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An Infant’s Hand,

Y {i~i an minnt s tiny hoand,

ity white awd dimpled, Wos
y ot many deeds m coming yeurs
{he protby wee hand anay do.

$ Lare-wors furrows it may deopon,

U the forghead of & fathor;

Al orush the tondery loving heart

Of o kind and gontlo mother,

the ruby wing cup,
| hat the soul will surely blust,
And pross it to the lips so guileless
W here o mothor kissed them last.

And while tho brain is wine heated,
The onco stainless little hand

fn wrath may deadly wenpon raise
swiftly o slay tho truest friend.

1he wee fingers white may never

Jo with honers tahour soited,
Anlth the riches
For which ot ¢ hands have toiled.

i Or, it may nover do a deoed

That the puro soul will defile,
Jut of thoso goodly works purtuko,
Un which holy angols smile.

1o aid the poor it muy oxtond,
‘And theiv empty coffors fill;
1t may guido the lind oud aged,
1ill God whisperss ¢ Pence, bo still.”

{1t may gently lift tho feoblo

Phat have fallen in rough ways,
parched with fover,
Cooling, crystul water raisc.

1t may softly smooth tho pillow
Of gome sufforing mortal,

\\ ho i far from home and loved ones,
And passing throngh death’s portal.

14 may wipe away the death dow
hut on the cold forehead stands;
And when tho beart is atilled forover,
Close the oycs and fold the hands,

1t may gather bright, swecet flowers,
And garland the simple stone,
T'hut marks tho spot where some one lics,
<1t n strange lund, ail alonc.

1t may plant the roso and lily,
That they may fragrance shed
O ot the lowly resting places
Of the palo and silent dead,

It may clasp the Holy Biblo
That was in mercy givon;

And when the sad heart ycarns for rest,
Be raised in prayer to Leavon,

None can tell, ag the yeoars glide by,
“What the little hand may do,
Yot still wo trust that it will prove
Iiver faithful—over truc.

Choosing. o ‘Profession.
BY FAITM IRVING.
Mu. ABBOT was very anxious oné of

his boys should continue in s fool-
stops and follow the

plough. Nab the
eldest son, was already a sailor. Trank
was & dealer in dry goods and grocories,
and liked well his good run of business
in tho country store; and now Wilbur,
the youngest son, who hal been con-
tentedly attending school, and occu-
sionally assisting aboub tho farm, was
continnally tulking aboub choosing &
profession,

Tarmer Abbot, #s evorybody called
him, wag too shrawd bo-say an opposing
word, but lio kept thinking perhaps
Will might concludo to-becowo & far-
mer after all'; and tho boy's mother
hoped so, Loo.

But Wilbur had finishod: his couvso
at tho High -School, and. completed
also a year of study-ab the Hilltown
Academy, and ono morning informed
his father ho had concluded. to bo &
minister, and would accordingly like
to enter n theological seminary- as seon
ay convenient. .

Tarmor Abbot made no objection,

living in « largo city,
o flourishing ochurch.

but said ho fivsb ‘wanted him: torpay- o
visit to an old frioud of his, & minister
and sobtled: over

“Wilbur thought that weuld be very
nice ; of course ho should bu ap-hitious
to ho sebtled ovor a fine, large socioty
in the ¢ity #imo day, and this would
niford & grand opportunity of sceing
what such « position w s like, 8o ho
gtarted 1ight briskly, intending to
ko n good long visit.

In two weeks ho was homo again.
Tlo said ho had enjoyed his visit vory
wuch, but no questions were agked in
particular, though Favmer Abbot looked
gatisficd and sly, That evening, as ho
was sitting on the back-door stop ovor-
looking his broad acres, Wilbur camo
und aat beside him.

s IPather,” ho said, “T beliove after
all T don't want to bo a minister.”

