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SUPPO'SE.

Suplose, My litie lady,
'a'aar (loti sliosild break lier bead

Couli yoo malle it whole by crying
Till yuur cyci andi nase were tell 1

Antd wnuldn't i. be pieasanacr
Tu tical as lihi Itîe sir',kc,

Virn suare yo're glati 'nvm dolly's,
Ati'à nut yoor heati that broke?

Suppose~ you're dressed (or wvalking,
A~nd the tain cornes ;îouuing dorn;

wViIlfi clear uftttny soctntr,
liccause you icoId anal frown 1

Andi wouidl%ît h b: nicer
For Voit t-) snille ghan pool,

And io make sunhine in the hoaaae
WVhen ihert fi nune wathout.

Suppose y'tur talk, my litte man,
Is vcry hard ta gel,

WVitt i nate Il any casier
Fut Vota in lit anti fret?

AndI W,oitln'ît ble atiler
Tlan waiùint; bike a <fonce,

To go ta woirk in cainest
Andi I arn the thimg at once?

Stappose that SIme boy% bave a basse,
An.J sanie a c-aci andi pair,

Witt altire you less whilewalking
Tu say, IlI isn't fair?"

And %voultin'ît ille nubier
Ta keep your temîter sweet,

AndI in your beirt be thanictul
Yoa can w.sik tapon your fcct ?

Suppose flie îvnrid doesn't please you,
Nor the way Borne people do,

Do vou think the whof e crvation
%vili be aitered just for yota?

Anti isn't il, my boy or girl,
The wiscat, bravest plan,

Vhlsoever cornes, or doesn't ce,e
To do lte best Voitu, ?
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THE IIOLY MAN'S PRAVERS.

They tooch everytbing, Phi]. iv. 6.
Heip Christian workers, 2 Cor. i. r.
For the peace oi Jerusalem, Psa. cxxii. 6.
For bis enemies, Matt. v. 44.
For labourers in the spiritual barvest, Lîîke x. 2.
Confesses bis deep ignorance af wbat he sbould

asic, Rom. viii. 26.
With the spirit and the understanding, i Cor. xiv. 15.
WVithout ceasing, a Tlîess. v. t7.
In the most unlikely places, Jonah ii. i.
Prayen marks the godly man, Acts ix. a a.
He gatbers together witb aIliers for prayer, Acts

Xii. 12.

In the Holy Gliost, Jude 2o.
Dring divine revelations to hilm, Dan. ix. 2o.
Wath the WVord lhey sanctify everytbing, i Timotby

iv. v.
Gaves himself ta prayer. Psa. cix. 4.

DON 'T.

A truc Christianx neyer snubs anybody, and yet tbe
habit ai stiigbîng, snubbing, or looking down opon
!ess fortunate acquaintances is .common enough to
make iMe iollowing advice given ta yoong readers,
very tinieiy:

Don't snob a boy because be ivears sbabby
cloihes , ithen Edison, the ioveotor of the telephone,
first entered Boston, ha ivore a pair ai yciiow linen
breeches in the depth af wantes. L)os't snub a boy
because bis borne is plain and unpretending : Abra-
bain Lincoln's early home was a log caban. Don't
snob a boy because oi the ignorance of bis parents :
Shakesoeare, the îvorld's poeî, was the son of a min
who was unabie ta write bas owuà namne. Don't snob
a boy betduse hae chooses a humble trnde:. the author
of the Il Pigrams Progress" Ilvas a tinker. Don't
snob a boy because of pbysicai disabiity: bMilton
was blind. Don't snob a boy because af dullness in
lais lessons. Hogarth, the ceiebraîed paloter and
engraver, ivas a sîupid boy at bis books. Don't snub
a boy because bie stutters . Denîo-th.nes, the great
oratar ai Greece, avercame a barsb and slamrnering
-kie. Don't snob any one . flot alone because somne
<Iaý theý may out sîrip yt-u in the race of Ille, but be-
cause it is neither kind, nosI right, nor Chrastian.

THE BIBP.E AND A GUINEA.

Moen wba bave nisen in the warid are often fond
of iooking back la sec wbaî circumstances gave thcm
Ibeir irst push up the ladder of lité.

