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Thero was a boy in our towrn,
WVhose oyez end face and hair W=r brown,
Blut,. Ol his biande, I whlspor>.ot.
NVerc juat as black as ny 5h00.
WVhty mturttur badlo him -tash thom dleau,
fle'd frown, and frown, %with anMx mien,
And then vould aay, IlNow, mama. dear,
31Y bande arc turpti:. black tbis year.
Il in Dlot diri, It te Dot oeil-
Wlly shouid 1 Nwash ami toil and mail?"

A REAL JIERO.

A TIE is a boy-a real, livo boDy-fot a
At.scnitinîenltal littie angoel, îîor yet atopalla
bail boy of te story-books. H-e is a Canadian
boy, awake ta ail that is groilig on in the world,
ani bavîng his owii word in te questions of
the day, as they arc freely discussed iii bis
hearing. He ' las been reading Frencli 1îimto
iately and hlas teînporariiy esntliroied.Napolconi
,Bonaparte 0o1 the pedestal of Ilis idolatry.

"None of your îniik-and-watcr goodios for
me," hoe Nas sayitigthieothier day. "«Ivouldi't
be a ininister thiats afraid ta tight, for the
world .. nor a tîterchant, to do nothincg but
inake muoney, likeo iny fathcer." (Artie is not,
particuiarly careful ini the spending of ail the
money hie can "et hoid of). " No, nor a states-
mnan either, to porc laver inisty 01(1 books, at-
tend coinittees, and write documents. The
copy-book- is just as -wrong as tîsual when it
says that «'the pen is igh,.,Iticr tait the sivord;'
the sword, or rather the rifle, is die thing for
me. l'd like to bc a real licro like Napocoxi
or soine of those French làarslîals, and cou-
quer cities and empires and inake a liaine to
boe rcinienîbered."

"'Artie, let nie tel] you about a Frenchi liera
cf whonî I rend ta day-a real licro, according
to niy way of thinking. I liad rather hîave
nîy naie %vritten wvhere bis is thau ]lave it
ail aver the walls of palaces, as the iituperial
]3's wec in France before te last revolution?1»

"Wierc is iL writtcn ?"I
I wiii leave you to judge wlhîii you have

board niy story. Vincent de Paul %vas a
Fren,-h boy, born about 1576 at Pony, Iii
Oaseony. Bis parents wcre very poor, and
the Franciscan friars at Arles taughlt hini to
read and write. Hie studied afterwards at the
Collegce of Toulouse. In 1605 hoe was cap-
tured, in compauy veith sonie othi-r ischolais,
on a voyage froni Marseilles ta Narbonne and
carried captive ta Tunis. He was; bore sold
as a slave and owned b-y tliree successi'ýe ma--
ters, the last of whoni I)rove(l ta be a retiegade
Christian front Savoy. Thie beautiful bo-
haviour of Viuncent under the blows and suf-
férixîg ta whichi the slaves af thoSe days were
subjected so won upon titis ltin that, bo
renouinced his faise faith, gave blis -Jave bis
frcedomn, and, iii caînpany witi Vinîcent,
escaped from Tunis, both reaciting France in
1607. He mon went ta Parts and w'as first
chaplain ta tbe ex-Queen MargaIret of Valois,
and thon tuton and chaplaiti in the famiiy of
the Master of the Galleys at Marseilles.

l'In titis position hie becaîne ittucixi intercsted
in tbe condition of the conviets who wcre
compcllcd to tail nt tie gallcys, ciîained to-
gether, exposed alike to lieat anid cold, badily
ciotlîcd and worse Led3. ie succeeded iin get-

ting bîtanself appointed Almnonor-General of
Mie Qalleys and was Lime enlablod, ta do a
groat doal for the aiiolionuition of thoir unfor-
Lutiato condition. One day hie was visited by
a wox-nan, who, with streanîing oes, napro-
sented ta Iiiua titat bier husbaîid wvas for sote
Lrifliiig crime condoitnnod ta the galleyq for two
years, during whiclt site anîd lier six littlo once
inmîst starve. Site desired Maii ta intercedo
with, the authorities for a pardon, but know-
ing titis was impossible, lie ofièrcd Iituself in
the poor inan's plaOce, saying, 'I1 have no-wife
-or chljdron dcpendiitg tipoi lime; I know 1>3
expeniotice winat the lufe of a galley-slave is;
I cati better stand iL titan lie can.' Tihe offor
was accopted, anîd for two years te noble
Altuioner elieerfully perforined the liard labour
ani cndured tie siflerings and privations dite
to the convict for whomn lie hiad sacrificed
Ititusof. Tiere is umo record of liow thîe nait
shewed lus gratitude, but 1 tbink Vincent
mnust ]lave conquoro( i s wickedtîess and wvon
au emtire over Lte liarts of Itis wife anid
children botter wortm tvitning and liaving
than ail te vioones of your lîcro, Napoleon."

