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My heart, dear Lord, i< sad to-day,
Sad to-uay,

But thou caust m.ko 1t ~lad tg-morrow,
Giad to wurrow,

Aud so [ come to thee,

Thou blessed Trimry,

Aud ask that thou wilt give to me
Freedowm fromn socrow.

If best :hat I be sad to-day,
Sad to-day,
Coutent [’ll Le it gind to morrow,
Glad to mor.ow,
Tiusting alcne in thee,
Holy Inviut
All thiugs shall wok for gooi to me,
# Iu jov or sorrow.

Quite sure am |, if sad to-day
Sad to day,

Bometime there’ll be a g al to-morrow,
Glad to-morrow,

It may be far or near,

But certain will appear

The happy (a , all boght and clear,
And free fromn sorrow.

$0 cheer up heart, thouzh sad to day,
Sad to day,

Anticipate the glad 1o worrow,
Glad to-morrow.

Een now sing songs of jn_\',

L t naught thy peace destr ey,

Be pruyer and pranse thy chief employ ;
Awuy with sorvow !

But why mu-t 1 'be sad to day,
Sad 1o day,
And wait for j .y until to-inorrow,
Giad to morrow !
Does not the piciure peed the shade ?
Without the wood, how have the glade ?
Is not that bes whioh God bhas maage?
Oh. then, why sorrow ?

I'll not be sac at all to-day,
Sad to-day,
Nor wait for joy unul To-morrow,
Glar to mMoINow,
For thouvzh | sutler sharpest pain,
And, working, evers perve must strain,
Yrustivg Chiist, iy sweet tetinin
shall be, © No sorrow !”

—Necw York Olserver
€

OVERWORKED.
BEMAN,

“ Good moruin’, Mis Potter,
you've come Lo keep me company
awhie, haven't yo ?7

“Yex,” was the smiling reply ;
“J wasejust a sittin’ down in my
buck door. with r:y pan of peas to
shell, when I bappened o look
over here an’ you doin’ the
same thirg; an’ your piszza look-
ed ~o ~hady and comtoriable, |
fhought 1I'd come and have a little
chat with ye. So I clapped a'
coup'c of burd wood sticks into
the stove, and took up my pan,
and here 1 be.” .

“ Well, 1'm glad ye did,” said
Mis  Brown, cordially, as she'
Brought a chair for ber guest;’
“ it ~ce ns real sociable and neigh- |
borly. 1 suppose you've heard ot
Mr. Fairbunks' ceath?”

“ No, indeed ! Jucob beard last
evenin' that he’d had a shock—
apoplexy or :omethin’, but [
didv’'t know he wus dead.” |

“ Well, he is, Hiel Burnham
says he died at midnight, last |
night. Hiel's to work here to-
day.”

“ Well, it does seem pretty
bard that be should be taken right
in the prime of life, an’ with so
mach business on his bands, too.
I'm ~fraid it won't be very easy
settlin’ up his affairs.”

“Thut's jest what was the mat-
ter,” wa- Mrs. Brown’s earnest re-
ply; “ Hicl :a,s that the Coctor
say~x his death was caused by
overtaxation of mind an’ body.
You know he bas his factory an’
hi~ farm, an’ his store, besides
something to do with the marble
work«<, un’ I don t know what all.
They »say that for the last year
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he uin't slept only about five hours |

out ot the twenty-four.  Ye see,
it aii’t possible tur a mortal to
stan’ so much; but he kep' a

I said,
| glhaneed

goin' hard as ever, till all at once |

he dropped in bhis harness, as it
were.

“1}c¢'s been lookin’ pale and
thin tor quite a ~pell bdck,” said
M=, Potier, mukingly. “ He was
in the store the day I bought my
new curtains, and I said to him
that be looked kind of worn, an’ |
guessed he needed a restin’ spell;
but be only laughed and said
there was no such thing as rest
for him.But he went on tosay he
bad too many irons in the fire.”

