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OUGETS .O THE PAssION

- , nrro.r.

* 'he »i8courSe In ihe Upper Boom.
" t no your heart be troutled -words of peace
Drietst silèc cfthatrupepr irnniom*When sadales <'f niglit tn ever-deepcnlng g1aom

'Grew darkertlIl.the bour of calm releau.
No ciof pfaIn esoapcd Hlm, thougb Ho knew

The.oruÉinhg weight ofthatdrea Agony;
And thio' Ho saw, as only Ho conld sec,

The swtft desertion o! the chaon few.
No thought cf self--for otlera ail His cure,
"Cl'1n, ttc sjweetcst, tendereet words of love,

Ttc promise of the Father's Home above,
Thé shlter of tht great blgh-priestly prayer,
To Hllm whcse love Ocfrwe1 ied that Agcny,
Ail selshnoss la allen utteriy.

n.
Christ Bearing !he Insulta of the Soldiere.

SLove unbounded, that conid stoopso low
To bear tue simne, the spitting, and the scora;
The tender raine wth pain and fastng worn,

Tarttnrcd and] torn la agoul-zin gf woe.
O Magter-and Thou boirest silently

Thc macklag and hie inseaie or the croied,
i-ho patient Bqad ln mecir accop tance Iicwcd,

The drega of brutal rnallco poured on Thec.
O shamie, thrice shame upon us, whom He bought

wlth untold agony tipon the Tree,
i-o <talen t t1ib ivarld's slghts or contumiy

TIo giv r 'r rotchcd rigtts one anrn s tought.
'lea-b IlN, dear Lord, kwv lit i-hy 'ecLet, ta[e,
Ailil iveioe siainjo-for i-bOL hast bornec IL ail.

Ii.-
christ ,SWInt Before Ras Accusers.

Sto s i cr6 Thy ilence; Thon wbose word
<rouit! ccli tonl tosnnd a,îgcIstc i-bine nid,
'Ml the Glorce taunts of those Thiyself had rade,

^]id longe ta save-no tarot reprouet sIs heard.
Ai CId -vo, nias i MoI hast' acji MO we-alc,

So rash ta utter and ta aiy so low,
enh ien yvn,,ld'ot have us patient> rorogo.

i.np us ta lasn ith' silence, calai and nieek.
\W'1en angr- ttaî,glts wvithiin us raam mL. <viii,

Andi mharp rctods anc treanbltng on aur tongue
ly those liard taunts that no reproaches wrung,

Bil tho starn ccmue--Ven,wIvluisper " Peau-e, bc stiti."1
Froin si ,1s af svo, , kasor, Irep usa Cree,
And] keep I l t-vie it pletisotii i-hec.

-The Chuchman.

A FALSE BALANCE.

UY SUSAN TEALL PERR.

(Continued.)
"Sit down, my bey, and I will tell you a

tory. Mhon I was a yong man, I want toa
the city as a Clork in a leather store. My em-
ployor was a straightforward, honst business
nan. but IUad not bean thore but a few days,

when T had an opportunity of buying sone
pets for him .while ho was absent from the
offico. Tha countryman who brought them in
said I might have tIem for market price. The
miarket prico had risen that vary morning, but
I though t the countryman would not be apt to
know it, so thinking I should please my am-
ployer by driving a sharp bai-gain, I gave him
the marnkot price of the wook before. Ha ac-
cOpted it, I paid him the monay due, aud he un-

loaded his polis and drove off. Soon after ha
laft, my employer came in, and I told him how
I had driven the sharp bai-gain. I ws aston-
ished to sec no enthusiasm in bis manner, no
sign of approval upon bis face; e only said,
'Would you know that man again if you saw
him?' I replied that I thought I should.
'Lre no time, thon,' my employer said.
Overtak hlim and bring hlim back.' I was

very much surprised, but did as I svas told, and
soob the dealer in polts wa in my emaployer's
olico. ' Tho price of polts were higher to-day
than my young man alloyred you,' he said.
lora is the balance of y6ur money.' After

the man Vent out, the gentleman Said to me,
' Young man, remomber as Iong as you live
that 'A faise balance is an abomination d
tihe Lord, but ajust weight is Ris dlight.'-
Nobddy cver roally prospered through a dis-
lionest action ; notbing is gained from it. Up-
right, just dealing is sure to win in the end.
Nover do any business of any kind again in
this way.' And nom, Robert, I tell you, begin
while you are a boy to give a just eguivalent
for al you receive, Nover take advantage of
a person who does not understand the market

vaines ofa yt .n g ht we need' most aow
in the commercial world are botesi, uprighit,
straightforward business mon."

After Robert's grandfather had finished
speaking, ;tbe words kept coming into the
.boy's mmd, "I A false balance leis an abomina-
tion to the Lord.". He'kinew that.he had taken
advantage of little Balph's innocence of niarket
values. He had never, sen sharp bai-gains in
such a bad light before. He resolved to raturn
the knife the very next day. And ho did.

Now, boys, probably many of you have seau
or heard of such transactionas Robert's among
your young companions. All these tricky,
under-handed, school-boy baigains lead to dis-
honest, unfair business transactions in after
life. Be determined t6 be honest in all your
dealings with your companions. Never take
advantage of a boy smnaller and weaker than
yoursolf. Be truthfui and honorable. Scorn
to aet a lie as well as to speak one. With the
consciousness of a true, upright, straightfor-
ward character, you will preserve your own
self-respect and gain that of ail with whom you
have to do.

Remamber, then, this verse of Scripture as
long as you live in ail your dealings with your
follow-men, and in every branch of business in
which you may engage. "A false balance is
an abomination to the Lord."-Nvew York Evan-
gelist.

