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subaile Fohool Tewher,
LEBSSON XLV,

HOSANNA YO THE eoN
GF DAYID,

e

Novemiber Matt, xxl
9,'1 816,

Cosrr 70 MEMoORY va, 15, 10,

Paravtsnt, Passaces—~Luke xix, 87;
Jobm sii. 17.

With v. 8,vead Lev, tsii, 40; vorse 9, P,
oxviti, 28, 26; with verses {0 and 11, Matt,
i, 28; vewe 12, Mark xi. 15.17; verso 18,
Dout. <iv, 32-27; verso 14, Jet. vii. 11 ; with
vorses b and 16, Ps, viii. 2,

Ceurran TRUTU~Christis Kingin Zion,

INTFRVATIONAL TExT.~Hosaunn to the
Son of David: Blessed is he that comethin
tho name, of the Loxd; Hosawaa in the
highest. Matt. xxi. 9,

Some of Thrist’s acts wore not under-
stood at the time, but became inteliigiblo
afterwards. {John xii. 16.)

Some of themw were done in direet and
intentionsl fulfilment of the prophecies.
(John xux. 28.)

Some of them had a symbolieal charae-
tor, the outward act being of vo conse-
quonce, but as it showed an finer meanmng
(John xiii. 5).  All these features mmk, in
gome dogroe, tho iucident wo are now to
study, the entry of Christ as & King into
Jerusalem. .

We ghall do well to note the time and the
places.

1. The time. The closing days of our
Lord’s-ministry—the Saturday (as we now
call it) before the erucifixion—~—the Sabbath
gpent in rest at Bothany, and the Monday
morning (as we say) when he visited the
temple and cleanred it.

2. {d'he places. 'Tho people where assem-
bling for the Passover. The company of
which Christ was one comes from Jericho
towards Jeruselem ; approaches by way of
Bethphage and the Mount of Olives, enters
the city, and tho templo ; the Master “look.
ing round about on all things” (Marl:xi. 1),
then returns to Bethany for rest {as above),
and then on the Monday re-ontersthecity and
and tho tewmplo, blighting the fig treo on the
way. It is by comparing,one with the other,
the Gospel accounts, that we see this ocon-
nected order,

A serios of questions will best bring out
the points on which attention should be
fixed ‘n this lesgon.

1. “Why should tho Redecmer encourage
this popular movement ¥’ He did nothing
insecret. o wasnota dark conspirator,
Ho had nothing to conconl. He taught the
peoplo, and che people let alone, heard him
gladly. Ho had disciplos whose duty and
privilego it was to show they were on his
side. It was a joy to thom to own him. Hoe
does not repress this joy, So “a very great
muttitude,” &e., v. 8.

82, Why should he *arrange for cnterin
the city thus, riding on a colt or foal, with
the mother-animal beside.

Tirst, becausoe it was propor to take the
appearance of a leader and commander
among the pooplo. And riding enabled him
to do tins; the simple arrangement was
easily made, va. 2, 8. Bt he does not ride
a3 & proud conqueror,or & common warrior,
on a horso “out of Egypt,” but on *“the fonl
of an asa,”  This act of his was obzenrely
alluded to in Isa. Ixii. 11, and Zec, :x. 9.
So obseurely that only the event could make
it plan.  No imposter conld have copied
from $lus prophecy and prepared a sceno
from 1t.

8. But why should such an act find a

lacain prophecy ! Dot onits own account
{ut on nceount of its significance, Jesus

hield himself out as a king, but witha king-
dom net ot this world, (John xviii, 86.)
He also elaitned to bo the Son of God. The
templa was “1Iis Father'’s house,” Mo had
authority and commandraent from Ilis
Father.” He was to oast out the evil, and

to reprovo the ungedly, e had beon do
iny alll this in words. Tho people only
hear in part, and of those who hear, enly n
afew beliove.  There shall ba ono public,
open testimony to his claims before he
closes Ine mumstry, Itis at the Passover;
&t Jorusalem—inoves “tho wholo ety”
(v. 10), oxcites the utmost inqury,
i emriod onward to the  tem-
ple, before his most decided opposers, leav-
ing them without oxcuso.  Itisa display
of authority, which men focl and obey. It
13 saying in a way propor to the timo and
place, “All power is given unto mo.” All
this was bosides attended with displays of
ruraculous power which conld not bo gain.
saids in judgment, as on tho figx tree
{Mark xi, 12-14, a sign of coming curso on
a barren nation), and in compassion, when
V.14, “the blind and the lame eame unto
hllln“ in tho templo, and ho healed them
all”

