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Our voUilç3 Jfothis.
HO IP lIE 0072 1S13 JLÀ CE.

Thre youug mtan ivhr dees just as littIe as pas.
Bible fur an emtployer soirtetimies ivouders wviy lie
is net given a laiglier position ii te busintess
lieuse ia which lire ineomployed, wvioîr a Iess bril.
liant coîupaniou, îvbo ivorks for attolîtor estab.
lirment, is advanced very rapidly. The reasoîr
probably ln that theolong brilliant cotuprnion is
more faithfui, and! îorks conscietîtiously, alirnys
soekingte do tuere titan eugi harely te securo
iris salai-y. Somebody secs aird appreciates Iris
moi-k, and! whon theoepportunity ceoire a better
place in given hint, wlîicl lire fuis wiLh equal tîritla-
fulness. An illustration of tubs ntay bo fouir! in
thre folaowing truc incident:

A boy about sixteen years et ago had beea
seeking employmont ii onc et our largo citits.
Ho Iooked vainîy for two îvocks, and ivas wcli
nigh hopobess af gettiuig any maork te de, mîrcu,
one afternoon, ho entered a store kept by a gent-
tleman îvhonr ie ill çmll Mi-. Stone

Tho lad asked the usual question, "CaQui you
givo me anything te do?" I

Mr. Stone, te whbaîi lie appealed, answered,
"No ; full now' Themr, happening te notice nia

expression of despoatdency on the youth's face,
said: " lIf yeu want te mark linarf iii laoui or se,
go down stairs and pile up tîrat kirdiiug wood.
Do it well, and l'Il give you 25 cets."

Il i-l ight, and thank you, sir,"' answered tlîo
young man anid went hbeo. As tire store -.vas
about chosing for tire afternoon, lae caime ulistairs
and mont te Mr-. Stone.

IlAb, yes," said tirat gentlemran soruomitat
hastily. "lPile! the wed 1 \Voli, lierc's yeua-
money."

"No, sir ; l'm net quite tItrough, and I should
like te coule and filiit it lu tire nior-îiug,"sQaid the
yauug felleir, rofusiug tire silver piece.

"AIl iight," said Mr. Stone, and thouglrt ne
more about the affala- till the noxt mornîîtg, Nvîten
ho chance! te ho in the bascent, anrd, recoîc-

tntho wood pile, glance! iute, tire ceai and ueo!

r-eu. Tire wood mas arr-ang e iîr orderly
tiers, thc roomi mas cleanly su~epL, aud te yeung
man was nt tue montent eargaged in repairing tho
ceal-bin.

"lHuile," salid Mi-. Stone, Il didzr't engage you
te de anything but pile up titat ivooci."

IYes, sir, I k-nom iL," ansmered tire lad,
"1but I saw this neede! ta e hontc, aud I had
rather moi-k tirat net ; but I don't expcct any pay
but my quarter."

"lHumph !" muttered Mr. Stonre, au! vont îup
te bris office watbout furtirer commnîct. liI ait
heur Inter, the yeuug main presented lîluiseîf, claa
and weli brusired, for iris pny.

Mi- Stone pnssed hlm lus quarter.
"lTirank you," saic! tire youtb, and turned

away.
"lStop a minute," ssii! Mr. Stone. "lHav-e you

a place in vicr whcro you catr End werk "
"lNo, sir."
<"'Wieli, I waut you ta -%vri- for me. lIer-,"-

writin- sometlti. on a slip af papr-"1 take tluis
te thnt gentleman standirrg li tue ceut'mtr thler-o
ho vili tell you whrat te do. l'Il givc you $6 a
weok te, hegin with. Do your mer-k nsq wel as
yen did that daim stmilis asid-that's aIl," sud
Mr. Stone turne! away hefomq tlte youv- teiloir r-c-
covered fi-oui bis surpriseîsificiuntiy te sceak.

