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reason thus, an arrest would at ence be laid upon all
progress.  Nothing would advance in any ling of
actiun if the whole responsibility were thrown upon a
fow. The man who toils among the foundations, ob-
scurely, with small remunetation, and no hope of
anything beyond bis day's wages, Is as really doing
his share in erecting the.groat edifice or constructing
the stately cathedral as he who paints the maguificent
ftesco on which the eyes of thousands shall gaze,
And 1f onch dees Ais best, God will reward each alike,
Sometimes the mother in her aurssry becomes dis-
heartened, The same things are to be dons over and
over. The same faults are to be corrected daily,
‘The same litle lessons are to be taught so many times,
Then thete is that never-finished basket of work, with
the little dresses, aprons and petticoats ; the stockings
to be mended, and the rufiles (0 be hemmed, She
snatches & moment (o peep into the magazne which
her husband has laid temptingly near her hand, and
here is & spicy article by one woman, a record of
breezy saunicrings by another, and & graceful llustra-
tion by a third, She meant to do such things once,
and perhaps she could still, if the ever had any lstsare,
But—Johnny has run a fish-hook into his knee, and
she must earay domesiic surgery, Faanie's doll has
broken sts head, and Fannie's heart is wellnigh broken,
too. Mother must mend the one and comfort the
other.  And the baby wakes up, and cook wants to
kaow tf autiaeg or vamila 13 to flavour the pudding,
and John Is going to drive and wants a rip sewed in
his glaves; and so the day wears on. The poems
unwritten, the songs unsung, that are lived 1n the
swecly tender, unselfish hives of gentle, motherly wo.
men, are doubtless sweeter in the ears of the listening
angels than anything which finds expression in print,
Doing oxr dest, not doing another’s best, is what
God requires of us. And He says, “ My grace is
sufficient for thee.”
The present gratitude
Ineres the futur2's good,
And for the things f see
T teust the things to be,
‘That in the paths untrod,
And the long days of God,

My feet shall still be led,
My heart be comforted,

CTROUBLESOME CHILDREN"

Almost all parents, who are blessed with a variety
as well as mere numbers of children, have one or more
that are, by their peculiar organization, calculated to
try their patience and awaken their solicitude. Some-
times the troublesoine child quarrels, but as the do-
mestic editor of the New York *‘Tribune” says
“ Children of force, vitality, sensitiveness, individual.
-ity, will quarrel more or less in spite of everything.
Grown people possessing thése qualities doso. Tle
aggressive man was an aggressive boy, the enterpris-
ing, energetic man was an enterprising, vestiess boy,
often & very uncomfostable boy to get 2iong with.
Selfiskness properly regulated is a very necessary
pact of the successful individual, Sensitiveness and
impatience are by no means inconsistent with a fine
and noble character. There isn't a mother alive to
the interasts of ner children and her own responsibil-
ities that cah * ilp exclaiming ; * Who is sufficient for
these things?’ but when we have done our best the
wisest thing we can do is to leave events with God,
and not cripple cur energies nor waste our time in
the contemplation of our inefficiency and the weight
of responsibility resting on us, When we have done
all we can to form right habits in our childien and
correst their faults they leave us, and the world takes
them in hand, The impatient man finds that he must
control his temper 2ad ropress his hasty words or he
luses by it : the careless man finds that to succeed he
must jearn to be careful ; the arrogant man is taught
by snubs to temper his arrogance with civility ; the
dishonest man finds that *honesty is the best policy,
though he may not reduce the niaxim to practice in
kis own life. When we have implanted an earnest
desire in the heants of our children to grow every day
mere and more noble and true, when we have kiridled
within them the fires of earnest and unquenchable
aspiration toward whatever dignifies and exalts human
charactér, when we have given the man habitual im.
pulse-upward and forward, we have done weéll by
them. The leaven once hidden in their measures of
meal will work-till the whole lump is leavened. It
takes God himself, not to- speak irreverently, ages to

make such a world as this, ages-more to bring the

-

bears with criminals and human hyenas, and waits for
the good to trivmph over the evil. Cannot we wait
for our chiidren to masure Into & ripened manhood
&ad womanhood 2#

THE TICK OF THE CLOCA AT MIDNIGNT.