4, Why did the people move in this?
DPossibl they did ‘not understand it all
themrelves, ™ But they were yoused by the
rusmg of Lazarus. John xit. 9, 70, 17, 18,
Tl.loco who bolonged to Galilee were not
without sonmie enthusiasm tor thow prophet
(v 11), Enthusiasm easily spreads. They
know how kingx used to be honored by cut-
ting down the branchos (2 Kings ix. 13),
and spreading the garmonts. They ro

Membered the hopos of the nation.  With
VI6Ws mora or lexs clear they hailadin Je-
8us the Messiali, and eried, “Hosanna!” v.
% and v. 15, “Hoganna to the Son of David 1
Whis from  children's voics s, and in the
tampley,

5 How could st be fitting for Jesus thus
lo entey thc city ! ¥o rods on a cult never
tiddon before, ~ 4 now king, s new king-

901, & new way of entoring. Ie cutered

18 own city and his Father's bouse. Ho

new the malics of the chief priests and
feribes, Ho knew this would furtherrouso
% DBut he intended to boar their malico.

@ stendfastly set his face to go toward
. l:rnsnlom. _Ho entored it in triumph,
‘i."“ﬂrl knowing well that ho entored it to

8. What effect did all this produce? Tt
;!ndwatpdc irist,  The conzx,mon e0ple
ol him nglnd.lg‘ Ho was a king; but no
. mgrm ed tlint Lo mna hituself a king

It ionored Christ. The voices

e diseiples on . thr wey, aud tho ahil-

.

dron in tho temple honored hi
his]quotaltiun trorl:m Ps, i
and geo the resl of if, *that thou aigl
) ¢ ghtost
still the\onomi')_." I{ roused the foar and
angor of the ohijef priesta and soribes, and
gg l;):;s%ag?d the bc:ltinynl. trial, and death
- 110 Bedeemer.  The guilt, howeve )
all theirs, the graco all Ohlnisi‘sl.o veven wes
7. What may we leayn JSrom all this ¢
. (@} "Mhore is &, plan running through tho
life of Jesus, Nothing is of shanes or ne-
o'ldonQ. Liven the aniranl on which he
rides ¥ n mattor of Arrangement ond per.
fcot ﬁu\.ess: Ie who sees the end from
tho heginniug sottlod it ali, Acts u, 28,

(5) Thore is a plan running through @il
Svcnpture. The 018 Testament mufl17 the
New aro from ono hand. ‘[l history 18
in the prophosy, What is now opseuro
wilt one day bo'clear, 2 Pet. j, 19,

(o) Jesus Chsist did “nothing amiss,”
'ho violanee in taking tho ass and her foal,
Lhe heatws of tho owners wero diapoged to
agreo,  No unseemly display 1 his  *tri.
umphal entry.”  Ho was the “king, meok
and lowly,” “having salvation.” No vio.
lonee in the teraple.  His personal author-
ity was enough te overawe the intrudors,
No rerontment of the ohiof priests’ injus.
tice. “Horeviled not again.”

{4} Wo should praise Him—teachors.
children—all of us, Our goodhliest trees
nre best used when laid under his feet, our
rxches_t‘ possossions to swell his triumph,
Ho will como again! The trivmph will
then be complete, and for ever. Ho will
purge all His tomplo of all that Lurts or
annoys, and ithey who wers with ILim
the h!umlliation shall reign with Him for
over

vifi. 2 (which atudy,

ILLUSTRATION,

*“Tho people of the East," says Roberts,
“have a rebe, which corresponds with the
mantlo of the English Iady. Tt namo is
Salvi, and how ofton -t may be scen, spread
on the ground, when men of »ank walk!
I was vot a little surpnsed soon after my
arrival i the Bast, wvhen gomg to viait a
native gentleman, to find the path through
the garden covered with white garmonts, 1
hesitated, but was told it was for respect to
me. I mustwalk on thew, to show that
I acceptod the honor.”"