« Ah, my son!” N

 Why, you can’t gob breathing time
ab it,” Wilbur went on a littlo ox-
citedly. * For somo reason Mr, Blair
geomed to want me to seo all ho did
and to go everywhere he went. Now,
I always thought it must be fun sitting
down in a nice study, wriling sermons,
but doar mo! Mr, Blair nover thought
he was ready to write until ho had
aboub n dozoen books,—commentaries,
dictionaries, encyclopnediag, and L don't
know what not, all around him, Then
he'd keop hopping up fo look at still
somo other book in his library, and
twice whon writing ono sermon ho
wont out to tho Public Library to hunt
up something in a book he dida’t own.
«Then the funcrals! Iive in tho
two weeks L was there, though ho said
that way rather unusunl—two in his
own socicty, and three outside, where
thoir own pastors were away.

« One night there was a great church
gociable, and I thought thab would be
pico. DBub whilo thero I heard somo
ono [ didn't knmow, of course, apeak
rory slightingly of Mr. Blair, and T
made up my mind that what with the
hard study, the outside work snd the
ingratitude, I'd nover do for » minister ;
g0 U've decided to bo & doctor.”

Farmer Abbot said ho thought it &
great thing to be o good doctor, bub
es before, a fow days aftorward, ho in-
formed Wilbur he wanted him to visit
his uncle, & very guccessful practitioner
in n small city ot very many miles
away.

Wilbur had not visited this uncle
for a good many years, and was quite
plonsed ab the prospect.

Tn just two weeks ngain from the
day ho started, he was home, and
ovidently right woll pleased to be
there, too.

His fathor was suporintending somo
work in the garden whon ho arrived,
and oub went Will to find him. They
oxchanged cordial grestings, made &
fow rambling remarke, then the son
broke forth with his wsual promptness
when ho had anything important to

ay.

):‘ Well, father, I've concluded not
to ho u doctor.”

« Ah, my son.”

« Perfect dog's life I cun assuwroyou !
Uncle Frank tool mo the rounds, and
rgwas night and day, mind you; noth-
ing but & continunl round of sick
rooms;, Unclo would say I was &
studont he was taking with him for
the purpose of obgervation. I rofused
flatly to go- whore there was typhoid
and. scarles fever, bub wncle said T'd
have to go whon I got to be a doctor.
Phon 'twas s0 mean vaccinating littlo
babies ; and unclo had heaps of study-
ing to do, atter seing o doctor thirty
yours und more. Whon I said T hated

] skippod
thing elso.”
should entor o

day or two

“I've had &
wants you o ®

minent lawyer,
youw'll mako it

warmly.”

profession
opposite leoked

least trying,
heart to rofuse,
faintly :

“«Very well,
wish mo te.”

evening came,
looking down th

Abbot.
# No, ma,
farmer drily ; ©
himself.”

' Well, now,
way to college,
gaid his mother.

«No he isn't,

lagged through
father’s purt to

on the old farm

«J want to

lawyer's lifo!
foreclose one m

clutches of the

the farm soew

to seo so much sufloring, ho coolly in-

ey choose 18

formed mo I hadn't seen any to speak
of, and T t'.ought if
would, sure, if I could help my#solf, #0
for home, and T beliove aftor
all T'd rather Lo a lawyor than any-

9o ib was arranged that Wilbur

viow to becouiing a lawyor.
before ho was to stari,
Farmor Abbot remarked in a mattor-
of-faat sort of way:

friend, DMr. ‘Wyncoop,
puy him a visit.

fege now studying to take hin practico
ono of theso days, he hopes.

weok or so with Wyncoop;
delightful place and will wolcomo you

Will looked a littlo puzzled nt this
propusal, and gomehow oxperienced 2
gudden feeling of
thought of visiting another man whose
he had decided to adopt a3
hiis own, but his indulgent fathor sitting

gcious of having said anything in tho
he couldn’t find it -in his

Phe week slipped by,

gomne one or something.
« Avo you looking
a lotter from Wilbur?” asked Mrs.

not exactly,” said the

Ho was always “ the boy " and the
«]jad” to hig father,
out of his teens.’

home, for here he, comes,” and Farmer
Abbot walked rapidly towards the gate
to speed the welcome. home.

Tt was lato in the evening when the
farmor and his son took the old familiar
geat on the back stops.

entively unaided.
mado & brief, decided, but most satis-
factory observation :

« Father, I beliove L shall stay right

« Ah, my son!”

«You can't imagine how sweot and
cacoful everything seems to me here.”
know 1”

«Yes, perfectly
noiso and dust of the great city.”