ONE BUSY AFTERNOON.s

A TRUE STORY,

"What a lovely great piece of dress flan-
nal tII

"Yes, isn't it? It was laft from Hitty's last
winter dress, and mother gave it to me. It
will make a full suit for my doll, you sea I
I'm going to cut it ont just as soon as i fin-
ish this sacque, so I want you ail to lay your
hads together as to how it is to be made."

A serious discussion on the weighty subject
followed. Suc and Helen and Janet had come
to visit Marian; al] had agreed that the damp,
cloudy November afternoon could be passed
in no way so pleasantly as in sowing for their
dolls.

Snch big girls playing with dolis! many
would Say. Yes, their mothers were of the
opinion that girls of twelve or fourtean might
spend their time and talk over many a worse
tbing than dolle, and had encouraged them to
make good needlewomen of themselves in that
way. Correct measurements, careful basting,
and neat stitching were always insisted upon
in overy piece of work.

Marian skipped down to the kitchen to pross
Janet's sacque, and as she cai-efully opened
seams, wetting them a little, she was startled
by a sound which did not appear ta belong to
there.

" Why, Bridget, what's this ? " she asked in
wonder, going up to two chairs which stood
agaiust the wall with their backs turned out.
" Oh, what a cunning little fellow 1 "

"Indade, miss, it's just kaping him bore a
bit I am the -whilas me sisther runs round
thryin' to get a day's wurruk, for it's hersilf
has no one to be lavin' him wid but the two
at home that's not much bigger than himself
at ail "

"The darling I wonder if he'll be afraid of

She- raised the pretty yar-old baby, who had
taoen smiling up at bar from Bridget's shawl,

àid on the two chairs, delighted that ho did
not seem to object to her attentions.

" Dear me i Why, isn't ha cold i Look,
'Bridçet, do you think he's got enough clothes
on?'

To ber aurprise, Bridget sat herself down in
the middle of the kitchen floor and cried..

"Niver a bit lie has. The father-rest his
poor sowl 1-ws kilt wurrukin' on the railroad
tin weeks come Satherday night, an' it's me-

sili haaù't the anuiint lift afther the payin'
fot the- bringi' .em here where the mother
might get wnrruk-aud it's all she can be
doin' yit to put the bit in their mouths and paythe rint o' the roàm, lave alone clothes-and
thé winther eomin' fast-the poor crathers p,
A sob came between every sentence, as Bridget
wiped her eyes and, shook her bead in wofu.
absorption in ber sister's trials.

" Dear me i Don't cry, Bridget. Thing'il
come out right, Irknow: We'll talk to mam-
ma about it." Marian felt very anxious to
confort lier, but hardly knew how. " Bridget,
I want to borrôw the baby for a while."

Forgetting sacque and fiat-iron, she hurried
upstairs, with a few reflections on the different
things winter means to different people-to her,
flannels and furs, skating, sleigb-rides and warm
fireside; to the poor, rags, suffering, cold and
hunger.

"Girls, look bore 1
"A-baby 1 "
"A precious little curly-headed, cunning-"
" Dimpled little darling i Do let me tako

him, Martha 1 "
" Stop ! He's going to cry; and no wonder,

with the chatting you ail make. There, protty 1
Blesa him, see that little lip go up 1t'

"flore I " Janet stuck a piece of candy in
his mouth, which acted like a charm; for ho
winked and blinked and sucked. and smacked
his lips, as if in great astonishment and ap-
proval.

" That's it Now, girls, look at this child's
clothes."

Marian took off an old cape which was
wrapped around him, and listened to the ex-
clamations which came at sight of the thin
cotton slip and the bare little feet

"And winter coming on. What are we go-
ing to do about it ?

After a moment's reflection, Janet took her
tape-measure and passed it round the baby's
waist, then held up the piece of dress flannel
to show its liberal size.

"Splendid ! Girl's, let's dress this baby.
He isn't so much-bigger than our dolis."

Thore was a chorus of enthusiastie agi-ce-
ment. Helen looked at the clock.

" See, now, we bave two hours and a balf
before it gets dark. Lots take fifteen minutes
for planning, and then we'li maire things fly."

A very brisk discussion followed, and then
Marian made a rush to her mother's room, re-
turning shortly 'with a bundle of underwear
which she had seau thrown into the rag-bag as
past mending.

"£I only thought of making shirts of them,
girls," she said, measuring with fingers dexter-
ous with long practice, "'but do look I there's
plenty for a petticoat for the mite."

First half-hour: Shirts eut out and well un-
der way in Marian's hand. Petticoat in Sue's.
Dress eut and fitted, Janet basting portions of
it, while Helen works at the machine, Elline
ignominously bundled into a crowded work-
basket; PrincessBeatrice lying on the bed with
face downward; Louisa Alcott hidden under
scraps of old flannel, and Eugenie indignantly
gazing straight at the ceiling irom lier place
on the floor in a corner, with an expression
which might seem to mean, " This, for a Paris
doll 1 "

Second, half-hour: One shirt finished. Baby
restless and Bridget called and given directions
to fod and return him, bat on no accouant to
come into the room. Skirt of dress finished.

Third half-hour: Baby lulled to slep by
sound of machine. Petticoat finished, second
skirt finisbed, Marian taking quiet measure-
ments df baby's head, with view to cutting out
a hood of a piecof bright cashmere, to be
lined with a double thicknoss of old flannel.
Waist of dress fnished.

Fourth half-hour: Mamma comes in, severely
cautioned against awakening the baby. Warmiy
interested in -what is going on, approves of Ma-
rian taking two pairs of last winter's woollen


