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FAMILI DEPARTMENT'
TAKE US ASIDE-

Talle uq amide fram erG»' blnd'rlng care:-
Be this, r Lrd, Thy servan ta dally pra e;From every Oanit we show, and in we bide,
O Thon who seêst us take us aside.

Speair Thon the #ard, ur ear shail oened he
Toucb ,Thou:our tangue-s-be anl the pi aise Vo Thoee
O Thou, who pe«rçt knoweth our distress
Behold our prayer, and hearlng, saviour; bless.

Guide Thou us on, from everv danger free;
.Do 111eenconter. let ns est tn Thee;

When hih the battie rages far and wide,
O Thon who sleepest not, Thy people gulde.

We would Thy blessing every passing day;
Be Thon the Light tan iightoe on aur way;

* Shine Thon an us, when ather.raye graw pae;
Be our Defewe, when all detences rail.

Thou art, O Lord. our Sun of Rfghteousness;
'Tln ours ta seetk Tbee 1'hine lt la ta biesa;
Be Thon ir Hoi, O davtaur eruoifled;
Prom every il qnd sin, take us aside.

.-Re. R. W. Loitrie, in ohurch and Home.

JESUS LOVES A LITTLE CHILD.

I know 'tis.Tesus loves my soul
And maltes ny wdanded spirit whole,
My nature it clusi deflisd,

eLJeus loves a Iltie ohild.

How ktnd is Jesas ah i haw god
'Twas for my soul lie shed bis hiod,
drô ehildren'c sake ho tas revled

For Jesus loves a Uitile ehild.

When I affenri hyl1hopgbtaor tangue
Omit. the rlght. or do the wrongu
if I repent, Ee's reconcelled
For Jecus loves a tile chiki.

To me may Jesus uow impart
Althonga Bo ynung, agracats heart;
Aias!I1am aft by sinrlefflod
Yet Jeas loves a Ilttle child,

TWO FRIEND8.
[CoNTINUEDJ.

('Let me see the letter, Lily. You are not
strong, and I beliave you ara fancying things.
Al the sane I arm sure for your own sake, it
will be best for you to go. So you see you
have your desired end, whatever my opinion
of Miss Everson may be."

"Salt I nt -'èàd it ta yoùu?" asked Mrs.
Lacy, putting lier empty hand into that which
ho eLad ont

"No, dear, you would only tire yourself.
We can talk it over afterwards."

't doos trouble me, Arthur," said Mrs.
Lscy, as heb gave the latter ta him. She kept
ber eyes anxiouely fixed upon his face as he
read it through, and thon turned as she erself
had done, back te the beginuing again. This
was the latter:-

" DzAn Ma. Lacr.-Reginald is in the enjoy-
ment of perfect health. His studios ara pro-
gressing, though his speiling is net at all what
I sbould wish it ta b, and bis writing leaves
much ta be desired, especially as regards the
formation of the capital letters. I have never
attemnpted te give you my ideas as to his
character, which ut bis age ii necessarily very
uniformed. We ail know thatchildren are full
of faulta, and I have had no reason bitherto to
think him more thougbtless and careless than
children in general. I have occasionally men-.
tioned his being stubborn and sulky, but I bad
hoped he .was improving, and ala becoming
more truthful."

Here Mr. Lacy, who had emiled over the
first few linos, closed bis mouth very tightly,
and hie eyebrows seemed to make one straight
lino across bis forehad.

"I am grieved ta have te inform you," the
latter went on, " that I find I have been mis-
taken, REuginald bas for sone time been carry
ing on a course of deception. I hblame myself
for ever having allowed him to go out of my,
own sight except when with my faithful Han-
nah, in whom I place implicit confidence. But
at bis age I did think ha might b trusted to
play in the gardon by himself for an hour.
While we suppose him to be thore ha bas been
in the habit pf making bit way into the lane.,.

Row long this has gone on I know not, nor
how far ho bas. windered, for heôbstinately
refuses to confess. But there ha bas been and
consorting with the lowest Company. It dis-
trésses me ta, tell you, but there is no doubt
whatever of the fact.- I bappened to drive along
the road and caught him myself. I need not
say that we have kept the most careful watch
over him since, but ha seeme '1uite impenitent,
and refuses te express the slightest contrition.
I write ta you on the subject, because I am sure
this wi distress you both, and in Mrs. Laey's
delicate state of bealth you may prefer keeping
the intelligence from her, or at least breaking
it ta ber gently. And also because Mr. Lacy's
letters te Reginald are so very kind and affec-
tionate, and I feel that in a case of this sort a
more stern reproof tban she could bring herself
te write, might perhaps have some effect."

There was' more of the 'same purport, but
no further details of Reggio's trangression.

'When Mrs. Lacy saw bar husband begin the
latter again, she could keep silence no longer.,

" I must go, Arthur, don't you think so?
The poor child must want one of us."

" The poor child 1" he exclaimed, " Stubborn,
sulky, untruthful, and fond of low company I
I little thought what a latter I was giving you,
Lily."

" Arthur, dear, do not condemn him in that
hasty way. I am sure there must b exagger-
ation. I am more sure than ever that Miss
Everson is not a fit person to have care of a
child. The poor little fellow, ha is only eight
years Old."