«You don't say!”

« And doliver mo
ities and harrowing necessities of o

ed mo ever since,
gnle of privato property that was onough
to brenk ono's heart.
as far as he was concérned,. but tough,

amazing tough, Y
who bad no escape from the rigorous

«Why, Wilbur, boy, how you talk!”
wQh, thet wag only & small part of
what I saw to disgust me,
calm, unoxcitiog,

I hadn't, T nevor

cortain colloge with a

But a

lottor from my old

Wwill, end ho
top on your way an

Ho is & very pro-
and has a son in col-

Of courso

convenient to stop &
he has a

ropugnance ab the

go kind and uncon-

go ho only said a littlo
gir, L will do as you
and when
Farmor Abbot stood
o road ns if oxpecting

for tho man with

T'm looking for the lad

although mnearly

»

he's probably on his

if not alrcady there,”

ma ; he's on his way

Conversation
gheer inability on the
sustain his part almost
TFinally Wilbur

»”
.

boautiful after the

from the perplex-,
1 saw Dr Wyncoop
orbgago that has haunt-
and' force another
All right enough
for the poor families
law.”

but this
profitable labour on

=
agine T was intended from th

*job
to be u peacoful tiller of the sols

“ My son!”

'fhen good Farmer Abbot umpur-
doned his mind, and told how he had
hoped muttors would torminate just ad
they had, although hu was determined
to put no obstacle in tho way of his
following his own inclinations, othor
than thoso arising from a slight insight
into the difforent ocoupations ho select-
od, He honestly reminded Wilbur
that ko had seon but a glimpso of the
threo callings he had leaned towards,
The ministry had its attractive as
woll ag unfavourable gide, and would,
if faithfully followed, work cut an ex-
cording great reward. And so with
the doctor, 1lis profession, whon un-
dorstood, was a blessed one, and often
well enjoyed, Lawyers also had their
geasons of satisfaction and=~profit; but
to his mind, to conx the yielding earth,
then to receive hor bounteous wealth
of good things, was a life indeed blessed
of -the Lord, and he rejoiced that one
dear son had been lod to resolve to
také up that most celm, encouraging,
and necossary occupation of following
the plough. * And it admits of pro-
fessional knc:vledge, too, my boy, I cun
agsure you,” he added enthusizatically.

Love of Play.
So far from forbidding children to

play they should be encoursged in.
their sports, since love of play is &

‘most important means of education.

Anything which makes them run so
and fro, chasing and being chased, it
intonsely amusing to them, and go it
develops their muscular power, alort-
nesy, quickness of oye, skill in bal-
ancing, in turning round and round,
watchfulness, patience, and many other
facultics, Out of the four hundred
muscles of tho human body & large
majority are probably exercised in
these violent games, while regular work
only oxerciges a limited number ; honce
the love of active play is instinctive,
It is a great mistako to mako children
git still long except somotimes that
they may learn to git still. It is, no
doubt, inconvenient to their elders, this
perpetual prying activity, this insabi-
able curiosity, this asking of innumer-
able questions; but if they do not do
all this how shall they learn? They
havo beon mado so for good reasons.

amusenients ; expensivé toys are usu-
ally wasted on him. Give him & bit
of string to tie knots in ; something to
7oll, to push, to set tp and take down,
to take apart and put together, & heap
of sand, & bunch. of aticks, paper to
tear or to cut, water to gail his boat,
gand to dig—and ho is fully satisfied.
How suggestivo js the story of the
young prince, for whom & box of costly
playthings had Dbeen brought from
Paris, who soon grow tired of them,
and going to tho window, said, # Mam-
ma, may I go out and play in tho
beautiful mud 3"

TuerE is » mean curiosity, as of a
child oponing a forbidden door, or a
gervant prying into her muster’s busi-
ness; and & noble curiosity, questioning,
in tho front of danger, the source of
the great river beyond the sand, tho
place of the groat continents beyond
the sea; a nobler curiosity still, which

Life, and of the spaco of the Continent
of Hoaven, things which it the angels

4 dolicious : and’ othors
they pleaso, but I im-

desire to look into.! — Luskin,

"Tho child does not need much for, his |

questions of tho source of the River of
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