
FAMILY DEPARTMENT.

TUE PEARL OF PRICE.

0, pearl of price, muy treasured lioiil
O, riches rigiteoiis'y adoredi
Mly Chril, mny King, my glorious Lori

h'lie wuay to God we all iuist go;
h'lie truth of (od w'e all siioul know;

The only life in Go<l below!

My faithuil Frien<i, whtate'er beall,
My hope wlien terrord dark appal,
M y resurrection, imil mine ilt I
Lo! iill the 'lve of God is tiiitu,
And al the Veahi of grace CliViliw,
And al] ilir ricbes now are mine.

In thee ny sins are all forgiven,
And orrows are but liidows drivei;
Across the runshine sweet of lcaveni
in thee is life, divine and pire,
And houîly joy and peace sectre,
Anti iglit that shall for aye etîdure.

Reiebilier, Saviour, Christ hdivine,
Let all elre pierish, al] i i ne,
For thon art Gtod's, and 1 ain thine;
And all besidei it emty lus',
And tilth y rags, and loastefuil I rOs,
''To knîîow 'I.he iaid ihiy ieIvilig ciow.
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kept ringing in her cars. "If I should keep them The season of Lent teaches us specially the need
until 1 had ad'oerl I could sel] them," she ilouglt, of watchfulness and prayer. Of waichirg agairst
"and Mrs. Ashton would give me twenty-five cents the first approach of evil, and resisting il in the

for them. Anti f T give up oir every day, I 1 streng th of the "lt is owi//en" cf God's Iloly Word,
would have four dozerz by Easter, and that would i inspirud by Cod, the I l]y Spirit. And ofrîing
nake a whole dollar 1 A large sum to a. litle a/ways, for only thmrugh consiant communion with

girl who had never ownted more than ten cents ai Cod can we hope to have power to overcome
a time in ber life. -ves, 1 wifl do it, and i'Il go o tenptation te sin, whether from wiin or from
the rectory to-morrow, and ask IIrs. Ashton if she without.
will buy thtm." Bit as wel as these two great general principles,

The next morning, with a beating Meart, Rachel. this season of Lent seems to impress on our minds
went up the low steps of Mrs. Ashton's house and two particular comnands which we find in H-oly
knocked timidly ai the door. It was opened by <Scripture. li fiers comes from tc vole of Jesus,
the lady her self, who remenbeied seeing thelitle i saying to each, Vwosere-',,-- réi/i come a/ter M/e, le!

girl at church, and said kindly, "Wili you corne i >im de/uî animsc/f. ad t' u h cross andfo//ow
and sit down ? Your school does nul conmenue Te. The only wa, theln, of beoig a disciple uf
before nine, does it ?" noticing Rachel's books. i Christ, the only way of foluw ing iit, is by tht path

"No, ma'am," and then with a great effort, cf self-denial anid sulf sacrifice. Cod sacrificed
"please, ma'am, i came to sec if you wold like te tIe Sn, Ite Sn sacrificd IHimfsilf for our sakes
buy sone eggs." so that sacrifice mtust be tu Iest thiiig. And Gr 1,

"How nany have you te sell ? Did your father jwhîo will not deny uis a share in tie best, nakes it
send you with them ?" . one if te signs of a discipfe, J a foliower of

"No, ma'am, I haven't got any ; but you see a's 1 Christ, tia ie shtoufld deny ourselves of all that i

?ooti Jirerés

UV KATE UARTON.

A Truer Stor.

"Few here are too young and noue too poor te
deny themselves soeithing during Lent," said Mr.
Ashton, as he addressed tis school the Sunday
before Lent. Those were the last words one little
girl heard him say tiat afternoon, for although he
continued te speak, Rachel Kensall was too busy
thinking te listen.

"None tue poor 1" she repeated to herself; "I
wonder if he knows how litile ve have? I never
have any umtoney ta spend, and imother can't afford
to pay nie for w'orking for lier as Mamie Stuart's
mother does. No, ie don't know, for I am too
poor te deny myself anytlhing."

She thought of it all the wvay hone, and wvas su
silent during tie evening that ber mother ai last
said, "Why, Rachel, child, you must be tired out.
It is too long a valk to the church for you. Cone,
you had better go ta lied early te-niglît."

"Let her guess what I have in my liand first,"
said Mr. Kensall, who entered just then. "It is
something good te cat. Now, what is it?"

"Apples ?"
"No : better than apples at this tinie of year."
"Oh, h know what it is :" shouted little Tommy,

as he caught sight of a smuîooth white shell; it's
eggs li

"Eggs it is. The bens have comnenced laying,
and Rachel and Tonuny shall have a freshi egg
every morning until they are tired of them. Al-
though Tomny does not deserve one for looking
in niy hand btfore the guessing was over."

Tommy's lip went up se pitifully that his father
hastened te add, "but he shall have one just the
same. They will bring a good price in market,"
lie said, turning to his wife, "for our bens are as
early as any around here."

Rachel's face lighted up with pleasure at the
prospect of the treat ; and what a treat it seemed
te her only those cati appreciate who have eaten
nothing but bread and milk for breakfast during a
whole winter ; but she sobered down a little as
her father went on speaking. "\Will it be my very
own egg?" site said at last, to do just what I want
with ?"

" Of course it will; but I guess you'Il find eating
it the best thing to do, unless you want to keep
them te set a hen with."

