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The Family. |

v ROT As T WILLY !

e pae- and alone [ rland, I
With anknown thicsholds on each hand |
The darhness deepent 23 [ grope, |
Afrald to fear, afiaid to hope y X
Vet this one idirg § leamn 1o know, '
Each day mote waicly as | go, lf
That dnots are opened, ways are made,
flurdens are hited orare lald,
Py tome Lreat law unseen and sl
Unfanhomed purpose to il
#Notas b will”

Nlindlolded and alone T walt,
Loss seemis (oo tutter, fain tou latey
Too hca\? burdens In the load,
And too few helpens on the road 3
And joy is weak, and griel is strong,
Aod years and days so long, so long s
Vet thisone thing 1 leatn to hnow, |
Each day mote surely as I go,
That 1 anor glad the good and 11l |
By changeless taw are ordered nifl,
“Not as 1 will,”

“Notas ] will 17 The sound grows sweet
Each time ey Lips the words sepeat,
Not as I witl '™ The darkness feels
More safe than life when this thought steals
Like whispered vorceto calm and bless
All unrest and sl loneliness.
#Notas [ will,” Lecavse the One
Who loved us fitst and best has gone
Relfoco us on the road, and sull
For us must all [1is love (wIfll—

“Not aswe will,”

—Fitlen Hunt Fackion,

table outside in the hall to be carsied
down by the first person descending |
Upon that table the jar of milk is kept
and a pitcher of water, and any food
frequently needed, all carefully covered,
A goodssized plece of jce will last along
time wrapr’cd in flannel.  Small pleces
arc exsily brolen off without the least
nots¢ by the steady pressure of an or-
dinary pin. There 1s real art in offering
food to the sick ¢+ A tray covercd with a
fresh napkin, pretty dishes containing
only as much food Ay a dclicate appe-
tite is likely to crave, 2 flower or a lit-
e frult by way ofdecoration—how
much mote inviting than a meal fit for
a dragoon. What economy, toe, in
thi sort of adaptation, since nothing
sent down from a sick yoom should be
caten or drunk,

My wise friend considers only the
good of her charge, not the sensibili-
tes of friends, in the matter of com
pany. The doctor’s fiat meets every
case, ‘That bedside is neither 2 social
gathenny place, nor the scene of ante-
mortem wakes.  She follows, as nearly
a3 possible, the theory of an old doc-
tor, who inusted upon two hours of
complete rest during the day for every
one of his patients, a datkened room
with absolute quiet, and attendant rest-
ing in the toom or within call of the
bell,  About eleven fn the morning isa
good time for such rest; as a rule sick

SOME SENSIBLE SICK ROOM
SUGGESTIONS

HinT rirsT—Get a tratned nurse if
ou can. No one who has tried 1t
nows the relie! of having in a sick
room some onc ready for emergencies,
able to rcassure or take alarm inteil-
ently, with whom 1t s a habut to fol-
ow to the letter the doctor's orders
Kindness and gentleness are patt of
her outfit, but at the same time there ss
a calmness that influences both patient
and anxiout friends.  The value of the
trained nurse is not least felt when the
crisis of disease 13 past and the by no
means trifling services for the convales-
cent fall upon the home nurses. If
they are in their turn just fit to lake to
their beds, there is a sorry chance for
their pauent’s comfortable and steady
returp to health. A hurned ' getting
about,” relapses, and a mussing of the
thousand little attentions that beguile
enforced idlencss are pretty sure to be
the result. 1t is really kinder to the
sufferer to share the cares of the iliness
atthe start than to refuse restand proper
food and fail utterly on the “home
stretch.”