BUGGESTIVE TOPICS.

Importance of Christ’s public entry into
Jerusalom—prophecy concerming it—tho
time of the entry—name of tho great feast
about to tako placo—why made near tho
closo of his rmmnistry—the Mount over
which ho came—the acts of the peoplo—
why Jesus encouraged them—the siguifi-
canco of riding upon an ass-—prophecies
in rogard to this—tho obscurencss of t'ieso
allusions—the probable reason for t—why
an impostor would have missed fulfilling
them—the cry of tho multitude—tho in-
quiry from Jerusalemn—the reply of tho
multitude—why displeasing to the chiof
priests and seribos—Christ's acts in the
temple—his nuthority for them—tho mir-
acles attesting his nuthority—the classes
healed—tho complaint of tho scribes—Jo-
sus’ roply—the fitness of this prophecy as
o robuke fo thcm—the lossons wo may
learn.

Price of a Soul,

It was a Xontucky home, and tho abode
of wealth and plenty. The joy of the
home was anonly daughter, the pet and
prido of her tathor's hieart.  Latterly sad-
ness had come ovor her, Sho tels her sing
before Qod, and was trymg to be reconciled
to mm, Tho father tried to wivert her.
Scheime aftor schemeo was tried, but nonn
[ wore suceassful.  Sho shitl folt the burden
of her s, and ecould not find pleasure 1n
tho hghtness and tolly imn wlie she for-
merly dolightod. A dancing pr‘lrty was
approaching. Her father waiter' hor to
attend. Sho declined. o urged, but sho
would not consent, e otfered strongor
mducements., o woutd got for lior dross
the finest silk that coutd bo obtammed.  Ho
would put atound her neck the most beau-
tiful gold chan and waten tuat could vo
bought. A now sot of diamoud oarrings
and bracelots showid sparkle on her persou.
He wouhd v adorn ner tuat sl should bo
ontious ol het buauiy and the richnoss of
her apparel.  The ghitering bait cenguor-
ed hor and she went,  Ilor wonted light-
ness and murth veturned, and the proud
father folt, for o hittle tume, that tie wa
fully paid for all that the danco had cost
Inm.  But there was one feartul ttewa yoi
to bo paid. Tho daughter took colil on the
pight of tho dsnco. It was shight at firat,
and nobody thought anythung of it, until
wooks passed and itatll ingered with her.
Then the hectie glow was seen on her
chock, and the transparont paleness was in
m tho skin, and tlie more dum‘ natural
brightness and bosuty beamed from her
eyos. Tho physteian whisp s that there
1B 1o hope, and & seltied gloom spreads
over the face ot the dying oke, oud an
awiul slio low comues nown upon tie keart
of the almost frantic inther.  Phystean
atter phiysieian .. ealicd, and expenso aite
expenso meurred, but diseaso  murges
steadily on, until it 18 plan thet his work
ia well mygh done,

Ono morning sho revived a httle; she
ealtad for her beautiful dress and had 18
spraad out 1 ntl 182 beauty ou a cosrr
botore her. Thon sho ealird for tuo watoh
ard the cliain, and tiro diamond oarnngs,
and the sparking braceiets, nad had them
tatd on @ tabto busute her aress, whero in
ail their loveliness thoy could elane upun
her. Then she sont tor her fathei, e
oamo mto her 1oom.  Ho ataod by herbed-
sido. Hor toablo voico gathered 1t Iast
strongth, ¢ ather, throo mgmhs ago I
felt the burden of my swna. 2 determned
to seck a Saviour. You porsuaded e te

it 1 off and lured me to go to the dance.

wolit, God's Spint left me, My im-
wreasions vamshed. ©  Tlien, stretehing
{'ortll her transparcut  hand, and pomling
fingor at tl};v gaw}y &og‘s

Iny boforo her, she said: ‘ather,
g:::o 18 the price of my soul," and with »
gnsp or two for breath she was gone.

is i no fanoy sketck., It wau too sadly
trn'ah“a:n n;:o:o otyhun one can destify.—

with hoer hloodlers

Mowmphis Ryesbylerian,

Hoar

Oy Koung Lalhs,
Oareful an;{ End.

