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The Disappointed.

THARK are songs enough for the hero
Who dwells on the helghu of fame;
I aing of the disappinted,
¥or thote who missed their aim,

I aing with a tearful eadence
For one who stauds in the dark,
Aad knowa that his Inst, beat arrow
Hasz bounded back from isis mark.

1 sing for the breathless runner,
he sager, anxious soul,
Who falls with his strength exhausted
Almost {n aight of tha goal,

For the hearts that break in silence
With & sorrow all unknown ;

¥or those who need companions,
Yot walk sheir ways alune,

Thers are songs enough for the lovers
Who share love's tender pain ;

I aing for the one whose passion
Is given, and in vain,

¥or thove whose apirit comrades
Haves missed them on the way,

X sing with a heart o’erflowing
This minor strain to-day.

And T know the solar svstem
Must somewhers keep in space

A a,nu 1)r that spen, runner
ho barely lost the race,

Yor the Plan would be imperfect
Unlees i$ held some aphere

That rld for the toil and talent,
And love that are wasted here,
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A Christian Heroine,
I HRARD of & Christisn woman in an
Amerioan oity who was surcly one of
the bravest of our Lotd's three hundred,

from her home to & private room in the
Otty Hoepital, The probabilities were
againat her living through the opera-
tion, but it was the oniy hope of relief,
Bhe a%00d face to face with probabledeath
under the surgeon’s knife, to say noth-
ing of her gret tuffering from the
We abould auppose that ber
anxiety for her cnildren, her own suffor.
ing, and her great dunger would have

Jome & Shool,|

s> filled her mind that she would have
done well had she fix-d her thoughts
on Heven, horne her sufforings meckly,
sod wal ed in unshaken faich for her
summong home, But sho was one of
God's th es hundred, and though faint
the was stili pursuing,

Sho found th.t the ekilled rurse who
had charge of her was not & O xis ian,
snd she lost sight of horeelf in her
desire to rercue the soul of this str: nger.,
Sne requ sted the nurse to read the
Bible aloud to h-r, and she selected
such pissages as she bolieved most
likely to rouse the nurse to repontance,
She talked with her about religion,
prayed with her and asked God to give
her 1his soul before He called her home;
and the prayer was answered, When
I hea:d of that nures’s oonversirn I
felt rebuked for sloth and indiff renc-
in working for Ohriss. I fear m at o
us would have been too mrch ocoupie
wih thughts of death and our suffer-
ing to have looked about us to see if
thero wss not some work we oould do
for the Master, I am glad to be able
to add that the wuman recove red, and
it is likely she owed her lite, humanly
speaking, to her z al for hor Lord’s
work. For her thoughts were thus
withdrawa from herselt, 80 that sorrow
for her loved ones, and shrinking from
suffering and dunger did not wear her
nervea and exhaust her vitulity,—Pul
et Treasury,

A Holy Life,

A noLy life is made up of & number
of muuil things; litule words, not elo
quent of speeches or mermons; little
ueeds, not, miracles or battles, nor one
greas heroic sct of mighty martyrdom,
mnake up the true Christian life, Tae
little sunbeam, not the lightnng ; the
waters of Suoam *that go softiy” in
the meek mission of refreshment, not
the “waters of the rivers gieat and
many,” rushing down iu nois torreutes,
ure the true symbois of boly lifa, The
wvoidauoe of little sins, litcle inconsis
tencies, litile weaknosses, littls follies,
indiscretions and imprudencies, littie
toibles, little induigences of the fesh—
«he avoidance of such litule things s
thess gooy far to make up, at least, the
negative beauty of a holy life,

Ths Minister's Bow,

Nor long uzo in & Now Eogland
town, & new winister had beeu calles
aud settled, In that town was » God-
orsaken oid reprobate wiaom mno: ody
respected or 8, oke to who could aveis
it. He had never been known to go
inside & church, He oaly woraed when
driven by n «e.mty ta d, £0, and loafed
About the town a common nuwauoe, A
few days after vhe new minister came
to,the town he met the old sinner on
the villuge atreot, and, bowing, spoke a
plea aat “gooy moruing” and p weed
on. Tue o.d mac turned and 1.oked
after him, and made e.quiry of some
one a to who he might be. “The same
thing happened & duy or two after.
wurds ; and again during the apace of
& weex or two. Some one told the
minister that he had made a friend of
— and laughingly told him that he
WaS wasting bis politeness on the old
reprobate, * Never miund,” said the
miniater, ¢ it does not cus: much to be
toliie, and no m re to aa old reprobate
than to tue iquire of the town.” It
wad not long til . 1d —— was notioes
.8 ping juto t.e ocruer of the o urg,
lartue.$ fr.m the pu Lit and nearest to

thy door, He hud come in iate and

———y

CHRISI'S ENIRY INTO JERUSALEM.