Now for a hint to the sick folk
There is certainly nothing in sickness
that annule every obligation of kindness
towards the willing slave of every wish
and whim, There are 1nvalids of the
5%“1-%4—11 mevhm

¢ e .
thile Srionds: mhliwiwuue
dies o to that shey'vead ithem,
This is a selfishness quite as marked as
the commoner kind that exacts too
much sympathy and service. Thetask
of nurse can vastly lightened and
sweetened if the patient is indeed

tient , showing appreciation of what
s done, rather than venting every
frritable feeling ; expressing thanks in-
steadof finding fault. Whata tax upon
strength, for instance, if the nurse,
laden perhaps with 2 tray of soiled

folk wake early, and ifalong nap ishad
in the aftetnoon, the night is naturally
islecpless. These quict hours, even
without sleep, are invaluable to the
mother of a young baby that is mean.
time kept quict,  That old doctor uied
to say that when this rule was carried
oul he feared little from nervous dis-
turbances, and that his allies, the
nurses, always held out better,

A whole chapter could be written
about my friend’s care of her convales-
cents, but as common sense, tendet
ness, watchfufness, a division of fabour,
arts of cooking and of diversion are
her tools, each nurse must do her best
to use the same with what skill she
can— ALB.B )" in N. Y. Obserier,

IN HOLIDAY TIME.

In a lonely stretch of the Jersey
coast there lived a few years ago, old
Grandmother O—, with her unmarried
daughter. A few fisherman snd farmers
occupied the houses that stocd at long
intervals along the coast, Even in the
winter there were frequent merry-mak-
ings among the young pcople, and even
the older folks. Heity's compatriots
had their tea-drinkings and quiltings;
but dear old grandmother, who was
nearly eighty, had not left the chimney
corner for years. A few old women
who had been her schoolmates in child-
farta-hopses, but thelt o , ¥ke
her owsi, werg osly fiom the bed to,
fitePsce.” ‘wetd It !
from the present busy life about them
that when they talked, as they did in-
cessantly, of the companions and
frolics and everts of sheir youth, it
sounded to the young people like the
whispers of ghosts Icoking back into #
wotld long since forgotten.

Hetty O—, coming home one day
from a boliday merry-making, bethought
her how sad and solitary her grand.
mother's life was.

dishes, is called back again and yet
again for some request that might have
been thought of in time Lo save those
extra steps to fect aching with much
running.  Andoften a little respect for!
the nurse’s sleep would, so far from
hurting nervous invalids, tend to lure,
sleep to themselves. As much cheer
fulness of countenance as is possible
without too great an effort at self con-
tro), certunly sinkes in and * doeth
good like a medicine.”

With childien, the question of re-
covery often lies with disposition, or
rather habit born of training.  One of
the worst cases of diphtheria from which
a child ever recovered was that of a
little sweet-faced Charhie When the
teruble struggle was over and the grate: |
ful ﬁnents were pouring forth therr,
thanks to the successful doctor, he|
said, * Don't give me credit, that
belongs to Charlie himself. I assure
you that with a less docile, obcdt-l
ent child I could have done nothing
Ilose children far less ill, simply be.
cause they won't take their medicine, or
teke it with 2 Battle that robs it of half
its virtue. When Chatlic swallcwed
the first dose 1 gave him and, with tears
rinnung down his checks, whispered,
¢thank you,’ I gave him upastoo good
to ive.  Afterwards 1 decided that he'd
live becsuse he was good.”

The model sick-room is provided
with a céocl.t.ha thglrmom;tedr.fm? a

aper pad with pencil antached for jot-
ﬁn? down the doctor's orders, and
items 1o report to um or about which
he should be questioned. A point is
alwayt made of having clean glasses
and fresh water ready if he is tikely to
need them, and of avoiding bustle and
confusion during his visit.  Misunder-
standing or forgeiting drections is a
serious matter. ‘The bed is as comfort-
able as good apring, hair mallress,
large and small pillows, blankets, and
the lightest of white spreads can make
it.  Beside it i« 2 stand holding a glass
of water and medicine earefully caver-
ed, pethaps a few flowers, and a bell.
Medicines like motphine should never
be left near & very sick person.  ‘That
dainly stand is never clustered with
soiled disher, stale bLouquets, sticky
Jelly glasses, orange peel, and bottles

* Why should she, too, not havea
party,” she said, “of her own com.
panions? There shall not be a young
woman among them. People of ei%hty
need society and pleasure as well a3
at eighteen.”

She cartied out her idea. Seven of
her old friends were invited to spend
the afternoon. It was singular to see
the excitement which the proposed
pany produced

The invited guests, who had been in-
vited nowhere for jears, forgot their
aches and ailments, and were more
eager and happy than children, Every
family joined in preparing its special
“grandmother ¥ for the festivity, and
as with every new idea that is whole
and swect, everybody said, * Why did
we never think of it before ?”