Pray be gontle, Mtlo sfstor]
Hottly tauch those patuted winga;
Duttortlics and moths, reniember,
Aro such very tondor things |

s

Carofully, niy protty weo one,
Presa the sheltering twigs avldo,

Juat to view the naked nestlings
Bafcly slooping slde by stde.

Gently stroke the pluyiul kitten H
Kindly pat tho patientdog;

Lot your unmolesting morey
spare the woiia, the ruahy, the frog!

Wido is God’s groat world areund us;
Room enough for all 1o live ;

Alar no croature's briof eujoyment ;
Take not what you cannot givo.

—8. H. Browne.

aa:‘:mm
Trust,

Nat crawled out of his poor little  bed,
which havdly deserved tho namo of a bed
at all.  The roum was very bare aud very
cold. As Nat shpped on what rommmned of
lus only pair ot shwes, n heavy cloud
seomed to sottlo down on lus face. s
mother, o little woman with a faco pale
and worn, but cheortul nevertheless, wasg
putting & fow crusts of bread with three or
four cold potatoes upon a piato.

“I do eay, mothor,” said Nat, shivoring
and looking sbout the room, *it is no sort
of ugo, we shall have to giveup. I don't
see but wo shall freeze to  death, with no
fire, and starve besides ;" and Nat sat down
upon the side of s bed and leaned lus
face upon his hand. “Y can't gota bit of
work to du, and thera isn t & person in the
world that eares a cent aboul us,” he con-
tinued, dejectedly. *'It seemnsasif I should
not care so much if it was just myself ; but
to soc you coid and hungiy, mother, 13
more than I ean bear,” and Nat burst inte
toars.

“Why, my boy,” said his mother chosr-
fully, “don't give up so.  Don't you re.
member that we have a Father who sees
all our troublos, and if wo only trust him
he wiil help u<.”

““Though he slay me; yet will I trust in
him,' is the trust wo want to have, Nattie,"
8aid Lis mother, sitting down by lus sido
and putting her arms round lus neck, “Wo
have each otlicr left yet, and we are not
really sick”—her eyes grew a little dim ns
ahe locked at Nat's pale, thin face—*and
thon—there is that nice teachor at the mis-
sion school, you know, who thought he
could do something for you.”

“Yer,” said Nat, wiping his oyes with tho
buck of Ius hands, “but I have not soen
hun, and don't know as I ever shall ; my
clothes have got so bad now that I can't go
to the school.”

“Woll, dear,” said his mother, *“wo will
ont what wo have and be cheerful, Wo
shail not starve to-day, snd maybe you
may gei o« W peines for sweeping, and I
may find 4 littlo washing to do; ot any
rate we will try hard one day tmore. We
must lock as cheerful aud pleasant as wo
ca, too, for peoplo  will b more likely to
holp us if we rmile and look plensant than
thoy will if wo look cross and sour.”

Nat tried hard to smile and eat his share
of tha scanty breakfast. Bidding Ins mother
good-by, he took his old broom and started
out. Ho walked paiufully up stroot nfter
street, for lus  fect wero covered with chul-
Dlains, and lus old snoes were liard and
full of holes. At last he solected a cross.
ing to aweop whoro ho thought rich and
fashionable people mught cross, and pa-

tiontly waited, trymg to look cheorful and |

smthing. During the forenvon he got a fow

ennies ; but as tho afternoon wore on ho
Fnlt very famnt and hungry, and leamng on
s broom he began to thank of what his
mother had said in the morming.  *Though
he slay me’' kept ringing in Ins head,

“Ah,” ho thought to himself, **I have nod
veally trusted.  When everything goes
well, tho trusting is casy enough ; but when
it comes to the ‘slaying’ I give in.” Hear-
ing voreas near lam he started, and looling
up saw tho 1nussion sehool toacher.  Suci
a glo. a of hnpe shot through Jus heart that
it iighted up inus face, and ho felt us if help
had ¢come.

“Ah, Nat, how do you do?” said his
teacher pleasantly, while the gentleman
who was  with tum lovked on with some
surprise. ' How aro you getting on now 2"

“Not at ail,” answered Nat, trymg to
sind o,

“I'm sorry,” said his teachor. “Iho{wd
Iwas going to get a chance for you last
week, but Tlost it.  Well, keap up your
eourage, I think wo will find something
yot," and the gentlemnen walke? on.

