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Roses, Lilies and Violets—The

Red, White and Blue.
BY JULIA M, HOOFPKR.

K £t th) beart 8o kind and loving
Ihere's lor selfishussa no room,
v, ahout this bright earth glowing,
More red roses spring to bluom.

Keepthy leart all pure and stain
loss,
From the tempting evil free ;
Then around the wide world bloom-

ing .,
More white lilies there will be,

Lore the truth, and be true always,
Lt it rule thy actions o'er ;

Thenamong the ficlds and meadows
Violets will bloow the more.
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TRUE BRAVERY.
BY A. L, H.

“You'p better not rock the
boat quite so hard, Jack,” said
Bobby, “‘she might go over.”

“Pm not afraid,” said Jack,
with an unpleasant meaning in
his voice; -**I'm a little braver
than thst!” and then ho swayed
from side to side, rocking theo
boat far tnore violently, to show
how brave he was.

<Maybe you'd sing another
song if you fell overboard,” called
down Fred Howe, who was hol -
ing the pinter; ‘‘you can't
either of you swim, you know."”

“Proh " was all that Jack said
in_roply, but he ‘‘ecased herupa
little,” as ho would have oxpr essed
it, for ho had not the slightest
intention of falling overboard,
being by no mcans as brave
as he would have his compan-
jons imagine. It would, how-
.ever,be great fun to give Bob-
by alittle. fright ; so he put his
foot down toward the gunwale,
and pressed his weight on it till
the water came over, keeping his
.eyes on Bobby—who sat in the
stern with his legs dangling over
—to0 note the effect. So interested
was he in secing the frightened
look coine into Bobby's face, that
be forgot to be careful, and the
nesxt instant his foot slipped, and
a5 Fred cried : ““Look ont 1" he
pitched to one side, his foot

caught in the rowlock, and
intv the water he plunged.

The current set very strong around the
head of the pier and the tide was running
out; 3o when Jack finally came to the
surfsce he was several fcet away from the
boat, and fcating further every instant.

«Cags off the paiater, Fred!” cricd
Bobtby, who had twisted round in the boat
tho moment he heard Fred's cry; *‘the
boat will drift in this direction.”

So Fred lot the rope drop, and then,
likze 8 wise boy, ranoff calling for help.

The boat, as Bobby had said, drifted
towand the spot whero for an instant Jack
floated antd then disappeared for the second
time. Bobby ran to the bow, caught up
tho painter and tied it securely about his
waist, and a3 Jack rose again Bobby sprang
into the water to the full length of rope,
and seized Jack by his sailor collar, just as
ke way going down. It would not have
beena difficult matter todmw himsell back
to the boat, if Jack had been quier, but, as

rowning peoploalmoet alvaysdo, he began
to struggle ; caught at Bobby and clasped
his args convulsivoly, and almost pulled
im under. Butthe weight on the painter
w the boat toward them, and thonstant

‘it was within reach Bobby caught it with one

hand, slipped his arm nnder one of the
seats, and held on to Jack with his other
hand. Ho was only a little boy, and he
could not have sustaincd the weight long,
but help was at hand, for Fred's cries had
been hoard, and a boat put off after them
immediately ; 80 that before very long the
weary little fellow found himself being
lifted intoanother boat, and with thuwords,
413 Jack all right?” ho fainted away.

Of course it wasn't possible to keep the
cause of the accident quiot; on the contrary
Fred was so indignant at what he called
“Jack’s smartuess” that he was rather
eag:)r than otherwise to give a full account
of how it had happened.

““And he bragged so of being bravo!”
he ended, contemptuocusly. ** Very brave
totuinblo yoursclfuverboard and let anuther
fellow risk his life to savo you frum drvwn.
ing! It wasa pity that he couldnt have
seen how a really brave fellowacts.”

That night Jack and his Uncle Ray—
with whom he had como to tho scashure—
hail a littlo talk, and by tho time it was
onded Jack undemtood that running

“Perhaps you haven't tried in
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HINDU CARRIAGE.