*“Tis the tick of the clock at midnight,
Sclemnly, stanlingly clear,

Like the thiob of & fevered pulsation
Made sudibile to the car.

Through-the house reigns a death-like silence,
The death-like silence ol slee

While the fragments of time, like meteors,
Tass Bathing across the doep,

From the coming etemily sushing
They illume for & moment our sky,

Dut no power can stay their departure}
They touch us and haves by,

They touched on the heart of the watcher,
And utter these words 1n his ear:

*‘Can ya not watch for ene hour
And our soul-stirring messsge hear?

** We are God's meseengers, speeding
With swift and savisible fighe,
d we speal to you best in «he milence
OF the quite deadshush of the night.

** Remember we carry our messsge
Of what we are duing vo eanb
To 'he Bountiful Father In heaven,
Who endowed you with souls at your bisth,

** \What are you dosng, oh, montals!
Wah that glortous gift ot & suui?
Far what are your stronpest yesrnings,
And what is the longed.for goal ?

* Pleasure, and power, and siches,
Lelsute, and freedom from care—
1s it for these ye are striving?
Such stilvings must end in despair,

¢ Like & butterfly crushed in the grasping,
So pleasure I3 crushed when caught,
d power must end in weakness,
And riches must end In naught;

¢ \Vhile indolent lelsure lies basking,
Steepily, selfishly glad,

Till the adder of conscience stings it
And the terror driveth it mad.

**Soon the dawn will streak the horizon
And hetald the fateful day 3
Prepare | Lo, the kingdom of heaven
Approacheth !  Watch and pray 1"
w~Gosd 1Words,

WHAT GOOD DOES IT DO YOoU?

The question was put to a Christian man, well on
in years, whose life, as it seemed to his questioner,
had been a failure. The two men were relatives,
They had been boys together, but, separated by dis-
tance as well as aims, had seen little of each other for
years. The one, by studicus devotion to business,
had accumulated a competence, while the other,
though industrious, had been able to do little more
than sustain a family of children, These one afier
anothe: had been taken from him, and he v:as left an
invalid past wmiddle life, with an invalid wife, and
barely enough income to support them in the plainest
style. Hetook great pleasure in the church, and in
her prosperity. He rejoiced in a conscience void of
offence toward God and man, and looked forward to
an inheritance better than that of earth, Naturally
his mouth snoke out of the abundance of his heart,
until his relative became impatient.

* What good does it do you? I have made money
and am comfortabl, fixed ; you have given your work
to the church, what have you to shew for itz Will
your religion bririg bread and butter or clothes, or will
it take your lan:e wife to charch or out into the fresh
country air?*

‘The Shotter Catéchism, learned by both in yeouth,
furnished an answer. ‘The questions, from thirty-two
to thinty.seven, were put and answered promptly.
Years of active thought had not effaced them from the
mind. Moreover, they had their effect. The av.ur-
ance of God's love, peate of conscience, joy in the
Holy Ghost, increase of grace, and perseverance
therein to the end, a comfortable hope in death and
hope of the resdrrection, mean & grest deal more than
bread and batter, and clothes and a fashionable turn.
ont, o

A womaa's wit, or rather wisdom, furnished another
answer. She looked about their little parloar and at
the kindly face of hér husBand andi said : “ We areas

human race to its present state of improvemant. Hs
7

‘happy as two-birds. ‘We hdved't ‘much, but we have

all wa want, You have just mouey—-what good does
itdoyou? You are a lonatome, unsatisfied man, 1
would you were aliogether as I am, pxcept the weak
back.”