"l Lily, dear, if you cryand make yourself ill,
I shall only foot more angry with him. We
must be reasonable aven about our own.
These are worse than childish faulte, and thoy
are, they must be distressing."

" Lot me go home, Arthur. That must be
the best thing te do in any case."

" I don't know, dear, I am not aven sure
that it would be best for Reginald. And for
you, it would bring you more trouble and
anxiety than you are at all able to stand."

IDen't yon tbink it would ho worse bore,
Arthur? It le not as if I could not go. You
youreolf was eayiug that yen weuld lika me ta
g o at once."

"Yes, but I never dreamt of this 1"
"My little Reggie I Oh, Arthur, dear, even

suppose ha bas doue wrong things, poor child,
surely ho must want na all the more to help
him. I am sure ho wanta mothering and lov-
ing. Aud you will not bo very long comng
after me; you must remember that, if you
share ln Miss Everson's doubt as ta any capa-
bilities."

She tried to emile, but it was not a very SuC-
cessful attempt. Mr. Lacy again walked up
and down the verandah.

"You would bave ta start almost immedi
atoly, you know, Lily. The steamers will bc
crowded at this season; iu fact, I doubt if you
could get a passage."

"We could telegraph, Arthur."
"And I don't like to think of your going

alone."
"I am sure to find friends on board. Arthur

dear, just think, don't you feal that I ought to
go ? Suppose," ber voice faltered, "suppos
that what Miss Everson says is all true. I
don't for a moment bolieve it. I belivo she is
a good woman, but bard and prejudiced, and-
well, perbaps the poor little fellow bas gone
wrong and been afraid to tel], and so got into
worse and worse trouble Suppose the very
woret, Arthur, does it not make it more righ
to go-to go ta seek our own little stray lamb
if he has got ont into the wilderness ?"

"My dear, you shal do exactly as yon think
best," said Mr. Lacy. "Only don't agitato your-
solf."

"But I want you to think it best, too,
Arthur."

"You unreasonable woman i Is it not
enongh for you ta have your own way, but I

must say I am glad for yo' te go aay and
leave me 1 Yes, Lily," ho added in a graver
tone, "I do bolieve you are right. Like you, I
cannot think that the poor little lad is such a
hopeless subjeet. But you must remember
that we neither of us really know much about
Miss Evereon. Some people who write very
strongly are navertheless weak in action, and
it may bo so with bar. Yau will have a good
start, and must try te get Reggie into soma-
thing like order before I come. If not, it will
be my turn next. Only don't set me up as a
bugbear 1" *

"As if you did not know that is the very
last thing I should think of doing. I shall try
and teach him ta wish to please you. It dous
seem strange that I should want to ]eave you,
Artbur."

"Well, as yon are sufficiently hard-hearted ao
to do, I will try to speed the parting guest, and
will telegraph at once to have your passage
taken. When can yon be ready to start 7"

"By next mail, Arthur.'
"It would be all the botter, but that only

leaves two days for your preparations. Surely
that will not be enough ?"

"Plenty of time. Will you help me by get-
ting some present for Miss Everson, and same
pretty things for Reggie ?

"Lily, dear, you are not going home to spoil
him ?"

"Arthur, you know my one great wish for
him. You know it ia our life-long prayer that
ho may b 'Christ's faithful soldier and servant
unto his life's end;' surely you do not think
that I would willingly act against that prayer?"

"Forgive me. dear. I am sure you would
not mean to do it. If ôn]y Reggie had beau
always with you, I should have no fear. But
ho might taie kindnoss for encouragement in
bis faults."

"I feel sure there must be some mistake
about this, of which Miss Everson makes so
mueh. Ido wish ehe had beau more definite
in what aie says. And in any case it will have
been long past; the poor little fellow cannot
bave been kept under a cloud all this time."

"Wall, I will go and execute yoar commis-
siens so fa as I eau. Yon must make me ont
a lust ai wbat yen want donca»

"You are very good, Arthur. Yon are sure
you deu't thinin I eught t wait for yon bt,

"lIt le aIl settled naw, dear ; for the hast, I
hope. Yon must not trouble and perplex
yourself, but just set to work at your packing."

Mrs. Lacy seemed ta occupy herself much
more about arranging for ber husband's com-
fort during ber absence than about bar own
reparations. But yet they went on apace.
o time was wasted in fussing, and whou things

are doue instead of being only talked about,
they advance much more râpidly than other-
Wise.

(To be continued.)

HEARING THE SERMON.

A little girl used to go to Church. She was
only between four and five years of age-quite
a little girl. But she listenad to ber Minister;
she know that ha would tell ber about Christ,
and she wanted te learn. Once, when she
reached home from Chuich, she said: "Mother,
I can tell you a little of the Minister's sermon.
He said: -Touch not the uneloan thing.'"

Wishing ta know whether ber little daughter
understoot the meaning of these words, ehe said:
" Then if the Minister said so, I hope you will
take care in the future notto touch dirty things."

The little gir smiled and answered : " Oh,
mother, I know very wall what ha reant."

'-What did h meanu?" asked the mother.
" He meant sin," said the child; " and it is all

the same as if ho had told us, 'You must not tell
lies, nor do what your mother forbids, nor play
on Sunday, nor be cross, nor do any things that
are bad and wrong.' The Bible means that a
sinful thing is an unlean thing mother."


