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MlIIy JESL'8 CAME
(izildien, Jésus came te save you-

r Came that you through hlm might, live
lu Liau happy home in gl;ry,

Are you gotting roady, eilidren-
Rescdy for the. mansion bright,

Mbere the saints are ever living,
Near tbe:r 8aviour, clethed in whitel

Hie is vaiting plemding, knocking,
At yonr heart, oh, let him inu!

Titi a free and full salvation
And bisu glaonos mmii. you'l vin.

Camue, o1, corne avay to, Joust,
Bld your mina a long farel;

Cast yourmeff upon his nierey,
ie. en mave fImm min sud bell.
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TUE TIIISTLE IN THE UEART.
4' Pve conte aga1., mammae maid little

Lillie White, quietly peep4ino te 
rhamuber where ber mnther wus vriting.

' 1.1111 couldn't help it, mamma "
Il A" whacm the matter vitit My littie

gl isi Uiew V*uid ber moher, laying
dova ber peu. -You haven't get an-

etheT thistle in yfeur fiaige, have you t "
IlNe, Enma; the linger is veil Dow;

but tiere is sometiîing stinging me hoe in
EEE bucm. You needn't nf ta MnY
drei, moi ma. Yen could't~ me it-i'm
loup, 1Iknow what it ix: it's wrong feel-
hg tiem 1 halte Curnie Maruh, mammas.
Sh i ever good toany ofun. Buthoer

thmp mv eez». Nov mite mn ent
hm ra bï dreu, and ad&U &ldrecued in

juizk sud white. She brougbt 'em te me
to look at, and said, ' Yen csu'l; have such
pretty thinga, Lillie White.' That made
ie liate ber. I know it is wrong te Lave
ibis feeling, sud il stings ini my heart
worse titt te titistle did in my linger.
WVon't you take titis eut, tee, mamma t "

"Ouly Jesunséi ae om.ut a sting libe
thi, sMid ler molLer, putting ber arma

t'ery geutly around ber durling's necb.
"Go te your room, my dcar child, and
kneel <low» sud tea Jeus mi about your
trouble. Asb hlm te forgive Yeu for
giring wsy te a vrong feeling, sud te tabe
away the samng frnm3u hart."

Thon tihe littie girl muipped avay front
ler moltsr'm anme sud went te, bon owu
reoi. Âfter a wblle ah. vas sei val-

ing in tb. garde», talking te ber paon,
moi led doily,msd blsul itsùac suiovzngly
as Came Marth conld have dome witit ber
fine, uev one. By sud by the raisedl ber

Wbt ntltng fac te the wiudow,
an slegber molie okig <lova th.

"It' aIl rlgât nov, maamma. Jom
ka taouaay tb. thistie trom nay beart

just as yen tock avay th. oul f£mm My
linger."

THAT -RISS 0F MY MKOTHER.
George Brou wauted te go morSne-

viore, sud hlm motber vu as moilllug.
Il6 trld th argue tihe malter. Whomn tht
wouald not do, inmtead ofet Il1 wm
really hâle te go, but if yeu cannM Sive
your coumul dent molLer, I wiii t17 te b.
content te slay," h. spake reugbly, àmd
vent off slmigth. daor behiud hlm.
Tee many boys do e. George vas four-
tee», sud vita bis fourtes yoerm'epe-
eue vitt e«e of tie béat of mohers, oun
would havetmought better of hi. IlBut
Le vas enly a boy. Wbat Sau you expeet
of ioy t " 80osay M Meupeople.

Stop! boieu more. That negt Gog
Meu tinou lài pillov. Ho could ne

fix itiuAuyvway to go tuoieep on. H.
îurued sud tossed. aud h. "bok sud pettsd
it:- but not a lub of ade" forbhint. The
thoru kept prlcking. Tim.y wur the

migy yard ho spobe te, hie suothr. 1111
<beau motion, vie, doenves uotiing but
kiudem and lom sud obedience front
me-," ho aldtbimslf. I nover do
enoughi f-r ber: Yet boy have I bebaved t
ber èldest boy! Hov tenderly mie aurued'
me thnough thal forer! "

Tue unbsppy tioughts quit. overcasue
hiL. He would ackber to forgivehim in

the moning. But suppose, uane noý*g
m"Iud happen before morningt lie
vould ask ber nov, to-ulght ti" moment
George erent eut of bed, sud vent sofly

to bis 'ot'ee roo m.
IlGlmrge," mieludIli sty a

vyou siel t For motlers, yen knov mm
te slee viti null eye aud est open, empeci-
elly vieu time faibers art avay, as
Georwe' fathr vas.

«'Doar nielLe," bo muid, kmslu et ber

liedaide. 14I could not "lep for tliinking
.4 inv rude words te yeu. Forgive me,

issother, my dear mother! and may God
liellp me nev<r to behave me, £gain!" '

Shw elasped the penitent boy inulier arma
and kissed lais warm cheek. George is a
l'ig um Dow, but Lie Sas t"a wau the
sweetest moment in Lie life. Ris surong.
lwalthy, inapetueus nature beeam tem-
pered by a gentlenea of spirit. It
fwftened hie roughnesa, sweetened hie

tteaîperl and helped hinm on te a tnt. and
noble Christian manhoad.

Boys ame momeimos amhamed to se eut
their best feeling&. Oh, if tlaey only knew
what a lou it la to thent ne te do me!

A TOUCHINO PICIDENT.
We Leard a mtory told thte other day

tisat made our 0705 mousten. W. have
determiuod te tell it, ;nst sui w boaud it4
te eut littie oneu.

A eompany of poor ciidreu wio lid
be gatbered eut of the alisys atd garretm

of the city ver. preparing for thuir dépar-
tue e e w dd tnt ia s the

Womt. Just befeme the tinte for mtarting
te cars, eue of the boys vwsuot"Sdamide

front the otbers, snd appareutly very busy
wlit a st-off gament. The supenu-
tendent stepped up to hirm, snd found tuat
le wuseutting a mmll pieS out of the
pâtehed liniugs It proved te be hie old

jacket, whicb, having hein replaced by a
sew eue, laed been throwu away.

There wuDo tinte to be lest aud tiie
superintendeut saI8: " lCone, John, corne;
vhaîsare you gomng todovith tbatold
pioe of calicot »

IlPlaa, its," muid Jou; I ]m cutting
it totake witt me. My desd mter put
lte lining in this old jacket for me. This

wasa piece of ber drue, and it is ai I
bmave te rementher ber by."1

And a the poor boy titeugit; of that
dead motherm love, sud lthe mmd <bath-

accu. lu thte garrot wbere able <lied, Lie
eevered bis face with bis bandansd
sobbed as if bie heurt would break

But âie t;rsn vas about bsvng,& sud
John titruit the littkt piece of calice int
hie basen te rmmab'.er bis mother by,
lmrried into the car, and wau mma far

front the. place where ho haed kuown so
tiuch aorrow.

W. know tint many su "ye wiii niten
as Ibi stary la told and retold thro-g-out,
thte country, and many a pramyer will go !e
God for tme fathefless sud motisrlus lu
ali the great, cilles, sud in ail placs.

Iitd. readers, are your mal ixw maed
to wout WiII you net; show your lov
by odimns t Tint little boy vie, loved
ma vol, ve are sure, obeyed. Ba t itinl
mind: thst if yuoul»d odaybhave to
lca o n the. face of a <lied mother, ne
tlaaught e gol o bitter, as te remeogber

that yen bled glu.. ber pain by yeur
vilfulnms or di»abee e-O&1 &choo
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