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Our Éjoting folhs.
190kANMUD IVIN.

The sweetest cherries, mlnd Ye'u, lad,
Grow hlghcît on the treet

And woeîd you uin the t est fruit,
One f hngl'il say ta the ;Xtfi l, not st the clicking gay
,,i an idler's pe-

You'illbave ta cimb thet uggtd irec,
And gaîher for yourscli.

'Tii vain ta wait the fcuit ta fail.
Or pell the tret witb %toles-

Yau'il have ta siu uge bravely up,
And riîk biboken bans ;

Yau only wirste y ur time below,
And get itidîfferent psy-

If you wouid reach the rtpest fsuit,
luit throw yaur leurs away.

'Tii so with evcrytblnq in lite
Thata ýwortb the awning, lad-

Wt Icblarning, weaitb and character-
The keit, the gaod and great bave had

Tbey corne nat rit the nod or hest
0f any idie band-

'Tis ooly those who braveiy toll.
blay have then at commnand.

If, then, you want the ripest fruit,
Just labour tili yau win ;

But mnd thce, boy, while Up yau ciimb,
I<ecp heart and haod froin sin;

Thetbkit and grandest guerdon, lad,
If bougbr with wicked wge.

No peace and comfort yields at last,
But curis son your sge.

BREAI<BRS AHEAD.

A furiaus wintcr stormn roared over the sta. Tht buge
steamer rolled helpicssly. Ice had clogged ber wbtcls, and
she refusel ta mnd ber heint. Faaming breakers were just
ahead, and th2 winds were drivîng tht sbîp dîrectly on them.
Despaîr bad settled upon tht bcarts ai tht bali.frozen crew.
Even tht brave captaîn could sec smaii hope ai saving tht
steamer and tht lives in it.

But he had battied with fierce storms before now, and hadl
by God's mercy conquered. Wby flot again ? Ht would
try. Ht iastcncd tht hatches down upon tht sbrinking pas-
sengers. Ht Iashed tht pilot ta tht wbcel, bidding bimtet

steer straigbt tbrough tht breakers. Ht iashed tht look-out
ta tht tast, and himseii ta bis place, and then awaited the
shack. Like a maddened steer plungcd tht sbip headlong
amarig the breakers.

Tht sait foant dashed ov.-r thent, ireeeziog as it struck. It
blinded al cyts. Tht wraves bissed and bowled aver tht
decks, swceping ail before thent, and burstîng ino tht cabins
wbere were tht appalled passengers, wvbo had been desper-
ately struggling ta escape frein probable ta certain deatb, for
flot ane ai thetn could have remaîncd a marnent on tht decks.
Tht ship scemed ta have entered the jaws ai destruction, ta
have gant dawn ta tht deptbs ai tht set. Each tan gave
bimscbi up for lost.

Prcscntly al itît a steadier motion ; tht waters icîl front
tht goodi sbip's de.cks, and were shaken irointber sides.

IlPilot !"I shouted the captain in renewcd bopt, I"dots she
mind ber beînt?"I

"'Ay, ay, sir." was tht glad repiy
Tht breakers tbey bad expeced woubd prove their deatb,

bad cearcd tht steamner's clogged wbeels, and she was
saved.

Each human soul is a ship upon a starmy stL. Breakers
are near, and sametimes there is no escapiog them. Some-
tintes witb clogged wheels and powerîess helm wc finrI aur-
selves blown upon thent. What shall we do ? Givc way ta
terrar and confusioni Settle into despairi

Not se. Let Captain Will take full cammand'; let im
nail down tht batches an ail that wauld add ta tht turnult
and danger ; let it lash tacb iaculty ta tht post ai duty, and
himseli ta the vital standpoint ; thets let ia dash Ilb ead on"
against tht breakers, and force the good ship thraugh.

Tht wiil is tht captain in every human crat. As that is
true or fast ta God and duty, tht ship sails saiely ino
port, despitt ail acean perils ; or she is let ta ral helpltssl';
among *oie rocks, a wreck.