Nat looked after thom with tears ail
ready to come into his eyes. “Courago,
with  nnthing to eat,” he thought, leaning
on b broom agam ; *but that 18 not trust-
ing, aed I really mean to trust, for there’s
rothiug elso Iean do;” and shutting lus
eyes tur & moment ho sont an earnest hitle
prayer to the loving Heavenly Father who
13 just as roady to liear us when woe eall to
Iinn from tho norsy street s from the hush
of the churoh.

“ILallo. thore, youngstes, *_ga1d a hoarty
voice. “ITold my hetso, hiere, and I'l ;ivo
you wquarter,” @

Nat deopped his brovm and run ongerly
to tho hetse. A purily gertlemnan steppod
with somo difficuity fiora tho ecarriage.
Nat lookud at lum and suuled pleasautly,

“You thmk I am ruther awkward,
youngster,” ho sazd ; **out I'm only just off
the water, and your nuserable land traps I
can't manage.”

“0h, no, sir, I did not think xo at all,”
said Nat, looking at  lhun wisttutly, for g
own dear father died ot sea, and thoro was
o ehiarm about anybody who hiad been on
the water.

Something about the smile on Nat's wan
faca must havo attracted tho gentleman,
for hie surned back after he had startad up
tho steps of the houss, -

“8ce here, my boy, sid e, “what were

you thinkiag aboat when I drove np ?”

*

0 Nat blushed faintly and hesitated o lit-
[

“You looked asif you woroup in the
#ky, or somewhers elae, and I had to pereom
al you na if you were o milo off. T ahould
like to \now what you were at.”

“1 was trying to trust, sir,” snid Nat,
softly, Woking down.

"’1“0 whaI’," exclaimed the gentieman,
locking at him in astomshment.

“To truat i God, ar,” smd Nat, lookap
up i his face,  “Mother and 1 are sy
poer and hiave no fiiends, but she feels sure
God will ielp us if wo trust in hum,”

Caplain Reid, for the gentleman wai o
e caplan, theust Lis hauds 1ato lua puck
eis and whistled o httle, looang  hard snte
Nai's face,

: “What's your name ?” ho asked sudden-
Q)
*Nat Raymond, sir,” was the answor,

“Raymond,” oxolasimed the eaptain,
“was yan fathor’s nnme Nathan 9

“Yes, sir,” said Natin some sorprise,
“and e died at sea.  Did vou know him

“Know him 2" aaid Captain Reid. *Bless
your heart, hay, ho eaved my hfe ouce,
when we were both before the mast. ere,
tumnble wto my carmage, and show me the
way to your mothor, quich |"

. Nnt' would not have been moro aston-
ished if the sky had fallen. He alanceld
at the carriage and then toward his . room.

f'Lot your old broom go to tho wogs,”
8aid the captam ; “you wen t need it again ¢
get m quick and toll me whero to go.”

“T do <ay, mother,” raid a young ludy
who was iooking out of the window, “Unele
Rerdis the queerest man. Ho haa been
talking with tho most tmiserable lonking
bay out here, and now he has actunlly
taken hun wnto the carniago and gono off
with bim.”

“Ho 1 always domg queer things,” eaid
hor mother.  “Ilo 15 Just as Itkely to pick
up a ragged boy as the Vice-President.”

Two or three hours after, Captain Reid
eame back to his sistor’s house.

*“Whero did you go with that ragged boy,
uncle 2" askod his neico.

“That boy 2" sa1d her uncle, “why, that
boy's father saved my hfo onco. Ho died
on shiponard on lus way home from Aus-
tralia, more than twn years ago.  He was
gomyr eaptam next voyago., Ho touched at
Lverpe ol going out, and I saw hun thore.
Ilo told me if T got homo first to see that
Ins wife and boy wore getting on well. 1
havo not beon hore smco that time till to-
day, and should never have found them n
the world, poor things, if that boy had’nt
smiled lus father's own smilo mto my face.
Ho and his mother wero about starved, 1
should say, and half frozen, too. But,” ho
added, rubbing Ins hands togother and
chuckling to luragelf, I guoss thay will be
warm to-might, and if they are over hungry
agam 1t won't be my blame."—Congrega-
tionalist,

The Mysterious Heltngman,

With a thundering rrash that sent fear
nnd torror o the hearts of the bravest men,
the muimmast was torn from the deek and
became the victim of tho fury of the billows
that wont mountaing high and- gwept the
decks at overy lurch of tho gallant schooner.

