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Forward in niy lienvcnly %wîly.
Fecry little effort iake

Tu gr<ov <1arisL-liaI dity by dity.

Ljttlu siglis and littie Iariye-r'.
Even littho tears w~hiliî litll,

Little Ilope.4, ita Lears andl etr(*4-
Saviour, thona (lost l<,îow divin sail

Tiss aaay greiltcst joy is tilis,
Tihat niy Saviour, Iovitig, iiiiil,

Kaîows the chlildreîî'ts wenklieispo,
Azîd hinself was once0 a clild.
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THE LIGHT WITHIN.
IL~s it over been a part o! your work to

cleanso aiîd pouahl a lamp chimney ? If
so, thon you can scarcely have failod t',
notice how ensily deceived one is as to
wvhen the wvork is thorough and complote.
Weo look ait tho glass. and it seoms quito
bright auod clear, wvith not a blur or blemîsb.
But wait iii ovening cornes, and the bright
flanie is lighted within. Ah, lhow many a
bhîr beforo unseen, howv many a blemi8li
iiiinoticed, how inucli less clear a-ad stainless
thau it appcared in the ordinary daylight l'

And it is just so %vith the heart. W.
brigliten it hastily. as iL were, with the
usual dally do0votiOnS and imp1erfeot self-
oxainlation, and glancing, at iL think it
doos velI onoughi. But wvhen somethiug
suddenly touches a match to the wick of
couscience wîthin, and there flamoes up the
clear, stcady light of God's pure law, how
niany a blur and spot uncleansed, how many
a stain stands forth revealed, obscuring the
perfect buliuma whîuh tshould 8hino forth in
those who are as lights ien the xverld.

Thon, if we would know when our work

as pure and perfect, lut lis liglit thiat f!anie bread , a wvoniao wailked down and left a
wîthin oftener, and Lau nuL stitio-fied witla gooul lbat iii the 1-ac of the old on1e; a
tho pouahl whicli is only in outtwatrd c.hild, tante with a pair of shoes, and a boy
appeairance. wit1î a coat; pedestrians halted and

whispered, and dropped dinies and quarters
THE TOUCH 0F NATURE. beside the firit silver piece. The pinclied-

A Boy ten ycars old wvas pulliug a hieavy faced boy suddeiîly awoke, and sprung iip
carL loaded with picces of boards and laths as if it were a criwe to sloop there. Hie
taken frorn some deniolished strucLure-an saw the bread, the clothing, the money, the
evory-day sight in all our lange ciLles, score of people waiting .iround to see what
Tired and exhausted, hoe lalted uîîder a. hie îould do. He knew that he had slent,
shade-tree. His foot were sore and bruised,
hie clothes were in rags. and bis face %vas
pinched and looking yoars older than it
slîuld. The boy lay down on the grass,

and in five minutes wvas fast asleep. His
bare feet jusL touched the curbstone, and
the old bat rolled from bis head and fell o1
the walk. In the shadow of the tree his
face told a story that overy passer-by couid
read. It told of scanty food, o! nights
wlien the body shivered. îith cold, of a
home without sun8hine, of a young, life
confronted by mocking shadows.

Then sonxething curious hiappened. A
labouring xan-a queer old man wvith a
wood-saw on lis arm-crossed the str-et to
rest for a moment beneatli the samne sbade.
Ho glanced at the boy and turned away,
but his look was drawn aiiain ; and now hoe
saw the picture and read the story. Hoe
too knew what it was to, shiver and hunger.
Ho tiptoed along until hoe could bond over
the boy, and thon took fromn lis pocket a
piece of bread and saune meat-the dinner
hie was to eat if ho found work-and laid
them down beside the lad. Then hoe walked
carelessly away, looking back every moment,
but keeping ont of sight, as if hoe wanted to
es,:ape thanks.

Men, women, and children bail seen iL alL
A man walked down ftora bis stops and
loft balf a dollar besido the poor man's

anud lie realized that ail these thinf-c had
u~ore to hlm as hoe dreaxned. Then what
did hoe do ? Why, hoe sat down, covered
bis face %vith bis bande, and - bbed.-

NOT ARAID.
I CARIIRED my littie boy, sick and weary,

one uighit over hy a back way to a iieigh-
bour's bouse wvhere we wvere invited over to
tea, and I lad him climb on a chair and get
on my back; thon his mother threw a shawl
arotnd 1dm, so that hoe was completely
covered up, and [ started out. The ground
Nvas covered with ice, and you may ho sure
I walked very carofully. I lad tho boy on
my back, and I said to hlm as 1 walked
along slowly in the darkness, "«My son, are
you alraid?" "'No, papa." "«Why are
you not afraid ?" "'B ecaus6 you have got
me." "M1%y precious boy," said I, "«ail
through this dark life hola on to Jesus; he
*will bild on to you."

RIJLES FOR TO-DAY.
IDo nothing that you would mot like to

be doiaig when Jesus cames.
Go ta no place where you would flot lihze

to ho found when Jesus cornes.
Say nothing that you would not like te

be sayiug wbvun Jes cornes. 2'14c .nv-z :

at Iuznd.