DON' T MENTION THEz BRIERS.

It is net anly a wisc and happy ting ta make tht best ai
lueé, and always look an tht bright side, for one's awn sake,
but it is a blessiog ta athers. 1 ancy a man farever tel ing bis
family haw mucb theý' cost hit 1 A littie sermon an this sub-
iect was unconstiausly preacbed by a chiîd ont day.

A tan met a littît fellow an tht road carrying a basket ai
blackhcrrics, and said ta i, IlSaynmy, whcre did yod get
such nice bernies?"l

"Over there, sir, in tht biers 1'
"Won't your mother be glad ta sec yau came home with

a basketfui ai such nice, ripe fruit ? n
IlYes, sir," said Sammny, " she always seems glad whcn 1

hold up the berrnes, and I don't tell ber anytbing about tht
briers in my feet."

Tht tan rade an. Sammy's remarks had given it a es-
son), and he resolved that bcncefortb be woubd try ta hald up
the berries and say nothing about tht briers.

VHiE CANADA PRESBYTERIAN.

COUNTINVG THE 7EWELSI

Tbe king ai one af tbe Asiatiecauntries-sa reports a re-
cent writcr-causes ail the royal jewcis ta bc displayed before
bim twice a year, that lie may bandiet hem, count tbem and
gloat aver ohoeir splendour.

A certeir. pottion ai them belong, as in the case in mast
monarchies, not ta the king personaliy, but ta tbe crawn. He
cannat self îbem, nor give tbem away, a iact which may be
supposed ta lessen materially bis enjaymerit in liandling
tbcm.

A Southera woman wbo died iately, a%. a great age, and
wbo had carried ta tbe lait days ai bier lufe a bappy beart
and a singulariy gay temper, tbus explained tbe mystcry afilber
unfailing cheerfulnessi:

Il1 was tauglit by my motber when a cbild ta reckan cach
morning, before 1 rose, tbe blessings wbicb God bad given
me with wvhich ta begin the day. 1 was flot siinply ta say:

When ait Thy mercies. 0 my (lad,
bly hising soul îurvcya,

Trarisposted witb the vicw, lIm lait
In wonder, love and praisc,

but 1 was ta count the mercies anc by one, from thesiteat and
serviccable sboes tbat covered my cald feet ta tbe sunligbt
sbining on tbe bili.tops. My scbool friends, my play, my fun,
my niotber's kis, the baby sister in tbe cradie-alI tbese 1
iearirrd ta consider separateiy, and of every anc ta say, «'He
gave it ta me.'

"Tbis practîce tauglit me the habit af thankfuiness. i
kept my beart near ta Him, kept it ligbt and bappy. Tbese
every.dav blessifiRs were flot ta me mere matters ai course,
but special, laving touches from His paternai band. Na pain
or sarraw couid outweigh thent."

We have ail a store ai ricber jewels than tbe heathen
kings ; and, unlike tbe crown regalia, tbese jewels are aur
awn, given ta us by aur Fatber.

How many ai us mutter over, as the day begins, somne per-
functory words af thanks which mean nothing ? How many
rtumber their mercies, tasting the delight and jav ai eacb, and
out ai glad bearts tbanking tbe Giv*ri

And how many quite f'orge tot think cither ai tbem or ai
bimi

DO TNY BEST.

Tbougb the majority of people neyer risc .'bove media-
crity, tbis is fia excuse for sligbting one's -nork or for doing
nothing at ail. The injunction ta ail is ta, act, and anything
wortb doing at ail is wartb engaging ail tbe energies ai tbe
doer; and bc who cunscientiously attempts tCie bighest, and
labours tbe best he can, gains in tbe action a satisfaction _that
is bis bighest reward. Not anly îs this truc, but it is usually
the samne kind ai labour that leads to prasperity. A young
painter was directed by bis master ta complete a picture on
wbicb the master bad been obliged ta suspend bis labours on
accaunt ai bis grawving «nfirrnities.