A gray baircd nid admirai osed la tell af a piece
af very gnod advice wlîich he receivcd in lits youth,
and whicb made sucb an impression on hit, that ta
ifliea ascribed bis stmagly.advancement in lie. As a
lad, jost belote jaining bis sbip, ha occupied an homo.t
ble lodging for a few niglîts, tlie iandlaaly, a respect.
able, maîherly ivran, at once takîng a strang inîercsî
in flie young ieilow.

«Wben 1 went ta bid lier good-by," lie said, "the
kind creature pressed a Bible and a guanea int my
hanti, saying .

"Tlîere, nxy lad, take those, .and God biess and
prasper you. AXs long as yau lave neyer suiler yaur.
self la be laughed out ai Vaur money or out af yoaar
prayers."t

Ifwas a word in season , the yoting midshipmno
neyer forgot it. To keep the resolution lie made
thon required no ardinary firinmiess and coaurage, for
let nme tel) yau liîat rafly, sixty or scventy years ago,
religion on board ship 'vas a tiîing Ia saufer for. -

Buot the boy stand rirnm. Alone amongst a casîwd
ai careless ones, ho said bis prayers, lryîng ta shul
bis cars ta scorn and mockery, t.-d even dsregarding
actuai pensonai ili usage as «i' .s tir could.

On shore he did flot re, kIsyling away tlie
maney ha had carnei, in Inca'i in-,Il and foiiy, as did
most of bis shipmates. S.i, by degrees, becaming
kraown la bis superiar officer, aç a steady, wveii.con.
ducted yoong iellow, he înerited the promotion he
*aiterwards abîained.

WVe need just ibis sort oi bravery nowadays-not
the bravery wbicb keepî a man sîaunch in tbe face
ofithe cnemy's cannon, we bave plenty ai tbat in the
land, and 've are gladi of it ; but tire bravery ai the
soul ibat dare kecp its place when the devil's ugiy
weapons are dircîly towards it-be boliet bail ai
scarn, laugbîcrand mockery.

Try to tend good lives;i1ads af to-day 1 And next,
do not be aslîamed of being seen to do so. It is as
îvicked ta pretcnd ta be ivarse than you are as ai is la
strive ta be tbougbî better than you are.

CALLING T'HE ANGELS.

"'Deed, mammia, ive didsî't mean ta be fussy," said
one ai a brigbt-eyed latlc graup, pressing round the
motber's knee ; "bot %vols sa many af os together
that if onc ai us says a tccnsy-weensy mad word
ail the rest mnust say one, too, and then hoîv can ive
stop ?"I

II thiok 1 know a good plan for getting stopped,"
said mamma. IlThere are saine littho sweet.voiced
angels that just baie fusses, and, if you îviil cati ane
ofithesi, be wili fly ragbt aavay wïth the ugly words."

IlBut ah, Mumpsae 1 bow cao ive cati themn?"
asked anoîber of the litie folks.

IlListen now, and l'il caii ana ;» and the mothe-
began ta sing softly,

"There is a happy landi,
Fan, far away,

In a minute five little voiccs joined bers, and îvben
tbey had song the lîst Ilaye I eveny face %vas brigbt
and smiling.

The next day tbat mother beard a rather angry
claîter in the nursery ; and prcsently one thin liîtle
voice piped up :

Little draps ai water,
Little grains of santi."

The verses werc sung ail tbrougb, but soine of the
'aoices kept the debate up as iveli

No sooner bail Ildraps ai îvrter I dieti avray, than
another voice began, IlWMore, Oh I wberc are the
Hebrew chiltiren ? I and as natte of thein cauld keep
frein singing that chorus, no more fussang was hecard.

Il But it took two oi the angels, masina, foi tlîaî
job," said ane of mamma's boys aiîerward.

FOUR GOOD HABITS.

Punctoality, accoracy, steadiness and dispatch.
Wtthoui thec first, tame is wasted ; %vithoot the second,
anastakes, the most burtiol ta aur oîva credit and inter-
est and that of others, may be committcd ; ivithout
the third noxliing cao be well done ; and without the
founîb, opportunities af advantage are last which are
impossible t0 recall.

BEINGa HIJ V I.'W l'îLOT.

A brigit -boy, wiln Inved the Sea1, entercd Ou'- aStit-
or's fle Mihen very Voung. Hie rose ta quick promo-
tion, and, whilc quite a young man, wvas malle the
master al a sbîp. One day a passenger spoke t0
hin upon file voyage, and askcd if lie should anchor
off a certain becadiand, supprising he wouid anchor
thcre, an Icicgrapiî fur a pilot to takie flic vcsscl
int port.

