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. e BEN WAGES UF SIN
“To him that worketh
% But believeth on zﬁ& THE GAME Is NOl‘ \fVORTH THE
HIM : CANDLE. .
&. That justifieth the E % ’__lfnsasuna WON BY SIN IS PEACE LOST,
SN T is not only a crime that men ;
SEB UNGODLY, “E'f “’ ,\/Z)‘ commit when they do wrong but
His faith is counted for Jf ,,c P & Vunder. *The game is not
nghteousness 4 worth the candle” Sin is like
Romags iv. a great forest-tree that we sometimes see
ﬂas gﬁ;, ystanding up green in its leafy beauty, and
i u’a,";?,‘;uuﬁg‘,m!f.ﬁgﬁ =Bl 'spreading a broad shadow over half a field ;

BEAR IT IN MIND,

THar the Railway Reading Rooms on
Queen Street West, No. 1020, directiy!
opposite the new fnctorv just east of tke
railway crossing, is open from 8 in the
morning till 10 at night, and is

FREE TO ALI.

Call and see them, and do not leave with-

! out going up stairs to see parlor, bath

room, etc., ete. There is hardly any de-
sirable paper, or magazine of interest, the
latest copies of which are not on fyle.
Very convenient for any who are waiting
for street cars. ‘“ A refreshing picture of
cosy comfort. " —Lvening News.

| but when we get round on the other stde,
Ithere is a great dark hollow in the very
t heurt of it, and corruption is at work there.
Sm is hke the wmagirian’s rod we read
,'ﬂ)out in old books. There it liss, and if
 tempted by its glitter, or fascinated by the
| power that it proffers you, you take it in
, your hand, the thing starts into a serpent
with erected crest and sparkling eye, and
plunges its quick barb into the hand that
holds it, and sends poison through all
the veins. Do not touch it my brother!
Every sin buys pleasure at the price of
peace.—Selected.

Elijah is always waiting for Ahab, when
be comes to take possession of Naboth’s
vineyard.




