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ONLY.

Only a Star that shone so bright,
Only the glitter of heavenly light,
Leading to CHRIST.

Only the bust of a heavenly throng,
Only the words of angelic song,
Telling for CHRIST.

Only a small rejoicing band,
Only lead by a loving hand,
. Searching for CHRIST.

Only & manger rude and bare,
Only a Baby so helpless there,
The very Christ.

Only some gifts in type so true,
Only some offerings brought by few,
To give to Christ.

Only the Life of Love to lead,
Only the precious Blood to bleed,
The Cross of Christ.

Only my heart to take Thee in.
Only to pass this world of sin,
And live with Christ.
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THE BLIGHTED PEAR-
TREE.

A new master had come to the
national school at Battletown.

Like many new brooms, he was
inclined to sweep very clean. Re-
formations here, reformations there,
were the order of the day; new

lations, new punishments, new
rewards followed in quick succes-
sion, till the pupils hardly knew
what they might or might not do.

One or two privileges had been
takenaway too,and although some-
thing else had been given in ex-
change, the children were naturally
on the alert, fearing that something
they particularly valued might go
next.

In the school yard there stood a
pear-tree, which had for some time
been gradually fading, until now it
looked all but dead. This Tree had
always been a great favourite with
the children, for it had borne plenty
of fruit in former days, and also af-
forded a pleasant shelter from the
summer sun.

So, withchildlike spiritthey clung
to the hope that next year it would
be all bright and green again, and
would not even own to themselves
that it was dying.

Their consternation then was
great, when one day the new mas-
ter was overheard telling his assist-
ant it must be cut down.

“ Mind the gardener does it to-
morrow.. It is only taking up the
ground, and is very unsightly.”

Forthwith a bright little boy
came forward with hand outstretch-
ed for permission to speak.

“What isif, Jack?” asked the
master. :

“ Please, sir, ‘Let it alone this
year also, till I' shall dig about it]
and dung it."”

A burst of applause came from
all the children, while Jack, quite
frightened at Ris own boldness, col-
lapsed into his place 2gain.

“ Very well,” said the school-

master kindly, “you have given good

advice, Jack,and I'm glad to see you
know your Bible so well. T will tell
the gardener to do it to-morrow.”

On “digging about,” they found
that the roots had grown down into
a layer of brick-bats and stones, so
that they could get no nourishment,
and were sadly cramped for space,
not to mention also numerous
loathsomeinsects which were eating
its life away.

The rubbish was cleared, fresh
mould and manure were put to the
roots, and the next summer little
Jack had the privilege of plucking
the first ripe pear.

What Jack did for the pear-tree
we may all do for each other ; pa-
tiently bear with each other’s faults
and shortcomings and never give
up hope.

Our own lives are made up of
beginnings. Then why are we so
hard on others?

Just one more “ digging about it”
with gentle, warning words ; just
one more repetition of the old, old
story of a Saviour’s love and power
may be the very thing that is need-
ed to save a soul. Let us take
heed lest we grudgingly refuse it.

Where should you and I be,read-
er, if Jesus had not pleaded for us,
“Let it alone this year also?”

How patiently He waits now,
year afteryear perhaps, “whispering
pardon, full and free,” and we turn
our backs on him, and refuse to
believe that He is able and willing
tosave.

Now, even now, as you read this,
He is pleading with you, *“ Come
unto Me ;" and pleading with His
Father too, “ Let it alone this year
also. ” Oh, listen to Him! Not
to-morrow or next week, but at
this very moment take Him for
your Saviour. Cast yourself at

‘His feet, and let “ Jesns only” be

your watchword ; and as you feel
the saving power of His precious
blood, do not forget the unfruitful
trees around you.

Oh, that we had more boldness
for ' Christ, and could copy that
little schoolboy, who bravely spoke
up for the condemned tree.

Let us plead then earnestly with
our friends to accept God’s glad
message of salvation, and let us
plead for them at the throne of
grace, remembering our dear
Lord’s promise, “Whatsoever ye
shall ask the Father in my name,
He will give it Jou.”
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“BECAME SOUND AND WELL.”

HATCHER'S STATION, Ga.. March 27 1576.
R. V. PI1eRCE, M. D.: Decar Sir—My wife, who
had been ill for over two years, and had tried
many other medicines, became sound and well
by using your “ Favorite Prescription” My
niece was also cyred by its use, after several
physicians had failed to do her any good.
Your truly. THOMAS J. METHVIN

A Fine Hir.—When the proprietors
of Burdock Blood Bitters put this re-
nowned medicine on the market, they
hit it exactly. They hit dyspepsia, in-
digestion, and liver and kidney com-
plaints a hard blow, fiom which they
will never recover:

Sick and l ilionsheadacheand a 1, derangements
of stomach and bowels, cured by Dr. Pierce's
“Pellets " —or antibilious granules. 25 cents a vial.
No cheap boxes to allow waste of virtues. By

druggiste
can now grasp a fortune. Out-
AGENTSH! worth $10 free, Addres<E. @.
. RIDEOUT & CO.,10 Barclay 8t.,N.Y

CHARLIE'S SLATE.

“ Go away, you naughty boy.
You have spoilt my doll, and 1
hate 'you!"