IlI commission thet, my son," said tbe agcd artist, IIta do
tby best on tbis work. Do thy best."

The young man had such reverence for lits master's skili
that be icît incampetent ta toucb car.vas which bore tbe work
ai tbat renowned band.

But "lDo tbh' best," was the aId man's cain reply ; and
and again, ta repeated solicitation, lie answered, "IDo thy
best.'

The yautb trembling szized the brusb, and kneeling befare
bis appointcd work, bie prayed:

Il It is for the sake ai mny belovcd master thbat I implore
skiil and pawer ta do this deed."'

His band grew steady as he panted. Stumbering genius
awoke in is eye. Entbusiasm took the place ni lear. For-
getfiness ai bimseli supplanted bis self-distrust, and with a
caint jay le finished bis labour. ThetIlbeloved master " was
borne on bis coucb ino the studio ta pass judgment on the
resuit. As bis cyt ici! an the triumph ai art before bim lhe
burst inta tears, and,'throw!ng bis enfeebied arms around tht
young artist, bie exclaimed, "My son, I paint no marce!"
That youtb, Leonarda da Vinci, became tht painter ai "'Tht
Last Supper," tht ruins ai whicb, airer the lapse ai thrce
hundred years, stili attract annually ta tht refectoty ai an ab-

oscure convent in Milan bundreds ai the warshippers ai art.

A BOYS TEMPTA TIONS.

Proiessor Henry Drummond, ai Glasgow, says: Il au
bave heard ofithe aId castle that was taken by a single gun.
The attacking force bad only anc gun, and it seemed bopeless
ta try ta take the castie, but ane soldier said : 'b1 will show
you how yau can take the castle,' and hie pointed the cannon
to ont spot anid fired, and wcnt on ail day, neyer rnoving the
cannon.

About nightfail there werc a iew grains knacked off the
wali. He did the saine the ncxt and the ncxt. By-and-by
the stanes began ta corne away, and by steadily working bis
gun for ane weck hbcrnade a hale in that casti.e big enough
for tht army ta walk tbrough. Naw with a single gun flring
away at every boy's lueé, the devii is trying ta get ini at anc
apening. Temptation is the practice ai the saul, and if yau
neyer have any temptatian yotr wiIl neyer have any practice.
A boy that atttnds fifty drills in a ycar is a much better sol-
dier that the anc that erills twice.

Do flot quarre!, with your temptatians ; set yourseli reso-
lutely to face thent.

liq

THE BRlDLE.

"Don't go without abridie, boys," ivas my grandfatber's
favourite bit of advicc.

Do you suppose we were ail teainters or horse jockeys?
No such thing. Ifl he heard one cursing or swearing, or given
ta mucb vain or féolish taik, IlThat nman hia-, ost bis bridie,"
bc would Say.

Without a bridie, the t<îngue, tbough a littie member,
"boastediî great thingb."'Tt is in unruly evil, ful af deadly

poison." Put a bridie on, and it is une of the best servants
the body and soul bave. I will keep my mouth with a
bridle," said King David. And who can do better than folow
his ciample ?

When my grandfather saw a man drinking and carnl.:.ing,
or a boy spending ail bis rnoney for cakes ar.d candy, -1 Poor
iellow,» be would say, Ilhe's let afi bis bridie." The appe-
tite nceds a teining. Let it toase, awid it willtrun you to
gluttony, drunkenness and ail sorts of disorder. B3e sure ta
keep a bridie an your appetitc, do not let it be master. And
don't neglect ta have ane on your passions. They go mad if
tbcy get unimanageable, driving yau down a blind and bcad-
long course ta ruin. Keep the check-rein tight, don't let it
slip; haid it steady. Neyer go without your bridie.

