LIFES LESSON,

LIFE'S LESSON.

Let us strive,
While we lne,

Worthy things to do and give;
Stnving sull,
With good-will,

Empty grananes to §ill;
For what we sow
Westidly grow,

Though the haivest may be slow,

SHALL WE GIVE SMILES OR
FROWNS?

OW few of us refl:ct how httle 1t takes to ake one
I“ happy or ushappy ! A sunle, & tear, & trown, may do
it. It takes but a moment of tune, but ths result of that
smle or frown may shape the tubure course of the one on
whom 1t is bestowed,

Tuere 13 o hittle rageed boy trymng to get an honest hiving
seling small wares. Do not answer him harshiy,  You may
dechuo buying with o smde as casily as with o fioun  He
may have become alinest disheartened ; bat ¢ Ury again,’
seema t0 be whi-p red i his car, aod he approaches you fear.
fol of a demial.  Give him a sunle, help ham if pussible, for i
nay be the turning-p»r - of his hie.  On such o sunple et
has hung the destiny <« many acluld,  Many a one who has
soid candy or shoe-strings, at the corner ol the strect, has
become famous in Lhe church, as well s m the world,

Actuld has broken its doll’s hicad or arm.  Say a pitying
word; if you cannnt then stop to repaivit. Jeis a duuble grict
t the nttle oue if no word or laok of <ymparhy 1s given.
The child conld exclaim,  ** lfe mighs Lave said, oh ! as a
Jistle one dud who wus turned off Ty a heddless fath v, who
satd, * Well, well, run away now,” when hiseld told him,
with tears, of some little grief,

See that youug girl, withous parents or fricnds in the city,
to guide or counzel her. Kmdly inquue after her; if she
atteuds chinreh or the Sabbath-school. ~ Fake her to yuur oun
plaze of worship ; mtroduce ber to the Sabbath-schuol class.
Iishe needs suitavle clothing, help her m as delicate a waoner
as possible, that she may not feel that ic 13 common charity
thasshe 1eceives. By sv duing, you may place her fuet in
the pathway of eternal happiness.

Happy and blessed are taey who disjcnse smiles instead of
fréwns.— IHome Guardian.

THE PRODIGAL.

" I‘HE story of the prodigal son is familiar to every Biblical

reader.  In fact, £ every intelligont person, be he Bible
senolaror not.  The enthusiastic welcome given to the returned
crnug’ one, the kalhng ot the fatted cali t celebrate the event,
tke juyous reunion of tamly and fricuds of the rectiimed oue,
isalt familiar. It acguires no stretch of imagination to picture
tuch a scene as maust have occurred, for where is the parent
whose heart hasnot beenmade to rejoice over the return, the
happy finding, the restoration of some juvenile face and f.rm,
lust, perhaps, for only a few short tonis?  How many more,
t00, have exclaimed, 1 the fulness of a hears ovarflowing with
;,laduesg, . “Thank God,” when, by a sceming providential
interposition, some loved c¢ne has been turned aside from
wickedoess and sin, from worldly frivolity and dissipation, and
been started on that happy road which leads to permanent
1e’form, theuce to worldly happess, and tivalty to Heaven.
What wonder then that even angeis above, or the Master Him-
gell should rejoice when un unfortunate drunkard is reformed
tore-assume *“ the godlike attitude of wan,” L ore his fellow-
man! Good men and true have fallen, but when theyarise
agaln aud renew life’s battle in sober earnest, they merit and
sceive, that meed of nraise so well deserved from honest hearts.

* The really good men of society stand ready to receive them,

ready to cucourage and to sustain them, ready to assist and

, Bdvise thew, ‘“Tisonly the half-blind worldlings who are ready

%o sneerat their reform struggles.— Temperance World,

HOME COURTESIES.

WRITER in farpm's Buzaar makes some excellent
remirks concetniog coditesy at home, Please histen,
grod people of the home cucle. ” The placing of the arm-
chair in a warm place for mamma, reuniog fut a footstonl for
auntie, hunting up papa’s spectacles, and a score of little
loving deeds, show unsappressed and loving hearts,  But if
mamma never returng a smithinyg, ** Thank you, dear '—if
papas, “Just what [ was wantingz, Susie,” does not wdicate
that the httle attention is appice nfed, tie ehildren soun drop
the hab t.  Little people are mmtative ereatures, and quickly
cateh the spint surrounding thum  So, 1f wother's spout of
entton rolls from her lap, the father stoops to pick it up,
bright eyes will see the act, and quick munds make n note of
it. By example, a thousand tumes more quickly than by
precept, children ean be taught to epeak kindly to cach other,
to acknowledge favours, to be gentle and unseltish, to Lo
thoughttul and considerate of the comforts o tue famly.
The boys, with inward pride of their fathes's ¢ urtevus
demeanour, will be chivalious aud hddpiul to therr young
sisters 5 the girls imtating the mother, witl be geutie nnd
patient, even when big brothas are noisy and hecdiers.  In
the home where comtesy prevails, it secms to meet you on
the very threshold. You feel the kindiy we come on entermg,
No 1ude eyes scorn your dress; no angry venes are heard
upstars ; no sullen chitdren are sent from the room. A de-
hghtful atmosphere pervades the house—unmmstakable, yet
indescribable,

BEAUTIFUL THINGS.

MRS, H. B. BEEGLE.

There are beantiful things in this va:ley below,

Which God for our pleasure has given
There are fluwers, all bloomieg, ant fountaios that flow,
There are joys which the blessings of chuldbond testow,
But more blesse i the words ot tite Saviour, when e
Said, ¢ Sufler the children to come unto Me,

For of such is the kingdom of heaven.™

VICTORY IN DEATH.

BY REV. JAMES YEAMES,

N one of the houses in Cow’s-place, Bethnal Green, the
court winch occupied the site of the present Wes-
leyan Chapel, Ived a Jewess.  She had lest one eye,
aud her favourite imprecation was, that God wiuld desteoy
the sight of the rewaining organ, Falling iil, she sent
for the lady from the chapel. Miss McCarthy went,
but on proposing prayer the woman would not hear ot it. A
little delay was purposely made before the neat visit, but the
woman's anxicty increased, and she sent aguin. The visitor
went this time, and prayed without asking permission. ‘I'e
woman listened most attentively, but smd, * You kuow I
don’t believe m that Jesus.” Repeated visite were made, hight
broke in upon the darkness, the veil was rent from the heart,
and the Jewess received Christ, the Hope of lsrael, as her
Saviour. A marvellous change was evidenced. The Dblas-
pheming fury was now mild, patient, and happy. The Jews
offered to remove her to their hospital, and to generously
befriend ber, if she would give up Christiamty and her
Gentile busband.  But she refused. Her husband brought in
an infidel neighbour, that he might sec the wondrous change
that had been wrought., ** Well,” said the sceptic, * there
must be something in this religion after all ! ”

The hour of death drew mgh. ““Shall we send for the
watchers? ”” said someone, reierring to a custom among the
Jews of appointing certain persons to watch the departure of
the soul from the body. ¢ No,” smd the woman, lifting her
feeble arm, *‘there's my watcher ! Christ 18 my watcher!”
And then she began to sing, .

““The Lion of Judah hath broke every chain,
He'll give us the victory again aud again ¢ "

And so singing she died. Avd the soul of the believing
Jewess passed into the presence of the Lamb of God, who 18
the Lion of the tribe of Judah.—Ifrom ““Lije in London

Alleys.”