Then there was silence for five minutes, but as the
visitor rose to go, his volce was very tender as he said;
“ Cousin, If you think you can ride to church Sabbath,
I'll bring & hack and go with you.” She went to
church the first time for months, and he went the first
time for years ; and the question, *What good does
it do?” was answered a third time by the minister,
whose text was, * Blessed Is the man unto whom the
Lard imputeth not iniquity, and in whose spirit there
is no gulle.”

UNCLE J0HN'S SOLILOQUY.

“Why didn’ I see this thing before? Ten dollars
for mission work, and one year agc I only gave filty
cents  And that half dollar hurt me so ruch, and
came so reluctantly ! And the ten dollars——why itls
a real pleasure to hand it over tothe Lord!  And this
comes from keeping an account with the Lord. Iam
so giad Drother Smith preached that sermon. He
tald we should all find it *a good thing to have a
treasury in the house from which to draw whenever
our coniributions are solicited.’ He asked us to try
the experiment for one year - to ‘sct apart a certain
portion of our income for the Lord’s work.' I thought
it over. 1 thought about those Jews,and the ones
terth they gave into the Lord’s treasury. I thought
what a mean and close fis:ed Jew I should have made
had I lived in those days. ‘Then I counted up all I
had given for the year, and it was just three dollars,
Three dollars{ and 1 had certainly raised from my
farm clear of all expenses, $1,200. Thiee dollars is
one four-hundredth part of $1,200,

“The more I thought, the wider 1 opened my eyes.
Said I: ¢ am not quiteready for the Jew's one-tenth,
but I will try onestwentieth and see how it works.! 1
got & big envelope, and put it down in the comer of
my trunk, and as soon as I could I put the $60 into it.
Said | *Here goes for the Lord’ It cost me a little
something to say it at first, but when it was done, how
good 1 felt over itl When this appeal came for
foreign missions, all I had to do was just to run tomy
treasury and get the money. And this all comes
from keeping an account with the Lord. How Hehas
blessed me this year! 1 never had better crops.
Now l.am gaing to try another plan, I am going to
give the Lord the profits from one acre, one of my
best yearlings, and one-tenth of the .profits froin my
orchard. ‘That will surely carvy the Lord's fund up to
$75 ; and if it don't, I will make it up from something
else.”

SIN is not in the appetites, but in the absence of a
controliing will. There were in Christ all the natural
appetites of nind and body. Relaxation and friend-
ship were dear to Him; so were sunlight and life.
Hunger, pain, death, He could feel them: all, and
shrank from them. He suffered being tempted from
the forces of desire. But there was obedience at the
expense of tortured natural feeling. Remember this;
for the way in which some speak of the sinlessness of
Chris: destroys the reality of temptation, and converts
the whole of His history into a mere fictitious drama
jn which scenes of trial were represented, not {felt.

THE apostolic canon of ‘“laying by in store,? of
forecasting, that is, with & view of coming appeals,
and of doing this in proportion “as God has prospered
us*—this must be a canon no longer obsoletes
“Since I began to obey the law,” said a th.(ving mer-
chant to me, “I have not only been greatly prospered
but I have found my ability to give somewhat largely
the greatest luxury of my life, The moneyis laid by,
the call comes, and I am not tempted to the baseness
of inventing excuses ; I generaily have something, not
always enough, for every deserving appeal; I make
short work of it, for tin.e [ cannot spare, and as soon
as I get the facts, and I am sure as to the claimant, {
give him cheerfully what I think I owe to his cause.”
1 know another and a wealthier man who said he and
his wife had an understanding ; when his wife thought
they were rich enough to set up their camiage, the
answex was, ¢ Yes, dear, it will cost just so much 2
year ; we can afford it, and you deserve it, if you ap-
prove my increasing my charities by an equal sum.”
Is not this the law of Christian luxury? I can buy
such a picture or give such an entertainment only
when I can-give an equivalent to Christ’s poor and to

" the glory of His oross and crown.—Buskop Coxe.



