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further occasion to be mystified over Ned’s unusual 
thoughtfulness and generosity before the day was

"Ssÿssassfsy? sS'itif
quite en bmoeetion on hie eeraU wo- cedure. Ordinarily, the baby tossed andthemo&erstsssaesH

guess it doi

THE QUIET HOUR.

Without Carefulness.
Master ! how shall I bless Thy name 

For Thy tender lore to me.
For the sweet enablings of Thy grace,

So sovereign, yet so free,
That have taught me to obey Thy Word, 

And cast my care on Thee !
Oh, I have troda weary path,

With burdens not a few.
With shadowy faith that Thou-would*st lead 

And help me safely through,
-Trying to follow and obey, '

And bear my burdens too.
Master ! dear Master, Thou did’st speak. 

And yet I did not hear,
Or long ago I might have ceased 

From every eare and fear,
: ■ And gone rejoicing on my way

From brightening year to year.
Just now and then some steeper slope 

Would seem so hard to climb.
That I muat oast my load on Thee ;

And I left it for a time,
And wondered at the joy at heart,

Like sweetest Christmas chine.
A step or two on winged feet,

And then I turned to share 
The burden Thou had’st taken up 

Of e ver-pressing tore ;
So that I would not leave with Thee,

Of course I had to bear.
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THF. CHILDREN-S CORNER.
—■fellAt last Thy precious precepts 

On Opened heart sad ear,
A Varied and repeated strain

t hear,I could not
Eolinking promise and command,

Like harp and clarion clear :
“ No anxious thought upon Thy 

The watching world should see ;
No carefulness ! Oh child of God,

For nothing careful be !
But oast thon nU thy care on Him 

Who always cares for thee.”
It was Thy Word, it was Thy will—

That was enough for me 1
Henceforth no tore shall dim my trust.

For all is oast on Thee ;
Henceforth my inmost heart shall praise 

The grace that set me free.
And now I find Th/promise true,

Of perfect peace and rest ;
I cannot sigh—I can butsing 

While leaning on Thy breast,
And leading everything tojühee,

Whose ways are always best.
I never thought it oould be thus,—

Month after month to know
The river of Thy peace without 

One ripple in its flow ;
Without one quiver in the trust,

One flicker in its glow. \ '
How shall I praise .Thee, Saviour dear.

For this new life so sweet.
For taking all the care I laid 

At Thy beloved feet,
Keeping Thy hand upon my heart 

To still each anxious beat !
Oh, if it be Thy will, dear Lord,

Then send me forth, to be 
Thy messenger*to careful hearts 

To hid them taste and see 
How good Thou art t> those who east 

All, all their cite on Thee.
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cation with him, “Ithae a pneumatic”-

nation. “ I cannot afford to throw away a bran- 
new wheel just because some inventor has come out 
with an improvement on it.”

Roderick hae on his, and that’s ever so much bettor
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“ Well, I wonder what in the world Is coming 
next. There is just one thing more somebody

have some evidences that there is a pneumatic boy
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«•Cast Thy Burden upon the Lord.”
One sometimes sees a petulant and self-confident 

little child staggering along with some heavy bur
den by the parent’s side, out pushing away toe 
hand that is put out to help it carry its load. And 
that is what too many of us do when God says to 
us : “ Here, My child, let Me help you. I will take 
the heavy end of it, and do you take the light one. 
“Oast thy burden upon the Lord”—and do it by 
faith, by simple trust in Him, by making real to 
yourselves toe fact of His divine sympathy, and 
His sure presence to aid and sustain.

Child of My Love, lean hard.
And let me feel the pressure of thy eye.
I know thy burden, child ; I shaped It,
Poised It in Mine own hand, made no proportion 
Of Its height to thine unaided strength ;
“IshallIbe8near.dand0whUe she leans on Me
SoshaUIkeep My'chU^withln the circling arms 

• Of tone own love. .. _ ... . „Thou lovest Me! I know It. Doubt not, then.
But loving Me, lean hard.
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toe plainer it bècame to hfe mind that 
eitaation of affairs. The figure of 
his father had likened him to a m
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fellow—that’s a fact And mamma «Jilcome

5“ There’s mamma coming to r«nind me about 
that errand down street PU slip right off before 
she gets a chance to tell me the second time. I sup-

didn’t forget” he scampered off as- fast as his feet
00ffis°mSKatorusther head[throughthepartiw 
open door, and watched him dlsapgmr, to • half- 
surprised way, and then remarked aside to Mr. 
Wilson *

“ That’s encouraging. I didn’t suppoee Ned 
could possibly remember to do anything from being
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pretty easy times—for a day or two at least 
Mrs. Wilson didn’t understand, and so i
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« In fold wtim, mud,
• Prwervlng Cut

Instead of placing flowers in 
better results can be had 
i. water of a higher temperature 
ually known as lukewarm __St
^J^Zt^Jpectabihs is perhaps the grandest of 
all kind» of Breechee-flower Introduced into gar- 
dens. It is sometimes known as Bleeding. Heart. 
It is a native of China and must make a grand 
show in the woods of that country in early spring. 
It is one of that class of hardy herbaceous plants 
which dislikes transplanting. Left alone, It Im
proves In grandeur from year to year. To propa
gate t-b««n pinch off the earlv flowers from some 
one branch. —Meeha a* Monthly for February.

Trust and Tranquility.
Christian faith does not wriggle out of the re- 

sponsibilities that attach to a human Hfe, but it 
does bring in the thought of a mighty hand that 
guides and protects ; and that itself brings calm 
and gladness. The advanced guard that had to 
be afl eyes and ears is glad to slip into toe rear, 
and let somebody else take the task of finding the 
path and looking out for toe enemy. The officer 
that has had charge of the great ship as it plows 
its way through the stormy night feels a lightened 
burden when he comes down nom the bridge, aim 
knows there is somebody else on the lookout. 
You fathers have got far more anxious feces than 
your Httle children have, because they trust, and 
you are responsible for them. And though it is no
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