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Our; Qouinofoihe.
BOYS WHO ARE 19? DRWAYD.

Thtehoy s that are wanted are good boý'u,
Goafrom top ai their hoads ta theïr solee

Clean in spech, clesn in thouight,
Clean and pure in thelr badies and tials.

Tht boys that are wanted are brave biy
S eaklng trutb, doing vight wihout eor

Their mothers and sisters cati trust theni
Tht timid lotI sale wbon they'rc tiear.

Tht boys that are wanted arc faithiul,
Ail alane where no huilaueyo sos-

Theîr omployers neyer need watch them;
They are came lItie Mater ta plouce.

The boys that are wanted are truthini,
You just may believe what they say,

To lie they couat moiti and unmintny,
Tbey'hi deceive, cor in work nom in play.

Ther boys that are clever and (anny
Folks may louRbh at and flatter and pt

B3ut ooly the strong, rue and bonest,
Do wisc business men try ta Rt.

The smart boys, the sîy boys, tht idie,
The boys that do tricks underhand,

Are net wanted; but brave boys and faihful
And trac-for suci tiere's a constant demantl.

FI'E MINUTES MORE T10 LIP'E.

A young mati stood before a large audience in tht most
fcarfiI position a buman bing cold be placed-on the scai-
fld. Tht noose bad been adjusted around bis neck. Inaa
iew moments mare be wouîd be in ctcrnity. Tht sheriffi.oak
out is watch, and said, IlIf yau have anything ta say, speak
tiaw ; as you bave but five minutes more ta, live." What
awlul words for a young mant ta ear, in full heati and
vigaur ?

Shal i1 tell you bis message ta tht yauth about hum ? He
burst inta tears, and said, with sobbing, I have ta dit I I
had only anc ittle brother. He hadl beautiful eyes and flaxen
hair. How I loved b*m 1 1 gat drank-the first time. I iound
my lttlebrther gathering strawberries. I gatangry with himi,
without cause, and killed hum by a blow tramn a rake. I knew
nothing about it antil 1 awoke the next day and ioand myseli
guarded. Viiskey had donc it I It bas ruined ime I 1 have
onle oanc marc word ta say ta the young people befare 1 go ta
stand in tht presence ai my Juige. Ncver, fle7er, NEVER,
tauch atiything that cati intoxicate 1"

Think what ont indulgence in drink may do.
This youtb was not an habituai druntkard. Sbun tic deadly

cap whici steals away your sonses betare yoa arc aware ai it ;
for yau cannot know tht dreadiul dceds yau may commit while
under its influence.

OUR LITTLE GRIEFS.
-0

Tht train stopped snddenly btween two stations. Severai
ai tht passengers rushed out ai tht car excitcdly and came
back witb the tidings that there was an obstruction an tht
track that would cause the delay ai ati boar.

The countenancos oi most ai tht passengçrs instantly fel
inta tht depths ai gloom and despair.

IlThis is simpiy intaitrable 1"I muttered anc mdiddle.agtd
mant t bis companion. I shal not reaci the cty betore
tht market closes. It wll cast me two or tiret thousand
dollars."

A physician droppcd bis tiewspaper and passed impati-
ently up and down tht car. "lAn hoar late witi ail my
patients 1"Ilbe excaimed.

"Are any oi thein in immediate dange ?"
"No. Bt an bout lost 1 It is unbearablt 1"

A yauag girl looked at ber campanions With the tears in
ber cyts. I am going inta town for tht trimming for mny
dress. Naw it will flot be dont in turne. 1 shalbave ta wear
my aid bIne ta tht party.

A short, nbmpous aId mati taiked iaadiy and incessantly,
scoiding candactors and brakemen, as if tbey were ptrsonally
responsible for tht delay.

I aa ta lecture this afcernoon before tht Lyceni," he'ex-
claimed, ia bot indignation. IlThe audience wili bave ta wait
twenty minutes 1"I

A young mati sat immovable, bis hcad bentlapon bis breast,
bis face set aad bard.