“That'sitl” echoed Mrs. Brown,
“too many irons in the fire. 1
don’t b’lieve in bein' lazy, but it
does seem as though some folks
try todo more’'n what Providence
appoints for 'em.

“It mikes me think about our
mini~ter's wife, down in Massa-
chuzetts,” remarked Mrs. Potter
after a brief silence.  *Did I ever
tell vou about her?”

“No' as I remember.”

“T at was—Ilet me see—that
must huave beeu eighteen year
;\sgo We lived in the village of
Newticld, and J.cob was overseer
in a sash and blind factory. Our
Louse wus next door to the

. parsonage, so we had 4
chance to see a good deal of the
wilnister’'s folks. Well, we had
lived there a yearor so, when the
6!d minister moved away, an’ they
got u new one by.the pame ui
~Bvan:, He wasa nicg _smart
yqung man, an’ the .folks liked

him first rate. But his wite! obh,
I never could describe her to you!
She was a pale little slip ot a
thing, with great dark eyes an’

the ~weetest smile yoa ever saw,

an’ her voice was just like music. |

She didn't look to

be out of her |

teens; but she was twenty-three |

or tour years old, an’ she bad two
childiren. Well, everybody took
to her right off—they couldn’t
help it; but

‘twas as natural as |

lite tor 'em to say when they come |

a callin’, ‘Mis’ Bentley, —-that

was the old minister’s wite—‘used |

to do o and 0.’

“[ happened to be
once or twice when that was said,
an’' I ~ee a kind ot woriied look
creep over her face. Butehe took
right hold ot work brave as could
be, an’ tolks got to thinkin’ there
was noboay hike her. But, after
all, the more they ~et by her the
more they expected of her,till final-
ly there wa'n’t nothin’a goin’ but
she mu~t help about ana manage;
an’ as to catlin’ and visitin’, there
was no end to it. Well, as
time went by, I could xee her face
grow thinner an’ whiter while her
eyes grew bigger an’ darker,

“ Que winter ¢venin’, the fourth
year ot their livin' in Newtield,
the niinister had gone out of town
to lecture, un’ I thought I'd just
run in an’ ~ce it the family was all
right, a- I reckon she might be
feclin' lonely.  She was Iyin’ on
the leunge in the sittin’-room,

“Why, Miy" Evans,” says [
for she didn’t offer to get up, ¢ be
)'()” ~icl 7

““Qu, I guess not very,” she
quite cheertul;  but
over at the table where
Johnunice and Saralv ~at with their
picture books, an’ I thougiht ~he
looked kind of anxious an’ pitful.
Pirerty ~oon ~he told 'em it wus
~o they come

“*lll'

time to vo to bed ;

an’ kissed hergood-uightan’ went
oft as happy as kittens,  As =oon
as "twas quiet, she looked up an’
said, * Mis' Porter, the
broke, the tension’s been too tight
this long nme.” 1 dido’'t know
what she meant, an’ I tarned an’
looked 10 a duzed way at her se'v-
ing machine in the corner,

N, says she, fnot that; it
ix me. | kave given out,”

“ O1 conrse, Mis” Brown T can’t
ay it jest as xhe did, tor ~he was
a scholar an’ amazin’ proper an’
smooth-=pokea; but Tl put it in
my words,

“Yes, sayseshe,  I've wanted
to do so much, an’ I baint done
hardly anything. I haint even
satistiecd iny own bost friends, to
say nothing ot folks in genera!.’

“¢Oh, Miy Evans' says |,
“don’t say that; I'm sure we all
think everything of you.’

“¢Yes,' rayn she, kind of slow,
¢ I suppose you do; but you know
that 1 don’t come up to what is
axpected of me.”

