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will be no resurrection for though

there will be for the vilest f he kept |
from our doors: hut none the in look
ing over his  honest, blane life, w
see he was never faithless t He was

a good and faithful servant thong
was “only a dog.”
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A MOTHER'S COUNSEL.

The great men of the world have gen-
f'l":l”}‘ owed much to the character and
training of their mothers. If we go back

of their childhood, we see there the ma-
ternal influences which formed the aims
and future habits of their future life.
li;l)';lrul. the flower of French knight-
hood, the soldier without fear or reproach,
‘-'xtin_;: words of his

fourteen to

never forgot the

!I"“!" at

mother when he

TURNING CLOUDS TO ROSES.

BY MARY A. WINSTON,
Lettv knew  what was in the pareel
hefore she opened it For Annt Lonise
had told Le that on her birthday she
vould send - what she w: <t
md that, of conrse, was a dear parasol, all
her very own |

Oh, what a pretty, l];lil!!'\_ silken, r
colored parasol it was! Letty propped it

up on the chair, and took a peep at it now

and then while she read Aunt Lonise’s |
{jetter. for Aunt Lonize had tueked it in |
the box beside the parasol.  This is what |

it said: i

| “ My Darling Letty: |

* I hope the sun will always <hine upon |

! you through the roses of this parasol. If |

vou have a chance to

Tons !w sure 1o 1}’- i |

clonds to roses, E
Begin on vonr birthday. and do it all the
vear round.”

Letty laid down the note and took up
the rosy parasol.

‘1 guess I know what Aunt Louise
means. And I’'m going to begin right
away.”

So our little girl went down into the
sunny garden and picked a great bunch of
the sweet June roses. Oh, how beautiful
Letty took them in one hand,
and the parasol in the other, and went
through the gate and down the street.
She had the roses all ready, and she did
not have far to look for the clonds that
morning.

The first children she met were Johnny
Price and Dick Lloyd. The little fellows
were very angry about something, and
Johnny was just going to strike Dick, 1
am afraid. when Letty stopped and handed
each of them a great, sweet rose. Then
she laughed. and they had to laugh, too,
and so that elond of anger turned to
roses without any troubie, in less than a
minute.

Further down the street Letty found
little Bessie Turner, erving, oh. so hard.
becanse she had fallen down and bruised
her knee. But when Letty kissed her and

they were!

- of a nobleman. She said
to him, with all the tenderncss of a loving
* Ay boy,
and morning.

'
fiat

become the |

serve God first
Be kind to a

heart
1

um night
Beware of
one vourself. Ave
Iving, as vices unwor

terers, and
id envy,
of a Christian:

and never negleet to comfort widows and
orphans.”

When ]"Zl_\.l?“l. was f
bravest v

in

arrior

or when, in his own great thirst, he

—— ~~|4:‘l\ .iA‘
field,
was giving water to a dyving enemy, he was
only earrving ont his mother's eonnsel,
wd striving to be worthy of her name
The memory of a mother’s love is a talis-
man cgainst temptation, and a stimulus

to a good life.

| gave her a red rose, Bessie forgot all abont
| her knee, so T don’t snppose i
Prav to

|
never become |
hatred, and |

t was a very
bad braise—do you?

Then Letty, with her roses, met an old
Irish laborer. going from his work. Te
was dusty and tired, but he smiled when

| roses!

turn anvhody's -

“Oh, Letty!” said Jean, “ they're just
. sunshine out of a dark cioud. 1 was
minute ago, because 1
the June roses,

[}' to erv a

conldn’t get out among

bt now the roses have eome to me.  And,
oh, what a pretty paras ! that is of yours ™
Letty looked pleased. But when she

home <he <aid. * Mother, isn’t it
aucer 1 had a happy day with my new
parasol, but it wasn’t the parasol that made
me happy at all—it was giving away the
I suess Anunt Lonise meant it to be
like that when she wrote abor* turning
elonds . didn’t she 77

'Y <aid mother, smiling. “ Aunt
Lonise was once a little girl herself, and
so she knows the best way for little girls

went

rOses

to be happy.”

< a very coml \\':\_\'," said Lf‘"_\'.
i<h 17 Now I know
it it

tried it hefore.

ahomt mother, T'm going to try

alwavs.”

L.ET JESUS IN.

A wee little girl was playing Sunday-
«chool. She sang and talked as if she was

teacher with a elass.  She told the
cholars ther must read the Bible, and
<ind what papa and mamma sav. After
while she lonked tc vard the door, and
mickle said. “Tet Jesns in.”  She im-
wwined that Jeas standing there
waiting to eome in.  Jesus does stand at
Yo dear of anr hearts. and wants ns to
‘ot him in. To love Jesns with all our
hearts iz to let him come in.

Yon mav learn the beantiful words of
Teene: “TPehold. T stand at the door and
"nock: if snv man hear my voice, and
men the door. T will eome in and sup with
and he with me”

was

him,

A MUTUAL IMPULSE.

If we think lovingly of others we will |
always find a good excuse for doing some- |
thing for them. A really generons and
affectionate heart will give out of abun-
danee or out of poverty, and finds a suffi- |
cient reason for the gift in any cirenm- |
A Jewish rabbi tells this beanti- |
ful story. about two such natures: |

“Onece there were two affectionate
brothers who tilled the same farm. On a
certain night. after the gathering of the
harvest, one of them said to his wife, - My |
brother is a lonely man. who has neither |

stances,

gir] gave ]lilh a I-‘;cmqqn_ :m-]
a rose von are verself,
my little lady!™  And he earried the rose

home to his wife. who loved flowers and

our little

said. “ Sare, i

had no where she eonld grow them.
t of

" honse, and when she saw

14 vy came home by Jean

\\’l the sie't
girl sitting by the window—for Jean had
been very sick all inring, and was just he
ginning to got better—she held vp all that
were left of her bunch of roses and llrn-mn--]

j them ever the 1! into Jean's lap.

| wife nor children. I will zo and carry
'jsunn- of my sheaves into his field” It
happened that on the same night the other
aid, My brother has wife and children,
l.-n'I needs the harvest more than 1 T will
{ carry some of my sheaves into his field.’
So the next morning their respective heaps |
and thus it happened!
until, at length, an !

were unchang
{ night after

{ moonlignt wi

brothers, with the
arms full of sheaves, met midway face to|
l {-“"'.“

i

LITTIL

Little recruits
Come work
And get out ;
And seek i
For round an
This drink-
Is erushing th
From weak

Though war »
And pestile
And famine 1
The land w
All these fear
Are lighter,
Than havoe ¢
Ry drink e

There’s only «
This curse t
'Tis each keep
And workir
This work all
Come work
And get out
And seek i

Trv father an
Trv eansins
Try brother s
Aunt, uncle
Trv each and
At ease do
Till this gian
Ts lmrled f
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