wan the first to leave the church, He
came sgain and sgsin, and wan fically
brought to Oharist, and during the rest
£ hinli-e livad & o -nuistent and earnest
Ohristian lifs, Ho said the minister’s
bow was what did it. ‘W do not know
»h ther this little incident has any
lesson in it for any of our readers, but
we give it an it was told us.—Selsoled

Christ's Entry into Jorusalem,

[In our Lesson for August lat the scene
illustrated in our picture is deacribed. The
following verses beautifully set forth ita true
meaning for every loving heart.)

Waen, His salvation b inging,
To Zion Jesus came,

The chi dren all stood singing
Hosanna to His name;

Nor did their zeal offend Him,
But o8 He rode uloni,

He lot them atill attend Him,
And smiled to hear their song,

And afnce the Lor.t retaineth
Hos love o chi'dren still,
Though now as King He reigneth
(On Zion's heavenly hill,
We'll ock around His standard,
Wae'll bow before His tnrone,
And cry aloud, ** Hosanna
To David's royal Son,”

For should we fail proclaiming
Our great Red: emer's praise,
The stonse, our silence shaming,
Would their hosannas raise,
But shall we only render
Lhe tribute of our worde?
No; while our hearts are tender,
Jhey too suall be the Lord’s,

Py

Put Some Balt in It,

Morasr, what makes you put slt
in overything you cookt Everything
you muke you pu; in a littla ualt, and
sometimes a good deal. So spoke
observing little Annie, as she stood
looking on,

“ Well, Annie, I'll make you a littls
loaf of bread without any salt, and see
if you oxn find out.”

“ O mother, it doesn’t taste a bit
good,” naid sho, after she had tasted ir,

*'Why not " asked her mothenr.

“You didn't put any salt in it.”

“Moth-r,” 8 it Anuie, a day or two
af erward, “Jane W la in the worst
girl I ever uaw; sue slaps her little
brother Johnsy, and pulls bis hair,
snd acts 1eal hatelul, Wh n I tols
her it was n ughty (o do 8o, and if she
would be kind to her brother he wouly
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be kind tc_her, she only spoke rough
to me, and hit him again. Why won't
she take my advioe, mothert”

“ Peroaps y. u didn’t put any salt i
it. Semon your words with )
my ohild, Ask help of God in all you
say and do, and your words, spoken i,
the spirit of Christ, wall not fall to ths
ground, D n'i fo get to put salt io, or
olse it won ¢ taste zood.”

A Lesson for Smokers.

PLAIN speaking was formerly oon-
sidered & duty by the Quakers. It is
a pity they do not practise it oftener
on smokers, taking the following as s
specimen :

Recently & Quaker was travelling
in & radway carringe, After a time,
observing ocertain movements on the
part of & feliow-passenger, he accoated

him as follows

“Bir, thee seems well dressed, and
I dare sy thee ounsiders thyelf well
bred, and would not bemean thyself
by an ungentlemanly action, wouldsi
thee 1"

The person addressed promptly re-
plied, with considerable spirit :

‘“Certainly not, if I kaew it.”

The Quaker coutinued :

“Ana suppo:e thee invited mz to
thy house, thee would mot think of
offering me thy glass to drink out of
after thee had drank out of it thyself,
wouldat thou $"

The interrogated roplied :

“ Abominable! No! Such an offer
would be moat insulting,”

The Quuker continued ;

“Btli lowa would thee think of offer-
ing me thy kuife and fork to eat with
sfter putting tham into thy mouth,
wouldst thee 1

“To do that would be an outrage oo
all decency, aad would show that such
& wrelch was out of the pale of civil:
izsd society,” )
“Then,” said the Quaker, “with
those impressions on thes, why should
thee wish me to take into my mouth
and nostrils the smoke from that oigsr
which thou art prepiring to smoke,
out of thy own moutht®

ONR who knows ‘says that in the

ocouniry they blow a horn before din:
ner, but in the town they take cns
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