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.44 OLD PRO VRRB.

Anad flnwers drooti ana the rmi hq ftliug.
And dropa tare blurriug the wînuw.paur s,

And a znoantng wind tliroogh the lauo in calling
CryIng and wuling tho Èsky %xas le

Alla roses agtiln 01) the lAtîle twitltgIl
Ah, well, remnxbur, nty fuolisli dents

Il'Tii 05>7 Io>JUI lije>t Whou IbDn in ellinflig>

VJben the world la bright fair-and tray.
Âûd gli birds slug lu the fair .Tune woatlhcr,

Ana summer i, gathoriug. uight and,day,
Uer goldenèohauic of sweeta tORcther.

Mohn blue acta answer lte sky above,
And! briglit stars follow tha day's decliig,

WVIy, thoni 'Uns no menit t amile, my love;
I'Tis oasy to Isugh when the sun la alding .**

But thii in the Urn e li bart to test,
Whon winter i ne.,r and sitoras are bowling,

And theeth Imom nnder her Irozen vosi
Looka np at the sud sliy, mto and îcowling.

The bravo Uttle spirit ehould rise to ineet
The somsons gloorn and the day's repining;

Ana mAis ta the eo hob glad; for, sweet,
"'Tii easy to laugli when the sun in shilling V,

I oncehad thc curiosity te Iolk into a littie
g!rl's work-box -and wbat do yen suppose I
found?

Wall in the first place, I found a "'bead purso"
about half donc; there -%vas, howevcr, nek pros-
pect of it-everbl5ing finiÎhod, for the nièedIes9
werù out, and tho silk upon the spools was al
taxigled and dlraiwn into a complote 'wisp Lay'.
ing this asidQ, I took up .a nice ýpiece of por-
forated ptaper, upon which was wrought one
board of a Bible, and beneath it the words I
love "-but wh.at she loved wams left for nie Lu
guess. Beneath the Biblo-boàrd I found a
sock, avidently comnîenced for some baby-
foot; but it had corne to a stand just upon the
littie heel, and there it sccmed doomed te re-
miain. Ne ar to the sock was a need le-book, one
cover of which -%as neatly made, and upon the
other, partly finished, -%as niarked, «To, ny
dear--.' 1 need net, however, tell you ai that
I found there; but this much I can say, that
during niy travels through that -work-box, 1
found net a single article compicte; ana silent
as thoy wcrse, these half-finishod, forsakers
thinga toid me a sad story aboutL that little girl,

They toId me that, with a heart full of gener--
eus affèction, with a bend Tuli of useful and
pretty projects, ail of -which sho had botb tie,
inoans .aud skiU, to carr into effect, she wV9s
stili a wdcss -child-always doifig, but never
aecmmpUisking lier work. It was net a -want
of industry, "but a want 6f rerseverance.

Remember, n'y dear yqupg friends, that
it matfers but littie ivhat great things- we
xnoreiy undertake. Our glory is netin that,
but in -what wo aaeompl~i.I Nobody in'the
wxôrld cares for-whaitwermnto do: but ev5 y-
body will. open their eyes by aind by te sec
wlxat.monazid ;wonien anud littie children have

THIE Q UE 0F A LL.

ilonour tho dea! aid, inther. 'Tîie, laà
=ctter.d t.he ânovvy flakw un 'her bruv,

ploughod« deop furruivs on lié[ 'ciuvii. The
,lips -areý thin and alirunkcn, bvt' thoso amc

te 1ipi %%hidi Italit kissed inany abhot tear
fraîn tiie cluildish li ccks, alla they are the,

vetet p.4j' i l alitit u rld. TI el oye isd,
yot it gloîva mivtl the seft radianco of lîoly
love whiclî can iievèr fade. Ah, yes, sIio in à
dentr old îîîothe. The qands of tife arc neàrly

punut,' but feuble a8 tille i, altu i go
furthor and re7ehcl own lower for you thau
any other upoii carth. You cannot walk into,
ii i.di"hglt ilieri à]lk' canuiot sc you,à yeu
ca1nnot enter a Prison whloso bars 'lIl koop
lier out; you tan; nover nieunt a scaffold tee
Itigi l'or lier te rach that elle inay kiss and
bless you ln ovidenlec of 'lier deatllm love.
%Vhici the ývqrld sihaI despiso and £orsakQ
you;9 whon it leaves you by the way8ide te
die unnoticed, tic dear ôld nicther wvill gâtiier
you 'ii lier feeble arms and carry -yen home,,
and.tollyen ai yeur virLuos, until yeni al Most
forget your seul is distigîîred by vices. Love
lier tenderly, and clîcer lier decliningr years,
with lîoly devotion.

BE YOND.

'Çon'er a tword ip Raid
But it trembles in lhc air,

Ana, lie bruant voice bua spcd,
To vibrato overy7hoe;

AnaI pcrhaps faroff in eterntil years
Tho c.cho may ring upon aur car.

Neod are kind nets dona
To wipo the wcoplng oyos,

Buot, lueo flashes of lte sun,
They rignal to thet&ies;j

And up above tie angelit rua
Ilow we have liclpod the soar ne>l

Neyer a day in gnoen,
Dut it bous the alter yeasa,

And it crirries np to beaven
Una sqntthine or its banrs

Whilq the to.niorrQws stand ad wait,
The siez1t mutbcý by tho ouber gale.