IlAnchor i nao, ot 1. 1 incan ta bc in dock wàtb
the mrnnng tide.'

1 thougbit perhaps you wauld signal for a pilot."
1' arn .ny own pib>:t," was the curt rcpiy.

Intent uipon rcaclaing port by inorninglha tonk a nar-
raw channrt ta save distance. Old, bronzcd, gray.
headcd seamien turned their swarthy faces ta flic sky
which bodcd squally aeathcr, and shook thetr boads.
Cautious paissengers wcnt to fice yoting captaîn and
besoaaglit him ta take thic %vider course ; but hie oniy
lauighed ai thii Féars, and repeaîed lits promise to bc
in dock at day break. lie was ashore before day.
break.

WVc need flot pause ta dramatize a starm at scon
the Mlarin of breakcrs shauted bicarscly through the
the wind, and the %wald orders ta get; the fle bonts
manned. Enough ta say that flic captain was..hore
carlier than lit proînased-tassed spoittvety upon
somte weedy bca,.h, a dcad tbîng tbat the waves were
weary af-a loy tbat fhlcinopest ivas tircd of playing
with-and bis queenly ship and costly ftcîgbît were
scattecd over the surny acrcs of ani angry sea. Hoav
was this ? The Clory of that young tian was strength ;
but lie %vas bis own pilot. Mis oavn pilot 1 Micro
is his own blunder-fatal, suicidai blunder.

Oh 1 young mien beware of being your own pilats.
Take the truc and able Palot on board, %vho can
stride upon those 'vaves, wvho can speak, IlPeace, bc
stili," la that raugh Boreas, sa 1h21 Il waîb Christ in
the vessel, yau may smilc ait the storît."l To bc
cmpticdl of self, thit is yaur need. Send a mes-
sage ta heaven for bellp. Tclegrapli fur a pilot. You
won't ask in vain.

110W TO JÎAKE MlO TUER HIAPP.

« Why, mother, bow ',right and cheerful you look
ta-nightl Wbat bas happened?"

l'1 feed very happy, my dear, because sny litile boy
bas really trîed to be good ail day. Once wben bis
sister teased bim, and he spoke quick and cross ta
ber, he turned round a moment aiter ai bis own
accord, and said be tvas wrong and asked ber ta for-
give hlm. 1 believe 1 should grow yorang, and neyer
look tired or onhappy again, if, every day, riy little
boy and girl were as thooghtfui, unsclflh, and loving
as tbey bave been to-day."

Here's a grand secret fQr you, littie ane. And now
that you knov hawv ta make mother happy, may yau
keep ber face always fuit of sunshine 1

.HATE E VIL.

Dr. Arold, af Rugby, the great and good lover of
boys, osed ta say: IlCornmend me ta boys îvbo love
God and bate the devil."

The devil is the boy's wvorst enemy. He keeps a
sharp lookoot for boys. There is notbing 100 mean
for bimt ta do ta ivin tbem, and then, when he gets
themx ino trouble, he always sneaks away; and
leaveg them i Not a bit ai belp or comfort does hè
gave.

Il Vhat d:d vout do it for? I ha wbispers. IlYou
maght have known better 1 I

Noiv, the boy wvho bas found out wbo and what the
devil as aught ta hale hîm. It's his doty. He cao
afford to bite ibis enemy of all that is good and truc
waîh bits whale heart. Hata the davil, and fight him,
boys ; but be sure and use the Lord's iveapons.

LOVL LlvHrLl.à LABOUR.

One mo--iing 1 iound littie Dora busy at tbe ironing
table, smootbing the towels and stockings.

Il IsWt't hbard wvark for the Uittle arns?" 1 asked.
A look of sunshine came ino ber face as she

glanced toward ber niother, %vho %vas rocking the
baby.

IlIt isn't work wheo I do il: for miother," site said,
soitly.

How truc il is that love makes labour sweet Sa
if we love the blessed Saviar, wve shatl not faod it
hard ta work for Hitu. I is love that makes His
yoke easy and His burden light

Ocront 24111, IS88-1 THE CANADA PRESI3VTERIAN.


