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LENDING TO THE LORD.

“Me that hath pity upon the poor lendeth unio the Lord™"—

Prov. aix. 17,
YIS text speaks about pity. Now Iet us see what pity is,
,P before we go any further. ity is the feeling of sorrow
we find in our hearts when we see a person in trouble or dis-
tress. For instance, it is a very cold day, and the ground is
covered with snow ; and as you go along the street with your
nice warm clothes around you, you see a poor little girl with
no shoes or stockings on.  Her dress is thin aud ragged. She
looks half-starved. Hungry and cold, she trembles as she
goes, and her teeth chatter as the wind sweeps by her. When
you look at that poor child your heart swells, your eyes fill
with tears, and you fesl as if you would like to take her
home and set her down by the fire to warm herself, and
give her something good to eat, and get her same better clothes
to put on. And this feeling is what we call pity.

There are two kinds of pity: there is a wrong kind, and a
right kind. The wrong kind of pity makes people fer/, with-
out making them do or give anything. The right kind males
people do, or give, as well as feel.  For instance, there was a
poor man who ot his living by hauling wood from the wharf.
One day, as he was driving his cart alung the strect, his herse
fell down and died. This was a great loss to him.  That
horse had been his only dependence. e had no money to buy
another with. And when he thought of bis fawily being left
without bread in the middle of winter, he couldn’t help crying.
A crowd of peopie soon gathered round the poor man and Ins
dead horse ; and when they saw how much &istresscd he was
—“Poor fellow,” eaid one, “‘I'm very sorry for kim.” “So
am I,” said another. I pity him very much,” said a third.
But still none of them gave him anything. This was the
wrong kind of pity. It was feeling without giving. Presently,
however, & gentleman stepped up to these persons, aud said,
‘“ Here, my friends, I pity the poor man one pound; how much
do yon pity lam 2™ That was the right kind of pity. It not
only led the man to feel, but to give

And this is the kind of pity that Solomon speaks of in our
text. He says, ¢ He that hath pity upon the poor, lendeth
amto the Lord.” This means that, if we have the right kind
-of pity for the poor, we shall want to do, or give, something
to help them; and that what we do or give to them, God
regards as done or g: <n to Himself.

[The above article, with its illustration, is reprinted from
““The Best Things,” published by Messrs, Partridge and Co.
The book is replete with instruction, and aboandiog in illus-
trations with pen and pencil, and would form a very appro-
priate Sunday-school prize.1 :

BE CHEERFUL.

1 RETFULNESS will kill anything that is not in its nafuy
immortal. There is a large class of persons in constay
trouble about their heallh, although the same amount ¢
strength in a cheerful man would be taken as healthine
Lheir digestion, heing constantly suspected of unfaithfulney
finally rcfuses to serve such a master, and says, * Hereafty
make way with your own lobsters !” and the suspected lung
resign their office, saying, ¢ Hercafter blow your ow
bellows I For the last twenty years he has been expectiny
every moment to'faint. 1lis nerves make insurrection, ap
rise up against his head, saying, ‘“Come ! let us seize up;
this armoury !”  is face is perpetually drawn, as thoughh:
cither had a pain or expected one. You fear to accost hiz
with, ' How are you to-day 2 for that would be the sigy
for a shower of complaiuts.  He is always getting a lump
his side, an enlargement of the heart, or a curve in the spin
1f 'some of these uisorders did not actually come, he wouldl
sick of disappointment. If you should find his memorandur
book, you would discover in it recipes, in elderly female hanl
writing, for the cure of all styles of diseases, from softeni:
of the brain in a man, down to the bots in a horse. His be
room shelf is an apothecary-infantuvm, where medicines of ¢
kinds may be found, from large bottles full of headwash i
diseased craniums, down to the smallest vial, full of the g
preparations for the removing of corns from the feet.

Away ! away with all foreboQings as to the future ! Che
up, disconsolate ones! Go forth among nature. Lockre
toward the heavens insuflerably bright by day, or at nig
wlien the sky is merry with ten thousand stars, joining kast
of light, with the carth in the ring, going round and rew
with gleamn and dance aud song, making old night feel you:
again.  Go to the forest, where the woodman’s axe rings«
the trees, and the solitude is broken by the eall of the wox
sparrow, and the chewink starting up from among the huekk
berry bushes. Go to where the streams leap down off &
rocks, and their crystal hecls clatter over the white pebbls
Go to where the wild flowers stand drinking out of ¢
mountain-brovk, aud scattered on the grass, look as if all ¢/
oreads had cast their crowns at the foot of the steep. Hif
to the fluting of the winds and the long-metre psaln of &
thunder!  Look at the Morning coming down the mountais™’
and Evening drasing aside the curtain from heaven’s wallé |
jasper, amcthyst, sardonyx, aud chalcedony ! Look at all th

and then be happy. — T'almage.

There is a fable of a tree, which, as it fell groaningﬁto_i
carth, discovered that out of its own timber the woodman¥
hafted the axe which entered its hoart and felled it to
ground ; and there is anvther of an eagle that, pierced by
arrow as it soared in the skies, discerned, while it lay ¢
on the ground, that 1ts own wing had furnished a feathe
the shaft that diank up its blood. Well, sceptics, abands
ing the weapons with which Hume, Gibbon, Tom Paine ¢
Voltaire vawnly attumpted to overthrow our faith, have thoss
to find 1 the Bible stself that which would feather theiran’:
or hafe their axe. Decause the Bible, in addressing itselif
our seli-love, appeals to tic low est principles of our natores
cannot, they say, be Iniue.  An objection this that
proves the darkuess of ther undarstandings, or the malig:
of their hearts! Restraived within proper bounds, self¥
is 2 night feeling ; ove that, divindy implanted, is not a®:
but 2 virtue which—winning the drunkard, for exampl
practise sobricty and respect himself —would gladden m
wretched home.

UGS, FLEAS, MOTHS, BEETLLS, and all other ing

are destroyed Ly KFATING'S INSECT DESTROYING POW
which is quite havmless to dumestic animals. -Sold in tius 1s. and &
cach, by Thomas Keating, 5t. Pauls Church-yard, Londen, an
Chemists (free by post 14 and 33 stmps).

Special attention is called to the Advertisement of ““ P
Exrract” in this issue. As an alleviator of pain
hemorrhage—a Lealer of wounds—or as a subduer of any
of inflammation, this Extract has gained a reputation acd
in America so extraordjnary, that 1t warrants the assumg
that it is an article of greab virtue. 1t is endorsed by M&I
men, who more readily lend it their praise on accountd
being merely a distilled extract of the Hamamelis ord¥: *
Hazel Shrub, which is favourably mentionéd in the me
works of all schools,.—ApVT,