“ Well I couldn’t deny that, for
I knew how disagreeable some
folks talked when she resigned

thread's

the presidencyot the sewin'-circle, |

an' I kiev that some complained
because she didn’t call on ’'em
enough, an’ I remember what u
fu-g there was once when she
stayed away from the monthly
missionary meetin’, an’ how it
bad bcen pronounced her duty to
alwuys leud the female prayer
meetin’.

“+*Well" says I speakin’ up
pretty hot, you're made of flesh
an' blood, an’ you can't do every-
thing—the Lord don't demand
impossibilities; them that criticis-
es better hold their tongues.’

in there |

!

[ the future life 7"

““She sbut her eyes an’ said |

real solemn. ‘He knoweth our

trame, he remembereth that we |

are dust.,” 'I'hen sbe said :
“‘Yex, I'm made of flesh an’
blood,” an’ she held up one slim
little hand. *There wa'n’t much
material put into me; but 1'm
airaid what little there was has

| a careful and intelligent wself-ex- |
amination with réference to the |

been pretty thoroughly wasted. |

I've accomplished almost notbin’;
an’ now the end has come, an’

though [ wish my work had been |

better done, I can’t say L'm sorry
to go.’'
“¢‘Why, Mis’ Evans!’ says 1,

us scared as could be; ¢ you ain't |

goin’ to die I" an’ I began to bustle
‘round to see about sendin’ for the
doctor. Well, as true as I live,
ber strength was clean gone; an’
I undressed her an’ put her in bed
just as though she had been a
baby. She never setup & minute
atier that, though sbe lived about
two weceks. She didn't seem to
bave any pain, an' when we asked
how she telt, she saia :

“'m xo tired—I wan't rest.’

“ Everything was done for her
that could be but't wuas no use;
she just grew weaker and weaker,
Sometimes when sbe'd be taking
har medicine, she'd look up at me
kind ot patient like. as much as to
say, * You seo I try to get well to
pleure ’em, but I know. Sne

| done ?
| many pecople is simply to turn at-

was goin’ on—I wished she would.
But one day—tor 1 wus with her
every minute [ could possibly !
spare—she asked me to cet a book
of verses from her rhelt, and told
me what to read. This was the

particular verse—I shall always

remember it:

“ T here's no place where earthly sorrows
Are more telt than up in heaven ;
There's 1o place where earthly talinigs
Have su b kindlv jnlgment ¢iven,

He is calling, Come to ne !
Lord. | gladly come to thee!’

‘When I looked up her eyes were
shut, but her tace was all a smile
and her lips were movin’ to say,

¢ Lord, 1 gladi)‘ (0 e to thee!’

« Well, to my dyin’ hour I
never shall forget the next day.
She slept most all the time an’
did'n't seem to notice much of
anything. Ounce she spoke kiud
of soft an’ mournful,

“¢[ shall be too tired to go
right to~ingin’ an’ playin’ on a
barp; mebbe they'l let me lie
down quict and listen a spell till 1]
get rested )

“Then she seemed to be asleep.
But pretty soon she spoke again,
an’ her face uctually shone with
her =~mile:

«¢There remaineth therefore a
rest—’

“'Tho-e were the last words she
spoke.  Her breath jest came |
gotter an’ ~lhwer till finally there
wa'n't any, but you conldn’t tetl |
when it ~topped.  Well, every-
body felt dreadiul bad; there was
' funcral, an’ words were
spuken  beside  her dead  body,
which, it they had  been said  to
her when she was alive, would
have done her more good than all
the medicive or money in Noew
ticld. Tue doctor gave her disease
<ome great long name that 1 for-
vel, but [ dido't veed to know any
name for it—I knew some thing-
that the doctors didn't.  S.e died
of overworlk.

“ There, T must run right
home,” and Mes, Potter wiped her
“iUs time m)

a great

eves on her apron 3
peds wis a cookin”

“ And mine, oo, replied Mrs,
B own, also wiping away tear-.
| was sointerested in your story
that I forgot all ahout dinver.
Come over azain,  I'm real glad
to have ye, for you always give
me ~omethine to think about.”

