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fcter, transforming tho nature, trans- In the beautlful fourteenth chapter ot | turning to the ringleader, "he dldn't ., term vertebrale is applled to all ani-
run did he, when he smelt gunpowder ', mals which have a back-bone, or a guc-

figuring the lfe, blesslug the tudividual
and the world.

And it shair not be taken away
Riches take to themselves wings and fly
away, friends may dle, the laurels of
honour may wither, life ttselt will wear
naway. But this treasure (s enduring
a8 the mindg, ‘Thieves cannot break
through ror steal.

* Wisdom divine, whe tells the price
Of wisdem's costly merchandise.”

Gotd will not take It away, for his gifts
are without repentance. Having loved
hlas own which were fn the world, he
loved them to the end.  Satan cannot
tnko it awny. While we put our trust
In Gud, no devtl can pluck it out of his
hand.

Now, haviug these two examples be-
fore us, which shall we {mitate 7 What
shall our cholce be ?  Why be anxlous
concerning the things of this life » Why
be cumbered and troubled about many
things 2 Why be anxlous and careful
concerning the body meore than about
the tmmortal spirit ? Conceruning the
wealth which 80 soon shall pass away 7
If we choose wisely we shall have part
with Christ on earth, and then shall
have part with him forever. We shall
there learn fuller lessons of his wisdom,
hiave richer revelations of his love, than
we can here concelve, Let the lan-
Ruage of our hearts be,

* Keep me from the world unspotted,
From all sin and folly free,
Wholly to thyself devoted,
Let me live and die fer thee.

* Walting ltke attentive Mary,
Happy at the Saviour's feet,
Changed from glory Into glory,

TH1 for ull thy kingdom meet.”
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OUR WURRIES AND WHAT Tu 1O WITiL
THEM.

“Let not your heart be trovbled, ye
belfeve in God, belfeve also in me.” —
John 14. 3, 27

" Casting all your care upon him, for
he careth fur you. 1 Peter o. T,

“* Cast thy burden upon the Lord, and
bhe shall sustain thee; he shall never
sufier the rightcous to be moved."—
Psalm 55, 22.

In Bunyan's * Pligrim’s Progress " we
sce a plilure of Christian carrying a
heavy burden upon his back. It is the
vurden of sin.  While he fs '
on the cross 1t falls from his shoulders,
But many who. through faith in the
crucified, have cast away the burden of
te slos still carry a burden of care, and
worry, and anxiety.

In one of our recent Sundny-sehool'

legssons we had the beautiful teaching
of our Lord, * Consider the lMlies of the
fleld, how they grow.™ and how * the !
birds without barn or house are fed.™
Christ asks his timorous disciples, * Are
¥¢ not of more value than many spar-
rows " !

( dug a shalluw grave and tenderly lafd

gazing up- |

Juhn, among hin last words to his dis-
ciples as ho was being taken away from
then, leaving them orphans, but not
comfortiess, In the world, our Lord snys:
" Let not your henrts be troubled,” even
in such u great sorrow as this. He
has promised that In the Father's house
he Is preparing manslons for us, that
even in this life he will not leave us
comfortless, but will send the Divine
Comforter. He exhorts us to cast our
care and our burden on him,

1 have read of a poor, bed-rldden,
crippled, poanlless pauper o England
where sometimes the struggle for a Hv-
ing 1y very keen She had Mterally
every day to ask, ** Give us this day our
daily bread.” Yet she was full of trust
In God, and felt sure that It would come.
And he never dlsappointed her. Her
little store, like the widow's cruse of oll
and barrei of meal, was always re-
plenished. Jod seemed to take par-
ticulnr care of her, and put it into the
hearts of his people to send hor help
Sumetimes the meal got very low in the
barrel, as Il to test hor faith; but her
faith never faltered, and the meal never
gave out,

i.et us learn to trust him, to trust
him without anxiety, withuut being wor-
ried or perplexed. This does not mean
that we arc not to do our part, that a
man may be idle and lazy. ‘The Scrip-
ture says that {f any man will not work,
nefther should he eat, and he that pro-
vides not for his own house hath denied
the faith, and is worse than an infidel.
But it does mean that when we do our

part that God wil! do the rest. The
Psalmist says, 1 nhave been young, and
now am old; yet have I not secnt the
righteous forsaken, nor his seed beg-
ging bread.”

BTOOD BY HIS FLAG.

A dozen rough but brave soldiers were
playing cards one night in camp.

* What on earth is that ?" suddenly
exclaimed the ringleader, stopping in
the midst of the game to listen. In a
moment the whole squad were listening
to a low, solemn voice which came from
a tent occupted by several recruits who
had arrived {n carap that day.

The ringleader approachdd the tent on
tiptoe.

* Boys, he’s a-praying. as I'm a sin-
ner ! he roared vut,

*“ Three cheers for the parson !" shout-
ed another man of the group, as the
prayer ended.

