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THE SPIRIT OF TRUE SERVICE.

The superintendent vas standing at his
desk, and his hand was stretched out ready
to strike the bell, for it was time to call the
school together for the closing exercises;
but just thon lie happened to glance at
Miss Howard, and the appealing look on
tha Iady's face made lojin pause and then
postpone the signal ncary five minutes.
He saw that the young wonen in Miss
Howard's class vere bending forward and
listening intently to one of their number,
and fearing that an interruption at that
moment might be very detrimental to the
religious interests of one or two souls there,
lie waited until the speaker had finished,
and Miss Howard's oye lad. assured hin1
that lie iniglit safely call the school to order.

Miss Howard believed in the practical
application of eacli lesson, and one charac-
toristic of the hour was the illustration of
the principal point by a story or incident
read or told by sone member of the class,
or, rarely, a bit 'of ber own experience.

On this particular Sunday thelesson was
on " The Spirit of True Service," and could
you and I have been there, we sbouldhave
heard the following story. Marion Elston
hlad been chosen by Miss Howard for this
day, and with a shy but very carnest look
on lier -sweet face she began without delay
as soon as asked.

" I shall have to talk very fast because
my story is pretty long and I want you to
hear it all, se will you please bo timekeeper,
Miss Howard ?

" Maud Easton was a younvg woman who
had been well oducated. She lad studied
in the best schools iear lier home, and then
had beon through the four years' course at
an Eastern college. Whoen she came back
to lier hoie again she was very cager to try
to support herself, but ler father wasquite
wealthy and preferred that slie should stay
at home and help lier mother with the otlier
children, for Bon, a lively lad of fifteen,
Ward, who enulated iîim as far as ivas pos-
sible to a thirteen-year-old, and womanly
little Eflie, nearly twelve, all needed more
care than their mother could well give
them. 

" Maud was a Christian and meant te be
obedient, but lier father's plan was de-
cidedly disappointing te ber anibitiousi
spirit. Sle would have beon greatly dis-
contented lhad it net occurred to ler that
lier father and mother certainly would net
forbid lier to do churcli work ; se she woent
into it with îalllier miglht. Shie joinedi
societies until she belonged te thirteen;'
she was the mst faithful attendant at alli
the meetings ; plans for new worlc received
lier most ontliusiastic support ; and, in
short, after she had been at home eighteen«
months she was se busy witlh all this out-«
side work that the family saw very little of
lier. Her parents said nothing, but waited
for a chance to rononstrate. Bothi fared
she needed rest, but hesitated to give her ai
second disappointment.

" One evening late in November she
came home vith a very tired look, but
when lier mother spoke of it, she said she
thought it would be gone in the morning.

The mother, however, found lier utterly
exhausted after a sleepless nighît, theresult
of a terrible headache. The physician was
called at once, and after a keen look atlier
flushued face and dull eyes lie warnied .her
mother th'at a severo illness might follow,
though lieh oped to ward it off. For four
or five days she iwas unconscious, and if she
spoke at all it was to inquire about some
detail of a fair which s he had been planning.
At last she came te herself again, but it
wvas pitiful to see how wealc she had grownî.
Two or thrce weeks of good care gave hier
a little strength, and when a month had
gone by she was able to sit up for a few
minutes. But I didn't mean to tell you
about that, but about lier thoughts.

" When she got strengtlh enoughi to begin
to think-oh, how rebellious she vas !
To be tak-en away from lier work vhen she
was se anxious te carry it on and linishî it ;
te lie there scarcely able te move some-
times and think and think and think of all
the things she hîad planned te do ; and to
kno w that they had te be given up, or that
some ene else was doing then, not half se
well as she could she was sure-it was hard.
Often the feelings of anger and rebellion
would grow till. at last bitter tears came to
lier relief, and only the sleep of exhaustion
could really calm lier unhappy spirit.

" After many weeks she was able to go
down-stairs, and withi the return of strength

" Who saw a sunbeai pass this way '1
A little shape of dancing liglit

With golden locks and cheek liko May
Who saw a sunbean pass this way,
As bright as dawn, as glad as day,

In little gown of snowy -white -
Wlho saw a sunbeam pass this way,

A little sliapo of dancing lighl; 'i"

and the change of surroundings lier liart
grew a little more reconciled. Shio began
te get acquamited witli the faniily wlhon
îshe lhad scarcely seen for six years. Slhe
admuired Beni's activity and manily spirit,
and grew very fond of Ward, wliose gentle
attentions te his mother and Efflie were un-
usual in sucli a boy. Little Efhie she took
so mucli into lier heart that the little maid's
love and confidence were completely won..