‘The helmsman, with his stiff hand grimly
catching the wheel, was swaying like o flag
to and fro by tho fury of the tornado, and
at laat, uniblo to dofend his lifo any longer,
ho relaxed his hold, and with a blood-curd-
ling yell of despair and agony, was thrown
far out upon the raving waters to find a
grave at thenr hottow at last.

In the Lold, holdiug on to the walls 8o as
28 not tobe dashed upon the flocr every mo-
ment were tho scven unhappy survivors of
the wreck, who cousmsted of Captam Biake,
first mate S'nders, two sonmen, and throo
passougers, wyself among tho Intter,

“Whero aro we now, Captam 2" I asked,
duting o momentary eessation of the furions
pitelung of tho schooner,

“Off the coast of Madagasear, I should
think,” was the reply. *“Wo have drifted
at least two hundred miles from our route,
I should ray.”

“Impossible 1"

“Fact! I am oxpocting to go aground
overy second.”

“Why not vonture on deck, and ascor-
tain 2"

“You world bo washad off before you
know it."”

“But wo shall be saved from destruction
if wo could reaoh tho wheol and stick to it,”
I persisted,

“Try at, 1f youthink so, but Tknow I shall
never seo you nlhivo agam,” replied Captamn
Blake, knowing tho obstinacy of my na-
turo.

“Woll, then, gentlemen,” said I oxtond-
ing my hand, “adieu —1t may bo fora while
and it may bo forever,

The others dud not intorcept mo, and,
after a solemn leave taking, I serambled up
tho compamon way and reaciied the top
after being twico prooipitated to the bottom.

Frantically I held on to tho sides of the
entrance as an enoriuous billow suddenly
dasliod over the sido and threatenad to
toar mo away.

Tt passcd me, howevor, and by tho oera.
sional flashes of hightnung, Idiscoversd that
wo were some two or threemiles from shore,
aud headed in a south-casteny dircotion,
although the storm was bl. wing hard from
the northenst, and our cotrse seeived unac-
oountably opposite froin what it should
have been.

Involuntarily I glaneod ovor to the helm,
and o shudder such as I seldom felt con-
vulsed me, that thrcatened to mako me
lose my hold, aud it was only throngh ths
greatess presonco of mind that I did not,

There, beside the wheel, looraed upa tall,
dnrk firure, wr:sged ina long, hideous
gown that finttered in the tempest!

I was transfized to the spot and unsble
to move, I'heard the voiow of
Blake salling xay name,. 2d then s I saw

tha tall figure sdvanes upon me, I gavs o

ory of {urvor, and losiug my sonsae, foll
backwards down tho companion way,
w * * » ¥

The tempest wos ovor and the scheoney
was saved |

Ao eracls liad saved gt

‘The mam 2ouvse had bson interlashed be.
*ween the spokes of the wheel 2t one end,
while the other was eangut m the mizzen
shronds, thas holding the wheol 1 noxition
‘o pud the slup watert the shore and head.
IBE vl fue the sea, whieh wus our only
apdety,
It was the sail 1 had taken for that fenr-
ful fi2ure, and n shred, torn Jooso, hind flut.
tered over in the diesiion whers I wan
standing,

Nplwlthsh\mling it is but with torvor that
1 think of that tevrible night I spons in tha
presence of the Mysterious Helmsman,—
The Portfolio, .

The Peacant aod the Roge,

A peasant at the fool of the Alps war one
day led to accompany an old friend up the
mountain-side as tar as they could olimb,
‘There he highted on a beautitul yose, suoh
us ho had nover soen before, It was 3o del-
icate in color. And he was surprised fo Bnd
on examining it that il had uo thorn, like
the roses that grow in the gardens below.

“Alt1” said he, *“this iz a prize. A rose
witheut a thorn.  Why, that’s what folks
have been wishing fo. over solong, Now I
shall have somotlung hone of my neighbors
will show the like of. It - smuall, but care
and culture can do much for size.”