Tass is a very queer sort of
carriage. What clumsy-look-
ing wheels and springs. In-
stead of horses the small cat-
tlo of the country are used.
One would think that the
drapery on the animals would
be intolerably hot. I suppose
it is used Lo keep off tho flies.

unneceasary risks, or putting one’s self in-
to needless danger wasfar from boingbrave,
and was wortay only of contempt, while
such conduct as Bobby’s was true courago.

I zin glad to be able to tell you that,
after all, Jack showed tho best kind of
courage, for the next morning when he
thanked Bobhy for what ho had done, he
begged his pardon, like a man, and con-
fessed that he was trying ‘*to show off,”
and that taat was the whole cause of the
trouble.
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TRUSTING IN JESUS.
BY FANNIE ROPER FRUDGR, BALTIMORE.

Ir was a discoumged little faco that
louked up at Miss Wiiton, as she spoke to
A poorly dressed lad, on a back street, and
inquired why ho had been absent from his
class on Sundsy.

‘“*Causo ‘taint no uso for me trying to
do right. 1 always break my reslations
‘fore tho day’s up. I'vo tried, and tned;
but Idon't make no headway.”

tho right way, Jamie.  Nuw, sup
puse 1 maw you standing .cold
and  hungry, vutside my window,
and I wmvited you to come into
the warm, cheory dining-room,
and got a good, hot supper. But
instond of thankfully accepting
what 1 freely offered, you stayoed
outside in the rain, and kept on
wondering whether I would receive
you if you came; or whether I
should not be ashamed of your
old cluthes ; or sond you back in
tho cold and darknecas without
doing anything to mako you feel
botter ; - would you deserve to be
warmol and fed by one whom
you had rofused to trust? Of
course, 1 should not go out, and
drag you in by main forco, and
compel you nagainst your own
will, to accupt the good thingal
offored you ; though I should fee)
vory sorry to see a little boy so
foolish ns to romain cold and hun-
gry, while I was offering to supply
all his needs.”

¢ Oh, dear Iady, 1 could never
act that wzy in return for your
kindness; and if 1 did, 1 should
nct deserve to have you pity or
caro for me any more.”

¢« But, jamio," said Miss Wilton,
kindly, ** you are sorving the dear
Saviour, who died for us all, just
in the way you would bo ashamed
to treat your teacher, who hax
never done half so much for you
as Jesns has. o offers to save
you, ‘without nioncy and with
out price;’ to forgive all your
sins, and wash them away in his
own precivus blond, if you will
only beliove on him. This is all
Lo asks you to do. *Believe on
the Lord Jesus Christ, and thou
ghalt bo saved.” You will find
in this dear Saviour all the help
and wisdom and strongth you
nced, if you will ouly yield your-
sclf to him.  An=a dear child once
said to another, ¢Just beliovo that

- hecar save you, that ho wants to
save you, and then just let Jesus
have it all his own way " "

tBut, dear lady. I'm not good
enough ; and I don't get any better
by trying.”

** And you nevor will, doar child.
What do you think Jesus came
into the world for 1"

“\Why, to aave nxinners, of

course,” was the prompt roply.

“ Wecll, are you not a sinner "’

“Indecd 1 am, dear lady, acd that is
what troubles me."”

** Then you are one of those whom Jeaus
died to save ; and after paying such a price
for your salvatior, he desires to save you.
Will you not let him 1"

“ But what must I do to please this dear
Saviour?”

** Believe what ho says: ‘Ho that bo-
licvoth on the Son hath everlasting life,’
and the moment you do that, he becomes
your Saviour, ang ho takes you for his
child forever, 2o that ¢neither life ncr
doath, nor any other creature, isable to
scparato you from the love of God which
is in Christ Jesus, our Lord.””

* How good hois! Bat, dear teacher,
I want to do something to show him how
glad and grateful I am for what he has
dono for me.”

““You can use the life he }ﬁven you for
his glory by telling your boy friends of the
dear Saviour you have found ; by lhiving
the religion you profoss, being always
honest and fair in your deslings ; forgiving