"For sonie tine Maud hiad been notic-
ing Effie's constantly sunshiny face and un-
ceasing hîelpfulness, and as she was one day
lying on the couchi in the sitting room
watcliing the last glow of the early spring
sunset fade out of the sky, Efie danced
into the roonm. Catching siglht of Maud's
pale face on the cushions she flow over to
give lier a hug and a kiss. Maud held lier
close for a minute, thon slhe asked,

" Elfkin, can you stop long enougli te
tell nie what nakes you do so inucli for the
rest of us V"

"In a somewhiat surprised tone Effie re-
plied, ' Why, I love you all, youhknow, and
besides I an trying to be liko .Christ, and
he vas everybody's servant, so I thought I
ouglit te be.'

" And with anotlier kziss and caress off
she wvent to bo ' papa's coniforter,' stopping
on lier way to help Ward lind his books
and Bon control his teniper.

'"A few minutes later, as Maud was
thinkincg over Efie's answer, lier mother
came in, and in reply te Maud's question
as to the meaning of lier sigh, explained
that it was a sighi of thankfulness. * Han-
nahi is sucli a good servant,' sie added,
'she always does things as I prefer, not in
lier own way, and slhe obeys so promptly
and villiigly tlhat it is a pleasure to vathel
lier. I never lad such a servant before,
and. I anm so grateful. Si lias been such.
a help while you have been siclk.'

Ail tiat evening Maud's tlioughts were
busy, and when se fell asleep af ter a short
but earnest prayer, there was a peace in lier
lheart which she lhad net known for years;.

"After thiat she grew better mucli more
rapidly. Every one noticed low brighît
and lhappy slhe seeied, and one day vhen
the doctor sent lier away to have a little
change of air, they were all surprised te
find lhow mucli tlhey missed lier. For sIe
lad begui to do little things lhere and tliere
for theni all, but lier ministrations were se

quiet that they.luad not noticed them, uor
appreciated thueir number.

" At the end of the summer Maud came
back to lier home quite well once more, and
ready for any vork lier Master mighut sec
fit to send lier."

Here the look of dawning intelligence on
the. faces of lier class-mates made hier blushi
vividly as shue added, so sweetly and ear-
estly that they were all greatly impressed,
the words fer which Miss Howard had se
effectually interceded,-

" Girls, Maud's real name was Marion
Elston, and it is my oiwn experience I have
been telling you. I was that self-willed,
ambitious, impatient girl; but God iwas too
kind to let me go on in that vay, so le
tried te teach ne better. For a long time
I iwas wickedly rebellious, but atlast I saw
and understood what ho was so lovingly
trying to show me, and now I have learned
a lesson whieh with his hielp I shall never
forget. An anbitious, self-willed, proud
spirit can never render acceptable scrvice.
Whether we serve man or God, we must be
humble, self-oblivious, obedient, not doing
the thing we prefer, nor doing it inourvay,
but doing what our Master gives us in his
way so far as we can. And wheni ve love
Christ so niuch that ve ivant te do only
what lue gives us, and in his way, thon our
service is the most perfect we cau give. 1
want to say just thuis more, that the spirit
of true service to everybody is love, a love
so strong that it ivill forget itself and its
own preferences in its earnest desires and
longings to do for another what lie wishies
or needs ; and the greater the love the more
perfect the service. O girls i if you only
kiciew how happy this spirit of truc service
of Christ males me, yen would all nt it

It was a stranugo concidence tat thue
superintendent read Miss Waring's beauti-
ful hymn, '•Father, I know that all my
life," dwelling with peculiar emiphasis on
the last two lines,-

More careful, not te serve tlhce nuch,
But to please thee perfectly'."

--and adding in a solemn tone two verses
from the Bible : " Know ye not to whioni
yo yield yoursolves servants to obey, his
servants ye are te whoin ye obey ; wiother

I.