“ You watch things for three weeks;
I'N show you how to take religion out
of him,” said the first speaker, laughing.

He was a large man, the ringleader in
mischief; the recruit was a slight, pale-
faced young fellow of about eighteen
years of age. During the next three
weeks he was the butt of the camp; then
several of the boys, conquered by the
lad’s gentle patience and uniform kind-
ness to his persecutors, begged the
others to stop annoying him.

* Oh, the little ranter §fs no better
than the rest of us,” answered the ring-
leader. *“ He's only making believe
plous. When we get under fire, you'll
see him run. These plous folks don't
like the smell of gunpowder. TI've no
faith in their religion.”

In a few wceeks the regiment broke
camp, marched toward Richmond, en-
tered the Wilderness and engaged in
ihat terrible battle. The company to
which tbe young recruit belonged had a
desperate struggle. The brigade was
driven back, and when the line was re-
formed behind the breastworks they
had built in the morning, he was miss-
ing. When last seen, he was almost
surrounded by the enemies, but fighting
desperately. At his side stood the brave

fellow who had made the poor lad a
constan’. olject of ridicule. Both were
given up for lest.  Suddenly the big
man was seen tramping through the
underbrush, bearlng the dead body of
the recruit. Resvereatly he latd the
corpse down, saying, as he wiped the
blood from his own face,

*“ Boys. 1 couldn't leave him with the
enemy, he fought so. I thought he de-
served a decent burial.”

buring a lull In the battle the men

the remains therein.  Then, as one was
cuuing the name and regiment upon a
board, the big man said In a husky
voice, !

I guess you'd better put the words |
" Christian soldier " in somewhere. He
deserves the title, and maybe it'll con-
sole him for our abuse.”

There was not 2 dry eve among those
rough men as they stuck the rudely
carved board at the head of the grave
and agaln and agaln looked at the in-
scription.

T Well,” said one,
soldier i there ever

- e ———————s e

“he is a Christian
was one. And,” i

answered the blg man, his

* Run
“\Why, he

vonlce tender with emotion.
didn’t budge an inch.
to standing our fire for weeks llke a
man and never sending a word back ?
He Just stood by his flag and let us
pepper him, he did ¢’

When the reglment marched away,
the rude head-board remained to tell
what a power Ifes {in a Christian !te,

*COME UNTO ME.”

Many persons think that Jesus lives
a great way off in a place called heaven,
and belleve that if we pray to him often
and labour to do good he will bostow
his Holy Spirit to comfort us and to
awaken In us the hopo that when our
earthly labnurs cense we may dwell with
him in heaven. Most persons, even il
they do not say so, certainly think so.
But Jesus plainly says, * Come unto me,
all ye that labour and are heavy laden
and 1 will give you rest.” By thig he
meuns that dea wlll give joy to our souls
and peace from all our evil thoughts
and desires. ‘Then all uneasiness that
troubles and all discord that disturbs
comes alone through sin. Jesus will
take this all away from us, and in f{ts
place give us peace and llfe, but only
on the condition that we come unto him.

What shall keep us from golng to the
blessed Saviour at onco after we have
heard his sweet words bf invitation ?
Our unbeliel is always in the way. Un-
belief tomes to us under many smooth-
sounding names. One of them is called
Ighorance; and it says, “I do not know
in what way I must come to Jesus.”
Another time it comes under the name
of Timidity; and it says, 1 fear I gshall
not be accepted;” or Caution says, “If I
do come to Jesus ! may in the end agaln
fall away.”

Do not through any such temptations
of Satan as these be led away from the
dear Saviour, who gave his life that we
might be brought from death unto life.

A Httle blind girl was once taken to
an asylum for the blind for one yeat.
Her motb r went to visit her once dur-
Ing the t ne. Without speaking a word
she entired the room iwhere the girl
was, an. seated herself near her. She
moved gently nearer and iiearer; and at
length she put her hand on the girl's
head. The chfld took hold of it and
cried out, “Oh, I know you! I know
you, mother !”

Thus the Saviour stands unseen near
every one of you, children, and leaves

the blessings of his hand rest upon ,

every one of your heads. Take hold
of it and hold it fast. You will, then,
with certainty, soon be epabled to say
to him, “I know you.”

THE AGASSIZ SOCIETY.

“ Will Moore says every boy should
belong to °‘The Agassiz;' but I don't
think it does a boy uany good, do you,
Murray ? I don't know why they call
it ‘The Agassiz.”"”

 Well, Ned, that is one reason you
should belong, and I think every town

should have an Agassiz class, I, for
one, think a great deal of that wonder-
ful man, who did so much for sclence,”
said Murray Boyer, a bright boy about
fifteen years of age’”

*“Was it a man they named * The
Agassiz’ after 7 asked Ned.

“ Yes; a man who spent much time in
the study of natural objects.
all these societies after him. The ob-
Ject of these classes is to study and ob-
tain kuowledge about the every-day ob-
Ject we see around us.”