"Mv hy ittle boy is dying," be said ta same ane wbo ques-
tianed him. "I1 was telegrapied for. 1 shalî-not sec bum
alive2"

But wbile withi mast ai the passeagers there was a secret
conviction that tic wbeels ai the aniverse bad stopped because
they were deayed in their parsuits or watts, ont wonm sat
sulent-aad tranqail.

She was near tht end ai a ling lite ai pain and hardsbip
and wide experience. She b'ad camte, ton, near enoagh ta the
God wbo rùled aver ail lives ta nnderstand how every tirent
and accident, great or littit, bas its place atid purpase in tht
eternal arder, -as bave mates floating in tht sunahine. She
was close enongh ta tht gate aof the future lite ta set how
litîle'in its itifinite heigit and rncaning was the aid bail-dreas,
or the fait of stocks, or even tht lots ai an bout with tht
dying chiid.

"Ont ai the , nost singular studies in lite," saya Bou-
chet, 'lis ta note how diffrent men, eac4 >ith bs own
scal%, wigh tht saine abjects and attach ta thema aitrerett
vaues."

T'HE, CANAflA PRES]BYTERIAN.

The lo3t bit af finery which braught tears to the eyes or
the scbool*girl was lighter than a feather ini tbe eycs ai the
stock-broker ; and bis loss af thousands was contemptible ta
the mati whose child was going from him into the grave with-
out a word ; and doubtlcss bis pain seemned momentary and
trivial in the vision of angels, ta whomn a thousand years are
as a day, and death but a momientary change ai lufe.

H-ow, then, are we ta flod the truc weight and value ai
things in the warld ?

In the United States mint, when they built a machine for
weighing coin with absolute accuracy, they sank a shait deep
ino the earth and through upper formations, which are shaken
by passing jars, and res, d the founidatian upan the immovable
granite beneath.

The man who digs in this way ta find a founidation for his
lufe, through the flowers and surface grawths which shake with
every storm, ta the evcrlasting rock below, onlv cati wigh
the events and betongings ai the world at their teal value.

BýUT TW.F-ILPr HOURS LONG.

The great Indian Rajah, Montia, it is said, had but anc
son, ta whose educatico he gave much time and thought, in
orcler that the boy m'.,ht bc fitted for bis high place. Aniong
bis deviccs for the tvîse training af bis son was the placing
near hinm an aid man whosc duty was ta say ta the prince,
whenever lie he was enjoying any pleasure keenly, IlThe day
bath but twelve lhours."'

When the lad, on the other '-.nd, was sick or ini trouble
he changed the warning ta, IlThe night is but twclve honrs
long."

The poor lad straggling through college in a crowd of
wealthy classnîates, fancies the mortifications an 1 humilia.
tions which he endures will last as long as lufe itself. He
forgets how qwitly in this country !,octal condition changes.
lItwenty years tnt a mati in his class prabably will stand
wbere he does to-day. Each mati will hive fouind bis place
for himself. Thore are among aur readers too, inainy plain,
unattractive girls, who flnd thenmselves neglected white their
prettier companions are admired and courted. Thcir suffer-
ing is nat a thisig ta snîile at ; it is real and sharp. They
are at the age ta which beauty and grace are fitting, and
theyJiavc neither wisdom nor experience ta bear disappaint-
ment coolly.

But thcy shauld remeinber chat there are other and more
patent charms than pink checks and bright eycs which will
tell in the lrng run.

The night, however dark, is but twelve bours long; with
cacb morning camne fresh chances and possibilities for ail of
Us.

THERE IS A HAPPY LAND).