" saw no shiape of lighit astray;
A smnall cloud flow across the plai,

With sombre hair and dress of gray 1
ro saw' uin shape of lighut astray, f

But sombre mist and dark array "-
" Why, that's mîy sunbeam, drenched

ini uaiuî 1"
" We saw uo slape of lighît astray,
A snall cloud flew across the plain 1"

-Slected.

of sin unto death, or of obedienco unto
rigliteousness?" and '"Chiose yo this day
wom ye will serve."

After Sunday-school vo inighit have seen
Miss Howard thanking the superintendent
with tears in lier eyes, and if welad been
near enough we mighit have overhecard :

" And your words following Marion's
story, inade suchi an impression on my girls
that twoe of thenm decided at once te serve
Christ. "-Exchctange.

THIE NURSERY PSALM.
DY JENNŽIE FOwLER1 iVILLING.

Ono of the English ladies iwlho ient
te the Criiea withi Florence Nightingale
found im a Scutari hospital a Higl-
lander ne"" death, and yet bard against
God. Sih spoke te huiim but lhe ould
make no answer. He even dre w the
shot up over bis head te keep lier frein
speakmig to iu agami. The next tiie.slhe
went thurough that.ward lue saw lier coming
toward his cet, and lie covered lis face
again. Seating herself beside thebed, she
began te repeat, in a low, kind voice, the

uirsery Psalmi:

"The Lord'smy shepherd.l'Il net want,
He makes ne dow to lie
In pastures green. e lcadeth me
Te quiet waters by." -

Slîe iioticcd'tlitt, before thîe psalrn ias

finished, his ianl weuit up to his eyes
under the shoot. The next tiue she cme,
lhe was quite ready te listen te what slue liad
to say of Jesus andl-his love. 'H 'gave his
heart te the Lord, and five days liter hue
died in greatpeac.

The "Nursery Psaln mas used te touch a
chord that ias not quite paralyzed by his
bitter enmîity agrrainst God. It iras "miony
a veary mile" froi his mother's kuice in
the Highuland cottage, iwhuere, withi her
loving hand on his bonny, brighît head, shue
h cad taug it him te dear old psalmiu, to the
Crimean hospital, ivhiere, a roughi, hardened
soldier, lie lay dying ; yet the nother's love,
like Chirist'stenderness, reached all the way,
and drew him back to God.

Let us fill the ninds of ourchildren withi
Bible truth. Let us teachi themi to repent
our hymns. Itl will be laying up for then
a store of good things agaiust the famine
years that may cone. It ill stand thuemn
in good stead in their heurs of sore need.

They may net unclerstand the great
trutlis that they mouthivith dificulty,-and
who of us at our best can ever fathoi the
depths of mueaniing ?-yet thé niemory of
the "hliuge tenîderness" of huome anud muother,
which they compîehienied c no more than.
they did God's kindiess, will " put full
sense" into thie homoly iwords, naking thenm

•Mauma to the hungry soul,
And, te the weary, rest."

This teaching will be a thousand thousand
times botter pabulum upon ivliichi te fecd
thoso ihoim% we ivould have grow to bc-
coume niuscular Christians, than the trashy,
empty stories with whichi nursery books
are usually full. Candies iay quiet the
clamer a vittleihih ; but the glucose mnd
terra cdba mithu ihiihithîey are ndulteratcd
ruium the chîild's digestion, destroy luis ap-
petite for botter food, and undirnnine his
hiealth. They who have the responsibility
of launching upon life those Who are to
bear their naie, and represent themu before
the world in the years te con, oughut to
ponder well those truths, seoking divine
wisdom, and cbeyiug carefully the .coin-
muand of God .Teach themi dihigently te
your children?. Sunîday-school teachers
arc goed in thîcir vay, and îvorthîy cf ahi
hioer; but they cauuot fil a parent'slace,
or do a parent's duty.

If your child were going into danger,
where yo could not talke care of iim, yo
might quilt gold-pieces iito the lining of
his garent, that lie umighut not b ivithout
the neans of support in shipwreck and
among strangers. Whilo io may, let us
sec to it that our children arc thoroughhly
furnishîed with the mord f God.-. unday-
School Tiuncs.

THE HEARTII FIRE.
If the woria seems cold te you.

Kindle fires te warmi it;
Let tlhcir comfort hide fromi view

inters tat defori 1t.
1-lcarts as frozen ns eîur ewa

Te tat radiance gather,
Yeu vill soon forget te mean,

"Ah, the chlocrless weather 1"
-LucyLarcoilt.