Do you really learn anything, Mur-
ray 7

“ Yes, indeed ! The other ¢vening we
learned something about the burrowiag
owl, prairie dog, and rattlesnake. Now,
Ned, tell me the truth. Do you know
anything about these queer speciinens of
animal life 7

*“No, I do not. But why take these
three together ?"

*That i{s what we learned, and T will
tell you what I found out that night.
Though not one is related to any of the
others—beast, bird, and reptile—yet all
live in the sume underground home,
something :ihe a woodchuck’'s hole.
Trappers and Indians who have Watcped
thelr customs say that the owls keep
house for the dogs, while the rattlespake
is a sort of a geantleman boarder, oc-
casionally making a mea! of one of the
children {* he gets hungry before din-
ner is reaay.

" The prairle dog, as we frequently
hear 1t cailed, is not a dog, but belongs
to the marmots.
under the division of animals ecalled
mammals, which s one of the four
divisions of the vertebrate family. The

cession of smill bones called vertebrae.
“The marmots are found in large

But what's that | numbers along the Missouri River and

fts tributaries. They wIll gather to-
gether where the soll 18 such that they
can casily burrow; for the marniot i3 a
burrowing anlmal. They 8o tunnel the
ground where they live that it looks
Itke a honeycomb. An odd thing about
these dog towns s tho streets, which
the iittle marmot leaves by not burrow-
ing ail the ground in hlg little vlllage.
One dog generally acts as a leader, and
when the other dogs come out he gives
the gignal of danger, and back go the
little marmots to thoir homes under
the ground.”

*“Though the hurrows madoe by the
marmots are inhabited by the burrow-
{ng owl and rattlesnake, it is pot to be
supposed that this queer family énjoys
encli other's soclety. Almost all stu-
dents of natural history say that the
marmot has no cholce in the matter,
and that thelr dominions are invaded by
these strange visitors because they do
not like the trouble of burrowing. The
owl and the marmot could live quite
harmoniously together, but neither care

We call |

The marmots come,

for Mr. Rattlesnake,

*“If the burrowing owl! alights in &
country where the marmots have not
been, bhe burrows with his claws and
bill. Mr. Owl belongs to the bird fam-
| ily, which is another division of the
! vertebrates. The burrowing owl is not
2 nocturnal bird, but goes out in the
bright sunshine. Its cry is a short
bark, very much like the marmot’s.

“In this strange family we have still
another division of the vertebrates,
called the reptiles. To this family be-
longs the poisonous rattiesnakes. He
belongs to the viperine snakes, which
18 called the crotalidae. The rettle-
snake I8 a native of North America, and
takes its name from the peculier way in
which the tail terminates. It is fur-
nished at the end with a number of
loose joints, which rattle when the snake
is annoyed or angry. It is supposed
that these joints show the age of the
shake.”

““well, Murray, I do think $ou learn
something at ‘ The Agassiz,’ and I think
1 will Join your soclety.”—S. S. Herald.

5 BOY IN A MISSIONARY
COLLECTION.

A great many years ago, in a little
town in Scotland, there was a mission-
' ary meeting held. Some very interest-
Ing idols were exhibited, and a descrip-
tion was given of the customs of the
heathen land from which the missionary
came, and there were a great many
strange dresses which he tried on in
turas.

There was a little boy way up in
one corner of the gallery, whose soul
was Intensely working within bim as
he listened to all this description of
what the heathen suffered, and what the
heathen wore and of all the opportuni-
ties which God had given to the mis-
sionaries to turn many of them from
their dead idols to serve the living Gond,
and to wafit for his Scn from heaven.
' And as he looked and listened, his little
heart beat high within him. Fe sald
within himself, “if I live I will be a
missfonary. I will go to the heathen
myself, and 1 will iry to do something
for them to win them to Christ.”

By-and-bye, when the meeting was
about to close, it was intimated that
there would be a collectfon. The little
fellow felt in his pockets, but he had
not anything. He had not a single
penny. He felt very sorry, very much
ashamed of himself, and he did not like
to go down and pass the plate at the
) door putting nothing in, so he walited

up in the corner of the gallery unt{f aifl
| the people had gone and the two men
; that were standing at the door shou'd

bave had time to carry away the full
plates into the little room behind, to
count up the collection; ther with
stealthy step he began to descend the
stairs.
But the quick ears of one of the men
| heard a step coming, and true to his
duty the man remained, and when the
{ litte boy came he held out the plate to
him, This was something he had not
expected, and his little tace flushed alt
over; but with a quick thought he eale
 to the good man. *‘Hold it a little
lower, 8ir.” The man held it a iittle
| lower. “ Lower still, sir.” He put it
down lower yet. * Please lay it on the
floor, sir.” The good man, not know-
{ ing what he meant, put the plate 6n the
i 8tound, and the little fellow stepped in
to it, and sald, I have no money, but
1 I wil] give myself; in God’'s name I in-
tend being a missfonary.” That was
; the biggest contribution had that night.
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