Mr. Andrew Young, the author ofi "There is a Happy
Lard," the most popular Sunday school bymn in the world,
addressed a cildren's service in the Albert Hall, Edinburgh,
on a recent Sunday. He is n.w eighty years ai age, stili
mentally. and physically vigoraus, and retaining in al its early
fresbncss bis sympatby with children. The hymn was coin-
posed in 1838, The tune ta which it is married is an aid ln-
dian air which bas blended with the music of the woads in the
primmala forest long belore Sunday schoals were thought of.
The bymn was compased for the melody. Its brigbt and
strongly-înarked phrases strucic Mr. Young's musical car tht
flrst timc he heard it casually played in the drawing-room.
He aslced for it again and agairs. It haunted him. Being ac-
custo mcd ta relieve the clamour af bis thaughts and feelings
ini rhyme, words naturally followed, and s0 the hymn was
created. Mr. Young happened ta have bis hymn performcd
ini the presence ai bis intimate Iriend, Mr. Gall, a member af
tht publishing firin of Gall & Inglis. It got itt print. [t
bas been translated inta nincteon difierent languages. And
yet the authar bas neyer received, and, i ndeed, hias: neyer been
offered, a penny in remuneratian. It is only recently that
Prof. David Masson, rcierring ta the unique influence of this
lyrîc, stated a malt toucbing incident in the lite af Thackeray.
Walkîng one day in a Ilsînni" district in London he suddenly
came upan a band ai gutter children sitting an tbe pavement.
They were singing. Drawing -nearer he heard the words,
IlThere is a happy land, fat, fair away 1 " As lit 1oolied at the
ragged choristers and their squalid surraundings, aqd saw that
their pale faces werc lit up with a thaught which brought bath
forgetfulncss and hope, the tendcr-bcarted cynic burst inta
tears.

THE~ BLIND BASKET GIRL.

A poor, bind girl once brougbt ta a clergyman thirty
si rings for a issionary soitty. Ht. suxirtiscd that she
sbanld offer him so large a sum, said, "lVon, a pour, bl*-nd
girl 1 you cannot afford ta give so mucb as this."1

IlI arn indeed, sir, as you say, a blind girl, but flot sa
poar, perbaps, as you may suppose me ta bc, and I cati prove
to you that 1 can botter aiford ta give those tbirty shillings
than thase girls who have eyes."

The clergyman was, ai course deeply interested, and said,
"1shall be glata kno%; how you make it out."

Ilsir, 1 amn a basktrnaker, and being blind, 1 cati maire
thena as well in the dark as in the ligbt. Now, I amn sure that
durisig last winer, wb en it was sa dark, it must bave cost those
girls thst have eyes more than thirty shillings ta buy candles,
and so 1 cati well affard'to give -thit sain for the missioanries,
and 1 hope you will take it ait."

TH1E ART 0F SEL F-DEF-ENCE.

"Have you ever studied the art ai self.deience e ' said a
young fellow ta a mati ai magnificent physique and noble
bearing.

The eider mati looked at bis questioner with a quiet smile
and then answered thoughtfully:

"Ves, 1 have bath studied and practised it."
'Ah 1Il". said the other eagerly. Il Vhose systcm did you

adlopt-Sutton's or Sayers' ?"I
IlSolomon's," was the reply ; and as 1 have now been in

training for sanie tme un bus principles, 1 can confidently
recommend his systei. I

Somewhat abashed, the youth stammered out
'l Solomon's 1 And what is the special point ai bis systeni

of training i"I
Il Briefly this," replied the other . "lA sat answer turneth

away wrath."l
For a moment the young mani felt an inclination ta laugb.

and looked at bis friend anxiously, ta sec whetber he was
serions.