Little Mary Walters was very
sad, and she did notstop to think
whether all she said were kind or
true.

Charlie was her_consin. He had
no parents, and had been staying
some time in the house.

At first, the two children got on
very well together, but after a few
weeks, Charlie began to tease Mary
very much.

“There is your doll,” said Charlie,
throwing the poor thing across the
room, so that it knocked out its
only eye against the corner of the
table.

“ If you had been kind to me, I
should not have hurt Miss Jane,
but you know you said I told tales
and I don't. Oh, I wish father
were alive, then he would take my
part.”

Here poor Charlie broke down
altogether, and running upstairs to
his little room, sobbed as if his
heart would break.

Presently a kind hand was laid
on his shoulder, and his elder cousin
Lucy asked what was the matter.

She talked to him quietly then
about that kind Father in heaven
who loves all little children so
much, and grieves to see them
naughty, till Charlie was quitesorry
for what he had done. Then knee-
ling down, they said a little prayer
together, and went out for their
usual walk.

When they came back, Charlie
ran for his slate, and before he took
his things off began writing on it.

Now Charlie was only a little boy
and his letters were large and un-
even ; but he was really in earnest
and he wrote away, as seriously as
a judge, and never heard any one
come into the room.

He took a long while to write,
“Little children, love one another,”
buthe did it at last, though it was
so funnily spelt that it would have
puzzled a good many boysg, and
girls to read it. As he wrote, he
said each letter aloud, and then
each word, so that when he had
finished he had said the whole text.

“ That’s what Cousin Lucy told
me upstairs, now 1 shan’t forget it.
I'll show it to Mary, and ask her to
forgive me, and “but Charlie's
hat was knocked off, and he him-
self nearly choked, as Mary threw
her arms round his neckand begged
to make itup. So they kissed and
were friends, and Charlie hung the
slate over his bed, so that he could
see hig text the moment he ‘woke
in the morning. But this was not
all. Charlie knew that Miss Jane
was Mary's favorite doll, and was
quite spoilt, and he wanted to give
her a new one, but he did not see
how he could get enough money.

Now you must know that Charlie
had brought with him a dear little
bantam her, which sat on his
shoulder and was as tame as a kit-
ten.

So he asked his aunt if she would

““\\.\
buy all the eggs the hen laig and
give him the money to do ag l;c lik
ed with. )

She agreed, and Charlie got
box and dropped in cvery pcnna
though he did sometimes long fg;
some sweets or a new ball ; byt |
think what he missed most wag the
egg for breakfast,
used to have.

At last, on Mary's birthday,
was just the prettiest little dol)
can imagine waiting on the break.
fast table, with a ticket on her frock
written in big round letters, “With
the chickie's love.”

But Mary guessed who had giv-
en it to her, and kissed and thank.
ed her little cousin so heartly that
he was quite delighted.

When Charlie went to bed that
night he saw some fresh writing on
his.slate, underneath his own text.
“I love them that love Me, and
they that seck Me early shall find
Me.” :

As he said his prayers that night
at his aunt’s knee, the dear Jesus
scemed to be so near, and he felt
so happy. Can you guess why?
Because he had conquered himself
and done something for God.

o._,

Young men, and middle aged on suffer
from nervous debility and klndnd“' e
send three stamps for Part VII of Dime Series
Books. Address WoRLD's DispeNsARY MEDICAL
AssociaTioN, Buffalo, N. Y.
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A CHILD'S KISS.

which he always

A sweet little incident is related
by a writer, who says, *“I asked a
little child, not long ago, ‘Have
you called your grandma to tea?
‘Yes, when I went to call hershe
was asleep, and I didn't wish to
holla at grandma, nor shake her ; so
I kissed her on the cheek, and that
woke her very softly. Then I went
into the hall, and said pretty loud;
“Grandma, tea is ready,” and

never knew what woke her.'”
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Under the t management of the In-
ternational Throat and Lung Institute, those
who unfortunately are suffering from  Con-
sumption, Asthma, Bronchitis, Ca-
tarrhal Deafness, or any diseased ition of -
the air passages, can avail.themselves of the
advantages of receiving treatment by the
ialists of this Institute, which is ack
to be the best of the kind in America—in fact,
the only one where the above iseases alone
are treated. Consultation free. Also a trial
of the Spirometer, the wonderfu: invention of
Dr. M. Souvielle of Paris, ex-aide Surgeon of
the French Army. Those unable to come to
the Institute, or see our su who visitall
the principal towns and cities of Canada, can
be successsully treated by writing, inclosing &
stamp for a copy of our International News, .
published ‘momm'y, which will give you full
particulars and references, which are
Address International Throat and Lung In-
stitute, 173 Church Street, Toronto, or 13
Phillip’s Square, Montreal. i

My mosher has been using Burdock
Blood Bitters as a liver remedy, snd
finds them very efficacious. Charles L.
IAisswortb.u ance Block, Indianapolis,
na.
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in
case of foreclosure without expense to the
ticulars if you have money to loan,

D. 8. B, JOHNSTON & SON,

Negotiators of Mortgage Loans, S7. PAUL, MINN.
Please mention this paper. ’
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