“ Well, when [ bave housework
that I ¢an hrine with me, I'il
¢ me. —Zion's Advocate.

SELF-EXA .III“TI()AV.

Says St. Paul to the Corinthi
ans ; “ Examine  yourselves,
whether ye be in the faith. prove
your own ~elves,” And from the
tendencies of our natures, togeth-
er with the influences of the world
upon us, it is sufficiently evident
that the same word of counsel
comes not amiss to us of to-day.
We do need at times, more or less
tfrequent, to examine and prove
our own selves, whether our
Cliristian lives be genuine and
true, or have degenerated into a
mere formal profession of relig-
ion,

How shall this self-testing be
The ftirst impulse with

tention within, and look upon
present feeling,inquiring of them-
gelves somewhat atter this fash-
ion: ¢ Dol feel that I love God

| with all my heart? Have I strong

fuith in his promises ? Ave there
joy and peacein my soul? Ismy
spirit cheerved by brizht hopes of
And if the-e
does not come back a quick and
hearty response in the affirma-
tive, but sluggishness and indif-
ference seem to be found, then

doubt and discouragement ensue, |

and fears of having fallen from
grace are entertained. Now while

emotions, desire<, and purposes is
to be commended, such as the

foregoing are unreliable, decep- |

tive, bad.

Jesus proposes a better way, |

He says :  “If ye love me, kecp
my commandments.” It is along
this line of obedience to his com-
mandments, faithful compliance
with the revealed will of God,that
the surest test is to be made. Let
the inquiring one, then, instead of
interviewing his present feelings,
reflect upon his life, asking :
“Does my conduct showthat [ have
no other gods befor8 him—no god
of gain, nor of fashion, nor of
pleasure ?  Does it show that [
reverence hix name and carefully
keep his Sabbath ?  Does it give

| evidentée that 1 neither covet ncr

| constantly to keep this question

|
|

didn’t appesr o worry about any- | and a better day will quickly
thing or take any iuterest in what ' duwo — Western, 4dv.

steal ? (Every one who ever
buys, or sells, or trades, ought

betore him). D es it show that 1
love my neighbor as mywelf, and
Gd fur above all ?” Examine
yourse'f, O re ler, by this test.
Let atl the Cuurch do the same,

BEFORE THE CHILDREN CAME.

It used to be so very trim,
So quirt and serene,
With nothing ever - ut of p ace,
(Ou- hitte hone | nean) ;
The chuirs stoo « ranged agaris' the wall,
From w-ek 1o week the sa ne
No swinzing doors, no hittered floors,
B fore the children came !

I It scemed so ~till one might have bheard

The patter of a mouse,

As we with soft and shippered feet
Moved stley tround the liouse

We v rstopped up B oa aoll,
A hummiug top o kire—

We never board a li-ping word,
From moruing until night.

Ah! ‘here was something wauting there,
To make vur hife complete ;
It was the ouch o' buby bauds,
l Fhe sound f little feet
; The cry of " mothir’ here and there
‘ (A cousecrated name),
From i vl or bov, Le'er gave us joy
I Before the children came |

Fut bune by one they ventured in,
[0 bless our ewmpty cot;
Wee darlings, very sweet and fair
And happy 1n our lot;
The roses clumb upon the sill
['o see our children play ;
The sunbeams glauce ana brizhter dance
I bau iu the childless day.

Now, looking in,the little nook
I'hat h 1ds their precious toys,

I bless kind Heaven with fervent heart
For »1l my girls and boys:

For they have b ought tar more to me
Or earthly wealth and tame

[han e're we had to make us glad
Before the children came.

