, Toronto.

pale,

other is morose for his misfortunes. |suffering and sleeplessness. She lay on -boxes took up = great deal of
SROSIAS &= 18 o a soft lounge before the fire; but o¥ten w&ﬂm floor, m? -pe
turned eagerly to the door if a footstep|and hay were strewn about.

sounded in the

tered.

take you

I like

‘4 OB,

“ Y“’
new ca

h ,"

own,

mother, pla

i i

“ Yes, a great
-|little bookworm

| mty;:l:’

to ride.”
‘8o she did, mamma, but I would not|{were reserved. Th
be said of you ? ‘‘ She hath done what|go. . It is no use—I am too tired. They
are kind,"” sheadded, quickly, * but|and s

to be left alone, you know,|*
mamma, with you.” ing

og::bythomtho ﬁnre..h“'mm,uy sadl
teen. The only means of instruction|I read to you, Evelyn " prieed
; something I wanted to T:i you abon't—o—‘ i‘n: ﬂ,,m to strangers.
for|my books, you know." ; :
ywthgdyon wanted to or-

© “That hlnmhst I mean, Wl;:ym. '
mimms. )& good many, haven's
AEICTE s T
, b
"o Foutut” s et
et

Yy

n now to call at-|promise about the y "
ebm:i

Mrs. Lawrence did not answer, and

* There’s ‘Alice in Wonderland '’ that

of course; but I'd like to have that
little lame girl you told me about have

hed to herself at the
thought. ‘ There a few others that
ve to come out, but not many. .
You can do what you like with those,
E mamma.”
! ...g?mo‘ h{:ﬁ ‘ }.velyn, dear, don't talk so !”

* Dear mamma, you knew it long ago,
di%n't you? that I was going, I I:ﬁean HIE.
and you mustn't crzo:::nt it. Will you

said,

The promise was given, and Mrs, .
Street West. | lawrence was repaid for the effort it
cost her, by seeing the ha look in
cut. | er child’s eyes, and then Evelyn tried 3
who|With all the pretty, loving ways she '
shirt | knew, to * chase tears away,” as
she said; but only succeeded because
her mother could not think that any-
thing so bright and lovely could
die, and was dying in spite of all her
love and care, thoagh in her heart she
knew it well.

About two months after this conver-
bright and{sation Mrs. Lawrence was again stand-

“White Shirts,”

and worn with|room in some confusion, for two lafge

(¥

vol-

. After some time of waiting and listen- |uwe in paper, and the lllm
ing the door opened and her mother en-|bindings

**'Why, Evelyn dear, are alone ?|familiar vol for & moment as if
tion to Him had led her to the tomb of Yonrn.n{xt t.oltfvn s ve i

she was coming to|could not give it u volumes
‘ 3 fairy hhlsi;nd -ﬂup'mm valned “Alice”

in that

qwn,riiu;w- ¥
#eotl Yomdhih g

were




