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LESSON HYMN. Aov. v,

ﬁ:‘]‘fESUS, our great High Priest,
~y Hath full atonement made -
Ye weary spints, rest ;
Ye tmournful souls be glad ;
‘The year of jubnlee 15 come !
Return, ye ransomed sinners, home.

Extol the Lamb of God,
‘The all-atoming Lamb ;
Redemption in his blood
Throughout the world proclaim :
The year of jubilee 1s coine !
Return, ye ransomed sinners, home.
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A SUNDAY AFTERNOON TALK.

““The gift of God is etcrnal Jif¢ through
Jeaus Christ our Lord.” Row, 6. 23.

BRIGHT little girl who had a

very hot, quick temper, nnd

2. who was often told by her

mother that she 1oust give it to Jesus

totake care of, said one day, “ Now,

mamma, there are somo things that

I can do and ought to do myself, and

I just know that if I try hard enough

I oan control my temper. 1 will do
it, too, and you shall see!”

Her mother said: “ Veay well,” and
all that day and the next and the next,
Kitty was as sweet as a little girl
oould possibly be. And so it went on
for nearly a week, and then some very
provoking thing happened, and Kitty's
sweetness all went to pieces in & ter-
rible storm of temper! Her mother
" said mnothing, but » day or two after
Kitty came and said, ¢ Mamma, I sco
now that Jesus will have to do every-
tAing for me. T oan't do anythingbut just
trust him,” and from that time she was
really and truly cured of hur bad tem-
per. You see she thought she was
going to earmn by her tiying the life
that Jesus came to give, and, of course,
shs failed,

- A great many children, as well as
grown people, make this same mistake,
The thirsty flowers hold up their cups
to catch the evening dew. ‘They have
not earned it ; they can do nothiog to
pay for it ; they can only takeit as a
swoet gift of heaven, and grow and
blogsom by it. Just so God wants us
to hold up our empty hearts and hands,
aud take his precious gift.

Sin pays wages—Death—but God
offers a gift—Life, “and this life is in
his son.” 1 John 5. 11.

So Jesus is the Gift, and we may
bave it if we will take it, but we can
never, never earn it !

Do you ssk what tiw life in us is?

| . .
It 18 the life of Jesus, tender, patient,

kind, self-denying, faithful—that bles.
aed lifs lived out inus! O how unlike
our life! And it may be ours for the

| tuking, for it iy & gift! Let us stop
| trying togive to God, and just simply

tako his gift to us.
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GARFIELD’'S FAVOURITE HYMN.
Sung at kis funeral.

¥ Q, reapers of hife’s harvest,
Why stand with rusted blade

Untl the night draws round thee,
And day begins to fade?
Why stand ye idle, waiting
For reapers more to come ?
The golden wmorn 1s passing,
Why sit ye idle, dumb?

Thrust in your sharpened sickle,
And gather in the grain ;

The night is fast approaching,
And soon will come again,

The Master calls for reapers,
And shall He callin vain?

Shall leaves lie there, ungathered,
And waste upon the plain ?

Mount up the heights of wisdom,
And crush each error low.

Keep back no words of knowlege
That human hearts should know.
Be faithful to thy mission

In the service of thy Lord,

And then a golden chaplet

Shall be thy just reward.
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J READ THE BEST BOOKS.

: IN whatever branch of knowledge

one reads he should read its best
Al  hooks. It is cstimated that
twenty-five thousand volumes are pub
lished each year, The British Museum
contains more than a million volumes,

and the National Library at Paris

three millions, Only a very small
proportion, therefore, of all the books
can one person read. One volume
read each week in a life of sixty years
amounts toless than thirty-two hundred
volumes. Since one can read so few
books, those few should be the best.
They ought to be, as Milton finely
suys, * the'life-blood of & master-spirit,”

In choosing the best books it is a
good rule.mever to read a book in his-
tory, biography, science or in any de-
partment of heavier literaturo once,
which is not worth reading twice.
Luther said: “All who study with
advantage, in any art whatsoever,
ought to betake himself to the readin
of some sure and certain books often-
times over.” Daniel Webeter was
distinguished for his knowledge of
English literature, and he repeatedly
vead his favourite authors. He says
that in his ¢ boyish days there were
two things which I did dearly love,
viz.: reading and playing—passions
which did not cease to struggle when
boyhood was over.” In those days ¢ we
had 8o few books that to read once or
twico was nothing; we thought they
were all to be got by heurt.”