“I AM FOLLOWING YOU'

Duaring one of my holidays in
Novtn Wales [ was staying with
my fumily near a range of hills to
which I was  strongly attracted.
Some of them were slanting  and

L e~y to climb, and my children

'(',i eed 1o accompany me to their
| ~ummit. Oune, however, was high-
| er than the others, and its  sides

were stecp and tugged, 1 otten

looked ar it with a longing desire
Lo reach the top. The constant
companionship of mwy children,

however, was a difficalty. Scever-
| al of them were very young, and [
knew it wonid be full ot peril tor
them toatten.pt the a~cent.

Ooe briche morning, when 1
thought they were all busy  with
their cames, I started on my ex-
ped it on. [ quictly made my way
L up the il til T came to a point
where the path forked, one puth
stiiking directly  upwards, and
the other ascending in aslanting

direction. 1 he~itated for a mo-
! ment as to which'ot the two paths

[ would take, and was about to
take the precipitous one when |
wus startled by hearing a litt'e
voice shouting, * Father, take
the =afest path, for [ am follow-
ing you." Ounlooking down I xaw
that my little boy had discovered
my absence and followed me. He
was already a considerable dis-
tance up the hill, and had found
the ascent difficult, and when he
saw me hexitating as to which of
the patbs I should take, he reveal-
ed himself by the wurning cry. I
~aw at a glance thut he was in
peril at the point he had reached,
and trembled lest his little feet
should slip before | could get to
him. 1 therefore cheered him by
calling to bim that I would come
and help him directly. I was
soon down to him,and grasped his
little warm hand with a joy that
every futher will understand. I
saw that in attempting to follow
my example he had incurred fear-
ful danger,and I descended,thank-
ing God that 1 had stopped in
time to save my child from injary.

Years have passed since that,to
me, memorable morning ; but

though the danger has passed,the
litile fellow's cry has never left
me. It taught me a lesson, the
full force ot which I had never
known before. It showed me the
power of our unconscious influ-
once, and 1 ~aw the tertible posxi-
bility of our leading those around
us to ruin, without intending” or
knowing it,and the lesson I learn.
i ed that morning [ am anxious to
impress upon tho-e to whom my
words may come.— Rer. Charles
| Garrett.

ROBINSON "RUSOE'S
ISLAND.

titul island in a flood of go!den
light as we neared its picture=que
barbor. In little boats we went
; ashore, in the primitive manner
| of running the boat aground and
:pulliug it up on the shore. It
' was difficult to realize that we
fwure, indeed, upon this historic,
| mv-terious island that imagina-
' tion had pictured from childbood’s
, early bours in so many fancitul
forms. The book tells you that
it was on this lovely island in
. 1704, the celebrated English na-
vigator, Dampier, landed his cox-
 swain, Alexander Sclkirk, with
 whom he had quarrelled, and left
‘him alone on this uniihabited
ispot,. with a small quantity of

royvisigns and tools. Here he
1 _ﬂv?ed for years ti } he was picked

R by & pasdog alip, and bronght oy going oui to die yourslit” . again

back to Enrope. It was fiom th e
notes he made (illl'lll}_’ his .M)ill:ll')'
residence that Daniel Defoe com-
posed bis -incomparable work of
¢ Robinson Crusoe.””  No book,
doubtless, ever held childish inter-
est with greater fuscination than
thatwhich describes his wanderings

on this mysterious and enchanted
lisland., That which bad always
| ~cemed as a dreamy romance was
| betore  you. The
| where all the wild and wondrous
| experiences were described are
just at hand, and you wander on,
as 1t were, but just aroused froma
[ funcitfcl dream. Perchance it was
'on thi~ sindy beach along which
you wander toat Crusoe tirst dis-
cove ed the footprints of his good
' man Friday. The islandis about
seven Spunish leagues in circum-
ference, or about twenty KEnglish
! It belongs to Chili, and

| NOW scches

' milex,
for a number ot years the govern-
ment u~cd it as a place for trans-
porting convicts, till one night
the prizonersarose in their power,

' killed their keepers, and, taking
the only boats on the isiand, sail-
ed away and were never heard of
more.  Of late years the govern-
ment hus leised the island to one
nan, who pays something like
82000 a year for its use. This
man has a smatl colony ot work-
men that he employs in cutling
timber, drying the fish and goat
skins, and ~ending them every
few monihs to the market at Val-
[ 8 ui~.=-Rochester Democrat.