The midwinter day amived, and
proved to be sunny and clear, to the
delight of the many dim, anxious eyes
that watched for it.

A comfortable family carrisge, with
shawls deaping it inside to keep out
cvery draught, brought the guests at
noon. ‘There were eight feeble old
women, whose lives had been passed
near together, who had many interests
in common, but who had not met for
years. |

You can imagine the keen delight of
such a meeting ! Suddenly to passout
of the death-in-life of old age into gay
youth-age, to Le for one brief day, not
# grandmothers,” tottering on the bnnk
of the grave, but ¥ Mollie " or  Jenny *
with those who are supposed to know
how bright your eyes were and how
rosy your cheeks, and to whom you
will never grow old !

Heity gave thewn twn hours to talk
together, and then brought them into a
comfortable dinner.

After dinner was over, they were
seated, each in her stme-chair, around
the great fire, and fell again to talking
of clden times.

“ You had the best voice among us,
Pepgy,” said Grandmother G, to &
feeble old woman of scvenly. “Sing
something”

She sang one of Wealey's hymns, and
all the tremblhing, cracked voices joined
n it

An hour before sunset they prepared

him from rising, while he whip

said the oldest of the paity; "and 1
think we should be much zappiet for
the rest of our lives if wa should pray
together.” : C

So the old fricnds who were nearing
the “betterland” so fast, knelt ddwn,
tide by side, while they prayed In
silence.

Then they were driven safely to their
homes. '

It was a simple matter, but it lighted
up the dull, sad, quiet hours of her last
days, for cach of these poot souts with
a loving, friendly cheer,

Is there any sad, solitary life fading
out of your own heart Into which you
can bring happiness?  If so, theer that
soul du_:lrlm lhchChl{ﬂmal hollga , and
you wi appler your $0
doing.—Lhiladiiphia Prab,;:ilair_.y

FTHINK DEFORE YOU STRIKE.

1 REMEMDER reading in m§ biyhood
about a merchant travelling. onhorse-
back, accompanied by his dog. He
dismounted for some purposé, and acci-
dentally dropped his package of moncy.
The dog raw it ; the merchant'did not.
The dog barked to stop him, and ds he
rode farther, bounded in frony of the
horse, and barked louder *an¥i>louder.
The merchant thought he had gone
nad, drew a pistol from his holster, and
shot him. e

The wounded dog crawled' back to
the package, and when thé: merchant
discovered his loss, and rodé back,
he found his dying dog lying, there,
faithfully guarding the treasure, *

The following little story is nqt as
painful, but adds force to:;{',g thought
—Think before you strike any, creaturc
that cannot speak : P

“hen 1 was a boy, and lived up in
the mduntains of New Hampshire, I
worked for a farmer, and was given 2
span of horses to plough with, one of
which was a four-year-old golt, "The
colt, after walking a few stepj, would
lie down in the furcow, . " °

“The farmer was provoked, and. fold
me to sit on the colt’s head, {o keep
ped him,
*to break him of that nojlon,” g he

said, !

“ But just then a neighboug éamse by.
He said, *There's wmmf Frong
here, let him get up and Iqt, ud éxam-
e’ He patted the colt, lookéd at his
harness, and then 1aid, ! Logk’at'this
collas, it is so long and narfow, and
carties the harness so high, that when
he begins to pul), it slips and
chokes him 50 be can't breathe)’!

And so it was; and but, ot that
oeighbour, we should have whigped as
kind a creature as we had on, ke faim,
because he lay down when, b could
not breathe.” . f

It was 9:‘1{ the other day I-heard ol
8. volughie St Bersiand's dog belng thot,
omee Ly 50 W e, b
c ey B BT, BE, 00 &P
wboh'andlzh mmyfw'- g

My readets, young and old, )
3mr:§b‘?h that ltl:es: creafijrey “ate

u ey may be hungry, ot thirsty,
or cold, or faint, or sick, or brulsed, or
wounded, and cannot tell you, ‘_',l‘hiqk
before you atrike any creatusg that
cannot speak.—Lriendly Grestings,

A SPOOL OF THREAD AND A
FORTUNE.