To all this lns friond sad notning,

With uvo little labor, the prasant dug up
tho plant and carried it carefully homoe,
That very mght he tore up s best double
rose, his wife's favorito flowor, out of the
bed before the door of thar cottage, and
planted this onoein its atead.

*The soil is so good there,” ho said, *f
1s sure to como to porfection."”

So he watcled it and watered it, till his
proper work was golling to bu neglocted,
And lus wife bogan to hate the sight of the
bush, and sard so to her husband one night,
as thoy sab togothor in the lamplight.

And next morning, when the peasant ex.
amined his roso moro carefully than ovor,
he found thorne beginning to grow upon it;
and accurod his wife of winking at a jeal-
ous neighbor carrying away the prize and
putting n worthloss roso in 1t1 stond. But
he wouid not be defeated. Ho spt out that
vory day to climb the mountain and seok
for another thornless rose; and, having
found it, after much labor, he came lhome
and pulled out the suspeotod bush, and

Innted this one i ite Ylaco. And ngain
10 watched and waterod till his poor wife
lost all patience with iim and threnteted
to toar up the roso-tree. And in a fow days
thorns appeared once moro. There was no
peace in thoe house any longor.. Tho man
spont nearly all his time, whilet his wite
worked harder and hardor for thuir daily
bread, in secking for thornless reses on the
mountain, and he nearly filled s garden
with them ; and the neighbours laughed ns
ho wont about watering them. And whem
at length autumn onmo his Yeds wore filled
with stunted, tlhorny bushes, which ho was
ashamaed to look upon. Nowhe remembered
his old friend’s silonce whon he found the
first roso on tho mountain, and he sot off
to have his opinion. His friend listened
patiently, and then said:

“My dear friond, there's no good in fry-
ing to train Alpine dwarf roses; and bl_xt lit-
tlo good arguing with a man who fancies he
has made a discovery and will outstrip all
his noighbora. Lot us beware of such van-
ity. It was thero you orred at the first,
and see tho trouble it has brought you into.
Experienco i o dear schoolisiress, but a
right down good one.  Go home, and !(IR’I
your wife nnd set to your old jobs againm.”

Tho poasant shouk Ins o0ld friend heartily
by tho hand, and went heme, humbled in
hesrt, and never sought aitor thornless roses
more.—Good Words.

A\ ]

“1 owo it to my mother, and I mention
1t wath fihial piety, for imbuing my young
mind with prineiples of voligion which
have nover, ncver forsaken me.—Dishop
White.

As gracoe begins in God's love o us, sn it
ends in our love to him. It both makes
our comforts greater and our crowns

brighter.

. .
o who has one word of God and cannot
make a sermon out of it can never be a
preacher.—3farin Luther.

This is not the timo for jest, Lut for

earncst. ** Yo aro tho salt of the carth.”
Salt bites and paing, but it clranses and
proserves from corruption.—Aartin Luth-
or.
The service of God should be heart ser-
vice. That of the hpaisonly an abomination
We aie t0 ¢ call upon our xouls”—to rouse
the whole nature in praising and gloritying
our Creator and Saviour. He whoso heart
is full of thankegiving is living noear
heaven.

Whon = beliover isina stato of coanfort
and prospexity, ho can road other bocks
beside the Bible ; but, when he 18 in temp-
ration, or buidencd with distress, he bo-
takes limself to the Bible alone. Ho wants
puro wine, without any nuxture of water,
-—'Dha shows the worth of the Bible above

»11 other works.

Attand diligently on ordinances ; yot be-
wate of putting ordinance in God’s stodw.
Hath not thy hearteaid, “I will go aud
hear such a man, and get comfert, and got
strength 2 No wonder that you find your-
solf weak, barrem and unfeuitful.  How
should means snd minis*ors help thy soul;
vxcept the Loxd help?  Chist jimeelf
keeps tha key of his wine-celiar, His ml‘l:h
istering servauts cannot 8o much 8 TOR 9
you drink, when you come tohis hom{i
and, therefore, pocr soul, stop not -hox‘-t
Chuist} but prews through all the crowd of

d 20k to see Jesus, $0 &
with Jowas, and tu toweh him;
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