MAN-WARDAND GOD-WARD

“Wife, I don't like Jones very
well, I have ao idea he is rather
a sclti-h man, Il has everything
nice nim-clf, bui I ruess cares but
Littde for his neizhbors, e strikes
me us b ing very reserved.
guess we won't call at prosent.”’
So rpukie Neighbor Brown of
Neivhbor Jones.

“Wite, I am rather prejudiced
against Biown, e is an aristo
cratic man, | take it
Inkes his own folks pretty well,
bat looks down on the rest of the
world, T think we won't bother
about calling tor a while.,” So
spake Neighbor Jones of Neighbor
Brown.

* Brethren,” said the mini~ter
the next Sunday, “have you
helpe | bear cach other's burdens
this past werk 7 Have you been
kindly atfectioned one toward an-
other? Have you been kind,
neizhborly and loving, and 8) tul-
fiiled the law ot Christ ?" |

“ Beheve 'l speak to Jones af-
ter service,”  thought Brown, |
“ Don’t care if he does seem u lit-
tle distant,”

“Guess I'll walk along with
Brown towards home,” thought |
Jones. ‘“ Dou’t care if he does
patronize me somewhat.”

The two men shook hands cor-
dially going down tho aisle.

“Fraid I've been rather remiss,”
eaid Brown, ‘in not calling on
you; mean to de better in the
futare,”

“No, 'twas all my fault,”” hust-
ily acknowledged Junes.

“You cume inty the neighbor-
hood a few days later than [ did.
It war my place to call first.”

“ Wife,”” said Brown, “I spoke |
to Jones this morning, and he's a |
remarkably genial, cordial fellow, [
We must call at once.  How mis-
taken [ was in my opinion of him!"

‘“ Wife,” said Jones, “‘you don’t
know what un atfuble, agreeable
man Brown is.  We xpoke togeth-
er this morning, and 1 was great-
ly misled in my estimate of him,
We must call just as soon as pos-
sible.” ’

Neither Jones nor Brown knew
Just what bad wrought so great
and sudden a change of opinion
each toward the other, But the
preacher could have told them
that it was because for a moment
each ceased lookihg man-ward
and looked God-ward.

|
| Smmm——— —

teclhinge

OUR YOUNG FOLKS.

AT THE TABLE.

“l wish mother would never
bave compuny. A fellow can’t
get enough to eat when people
are staring at bim."”

As I was visiting Frank’s
mother at the time, I thought
this remark rather personal. [
suppose I blushed. At any rate,
Frank added:

“Now, Aunt Marjorie, I did not
mean you; [ meunt strangers,
iike ministers and gentleman
from out west, and young ladies."”

“Oh,” said I; “1 am very g'ad
to be an excepticn, and to be as-
sured that T do not embarrass
you. Roally, Frank, it is an

The sun was bathing the bean- .

‘

|
|
|
|

“No," he said; "l.i'l-( hate i,
Perbaps the reason ard
girls do not feel »o comtorryl
and at ea-¢ they  mieht
s|>e«'i:|l occasions at the (71{7‘}(‘ o~
cause they do not take s 1.(,
be perfectly polite when thepe
no one present bhut the ordinuyy
hous-e folks. In the tirst plice
weowe it to onrselves always ¢
look very neat and nice gt our
own table. Boys ouzht to be vy
careful that their hanris brus,
their hands and face ¢lean, Hm?;
nails free from stain or oil, 4
their collars and tics in order .
fore they approach the tahle A
very few moments spent m H.‘i.
preparation will treshen them gy
and give them the outwad ;.:.i
pearance of a little centieniun, |
hope gitls do not need to he ¢ay
tioned thus.