"No, I don't want to do that, for sonething
always happens to my chickens before they get
big-and, besides, I like te eat then best,"-she
added quickly, for she thought to herself, "I can't
give them up anyway." But still the words, "None
of you are too poor to deny yourselves something,"

going te be Lent, and the minister said nione Of us i wrong-thlat wc should deny oursulvos for the sake
were too poor to gwve up something, and l'in gong of others-that we shoutld deny ourselves for the
to give up my eggs for breakfast, because I haven't sake of Ciirist.
got anything else te give up, and I thought perhaps 'l'o do tis, w have nul uniy to bear the cros
you'd buy then when I've saved up a dozen, and which o tis mercy layse n eacb who wouldi e a

so- .disciple, buit We must taýe 1, uep chieerfuilly, that ýso
Rachel pausei with crimson cheeks ; she had w ileay . Christ tidi itu becomies to us what se

spoken se fast that she was entirety out of breath, <:ross was to ist, a foiet ate of elu joy wich s
but Mrs. Ashton understood now, and said, as she Iefore i as.
stooped and kissed lier, "Yes, my dear, I sec, and , .
I will be very glad indeed tu buy then. Suppose ihe seond lesson 'e would try te carn is,
you bring them whenever you have hall a dozen, rtinging ta/ hvit y creur t/:g/it Io the obedience

then they vill be nice and fresh," and sie added, Tf C/ns!. iese words sucm so enr rcly to express
as the little girl rose up to go, "Mr. Ashton will be their own nieanig, seenso entïrely to enbrace tie
very much pleased te know that one of his Sunday- whole uf iwhat a disciple of Chrst can try so atalî

school scholars has tried se bard te do what he to here, tUai "'e cati îînly coime to l un whIo, //wg
said ." J a Soi, J'e /ned/ ]l 1,rn l He

It was a hard thing for Rachel to do, and teling .ings wir/ le suf/'crd, and, krteeling ai his cruse,
her father and mother was by no means the casiest pray Himi to give to us, in sorne measure, tis

part cf it. spinit (f perfect ohediencc. And feeling ur own

"Well," said Mr. Kensall, when she had told frailty, we niay well take up the beautifuîl words of

him of her going te Mrs. Ashton's, and the lady's iishor licher-

consenting te buy htr eggs, "you shall not lose .-01 htp us, Lord ; -a-tu lejr i, r.ed'

your eggs anyway, my girl, for I guess we can ny hlyJl recourp-:

afford to give you another one for your breakfast." )Ielp lis ili th]oiîgliî, nid rî't ciel finit

"But don't you sec, father, that wouldn't be lt"" oit I I tii

giving up anything," she said, timidly, "and that's b.- -sh, oili
what's the minister said we must do." We lîii' tii , l'li Liit (lji

"lWhat will you do with the moncy wlen you .h, li io a' ti u ,
get it ?" asked her mother. A ie" "ii "ii " n% t1 i V

"1 am going to send it to a poor little sick girl
in a hospital; teacher read about her te us last We sec from all this, whata lioly, soul-imnproving
Sunday, and ever su mnany people send nîeîîey se scasion tris of Lent tutiglit e, if ve ise it arigli.
that the little girl cati stay until she is well, and lis season, wich seeni t tie ut lraying from
when she is goie then another can coure. it's the dephs i tor huarts,--
sort of like buying a bed, you know." i forg ui - of ny uoit

'Fhe forty days of Lent went d!owl.'y Ly, and
although Rachel soinctimes got very tired of the But thoughi we know that God vili fîîrgfvc ail

bread and milk she never complained, for the sight cini for w1hici tlitre is true repentancc, thrgh ie
of the bright silver quarters made ber think of the kn' (d wt save to lthe uttrrinst all who come
little girl who was sick and could not run arouid, unto h litm, thIough wve know tha Gd's love is
and that made the sacrifice easier. ithoti iiit (nIrit alwiays compatiible w ii Ilis

And on Easter morning, when she put tIre title of ajusi God), still, for our part, wve nust try,
money, carefully wrapped in) paper, and marked in the i-oîy Spirit's utrength, to rCidt ail that would
"For the little girl in St. John's Hospital," on the lead to sir rteeting thas God nover sends,
plate, she felt as happy and rich as any one ihere, or iever permiiits Sata to send, any, tem-fiptation

w]iich wve, in the strength of lha. Holy Spirt , wvili

TEACHINGS OF LENT. fot be able to resin;. Fur Coiis fa ut/jet, a/c WlI
nra/ sjrycoî ro, bic tîqtttr/ibov t/un au-e ablei;

Chtristian! utp aud siite themrbt '! t//e is) al a o

Coutiting gain but loss; esapc. t/ui je aj, bc at/ to brrr ii. Ai Ire

Simite (lt-rei by ihie tnerit Soi of Got, rs WC saii lcirc, /jur;/n4 r fImse/j
or the tiity cross. s:ffcrcr, tcuu< /otiti, lc is al/ie ta suc-c-aur t/uc-u

t/zt ar-e tempied. And 1 l er stands, t ilo-écst

Ghristian, aiswer haldtv :-
"ifle 1 rah ry

Pec hall follow1 haLt1iý
Nhgbî stutîti v-ad i!u day. As i wt t herais tem a close, ue ive sti l a et a ore

us ca huiact, wcek-evn tynt bie sd telos of the
"Wattl t kaow ltb' troubles, Cross anid lassion of tire Sri , f fXut-rIla whie

o uMrd servant truc rent , He istabrc taskcous them
Thtou art ver>' wcary- psa aie o m c n A ndtiti iei uier tan, lr es cst

t whs weara t rt e

victorv this wnid has ever known. Rerhsmg this,
But taIt toil shall make thee we cati walk hieneath its shadoiv paticitly, knowing

Some day all My own: that Christ is ever
And lte end of sorrowv

Shall be near ly throne." tiFronting ur darkrness -wish His cross."