ApouT forty years ago a young man
opened a little store In a Rhode Island
town, At first he did not succeed in
obtaining customers, and one evenln§
closed up his store, feeling doubtfu
whether he would open it again,  Just
after he had locked the door and was
tuming away in a very discouraged
frame of mind a littte gl came run-
ging up to him and said :

“Please, sir, won't you open the
store and sell me a spool of thread for
my mamme ?”

He unlocked the stote, it a lamp,
unpacked his goods, and sold to the
child one spool of - thread, then shut
up bis door again and went home.
Somchow the litle incident took hold
of his thoughts and seemed to him a
sort oftoken that, after all he might
yet be suceessful.  So the next day he
took down the shutters and resolved (o
kecp on trying.  The spool of thread
had made an impression elewhere, for
the little girl told her mother of the
kind store-keeper who was willing to
take 30 much trouble. The mother
told it to her friends, and so many
people went to the little shop on the
next day that the young merchaat was
encouraged to vere, His custom.
ers were equaliy pleased with his goods
and with his manners, and as a result
his store became one of the largest and
most successful in the State, The
merchant died some years ago and
left a mitlion dollars to benevolent pur.
poses. That spool of thread and the
politeness which he showed in selfing it
were important elements in the win.
ning of & fortune.—Our Yonlh,

SAVE YOUR LIVES.

IN an address to young men a while
ago, Professor Drummond said,

w1 do not come to you this evening
to say, “ Save your souls,” but, “Save
your liver.' I say to you that unless
you do this you make a mistake; you
will lose your life. Savc your life ; do
something with it.  While I was travel
ling in the¢ West 1 saw a river in the
Rocky Mountalns, and as I followed it
along it got smallerand smaller, 1 had
never seen & tiver like that before, and
I followed it very curiously, and still it

not In immediate use. As soon 3% &
dish or a sy is used, it is set on &

to go home.
* We shall never meet again, gitls,”

grew smaller and smalier, until it van-

ished in the sands.  So fs the life of
every man who lives for limself, I
you would save your life, make every
day a new consecration of yourself 1o
the service of Christ.”

* 4 9ty 4 rmsr.

A SERMONETTE ON
ETIQUETTE.

“Jlow can I cver get out of this
house ?

‘That was the question which I,a
young gitl, used to atk mysell when
sent 1o call on centain relatives,

There | sat and sat and continued
to=sittill mr) bostess must have wished
me in Timbuctoo.  Finally in the en-
crgy of despair, I would gasp, ** I think
I must go now,” and somehow manage
to gain the open air,

When [sce another miserable being
fidgeting on her chalr, longing, yeazn.
ing, yet not knowing how to take her
leave, 1should just like 1o whisper a
small secret in her car; My dear don't
nse to depart until you yourself ase in
the middle of a sentence. Don't say
*Good-morning” or * Good-afternoon
during & pause in the conversation.
That 1s abrupt.  Don't rise to go when

But suppose your hostess says,
* You'll be sure to comie to school to-
morrow, fur Sally Smith is to sing at
the * General Exercises,’” now Is your
chance, .

“Oh yes; I havent forgotten, I
wouldn't miss that song for anything.”

While you have been speaking you
have quietly risen, and siill facing your
friend {for itis not considered courtcous
to turn your back upon her), you have
stepped toward the door, or toward
any older person who may be in the
room. Being on your feet, it 15 an easy
matter now to shake hands with your
hostess who has followed you or with
ber mother, and still with a word or
twa about schoot, or a cordiai ¢ 1 shail
hope to sce you soon,” you reach the
door snd step out, t
. Theres no surer mark of good breed-
ing than a sweet deference toward older
persons. 1 your school-mate'’s grand:
mother be in the room when you pay a
vinit, make it a point to speak especially
to her both on coming in and going
out. There can be po excuse in the
wide world for not paying your respects
to your fricnd's mother and grand-
mother,

If etther of them has been in the
r00m when you came, but bas gone
oul, it 1s proper 1o say, as you take
your leave, **Will you please to bid
your mamma (or grandmamma) good-
bye for me 2"

Try ali this as sort of game a1 home.
Probably it will give you a good laugh,
but it won't do you sny harm. Paya
h::!c :s;: on your ‘'alstees l‘“.::d Sou
$he' call ig apded and yoy w-wﬂ e
speakiog, . At the door make your

eral “good-evening® with & glance at
each person, or «f the mamma be there,
give her an especial greeting.