Then there are s me 1 oo
which good munnersrender ll('(‘(-:.
rary, but about which every o0
is not informed. You know vy
are not to ent with vonr kl.n'le
When you send your plate for 4
second helping, or when it js about
to be removed, leave your kunife
and fork side by xide npon it,

hovs

e

On
|

as

I~

I8

1t is not polite to help your.olf
too genurmnly to Ivum'\r_ Sult
should be placed on the edee of
the plate. pever on the table eloth
Do not drink with a spoon in 1|'L.-
cup, and never drain the Jast
drop.  Bread should he Lutie
on the pl:a'(‘, and cuta bit a
time, and eat in that Fat.
ing <hould g0 on quietly.  Nath
malce Hot<@
with the month while eatine, snd
toswallow food with
gulns,

Do not think about vonrelf
and fanev that you are the ol M-i
of attraction to vonr neichbors, —

Harper's Young I’,/{ li

way,
Ine is worse than 1o

noticesh'e

e ———————

THE

A little bird with tea'hers broiva
Sal sz on gty e —

LITTLE BIRD.

The oy was very sortand Low,
But sweet as it couid be,

Aund all tie prople passing by
Lo Ked up to see the nid
That wade the sweete-t e lody

To.t ever the bad board.
But all the biight eves looked in vain
For birdie was o simnll, '
Aud with w mote t, duk brown cont
neapade vo show a: wll, '

“ Why, papa.” little Gracie sail
“ Where can this bodie be -
It | coule. 8ing a soug hke Liat,

1'd get woere tolks could seee, !

’

“1 Lope my little girl wil learn
A leson froqn that hid

Aund try. to do whet zood she can
Not tu be seen or hend, ‘

= T_hi~ birdie is content to sit
Unnoticed by the way,
An"l sweetly sing his Maker's praise
Fiom dawn to clo.e or day.
“ S‘,’ live, my child, all through your life
That be it short or long, '
Tl§qu:lx' others may forget your looks,
They'llnot forget your soug,”
—8eclected.

<

MAGNA CHARTA.

Many pieces of old paper are
worth their weight in gold, [
will tell you of one that you could
not buy for even o high a price
as that.
Mu~cum in London,
worn.
old.

[t is not easy to realize how old
that is.  Kings have been Lorn

) Itis oid uud
It is more than G68 years

- and died, nations have grown up

ard wasted away during that
long time. There was no Ameri-
ca (xo far as the peop'e who lived
at that time knew) when this old
paper was wiitten upon, Ameri-
ca was not discovered for neatly
three bundred years after it. A
king wrote his nameon this old
puper, and though he had written
his name on many other picces of
paper, und they ure lost, this one
was very carcfully kept from
harm, though once it fell into the
bands of a wilor, who was about
to cut it up for patterns, anu ut
anothertime it wus ulmost des.
troyed by fire.

Visitors go to look at it with
great interest, {ILey find it a
shriveled piece of puper, with the
king’s name and the groat seal of
Eogland on it; but they know Luat
1t stands for Eunglisn liberty, und
means that—as the poet Thom-
sOon wrote in the ~ong, “Rule
Britannia”—“Britons never shull
‘be slaves.” It is called the
‘Magna Charta,” which mcuns
simply the “Great Puper.” There
bave been other great papers,and
?Lber papers that have been called
‘charters,” but thixone is known
the world over as the “Great
Paper.” — Wide Awate.
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Would Yyou have ti.e peace which
Jesus gives?  You wil fird it

unfortunate thing to be so diffi- just where you find him—in t1a

dent that you canuot take a meal
in confort when guests are at the
table. I suppose you do not. en-

child-like spirit ot taith that tukes
him as your Saviour from sin. and
then seeks to live his life cvg
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