That was tbe bridie my grandfatber meant,-tbe bridie of
self-government. Parents try ta, restrain and cbeck tbeir
cbildren, and yau can generally teli by their bebaviour wbat
cbildren bave sucb wise and (aîtbiul parents. But parents
cannot do everytbing, And saine children bave no parents
ta care for them. Every boy must bave bis own brîdie, and
every girl must bave bers. They must icarn ta cbeck and
gavern tbemselves. Self-government is the most diffilcult and
the mait important government in tbe warld. Tt becames
casier every day, if you practise it with steady and resolute
will. Tt is the founidation of excellence. Tt is the cutting and
pruning whicb makes tbe noble and vigaraus tree ai character.

.4 LITTLE STOR Y.

Four stalwart men sat around the îre in the @Id home-
stead in Connecticut. They had came bame for a fami!y re-
union, bringing their wvives witb tbi. They were ail on the
brigbt side ai thirty-five, and altogetber a Il very likely " set
-honest, uprigbt, industriaus, Christian. Their mother, a
vigorous woman for ber years, welcomed tbem and could flot
do enougli for themn tn make tbeir bame-coming pleasant,
Their father bad been many years dead.

One of tbe daugbters-in-law, in mioving around the moins
paused at tbe window ta look out on tbe landscape. It was
snowving heaviiy. but there was no wind. Across tbe rcad
tbat ran past the bouse sbe saw a big wood-pile, and aithte
wood-pile was a woman using the axe. Sihe looked more
closeiy ; it couid not be ber busband's mother I She looked,.
again tbr.ugb the blînding flakes. Yes, certainly it was the
mother oi these four stalwart men.

She crossed the room ta wbere ber busband was sitting,
led bim ta the window, pointed toward tbe wood-pile, anly
saying :

IlJohn, look at your mother!
John quickly got bis bat and wenrta bis motber's aid,

wbile bis %vite pondered aon what bad made ber wonder
tbrougb many ycars. John was kind, true ,a "'good provider,"1
a just man, but he allowed bis wifé, unless she protested
against it, ta bring in tbe wood, ta split tbe kindlirg, ta wade
through the snow in hanging out ber clothes, ta do any kind
af bard, rough work she would do, wbile be sat quietly by the
ire and saw her do it.

Sbe bad trained bim, in a measure, ta do bis part of the
cbares and relieve bier, and wben sbe saw bis aId ructher
splittixwg wood in the snow storrn, Tather than cail on ber sons
ta do it, she understood bow ber troubles bad came about.
Tbe motber bad flot brouglit up ber boys ta be considerate
and belpful, and ta do their part in tbe general work af the
household.

WIA 7T BOYS SilO ULD LEARN.

Tbere are a great many things that boys, wbile boys,
should learn. And if tbey learn tbese Iessons sa well as neyer
ta forgtt themn during life, they will prove oi incalculable help
ip them oftentimWes when tbey need belp.

Among otber things tbat a boy sbould learn, an exchange
classes tbe following, ta wtt:

Not ta tease boys or girls smaller tban tbernselves.
Not ta take the easiest chair in tbe room, put it in the

pleasantest place. and forget ta offer it ta tbe mother wben sbe
cornes in to sit down.

To treat tbe mother as poiitely as if she was a strange lady
wbo did mot spend ber lufe in their service.

Ta be as kind and helpful ta tbeir sisters as tbey expect
their sisters ta be ta tbem.

'fa make their friends among good boys.
To take pride in being a gentleman at haire.
To take tbeîr mothers inta tbeir confidence if they do any.

tbing wrang ; and above ail neyer lie about anytbing they
have donc.

To make up tbeir niinds flot ta learn ta smoke, chew or
drink, remembering that these. th-ngs cannot easily be un-
learned, and that ttey are terrible drawbacks ta young men,
~id necessities ta bad anes

THE Canada Citizen says: In dealinR with any question co-.
nected with Presbyterianism in Canada, there aie hariy any acta
that one will want ta get at regarding this large and iniluential body
that willot be faotid ini THE PRxsByTzRZAN YXAR BOOK.