All this “‘sermonette® 13 for you,
dear boys, as well as for your sisters.
For what does look mote foolish than
a boy who cannot manage himself, but
tumbles over his own feet, and goes

liverance.

: deepest  gratitude,
somebody clse istalking.  That is rude. | reached the port,
presents.”

kindnesses

own life,

and knew enouqh
in the jusice's

leghalat

50 great, that the mate could not brin
himself to order out a boat and 1is
the men's lives In such a sca,
fered, however, to
cthers would go with him,
once offercd, and & boat was let down
into that terrible sea, but with small
hope of saving the drowning man,
Struggling 1hrough the great waves,
they reached him Just when sinking,
and drew him helpless into the boat.
Alter another struggle, they again
reached the ship, and got all safe on
board.

They were all exhausted.

and, when

{

He ofs
0 himself, If two
Two at

The
saved man could ncither walk nor
speak.  DBut he was sensible of his de-
v e clasped owr rcct,"'
wid the mate, as he told the story,
*and began to kiss them,
gaged ourselves from hin,
crawled after us, and, as we stepped
back, he followed us, looking up with
smiles and tears, and then, pmin%
wet footprints with his hand, he k
them with eager fondness, I never
saw such a scenc in my life.
a passenger in the ship, Duting the,
rest of the voyage he showed the | been, Vietor would not have kaown
we thow to sit on it
he loaded us with l

We disen.
He then

our
ssed

He was

belng so, 3t is thy duty to go, and God
alwags helps us to do our duty,”

Yes, Victor knew this, for his father
and mother had taught it bim belore ;
but then he had never had such a duty
as this 10 perform. He was a timid
lile fellow, only nine years old, and it
seemed to hiim a very dreadful thing to
tide six miles on a Jark winter's n ght
all alone.  He had never done more
than ride Rosalinde round the fleld, or
a?cr‘ttyo?‘ thhci rim:r.d with his litle bro.

cfore him, and hi
e peforc him, nd his mother leading

However, it was clearly his dut
take thiy long ride lo-nfgh’;, and if Zoti(:
must be done. God never RAve peo-
plc duties that they could not perform.
And this was just about Victor's only
cot}n!fiort. b

2is mothier wrapped him vp warm
folding his father's knitted sréatf ov!{:"
his chest.  Then the boy gave her a
great hug and a long kiss, and trying
hard to be brave, though he was trem.
bling alt over, he ran out to the stable
to Rosalinde,

There was no saddie, but had there

He put the bitin ¢
old mare's mouth, amy bridle in l?an‘:;:
scrambled on to her back, and rode,

Such is the love of man to man for.1nto the highway, waking up his slce

KNOW YOUR BUSINESS

Mg, Vanpesbirt pays his cook ten
thousand dollare a year, my boy, which
is & great deal morethan you and1 catn
~=or at least it 15 a great deal more.
han we gel—because he can cook.
That is all. Presumably because he
can cook beiter than any other man in
America, That is all.
Sauceageavi could cook tolerably well,
and shoot a little, and speak three lan.
guages tolerably well, and keep books
faitly, and sing some, and undersood
ening pretty wel), and could preach
r fair sort of & setmon and knew some.
thing about borses, and could telegraph
a little, and coulddotight porter’s work,
and could read proof tolerably well, and
could do plain house and sign painting,
and could help on a threshing machine,
about law to praciice
courts of Kickapoo|§
township, and had once run for the
ure, and knew how to weigh hay,
be wouldn't get ten thousand dollars a
-|year for it . He gets that just.because
be knows
' 'l?m how udmh‘