"lVos," said Artie, ratier as if lie wvas con-
vinccd agihist lus inclinationi. Ilile cortaitily
wams a hîro. VltLbecatieof liinî afterwards 1"

I it 16'27 hie went back to Paris, and 1~-
fusiîtg ta be mnade mnuchi of at the court and
aînong te great ladies anîd gentlemien, lio
devoted Iiniseif La visiting liospitals, asyluins,
etc., anîd tinding that no one ever carod for
the poor littie arpian babies, estabiisliod te
first Fotindlingr Asyluni over known. Yau
see, Artie, nîy borao is as real a liera as 3'aurs,
only you and I look at, homae foiti a different
poinît of vicwv; you tîîmk iL imeroie ta destroy
hife ùnd cause thappixtess; iny hues save
life, relieve nîisery, and especialiy give thiton-
selves, evon as the Greatest of ail Beoae did,
in self-sacrifice for altens. Dopend mipon it,
tîmat tuait, is tiie truest hero, -%vho îîost closeiy
roseînbies Christ, aud bis naine is written
uiton records witicli wili last aftor su thte lis-
tory books have perislied foroyer."

ITA 1LV G THE CHILDREN.

O NCE a littIa boy was dceply intere-stcd
in rcading "-The Piigrim's Progress," tie

cîtaracters in that wonderfui book heing ail
reai living moen and wonîen ta in. One day
lie caie ta bis gnandmotmer and said: "Grand-
mta, whltcii of ail te pople do you like best ?"
"I like Cluistian,"% was the reffly, giving the lit.

tle boy lier reosons, "«Wiuicb do you like best V"
Ilooking up lier face with stine hesitatioxi, hie
sai(i slowly: "I like CItristiana." IlWity, iny
son ?" IlBecause slie took te chlldren witb
lier, graxidma."

TII!?EA L TurE EASIER.

A N aid mnan anc (lay took. a chld an bis
.1.knee and talked ta biia about Jesus,

and tald liiîn La seek te Saviaur nowv, and
pray ta Hiru and lave Bita. The child know
that te aid titan wvas not bitaseif a Christian
and feit surprised; thon lie iooked up into
t'le oid xnan's face and said, "'But why don't
you seek God ?"

The aid mani was affcted by the question,
aud rep]iod, "Ai, mny dear cimild, 1 îiegiected

to do so whon I was young, and naw my
hîart is se bard that I fear 1 8all nover he,
able."

Ai, my littia reader, believc Huii 1"1To-
day, if ye wvili bear His voho, bardon flot
your hioants." It will be inare difficult te
lîcar to-nîarrow; and %veks anid tîmontits anti
yeansj hence, bow iigli and strong a bannier
will graduaiiy bc rising bctweon you and
Christi Will y8u not rosoive, IlI will begili
miaw ta seok iny Saviour V" Listen to the
wonds of wisdoni: l'TIîoy that seekc in early
shahl ind Ilte."

CLUDER OR FALL?

WHAT are you gaiîug t a do, climbl or Lal?
Tain Sîiiiti ]lits mîtade Up is maini. Be

wvent dowvm tîtu street te aLlier nigbt ivitli Lwo
ugiy thinga in his xouth-an oatlr and a
pic-ce of tabacco. Tani la lazy and disorderly,
out af bed lato at niglit, and #n bed late ini
thte înorning, loafing about corners and shun-
nimîg te bouse of God.

Charlie Siiitli is Toin's cousin; and ho says
lie ivili ciib. Chiarlie is studious at seborol,
obedient at honte, correct in lus habits, loves
Lime Sabbath-scmooi, and daiiy kneels at Lte
foot aif lus àaster. That boy is bound ta
ciib. Ho wiil advance steadily from round
ta round iii the ladder.

T'HE OIYE SAPE IÂY.

T HE pilot of a United States revenue out-
ton was asked if lie kîîcw aIl the rocks

aiong the coast where hoe sailed. Ho repiied:
IlNo; iL is only ncce-ssary ta know wvlere timere
are no rock-s." These wvords stgg(,est a deop
ni*oral and spiritual truth. Sermons, lecture-s
sind books abound an te teînptations wiîiclm lie
along te life-course a! the yohîng ta eternity.
Oven the most datigerous orles are lifted te
solinit notes of repeated wariling. Tihis is
,weli. And yet, liow muchi, more frequently
does te Word of God present and enforée,
wvit ail the urgency of motive love ean bug-
t'est, te vci-y trutli contained in the pilot's
ansîver-the IlKing's ligbway o! haliness."
Looking unto Jesus with simple faith, the
soul ià sectire ; wbatover the perils that lurk
on every haud, there are no rocks ahead.

PRA YIffG AYD GIVI3NG.

MJ ANY hiundred years ago a ricli youth in
jLRomne bad sufféred fri a dazugerous iii-

ness. On recovening bis boiltLi his licart was
tiiled with gratitude, and lie exciaimod, "O0,
Thmou ail-sufficient Creator; could. ian recoi-
pense TVtoe, iîaw wiliingly would I give The
ail my possessions!" Hernies, the hierdmauî,
btoard Luis aid said ta te rich youtit, "Ail
good gifts camne fram aboya; thititer thoni canst
send nothing. oi-ne, foiiow ine' Ho tooak hiti
ta a ]but, whoe tvas notliing but wrctdcleos
and iisery. Tfli fatiier l'y on a bcd of sick-
neàs, the niotmer wept, tiho bildren were
destitue of clotbing, and erying for bread.
Hermes sala, Il'So hoeo, an aitar for the
sacrifice; sec lucre te Lard's representatives"
lThe youth assistocd thom bountifluUy; and te

Dr people Wiled hm an angel of God.
Hernies smilcd and said, "Thus tum always
thy gratteful countens.ne fiît to lteayen and
then ta earth."
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