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eye, yet they are not alone - the !
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LONELY WORKERS.

Mavy Christians have to endure the solitude
of unnoticed lubour. They are serving God in a
way which is exceedingly useful, but not at all
noticeable. How very sweet to many workers are
those little corners of the newspapers and magazines
which describe their labours and successes; yet
some who are doing what God will think a great
deal more of at tho last never saw their names in
print. Yonder excellent brother is plodding away
in a litt'e country village ; nobody knows anything
about him, but he is bringing souls to God. TUhb-
known to fame, the angels are acquainted with him,
and a few precious ones whom he has led to Jesus
know him well.

Perhaps yonder sister has a class in the Sunday-
school ; there is nothing striking in her or in her
class; nobody thinks of her as a remarkable
worker ; she is a flower that blooms almost unseen,
but she is none the less fragrant. There is a
Bible-woman ; she is mentioned in the report as
making so many visits a week, but nobody discovers
all she 1 doing for the poor and necdy, and how
many are saved in the Lord through her instru-
mentality. Hundreds of God’s servants are serving
him without the encoursgemeat of man’s approving
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father is with them,

Never mind where you work , care
wore about how you work., Never
wind who sees, if God approves. 1f
he swiles, be content. We cannot
be always sure when we are most
useful. . . . Itis not the acrenge you
sow ; it is the multiplication which
God gives to the seed which will
make up the harvest. You have less
to do with being successful thun with
Leing faithful.  Your wain comfort
is that in your labour you are not
alone, for God, the eternal one, who
guides the marches of the stars, is
with you.

WORK 18 NOT QURSED.

Somgi think that thero is » curse
resting upon work, and refer to the
Bible as authority. But look at
Gen. iii. 17-19, and judge for your-
self if God ever cursed work, or even
made it a curse. Before man sinned he
worked : that seews to be the mean-
ing of “to dress and keep ™ in Gen.
ii. 15. God himself worked when
he created this world. Christ de-
clared, “My Father worketh
hitherto, and I work.” What the
pure, sinless man was directed to
do, what God and Christ did, cunnot
have a curse resting upon it. In
the fourth commandment God bids
man work six days just as surely
as he forbids him to work the
seventh day of the week.

Instead of having a curse vesting
upon it, work is honourable, whether
it be of brain or of muscle, and one
is 88 honourable as the other. The
man whose back aches, whose limbs
are sore and whose hands are hard
with toil deserves our respect just
as certainly as does he whose brain
has grown weary with study, care
and mental labour. Each one is &
worker, and not only has done what
God commands, but has imitated his
Creator.

Our Masker has so created us that we are the
mote happy and healthy for work ; indeed, it is
almost hinpossible really to enjoy life without work
ing. We far more appreciate the things we have
worked for than those gained without any toil.
The man who gets the most real comfort from lus
wealth and his posttion is the one who earned them
by hard work.

Never despise work nor an honest workman, no
matter how humble his toil. He is doing what
God intended ; and if he did not take the humble
place, you might be compelled to take it. Work
never disgraces the workman, though he way dis-
grace the work.— Fortvard.

A MODERATE DRINKER.

A oy wished to sign the pledge, but his father
would not allow him, and told him to take drink
moderately. He did so, and became fond of it;
visited the drink-shop, formed bad companionships,
became & drunkard. He is now hid in the
cemetery.

Dear little people, if your futher and mother
object to your signing the pledge, ask Jiem to read
this, and allow you to doso. Attend the temper-

ance meetings. You can, and get all the {friends
you cau to do the same.

How St. Patrick Banished the Suakes.

Wik Patrick, sminted by decree,

Fuunt stepusd hita foot on Erin's shore,
A ery went up {rom all the land

That suakes existed by the score.

At it hie thought, and thought tn va,
Of how this grievous plague to end ;
But svon he saw the reptile’s course
Lo hquor stores did sutely tend,

“I'was then the thetght occurred to him
That somu men now on earth retain,
Of how ~in onder to be gand
One must frotn apirits all abstan,

So, throughout Dieland went forth
The mandate, critel for a winle,
That nsught of liquors should be drunk
By people of the Emernld Isle.

Then soon the drunkacds disppeared ;
Likewias the ** tretnens ™ and the **shiakes ™:
So that's the way St. Patrick used
To banoh nnd expel the ** suakes.”
- The Jwdye,
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IN THE FIELD.

that bring good tidings.”~ lsaan lii. 7.

¢ Oft Qid the harvest to their sicklo yield,
Tuetr furrow oft the stubborn glebo lhias broke;
How jocund did they drive their teams a-field *
How bowed the woods beneath their sturdy atroko!

** Let not ambition mock their useful toil,
Their hotely joys, und destiny obscure;
MNor grandeur hear, with a disdainful smile,
The short and sitple aunuls of the poor.”
—Gray's Eleyy.

J.awnENCE took the steamer to Toronto, in which
city he spent a day. The wide streets, the moving
multitudes, the number and elegance of the
churches,—were to lnm a novel spectacle, bring
ing u stronger sense of tlie bighess of the world
than even the wilderness of the Mattawa,  Whils
making lus  frugal purchases of books  at the
Mathodist Book Roown, i whose purlieus  the
preachers mos . Jo congregate, and which contained
more volumes thun he had ever seen lwfore, the
mitster of one of the aity churedes dammed hing
as a lawful prize, and carried i off to share lus
hospitality and preach in the evemng

The next cday he procoeded by zalway to Barrie,
and thenee by steamer agun to the pretty vllage
of Onllin. Here he took the stuge for Muskoka.
He had an ommous immtiation nto s work.  The
road was of frightful ruggedness. The old earth
showed her bones in a huge outcrop of primnesal
granite, with scarcely soil enough to decently crver
her nakedness. Lawrence had to cling to his seat
as the rough, strong stage climbed the rugged
ridges and rattled down the other side, like u lands-
man in & ship on & stormy sea. At luat, in de
scending u steep hill, the honws could no longer
hold back, and the stage, ratthng to the Lottom,
came to grief against a huge stone. There was
nothing for it but to walk to his destination, some
half-dozen miles farther, carrying his valise in his
haud. The road became leas rugged, hut the heat
was excessive, and the black-flies and mosquitoes &
perfcct plague. ‘

“Be you the poo preacher!” asked an honest-
faced, sun-burnt, tan-reckled man, sa Lawrence
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“ How beautiful upon the mountaing are the feet of them -
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