1 en- i he th 1

gere [t -&"tf.-:’w Iy otbit om
There’s nothing like knowing your bust-
ness clear through, my boy, (rota with!
ers to hock, whether you know anything
else or not. What's the good of knowing
everything?  Only the sophomores ate
omniscient. — Bwrdette, in Irookiyn
Kagle,

bow.be ook, aad. ik woulds'
and;
3}

Jesus

It Monsieur

7' at
his i1t

oy

out of adoor as if he had been shot from

& catapult 2= Farper’s Young People,

The Children's Corner,

received. A man's heart |stced with a gentle pressute of his
is touched when a fellow.man loves little heels sgsinst hee ribs, and a
him, and shows his love by risking his | iriendly slap o
Far beyond this ought to be {shott neck.

our love to Him who came down to!
this world to iveand todieforus. For| The air was keen,
who has loved us as Jesus has loved;
us? Who has done for us what
has done ?=Philadeipria Presbyterian.

the hand on her thick,

‘There was a sharp frost thay night,
L and almost took
away the child's breath at first, as he
cantered along the hard road.
| 'Ihe brown trees waved ‘and creaked
in the wind, reaching across the road
Iu though 10 catch him with their thin
arms and crooked fingers. He could
|not help feehing rather frightened as he
rode through a little wood, where he
lost sight of the stars which had been
like friendly eyes watching him, and
had given him comfort. Besides, 1t
| was so dark that he could not see to
1 gutde Rosalinde, s0 he had to lay the
rein on her neck and let her find out
the path for hersell. This she did
very cleverly, and st last came out into
the open again, and re commenced her
sﬂgrx h

nce she shicd at some liitle animal
that dashed, (ike a black shadow, across
the road, almost under her heofs, and
Victor would have come off, had he
not clutched at bis steed’s thick mane
and gripped her round sides with his
knees. But nothing worse than this
bafpcned. and he reached the town
salely, and found the doctor at home,
nd returned with him in his cosy,
covered chaise, with Rosalinde trotting
ulo(l;g bchinhd. "

n teaching home, Victor went to
bed, but he could not aleep directly, he
;E; u;i :&xﬁs to know what the docior
AW ol lus Lazher. nioz g s

Bumsing ‘heg ME- :Eon.hu.e .
[ too%gs‘ihg Peician's remedien,
retleved the sufferer, Kreeling down,
she took the child into her arms, and
whispered, * God bless my dear beave
?}?yl 'I‘hmf: bast bc;n-t-,-et.lmdet God—
he means of saving t oved (ather's
life1his pight. The do{'wruys that two
hours later no human skill could have
availed him. Victor, my son, if .the
duly was bard, surely thy reward is

REST IN CHANGE.

PERHAPS there is something in the
following for Presbyterians also:

Thereisrest in change.  This teuism
doubtless explaina why Methodist
preachers are sucharested, contented set
of men. There is always something
hopeful and enthusiastic in beginnings.
We start out with unbounded confi-
dence 1n every body, and bythetimewe
have begun to find out the essential
meanness that inheres in some portions
of humanity we are up and awsy, So
these things do not wear us Jceply.
Then, too, it 13 such a consolation that
in every chaige the wornies are sure to
be different, 1t comes to us more and
more that it takes all sons of people to
make 2 church. Our sarcastic or bigot.
¢d or penunous or cdge-wise brother
issure to be there; but he 15 always
different from the last one, and that 1s
so restful.  And, moreover, he is always
offset by the allround brother, God's
nobleman, loyal and sirong and true.
Every church has one or riure of these
helpers, a community of whom would
seem to make any other heaven super
fluous.

What is true of individuals is true of
churches as & whole. One church is
indanger of goingto pieces from fanatie-
s, from the imprudence of radical
actiont, or from quarrels of Jong - stand-
ing. 'The next 18 as united as an ice.
betg and as fruitful. It is of one mind
—that mind is to do nothin One
community is so pervaded some
dangerous “ism " as almost to nullify
the influence of the Gospel. Another
is entircly onthodox; there i much
union among the churches, but some
zealous brother pastor steals the lambs
from the Methodist fold as innocently
as he eats his breakiast.  The worries
are sute to come, but they will always
be different, and, on the whole the
lights in the itinerant's life will be far
more than the shadows,——.V, Y. Christ-
ian Advocaty,

“ LOVEST THOU ME?"