Tis happened fiftten yeais çLge. - ei. Steue'uî
store is more titan twice ais large sas ili iras thocn,
ana the auperinteudent to-day is tire young mnr
'miro begaxa hy. piixg kiiclingwood for 25 cent.
Faithfuines iras been bris motte. ]3y iL ie lins
becs advanced, stop by stop, and hu iot yet by

any menus rcached the topntost round of auccess.
lie in sure te becotue a partinor noea day, cithor
witît bis employer, or in somne otiter business
houso.

721E BOO0K OFf 72111 YRÉIR.

Of rail tho beautifatl falicies
Thînt cluBtor nboutt te year,

iiptooistg ovor te tlîreshold
WViîn its emrliest dawîr is floera,

Tire best s te simtple logetrd
Of i book for you atnd mec,

Su fair Litait our guartliaati îguls
Dt.airo its linoes te sc,

Is full ef the brightest pictîtres,
0f dreaut, and s.ory, andi rtynite,

Andu tae wîtole werld wide tugetîter
Turns oniy a pageu il, tinta.

Sote of te baaves are dna7.liîîg
Witla tIre featîtor-Ilakos of te snow

seine of thlit titrilI te the ittasie
0f te nterricot wi'stiat blow.

Saie of themi l'cep te secrets
That tîako te roses iiveot

Sout o f theui sway mmd rustie
Wîitli diae golden iteaps of wltcart.

I cianîtot hegin Le tlol yen
Of the~ lovely tiîtgs tn ho.

lit thù woitdorful year-book waittng,
A gift for you and utc.

Aind a thouglit ittost strange anid saleia
la bei-n upota iuy itinci-

On evcry page a colunta
Fer ourselves ive'iI stirciy firid.

WVrite wirat you mmay upot t ,
TIhe record tirer %vill stay,

Till te books eftLiine are opcnod,
lia te court ot -ie Judgiînt Day.

And siîould ive net bu caroful
Lest tne wcrds our firrgcrs %rrite

Shahl rise te sitanto oui- faccs
Whiou %ça stand ln tite dear Loi-d'a siglit?

A4nul slrorld ive not reniomber
To circad rie thouglît et bline,

If me sign cach page that we- fiili
WVithi faith it tho dear Lord's naine?

ONL Y À TR11 P.

Over tire newly.failen snow walked Mfaster
Roynrd the fox in te eariy higlit ef a Now
Yrear's morning. Ho Iad4l'en visiting somoeofItho
farm-yards-ic Ihal is m reasoirs for calling beioro
tho people movre up-mn the itope of securiug a
fowl for his Nom 'r. uers diar. But pouitry iras
very higi just thon- quito beyoud bis linted r-e-
sources, in fact-and, though lie liai! rie dortbt
that it wouid ho iower Inter in the dfty, lie couid
net afford te irait. Se it mas a very liungry pair
ef eycs titat suddeniy espied a treasuro itear LIre
reot of an oic! trcc-a pluinp rabbit uicciy fi-o-
zen and apparcntiy ail rendy te ha cariled homle
for it dinuer.

"IRom ucky !" cxclniitted Re-y;tnrd. "YcNxt te
a tender chick-en, a bit et r-abbit is te vcry tiig
I shiould have chosen. Sotue hunter must have
droppcd him wvithîout knewiug it. I nover knem
anvthbatg no fortunate as-stop a bit."

heynnrd stcpped back, and! shtar-ply eyed tire
temipting- treasure trove.

My mnd aaisgives nme that tii is a little tee
fortunitte. This isn't Lhe sort of moid, sefa lais
xny experrence ges, whierc Llrutg tirat are merth
itaviug, are lybîtg areuni! frce-andIcasy-iiko te ho
picked up îvbthoîtt vorkinrg for tient ; I ]lave
noever fouud it s0. It Inoks ail riglit, but 1 nia
stpicious of frc lunches ; tliey gcrrerally baide a
trap ; " and, 'with à. paîrtiîtg àsnilT and a long back-
ward look, thre fox -waikec hungrily en..