Read the best books; and thoee
hooks are the best which deserve to be
read at least twice.
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Oxe there is above all others,
O, how he loves |
His is love beyond a brother’s,
O, how he loves!
With his precious blood he bought us,
In the wilderness he sought us,
To his home he safely brought us
O, how he loves |

8 {and at least a head beliefin a good
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MOSQUE OF THE PIGEONS. ;

[T one of the mos.ues of Con-
\ stantinople)\the pretty, scene’
' shown in thipi ay Ay |
day be witnessed. apdmot’s life
having on one occasion Yeen saved by
pigeons, it is thought

—graceful, pretty things, \fluttering
and hopping about. It would be as
much as a man's life is worth almost,
if he were to hurt one of them.

A gimilar custom prevails at Venice.
Every day at two o'clock, a great bell
is rung to call the pigeons to dinner—
and instantly the air is full of the
whirr of their wings, as they flock to
theappointed spot. 8ix hundred years
ago, the Doge of Venice won a victory
over the Turks at Candia, and the
news was brought to Venice by carrier
pigeons, The grateful senate decreed
that they and their successors for ever
should be fed by the State—and the
custom is kept up to the present day.
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SPENDING MONEY. v

PIPRAWRENCE and Fred are
cousing. Their fathers are
A neither rich nor poor, and the
boys are growing up uunder good influ-
ences, in good schools, with good
parents and friends to help them along,

heavenly Father who loves them and
is seeking to lead them in the right and
true way. .

Butone of these boys has already
started on a course that, we fear, will
lead him into trouble, Lst us see if
we can find the point where the two
pathis separate.

These boys have each s weekly
allowance of spending money, with
which they are to do exactly as they
please. It isnot much, to be sure, but
it is their own, and is paid to them
regularly at the beginning of each
month,

Lawrence knows from month to
month what he wants to buy with his
money, Sometimes, in order to make
his purchase, he has to save for two or
three months, and this he does, without'
any difficulty.

‘When he buys, (it is alvays with his
mother's approval,) it is sure to be
something of real use, Sometimes, not
always, it is & book. He has some
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for his room, a acroll saw, and dhite »
number of tools, to say nothing of
pencils, drawing paper and paints, for
Lawrence las an eye for colorand
form. He has gathered theee things
gradually, and during the four years
that he has had “an income,” hehas
made but two or three unwise pur-
chases. His money is not all spent
upon himself, either, but & good many
thoughtful gifts have been made from
his store, to which heis constantly
adding by his own labor.

Fred, on the other hand, iz almost
always out of money, saud often gets
into debt. He says that woney will
not stay in his pocket! Thatis true,
becavso he wiil not let it. He spunds
it for root-beer, nuts, and candies,
picture-papers of a doubtful sort,
marbles, and such like, and heisalwdys
wishing that he could have more monoy,
50 a3 to buy tools and books as Cousin
Lawrence does, But he wouldn't buy
them if he had, for he has learned to
use his money in gratifying his whims,
and it is very easy to see that he is
already in the power of a habit that
will grow upon him,

Look out, boys and gitls, for your
pennies and dimes, As you spend
money now, you will be very likely to
do when you are older. Think of: the
future when you buy! Look aliead,
and ask, * Will this do me, or others,
any good 3"
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“I'D JUMP, MASSAH.”

A PLANTER once asked a colored
slave, if he thought he ought to. do
whatever God told him.

“Yes, massab,” said the slave;
“ whateber de good Lawd, tell me to
do, dat I'm gwine to do.”

“Well, Jim,” said the planter, “but
suppose youshould find in the Bible,
that God wanted you to jump through
a stone wall, what would you dothen?”’

“T'd jump, massah,” replied Jim.

“What | Jumpintoastone wall, and
break your head1” asked the planter.

“ Yes, massah,” answered Jim, *'d
Junop; for, you see, jumpin’ at.de wall,
dat belongs t» me ; but gettin’ fru de
wall,dat’s de Lawd's part obde bargain.’

“ CALUMNY,” ssys  Archbishop
Leighton, “would starve and die of
itself if nobody took it up and gave it
lodging.” - “There would not,” “says
Bishop Hall, ¢*be 80 10any open mouths
if there were not 80 many open ear.”

good games, two or three pretty pictures

The hearer is as bad as the tattler.