A sinp was [ar awap upon the At.
lantic Occan. A storm cameon, The
caplain was below, the mate upon
walch, when the cry rose, A man
ovetboard 1"

The moon was bright, .but the sea

was tunning 3o high, and the danger

1t 13 time to be brave,
1 is ime 1o be finding the thing you can do,
1t is time 10 put by the dream atd the sigh,
And work for Lhe canse that is boly and high,

It istime to bekind. [t is time to be sweet,
To bascatterl
It s Ume to

couple,

plied them wil
sell,

ciout & 3
the han
But God has other ways of teaching
His children besides the easy, pleasant
erocpcrity and comfort, end
tctor, the cldest son of the

lessons of
even little
worthy couple, was not too.young to
learn truth by trial

One bitter night in December, Vic.
by bis mother, who
stood by his bedside looking very pale
and anxious.

“ Thou must rise, Victor, and dress
thee quickly,” she said inlow tones, for
fear of mking little Guillaume; " thy
father has been 1aken very ill, and we
must have the doclor,
the bridle on to old Rosalinde, and nide
a3 (25t as thou canst to the town, and
cntreat the doctor to come at once”

Then seeing Victor Qush up and look
{rightencd, his mother added tenderiy,
# | know it is hard fot thee, my child,
because thou hast never been cut at
night, and the way is long and loaely.
But 1 have no one else ta send, and 1
myself date not leave thy father, This

tor was awakened

IT 1S TIME,

roses for somebody’s feet,
sowling..

—Sdlectea,
ket bt s st

VICTOR'S MIDNIGHT RIDL,

JraN and Jeannete Dupont thought
themselves a very fortunate and happy
In the first place they loved
cach other deatly ; then too they had
two bonny boys, a nice cottage, & well-
stocked garden, & horse and IIP
Eoultry-yard which sup-

chickens and eggs to

nd a small

They were, moreover, good, God-
fearing people, and were grateful to
their Heavenly Father fora!ll His giits ;
and this added to their happiness not a
little, for we all know bow doubly pre-
it is, if we love and reverence

that gave it.

It is time 10 be tree,

It 13 time to be
growing,

It is time for the flowers of life to be Llowing

1t is time to be lowly and hamble of heart,

It latime for the lilies of meckness tostart ;

For the heart tobe white, and the steps 1o be

Ard the Fandsto be weaving aparland of light,

ht cart,

‘Therefore put

great”

“1 could not help being ftiihtened

mother,” replied the boy, “but the
good God Edped me, I;!d gave me
strength,”

“Yus, my Victor,”
* what God gives us to do, can always
be done.  No duty, however hard, can
be impossible, and in all that our
Heavenly Father calls us 1o perform,
He 1 willing (o grant us His ad.
Remember this thezagh life, dear child,
for 1t will help thee over many a hard
place.”

Ycars have passed since Victor's
tidmght nde, but he is more firmi
convinced than ever of the great trut
of which on that occasion he tearned
the fu‘lllmean:in& Dcla)r chlld'rcn. have
we yet leatned Victor Dupont's lussen ?
—Childs Companion, pontisluase

said Jeannette,

“WAS I GOOD AT CHURCH.”

“Masua, was I » good gl i
church?"” asked Susy,wher? theyrgached
home,

“Yes, pretty good. But I must tell
you something about & dear litiic boy,
whose hife you shall read, as soon as you
are old enougb, When asked if there
were any childten at Sunday-school, he
said: I don't know, for when 1 am
there I never dare to look round.’ Now,
your little hands werc very good in
church; and 30 were your feet. But
1 thought your eyes and cars were not
30 good.”

“ My eyes looked rounda good deal,”
said Susy. * Dut my cars conldn't do
anything naughty.”

, " Yes, they could, dear Sus , by not
listening to what was said. {)id they
hea‘r I;nythlng atallp”

*No, mamma. I was busy thinking.
1 t'!.ngkcd abo(;n my dollies."y ing

"Bul we do not go to church
think about dollies. We go 1o pm:g
God, and hear about Him.”

* Big people don't have any dollics,”
said Susy, ’

*“ But they have other things that
they like as well,  And when they first
go into church they ask God to help
them not 10 think about anything but
Himself, and to hear whatissaid, Fur
in the Uible 1t speaks of those whe
having c:;lr:,l héar not—and 1 do no
want my little Susy to be one ¢ £ these,
—Liui Folks o
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