A hittie inter, that; sanie Noir Ycae'.iuouîing,
Marin Geary %vnlke(d iute the toma. 'Eu had a
littie nroney te speni! for hit' faufly nrd lie wts
rcoiveil to do it viseiy atnc weoU withorat 'wnstiug

a penny of it. But ne ho was pasing a saloon ho
patuted on seoing it ixwitingly open, decorAted
with oergreetis, and its wvindows placar-ded with
tgNewr Year's Compliments"I and cordial invita-
tions to IlStop iii for a Fro Lunchj."

"lA f rec spread tWarll, thero's no harts in
titat, and PUi have titat, uucli good, seeing titat it
woin't cont rue anytlîing," said Mlartin.

So lie ontered, and tho freoc ating was folloîved
by drinking ýthat -was net f ree untitliht no
longer cnred for the cont of anything, and wva8
hilariously willing tol treat ail iicquftintances îvhile
]lis îîîoncv lasted. It wvas scaut fîtro that reached
tire Geary failily that day, and even that, littUe
was malle more miserablo by tho condition of tire
mian wlro brouglit it.

It iras only tlîo fox wlto liad sienso enougli to
kep out ci a trap.

110olr HIE FO UJD COD.

More tItan i hundrcd yenrs have pnssed since a
young lad in Enrgland, îvha bolongod te a pious
faniily, but ivas h!-utsolf far front God, was to find
God by a stranqç4noan. Ho liad been the child
of înany prayers, but te ail the entreaties of his
pious niother and others, lie answered by in-
wardly resolving not te beconio a Christian.

In tho good providence of God, however, it
lîappened to his motîter and hintself te bo on a
visit to Ireiand, and on the Lord's Day they Nvent
te a place whon a good uran iras going to
preach. Tihis good man vins that day vcry ear-
:rest in itis sermon ; ho put the question te the
unsaved present, %vliethipr they îvould givo theni.
selves te Christ or romain rebels 1 Every tinte
the preocher repeated the question, the youug
matn said in bis own heart, "I 1 Il net yield, 1
wili net yicid." Ris lteart, was hardened agninst
Cod's g-ae. And at the close of the sermon it
seemed to ho harder than ever iL hand beciu. But
whien tIre sermoni was finislied, tho uiniister gave
ont a hymun. It begius:

Conte ye sinners, poor sud ivretclicd,
WVcak and wvoundlod, 8ick and sore.

Tho congregation, stirrcd by the carnest se-
uton, sun, the hynin withi their whoie bouat. And
what, te sermon could nots-do, the singing of the
hyann did. It broke tho liard, unyielding bourt.
It forcedl a way into the vcry contre of -o hbort.
It was the voico of God calling him, thr igli the
hundreds et voices that day prnising Gud. His
pride, bis hardness of hecart, cerything that
stood in bis way te God, gave way. And that
vcry day the son 'who was in the far ]and fouild
God, aînd gave hiniself te bo a loyal soldior for
God forevermore. And hoe lived te i>e hinîseîf an
laonoured preacher of the Gospel, aird thie irriter
of a hyminu that hiva opened the vmay te Ged ru% a
thousand hîcarts. lie mas Augustus. Topladyl lte
autiror of tîte gret, Itymn,

'Rock oftages, cddt for ntc,
Ltnie hildo mysli in thc.

Mll Y 1JÀ{D JNI 1118.

A littIe boy wvit canmo before the pastor te bo
recoived,-nto tlr', Church, was nsk-cd hem% heex-
pected'ie Iead a Christian lite, ani ho swecer re-
plied, IlI will put nty Ihard ln Jesusq' hanrd, aînd 1
know Her wili lcad tue riglit." Thtis is just the

tiuhy attlcus, for us ail te do, sud if ire dîcl
it, me sîîoild not s0 oftn stumble and fali. Wuc are
se :tpt te try te waik alone! 1 u B hi e caunot
do, ia titis dar, woi-Id.I

I called te sc a dear fi-bnci a1 y bld ie i-e-
pcatcd te me a lovoly pocin la mhich bhuse two
linos occurrcd:-

I'd radier walli wth Bim in tito dazk
Than s-alk alono la tho ]iRht.

And I assure you tito former in ýar safer for us
tian the latter, lie neiçer leta u% fali, if we hoid
RHis banc!!
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