Ther a n end'to thl i ly.
Anad the siar8am aovcrywhcro,

And lime in eternity,
Ana beraixover thée;

Fer lie common deeda ofthe common day
Aio iifng bol in thes far.a*ay.

DID 1NiOI' GO WHERE TH.EYW'BrE.

"1've lbeen in India for uiany -a year, and
1 nover saw a native Christain the wvholo
timo.", Se spake a colonel on board a steamn il
going. tu Bomb4y. .Somi dýays after.the Mmne
colonel wîis telling of his hunting experiences,
and said tbhat thirty t1àèrs hadl fallen te his
rifle.

-Did I understand yeu te say 'tbirtyi
colonel ? I asked a rnissianary at the table.

"Yes, sir, thirty," re lied the. officer.
"Because, pursued ho missionary, explana.

torily, "Ithou,-,t, perhaps, ybu- anant tbrWe.
"Ne, sir, thirty; tlîis time with empbasis.
"Well, IIQw, thats- strange," 4ài4 the mis-

sieax~, 1 have been in lÈlia twentyfv

yearai and 1 neyer saw a wild live tiger all
the wbile."

"«Vor likely not, air," sa.id theý colonel;
'buttbAt's because you didn'lt know *'bord th

look ,for.thfex."'
"Pcrhaps i: was io;' admittcd'tho mWîqssin

ary, a.flor a niinute-ui-twu-of appalrent rýefico-
tîin, but. uzay îîut that La. thÜ- reason. 'Yi»r
noverf-hý snw native Sùonet,it. yôu-ùrîiue
Lue other avcrii at t£hls table?

A IITORD FOI? BOYVS.

AnhafidO-f. work. 11oyq 7 -ged 9 bÎ,lard; Il. -i
"st work? Thon 1 çan. abanied df Yen
aslîamed tliat youa kaow. au.littdc4Aou# gexat

Open ynür old 'Roman Hisàtory-tnow and
re&.d uf Cincinnatus. On thie à4~ lion th,~
wvanted te mako hlm Dictator, -%vhprm did thocy
finid i'? -In- the field ploughing:

Thli grcat'Cato; yoit'bàvo surelyhberd of
hiin-how hie rose te ail tho lion6our8«of the
Roman, stato--yot ho.was oftenseen atýworLk
in the field w%%ith;tho slaves. *Scipio Africanus,
who conquercd Hanünibal and wiv-Cirthage'
for Renié, «was. net à'slaxned tý làbÔuý on bis
fnrm.

Lucrotia, ene of the neblest of Rtoman,
îrnttons, iiuight haveo beois seei? rnany( a day
sp!nning aniong héôr maiàIs.

B fotter even 'tlian' tho e.*xample of noble
Romans is the adviceý of thé wise mnu.
"Whatsoever thy hand fideti -te do, do it

Nyith thy miglit." Botter thian this aven are
the beautifl New Testament words: "rNot
blIotliful in b118siwss, fervent in, spirit,- ier% 44
the Lord."

Thero! after this yeu wil' feel 'ashaned
net te wvork.

LeSSOA FIiOM A CHI LD.

1 remexuber hoaring of-a littlé girl who went
te lier Sabbath sohool, and when she camne
home lier inotiier asked liebr what she Iiad done -
ab -Scheel, and she, ini the sirnpliciby .of lier
littie seul, said: . -lý.

"Oh. dent mothor, T airafraid 1 have doue
nething; for yeu know theie was little ILwr
Curtis, wliose baby brother was buriod, dus
weelkr, and she ivas sorny, and ý-she crial so
tiat 1 cricd with lier, ind I teôlc, ber iîands
i n mineI and klssod, ber, but il£ tooli- ail 'the
loson. eut of Mny head; and. poor Sarah
Miles, who.,is always behlind. with ber lesson%
had,Ï tliom t1iis -norningr quite Ëêrféct; aud.
sho was se happy tbýt, althoiigh 'Éhe gel.
more tickets thian I did, I wp.s quite glad

"IMy dear," saidl tFe happy another, <'you
b ave fulfilled txe açs1' inju.ncction, yoti
have w'ept witli the...u that %yopt,.an.d rc-juice
with those that rejoiced.1

Some tixue ugo a working-main was ýurged
by bis- employer to do 'Bome. work on the
Snbbàth., The niân colîujeouJy, but firmly
àedliý-ed .to do it. .01 Whyl" snid the m-
ployer, "ldid, ne our -Lord. binisélf ýsay thst
':thé $abbath wastriade for *n'??jjx> "Y<'el

sir," waas t'ho shrewâ reply o! tfio vork-man,
"yuuxareri,,y-theo Sabbath *as made foi -

man, and is theofore :net tobe -talion frein

I'L' do "betVer tfiorev"said a ittle
4oyune lyt 4 mother, but" %aV1 .

fooisb. Wbynet do botter te'.? The"e
.19not one^-word-in.the -Bible whichcàlls upoD
,,you- to' be botter' to-,morrw: 'f'