But a glance at the accomplished athlete was enougb ; and
soon a very différent set ai feelings came over the youth, as
bis muscular companian added, with solemn empbasis, " Try
it l1,

The recomtmendation is wartby ai every one's serions
consideration. Thete must lie limes in tht liWes ofaIl whea.
we need a system aif seli-doience ; and ta go into training
an Solomion's method will avert many a painful canflict.
" He *bat is slow ta anger is better than tbe mghty ; and he
that ruleth bis spirit tbtn be that taketh a city." "lThetotngue
is a rire, a world iniquity ;"I and precisely because Ilthe'
tangue cati no mati tanie," so it is well ta watch and discipline
it constantly, lest by a single hasty ctterance we commit aur-
selves, doing ta aurselves mare discr,-dit witb aur own lips
than ail the loqaacity of frienâs and focs combined. Fuller
quaintly says: "lLearnt t hold thy tangue. Fivt words cast
Zacharias farty weeks' silence"I In the presence ai detrac-
tion, defamatior', insinuation or prejudice, we shaîl do well
ta remember the example ai the Lord Jesus Christ, ai whomn
we read, "lHt apened flot bis mouth." If in the conduct ai
lueé we are accustomed ta throw ourselves apon God, then in
moments ai temptatian or irritation we shai l ot seek ta play
a regular sonata ai words, but ta await, like the îEolian harp,
the inspiration ai the passing breeze. As Shakespeare truly
says:

The silence af pure innocence
Persuades wben spealdng fails.

WHA 7 BOYS CAN DO.

Miss Frances E. Willard, writing a letter Il Ta Boys"
in the Youst Crusader, says :

Let me tel you about three splendid boys 1 knew otize an a
a time. Their father died, and their dear mother was left ta
bring theni up and ta tamn the moncy with which ta do it.
Sa these young fellaws set in ta help ber. By taking a few
boarders, doing tht work hcrseli, and practising strict eca-
namy this blessed wamnan kcpt out of debt, and gave ecdioa
ber sans a tborough caliege education. But if they badn't
worked like beavcrs ta help ber, shc neyer could have donc it.
Her oldest boy-only fourteen-trcated bis mother as if she
wcre the girl he loved best. Hetotak the heavy jobs ai bouse.
work oR ber bands, put on bis big apran and went ta work
with a will ;wasbed the potatots, poundcd tht clothts,
ground tht cofféet,waited an tht table-did anytbing and
evcrytbing that he cold coax ber taolet hum do, and tbe twa
yonnger anes follawed bis example rigbt along. Those boys
neyer wastcd their moncy on tabacco, beer or cards. Tbey
kept at wark and found any amount ai pleasare in it. Tbey
wore happy, jolly boys, t oo, fuil aifan, and everybody flot
only liked, but respectcd and admîred them. AIl the girls in
tawn praised tbem, and 1 don't know any better fortune for a
boy than ta be praised by gond girls, nor anything that boys
like better. Thcy al marricd noble and trac wamen, and ta-
day anc ai those boys is Jresident ai a college, goes ta
Europe cvery year, almost, and is in dcmand for cvery good
word and work; another lives in ont ai the most clegant
bouses in Evanston, and is mny own 'lbeioved physician ;"I
white a third is a well-to-do wholesale gtocer in Puella,
Colorado, and a member af the city cauncil.

BUILDING.

Be carefui bow ynn bud. Let nathing go ta forin yaur
character that will flot make it better and stconger. Let each
brick be an honest one, and let it be laid carefnlly, witb. an
bonest purpase ta make ai yourseli a good, noble mati or
woan. If alrcady pont mateuial bas etered into your
character, seek divine belpi ta remnove it. Get ont every bail
piece, every worthless habit. You cannot affard ta have
only an ardinaryi*mach less a wcak, character. Wbite
building see that yau build ai first-class material. Yon
cati bud bat anè character in a lifctime, aud it is
ta be yburs for eternity; sa -make it the very best pos-
sible. 'But no character can be bailt ai the best material an-
lisi 'we go ta tht Bible for it, nor built in the best way
unl4maundýerthe eirection of Jesus the Master-bider. Gath-
ering yanr asaterial tramn tht word ai, God, laying every por-
tion with the trowel ai prayer and andetbe direction ai Jesus,
the great 1Mater, voar chai acter *Î11 6e ane that, will stand
'aIl trials,' PUs aIl 'testa,' and remain tbrougb eternity well.
worth tlÈeiikime it took ta bud it.


